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SANDRA. Jennifer – haven’t seen you for ages. 

JENNIFER. What are you doing here? 

SANDRA. I’m like you – too early for the party. It’s 

always so shaming to be early, isn’t it? 

JENNIFER. What’s this about a party? Whose party? 

SANDRA. Well, not a party exactly. The Torrances just 

said come in for drinks. 

JENNIFER. (Surprised.) They asked you in for drinks 

today? 

SANDRA. Why not? (Sharply.) Isn’t that why you’re 

here? 

JENNIFER. Not exactly. 

(She turns away, amused.) 

SANDRA. Why shouldn’t the Torrances ask me in for 

drinks? 

JENNIFER. No reason at all – 

(She pauses.) 

– if they’d been in England. 

SANDRA. Do you mean they’re not in England? 

JENNIFER. (Nodding.) They’re at Juan. 

SANDRA. But Pat Torrance rang me up on Tuesday, the 

day before yesterday. 

JENNIFER. (Mockingly.) Did she? 

SANDRA. (Sharply.) Yes. 

JENNIFER. (Coolly.) Oh, really, darling! You must do 

better than that. It’s never any good sticking to a story 

that won’t gel. 

SANDRA. Really, Jennifer! 

JENNIFER. (Laughing.) I suppose you got Pat Torrance 

to lend you the key of the flat. 

(She eyes her keenly.) 

And you’re meeting someone here! Who is it? You 

might tell me. Or shall I try and guess? 

SANDRA. You’re talking absolute nonsense. I told you, 

Pat Torrance rang me and asked me to come – 

JENNIFER. Oh, darling! Not all over again! Think of 

something better. 

(She looks at the cage.) 

Perhaps she asked you to come in and feed the 

budgerigar? 

SANDRA. (Doubtfully.) As a matter of fact – she – she 

did mention – 

JENNIFER. (Laughing.) But I’d already agreed to feed 

the little brute for her. 

(She looks mockingly at SANDRA.) 

How forgetful of Pat to ask two of us to do the same 

thing. 

SANDRA. (Angrily.) Oh, really, Jennifer… 
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JENNIFER. Oh, don’t be cross. I’m only teasing. It’s so 

lovely, catching one’s friends out. But you might just 

tell me who he is. I swear I’ll be as silent as the grave. 

SANDRA. That’ll be the day! 

JENNIFER. Now, don’t lose your temper, sweetie. What 

really surprises me is that the Torrances should aid 

and abet. I’ve always found them rather 

straight-laced. I put it down to living abroad so much 

in remote outposts of what used to be Empire. 

(Coaxingly.) Sweetie, do tell me who it is you’re 

having an affair with. 

SANDRA. I’m not having an affair with anyone. 

JENNIFER. Then why are you here in the Torrance’s 

flat when they’re in the South of France – telling silly 

fibs about a cocktail party? 

SANDRA. There must have been some mix-up or other. 

You know how things are on the telephone. Perhaps 

Pat meant next week. But I can tell you that I came 

here expecting to find a party and that’s all there is to 

it. 

JENNIFER. (Disappointed.) And you’re really and truly 

not expecting to meet anyone here? 

SANDRA. The only person I’m actually expecting to 

meet here is John. 

JENNIFER. Your husband? 

SANDRA. Yes. He said he’d join me here as soon as he 

could get away from the office. 

JENNIFER. Dear John. Such a pet, isn’t he? 

SANDRA. (Smiling.) Naturally I think so. 

JENNIFER. Such a nice, simple, trusting man! He 

simply worships you, doesn’t he? 

SANDRA. He doesn’t actually dislike me. 

JENNIFER. What splendid understatement! Men don’t 

usually dislike you, do they? Quite the contrary. 

SANDRA. (Coldly.) Hadn’t you better feed the 

budgerigar if that’s really what you’ve come for? 

JENNIFER. Sandra! Are you suggesting that I came 

here to meet someone? 

SANDRA. Certainly not! I should never dream of such a 

thing. 

JENNIFER. Well, that really is a bitchy thing to say! 

 


