Priestley’s opening stage directions seem to suggest how wonderful, easy and rich the Birling family’s life is. However, this is not necessarily the case: Priestley also seems to be creating a sense of tension in the opening stage directions... This is carried on through the first ten pages of the text. Match the quotations to the mood created, and in the blank box below, write down any notes about the impact of any words you notice.
	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	


	
	


	Gerald, I'm going to tell you frankly, without any pretences, that your engagement to Sheila means a tremendous lot to me. She'll make you happy, and I'm sure you'll make her happy. You're just the kind of son-in-law I always wanted. (4)
	GERALD (lightly) Sure to be. Unless Eric's been up to something.(Nodding confidentially to BIRLING.) And that would be awkward, wouldn't it?

BIRLING   (humorously) Very.

ERIC   (who is uneasy, sharply) Here, what do you mean? (10)

	“…a man has to mind his own business and look , after himself and his own – and –“ 

We hear the sharp ring of a front door bell. BIRLING stops to listen. (10)
	GERALD   You can drink to me.

SHEILA (quiet and serious now) All right then. I drink to you, Gerald. For a moment they look at each other.

GERALD (quietly) Thank you. (5)

	ERIC suddenly guffaws. His parents look at him.

SHEILA   (severely) Now — what's the joke?

ERIC   I don't know — really. Suddenly I felt I just had to laugh. (3)
	SHEILA (half serious, half playful) Yes - except for all last summer, when you never came near me, and I wondered what had happened to you. (3)

	Your father and I have been friendly rivals in business for some time now — though Crofts Limited are both older and bigger than Birling and Company — and now you've brought us together, and perhaps we may look forward to the time when Crofts and Birlings are no longer competing but are working together (4)
	It's a pity Sir George and— er— Lady Croft can't be with us, but they're abroad and so it can't be helped. (4)

	BIRLING (noticing that his wife has not taken any) Now then, Sybil, you must take a little tonight. Special occasion, y'know, eh?

SHEILA Yes, go on, Mummy. You must drink our health.

MRS B. (smiling) Very well, then. Just a little, thank you. (2)
	I gather there's a very good chance of a knighthood — so long as we behave ourselves, don't get into the police court or start a scandal — eh? (Laughs complacently.) (8)

	They now have all the glasses filled. BIRLING beams at them and clearly relaxes. (2)
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