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SHADOW IN THE GLEN

by Jan Carew

SCENE 1

A quietroad in the ScottishHighlands. Thereare someold army hutsnearby. A
party of young people are camping here. They are on a 'dig’, led by
PROFESSORSINCLAIR. Theyhopeto find what is left of an old village
underthe ground. A girl of 18, SUEVERNON getsout of her car. Shehas
comehereto meether brother, DAVID. As SUEwalkstowardsthe huts,a
manbarsherway. He is HARRYBRIDGES - a well-built manof about40,
with a strong, hard face. SUE does not like the look of him.

Bridges. This is private land. You can't park here, young lady.

Sue: I'm not parking. I'm avisitor. I've cometo seemy brother,David Vernon.
Please tell him I'm here.

Bridges: What! I didn't know he had a sister. Anyway, you can't see him.

Sue: And why not?

Bridges: Becauséeisn'there. That'swhy not. He left two daysago. And agood
thing, too!

Sue: What do you mean?

Bridges: He wasatrouble-maker.l think the Professomwasgladto seethe backof
him.

Sue: My brother? Trouble? He neverhasrows with anyone. | don'tbelieveyou!
| want to see Professor Sinclair.

Bridges: | wouldn't if | were you. He won't be pleased to see you.

Sue: | don'tcare. I've comea long way to seemy brother,and I'm not leaving
without good reason.

(Suddenlya newvoiceis heard. It is PAUL ELLIOT, one of the youngpeopleon
the 'dig’. PAUL is about 20, with a pleasant face).

Paul: What is it, Harry? What's the trouble?

Bridges: It's nothing. Justayoungwomanlooking for herbrother. I've told herhe
isn't here but she won't go away.

Paul: (To SUE). Your brother? Wait a minute - you aren't David's sister?

Sue: That's right. I'm Sue Vernon.

Paul: (Smilesand holdsout his hand). PaulElliot. I'm pleasedo meetyou, Sue.
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David told me aboutyou. You live in London,don'tyou? But we didn't
expect you up here. David's left you know. I'm afraid you've missed him.

Sue: I don't understand. Where did he go?

Paul: I'm afraid he didn't say. He left in rather a hurry. (PAUL looks at
BRIDGES). O.K. Harry. You canleavethis to me. The Prof. is askingfor
you, anyhow. You'd bettergo inside. (BRIDGESgoesoff). Look Sue,I'm
very sorry you've hadthis long journeyfor nothing. It's too bad. The thing
is, David andthe Prof. didn'thit it off. I'm notsurewhy. Theyhada big row
a coupleof daysago andhe nextmorning, David wasgone. He musthave
left before breakfast. Didn't even say goodbye.

Sue: That doesn't sound like David. Do you know what the row was about?

Paul: No. Notreally. But David seemea bit edgybeforethat. He askedthe Prof.
alot of questions.And the Prof. gota bit angry. He IS in chargeof the dig,
after all.

Sue: What sort of man is Professor Sinclair? He's very famous isn't he?

Paul: Yes. Heis. He'sall right, | suppose.A bit moody. Oneday he'sjolly and
friendly, the nexthe canbelike thunder. It's strangepecausehedig is going
well. Look, why don'tyou comein andmeeteveryone?You can'tjust drive
away. I'll explainto ProfessoiSinclairhow you'vecomeup herefor nothing.
Maybeyou canstayfor a coupleof days,andseethedig. I'm sureDavid will
get in touch with you, sooner or later.

Sue: | hopeso. Anyway, | don'twantto leaveyet. I'll be gladto stayfor a few
days. You see - | know my brother. It isn't like David to go off like that.
To be honest, Paul, there's something about this | don't like.

SCENE 2 - Later that Evening.

(In the hut, usedfor meals. Dinner hasjust finished. MORAGHENDERSONa
girl from the local village, is clearing away. At the table are PROFESSOR
SINCLAIR,PAUL ELLIOT, SUE and two other studentsJAN RANDALand
MARY ROBERTSON. Also HARRY BRIDGES).

Prof: | hopeyou enjoyedyour dinner,Miss Vernon. We eatvery simplefood, I'm
afraid.

Sue: It was very nice, thank you.

Paul: We havea rotafor cooking,you see. Soit all dependsvho is cook for the
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evening. Tonightit waslan'sturn so we had bangersand mashwith baked
beans. Now, tomorrow, we'll be luckier.

Mary: (Smiles).What makes you think that, Paul?

Paul: Becausat's yourturn,Mary. (To SUE). She'squitea cookyou know. What
is it to be this time, Mary? Spaghetti Bolognese? Snails on toast?

lan: Ugh!

Mary: Don'tworry, lan. | won't do anythingtoo foreignfor you. Now, if David
were here -(She stops suddenly and there is a silence).

Prof: But Davidisn'there,Mary, andpoorMiss Vernonhashada long journeyfor
nothing. | do hopeyou will stayfor afew days,my dear. We canshowyou
round the site we are working on. I'm sureit will interestyou. We have
made some very good finds.

Sue: It's an old village isn't it?

Prof: Yes. We hopeto find all of it underthe groundbeforelong. Whatis left of
it, anyway.

Morag: Excuseme, Professor. Is it all right if 1 go now? It's beginningto get
dark.

Prof; Yes,of courseMorag. You havequite aride homeon thatbicycle of yours.
We'll see you tomorrow.

lan, Mary, Paul: Goodnight, Morag.

Morag: Goodnight. (Goes out quickly, tying scarf round her head).

Sue: | supposeshedoesn'wantto haveanaccidenton thesenarrowroads. It does
get very dark at night.

lan: Well - yes.

Mary: Itisn't just that.

Paul: Morag comesin everyday to help keepthe placetidy andwashup for us.
Shecomesfrom avillage threemiles away. Soshe hago ride backnearthe
Haunted Glen.

Sue: The Haunted Glen? What a spooky name!

Paul: Yes,isn'tit? Thereis a storyaboutthe Glen. A ghostpiperwalksthereafter
sunsetandmanypeoplehaveheardhis pipes. The story goesthatif you hear
the pipes,it is awarningto stayaway. But if you SEEthe piper,you areas
good as dead.

Mary: And Morag is a Highland girl.

Paul: Soshebelievesn all thesestories. Highlandpeoplebelievein omensandall
that.

lan: Thatis becausesometimegheycometrue. I've heardthe pipes,myself. And
nothing would get me near the Haunted Glen at night!

Paul: Of course, | forgot. You are a Highlander yourself, lan.

lan: That's nothing to do with it. 1 know what | heard.
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Sue:

Sotheghostpiperguardsthe HauntedGlen. That'svery interesting Whatis
he guarding? Is it anything to do with the treasure?

(There is a silence and everyone turns to look at SUE in surprise).

SCENE 3

Bridges: What are you talking about? (Roughly). What do you know aboutthe

Prof:

treasure?

(Puts hand on his arm). Gently, my friend. You surpriseus all, Miss
Vernon. | thoughtyou were a strangerto theseparts. The legendof Prince
Charlie'streasure- for it is alegend - is notasecret. But it is not all that
well known, either. This is a very remoteandlonely part of Scotland. And
theHighlandersdon'ttalk thatmuchto strangers.How did you find outabout
it? 1 am curious to know.

Bridges: Aren't we all?
Sue: Well, | don'treally know anything. But in oneof his lettersto me, David said

Prof:

Paul:

Prof:

somethingaboutit. Wasn'tit a box of gold andjewelsthatwason its way to
Bonnie Prince Charlie?

That'sright. If it everexisted. The story is that rich Catholic families in
Scotlandmadea collectionfor the Prince. It wasto help him in his fight to
win the throne. But the treasuredisappearedomewhereound hereand no-
one knows where it went.

It wasprobablystolenon the way to him. That'sthe mostlikely thing, don't
you think?

The mostlikely thing s, thatit neverexistedatall. And nowl feelit is time
for bed. It getschilly herein the eveningsandthefire hasgonedown. Mary
will show you where to sleep, Miss Vernon. | do hope you will be
comfortable.



SCENE 4 - Next Day

(PAUL ELLIOT, SUE, MARY and IAN are walking backto Camp. Theyhave
been at the dig and SUE has seen all round it).

Mary: | hope you enjoyed your visit, Sue.

Sue: Yes,| did. It wasvery interesting.You canjustimaginethatold village. But
how simple things were then!

lan: Yes. Peoplewerevery poorin thosedays. Theyjust scrapedaliving. They
grew what little they could and kept an animal if they were lucky.

Sue: | wonder why these villages died out? Did people just move away?

Mary: They had good reasonto. The rich land-ownerswent over to sheep
farming. Therewasmoremoneyin it. Sothe peoplebeganto starveasthere
was no land left - no crops, nothing. So they were driven out.

lan: A lot of them went abroad - to Canada and America.

Paul: Those that were lucky. The rest simply starved to death.

Sue: How awful. But talking of food, what are we havingtonight, Mary? Canl
help you?

Mary: Yes, you can. Thanks Sue. I've just ....

(MARY stopsandtheyall standandlisten. A faint noiseis heard. It is the soundof
pipes on the wind. Itis a sad and lonely sound).

Paul: God! Do you hear that?

lan: NOW do you believe me?

Paul: It's coming from the Haunted Glen. I'm sure of it.

Mary: Sounds like it. So it's true, after all.

Sue: Shall we go and find out what it is?

Mary: Are you kidding? I'm gettinghomeasfastas| can. Thankgoodnesave
don't go through the Glen on the way home.

Sue: But surely you don't believe in ghosts?

Paul: | certainlydon't. I'm with you, Sue. We'll walk on furtherandseewhatwe
can.

Mary: Count me out. I've got the dinner to prepare, anyway. Coming lan?

lan: Yes. I'll go home with you. Good hunting, you two! Better you than me.



SCENE 5
(SUE and PAUL are alone. The sound has stopped).

Paul: | don'tseeany pointin goingfurther,Sue. The pipeshavestoppedow and
it's getting dark. Shall we make tracks for home?

Sue: All right. But I'm glad to have the chance to talk to someone about David.

Paul: Fire ahead, Sue. But why me?

Sue: David seemedo like you betterthananyonehere. You werefriendsweren't
you?

Paul: Yes, we were. That's why it was so funny ....

Sue: That he went off without sayinggoodbye? Exactly. That'sjust how | feel.
David wouldn't do that.

Paul: Then what do you think happened?

Sue: | don'tknow. But I'm afraid, Paul. There'ssomethingelsel haveto tell you.
Do you remember last night, when | asked about the treasure?

Paul: Yes. The Prof. got quite a shock.

Sue: So did Harry Bridges. He gave me a look as if he wanted to kill me.

Paul: | wonderwhy? After all, we all know it's only a local legend. No-one
believes it.

Sue: | wonder. You see,therewas somethingelseDavid saidin his letter. He'd
beendoingabit of work on hisown. Readingold booksandlettersaboutthis
placeandit's history. And he cameacrosssomething- anold sayingabout
the treasure.

Paul: Tell me more. | never heard anything about this.

Sue: Theold sayingsaidthetreasurevashidden - "Wherethe old manmeetsthe
river at sunset".

Paul: Is that all? Just those words?

Sue: That'sall. David saidhewasn'tsurewhatit meant. He saidhe would askthe
Professor about it.

Paul: Did he? That's strange. The Prof. never said anything about it.

Sue: NOW do you seewhy I'm worried? It doesn'taddup. David wrote a happy
letter to me just a few daysbeforehe disappeared. When| got herehe was
gone. And no-oneknowswhereheis. | phonedhis flat in Londonand he
isn't there. His flat-mate hasn't seen him.

Paul: Hey, wait a minute! You're gettingME worried now. Whatexactlydo you
think, Sue?

Sue: | don'tknow. But | feel David'sdisappearancbhassomethingto do with the
treasure. | think he was on to somethingwith the old sayinghe found. It
mustbe a clue of somekind to wherethe treasureis hidden. Maybe David
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didn't know what it meant. But don'tforget - he saidhe wasgoingto ask
Professor Sinclair.

Paul: (Frowns). And the Prof. has said nothing about it to any of us.

Sue: Not to you youngpeoplemaybe. But whataboutHarry Bridges? | told you
he gave me a filthy look when | asked about the treasure.

Paul: Yes,he'sarealhardman,thatone. Don't know wherethe Prof. pickedhim
up. He doesn'tevenknow muchaboutour work on the dig. He just hangs
about and does odd jobs.

Sue: Paul - how muchdo you know aboutthe Professor?l mean,hadyou ever
met him before you came here?

Paul: No. I've heardof him of course. He'svery famous. But no, I'd nevermet
him. It's funny you should ask that.

Sue: How do you mean?

Paul: Well, he'snot quite what| expected. He doesn'wisit the dig asoftenashe
should. We work hard there,all of us. But | think he oughtto be more
interested.

Sue: Thanksfor telling meall this, Paul. | tell youwhat. It's gettingdarknow. As
you said,there'sno pointin going any furtherto find what causedhatsound.
It's gonenow anyway. Let's get backto campandwe'll havea good look
round tomorrow in the Haunted Glen. We'll see a lot more in day-light.

Paul: What makes you think the mystery is in the Haunted Glen?

Sue: I've noidea. But | haveto start SOMEWHEREIlooking for David. We'll tell
the others we're having a picnic. O.K.?

Paul: O.K. by me, Sue. | wouldn't mind finding out what causedthat sound
myself.

SCENE 6
(Later that evening. SUE and MORAG are washing the dishes).

Sue: SoPaulandl thoughtwe'dgo for a picnic tomorrow. If it's fine, of course. |
don'thavemuchtime left andI'd like to enjoy Scotlandwhile | can. It's a
lovely country, Morag. You're lucky to live here.

Morag: Och,it's all right. A bit quietandlonely in the wintertime. Wheredo you
want to go for your picnic?

Sue: | don'tknow yet. Somewheraot toofar away. Perhapon the slopeof that
mountain. What is it called? Cumberland Heights?



Morag: The Old Man, do you mean?

Sue: (Stops drying dishes suddenly)\hat did you say, Morag?

Morag: Oh, sorry. | forgot! "CumberlandHeights"is the real nameon the map.
My grannyusedto call thatmountain"The Old Man". It's the old namefor it,
you know. But not manypeopleuseit now. Only someold folk aroundhere.
It wascalled"CumberlandHeights"afterthe '45 Rebellion,after the Duke of
Cumberland. "Butcher Cumberland” as we Scots called him.

Sue: Of course! A lot of placeswverenamedafterthe Duke of Cumberlandyeren't
they? Fort William for example. And even a flower - Sweet William.

Morag: (Smiles).We call one of our weeds"Stinking Billy". But thenwe Scots
hadreasonto hatehim. His red-coatsoldierswentkilling andburningtheir
way round the Highlands.

Sue: You talk as if it happened yesterday, Morag.

Morag: This placeis full of history. You can'tgrow upin a placelike this andnot
have a feeling for the past.

Sue: No, | suppose not.

Morag: Well, I'd better be going home now. It's getting dark already.

Sue: Yes, of course. Good-night, Morag.

SCENE 7 - Next Day

(On the mountainslope. SUE and PAUL havefinishedtheir picnic. Theyare
packing things away. It is nearly sunset).

Sue: So you seewhat the "Old Man" means,Paul. It's the name of this big
mountain, called Cumberland Heights.

Paul: And Morag knew it all the time. I'd never thought of asking her.

Sue: It only came out by chance, as we were talking.

Paul: But whatdoesit mean? "Wherethe Old Man meetsthe river at sunset" -
Wasn't that the saying?

Sue: Yes. Thatwas it. But | still don't see .... Oh, look, Paul! Look!

Paul: What?

Sue: Look at the shadowof the hill! It's startingto fall on the Glen. The setting
sun is doing it. It's getting longer every minute.

Paul: My God! You'reright. Thatmustbeit, Sue. Theshadowwill soonmeetthe
river bank.



Sue: And thenthe Old Man will meetthe river at sunset! Justlike in the saying
and at the exactspot wherethey meet, will be the treasure. We've got it,
Paul! (Then SUE'S face becomes sad. PAUL sees it).

Paul: What'sthe matter,Sue? Aren't you glad? We'vesolvedthe mysteryof the
treasure.

Sue: Yes. Butl didn'tcomehereto find thetreasure.l cameto meetmy brother.
And I'm no nearerto finding him. | told myselfl'd wait for a coupleof days,
Paul. To give David time to getin touch,wherevermeis. But hehasn't. Now
I've made up my mind. I'm going to the Police to report him missing.

Paul: Do you think that's wise? | mean ....

Sue: Whatelsecanl do? David'smissing Somethinghashappenedo him. I'm
sure of it. What harm can there be in going to the police?

The Professor'sVoice: A lot of harm,my dear. | don'tthink it's atall agoodidea.
The police are very nosy people. They might find out a great deal too much.

Sue: Professor Sinclair! What do you mean?

Prof. Exactlywhatl say. | wouldn'tgo onlooking for your brother,my dear. Not
unlessyou want to dig under solid rock. These parts are famous for
landslides. So dangerous. Especially if one happensto be standing
underneath.

Sue: (Cries out). What are you saying?

Prof: Your brotherDavid wasvery clever. But a bit too curious,I'm afraid. He
saw throughmy disguise,good thoughit is. | could seehim beginningto
suspecime. He askedlots of questions- too many. Also, hewasonto the
whereabout®f the treasure. He was getting close. So | had a word with
Bridges. Sucha usefulchap,Bridges. It isn't hardto makea land-slidehere.
Theplaceis full of looserock. It only takesonebig boulderto give way and
- well, as | said, an unfortunate accident.

Sue: You murderer! You aren't Professor Sinclair. Who are you?

Prof: My nameis Sinclair, all right. My brotherwasthe famousProfessor. He
alwayshadhis headin theclouds. Neverhad anyheadfor business.| visited
him here beforethe dig began. He was full of plansto find that silly old
village. Thenhe cameacrossa paperaboutthetreasure.It gavea clue about
finding it - justa few words. But it was morethananyoneelsehad ever
found. Unfortunately for your brother, he came across it, too.

Sue: "Where the old man meets the river at sunset".

Prof: Exactly. The questionthat puzzledme was,what did it mean? Thanksto
you, my dear, we now know.

Sue: What are you going to do?

Prof: I'm afraidl havevery little choice. We will haveto tie you up andleaveyou
herefor the moment. Thenwe'll dig at theriver'sbankandfind the treasure.
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Oncewe haveit safelyout of the ground,we will haveto arrangefor your
disposal. Another land-slide, I think.

(BRIDGES ties SUE'S hands and feet).
Sue: Paul! Why don't you say something? Stop him!

Prof. I'm afraid you can'texpectany help from Paul,my dear. You see,heis my
son. He has been in the plot from the beginning.

SCENE 8
(BRIDGES and PAUL are digging for treasure. The PROF. looks on eagerly).

Prof: Comeon, dig! It mustbe somewheregoundhere. The shadowhit this very
spot.

Bridges: We ARE digging, damn it. Itisn't easy in this soil.

Paul: Wait! My spade hit something metal. Come on, man, help me!

(They both dig harder and deeper).

Paul: This must be it! It's a big box. Try to loosen the earth round it.

(A sound is heard. Itis the moan of pipes, carried on the wind).

Bridges: (Stops digging) What the hell is that?

Prof: It's the pipes. You didn't put the tape on, did you?

Bridges: Not tonight. You saidnot to overdoit in casesomeonegot toocurious
and found the hidden speakers.

Paul: Then who's playing, then?

Prof: (Impatiently). Oh, forgetthe pipes. It's only anold story. Geton with the
digging. Come on, I'll help you.

(They all heave and pull until a large box comes out of the ground).

Paul: The treasure! At last! It was true after all.
Bridges: Let's see it first.
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Prof. Break the lock Bridges. It's all rusty with age.

(BRIDGESbangson the lock and it comesaway. Theyopenthe lid and look
inside).

Prof: ThePrince'sreasure- atlast! My God! Look atit. It's aKing'sransomin
here. It must be worth half a million at least.

Bridges: We'rerich. We cando anythingwe like! But we mustgetrid of the girl
first.

Paul: Can't we just leave her tied up until we get away?

Prof. I'm afraidnot. | can'taffordto leaveanylooseends. Thatyounglady knows
too much. I've killed twice already and she knows it. No, we'd never be safe.

Bridges: Well, let'sgetit overwith andmakeplansto getout. This placegivesme
the creeps.

Paul: Me, too. Where are those pipes coming from?

Bridges: | don't know but | don't like it. Hey, what's that?

Prof: What?

Bridges: Up there,onthehill. Look - in thedusk. You canseethe shapeof a
man.

Paul: Yes, | can see it. It's getting closer.

Bridges: And the pipesare getting louder. It's the ghostpiper! It's the legend
come to life. It means death if you see his face. I'm getting out of here.

Prof: What about the treasure?

Bridges: To hell with the treasure! We can come back for it. I'm going.

(BRIDGES runs off, followed by PAUL calling after him. The PROFESSOR
remains, staring at the figure coming towards him. He can hardly move).

Prof: Keep away from me! Who - who are you?

Figure: Don't you know me, Professor?

Prof: (Infear). YOU! | don'tbelieveit! You'redead.| sawyoukilled. You were
under a great pile of rock. You couldn't have escaped.

Figure: No, | couldn'thave. Not if therockshadhit me. But | heardtheland-slide
comingandclungundera hugeboulderwhich heldfast. It wasa nearthing
andl expectedo die any minute. I'll neverforgetwhat| felt asthoserocks
crashedover my head. | lay therefor a day anda night, hardly conscious.
Thenl beganto dig my way out. | wassureof onething. If | lived, | was
going to scare you as much as you had scared me.

Prof: The pipes? It was YOU who put on the tape!

David: Yes. | found the speakersandthe taperecorder. A goodway to scare
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people away from the HauntedGlen. You knew the treasurewas here
somewhere. And | see you've found it. It won't do you much good now.

Prof. That'swhereyou'rewrong,youngman. (Takesgunout of his pocket). You
don'tknow it but we haveyour sisterprisoner. Shewill disappearor ever,
justasyouwill. | mayhavemadea mistakeonce,but| won't makeit again.
A bullet is more reliable than a land-slid@de aims at DAVID).

David: Sorry to disappointyou, Professor. Or shouldl say Mr. Sinclair? | saw
you captureSueand| setherfreeassoonasyou'dgone. She'sbackat camp
by this time, phoningthe police. It won't be long beforeyou'rebehindbars,
where you belong.

Prof: You young swine! God damnyou to hell for interfering. You andyour
precioussister. Well, I'll take you with me, wherel'm going! They won't
take me alive!

(He stepsforward aboutto fire but slipsonthebank. DAVID cries "Look out!" but
it is too late. The PROFESSOR falls into the fast running river and is gone).

SCENE 9 Epilogue
(They are all gathered in the hut in the evening. Dinner is over).

Sue: It's like a nightmare. | can hardly believe it really happened.

David: Yes. | feel a bit like that myself.

Mary R: Onething | don'tunderstandDavid. Why didn't you comebackhereas
soon as you could?

David: Well, | didn'tgetfreefor a day anda night. When! did climb free of the
rock, | was dazedand bruised. | wasn'tsurewhatto do. If I'd comeback
here,I'd have beenn worsedanger. If I'd goneto the police they wouldn't
have believedme. They'd havethoughtl was raving mad. How could |
accuse an important man like Prof. Sinclair of trying to murder me?

lan: So you hid out on the mountain and waited.

David: Yes. | waitedandwatched. Therewasan old crofter'shut there. It was
falling to bits butit wasakind of shelter. | lived on afew fish | caughtfrom
the stream and once | got a rabbit. But | was pretty hungry most of the time.

Sue: But | was worried sick about you. Couldn't you let me know you were alive?

David: | daren'tgetin touch,Sue. Not for a day or so. It would havegiventhe
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wholegameaway. | hadto try to trapthe Professoin theactsomehow.One
big stepwaswhen| foundthe hiddenspeakers.l sawBridgesswitchon the
tape one night and the pipe music followed.

lan: Where was the tape recorder?

David: In ahollow tree. A cleverideathat. It keptanyonecuriousawayfrom the
HauntedGlen. That wasso the Prof. and his croniescould searchin peace
for the treasure.

Sue: Why did Prof. Sinclair try to kill you, David?

David: First, becauséhe thoughtl wason to him. Secondbecausd was stupid
enoughto let him know | hadfoundthe clueto thetreasure.He hadthe same
cluetoo, from his brother. He thoughthe wasthe only oneto haveit. That
was when we had the big row everyoneheard. He orderedme out of the
camp. It wasjust a cover-upfor my disappearanceHe'd alreadydecidedto
get rid of me for good.

Sue: What a cold-blooded monster he was! He had the same plan for me.

David: Yes,| know. Butrememberhe'dalreadykilled his own brother. He wasn't
goingto let anyoneelsestandin hisway. (MORAGcomesn). Comealong,
Morag. Come over to the fire.

Morag: Thanks. Two piecesof newsfrom the police. They havedugthetreasure
out andtakenit to the Police Station for safety. We canseeit tomorrow if
we wish.

Sue: If we wish! You bet we do. | can't wait to see it.

David: What's the other bit of news, Morag?

Morag: Harry Bridgeshasbeencapturedoy the police. He tried to breakthrougha
police check-point and they got him.

Sue: Good. | hope he gets what he deserves.

Mary: What about Paul Elliot?

Sue: Paul Sinclair, you mean.

Morag: There's no word of Paul yet. He seems to have got away.

David: Yes, he'sa survivor, Paul. You know, thatwasmy greatesshock. I'd no
idea he was in it.

lan: Nor did any of us.

Morag: | have another shock for you.

Sue: What's that, Morag?

Morag: | knewtherewassomethingvronghere. Sol wasin touchwith thepolice
ontheday Suegot here. | wasvery worriedwhenyou disappearedpavid. |
neverbelievedyou'd go without sayinggoodbye. Thenwhen Sueturnedup
andwasamazedyou weren'there,thatwasit. | knewsomethingvaswrong.
The trouble was, the police said therewas no proof anythingwas amiss. It
was just a feeling | had.

13



Mary: Morag! Why didn't you say something to us?

Morag: | couldn't. It wasjust a feelingand| didn't wantto worry you. There's
something else.

David: Yes?

Morag: | usedto pretendl wasscaredto go nearthe HauntedGlen at night. It
gave me an excuse to leave early while it was still light. Do you know why?

lan: No. Tell us. | thought you were scared of the ghost piper.

Morag: (Laughs). No. | justsaidthat. Therealreasornwas!| wantedto look for
David. Also, | noticedsomething.Everytime Harry Bridgeswasn'there,the
pipe musicwasheard. | felt he had somethingto do with it. But | couldn't
find out what it was.

Sue: Good heavens, Morag! You seem to have known everything.

Morag: I'm afraidnot. | didn'tknow aboutthe old sayingDavid found. If | had,
I'd haveknown whatit meant. It waslucky | told you aboutthe 'Old Man'.
But it was only luck.

(The phone rings offstage).

David: [I'll answerit. It may be the police again. (He goesoff and returnsin a
minute. His faceis veryserious). It WAS the police. Theydraggedheriver
to find Sinclair's body.

Sue: Yes? And did they find it?

David: Yes. Butthatwasn'tall. Theyfoundtwo bodies. Onehadbeenin theriver
for a week. They were both about the same age.

Sue: Oh God! So that must be ....

Morag: The real Professor. So that's what he did with the body.

Sue: So he met the same fate as his brother. It's justice, really, isn't it?

Morag: Yes. And now, | feel we shouldthink of tomorrow. Your work can'tjust
stop because of all this.

David: What do you mean, Morag?

Sue: Morag's right, David. The dig isn't finished yet. Can't you carry on?

Mary: You can lead us, David. We've nearly found the whole village.

lan: Yes. Let'sgo to work tomorrowasusual. | found part of an old spinning
wheel yesterday. There are lots more things to find.

David: O.K., folks. You'vetalkedmeinto it. | mean,finding treasureas all very
well. (They all laugh).But let's have some REAL excitement for a change.

(They all laugh as the play ends).
CURTAIN
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