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A - The Dear Departed (Part-I) &
B - The Dear Departed (Part-Il)

C - The Brave Potter

Wit and Humour



2.WIit and Humour

Look at the picture and WMANARIRAGNEISHA that follow.

1.  What doyou understand from the picture?

2. Canyou recall anything comic associated with these animal s?

3. Canyouimagine, what may bethe conversation between therat and cat?

Now let'sread a play in which the characters behave in a humorous way.



Thelweastdaepaiied - |

(One-act Play)

CHARACTERS

Mrs. Amedia Sater .
Mrs. Elizabeth Jordan} (EEEr

Henry Slater

(Husbandsof Ameliaand Elizabeth)
Ben Jordan

Victoria Slater - a girl of ten (Amelia's daughter)
Abel Merryweather - (father of Ameliaand Elizab \2\

Jimmy - (son of Elizabeth Jordan) 0
O
(When the curtain rises Mrs. Sater |sbs§1 laying the table. She is a vigorous,
plump, red-faced, vulgar woman prepar 0 any amount of straight talking to get
her own way. Sheisin black. She goes window, opens it and calls into the street)

Mrs. Slater : (sharply) Victoria, Vi al D'yehear? Comein, will you?
(Mictoria, a prec\rzéf@us girl, dressed in colours, comesin.)

Mrs. Slater: I'mamazed , Victoria. | really am. Be off now, and change your dress
before yolrAUnt Elizabeth and your Uncle Ben come. It would never do for
themto find you in colourswith grandfather lying dead, upstairs.

Victoria:  What arethey coming for? They haven't been herefor ages.

Mrs. Slater: They'recoming totalk over poor grandpasaffairs. Your father sent thema
telegram as soon aswe found hewas dead. (Anoiseis heard)

(Henry Sater, a stooping, heavy man with a drooping moustache, enters.
He iswearing a black tailcoat, grey trousers, a black tie and a bowler
hat.)

Henry: I'mwonderingif they'll comeat all. When you and Elizabeth quarrelled, she
said she'd never set foot in your house again.

Mrs. Slater: She'll comefast enough after her share of what our father'sleft. You know
how hard she can be when shelikes. Where she getsit from | can't tell.



Henry . | supposeit'sinthefamily. (pause) Where are my slippers?

Mrs. Slater : Inthekitchen; buwW%S@ggﬁgfsthse olq ones arg nearly yvorn out.
(Nearly breaking down) You don't seem to realize what it's costing me to
bear up likel am doing. My heart'sfit to break when | seethelittletrifles
that belonged to father lying around, and think he'll never usethem again.
(Briskly) Here! You'd better wear these dippersof my father'snow. It'slucky
he'd just got anew pair.

Henry : They'll bevery small for me, my dear.

Mrs. Sater : They'll stretch, won't they?1'm not going to have them wasted. (She has
finished laying the table.) Henry, |'ve been thinking about that bureau of
my father'sthat'sin hisbedroom. You know | alwayswanted to haveit after
hedied.

Henry - You must arrange with Elizabeth when you're dividing things up.

Mrs. Slater : Elizabeth'sthat sharp, shelll see I'm é@@ and we'll drive ahard bargain

over it. Q

Q—Sy‘ Henry : Perhapsshe'sgot her eye
‘2\ onthe bureauaswell.

Mrs. Slater : She'snever been here
sincefather bought it. If
it wasonly down here
instead of in hisroom,
she'd never guessit wasn't
our own.

Henry . (startled): Amelial (He
rises)

Mrs. Slater : Henry, why shouldn't we
bring that bureau down
here now?We can do it
before they come.
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. (stupefied) | wouldn't careto.
- Don'tlook so dd%WW.g%?eachers.i
. 1t doesn't seem delicate, somehow.

: We could put that shabby old chest of

drawersupstairswherethebureauis bureau
now. Elizabeth could havethat and
welcome. I'vealwayswanted to get rid of it.

(She points to the drawers.)

. Supposethey comewhenweredoingit.

I'll fasten the front door. Get your coat off, Henry. We'll changeit.

(Mrs. Sater goes out to fasten the front dogrs¢Henry takes his coat
off. Mrs. Sater reappears.) QQ/

- I'll run up and movethe chairsout o@?\?\/ay.

(Mictoria appears, dressed aq‘igfgi ng to her mother's instructions)

: What have you got your co@o?f’for, father?

: Mother and | aregoi @% bring grandfather's bureau down here.

: Areyou planni pinchit?

: (Shockede);é;af my child. Grandpagaveit to your mother before hedied.

: Thismorning?

Henry - Yes.

Victoria :Ah! Hewasdrunk thismorning.

(Mrs. Sater appears carrying a handsome
clock under her arm.)

Mrs. Slater : | thought I'd fetch thisdown aswell. (She puts
it on the mantel piece.) Our clock’s worth
nothing and thisalways appealed to me.



Victoria - That'sgrandpasclock.

Mrs. Slater : Bequiet! It'soursnow. Come, Henry, lift your end.
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(Henry and Mrs. Sater, very hot and flushed, stagger in with a pretty
old-fashioned bureau containing a locked desk. They put it where the
chest of drawerswas, and straighten the ornaments, etc. Thereisa
knock at the door. The knocking is repeated.)

(Mctoriaushersin Ben and Mrs. Jordan. Thelatter isa stout, complacent
woman with an irritating air of being always right. She is wearing an
outfit of new mourning. Ben is also in complete new mourning. Heis
rather a jolly little man, but at present trying to adapt himself to the
regrettable occasion. Mrs. Jordan sailsinto the roomand solemnly goes
straight to Mrs. Sater and kisses her. The men shake hands.)

Mrs. Jordan : Well, Amelia, and so he'sgoneat | ast. \2\

)
Mrs. Slater : Yes, he'sgone. Hewas seventy-two af%)' t last Sunday. (Shesniffs
back a tear.) ?‘

Ben (chirpily) : Now, Amelia, you mustn't give@ .We'veall got to diesometimeor
other. Q}?”

Mrs. Jordan : And now perhapsyou'@ﬁ\usall about it.

Mrs. Slater : Father had been mexry thismorning. Hewent out soon after breakfast to
pay hisinsurance:

Ben : My wordyit'sagood thing hedid.

Mrs. Jordan : Hedw%gwasthoughtful inthat way. Hewastoo honourableto have 'gone
without paying hispremium.

Henry - Andwhen | camein | found him undressed sure enough and snug in bed.

Mrs. Slater : Andwhenwe'dfinished dinner | thought I'd take up abit of somethingona
tray. Hewaslying therefor all theworld asif hewasasleep, so | put the
tray down on the bureau-(correcting her self) on the chest of drawers- and
went to waken him. (A pause) Hewas quite cold.

(A pause. They wipe their eyes and sniff back tears.)

Mrs. Slater  : (Rising briskly at length; in a business-like tone) Well, will you go up
and look at him now, or shall we havetea?
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: What do you say, Ben?

> I'mnot particul ar.
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- (surveying thetable) Well, then, if the kettle'sready, we may aswell have

tea first.

(Mrs. Sater puts the kettle on the fire and gets tea ready.)

: Onething we may aswell decide now isthe announcement in the papers.

- | wasthinking of that. What would you put?

(A pause)

- Well, we'll think about it after tea, and then we'll look through hisbits of

thingsand make alist of them. There'sal thefurniturein hisroom.

: There'sno jewellery or valuables of that sort\e\
. . oo )
: Except hisgold watch. He promised thg;(g/oﬁr Jmmy.

: Promised your Jimmy! | never h%‘ that.

: Oh, but hedid, Amelia, when lg&ﬁaslivi ng withus. Hewasvery fond of

Jmmy. Q.‘.

: Well, (Amazed) | don@gv\v!
: Anyhow, there'gq?mwrance money. Have you got thereceipt for the

premium he thismorning?
s l've ng:;ﬁnit.

(Mictoria jJumps up from the sofa and comes behind the table.)

: Mother, | don't think Grandpawent to pay hisinsurancethismorning.
: Hewent out.

: Yes, but hedidn't go into thetown. He met old Mr. Tattersall down the

street, and they went off past St. Philip's Church.

: Doyou think hehasn't paid it?Wasit overdue?

: | should think it was overdue.

Something tellsme he's not paid it.

: Thedrunken old beggar!



Mrs. Jordan

Mrs. Slater

Mrs. Jordan
Mrs. Sater
Henry

Mrs. Sater

Victoria
Mrs. Sater
Victoria

Mrs. Slater

: HE'sdoneit on purpose, just to annoy us.

- After al I'vedonefor h| a\h to ut up with himinthe housethese
It

threeyears. Itsno\{Yu ng sﬁo smng' ing.

- | had to put up with himfor fiveyears.
: And you weretrying to turn himover to usall thetime.
: But we don't know for certain that he's not paid the premium.

- Victoria, run upstairsand fetch that bunch of keysthat'son your Grandpas

dressing-table.

:(timidly) In Grandpasroom?
. YeS. %
.1 - 1 don't liketo. Qfo

: Don'ttalk so silly. Thereé'sno on 0 can hurt you. (Victoria goes out

reluctantly) We'll seeif he's IoéR the receipt up in the bureav.
v

.
1) Ed
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. Inwhere? Inthisthing? (Herisesand examinesit.)

. (alsorising) Wf\\/(\a/rv%g\ll(.jgg%)lacgﬁréa}tsuﬁhAmella. It'snew sincelast | was

here.

(They examine it closaly.)

: Oh - Henry picked it up oneday.

(Mictoria returns, very scared. She closes the door after her.)

: Mother! Mother!

: What isit, child?
- Grandpa's getting up.
: What do you say? Q(éb

- Grandpa's getting up. QE?‘

: Thechild'scrazy. Q?.Q

: Don'ttak sosilly. Don'@ﬁ}mow your grandpa's dead?
: No, no; he's getti ng@ saw him.

(They are tramsfixed with amazement; Victoria clings to Mrs. Sater.)

: (SJdde@%é»?Iist! Listen.

(They look at the door. A slight chuckling is heard from upstairs. The door opens,
revealing an old man clad in a faded but gay dressing-gown. He is in his stockinged
feet. Although over seventy, heisvigorous and well coloured. His bright, malicious eyes
twinkle under his heavy, reddish-gray eye brows. He is obviously either the old man
ABEL MERRYWEATHER or elsehisghost.)

get her ownway (idiom) : persuade other peopleto

alow youtodowhat youwant | —vpyprl




D'ye : Doyou (usedin awkward situations)

precocious (adj) . intelligent/ gifted / talented

bureau (n) WWW.apiGaehGEssith drawers

driveahard bargain (idiom) :  work hard to negotiate agreementsin one'sown
favour

daft (adj) . stupid/silly

pinch (v) . steal

mantel piece (n) : ashdf projecting fromthewall over the
fireplace

usher (V) . lead/ show theway / welcome

complacent (ad)) . sdf-satisfied / unconcerned

chirpily (adv) :  cheerfully and actively

snug (adj) . warmand comforta@e

overdue (ad)) . notpaid by thnge?cted time

swindling (n) :  cheating dy for property or money

transfixed (v) b lonlessin fear

chuckling (v) o quietly out of mildamusement or satisfaction

clad (adj) ﬁgg aparticular typeof clothing

malicious (ad)) g?'g\oharmful

Answer the following questions.

1. What qualitiesof Mrs. Slater have you noticed?

2. Why doesMrs. Slater decideto shift the bureau from her father'sroom beforethearrival
of the Jordans? How does Henry react to the suggestion?

3. Why do the Jordanstake along timeto get to the house of the Slaters? What doesit show
about thetwo sisters attitude towards each other?

4. Ben appreciates hisfather-in-law saying, 'It'sagood thing hedid'. Later, hecallshima
‘drunken old beggar'. Why does he change his opinion about hisfather-in-law?

5. What made Mr.Henry feel shocked to hear Victoriasay 'Areyou planning to pinchit??
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