




THE 39 STEPS 

Scene Thirteen: Crofter's Cottage. 

(HANNAY looks around the miserable cottage. The 
moan-ing wind rattles the windows. MARGARET is over

whelmed with shyness. She points to the armchair.) 

MARGARET. There's your bed. 
(HANNAY looks at the armchair.)

HANNAY. Marvellous. 
MARGARET. Could ye sleep there d'ye think? 
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HANNAY. I could sleep anywhere right now.
(MARGARET blushes.)

MARGARET. Won't you sit down please whilst I go on with 
our supper? 

HANNAY. Thank you. 
( He sits down. She busies herself with supper.) 

I say? 
MARGARET. Yes? 
HANNAY. You wouldn't have today's paper? 
MARGARET. My husband has the paper. 
HANNAY. Right. 

(MARGARET shyly lays the table. He watches her.)

9"TA:R::f:: So erm - been in these parts longr 
MARGARET. Nol I'm from Glasgow. 
HANNAY. Glasgow? 
MARGARET. D'ye ever see it? 
HANNAY. No I never did. 
MARGARET. Oh ye should. Ye should see Sauchiehall Street 

on a Saturday night with all its fine shops and the 
trams and the lights. And the cinema palaces and the 
crowds. 
( a faraway look) 

It's Saturday night tonight. 
HANNAY. Well I've never been to Glasgow but I've been to 

Edinburgh and Montreal. And London. 
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