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THE FAMILY JEWELS 

A One-Act Play 

for Four Men, Six Women 

CHARACTERS 

LORD TWITCHWELL .lord of the manor 

LADY TWITCHWELL . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . his wife 

SHIRLEY HOLMES the detective 

EGBERT ~ the butler 

POLLY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . . .the maid 

ABDUL , the sheik from Arabia 

TEX from Texas 

FIFI LEFLEUR , from France 

MADAM HU from the Orient 

MISS ROTTWEILER from Germany 

TIME: The Present
 
PLACE: The Dining Room ofLord Twitchwell's Castle
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THE FAMilY JEWELS
 

NOTE: The director might consider having each actor who 
changes character wear distinctive headgear - deerstalker cap, 
maids cap, cowboy hat, a Nazi helmet. Each actor, as he or she 
changes roles, would take the headgear from the appropriate 
actor and put it on his or her own head. The next person 
to assume the appropriate role would take the headgear from 
that actor. Alternatively, the actors could line up and all 
switch hats at once. Either way, it will be easier to keep 
track of the new characters if they are wearing the appropriate 
headgear. 

SCENE: The dining room of the castle of Lord Twitchwell, Duke 
of Wookington. There are doors at Rand L, with·a long table 
RC and a few chairs. On the table are a bowl of fruit, including 
a melon, a vase, place settings, a box and a bowl of jelly beans. 
There is a hockey stick in one corner and a wastebasket in 
another as well as a shelf or pedestal with a child '8 chair, toy 
house and comic books. 

AT RISE OF CURTAIN: LORD and LADY TWITCHWELL, 
EGBERT, POLLY and SHIRLEY HOLMES, in a deerstalker 
cap with a bubble pipe, are onstage. 
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Page 6 THE FAMILY JEWELS 

LORD TWITCHWELL. I say, Miss Holmes, is everything clear? 
SHIRLEY. Hmmm ... I assume that you're asking me if every

thing is clear. 
LORD TWITCHWELL. Egad, what amazing powers of de

duction. But is everything clear? 
SHIRLEY. Is what clear? 
LORD TWITCHWELL. What everyone is supposed to do. (He 

looks at POLLY.) You, Polly, are the downstairs maid for this 
evening. 

POLLY. I'll trY,Milord. 
LORD TWITCHWELL. And you, Egbert, are to buttle in your 

usual exemplary fashion. 
EGBERT. Of course, Milord. 
LORD TWITCHWELL. And you, Miss Holmes, are to guard the 

jewels. 
SHIRLEY. What jewels? 
LADY TWITCHWELL (showing the box to SHIRLEY). These 

jewels, the famous Twitchwell family jewels. 
SHIRLEY. Oh, those jewels. 
LORD TWITCHWELL. You must guard them from the famous 

jewel thief. (He pauses a moment as he thinks.) 
SHIRLEY. The Pink Panther? 
LORD TWITCHWELL. The Purple Pussycat, the most notorious 

jewel thief in what's left of the British Empire. 
SHIRLEY. Oh, that Purple Pussycat. (She takes her pipe from 

her pocket.) You may leave everything in my capable hands. 
(She drops the pipe, picks it up and her hat falls off. She picks 
up the hat, drops it and picks it up.) 

LORD TWITCHWELL. I see. 
SHIRLEY. It reminds me of the famous case of the dog that 

didn't bark at night. But the dog should have barked, you see. 
LORD TWITCHWELL. I don't see what connection that could 

have with this case. 

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



THE FAMILY JEWELS Page 7 

SHIRLEY. It must have some connection or I wouldn't have 
mentioned it. Now, if I could only deduce what it was. (She 
thinks. The doorbell rings L. EGBERT goes to the door and 
opens it.) 

(SHEIK ABDUL, in an Arabian outfit, stands in the doorway.) 

EGBERT. A gentleman wearing half of a bed has arrived, Milord. 
SHEIK ABDUL (stepping into the room, then turning towards 

the door and shouting). Give the can1el some water. (A pause.) 
Yes, the swimming pool will do. (He turns back to the 
OTHERS.) Ah, what a beautiful palace. Where's the harem? 

LORD TWITCHWELL. I don't have a harem. 
SHEIK ABDUL. Oh, one of those, eh? 
LORD TWITCHWELL. This is Lady Twitchwell. The only Lady 

Twitchwell. 
SHEIK ABDUL. Why? I fmd that one wife may be monogamy, 

but it's also monotony. (He points to a chair~) What's that? 
LADY TWITCHWELL. It's a chair. 
SHEIK ABDUL. That's strange. It doesn't look like a rock. 

That's what I usually use. This looks more like a camel saddle. 
(He straddles the chair, then sits.) Feels like one, too. (He 
rocks the chair back and forth sideways. The doorbell rings. 
EGBERT goes to the door and opens it.) 

(TEX enters in a large cowboy hat.) 

TEX (shaking hands with the OTHERS). Pleased to meet yuh. 
All of yuh. (To SHEIK ABDlTL.) Hi thar, funny-looking feller. 
What yuh doing with the bedspread on yer haid? (To the 
OTHERS.) Ah'm Tex. (He goes to LORD and LADY 
TWITCHWELL.) And you must be the Duke and Duckling. 
(He shakes hands.) Pleased to meet yuh. 
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Page 8 THE FAMILY JEWELS 

LORD TWITCHWELL. I am Lord Twitchwell, Duke of Wooking
ton, and this is the Duchess. 

TEX (looking at Lady Twitchwell's feet). A duchess, huh? 
Whar's yer wooden shoes? (He points to Lady Twitchwell's 
face.) Yuh don't look Dutch, but ah kin see yuh got two lips. 

LADY TWITCHWELL. That's two more than I wish you had. 
TEX. Lake that joke? Ah had it writ jest fer me. Cost me a 

dollar. Ah promised ah'd pay when somebody laughed. So 
far, ah'm ahaid twenty bucks. Of course, ah heard how yuh 
English people take so long to catch on to a joke. (The door
bell rings. EGBERT goes to the door and opens it.) 

(FIPI LEFLEUR enters and EGBERT closes the door behind 
her.) 

EGBERT. Miss Fifi LeFleur. 
FIF!. Ah, what a wonderful place. (She looks around.) Is zat a 

genuine Louis Quinze chair? 
LADY TWITCHWELL. It's a William the Orange chair. 
FIPI. I just knew it was one of zero fruits. 
LADY TWITCHWELL. Miss LeFleur is an inferior decorator. 
FIFI. I am an interior decorator. 
LORD TWITCHWELL. I say, that, too? 
TEX. Howdy do, Miz LeFlower. (The doorbell rings. EGBERT 

goes to the door and opens it.) 

(MADAM HU, pronounced ''Who,'' enters and EGBERT closes 
the door behind her.) 

EGBERT. Madam Hu. 
MADAM HU. No, no, the name not plonounced as if it sperred 

douber-H-U, but simpry B-D. 
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EGBERT. Madam Hu. 
MADAM HU. Not as in H-O-O, but as in H-U. 
LADY TWITCHWELL. Oh, that Hu" 
MADAM RD. That's light. As Confucious say, "lose by any 

other name," and so on. 
LORD TWITCHWELL. Shakespeare said that. 
MADAM HU. Oh? Shakespeare pragalist? 
LADY TWITCHWELL. A plagiarist? 
MADAM HU. That's what I said, pragialist. (The doorbell rings. 

EGBERT goes to the door and opens it.) 

(MISS ROTTWEILER enters, escorted by EGBERT who has 
closed the door.) 

EGBERT. Miss Rottweiler. (SHIRLEY prowls among the 
GUESTS, studying them through a magnifying glass.) 

ROTTWEILER. Va, I haf arrived. Himmel! Vot a collection. 
Like der Untied Nations it looks. (She gestures to SHIRLEY.) 
Und vot is this? 

LORD TWITCHWELL. Miss Shirley Holmes, the famous 
detective. She will guard the jewels. 

ROTTWEILER~ Ah, yes, der famous Tvitchvell family chools. 
(She points· to the box.) Und those are them? 

LORD TWITCHWELL. As you all know, our family has recently 
fallen upon hard times. 

EGBERT. Milord, wouldn't it be more correct to say that hard 
times have fallen upon the family? 

LADY TWITCHWELL. like a load of bricks. 
LORD TWITCHWELL. Kindly do not correct your superior, 

Egbert. Remember who pays your wages. 
POLLY. When do we get paid,Milord? 
LORD TWITCHWELL. When certain fmancial arrangements have 

been made, Polly. 
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Page 10 THE FAMILY JE\VELS 

POLLY. That's what you said two years ago. .And when do we 
get something to eat besides bread and water, Lady Twitchwell? 

L.ADY TWITCHWELL. Bread and water is good for the figure. 
POLLY. That's what you said six months ago. 
LAD\r TWITCHWELL (gesturing towards the table). Have a lady 

fInger. 
POLLY (grabbing Lady Twitchwell's hand). Thanks. (She pre

pares to bite the fmger.) 
L.A.DY TWITCHWELL Gerking her hand away). Perhaps you'd 

prefer a crumpet. 
POLLY. Quite. (She takes something from the table, goes DC 

and nibbles on it. LORD r\VITCHWELL talks to the 
OTHERS.) 

LORD TWITCHWELL. As I was saying, these are the Twitchwell 
family jewels. They were originally owned by the Sultan of 
Squat in .Arabia. (He opens the box and takes out some of the 
jewels which are actually jelly beans. Some of the jelly beans 
are strung into a necklace. POLLY approaches and looks into 
the box.) Actually, as you can see, they appear to be -

POLLY (reaching into the box and grabbing). Jelly beans! 
LORD TWITCHWELL. Exactly. (He pushes Polly's hand away.) 

Kindly refrain from eating the jewels. You may serve the tea. 
(POLLY and EGBERT exit R.) 

SHIRLEY. Why they do look exactly like jelly beans. (She 
picks up the bowl of jelly beans from the table and shows it to 
the OTHERS.) Just like these. 

LORD TWITCHWELL (sho\ving the necklace). But these are the 
jewels. They were obtained by a French knight during one of 
the Crusades. 

SHEIK ABDUL. Obtained? Maya camel squat on that French
man's halo! He took the jewels as part of ransom after captur
ing my ancestor, the Sultan. 

FIFI. Monsieur, that was nlerely a business deal in those days. 
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SHEIK ABDUL. Bah! He took them from my ancestor. 
LORD TWITCHWELL. And the jewels were kept in France until 

they were stolen during World War Two by the Germans. 
ROTTWEILER. Not schtolen! They vas der shpoils of var. 
FIFI. Zee honair of France is at stake! Zee jewels were stolen! 

Zey were zee property of n1Y family. Stolen! 
SHEIK ABDUL. My ancestor's treasure! Stolen! 
ROTTWEILER. Der chools vas captured by mein grandvater, 

Field Marshal Rottweiler. Heil! Excuse me. 
LORD TWITCHWELL. There's no need to be exercised because 

the jewels were then sold to an Oriental businessnlan named 
YuHu. 

TEX. You who? 
MADAM HU. Not Yu Hu as in "You Who," but Yu Hu plo~ 

nounced as in "Yu Hu." ( "You Who" and uYu Hu" are pro
nounced the same.) 

ROTTWEILER. But Yu Hu did not pay for der chools. Mein 
grandvater's treasure vas schtolen! 

MAD1\M RU. Ah, but my glandfather, the honorable Yu Hu, do 
pay for j ewers. 

ROTlWEILER. Yu Hu do? 
MADAM HU. Indeed he do. Unfortunatery, paynlent rost at sea. 

It happen during war. 
ROTTWEILER. But your grandvater did get der chools. 
MADAM HU. Confucious say, "Jewer in pocket worth as much 

as money in Davy Jones' rocker." 
LORD TWITCHWELL. But your grandfather buried the jewels 

during the war and they were found by my father. 
MADAM HU.. But they berong to my glandfather. 
SHEIK ABDUL. They were my ancestor's. They belong to me. 
FIFL To me. 
ROTTWEILER. To me. 
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