The Inspector Side

Act 1 (pg. 16 — pg. 17) Lane and The Inspector
Lane. The Inspector, sir. [Algernon hides.]

Inspector. [Enters.] Top of the morning to you.

Lane. Yes, sir.

Inspector. Is Algernon Moncrieff here? I’d just like to have a word, if it’s not too
much trouble. You see, he’s been dining and dashing all over London again, not to
mention his numerous gambling debts.

Lane. I’'m afraid he’s not here at present.

Inspector. He never is, is he? Home, I mean.

Lane. No, sir. I haven’t seen him in weeks.

Inspector. Right. Well, I must be off. Cheerio, old boy, I’ll be back.
Lane. I’'m sure you will, sir.

[Lane sees Inspector out]



