“An Inspector Calls” - Extract 7 – Eric’s story”

Inspector: Where did you meet her?

Eric: In the Palace bar. I’d been there an hour or so with two or three chaps. I was a bit squiffy. 

Inspector: What happened then?

Eric: I began talking to her, and stood her a few drinks. I was rather far gone by the time we had to go. 

Inspector: Was she drunk too?

Eric: She told me that she was a bit, chiefly because she had not had much to eat that day.

Inspector: Why had she gone there - ?

Eric: She wasn’t the usual sort. But – well, I suppose she didn’t know what to do. There was some woman who wanted her to go there. I never quiet understood about that.

Inspector: You went with her to her lodgings that night?

Eric: Yes, I insisted – it seems. I’m not very clear about it, but afterwards she told me she did not want me to go in but – well, I was in that state when a chap easily turns nasty – and I threatened to make a row.

Inspector: So she let you in? 

Eric: Yes. And that’s when it happened. And I didn’t even remember – that’s the hellish thing. Oh – my God! – how stupid it all is!

………………..

Inspector: When did you meet her again? 

Eric: About a fortnight afterwards.

Inspector: By appointment?

Eric: No. And I couldn’t remember her name or where she lived. It was all very vague. But I happened to see her again in the Palace bar.

Inspector: More drinks?

Eric: Yes, though that time I wasn’t so bad.

Inspector: But you took her home again?

Eric: Yes. And this time we talked a bit. She told me something about herself and I talked too. Told her my name and what I did.

Inspector: And you made love again?

Eric: Yes. I wasn’t in love with her or anything – but I liked her – she was pretty and a good sport – 

Inspector: ………. Did you arrange to see each other after that? 

Eric: Yes. And the next time – or the time after that – she told me she thought she was going to have a baby. She wasn’t quiet sure. And then she was.

Inspector: And of course she was very worried about it?

Eric: Yes, and so was I. I was in a hell of a state about it.

Inspector: Did she suggest that you ought to marry her?

Eric: No. She did not want me to marry her. Said I didn’t love her – and all that. In a way, she treated me – as if I was a kid. Though I was nearly as old as she was.

Inspector: So what did you propose to do? 

Eric: Well, she hadn’t a job – and didn’t feel like trying for one again – and she’d no money left – so I insisted on giving her enough money to keep her going until she refused to take any more – 

Inspector: How much did you give her altogether? 

Eric: I suppose – about £50 all told ………. I got it – from the office – 

Inspector: You mean – you stole the money?

Eric: No, not really. I intended to pay it back.

