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THE BILKING OF LORD BILGEWORTHY
or... Froggy Went a-Courtin’

By CHARLES E. BRIGHT

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In Order of Appearance)

# of lines

LORD BILGEWORTHY ...........conniving, money-hungry old 145
codger; can be played in the style
of W.C. Fields or Groucho Marx

GERTRUDE .........................the Farnsworths’ rustic 34
Amazonian maid

LADY FARNSWORTH .............wealthy widow of an 166
American sea captain and
owner of Farnsworth Manor

MARY FARNSWORTH ............Lady Farnsworth’s daughter 47
COLONEL HARRISON ...........celebrated war hero 40
CAPTAIN BROWNING ............Colonel Harrison’s famous 19

nephew
PHINEAS BILGEWORTHY ......his equally unsavory son, also 43

known as “Froggy”
ANGIE PILFER ......................low-class, small-time con artist 95
S. BECKETT FLINCH .............Angie Pilfer’s bumbling assistant 77

SETTING
Time:  Quite recently or quite a while ago.
Place:  England.
Most of the play takes place in the drawing room of the Farnsworth 
Manor. There is a sofa, a table and a few chairs appropriate to whatever 
period you select. A vase is on the table. In the center of the UPSTAGE 
wall is a portrait of a sea captain. A door STAGE LEFT leads outside 
and a door STAGE RIGHT leads to the rest of the manor. There is a 
window UPSTAGE LEFT.
The short scenes in the alley and en route to the Farnsworth Manor 
take place in a spotlighted area DOWN CENTER with the rest of the 
stage dark.
This play may also be staged with representational props against a 
curtain background.

PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES
ONSTAGE:  Sofa, table, chairs, man’s portrait, vase.
BROUGHT ON Scene Two:

Two garbage cans (ANGIE, FLINCH)
Newspaper (LORD BILGEWORTHY)
Sheet of paper (in garbage can)

ONSTAGE Scene Three:  Addition of tea cups, a tea pot, sugar bowl, 
creamer and lemon slices on the table.

BROUGHT ON Scene Four:
Sheets of paper (FLINCH)

BROUGHT ON Scene Five:
Sheet of paper (LORD BILGEWORTHY)

BROUGHT ON Scene Six:
Letter, contract, pistol (LORD BILGEWORTHY)
Meerschaum pipe (GERTRUDE)

COSTUMES
COLONEL HARRISON and CAPTAIN BROWNING wear military uniforms 

of the era.
ANGIE wears clothing of the era but also needs a long fl owing gown, a 

turban and chin whiskers for Scene Four.
LORD BILGEWORTHY is fl amboyantly overdressed in Scene One and 

wears a watch. He wears a jacket with pockets throughout the 
play.

FLINCH also wears a jacket with pockets.
ALL OTHERS wear clothing appropriate to the era and their individual 

status.

SOUND EFFECTS
Loud crash.

EFFECTS
For the falling vase, tie fi shing line to it. Either someone offstage or any 
onstage character can be responsible for pulling on the line to make 
the vase appear to fall over.
For the tilting picture, a hole may be cut in the backstage wall behind 
the picture so that a handle on the back of the picture can be grabbed 
and the picture tilted at the appropriate time.

For preview only
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THE BILKING OF LORD BILGEWORTHY

Scene One
AT RISE:  The drawing room of Farnsworth Manor. LORD BILGEWORTHY 
struts about the room. He is fl amboyantly overdressed for the occasion. 
He glares impatiently at his watch several times.
GERTRUDE:  (ENTERS RIGHT.) Lady Farnsworth will see you now, Lord 

Bilgeworthy.
LORD B:  Well, it’s about time! I’ve been waiting for hours to see that 

old bat and—
LADY F:  (Storms IN RIGHT.) It’s been twelve minutes, Bilgeworthy, and 

just what were you saying about an old—
LORD B:  My dear Lady Farnsworth. How delightful to see you again.
LADY F:  Don’t you ever give up?
LORD B:  Give up? Never! Lady Farnsworth, when a man wants 

something—
LADY F:  Like money.
LORD B:  —or someone… like you… as much as I do, there is no 

obstacle too great to overcome, no mountain too high, no—
LADY F:  No end in sight! What’s on your mind, Bilgeworthy? The usual 

nothing?
LORD B:  (Forces a laugh.) The usual nothing? Oh, such wit!
GERTRUDE:  (Mimics.) Oh, may I be excused?
LADY F:  No, Gertrude. I want a witness.
GERTRUDE:  I don’t blame you, Lady F.
LORD B:  Now, look here—
LADY F:  Get on with it, Bilgeworthy!
LORD B:  Well, as I was telling my son Phineas this morning—fi ne boy—

rarely does one fi nd such a delightful combination of effervescent 
wit and sparkling charm in such a gracious lady.

GERTRUDE:  Thanks, Bilgie. I didn’t know you cared!
LORD B:  I wasn’t talking to you.
GERTRUDE:  Just my luck.
LORD B:  (Indicates LADY B.) I was speaking of this lovely specimen of 

womanhood, this outstanding example of all that is fi ne, this—
GERTRUDE:  (Interrupts.) There he goes again.
LADY F:  The point, Bilgeworthy! Now!
LORD B:  The point… (Indicates GERTRUDE.) …well, it is rather 

personal.

COLONEL:  (Grabs the pistol and PHINEAS, who tries to fl ee.) Oh, no, 
you don’t, Froggy! There’s a man down at police headquarters who 
would like a few words with you and your father.

PHINEAS:  But the men from the card game. And the old widow!
LORD B:  Shut up, Phineas. They can’t prove a thing.
GERTRUDE:  What’s going on?
LADY F:  You just saved our lives.
GERTRUDE:  Oh! Well, then, how about a raise?
PHINEAS:  Father is right! You have no proof!
GERTRUDE:  (Suddenly.) Look in Bilgeworthy’s coat pocket!
COLONEL:  What did you say, Gertrude?
GERTRUDE:  (Genuinely bewildered.) I don’t know.
LORD B:  She didn’t say anything! Let’s get—
LADY F:  Something about a coat pocket.
CAPTAIN:  Coat pocket? (Reaches in LORD B’S pocket and fi nds 

papers.) What have we here?
MARY:  What is it, Geoffrey?
CAPTAIN:  (Unfolds the contract and scans it.) A contract for the 

disposal “by any means required” of myself and my uncle. And it’s 
signed by Lord Bilgeworthy and Phineas!

LADY F:  The proof we needed!
MARY:  Gertrude, how in the world did you know about the contract?
GERTRUDE:  Brains, I guess. (She doesn’t know herself, but watches as 

ALL of the OTHERS EXIT, LADY F and MARY RIGHT engaged in small 
talk and the COLONEL and CAPTAIN with LORD BILGEWORTY and 
PHINEAS LEFT.) How did I know that? (Hears something.) Hmmm? 
(Turns to picture.) Oh, it was you! I should have known! (Laughs 
and moves RIGHT.) I should have known! (EXITS. Slight pause. The 
portrait on the wall tilts. CURTAIN.)

END OF PLAY
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LADY F:  If it will get you out of my house any faster, I’ll do anything. 
Gertrude, will you excuse us, please?

GERTRUDE:  Sure, Lady Farnsworth. But I’ll listen in case he tries 
something. (Slaps LORD B on the back.) Catch you later, Bilgie!

LORD B:  (Sputters.) I’ll have your job for that!
GERTRUDE:  My uniform wouldn’t fi t you. (EXITS RIGHT.)
LORD B:  Lady Farnsworth, everyone in our elite circle of friends 

has received a personal invitation to your daughter’s party this 
weekend.

LADY F:  Go on.
LORD B:  Everyone, except for my son, Phineas, and… er… myself.
LADY F:  Phineas? You mean Froggy didn’t get one either?
LORD B:  Er… yes. Froggy didn’t get one either.
LADY F:  Not just an oversight, Bilgeworthy. I assure you.
LORD B:  Ah, then we’re invited.
LADY F:  I didn’t say that.
LORD B:  But I—
LADY F:  But I don’t see what harm it could do if you and Froggy came 

to the party. As long as you keep your mouths shut.
LORD B:  Of course. Phineas will be content to merely bask in the warm 

radiance of your daughter’s lovely countenance, a silent suffering 
admirer… a mute, love-stricken… while I…

LADY F:  Stow it, Bilgeworthy. Was that all you wanted?
LORD B:  No, it isn’t. (Slight “meaningful” pause as he begins.) Lady 

Farnsworth, there comes a time in every man’s life when he—
LADY F:  (Simply disgusted.) Is this another proposal?
LORD B:  Why, yes. I’m prepared to offer you—
LADY F:  I’ve told you, I don’t want anything you can offer. And I don’t 

want anything to do with that pipsqueak son of yours.
LORD B:  But Phineas adores your daughter. He worships the very 

ground she walks on!
LADY F:  I’m sure he does. All ten thousand acres of it! Now leave. 

(Indicates portrait on UPSTAGE wall.) If the captain were here—
LORD B:  The captain is dead, Lady Farnsworth!
LADY F:  How dare you! Why, my late husband—
LORD B:  Oh, Lady Farnsworth. Don’t go into that supernatural drivel 

about ghosts and spirits and—
LADY F:  Captain Farnsworth’s spirit is here in this house, watching 

over us!

COLONEL:  (To ANGIE.) And this has to be Miss Angelique Pilfer.
ANGIE:  You know me, Colonel?
COLONEL:  Every decent, law-abiding citizen knows the name of Angie 

Pilfer, the most notorious small-time crook in Chelsea.
ANGIE:  Why, thank you! Er… I mean, how dare you, sir? I have half a 

mind to—
CAPTAIN:  Half a mind is right! Running around the streets with a 

copper’s nark indicates very little intelligence.
ANGIE:  Copper’s nark?
CAPTAIN:  Surely you’ve heard the term. (ANGIE shakes her head.)
COLONEL:  Police informer, stool pigeon—
ANGIE:  Stool pigeon? Flinch! (Makes a dive for him, but he hides 

behind CAPTAIN.)
CAPTAIN:  Who do you think turned you in to the police for that little 

bit of petty larceny you pulled over in Landshire?
ANGIE:  (To FLINCH.) It was you?!
FLINCH:  No! Wait! Help! (ANGIE chases FLINCH LEFT.) Help! Police! 

No! Stop! (They EXIT LEFT.)
LORD B:  What’s going on?
CAPTAIN:  We are rapidly arriving at the truth.
COLONEL:  Or don’t you know the meaning of the word?
MARY:  (ENTERS RIGHT.) We know about the little séance last night.
PHINEAS:  You know?
LORD B:  Quiet, Phineas!
COLONEL:  You two have been spreading some pretty nasty rumors.
CAPTAIN:  We don’t like it.
COLONEL:  It’s going to be hard on both of you when—
LORD B:  (Backs toward RIGHT, pulls out a pistol and points it at 

everyone.) Stand back! All of you!
PHINEAS:  Good going, Father! (Makes move to join him.)
LORD B:  Stay back, Froggy! You’ve been a thorn in my side ever since 

the sad day you were born! Stay back! (GERTRUDE ENTERS RIGHT 
carrying LORD B’S missing pipe. Unaware of what is going on, she 
taps LORD B on the back with it.) Hey! (Tosses away pistol and 
throws up his hands.) Don’t shoot!

GERTRUDE:  You lose this pipe?
CAPTAIN:  (Grabs LORD B.) Now we’ve got you!
MARY:  Good work, Geoffrey!
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LORD B:  Lady Farnsworth, you’re still young—at heart, at least—
reasonably attractive, socially prominent, and… and…

LADY F:  Filthy rich.
LORD B:  Filthy rich. Oh, I give up!
LADY F:  It’s about time. (Calls OFFSTAGE RIGHT.) Gertrude, get this 

clown out of here.
GERTRUDE:  (ENTERS RIGHT instantly.) Okay, Bilgie, time to say bye-

bye.
MARY:  (Appears in RIGHT DOORWAY.) What’s going on, Mother?
LORD B:  Mary, please tell your mother that my intentions are 

honorable!
MARY:  (ENTERS.) I’d love to, Bilgie, but I don’t trust you, either. Ever 

since that party, I—
LADY F:  What party?
LORD B:  (Anxious to leave now.) My! I didn’t realize it was getting so 

late! (Starts towards the door, but GERTRUDE stops him.)
GERTRUDE:  (Her hand is on his chest, leaning aggressively against 

him.) Going somewhere?
LADY F:  What party was that, Mary?
MARY:  Last week at the Dinsmores. Surely you remember, Mother. 

Lord Bilgeworthy remembers, don’t you, Bilgie?
LORD B:  Well, I—
MARY:  I was coming down the stairs… and you pinched me.
LADY F:  Pinched you? Where?
MARY:  Right in the parlor!
LORD B:  Mary, I was merely assisting you as you were coming down 

the staircase.
MARY:  Assisting me by pinching my—
LADY F:  (Like a foghorn.) Out of my house, Bilgeworthy! Before I forget 

I’m a lady and punch you in the nose! (LORD B EXITS LEFT rather 
hurriedly.)

GERTRUDE:  I’ll make sure he’s gone. (EXITS LEFT.)
MARY:  I don’t like him, Mother.
LADY F:  Let’s not waste our time thinking about him. Are you set for 

your party?
MARY:  Almost. Aren’t you excited?
LADY F:  Almost as excited as you are.
MARY:  That’s impossible.
LADY F:  Do you know who’s escorting me? Colonel Harrison!

ANGIE:  Your pipe? How can you think of smoking at a time like this?
LORD B:  It’s a family heirloom. A meerschaum special cut.
ANGIE:  Give me the contract.
LORD B:  Oh, no, you don’t. I keep it until after the colonel and the 

captain leave forever.
FLINCH:  Give that here!
PHINEAS:  Listen, you two have gone far enough! We’ve taken all we 

can stand.
FLINCH:  Oh, yeah? Them’s fi ghtin’ words where I come from!
PHINEAS:  Oh, yeah?
FLINCH:  You’re just lucky we’re not where I come from.
LADY F:  (ENTERS LEFT followed by COLONEL and CAPTAIN.) I’m back. 

With some friends.
FLINCH:  Who’s them?
COLONEL:  (To LORD B.) I don’t believe we’ve been formally introduced. 

I am Colonel Lionel Harrison.
FLINCH:  Harrison? Then he’s the guy— (ANGIE tries to stomp on 

his foot, but FLINCH moves it.) Ha ha! (She kicks him in the shin.) 
Oooh.

LORD B:  Sir Laurence Bilgeworthy.
COLONEL:  Bilgeworthy? I’ve heard a great deal about you.
LORD B:  We are a prominent family.
COLONEL:  Yes, only I seem to remember a Bilgeworthy or two who got 

mixed up in a stock swindle last year.
CAPTAIN:  And what a coincidence. Several of my men seem to 

remember a Bilgeworthy who cheated them out of 500 pounds 
in a crooked card game last week. His name was… (To PHINEAS.) 
…Froggy Bilgeworthy.

PHINEAS:  (Nervous.) My name is Phineas.
LORD B:  Five hundred pounds?
CAPTAIN:  Quite a large sum of money.
LORD B:  Yes, it certainly is.
COLONEL:  You two might be interested in knowing of several guests 

who will be arriving very shortly.
CAPTAIN:  The fi ve men from the card party.
COLONEL:  And the lady who got swindled out of her stock 

certifi cates.
PHINEAS:  I think I’d better sit down. (Sits.)
LORD B:  Me too. (Sits.)
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MARY:  Oh, Mother, you’ve fi nally bagged him!
LADY F:  Mary, I’m surprised at you. Why, I never in my whole… Hmmm. 

I did bag him rather well, didn’t I?
MARY:  Is he hooked?
LADY F:  Let’s just say… (Indicates that he is wrapped around her little 

fi nger. BOTH laugh.)
GERTRUDE:  (ENTERS LEFT.) Excuse me, Lady Farnsworth. There’s a 

gentleman here to see you. He’s waiting out in the garden with his 
nephew.

MARY:  Who is it?
GERTRUDE:  (Little fi nger business.) Guess who?
LADY F:  Colonel Harrison?
MARY:  Oh, Mother, this could be it!
GERTRUDE:  It?
MARY:  The proposal!
LADY F:  Don’t be ridiculous, Mary. You say his nephew is with him?
GERTRUDE:  That’s what he said. His name was Browning. Captain 

Geoffrey Browning.
MARY:  THE Geoffrey Browning?
LADY F:  Do you know him, Mary?
MARY:  No, but I wish I did! He’s only the most decorated sailor in the 

history of the navy.
GERTRUDE:  And the handsomest! (Goes to window.) Built like a—
LADY F:  Gertrude! (Also goes to window.) Let me see.
GERTRUDE:  There. By the rose bushes.
MARY:  My turn! (Goes to window.) Isn’t he just too handsome for 

words?
LADY F:  (Turns away from window.) And he’s a sailor. (As if speaking to 

portrait on wall.) Why not?
MARY:  Did you say something, Mother?
LADY F:  Nothing. Why don’t you run along now?
MARY:  And miss out on the fun?
LADY F:  Don’t you have anything to do in your room?
MARY:  I’ll listen! (They laugh and MARY EXITS RIGHT.)
LADY F:  (Straightens herself.) Show them in, Gertrude. (GERTRUDE 

EXITS LEFT.)
MARY’S VOICE:  (From OFFSTAGE RIGHT.) Go get ’em, Mama.
LADY F:  Mary! Shhh. (Pretends to straighten the table.)

LORD B:  Lady Farnsworth, I’d like for you to meet two… acquaintances 
of mine. Ms. Angie Pilfer and Mr. Flinch.

ANGIE:  Delighted.
FLINCH:  Dilapidated.
LADY F:  A pleasure. Would you care for a drink?
FLINCH:  A drink? You mean…
ANGIE:  Tut! Mr. Flinch. Not tonight!
LORD B:  Your metabolism, remember?
ANGIE:  Loose lips sink ships. No drinks.
FLINCH:  No drinks.
LADY F:  Ms. Pilfer, have we met before?
ANGIE:  No, I don’t think so. I’ve never been near here in my whole 

life.
FLINCH:  Oh, sure you have, Angie. Last night— (Stamped foot business 

again.)
ANGIE:  Mr. Flinch is saying that I look like a lot of people. A familiar 

face, you might say.
PHINEAS:  (ENTERS LEFT.) Hello, Lady Farnsworth. Or should I say, 

Mother?
LADY F:  (Forgets herself momentarily.) How dare you— Oops! Phineas. 

How are you?
PHINEAS:  That’s better. Couldn’t be any fi ner. (COLONEL and CAPTAIN 

APPEAR LEFT, but only LADY F sees them. They motion frantically for 
her to come outside.)

LADY F:  Er… will you excuse me for a moment, please? I feel a little 
faint.

ALL:  Certainly. Go ahead. Is there anything we can do for you?
LADY F:  No, thank you. I need a little fresh air, that’s all. (EXITS 

LEFT.)
LORD B:  Well, Phineas. It worked.
ANGIE:  Just like we promised.
FLINCH:  Now our money…
LORD B:  You get your money after they’re disposed of. That’s our 

contract.
ANGIE:  And where is the contract?
LORD B:  Here in my pocket. (Pats pocket. Shocked.) Good heavens.
FLINCH:  Ain’t it there?
LORD B:  (Pulls out forged letter and contract.) It’s here, but I lost my 

pipe!
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GERTRUDE:  (ENTERS LEFT followed by COLONEL HARRISON and 
CAPTAIN BROWNING.) Announcing Colonel Lionel Harrison and 
Captain Geoffrey Browning. (Looks at BROWNING, whistles in 
appreciation and EXITS RIGHT.)

COLONEL:  Lady Farnsworth. How good to see you again.
LADY F:  Always my pleasure, Lionel.
COLONEL:  My nephew, Captain Browning.
LADY F:  How are you, Captain Browning?
CAPTAIN:  Fine, thank you. I’ve heard all about you from my uncle.
LADY F:  All good, I trust?
CAPTAIN:  Of course.
LADY F:  Won’t you sit down, gentlemen?
COLONEL:  Just for a moment. We have military business to which we 

must attend.
LADY F:  Dangerous?
COLONEL:  The worst. Piles of paperwork, this high! (ALL laugh.)
LADY F:  You know, Lionel, I really can’t believe it.
COLONEL:  What do you mean?
LADY F:  You and Captain Browning. Here at Farnsworth Manor.
CAPTAIN:  You fl atter us, Lady Farnsworth.
LADY F:  Oh, not at all, Captain. Why, Lionel is already written up in the 

history books, aren’t you?
COLONEL:  Well, Lady Farnsworth, those days are long since—
MARY:  (ENTERS RIGHT. Mock surprise.) Oh! I’m sorry, Mother. I… I 

didn’t know we had guests.
LADY F:  That’s all right, dear. How could you have known? Lionel, you 

remember my daughter, Mary?
COLONEL:  Certainly. How are you, my dear?
MARY:  Fine, Colonel. Good to see you again.
COLONEL:  My nephew, Geoffrey Browning.
MARY:  (Demurely.) Captain Browning, how kind of you to call. (CAPTAIN 

is “struck speechless,” obviously infatuated with her.)
LADY F:  We were just discussing your party this Saturday, Mary.
MARY:  My party! I trust you gentlemen are coming?
COLONEL:  Wouldn’t miss it for the world.
MARY:  And you, Captain?
CAPTAIN:  (Still awestruck.) Hmmm?
MARY:  My party this Saturday. You will come?
CAPTAIN:  A great pleasure, dear lady.

LORD B:  There are a lot of things you don’t know about me.
LADY F:  But an even wiser man once said that the ways of evil have 

many tools, but lies are the one handle which fi ts them all.
LORD B:  Who said that?
LADY F:  My late husband, the captain. (Overcome.) You’ll excuse me. 

I… have to… (Quickly EXITS RIGHT.)
LORD B:  Of course. (Looks around and smiles to himself.) All mine. 

Everything…
ANGIE:  (APPEARS at window.) Hey, Bilgie!
LORD B:  (Startled.) Good heavens! What do you want?
ANGIE:  What do ya mean? (FLINCH APPEARS behind ANGIE.)
LORD B:  What are you doing here?
FLINCH:  You invited us!
ANGIE:  An’ it’s in our contract, ain’t it?
LORD B:  Why, yes. Yes, it is.
ANGIE:  So here we are.
FLINCH:  Tada!
ANGIE:  We’ll be in there in just a minute! (She and FLINCH DISAPPEAR 

LEFT.)
LORD B:  No, wait! Oh…
ANGIE’S VOICE:  (From OFFSTAGE LEFT.) Hey! Let us in!
FLINCH’S VOICE:  (From OFFSTAGE LEFT.) We’re special guests!
GERTRUDE’S VOICE:  (From OFFSTAGE LEFT.) You’re bums! Get out!
FLINCH’S VOICE:  Bums! Hey, Bilgie!
ANGIE’S VOICE:  Tell this overgrown… (Sounds of general arguing 

OFFSTAGE LEFT.)
FLINCH’S VOICE:  Let us in! (Sounds of general scuffl e OFFSTAGE 

LEFT.)
LORD B:  (Calls OFFSTAGE.) It’s all right, Gertrude. They’re my guests.
GERTRUDE’S VOICE:  Your guests? This place has gone to the dogs.
ANGIE:  (ENTERS LEFT with FLINCH.) Hey, pretty classy joint!
FLINCH:  You seen it last night, Angie. Remember?
ANGIE:  (Stamps on his foot.) I’ve never seen it before! Remember?
FLINCH:  Oooof. Me neither. (Sits and puts feet on sofa.)
LORD B:  Be careful! That couch goes back to Louis XVI.
FLINCH:  So what? We had one that went back to Sears and Roebuck 

the twelfth!
LADY F:  (ENTERS RIGHT.) Lord Bilge— Oh, hello.
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MARY:  Good.
LADY F:  It’s a date, then.
COLONEL:  A double date!
LADY F:  Lionel, I just— (GERTRUDE ENTERS LEFT.) What is it, 

Gertrude?
GERTRUDE:  Sorry for barging in, but there’s some guy out there in a 

blue suit with lots of ribbons on it, and he says he has to speak to 
the colonel and the captain immediately.

LADY F:  Blue suit?
MARY:  Ribbons?
GERTRUDE:  Right. He said he was the admirable wallfl ower.
LADY F:  The admirable wallfl ower?
CAPTAIN/COLONEL:  Admiral Balfour!
MARY:  An admiral?
COLONEL:  The commander of our entire combined operation. We’ll 

have to leave immediately, Lady Farnsworth. You do understand, 
ladies.

LADY F:  Certainly.
CAPTAIN:  Where is he? (GERTRUDE points OFF LEFT.) A pleasure, 

ladies. (EXITS LEFT.)
COLONEL:  See you soon. (EXITS LEFT.)
MARY:  I wonder what’s going on?
GERTRUDE:  Let’s go outside and listen. (She and MARY EXIT LEFT.)
LADY F:  (To the portrait.) Well, Captain. What do you think? I hope 

you approve, Horatio. You understand how terribly lonely it’s been 
since you were lost at sea. (Slight pause.) What’s that? You do? 
(Little fi nger business again.) Thank you, Horatio! We’ll soon fi nd 
out! I’ll do it! (EXITS RIGHT. BLACKOUT.)

End of Scene One

Scene Two
SPOTLIGHT UP:  An alley with two garbage cans DOWN CENTER. ANGIE 
is hidden inside one of the garbage cans, and FLINCH inside the 
other.
LORD B:  (ENTERS, obviously in a great hurry.) Come on, Phineas! We 

haven’t got much time!
PHINEAS:  (Follows him ON.) Time for what, Father?
LORD B:  Just keep that big mouth of yours shut and come on!
PHINEAS:  Father, I want to get back to my reading.

LADY F:  Show them in.
GERTRUDE:  Right. I’ll throw them so far they’ll—
LADY F:  Not throw. Show them in.
GERTRUDE:  I’ll do it, but my heart ain’t in it. (EXITS LEFT.)
LORD B:  (ENTERS LEFT immediately.) Lady Farnsworth, you look 

positively stunning.
LADY F:  The word is stunned, Lord Bilgeworthy.
LORD B:  I beg your pardon?
LADY F:  Nothing. Where is Froggy… er, Phineas?
LORD B:  He’ll be along. I hope you’ve given serious thought to last 

night’s events? And your late husband’s sage advice?
LADY F:  I have.
LORD B:  You’ve reached a decision?
LADY F:  About… the two of us?
LORD B:  Yes, Lady Farnsworth.
LADY F:  Lord Bilgeworthy, I have.
LORD B:  Go on.
LADY F:  I… will not see the colonel ever again.
LORD B:  Good. And about our marriage?
LADY F:  I’m sorry, Lord Bilgeworthy. In time, perhaps…
LORD B:  I’ll give you all the time you need, Lady Farnsworth. You can 

tell me tonight at the party.
LADY F:  Not tonight.
LORD B:  Tomorrow, then.
LADY F:  Tomorrow.
LORD B:  Fine! I heard some terrible rumors this afternoon about 

the latest shady dealings of the colonel and his money-grubbing 
nephew. Interested?

LADY F:  No, Lord Bilgeworthy.
LORD B:  I heard they’re still coming to the party. Is it true?
LADY F:  I haven’t told them anything yet. Gertrude will not let them 

enter. I’ve… already given her instructions.
LORD B:  Good. Does Mary know?
LADY F:  It’s been diffi cult.
LORD B:  I understand, Lady Farnsworth. If you knew some of the 

stories I’ve heard…
LADY F:  Some are lies.
LORD B:  What are lies but truth’s masquerade? That’s Descartes!
LADY F:  I didn’t know you were so well-read.
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THE BILKING OF LORD BILGEWORTHY
or... Froggy Went a-Courtin’

By CHARLES E. BRIGHT

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In Order of Appearance)

# of lines

LORD BILGEWORTHY ...........conniving, money-hungry old 145
codger; can be played in the style
of W.C. Fields or Groucho Marx

GERTRUDE .........................the Farnsworths’ rustic 34
Amazonian maid

LADY FARNSWORTH .............wealthy widow of an 166
American sea captain and
owner of Farnsworth Manor

MARY FARNSWORTH ............Lady Farnsworth’s daughter 47
COLONEL HARRISON ...........celebrated war hero 40
CAPTAIN BROWNING ............Colonel Harrison’s famous 19

nephew
PHINEAS BILGEWORTHY ......his equally unsavory son, also 43

known as “Froggy”
ANGIE PILFER ......................low-class, small-time con artist 95
S. BECKETT FLINCH .............Angie Pilfer’s bumbling assistant 77

SETTING
Time:  Quite recently or quite a while ago.
Place:  England.
Most of the play takes place in the drawing room of the Farnsworth 
Manor. There is a sofa, a table and a few chairs appropriate to whatever 
period you select. A vase is on the table. In the center of the UPSTAGE 
wall is a portrait of a sea captain. A door STAGE LEFT leads outside 
and a door STAGE RIGHT leads to the rest of the manor. There is a 
window UPSTAGE LEFT.
The short scenes in the alley and en route to the Farnsworth Manor 
take place in a spotlighted area DOWN CENTER with the rest of the 
stage dark.
This play may also be staged with representational props against a 
curtain background.

PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES
ONSTAGE:  Sofa, table, chairs, man’s portrait, vase.
BROUGHT ON Scene Two:

Two garbage cans (ANGIE, FLINCH)
Newspaper (LORD BILGEWORTHY)
Sheet of paper (in garbage can)

ONSTAGE Scene Three:  Addition of tea cups, a tea pot, sugar bowl, 
creamer and lemon slices on the table.

BROUGHT ON Scene Four:
Sheets of paper (FLINCH)

BROUGHT ON Scene Five:
Sheet of paper (LORD BILGEWORTHY)

BROUGHT ON Scene Six:
Letter, contract, pistol (LORD BILGEWORTHY)
Meerschaum pipe (GERTRUDE)

COSTUMES
COLONEL HARRISON and CAPTAIN BROWNING wear military uniforms 

of the era.
ANGIE wears clothing of the era but also needs a long fl owing gown, a 

turban and chin whiskers for Scene Four.
LORD BILGEWORTHY is fl amboyantly overdressed in Scene One and 

wears a watch. He wears a jacket with pockets throughout the 
play.

FLINCH also wears a jacket with pockets.
ALL OTHERS wear clothing appropriate to the era and their individual 

status.

SOUND EFFECTS
Loud crash.

EFFECTS
For the falling vase, tie fi shing line to it. Either someone offstage or any 
onstage character can be responsible for pulling on the line to make 
the vase appear to fall over.
For the tilting picture, a hole may be cut in the backstage wall behind 
the picture so that a handle on the back of the picture can be grabbed 
and the picture tilted at the appropriate time.

For preview only



We hope you’ve enjoyed    
this script sample. 
We encourage you to read the entire script before making 
your final decision.

You may order a paper preview copy or gain instant 
access to the complete script online through our E-view 
program. We invite you to learn more and create an 
account at www.pioneerdrama.com/E-view.

Thank you for your interest in our plays and musicals. If you’d 
like advice on other plays or musicals to read, our customer 
service representatives are happy to assist you when you call 
800.333.7262 during normal business hours.
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We’re here to help!


