
SELMA: (CONT’D)
No.  She hasn’t remembered anything as yet but, I’ll keep you 
informed and let you know the moment she does.

Not now!  I must be going, before anyone notices.

SELMA hangs up the phone and goes 
back to work with a somewhat 
sinister look on her face.

BLACKOUT.

END SCENE

ACT II, SCENE 3 - NORA AND DEMPSEY...  ALONE!

Scene:  NORA’S Park Avenue 
apartment.  Much later that 
evening.

NORA is seated in her usual chair, 
looking totally lost.  She is 
wearing her dressing gown.  She has 
slipped her slippers off and she 
has her feet up on the coffee 
table. Also on the table are her 
new glasses, a box of facial 
tissues and several used tissues 
loosely placed.   

Enter DEMPSEY

NORA quickly puts her glasses on in 
hopes he won’t notice she’s been 
crying.

DEMPSEY sees what she’s doing and 
understands what’s going on right 
away.  A slight smile shows the 
compassion he’s feeling.    
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NORA:
You missed dinner, Mr. Dempsey.

DEMPSEY:
I’m sorry.  

NORA:
I believe Stephen has prepared a plate for you.

DEMPSEY:
Thanks.  I appreciate that.

NORA:
I’m told you were on a quest for some possible new 
information.  Did you have any success?

DEMPSEY:
(Dreading having to tell her)

‘Fraid not. It was a dead end.

NORA sighs and slumps into her 
chair.

NORA:
(Letting her guard down.)

I’m not sure how much more of this I can manage. 

I can’t go on reliving all this over and over again.  I must 
admit, it’s devouring me.  I’ve labored so hard to try to get 
past it only to now find myself being forced to dredge it up 
all over again. 

DEMPSEY stands there a moment, not 
knowing what he can say to help.

DEMPSEY:
(Looking at NORA somewhat 
longingly)

Believe me, I’m doin’ everything I can...

NORA:
I know!...  I’m well aware of all your efforts and, please 
believe me, they’re most appreciated. 
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NORA: (CONT’D)
(Trying to perk up)

You should know...  Stephen and Selma are quite impressed 
with how diligently you’re pursuing this.  I must 
congratulate you.  It isn’t easy to win those two over but, 
you seem to have done so quite handily.

DEMPSEY:
That’s good to hear.  

NORA:
Would you care to sit a moment?

DEMPSEY:
Sure.

DEMPSEY sits on the chair at the 
other end of the sofa.

You get any sleep?

NORA:
As a matter of fact, I did.  The exhaustion finally won out.

DEMPSEY:
Good!  You needed it.

NORA:
I’m hoping I’ll now be able to think more clearly because of 
it.  I was in the process of trying to recover some memories 
just before you returned.

DEMPSEY:
Maybe you been tryin’ too hard.  Why don’t you give it a rest 
for a little while.  You know!...  Clear your head.  Maybe 
then it’ll have a chance to just come to ya.

NORA:
Perhaps.  But, I must tell you.  As I was sitting here, that 
fierce anger suddenly came rushing back to me and I find 
myself, once again, ready to do battle.
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DEMPSEY:
(With a wry smile and a 
slight chuckle)

You’re really somethin’, you know that?

(Looking at her tenderly)
I’m beginnin’ to see what Richard saw.

NORA:
(Somber)

Richard understood me.  He truly understood me.

(Getting angry and gritting 
her teeth)

I want to know, Dempsey!  I want to know who took Richard 
from me and I want them to suffer for it.    

DEMPSEY:
Don’t worry.  We’ll get ‘em.  Sooner or later...  They’ll 
make a mistake and we’ll get ‘em.

DEMPSEY stares tenderly at NORA.  

NORA:
I can feel you staring at me, Dempsey.  I know I must appear 
quite helpless and lost at the moment but, please don’t pity 
me.  I can’t stand to be pitied.

Brief pause while DEMPSEY goes on 
staring at her.

DEMPSEY:
Humph!  I’m thinkin’ a lotta things, right now.  But, “pity” 
sure ain’t one of ‘em.

DEMPSEY looks at her with longing.

BLACKOUT.

END SCENE
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ACT II, SCENE 4 - AVERY’S LIFE TAKES A TURN

Scene:  NORA’S Park Avenue 
apartment.  Early the next morning.

The phone rings

FX:  FF TO (TRACK 07) - Phone rings

Enter STEPHEN, quickly.  He answers 
the phone.

PAUSE (TRACK 07)

STEPHEN:
(Into the phone)

Good morning!  Swan residence!

Pause.

Very good, Sir!  One moment, please.

NORA enters.

STEPHEN puts his hand over the 
receiver.

(To NORA)
Begging your pardon, Madam.  Mr. Bingham is in the lobby.  He 
sounds quite stressed.  Shall I have him sent up?

NORA:
Oh?...  Yes!  Yes, of course.  

STEPHEN:
(Into the phone)

Indeed, Sir.  Madam will be most happy to see you. 

STEPHEN hangs up the phone.

(To NORA)
Shall I prepare a tea service?
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NORA:
Yes, please, Stephen.  And let Mr. Dempsey know Avery’s 
arrived... in case he wishes to eavesdrop again.

STEPHEN:
I beg your pardon?

NORA:
I’m being facetious, Stephen.  But, do let Mr. Dempsey know.

STEPHEN:
As you wish, Madam.

FX:  FF TO (TRACK 08) - The doorbell 
rings.

PAUSE (TRACK 08)

STEPHEN exits to answer the door 
and returns with AVERY.

AVERY does not wait for STEPHEN to 
announce him.  He barrels right 
past STEPHEN and rushes toward 
NORA.

STEPHEN re-enters from the door 
side, then exits to the kitchen.

AVERY:
(Slightly distraught)

Oh, Nora!  Thank God I found you at home this morning.

NORA:
(Becoming alarmed)

What is it, Avery dear?  What’s got you so distraught?

AVERY:
I received some incredibly upsetting news from home and I 
desperately need you to help me sort it all out. 
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NORA:
New?...  What news?

AVERY:
It’s my father...  The great Lord Bingham!

He’s...  Gone!  He died in his sleep.  No fanfare.  He just 
slipped away.  Humph!  So unlike him, actually.

NORA:
(Concerned)

Oh, Avery! Come and sit down.  

They both go to the sofa and sit.
 
I can only imagine what you must be feeling right now.

AVERY:
That’s just it!  I was always certain that, when this moment 
arrived, I’d most certainly be angry and incensed.  But...  
Oddly...  I don’t seem to feel anything at all.  Nothing at 
all! 

NORA:
What will you do?  What’s expected of you?

AVERY:
I’m told I must return to England as soon as possible.  

I can’t believe I’m saying this, but he’s Willed the entire 
estate and title to me alone.  I am to become the next “Lord 
Bingham”.  

Frankly, though I never voiced it, I always suspected that...  
after all the bitter arguments we’d had and then our not 
speaking for all that time, I thought surely I’d be 
dismissed.  I never dreamed...

NORA:
Avery?...  Had you ever considered that the real reason he’d 
gone to such lengths to keep you out of harm’s way was 
actually a result of the anguish and responsibility he felt 
for all those deaths that happened under his watch?
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NORA: (CONT’D)
As a father, don’t you think it possible that he just 
couldn’t bear feeling somehow responsible for your death as 
well?

AVERY sinks into his chair, 
consumed by his thoughts.

AVERY:
If indeed that was the case, why then didn’t he simply state  
his case?  He certainly had ample time to do so.

NORA:
As I remember your father, he was very “old school British”.  
Stating “feelings” is not something that would have come at 
all naturally.

AVERY ponders a moment.

AVERY:
(With feelings of regret)

Must I now carry the burden of that guilt as well?  Could I 
actually have mislabeled the reasons for his behavior toward 
me?

When I think of the things I did to strike back at him.  

Oh, Nora!  What have I done?  All the time that’s passed and 
now this.  And, I there’s no way to even attempt to repair 
it.

NORA:
(Firmly)

Of course there is!  The obvious way for you to make things 
right is to honor his wishes, receive your title and live up 
to what it means to carry it.  That would have been what he 
would have wanted.  Surely you can see that.

AVERY:
I suppose you’re right.

NORA:
When must you leave?
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AVERY:
Travel arrangements are being made on my behalf as we speak.  
Someone from father’s office will be telephoning soon with 
details.

AVERY suddenly looks at NORA,  
hopeful.

Oh my darling!  Come with me!

NORA:
(Stunned)

What?

AVERY:
Nora!  You know how much I’ve adored you ever since we were 
children.  I realize how much has happened in our worlds 
since then, but my deep feelings for you have never faltered.

STEPHEN enters with a tray as AVERY 
is making the following proposal.  
When he hears AVERY’S proposal his 
eyes and mouth go wide open, he 
does an “about face” and exits 
quickly.

Marry me!  Become my “Lady Bingham” and let us finally live 
out our lives together, as it should always have be. 

NORA is positively overcome.  She 
just can’t handle one more thing.

NORA:
(Trying to collect her 
thoughts.)

Avery!  This is no time to make such a decision. You’ve just 
received a great shock.  I don’t feel at all comfortable 
deciding such an important life change under these 
circumstances. 

Please let’s discuss this after you’ve been able to put all 
your affairs in order and, at the very least, seen to your 
father’s funeral.  
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AVERY:
(Coming to terms with what 
NORA has just said.)

I’m so sorry!  I never meant to be so brash and unthinking.

NORA:
Avery, Avery.  My dear, dear Avery!  You mustn’t feel the 
need to apologize for paying me the finest complement you 
could ever give.  I’m truly and deeply moved by what you’ve 
asked of me.  But, you really must first turn your attention 
to what’s expected of you with regard to the management of 
your new position and subsequent responsibilities.

AVERY:
(Looking somewhat beaten.)

Of course, you’re right!  I must gather my wits and proceed 
with an air of decorum...  In proper British form, as it 
were.

NORA:
There you are.  

AVERY:
(Disappointed)

As always, my darling Nora keeps me on the straight and 
narrow.  What would I ever do without you?

AVERY rises to leave.  Hearing him 
rise, NORA stands up as well.

Looking somewhat broken AVERY goes 
to NORA, takes her hands, kisses 
her cheek and then kisses her 
hands.

AVERY:
I’ll come by later, once I’ve heard from home, to inform you 
of my itinerary.

NORA:
(Forcing a smile)

Please do.    
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