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My life would be very safe and secure, which is something
I've always wanted to try. [ could be quite content. It would
also be very ... ordinary. (Pause.) Let me think about it.

SHERLOCK. Of course.
(The carriage comes to a stop. )

SHERLOCK (cont’d). I believe this is you.

WATSON. So it is. Regarding my current living arrangement,
you deduced correctly. This place is dreadful. (Steps out of
the carriage.) I’ve an early shift tomorrow. I’ll come by
Baker Street after, to hear what Inspector Lestrade has to
say. We’ll discuss it more then.

SHERLOCK. Very well. Good night, Watson.

WATSON. Good night, Sherlock. Get home safe. (Exits.)

SHERLOCK. On to Baker Street.

(The carriage drives off.)

THOMAS AND EUDORA

(The scene shifis to E UDORA s home. EUDORA enters.)
EUDORA. Peggy? Peggy!

(THOMAS enters.)
EUDORA (cont d). Peggy, where have you—

(She freezes when she sees T HOMAS.)

THOMAS. Hello, ma’am.

EUDORA. What do you want? Where is my maid? Where is

Reginald?
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1THOMAS. You know why I'm here?

I L/DORA. I'm sure I have no idea.

1HOMAS. No? Are you certain? You haven’t been writing
any letters, have you?

I LIDORA. I have not, but I thank God that someone is.

1HOMAS. Oh, so you know about it then? And where did
you hear it?

I LIDORA. Why don’t you ask your wife?

THOMAS. My wife.

L UDORA. She sent them. She knows now.

THOMAS. Sent who? Knows what, ma’am?

I LIDORA. Get out of here.

1THOMAS. Did someone come to see you? What did you say
1o them?

I LIDORA. Nothing I haven’t said before. I am not afraid of you.

THOMAS. I don’t need you to be afraid of me. I just need
you to believe me when I tell you that if you don’t shut
your bloody mouth, I will shut it for you. You believe that,
don’t you?

I LIDORA. You cannot hurt me.

.a.:C_,.EPm. Right. You think that after all you’ve suffered,
you’re immune now. But I can tell you—and I have had
wome experience with this—you are not. Whatever pain
you’ve endured in the past, there is always room for more.
(Pause.) But neither of us wants that. So you just keep

your mad ideas to yourself, you hear me? Because that’s all
anyone thinks it is. Madness.

( I'HHOMAS moves toward EUDORA, and she flinches back.
{1e smiles, leans in and kisses her cheek.)



