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He ran to o large black car



THE MAN IN THE BLACK SUIT

Characters

BOB KING, a pelice constable
SERGEANT: BLACKMORE
DETECTIVE INSPECTOR MARROW
TANNER A
MILDRED_Tanner"‘s‘--daughtgr
JANE '
ANNE
A MAN'S VOICE}__

}Tanner’s secretaries.

Scene 1

(A room m a p&ice stetion Sergeant Blackmore is sit-
tling "hat his desk. There is a telephone beside him The
light is on®. .The‘windd'w is dark. The dooris shut, The
only noise is the sound of the sergeant’s pen The clock
says eleven thirty Suddenly the door opens and a
young police constable appears. The sergeant looks at
the constable and sits back in his chair®. He is ciearly

1, sergeant, %, 2. The light is on; ITEE. 3. sits back
in his chair; BFEF4, HEETLE.
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not pleased.)

'SERGEANT :What’s the matter this time King?

(Police Constable King is young, He works very hard,

ond one day he hopes to caich an important criminal It

is his greatest desire.)

KING: | was walking down Market Street,Serge—

SERGEANT : I'm busy,boy Be quick!

KING: Yes, Serge! | turned the corner by the church!
and then I saw them! :

SERGEANT : Saw them?Who?

KING: A man in a black suit, He was weariné a black
hat and he was carrying a black bag. He was talking
to a young man They were standing ' very near
the wall. The man in the black suit was gomg to
give the bag to the young man—

SERGEANT: That’s not a crime, you know!

KING: No, Serge! But when they saw me, they turned
their faces to? the wall very quickly. ‘The man in
black?® kept the bag Then he began to run. He ran
to a large black car, got in and put his head lights
on, He drove straight towards me?,

SERGEANT: He tried to kill you?

KING: Well, no Serge. But he was driving rather fast.

1. the corner by the church. ZXEZMHA, 2. turned their faces to:
BRI, 3. The man in black: HFZ[AKRRAA, 4, straight
towards me; EFER.



And he had his headlights on

SERGEANT: He had his. headlights on, did: he" Is that
.a.crime? A.r_e.. there . any street lamps . in Market
Street? .

KING: Only two Serge . .

SERGEANT : It!s & very. dark mght Of course he put
his headlights ont . - e

KING: .He didn’t want me to see hlm, Serge .

SERGEANT: How do you know? Did he tell you? D1d
you ask the young man? _

KING: . The yoyng man ran. too.

. SERGEANT: Where ‘did-he run to? . .. - :
KING: I.don’t know .1 looked for him, but he wasnt
there. B P -

SERGEANT Dxd youwget the numben of the car?

KING: No, but it; was. a Jaguar—a . new  black: Jaguar,

SERGEANT::I see! :A blagk Jaguar! A man in ‘a black
suit! A blaclg'bggl;,What do you. want me to do,
King? :

KING: | donr’t know, Serge I said to myself: ‘Perhaps
those two men are criminals * [—

SERGEANT: You see c¢riminals round:.every corner?,
King You're not a detective in a film You're -a

police constable in a small country town

1. round every corner; /M.
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KING: Yes, Serge; - . woo
(ICing still stands - beside - Sergeant Blackmore’s desk
The sergeant looks at-him-engrily) . - = .-
SERGEANT: All right! You can leave now, I’'m- buSy!
(King leaves the room. Sergeant Blackmore - picks up
his -pen. He is- just starting. io write. The door .opens
again, This time . it is: Detective Inspector Marrow.)
:SERGEANT: Hullo, sir.. What are you doing. here?r [
thought that you were at home. FRURE
INSPECTOR : I-was, Blackie But Scotland. Yard‘ b(ave
‘just phened me. Two.hours’‘dgo.a ‘mad walked. into
Lord Manson’s-offieg~in Hampton Street. He' took
zisome very importantigplans - ' .
SERGEANT:What plasns, sir? :
-INSPECTOR : - Plans ~of a “new ‘aireraft.. Lord Maason
works for .an.aireraft company. The company builds
* aircraft for:the Royal Air Force:?
SERGEANT:What happened, sir?. ,
INSPECTOR : Lord Manson went back to his office af-
ter supper, The building was empty, of course Lopd
Manson only wanted to get-a book., He often for-
gets things— o
SERGEANT: Was the thief waiting for him?
INSPECTOR : No. He followed him Clearly the thief

r Scotland Yard: {SH¥82Ar (HR. 35%.%%). 2, the Royal Air
Forve; BREE, ;




knew that Lord Manson often returns to his office
at night. Lord Manson never stays long in the
building, He usually - leaves the street door opea,’
The thief knew-that too. .

‘SERGEANT: Didn’t Lord Manson hear him?

INSPECTOR : ‘No, While ‘Lord Manson was. going up in
the ‘lift,* the thief ran up the: stairs It’s ‘an -old
building. . The lifts are old and very:slow "The doar
of Lord Manson’s office is very near the top of the
stairs. The thief redched -the top. of  the :stairs: be-
fore Lord Manson.: He pushed ‘Lord Mansea into hls

~ office and shut therdoor -behind him

‘SERGEANT: How did he get the: plans? Did he ‘use
force? o B

INSPECTOR + He didn’t have to® ..He. was carrying a
long knife. .He showed the knife . to::Lord Manson,
‘Knives don’t make a noise!’* he. said. Then. he
named the plans. Lord Manson gave them to him
at once

SERGEANT: Did Lord Manson see: hlS face?r

INSPECTOR : No. The thief didn’t show his face. But
Lord Manson remembers his clothes, he was wear-
ing a black suit. He was also carrying a black bag,

1. leaves the street door open: IEFEEAITIFEHE. 2. going up in the
lift, sEedsig k%, - 3. He dida't have to. fURBEHARN,
4. Knives don’t make a ncise; fiJJFAE WA, :
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SERGEANT: W hat! . :
INSPECTOR (sur prised): What’s the matter, Blackie? -
SERGEANT (guickly): Finish the story, sir!. -

(The Inspector looks -at the sergeant with-surprise. Then

he continues.)

INSPECTOR : The. thief put the plans in his bag, Then
he said: ‘I’m sorry, Lord Manson, I'll have to kill
you.! You see, you mustn't talk!’ He raised his knife,

. Lord Manson ran into the corner of the office,
He shouted loudly: ‘Help!' At that moment a voice

- downstairs answe;{eﬂ: ‘Who's up there?’®. It was a
policeman, The thief -thought quickly. He left Lord
Manson and went %o the top of the stairs. Then he

- himself called.'Help! Come up in the lift—top floors’
Lord Manson’s office is.on the third floort The
policeman jumped into the lift at once. The thief
ran downstairs! Lord Manson is not ‘8 very, brave

- man, He waited for the policeman. Then, of course;

. it was too late. When  the. policeman reached the

. street there was no sign of the thief, .

SERGEANT: But why did .Scotland Yard phone you,
sir? .

INSPECTOR : Well, the Yard inspector is a friead of
.mine, But there was one other thing. The police-

1. 1"l have to kill you: RETEEABT R, 2. Help)! i
3. Who's up there? ifEfeif ke 4. top floor; WE.,




man saw a black Jaguar near the building. The Yard
police think— ’

SERGEANT: It's not possible!

(The Inspector looks with surprise' at Sergeant Black-

more again,)

INSPECTOR : What is the matter, Blackie?

SERGEANT: I'm sorry, sir, Finish the story. -

INSPECTOR : -Two minutes later a police car tried .to
-stop the Jaguar, The two policemen in. the car did

~ not know that it was the thief’s Jaguar They only
knew that it was driving too fast. They followed
it. But ‘they lost it on the road to Birmingham, Scot-
fand Yard are reporting to all police stations be-
tween London and Birmingham, Hilton isn’t really

- on the way ®:It's too small, but—

SERGEANT: Sir, perhaps you ought to talk to ngl

INSPECTOR : King? Why?- =

SERGEANT: Half an ‘howt ago he saw a-man in a black
suit The man was carrying a black bag ‘and “he
was talking to a man in Market Street The man

- in black saw King and he ran to a black Jaguar,
sir—

INSPECTOR : Get King!®

(The sergeant gets up and goes to the door, He opens

1. looks vnth surprise. R 5 #. 2.  on the way, 7E¥ (%)
i3] 3.  Get King; B&mn3k! .
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it and shouts,)

SERGEANT: King! Come here! Inspector Marrow wants
‘to talk to you, '

(A moment later King comes through the door)

" KING: You want to see me, sir?

INSPECTOR : Yes, King Sergeant Blackmore tells me

- that 'you have an important piece of—

KING (very surprised): Sergeant Blackmore told you

* that, sir?

INSPECTOR : Yes. The black Jaguar! The man in the
black suit! The black bag! How? When? Where did
you see them? Think carefully It's very important.

(King looks first af the Inspector, then at the ser-

geant. He thinks that they are laighing af _'himA But the

sergeant is not even smiling )

SERGEANT: What’s the matter, King? The Inspector is
waiting. You heard! It’s important

INSPECTOR : Did you See the man's facer

KING: No sir, I'm sorry,  [—

INSPECTOR : And the young man?

KING: I didn’'t see his face, sir, But I remember his.
hair. It was yellow and very short, »
(At this moment the telephone rings, The sergeant picks.

up the receiver?)

1. plcks up thc receiver; #ﬁfﬁﬁ;%fyj,



SERGEANT: Hullo! Hilton police station—What! Where
. did you find it?—In the garden. of an empty house?
What house?—Wait a minute! (FHe turss to the In-
spector) It’s Hopkins, sir, He’s found the body of
a man, He's called the doctor,
«The Inspector takes the receiver) , ‘ ,
INSPECTOR : Hopkins? Detective Inspector Marrow
here. You’re sure the man is dead? —He fell from
a top floor window? How do you know?—I see! Do
you know the man?—What! Stay there I'll come
at once. Tell the doctor I want to talk to, him.
‘Where is the house?~Five Dover Street, Good!.
(He puts down the receiver and turns to King,)
INSPECTOR : When did you see those two men in Mar-
ket Street? . .
KING: Eleven o’clock,. sir Perhaps two minutes be-
fore eleven L : S e,
INSPECTOR ¢ How. far is D0ver Street ‘from,l,lbvl,_g:r?ket
Street? o
KING; Ten minutes’ walk,' sir. |
(The Inspector looks at his watch.)
INSPECTOR : It's now eleven fifty. Hopkins found. the
body five"minutes ago. So the man died between~
shall we say?—eleven fifteen and eleven forty.

1. Ten minutes’ walk, +48ips, 2. shall we say? BRIIRFR
FRLX R o . Cy
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King is sitting on the chair

(The fnspector notices the look of surprise' on King's

face and on the sergeant’s. face.) o

INSPECTOR : Oh, didn’t I tell you? The dead man has
. short yellow hair! Get the car,! Ki"ng, We're go-
ing to Dover Street, You’ve alwavs wanted to be a
detecqtive, Now’s your chance!

Scene 2 E
(A large room, There is a door on the left. There

1. the look of surprise; H#FFE # 2. 2. Get the car; MEZE.
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are no windows_ There is a table on the right. On
the table there are botﬂes"and glesses, A man, Tan-
ner, is standing ot the table®: He has'a glass in one
hond, and o bottle in the other. Tanner has- taken off
his coat, He is wearing a white shirt and black  trou-
sers, He is neither young nor old®, He has a large
red scar below his: left ear, Thé “scar reaches almost
to his mouth Therg are also* threeg women - in the
room. Two of. them Jane and- Anne, ave~Tanner's sec-
retaries. They are very young.: They ‘gre  standing
<close together', and Anne is holdmgsf ane's hand, The
thzrd gzrl» ‘Mildred, is Tannens-- dauphter . She also
is young, They are all looking at a cia:r in the mid-
dle of the room* Polices Constable. ﬁmg is sitting
on the chair, He cannot move, They have tied his
legs to the legs of the chair 8" ‘His arms  are behmd
his back. His eyes are shut) '
MILDRED : You’ll have to’'kill h1m, Father
JANE AND ANNE (toge‘ther) Oh notl -
(Y ou notice now that ng s eyes are open, Tanner dnd
the girls look at his eyes and he shuts them qmck-

iy)

1. standing at the table; I&7E 3 %, 2. neither young nor old. %
TEFBRE, 3. standing close together; BFAHMAE—E, -
4. in the middle of the room; ZEETFrhfdl, 5, tied -chair; JRALAY
B BYER L.

12



