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Chapter Seventeen: 9pm (pps155-160) 

(Make this 8pm?) 

Kit betrays Miranda 
AZ: The emotional focus is Miranda. Concentrate on her feelings, reactions, longings, 
thoughts about each of her family members. And why doesn't she try physically to stop Kit? 
EF: We miss Stanley's PoV. How does he feel about Kit? 
JT: Before everyone goes to bed at Steepfall I'm curious about what's going on in Stanley's 
mind about what just happened between his daughters about Hugo. Also what's on his mind 
in relation to the question he asked about dating. I feel I could spend more time in Stanley's 
head overalL 

I also felt I wanted to know more about what happened between Olga and Hugo when 
they went to bed after this bombshell was dropped. What is Olga's deal with Hugo? And how 
does she feel about her sister? This is pretty huge. Would love to see more of the playout. Not 
too much, but certainly more. 

New chapter: 9pm? 
Toni is driving to the old folks' home and badly delayed. She feels bad about her mother 
having to wait, angry with Bella for causing this. Then she gets a phone call from Stanley. 

Toni tells him how Bella has let her down. She talks a bit about how she feels about 
Mother. 

Stanley tells Toni her about Miranda and Hugo. He explains how he feels. 
• 	 Hugo was always a bit flaky. Olga knows that. Right now she's feeling 

humiliated, and she's probably giving him tongue-lashing, but I predict she will 
forgive him. 

• 	 I'm more worried about Miranda. She doesn't forget so easily. She may feel 
guilty about this for ever. 

• 	 But the worst aspect was Kit's betrayaL Stanley reveals his pain and 
disappointment that his son is weak and dishonest. He is old enough to have 
wished for a boy to follow in his footsteps. He talks about how children never 
turn out as you expect. 

He asks her for a date. She is thrilled. He talks about how he disapproves of bosses 
dating employees, but life is too short. She is happy again. 
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9 p.m. 


Daddy dropped his bombshell at the end of dinner. 
...r~ f(;-vi. 

Miranda was feeling mellow. The osso bucco had been good, and Daddy had opened -
two bottles of Brunello di Montepulciano to go with it. IUt had been a bit restless, dashing 

upstairs to his room every time his mobile phone rang, but everyone else had relaxed. The 

four kids had behaved themselves during the meal and had now retired to the bam to watch a 

DVD movie called Scream 11, leaving six adults around the table in the dining room: Miranda 

and Ned, Olga and Hugo, Daddy at the head and Kit at the foot. Lori was serving coffee and 

Luke was in the kitchen, loading the dishwasher. 

Then Daddy said: "How would you all feel if! were to start dating again?" 

Everyone went quiet. Lori stopped pouring coffee and stood still, staring at him. 

Miranda had guessed, but all the same it was shocking to hear him come right out 

with it. She said: "I suppose we're talking about Toni Gallo." 

"No," he said. 

Olga said: "Oh, poo." 

Miranda did not believe him either, but she refrained from contradicting him. 

"We're not talking about anyone in particular, we're discussing a general principle," 

he went on. "Mamma Marta has been dead for a year and a half, may she rest in peace. For 
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almost four decades she was the only woman in my life. But I'm sixty, and I may not want to 

live alone for the next twenty years." 

Lori shot him a hurt look. He was not alone, she wanted to say; he had her and Luke. 

Olga said bad-temperedly: "So why consult us? You don't need our permission to 

sleep with your secretary or anyone else." 

"I'm not asking your permission. I want to know how you would feel about it, if it 

happened. And it won't be my secretary, by the way-Mrs Dearling is happily married and 

weighs sixteen stone." 

Miranda spoke, mainly to prevent Olga saying something harsh. "I think we'd find it 

hard, Daddy, to see you with another woman in this house. But we want you to be happy, and 

I believe we'd do our best to welcome someone you loved." 

Daddy gave her a wry look. "Not exactly a ringing endorsement, but thank you for 

trying to be positive." 

Olga said: "You won't get that much from me. For god's sake, what are we supposed 

to say to you? Are you thinking of marrying this woman? Would you have more children?" 

"I'm not thinking of marrying anyone," he said tetchily. Olga was irritating him by 

refusing to argue on his terms, Miranda observed. Mamma had always been able to get under 

his skin in exactly the same way. He added: "But I'm not ruling anything out." 

"It's outrageous," Olga stormed. "When I was a child I hardly saw you. You were 

always at the lab. Mamma and I were at home with baby Mandy from seven-thirty in the 

morning until nine at night. We were a one-parent family, and it was all for you, for the sake 

ofyour career, so that you could invent narrow-spectrum antibiotics and an ulcer drug and an 

anti-cholesterol pill, and become famous and rich. Well, I want a reward for my sacrifices. I 
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want my children to inherit the money you made, and I don't want them to share it with a 

litter of brats bred by some t~ who kn~ws nothi~g except how to take adva~tage of a foplish 
" C 4 ~ ~.tr- . ~ ¢ \.),.e,.. "~4'" Ivr Lvi) "'f,I/ , J'-t,,,, ~ t..;'P'

old man. ~ () '(( .4r \J 4 0 ~ ..j';,s>tr; " tell ~~ h , 

Hugo, embarrassed, said: "Don't beat about the bush, Olga dear, say what's on your 

mind." 

Kit said flippantly: "It won't be much different. Mamma was tall, athletic, non

intellectual, and Italian. Toni is tall, athletic, non-intellectual and Spanish. I wonder if she 

cooks?" 

"Don't be stupid," Olga told him. "The difference is that for the last forty years Toni 

hasn't been part of this family. so she's not one ofus, she's an outsider." 

"Don't call me stupid, Olga. At least I can see what's under my nose." 

Miranda's heart missed a beat. She knew what Kit was talking about. 

But Olga did not. "What's under my nose, that I can't see?" 

Kit backed off. "Oh, nothing, stop cross-examining me, you're a pain in the arse." 

Miranda glanced surreptitiously at Ned. She feared that later he might ask her what 

Kit meant. He often picked up such subtleties. 

"Aren't you concerned about your financial future?" Olga said to Kit. "Your 

inheritance is threatened as much as mine. Have you got so much money that you don't 

care?" 

Kit laughed humourlessly. "Yeah, right," he said. 

Miranda said: "Aren't you being a bit mercenary about this whole thing?" 

"Well, Daddy did ask," Olga replied. 

Daddy said: "I thought you might feel badly about your mother's being displaced by 

(..)4 "---" 

I h~ I 
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someone new. It never occurred to me that your main concern would be my will." 

Miranda was worried about Kit and what he might say. He had never been able to 

keep a secret. When they were children, she and Olga kept everything from him. If they 

trusted him with a confidence, he would blurt it out to Mamma within minutes. Now he knew 

Miranda's darkest secret. 

Miranda addressed Olga. "The important thing is to keep the family together. 

Whatever Daddy decides, we mustn't let it break us up." 

"Don't lecture me about the family," Olga said angrily. "Talk to your brother." 

Kit said: "Get off my case!" 

Olga went on: "He's the one who has come closest to destroying the faJ;nily." L .! 
F"" c::t Ie- c..li¥V "'l-I-v j 1 (.(;).(

"Fuck you, Olga," Kit said. I h "" L.. J 1-", 6e,1;c,vc... C:".( 0 

tAr-, a' ( e v ~,-vv ."Easy," Daddy said mildly. 

But Olga was angry, probably because she had been called mercenary, and she needed 

to attack. "Come on, Daddy," she said. "What could be more threatening to the family than 

one ofus who steals from another?" 

, 
 Kit was red with shame and fury. "I'll tell you," he said. 

h.j

Miranda tried to stop him. "Kit, please, calm down," she said. 


He was not listening. ''I'll tell you what could be more threatening to the family." 


Olga said: "All right, what?" 


Miranda held her head in her hands. She knew what was coming. 


Kit said: "Someone who sleeps with her sister's husband, that's what." 


Olga was bewildered. "What are you talking about? I never slept with Jasper--<>r 


Ned." 

I 
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"I didn't mean YOu," Kit said. 

Olga looked at Miranda. Miranda looked away. 

Lori, still standing there with the coffee pot, gave a gasp of surprise. 

Daddy said: "Good God, I never imagined that." 

Miranda looked at Ned. He was horrified. He said: "Did you?" 

She did not reply. 

Olga turned to Hugo. "You and my sister?" she said. 

He tried his bad-boy grin. Olga swung her arm and slapped his face. The blow had a 

solid sound, more like a punch than a slap. "Ow!" he shouted, and rocked back in his chair. 

Olga said: "You lousy, lying ...." She searched for words. "You worm," she said. 

"You pig. You bloody bastard, you rotten sod." She turned to Miranda. "And you!" 

Miranda could not meet her eye. She looked down at the table. A small cup of coffee 

was in front ofher. The cup was fine white china with a blue stripe, Mamma's favourite set. 

"How could you?" Olga said. "How could you?" 

Miranda would try to explain, some time; but anything she said now would sound like 

an excuse. So she just shook her head mutely. 

Olga stood up and stalked out of the room. 

Hugo looked sheepish. "I'd better...." He followed her. 

Daddy said: "Lori, you'd better help Luke clear the kitchen." 

She started as if awakened. "Yes, Professor Oxenford," she said. 

He looked at Kit. "That was most unkind." 

"Oh, that's right, blame me," Kit said petulantly. "I didn't sleep with Hugo." He 

threw down his napkin and left. 
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Ned looked mortified. "Urn, excuse me," he said, and he went out. 

Only Miranda and her father were left in the room. Daddy got up and came to her 

side. He put his hand on her shoulder. "They'll all calm down about it, eventually," he said. 

She turned to him and pressed her face against the soft tweed of his waistcoat. "Oh, 


