26 NELL GWYNN

NELL glows a litde.

And what clse did Mr Hart say? ‘Let’s meet again tomorrow*?
NELL Yep.
ROSE. What? Nell!
NELL. He's teaching me acting.
ROSE. But you're a woman.
NELL. He likcd my positions. Said ['m natural.
ROSE. HHe's an actor!
WNELL So?

ROSE. They're bad types, actors. You can’t trust anyonc at the
playhouse.

NELL. You make your coins here.

ROSE. Docsn't mean 1 like it We need your orange money. If
you come home without coins. Mother’1l / have you.

NELL. He thinks 1 might be good.

ROSE. You think he gives a sot about your acting? He wants
you, Nell.

NELL. You don’t know that.
ROSE. He's a man with desires. I know men.
NELL. Sodo 1.

ROSE. Not like 1 do. You've never had - (Bear. Can't bring
herself 10 say 1)) You’ve just been lucky.

NELL. Hey, 1t's hardly likely to come to anything, but ... 1 want
to try. Just in case.

ACT ONE, SCENE THREE
START
Scene Three
An Actor-ess

A month later. TROMAS KILLIGREW, the theatre manager,
has called a company meening. So far only DRYDEN, the nervy
playwright, NANCY, the dresser, and NED are assembled
KILLIGREW is evidently worried.

KILLIGREW I suppose you've hcard the news.
DRYDEN . What news?

EDWARD KYNASTON, who takes the female roles, arrives
in o fury

KYNASTON. "What news?!”

NANCY. Wait for it...

KYNASTON. The crooks! The swindlers! The flaceid bottom-
dwelling pig fants!

DRYDEN. What’s thec matter, Mr Kynaston?

KYNASTON. What's the matter? 1’1l tefl you what's the marter
They've disgraced our trade. Ruined our art.

NED. Who has?

KYNASTON. Those muckwecds at the Duke's Company
have... they have...

He can't bring himself to say it.
KILLIGREW. They've put a woman on the stage.
NED. A woman?
KYNASTON (darkly). A whore.
KILLIGREW. Miss Davies is not a whore. She is an actress
KYNASTON. A what?
KILLIGREW. An actor-ess,
NANCY. It’s a lady actor.

KYNASTON. It's ridiculous, that's what it 1s. 1’11 be the death
of theatre, 1 tell you!




END





