Mrs Bedwin Audition
(There is a sound of raised voices outside and Mrs Bedwin enters, looking flustered) 

Mrs Bedwin: There is a young person, sir, at the back door enquiring for you and saying that she has come about Oliver.  

Brownlow: Mrs Bedwin, take a look at this miniature ( he hands her the locket)  You see who it is? 

Bedwin: Why it’s Miss Agnes, sir. 

Brownlow: Yes, my daughter Agnes.  And I have every reason to suspect that Oliver was her child.  

Bedwin: Sir!
