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A MOTHER OF THREE.

ACT I,
Matl

The ScENE represents a large, shabbily furnished but pleasant
room on the ground floor of Shingle Villa. Ii is a bright
morning in late summer. At o, o large window with
wide, old-fashioned window seat, looks out across a strip
of garden and commands a view of the promenade, the
beach, with bathing machines, and the distant sea. Some
astronomical maps and diagrams, soiled and out of date,
hang wpon the walls. The window curtains and
Jurniture coverings are of Saded chints, the carpet is
darned and old. 'R of Fireplace in 1. 7. a door, leading to
M=rs. MURGATROYD'S room. .dnother door W R. F.
leading to the hall and staircase. . an old stdeboard
with copper urn, Britannia metal cruets, water carafe
and_glass, ete. Over Jireplace L. s a portrait in ofls
of Proressor MuraaTrOYD, painted bwenty years
previously ; over the sideboard s another, of Mnas,
MURGATROYD 0 her bridal dress. Near the window
stands a sewing machiné with some unfinished work upon
st. A large work-busket upon, the carpet close by.  Down
stage R. a large old-fushioned chints covered sofa, ®. 0. a
table, an arm-chair beside it, At 1. o, another chair,
large and old-fashioned, at 1. @ small table. Neur the

replace L. ¢. o dy aker's wicker-work dummy, upon
which is @ ball dress of soiled white sabin, much the
worse for wear. Under the toble r. c. o half knitted
stocking in a round wicker haglhet. Upon the table is o
milliner's cardboard box, containing trinvmings of different
colours, .also a straw hat and a pair of gloves. ~ Some
picture papers on table 1. g.

(Upon the rise of the Curtain Cassrorrra, VEsta and
AQUILa, three pretty girls of eighteen, nicely but cheaply
dressed in fresh cotton print morning gowns, are
discovered.  VESTA is curled up iu the window-seat
. L., deep in a yellow-backed novel, AquiLa kneels
upon the carnet beside the dummy, carefully repatring
@ vent in the skirt of the ball-dress. CassIoPEIA lounges,
with rather a fatigued air, in a basket-work armchaiy
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. R., languidly cleaning a soiled pair of white satin
slippers with stale bread-crumb)

VEsTA. (C. up L. shutting her book) To think that we
t'ree girls have only one pair of satin shoes between us !
1t’s positively too painful | . ,

Cass. (c. R. in arm chair) It would be if our feet weren't
all the same size. (she knocks the crumbs onut of the slipper
she is cleaning and tidily collects them in a newspaper which
1 spread upon her lap) .

EBTA. {Nas last night’s ball scrumptious ¢

Oass. Oh, heavenly ! T sat out all the square dances.

Aquina. (kneeling by dummy L. ¢.) Ab-h! (rapturously)

Cass. Danced all the round ones—extras included.

Vestra. Oh-h! (rapturously) . .

Cass. And arrived home—in rags—at three this morning.

Aquiza. Rags indeed ! (holding up u long strip of ripped
flouncing) L

Vesta. (rises) Pleage don't be disrespectful to & dress of
mine! (proudly) . .

Aquira. 1 suppose I am at liberty to gird at my own

own ! (defiantl
& Cass. ((coolly) i,))on’t fight girls, over my frock ! (they furn
upon her indignantly AQUILA rises, comes C.; VEsTA rises,
comes L. 0.) 1 suppose we figure in the Fashionable
Intelligence as usual this week ?

Aquira. Has anyone seen the Rocksea Recorder ? (eagerlg‘[)

Cass. (emptying the crumbs ot of the paper) Here Here!1
¢ Saturday, August the sixth”—I took it for an old one !
(rises to corner of table. AQUILA snatches the paper. The
other girls peer over her shoulder as she reads—all 'down‘ L. C.)

Aquira. Listen! (they listen with rapt attention) * The
lnst week of the season closed with unusual brilliancy. On
Monday night Captain Rodney Tuckle and the oflicers of her
Majesty's armoured line of battleship Gentle Gazelle,
entertained the dlite of 1Rocksea to a dance on board. The
upper deck was covered in with bunting, and the gr,ddy
votaries of Terpsichore ”—I1 shall skip all that. Thete’s a
long list of persons who were present—I shall skip them,
and move on to the mention of myself. Now this is really
interesting! ¢ Mrs. Murgatroyd, who was imposingly
attired in black velvet——" . .

Cass. (going to table R.C., from which she brings the
milliner’s box) The black velvet ! (takes box over to dummy L.C.)

Aquma. “Chaperoned Miss Aquila Murgatroyd, whg
looked charming in a dainty confection of white and blue.
(moving up to table R, 0. followed by VESTA crosses B. 0.)
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(Cass: during the reading of this sentence, has rapidly
taken from the box and added to the soiled white satin
ball-dress a set of blue trimmings)

Oaes. White and blue ! There you are |

Vssu. Now go on to Wednesday. (hopping with excite
men

AQUILA. (sits at table B, ¢.) On Wednesday evening the
Principal and Pupils of Gorman’s Civil Service Cramming
Establishment invited the rank and fashion of Rocksea to a
Dancing At Home at the Assembly Rooms. The Band of
the Blue Marines contributed to the harmony of the——

VEsra. Skip that | It only gets exciting where I come in.

AquiLa. ¢“Mrs, Murgatroyd, who wore a rich demi-toilet -
of black velvet——"

Cass. Of course ! (skifting trimmings)

AqQuiLa. ‘‘ Chaperomed Miss Vesta Murgatroyd, who
10'01?’1’ spirituelle in an exquisite harmony of white—and
pink.
(Cass.  defily removes the blue trimmings and substitules

vink ones)

VesTa, There you are! White and pink ! (going to the
dummy and regarding it admairingly)

Cass, Now read about last nig‘it. (with AqQuiLa B.0.)

Aquira. Idon’t think |—Oh, here! down at the bottom,
in the corner.

(Cass. sits on a fooustool at her feet, VEsTA removes the
pink trimmings and drops them into the bow, which she
covers carefully) . :

Aquira. (reading) ‘“ Colonel Sir Wellington Port, K.C.B.,
and the ofticers of the newly-arrived hattalion of the Queen’s
Own Royal Rampers gave a Ball last night at the Barracks,
at which the créme de la créme of Rocksea society——"

Cass, Skip that !

Aquira, ¢ Mrs. Murgatroyd wore black velvet——"

Vesra. Poor Mumms ! (sadly)

AqQuira. ‘‘ Miss Cassiopeia Murgatroyd —"

Cass., Well?

AqQuira. ‘*Satin—cream |”

(The girls draw a long breath and look at one another,
then tt;;ﬂ to the baill-dress and regard it with painful
anxie

Cass, Cream |

Vesra. You didn’t suppose it was going to last white for
ever, did you? It is creaming, you can't deny! (with an

O
Casn. (ragically) It has chromel (rises—AQ' 1A goes to

.



8 A MOTHER OF TIIREE.

corner of sofa.  There is @ pause of consternation) Oh, why

-aren’t we rich enough to have a ball-dress apiece, instead of
taking it in turns to flaunt this faded relic? (distractedly
wringing her hands, guing down to corner of sofa)

VEsta. One thing is certain, we can’t wear it any more.
(going down to wpper end of sofa. Anobher pause of horror)

Aquira. It may dye. (hopefully) .

Cass. Tt is dead - and buried! And unless we can raise

other—— L
‘an':A. We must for the future decline invitations for the
evening. (moans and sit on sofa) o
(The G1n1s uiter hollow moans of misery and sink simul-
taneously upon the sofa ®. in attitudes of despair. A4
terrific bumping is heard overhead ; bump) :
Cass, What on earth is the Incubus doing upstairs
(More bumping ; bump) )
Aquita. (languidly) Packing a portmanteau, to judge by
the bumps on the ceiling. .
Vesra, Oh! why did Mumms ever attempt to increase
our insufficient; income by taking in a boarder ! .
AquirLa. A decayed wine-merchant, who wears a wigl
disgusted] & A
¢ tg{:;. J!{))yl Perhaps he has paid Mumms and is going
! »
‘wzgmu. (gloomily) He will never pay, and he will never
go away | I've come to that conclusion.
(There is a silence of consternation) -
Cass. (jumping up goes c.) We oughtn’t to go on like this,
letting blgi akim,’;gy shadow of an mso%vent elderly gentleman
cast a blight over our newly budding prospects. Consider,
it’s the end of the Seagon, and we're all engaged again.
(VesTa and AQUILA rush fo her)
Vesra. Oh! '
. AquiLa B. Cass.c. VEsTAL

AQUILa. Oh-h! (they kiss one another rapturously, ©.) All
engaged.again ] .

%ar?am. Kirmly, positively engaged |

(They draw o simultaneous breath of relief)

Cass. For the fifth time since Christmas. 1 suppose it
would be only right and proper u)> confide our secret to
Mumms ¢ (walking musingly down L. . Lo

VEsTA. (Oh, don’t let us be too precipitate—this time !
{following Cass.) . )
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Aquina. Yes, let us be very, very careful —this time !
(following VesTa)

Vesta. Don’t let us have Mizpah rings this time }

Oass. Why not 1

Vesra. I've an idea they’re unlucky. Think how many
we've pub on—and taken off again ! E

Aquia. Don’t let us exchange locks of hair this time !

Cass. I support the last speaker. Don't let us!

Verrs, Why not? (all in a row R. c.)

Cass, Well, think how many we've given away already t
In vie‘ of a dny, years hence, when the supply may not
equel the demand, I say again—don’t let us !

- Vns):u. I vote we don't tell our ages—this time. (nodding
sagely '

Aquita, Why nott After all, we're only just eighteen.
(goes up 0.)

Vesra. It's the fact of our all being ‘“only just eighteen”
that people find so indigestible ! (kneeling by drummy)

Aquria. It's true ! When they’re asked to believe thad
we burst upon Society simultaneously, they look queer,
(B. 0. by tudle) .

Cass. And when they discover that Mumma is not s real
widow, but belongs to the grass variety, they look queerer
still. (sitting on arm of chair at 1. 0.)

Aqurra. Why does Society sneeze at grass widows 1

Oass. Because they've a reputation for making hay while
the sun shines.

Aquira. (leaning against table ®.c.) But it’s when people
find out that we have a papa ——

Cass, Who has occupied a post in Peru for eighteen .years
without ever coming home, that they look yueerest of all.

VesTa. (crosses to sofa) And then—Oh | then they say—
(sitishg on sofa ®.)

Cass. Don’t repeat what they say ! How often have we
been goaded with the repetition of that standard geo-
graphical fact |

AquiLs. You mean—about Peru—being a long—way off ?

Vesra and COass. Ugh! (writhing) (the clock on the
mantelpiece strikes one) .

AquiLa. Oh! (rushing to the window) Excuse me dears |
(she throws the window open)

VesTA and Cass. What is it ?

AQuiLA, (looking round) The ¢* Gentle Gazelle ” goes in for
heavy gun -practice at one o’clock to-day. In another
moment 1 shall have a message from Roduey Tuckle. (gun)

(4 terrijic detonation is heard off c. B. The Giurs stop
their eurs)
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" Cass. Oohl -
‘VEsta. Oooh !
Aqumra. One! (counting)
(There 1s a second and louder exploston. Cass. and
Visra squeal shrilly)
Two! You can unplug your ears, girls. (with a sigh of
rvelief) It's all over. Rodney Tuckle has written to his
family.

VEsTa AND Cass. Breaking the news of your betrothal
(they rush to her) :

Aquira. Yes. (coming down ©. with them) He has been

making ug‘ his ‘mind ever since Monday, and now he has
done it. The second gun was the signal that announced the
casting of the die. (importantly) My condition of suspense
is something awful ! You see, Kodney Tuckle supports his
family entirely, and so is compelled to defer to their opinion
in e’v:r)y way. (they stand in a row, their arms linked
together .
ogCAss. (proudly—crosses 0.) When I confide to you thabt
Napier Port was to communicate with his Uncle, Sir
Woellington Port, who commands the Royal Rampers, this
very morning, informing him of the understanding arrived
at between us and urging him to consent to the appointment
of an early date for our union, you will comprehend my
condition of mind, (AQUILA moves to window C.)

VEsTA. (consciously) And when I explain that Cheveley
Thrup% is 8 Ward of Court and has corresponded with the
Lord Chancellor—per reply postcard—upon the subject of
our engagement, you will realise that 1 require some keeping
up just now, (crosses L.)

AqQuira. (turning from window) Would it lend an impetus
to your failing energies if I mentioned that a straw hat is
growinyg on the top of one of the laurel-bushes in our front
garden? (comesdown c.)

Vesra. (L) It would depend on the colour of the ribbon.
(Cass. goes up ©.)

Cass. Green with a pink stripe ? (looking out B.)

VEsta. Oh! Tell me, girls—he may come in? (running
to the window 0. behind Cass. L. of her)

Aqurra. Who's he ? (in arnichair L. 0.)

Vesta. Mr, Cheveley Thrupp.. Oh, do beckon encour-
agingly. (beckoning) It's proper for me to maintain a
maidenly reserve.

AQuiLA. Oh, very welll (waving her handkerchief listlessly)

Cass. The hat hesitates. Now —it vauishes. (furning
listlessly away)
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Vesra. It's place is taken by another— military—with &
peak. (the garden gate is heard to clash)

Cags. It can't be—yes, it is. Napier Port! (waving
frantically) Join in | —join in 1—I oughtn’t to appear eagc:.
(the garden gate clashes again)

Vesta. Tell Amelia to open the door. (at window)

Aquira. She can’t—she’s taking in coal ! (langnidiy)

Cass. Bhe takes in coal at every pore. (comes down 0.)

. VesTa, What are we to do? ( rately)

Oass. I shall put on iny bat and occur accidentally on the
doormat—just going for a stroll.

(She snatches hat and gloves from table B. 0. and hrries
out. AQuUILA stands on the hearthrug. Vesra sits on
window seat B. in & sweet unconactous attitude as——

Cneverey THRUPP, a self-conscious, pimply-faced youth
of twenty, in straw hat and boating blazer and flannels,

Tanvee, " Oh, Tan! Hise Murgateopd! (rapps

RUPP. , 1 sal iss Mu d! ing with
Ris stick on the sill) . i 4

Vesra. Oh, who's that? (rises) Mr. Thrupp! How you
made me Junvv) !

Tarurp. What a filhah shame! I-I nevah intended.

Vesra. I know you didn’t !

Treure. The fact is, I called—(screwing a large glass awk-
war ly into his eye)

Vssra. How unfortunate that mother happens to be out !
(AquILa crosses up B. ©. L

%‘Txnnrr.L Oh, beastlah | (relieved) .

x~ra. Let me introduce you to my sister. (hurried]

Mr. Cheveley Thrupp. 4 v g "
(AquiLra bows and CHEVELEY raises his hat)

THRUPP. Ha&pnh to—(his eye falls on the dummy—he

hmnu_ h::.’d )mute and staring, his hai elevated some distance ubove
8 .

VEsra. gmgically to AquiLa) Oh, take it away!

AqQurra. Gracious !

(She seizes the dummy by the waisté and rushes with it o
door B. as Cass. enters with Lizurevant NaPIER
Port, a high-shouldered nervous young officer who
wears an tnfanlry uniform and apectaclug

Cass. Oh|

Pcrr, Lady fainted | (gallantly)

Aquira. Ah!

(Cass. down ®.; PorT R.0. Sherushes out with the dummy R.)

Vesra, (aside) How unlucky ! (aloud) Cassiopeis, dear,
this is Mr. Cheveley Thrupp. "

Oass. 8o nice of Mr. Thrupp to look in ! (they bow)
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Trruep. Happah ! .
Cass. Vestap rling, Mr. Part! (Vzera comes down &
little 1. ¢.) ;
Pogr. Delighted ! (they bow)
Cass, Mr Thrupp, Mr. Port! .
Tazurr. How d'ye dah! (climbmgt] u(u) at un;tdow Hz
md PorT converse 0. VESTA crosses to CAss B. .
¢ ‘Vesra. (down by sofa =) What do you think of him?
(indicating THRUPP) .,
Cass. (=) He's a little young, isn't he?
Vesra, Perhaps—by daylight. (disappoinied)
Cass. What do you think of him?  (indicating Narien
.Porr) Don’t you think he carries off his uniform
Vesta. He seems as if he had c:):‘:ed it o)ﬂ'—-when some-
't looking ? (she sits in chair L. C. . .
bogis;“z?ndigﬂmolgy) Oh! (to Porr) You will be dis-
appointed to hear that Mother isn’t at home. (sifiing in
’ clxl’a'r R. Q

lgon'r. Not atall. (relieved, comes to her—THAUPP comes 40

VEsTa, .
Cus). I was just going for a stroll when you—(g, ©. with
Poxt
Pm)u'. I thought I'd run down—after Parade—you know,
_don’t you know !

Tarupp. Beastlah gassahs, militarah men! (u. 0. with

VEsta, comes down) ) )
(AQuiLa enters . with a ;)cm' of: aperavgl‘anex.)

Oh, won’t you sit hah? (with chair orosses to

indow .
mXQUII);A. Thank you, T prefer to sit here—it's nearer the
pea ! (she sits in the window seat, her eyes fixed upon the
distant ocean, )

Porrt. (L. ¢)zf table) I—I-—have often heard of you, yon
‘don’t you know ! ,
knzvq't’lm(f.l Ix{geed? (aside) Now if Rodney Tuckle’s tele-
scope happened to be turned this way, he would undergo

agonies of jealously. ;

Porr. Your sister—your elder sister—

(TERUPP sits upon a stool at VESTA'S feek L. C.)
AqQuira. Oh, no! .
Port. Your younger sister—1
(Port comes down . of Jaes.)

Aquira. Oh, no! (she twrns her back on Porrt, and leans
out of window, kissing her hands)

Vx{sm. (eag’erly, aside to Turupp) You have heard from
the Lord Chancellor §
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Tazvee. Oh the contrarah ! Up to the present the old
buffah has mainteined a chillin’ silence.

Cass. (aside to Porr) Have you confided our secret to
Bir Wellington 1

Porr. (sitéing on table 2.0.) I've an appointment at his
office in half an hour,

! Gass. How do you think he will take it ? (anaiously)

Porr. I think hell take it swearing, you know, don’t you
know! He's a remarkably fine soldier, my uncle, but he's
seen a good deul of Indian service—and the curry has got
into his constitution, you know, don’s you know. But I
have most reason to be apprehensive of my aunt.

Cass. Your aunt? (dismayed)

-Porr. Yes, my aunt, Lady Port. My uncle commands
the regiment, but my aunt commands my uncle, you know,
don’t you know.

TarUPP. (fo Vesta) I'll go and talk to your sistah! She
seems lonelah ! (crossing fo AQUILA, who is slill gazing out of
the window) Awfullah jollah weathah |

.AQUfILA. (abeently, gazing through glasses) Lovely—for the
time of —

Teruer. (Port comes down ¢.) Hope I shall have the
gleashah of meetin’ you—to-morrah - on the feiah ? (a pause)

he’s not very chattah ! Well (generally) I must teah my-
self awah | (shaking hands with 3nsu) o happah to have
had the opportunitah| (shaking hands with Cass. ; and
staring defiantly at Port. To VEsrta) Isuppose your mothah
would have no objection to my droppin’ in latah, if anything
should transpiah? Au revoiah! (Visra goes up to window)

(He goes out.) .

Porr. (rising—to Cass.) T'll wire the moment I've s rung-

the mine—told the Colonel—and my aunt. (to.door .
(VizaTa and AQuiLa at window)

Cass. ‘ab door n.—twisting his buiton) Oh! what do you

suppose will happen ?
orT. Well, I'm usually put under arrest.

Cass. For for how long? (aé the door)

Porr. Until one or other of us couls down, you know,
-don’t you know |

Cass. Oh, don’t be the first to cool down—this time !

(PorT goes out,; AQUILA comes down 1. Cass. rushes to the
* amindow. The garden gale clicks)
VEsra and Cass. «Good-bye ! (nodding)
Vzsra. :Oh, let us hope that everything will come off all-
zight this time ! (comes down B.)
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_Aquira. (r.0.) Oh, let us make up our minds that our
holiest aﬂ'ect(,ions aren’t going to be played ducks and drakes
with—this time | .

Cags. (comes 0.) Girls, don’t let us deceive ourselves!
We know—in our shivering souls we know what will

ultimatel&be the upshot of the communications made by

Captain Tuckle and Lieutenant Port to their respective
families. Experience—grim experience—warns us of the
reply that the Lord Chancellor will make to Cl;avel.ey
Thrupp’s impassioned nppea‘.}. he(r';w grasps the GIRLS' wrists

wd drags them sternly towards . .

“ st:f and AQUILA. No) ! No! (they sink on their knees)

Cass. Yah! (scornfully

\'s ns?m. We ((io know! We doknow! Butdon't say it!

d l' ) Py .
(wgfg;ngl must ! He'll say—theyll say—in every case it
will be said that Perw is a long way off. (hurling the Giris,
madly from her) .

AQU{LA and Vesra. Ugh! (they grovel distractedly on
the carpet.

CAB:I.;G Don’t tear your hair! We're too poor to encourage
waste of any kind. There's only one luxury we can afford
to-day, and that is an explanation with Mumms ! (sitting
gloomily between them. They sit up and stare her in the face)

VEsTA. An explanation! (».) .

Aquita. With Mumms! What on earth is she to
lain ? (L. .
ex%zg. (cf) )I don't know ! But I've made up my mind.
If there really is anything shady about us, we're going to

learn what it is —before lunch.

Vesta. What was that ¢

Aquira. The garden gate !

(The hall door s heard o shut)

Cass. The hall door !
“Vesrs. Mumms—come back ! (rises)

(4 sound of woices in high dispute is heard coming
apparenily from the front garden)

Mrs. M. (speaking outside in high indignation) Wretoh §
Oh, you w;letch ! ;
Giris. Mumm’s voice

Mgs. M. Mean, miserable reptile! Go! Never degrade

my door-scraper again! But till you've pu'd your bill,

vou'll leave your luggage—or my name isn’t Emmeline

Murgatroyd !

\ (The GirLs cling together)
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Girrs. Oh, what is the matter ? (arms round each other)

Cass. What, ,What has happened ? (they rush to the deor
[1 ¥ 2y

Mzs. MURGATROYD, a gnod-lovking woman, in walking
dress, very bright, decided and energetic in manner, with
dark wavy hair, slightly streaked with grey and cut short
behind the ears, bursts in . She is in a high state of
indignation and excitement. and almost staggers under
the weight of « large, shabby traveller’s hold.-all, wnder
the strap of which some sticks and a baggy umbrelln
have been hastily thrust, and a hat box, both of 1which
articles she drops with a thud wupon the carpet before
speaking) /

Mzs. M. What should you think? (c.) He’s gone!

Vesta., He!

AQuira. Who ¢ )

Cass. Not—the boarder ¢

Mrs. M. The pirate who boarded us--three months agol
(panting)

GrIris. Gone!

Mzs. M. There’s only one thing I haven’t given him credit
for since he came, and that’s deliberate dishonesty! But to-
day—think of it 1—I arrived home earlier than I expected
—and caught him in the very act of shooting the moon !
(sinks exhaustedly into chair 1.) .

Girrs. Shooting the moon ? (they gather round her)

Mrs. M. Aided and abetted by that ungrateful girl
Amelia. A clandestine cab was lurking round the corner,
the hall door was open—in another moment he'd have taken
French leave—but for my opportune arrival. Indignation
lent me strength—I collared him—he’s about my own size—
and shook him till he dropped his Gladstone bag and all his
other belongings on the gravel. (drying her eyes) And now
he’s gone—with the worth of my girls’ new gowns under his
waistcoat |  (gelting up and calling at door ®.) Awmelia |
Ah ! she doesn’t answer ; she’s ashamed to-meet my eye !
(to Cass.) Pay her her wages—a month’s money instead of
warning ! (pulling out her purse and giving money) Tell her
to pack up. One of her military cousins can come and

. carty both box and baggage away.

(Cass. runs out ®. followed by VEsTa and AqQuina)

(rwalking uf ond down) And bring those other things in out
of the hall. (culling) T’ll harbour no traitors in my camp,
(crosses L.)

(Cass, re-enters with the other GIRLs, carrying a shabby

-
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black Giadstone bag, which should open easily and which
contams o 1 adsley-shawl dressing-gown o masculine
cut and old-fashioned style, a pair of Shepherd’s plaid
trousers, a pair of carpet slippers much the worse for
wear, and an eccentric wig of greyish red hair)
Ha ! there they are !
(Cass. puis bag on table r. 0.—and keeps R.)
(As the Gir1s deposit the Gladstone bag on the table
B.C, and the hat-box and hold-all on the window seat .
VEsta takes hold-all — AQuiva hat-box to window) -

(AqQuiLa comes L. 0. VEsTA 0.)

Hostages snatched from the enemy ! His Paisley ahnw:l
dressing gown ! (rapidly unstrapping bag) His Shepherd’s
plaid—ghepherd’s plaids—the slippers that have tramped up
and down over our distracted heads for weeks and weeks'of
galloping bills? He's wronged us cruelly, but at least we've
the poor consolation of knowing that if he should require a
clean shirt or a razor to shave with, he must borrow or ab?al
until our just claims are defrayed. Aud, oh, girla! TI've
done what many another defrauded landlady would like to
do—scalped an insolvent lodger ! Look here! (waving his
wig triumphantly)

Cass. His wig!

Mzxs. M. (dropping inko chair ®. ., the GIRLS group them-
selves round her) Don’t be alarmed, I'm not going to faint. «
A woman in my position can’t afford luxuries.

(CasBIOPEIA fans her with the newspaper)

I've been over-excited, but I shall simmer down in a
minute or two, Children, I've made up my mind. That
advertisement (éaking the newspaper) doesn’t appesr after to-
day. Tl try another method of making both ends moet
than throwing open my doors to a creature who smukes like
a chimney and eats like a chaff-cutter, and pays nuthf:g but
cheap compliments in the long run. (reading) ‘‘ A Lady of
Limited Means desires to find a Middle-aged Gentleman
Willing to Board. All the Comforts of a Home, | Refined
society. Musical Evenings. Apply E. M., 9, Shingle
Villas, Rockses.” .

Vesra. Well, we did find (gloom:ly) s middle-aged gentle-
man.

Cass. And he was willing to board |

AqQuita. More than willing |

Mes. M. ““A Lady of Limited Means!” T was a lady of

dimited means three months ago. Now, thanks to that fiend}
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I'm a female in reduced circumstances. (8aking off her hat
and throwing it on the sofa)

Cass. Mother ! (aghast—=. behind sofa ponts)

- AquiLa. Mother ! (in horror—kneeling by table c. ®. points)

Vasra, Mumms ! (sitting on lable R, points)

Mgrs, M. Anything wrong 9 (looking Sfrom one fo the other)’

Cass. Your—your hair ! (hysterically)

AqumLa. Your beautiful hair ! (rises and goes a litile 1.)

Vesra, O:8ut off | (crying going after AQurLa)

Mzrs. M. Cut off! (putting wp her hand and Jeeling it)
Of course, 8o it has been ! quite forgot. (complacently)
Come here, chicks. (goes Yo chair ®. a.)

(The GrrLS gather round her ; AQuira kneels beside her,
"Vogra sits at her feet, and Cass. leans over the back of
her chair) '

¥11 tell you a story, as I used when you were toddlers—all
about a lady of title who wanted a tail. (pausing)

Aquira. Well ¢

VEsTa. Goon |

Cass. We're waiting 1

Mges. M. It begins in the hairdresser’s shop, where I’d
dropped in for a sham e. In the next chair to mine
was another woman. Her coroneted carringe was waiting
outside while she was having something done to a weedy
wisp or two. I saw her stare as the hairpins came out and
my black yopes rolled down over the cotton bib—I heard
her ask the aproned thing attending her if he couldn’t make
her up a chevelure like that. And then, as he shook his
bead, a bright idea popped into mine. I saw the way to
getting my girls’ new frocks,

GierLs. Oh!

Mzs. M. When we were loft alone together for half a
minute, I took the plunge. ¢Pardon me, madam,’ I said,
‘but I heard you admiring my mane,” ‘It's true,” she said,
‘I'd give my ears to have a head of hair like that.’ °1
don’t want your ears,’ said I ;—they were large and
flabby—* but for the price of the earrings in 'em I'll gell
you the hair—not the head.’ After a moment’s suspicion
of my sanity she took me at my word. #Here's a ten-pound
note, (producing it) and if there’s a mother in England who
wouldn’t have done as much for her girls at a pinch. I can
do without the pleasure of her acquaintance, that's all |
Here, take the money quick, before it melts away | (waving
nole, hands it to Cass.) .

VESTA. (On_the -verge of tears, burying her head on Mas,
M.'s iap) Oh, Mumm’s |
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Aqurra. (leaning against her knees) We—we nevew
thought IVV 4 o id
. We'd no idea—— ,
EIA::. M. That your mother was such a woman of resource.
(beaming) Such a strong-minded, cool-headed—(running herl'
-hand through her hair) There’s no doubt about the cco
head ! Ifeel as I used when I was a ourly-wmge"i girl at
Boarding School and played Romeo to Clara Tawke's Juliet
(leaning back in her chair) before the holiday breaking up.

£ eat enjoyment e
(w:&ﬂc:[?;: Olﬁw:ve'v)e all heard that story heaps of times 1
(getting up and going o. up stage and comes back to door.n.)

(The G118 yawn and wriggle and evince other signs of
lacking interest in the coming story; Cass. goes fo
o B T, built of class-f upreared

Mgrs. M. The balcony was built of class-forms, I
on a kitchen table ! He{vens! with what a crash the thing
came down ! And Clara——

(AqQuiva. goes out B. and reburns with the dressmaker’s
dummy pute it L. 0. and goes window)

Vasta. (with @ polite affectation of interest) Clara was your
dearest friend, wasn't she? (sitting on the tuble R.C.)

Mgzs. M. Almost! I used to tell her all my second best
”(g::: (from the window seat) She was the girl wh’o wore
three sizes smaller in gloves than you did—wasn’t she ¥

(1
(Vﬁ"&"‘g 1\)![ ‘Three sizes hirger ! .

Cass. (indifferently) T knew there was a difference of three
sizes one way or the other. vl

Mgrs. M. (lost in retrospection. VESTA moves cautiously
away and joins Cass. and AQUILA—they confer in whispers)
Clara was my bridesmaid. The beaf: man was a callow
young officer—a friend of your father’'s. Clara afterwards
married him and went out to India. I've never he&rd,of
either of ’em since. What was her husband’s name. I've
quite forgotten | Something out of the wine list. Sherry %
Ensign Sherry ? No! (come down together)

(The GirLs grouped up ©. look at one another solemnly and
significantly)

VEsTA. Shall we tell her? (z.).

AqQuira. I think we'd better. (r.)

Oass. Break it by degrees. (0. AQUILA. dowri L.)

VEsTA. (coming n B. C. and kneeling at MRs, M’s, feet)
Mumms | (Cass. L.0.)
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Mzs. M. My own ?

Vesta. It's the end of the Season, Mumms.

Mgs. M. That's what I kept saying to myself last night
as I sat on the edge of an uncomfortable chair, surrounded
by dowagers in doubtful diamonds, fanned by the flying
Ppetticoats of women old enough to be my aunts, *It’s the
end of the Season |’ Well ?

Vests. We thought we ought to'tell you, We're all
engaged again |

88, M. looks composedly from one to another and takes
up the knitting which has been lying in the work-basket

A We('mtabh)z ) D | that b 1yt

QUILA. (indignant 0 you call shat breaking it gent;
(Mrs. M, takeaii:;ittins;) i SRty

VESTA. (defiantly) Break it yourself next time! (going 1.
sits pettishly in chair)

Cass. Oh, I am afraid it will be an awful, awful wrench,
parting with us, mother dear. (Aquira comes to Mes, M. r.)

Mgrs. M. (counting her stitches) One, two, three— Yes—it
will be a wrench—four, five, six—drop three—when it comes,

(the G1Rr18 cling about her)
Forgive what may appear an unwarrantable manifestation of
curiositys on my part, dears, but, have I ever met Yo..
future husbands ? (knitting, AQUILA at back of table)

Aquira. I introduced Captain Rodney Tuckle of the
Gentle Gazelle to you on Monday night. e took you in to
supper.

R8. M. I remember the supper. (knitting)

'VEsra. (L. of her) 1 presented Mr. Cheveley Thrupp to you at
the Subscription Hop on Wednesday. Hetook you into supper.

Mgs. M. He was 8o much younger than the cold chicken
he tried to carve, that I remember him —vividly.

Cass. You met Lieutenant Napier Port, of the Royal
Rampers, last night at the Barracks. He asked you to
dance the Lancers—and you did.

Mzs. M. I shall never forget him. A gilt-edged you
gentleman in spectacles, with a name I'd hesrd before, an
a talent for tangling himself up with other people’s partners,
which I've never known equalled. At last complete delirium
overtook him, and then I plunged into the middle of the
muddle and brought him out as a retriever brings a stick,
I took him in to supper. Well, dears-—, with regard to
these young men ? (dropping her knilting in her lap) The
question which presents itself ig——

Giris, Yes? Well?! Goon!

Mgs. M. In the language of the Turf—ure they stayers ?

i7

'



18 A MOTHER OF THEER,

(resuming her knitting) Because past experience compels me
to recoguise the fact that your engagements are very fragile
wi d

:g:nu. They are ! (behind sofa R.)

Vesta aND Cass. They are! (0. and 1. rise and cross L.)

Mgzs. M. Short and sweet—certuinly short. Twenty-four
hours, as a rule, and then up goes the board ‘To Let’ again,
without why or w*  ‘are.

Cass. (desperaiel,, Lhere isa why! (0.)

Mgs. M. What ?

Vesra. There is a wherefore. (I.)

Mgs, M. Eh?

Cags. It's—it’s because Peru is such a long way off?
(comes o, below Mrs. M.)

AqQuira. (R.) Because Peru is a long way off.

‘VEsTa, Yes, it’s all because Peru is such a long way off,

(There is a silence, during which Mrs. M. sits with wide
open eyes, staring at the GIrLS)

Oass. (0.) Mumms, (with an effort, breaking the pause)
why haven’t we a father ? (comes down 1. 0.)

Mgrs. M. Child, you have a father !

Vesra. Yes, a father in Peru.

AqQuiza. And Peru is—(she moves up stage at back, crosses
round, and coming down, joins the other GIRLS, AQUILA R. of
Cass.

Mzs. M. (frantically, stopping her ears) No, no! Oh,
Girls, don’t élare at me like three Fates! (rocking herself
backwards and forwards) If you'd got him here, on the spot,
what could your father do for you—more than I've done?
(0. of row; all girls in row)

Cass, A father could write cheques and pay bills.

Vesra. (L. of her) A father could buy new frocks.

AQuirA. (B. of her) A father could ascertain gentlemen’s °

intentions—in a cheerful, casual way !

(They stand in a row ¢. L. clutching each other nervously)

Cass. And keep ’em from getting out of engagements, in
a cheerful, casual way | .

Aquira. A father in a good position is a perambulating
certificate of respectability.

Cass. And the fact is, that when we can’t produce one—in
answer to inquiries—people think there’s something shady,
and drop off.

Aquira. And so—the question we want to ask—

Vesta. —~—Is—simply—this—

Cass, Is there anything shady about us #
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Mrs. M. (puzded—rising and going to the Grris) Shady?
There's nothing shady about you, but your eyelashes.
(turning up VesTA'S chin and kissing her heariily. She does
the same with AQuiLa and Cass.) Now, don’t deny it—
(Rooking from one to the other) you've another question on the
tips of your tongues. :

CAB?S. It's this. Have you—and Pa—quarrelled, or some-
thing

Mzs. M. Bless you, no, we're excellent friends —or some-
thing. (goes . and back) Ah! my chicks, you were bound
to find out one day that your mother is that ordinary, com-
monplace creature—a negleoted wife. (to chair L. c.) Your
Pa and I weren't half through our honeymoon before I found
out I'd made & mistake in electing to trot through life in
double harness with astar-gazer. (0.)

Aquina. Goon!

Mgrs. M. It wasn't that I minded our being poor—although
our income was so small as to he almost invisible—without
a telescope. It wasn't that we were friendless—though all
his relations and mine too had settled down in different
cemeteries years before. The trouble was—the trouble was,
girls—(swallowing a sob) that your Pa was already wedded

to Science—when he went to church with me. (aghast)

Vesra. So—(clustering eagerly about her 0. 1.)

* (comes on her B. kneels—AQuiLa kneels 0,—Cass 1.)

Mges. M. 8o when —eight months after our marrisge, the

Astronimical Association proposed sending him out to Peru
‘—to superintend a Transit of Venus—he jumped at the

offer. 1 cried my eyes blind—but he was too busy experi-
menting with new lenses to lovk at ’em. He packed up
a refractor and a driving-clock carefully in cotton wool—
it never ocrurred to him to pack up Me !

VEesTa. And then he sailed away.

Mges. M. Quite complacently—dropped out of my life?
and, three months later,—you dropped in.

Giris. We dropped in!

Mrs. M. Eighteen long years ago—and I’ve never clapped
eyes on your Pa in all this time. He left his agents an order
to pay me & hundred and fifty pounds per annum-— and
left me the cheering assurance that I might expect him in five
{;:ars, when the Transit of Venus was over. But, bless you!

enus had no sooner got over her trouble than the Sun
broke out in spots—and it took your Pa eight years more to
ascertain the nature of ’em—with a solar ‘spectroscope,
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i he’d
And then he tumbled head over heels into a new crater
di!;covered in the Moon—hlnd he hq.lﬂx!'b popped up yet.
wiping her eyes) Perhaps he never wi
\ &ES’?‘L. P;!cl)r Mumms! (kissing her) , -
Mgs. M. I'm a little sore on the subject, I'll own. [
that I can lay any claim to the heartache I once had. Your
Pa has cured that with long absence and short letters. (she
goes to the sofa R., sits l¢:'nd takes up knitting)
Aqurra. They are short. "
Cfss. Unlikeybhe spaces between ‘em. (crosses sfttmgl L)
Vesra. (sitting on arm of sofa B.) Youneedn’t grumfb e—t:
he does sometimes prescribe you a homeopathic dose of pa
tion.
erxés‘t‘]:feg ]glud regards to Cassiopeia.” To be taken
i iately. (arm chair L.) , .
lmAm:gIl::: {at tgxble R.0.) Our existence— Vesta’sand mine—
he obstinately refuses to recognise. =~
Vesta. He behaves as if we didn't exist. . .
Aquira, One of these days I shall write and remind him
do.
th?vtr;;? Lg. Ah! (with & shrick goes ¢ turns) Wretched
girl ! would you ruin your mother? Oy, gracious! what
have I said ? . \
Aquira. Motherl( (in hm;-or—ntreatmg crosses L.)
Cass. Mother! (rising L.
VesTA, Mumms! (shrinking away crossesL. to below Cass.)
Mgs. M. (R. . distractedly) Oh! Iknew a time would
come when § should have to tell 'em—and it has !
Giris. Oh | (they lean nervously against each other
Mgrs. M. Oh, my girls, mygirls! T've been weak but not
wicked. . )
. (with a gndp) Then there is—something shady !
(I?IIA:. (M (wm!{1 ef’:e)rgy) Is that what—? Do you n, ne
—for one moment—that I'm a Woman who Did? No! Nol
(she rushes to the G1eLs and gathers them in one comprehensive
hug) .
{ . Oh, Mumms ! (hugging her) .
ng:;-s M. I’Sut, oh, my owns, take advice from your d’le-
tracted mother. When you marry—if at any time you've
got any revelation of an unpleasant nature to make to an
absent husband, don’t imagine that it will improve by keep-
ing—for it won't ! (%ry&ng ’mi c_yea! goes R,)
*IRLS. (wildl , do explain .
(I:III;I:BMF I'm X())ing it. When Cassiopeia was born (comes C.)
eighteen yeare ago—a cablegram was sent to New York,
paid on for inland transmission to Peru— announcing the
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Joyful event. Well, within twenty minutes after the dis-
patch of that message, there were two more causes for
ocongratulation—and the house was upside down. (z.c.)

VEsta. Ah! (all girls one step up)

Mgs. M. You comprehend the confusion. You were all
equalling at once, and there weren’t bottles enough to go
round. Months passed before I’d time to.collect my wits,
and then—girls —then——

Cass. Then——1 (another step)

Mzs. M. To begin with—your Pa, like most scientific
men, hrad a perfect horror of babies He might have recon-
ciled himself to one in time—but twins would have been a
terrible shock (crosses over R.) and it seemed such a large
order on the man’s affection and esteem to present him with
three daughters at the first go off—that when I wrote—a
ridiculous reserve kept me from— '

Ginis. From? (anwxiously. third step)

Mgrs. M. (. Explosively) From putting +“baby ” in the
plural—in the treble, I mean. I said “she was” be inning
to take notice and I'd just bought ““her * a coral anﬁ bells.
I'd a vague idea, I believe, of introducin you 6o him in
instalments. (rise crosses L.% It was only when months had
stretched into years and I found an incrme calculated to
keep two was a tight fit for four, that I realised what a
dreadful thing I'd done. (she: sits T in armchair, rocking
herseif to and fro despairingly)

Cass. Oh! (c. step to B. all turn and sink on sofa)

Vesra axp Aquira. Oh —oh ! (they creep to the sofa B,
ond._sit huddled together, staring blankly before them)

Mrs. M. You two said just now that Pa didn’t seem
aware of your existence. He isn't.

Cass. He must be enlightened at once. (sternly)

Mgs. M. (in chair 1.) The times and times I've tried to do
it! I've sat with the pen in my hand fur days— weeks !
What reams of letters haven't I written and toin up!
Sometimes I've thought ] might break the news in the
beginning, like this—

*My desr Husband,

The weather has been oppressively warm. Your
daughter Cassiopeia continues in excellent health, as also
the two others, of whom, owing to an unfortunate over-
sight on my part, you haven’t heard before.”

" VEsTa. It's pretty plain that that wouldn’t do!

_ (The other GIRLS shake their heads mournfully)

'?iidnl:.. M. Sometimes I've imagined slipping it in the
ml
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¢ We are all anxiously awaiting your return ; and when

1 say all, I mean twice as much as you suppose,”

Aquira. It's equally obvious that that wouldn't do.

Tae Oraer GirLs. (dolefully) No, that wouldn't do at all.

Mgzs. M. T havetried introducing it at the end, this way—

‘‘Love from self and girls,
Your affectionate wife,
Emmeline Murgatroyd,”

““P.S. The ‘s’ in ¢ girls’ is intentional—mnot accidental.”
But I think its absolutely certain that that wouldu’t have
done | '

Gigris. (blankly) No, that would never have done !

(A postman’s knock and ring heard off ».)

VesTA. A message ! (rise)

AQuiLa. A letter! (vise)

Cass. A telegram ! (rise)

A1y TEREE. g.["or me ! (all rush out)

(They rush out R., elbowing one another in_ their hurry,

Mgs. M. sits with her elbows on her knees staring ab

vacancy)

M=zs. M. There’s no denying—it's a pretty kettle of fish.
Two more fish—in the kettle—than Pa has been led to
expect. Oh! ‘

(Oass. re-enters B, with a t;legram. VESTA and AQUILA

Jfullowing togebhet)

Well 7 (rising)

Cass, A telegram for me. (comes 0. AQUILA on her L.)

(The vther GIRLS look eagerly over her shoulders as she tears

open the envelope)
(reads) ““ Awful scene. Under ariest while inquiries are
pending. Sir Wellington will call upon your parents at nocn
to-day. Distractedly—Napier Port.” (sinking hysterically
into chair R. The other GirLs hang over her) ¢ Dis-
tractedly | ” Oh | Oh | Oh!

Mgrs. M. My precious, don’t whoop, but explain ! (comes
up to her) )

Cass. Parents! (tragically rising, handing her the telegram
rise up cenire back)

Mgs. M. (reading) ** Sir Wellington will call upon your ‘

parents.” Well, if he does, I shall explain that the other

one is in Peru, sitting in an Observatory on the top of a

Volcano, tifteen thousand feet nbove high sea-level, with a

8 -lescope at his eye ; and Sir Wellington will simply say—
vmes L.)

( Case. Peru is a long way off ! (jumps up) Oh, me | o,

m: ! oh, me | (frantically) Oh, goodness gracious | gracious §
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My fifth engagement since Christmas—and it's to b
knocked on’ the head—for want of an available father?
(she casts herself n despair upon the sofa goes R.)

(The garden gate is heard to clash)

Mas. M. It won't be knocked on the head | (c.)

AQUILA and VESTA. (L. of her, B. of her) It will be, and
80 will ours (they throw themselves on their knees at Mrs. M.’
Jeet, clinging to her skirts)

(4 thundering double kaock is heard off ®.)

Mgrs. M. (as though possessed with a sudden erate

determination) They shan’t be knocked on the head !

(ooks round wildly, with he in he :
Tave etaber] & ;t) Ao T fingers in her hair) You shall

(4 vidlent ring at a distant door-bell off r.)

Greis, The hall door! (they Sy to the window, open 1§

cautiously and peep out towards R. over one another's }{;:ads)
VesTa.—Oass. — AQuira.

VEera. A caller!

Aquita., Two callers! A grey moustached person with a
purple face— :

Cass. 8ir Wellington Port? Oh, my goodness |

AQuIrA. And a white-haired stranger in s Panama hat.
Su.spose it should be a relative of Rodney Tuckle’s !

ESTA. Or the Lord Chancellor—in disguise. What are

::;htb do)? (they shut the window and lean faintly agains

(Zhere is another double knock and ring)

Girrs. What is to be done ?

(Comes up 0.)

Mzs. M. (who has been standing in the centre of the room
engrossed in cogitation) - Done! Pull yourselves together—
tell‘thst wretch Amelia to open the door for the lust time !

Cass. (running fo the door and opening it) Amelial
(calling camtiously) Open the door !

Tae Orress. Is she coming ! (come doten together)

Cass. Yes! I hear her plodding along the passage. Oh !
what will happen next? (goes to Mrs. M., c.)

(They surround Mes. M.)

Mgzs. M. You shall see! (desperately) Be brave! Show
yourselves gallant giils, nut quaking jellics, and, I promise
y(iu
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i at ?

Fl}d,:sljsﬁ(.)hf;x"lve never yet asked me for anything that I
didn’'t mansge to get you—by hook or by crook. Now
" you've asked me for a father. And you shall have one, or
my name's not Emmeline Murgatroyd. (she seizes the
Gladstone bag containing the wig, d&ec., from the table) Bring
the other things along! Come!

hes out L. The GIris follow her. AqQuma and
(%EQ:A bearing the hold-all between them, Cass, carry-
ing the hat-box) s
oment’s pause, AMELIA, a sulky looking elderl
(Am:t:n dressed in cloak and bonnet, shows ifi
812 WeLuiNgTON PoRT, a stout, handseme, irascible
lookwng elderly gentleman wtth hmvy. grey mgustache,
I Jierce black eyebrows and a military air. He is dressed
in accurate afternoon costume and is followed by Pro-
FEeSOR MURGATROYD, who i8 a skort, clean-shaven
baldish person of forty-five, with a mild voice and o
rather nervous manner. AMELIA, who carries the cards
of the gentlemen, between her thumb and finger, crosses
the stage to door L. and knocks, then lays the cards on
the table and goes out huffily)

. W. (goes L.0. throws his card on table) (who breathes
]w?t? and em]fgbt'ts other signs of repressed indignation) I-:-,]‘Z
have called —(he feels short-sightedly for his eyeglasses, whw,
have dropped, and advancing, bows stiffly to the dressmaler’s

dummy 1.) T have called, Madam, in the interests of my -

nephew Lieutenant Napier Port—H'm! Hrrh! (with a
characteristic trumpeting cough)
(.0. The ProFEssoRr, who stands holding his hat at»;g
) umbrella behind his back, gaxing raptly upw?%ds bat 4
! portrait of MBs. M. which hangs over the side-boar
starts slightly and looks round)

i i i ted
lled, I repeat, in the interests of my infatua
bog' h:::ming hisp:;célau and_serewing it in)—to rqq;;zsi):
an ,interview, nay, to demand—(discovering ‘;m mas um;c
Pooh! Ridiculous’!.‘diha intdl:-e”nh‘:nﬂtgz kr;o)du the dummy
ith hi nd strides to arthru .
w‘i"hng: c‘;ﬂ’:l;elir:e in her wedding dress ! Reallyf& strikmg
likeness. Now, that must have been painted belqrz ha——;
Sir. W. (glancing up at thg foorgmt‘:fﬁorﬁ; !l' gatro;:iqi
Good Ge an it be /
ab-(ly’v;(f:.e {irc :111013 shampo ly round) Eh? How did you know

m—eh

4 MOTHER OF THRER, 25

!

8m W. (haughtily) I exclaimed unintentionsll , 8ir. It
hngpens that the original of this portrait was an old’ friend,—

BOF. (rag‘dly going to table and glancing at S1r W.’s card)

Wellington Port | Is an old friend I—Port, my dear fellow,
don’t you know me?

Bre W. Good Ged! After so many years !

Pror. What an extraordinary coincidence |

(They shake hands warmly)

Sir. W. Murgatroyd ! The name struck me, but I never
dreamed ! Murgatroyd |
Peor. Sssh! (glancing round nervously)
Se W. Good Ged! Can't I call you by your own name
in your own house $
r. No, Port, no !
SiR W. H'm! Hrrh! (coughing) Are you not the
husband of the lsdy upon whom I am calling §
Pror. If that lngy'a name is Murgatroyd—yes !
818 W. (coming to ».) There is your wife in her wedding
dress—over the sideboard. Good y Murga——
Proy. Sash |
812 W. It might be only yesterday that I officiated as
your best man. Tell me, Murga—
Proy. Sesh!
812 W. Tell me, Murgahish, has your wife changed ! Has
she altered, man, in these eighteen years ?
Pror. I am really not in a position to answer you, Port,
Sz W. Good Ged !
Pror. (x. 0., glameing cautiously about) You don’t think
there is anf chance of our being overheard ?
Sie W. I think not, Murga—H'm | Hrrh ) (conghing)
Pror. (together 0.) Sssh! Then I can speak plainly.
Shortly after my marriage with Emmeline, Port, I was des-
patched upon a soientific mission to Peru.  From that
distant bourne I have but now returned—after an absence
of eighteen years !—and I set foot within these doors—my
wife's doors—for the first time in my life.
812 W. Good Ged ! Murga— (goes R., remembering, turns)
Doesn't she expect you? 1Is she not propared ?
Pror. I must reluctantly answer No to both questions,
Sir W. Good Ged | Then you are not aware that my boy,
my nephew Napier, has set his affections upon one of your
daughters ?  (puts hat on table)
Pror. I have but one daughter !
8ir W. Good Ged ! I understood from my nephew that
there were three girls }
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Pror. One! Emmeline and I had been but eight months
married when I sailed for Peru. (firmly go ..)

Sie. W. Pardon me, Murg—

Pror, Hesh ! Pardon me—but not that name ! (sits r.)

SR W, Good Ged! Why not? (comes B. 0., sits)

Pror. Because I returned without warning, and am here
incognito. It has come to my "knowledge—through an
advertisement inserted in a local paper—that my unhappy
wife has been reduced through my remissness in the matter
of supplies, to expand an attenuated income by the reception
of a boarder. (producing cut-out advertisement from pocket-
book—reads) ‘A Lady of Limited Means Desires to find &
Middle-aged Gentleman willing to Board—"” I am here,
Port, in the assumed character of that middle-aged geatle-
man. (rising crosses R.)

Stz W. Good Ged, Mur—(rises)

Pror. Jackson |

Sir W. Murga— Jackson ! Are you serious !

Pror. Port, I never was more 8o | "(comes to him)

Sie W. Then I respect your wish for secrecy. (they shake
hands warmly) But one assurance before—

Pror. (. 0., hoarsely whispering—motions to door) I
thought I saw the handle turn. Yes?

Sie. W. (0.) You are quite sure, Murjackson, your
memory has not misled you with regard to the size of your—
your family ? (nervously)

Pror. Quite! A girl' .

Sir W. One girl ¢ .

Pror. Port I am not to be shaken. A girl!

S W. Good Ged! Napier must have been mistaken |

(The door 1. opens slowly)

Pror. They’re coming! Remember—Jackson, Port.
Sie W. (in a hoarse whisper) Port Jackson—I mean
Jackson Port |

(Enter from L. Mrs. MurGATROYD, the THREE GIRLS

*  clinging round her. They are pale, frightened and
sema-hystevical.  She is attired in Shepherd’s plnid
trousers, a black waistcont and loose neckiie, worn over
an ordinary masculine shirt, a Paisley shawl dressi
gown loosely confined round the waist with a cord,
carpet slippers.  She also weurs the wig tuken from bag
earlier in the act, the scanty hair at the sides being
brushed up stifily. Her manner is ¢ mixture of assumed
swagger and real nervousness)
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Sie W. S{marsely) Three girls! (&.c.)

Prov. (behind him) And a man! Who is the man? Say
something, Port! Say something !

‘S1e W. Good Ged! Pardon me, but my friend, Jackson
—(he comes to a dead halt) H'm! Hrrh! (conghing)

rOF. The fact is, I ventured to call upon a lady—a lady

of limited means—in answer to an advertisement. (referring
iofadnr:isament) E. M., Shingle Villas, Rocksea. Correct,

ancy

Mgs. M. (r. c., girls hehind her) Quite correct. E. M,
stands for Emmeline Murgatroyd—my wife |

Pror. (Aghast) His wife— !

Sz, W. Wife! Good Ged!

Mzs. M. Allow me to present my daughters,

Pror. Daughters ! } d

Sz W. Daughters (drop on sofa)

Mgrs. M. Permit me to introduce myself ! — Professor
Murgatroyd —from Deru. (desperately)

Picture AXD Aot Dror,
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ACT 1II.
Pal

The action takes plice on the evening of the same day on
which the everts of Act 1 are supposed to transpire.

ScENE.- -A drawing room on the first foor of Shengle Villa,
In n.r. 3 bulconied French window, supposed to lead by
an iron stuircass down inlo the garden. Tae curtains
ave dravm buck, wned the window 1s open, showing that i
s davk outside, In L.7. a bay window w a deep recess,
with un old-fashioned window seat, as in Act L. ' The
curtains are drawn. Up stage L stands a emall table
supporting a handsome brass telescops on an adjusiable
slund. In R.Y. up stage a fireplace, festooned and pebti-
coated awith cheap Oriental draperies. A Japanese fan
hides the grate. In o.7. at B a door, curtained with
more draperics, leading to the landing and stuircase. In
0.F. .0l L. the enirance to a smaller roum in which stauds
a green cloth covered card table with cards and
counders upon ib, and « shaded lamp lighted upon o stand
near i. Practicable curtaina to draw over entrancer. Q.
a piano of the semi-grand description festouned with
cheap druperies and loaded with cheap knick-knasks, @
doubdle piano stool bejore it. At B.C. a large settes; ab
L.C. an ottoman. Awnther lighted lamp on a stand at L.
By the fireplace an easy chair of the saddlebag kind,
Lighted casndles on the mantelshelf, and photographs of
Mrs. Muvgalroyd and the girls. Japanese fans have
been tacked up on the wails on the ceiling, and wherever
thez can they can be made tv go. T'he screens, plaques
and pictures are evidenlly the work of well-meaning
amaleurs. Home-painled drain pipes support bundles of
dried bulrushes, etc. The picture nails are ornamented
with bows of old ribbon, as are the shovel, poker and
tongues; and the flower-pots on the stands and brackets
wear sashes. dShowy arbimacassars are on all the chair-
backs, and other cheap articles gf feminine manufacture
are scaltered about in profusion.

The hour is about eight p.m. .

(Proressor MURGATROYD is discovered at the rising of
the curtain. His hair is dishevelled ; he is grovelling
upon s hands and kuees upon the carpet ¢ und
appears to be listening with deep and apprehensive
anxiety for sounds arising from the room below)

Pror. (r.0.) They seem to be all talking at once. (listen-
wng) One word distinguished clearly might yield a clue—
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put I cannot catch that word, (disappointed- rising do bis
knees) Hive-like hummings, alternating with pesls of
hysterical laughter,

(A wild explosion of feminine mirth is heard from below)

kﬁnl (hamxcrly applies his ear to the floor) Naw, if only,

amidat the wild outbursta of this frantio hilarity I could

disti h—(eagerly) the accents of my wife — of Emmeline 1

Ah | (ducks down) . i

(Ah:\:akgt%ﬁadol:rdoor " o.F. lel;znormo&dsa:ow

3 is pushed a Z4,

a slipshod, untidy servant ;5;? mtan,mrying a large

baltersd black tray, upon which are two visiting cards)

Sooza. (2.0, who suffers from a chronic tendency fo
eglarrh) Oz, please, sir |—the gedtiebad ad lady said as th

sod'em ! (coméng &0 o standetill) There nnez

Peor. Now, if I can trust my memory—Emmeline’s was
a joyous laugh (sits up and Booza sees him) -

8poza. &a.ﬁc.) Oh, gracious !

Pror. o—who are you i

Sooza. Oh, I'm 8oozs, the kdew servadt !

Pror. (asids) 1 dimly recognise the young person who:
s;ayed quoita with the crockery at dinner. en—when

d yoy come in ¥ (quickly struggles to Mia fest)

Sooza. Oh, please ! I come in this arterdood—and they're
to send my box od frob the Hobe to-borrow bordid.

Pror. 1 should havesasid—when did you enter this room §
(dusting Ms knees with a largs silk handkerchief going 1.)

Sooza. Odly a biddit ago, whed you was a-listadid dowd
od the carpet |

Pror. Young woman, oonplusions are at all times
to be avoided. I—I wag not listening— down on the carpet.
I was merely—er—merely endeavouring to localiss an
obvious (sits 1..) escape of gas—to which I shall draw your
mistress’s attention in the morning.

800zA. (c.) Oh, please |—there sin’t no gas laid on!

Pror. Then the drains are in a serious condition—
and I shall infallibly complain to your mistress in the
morning.

Sooza. Oh, please—where is the bissus §

Pror. Eb?

800za. I ain't seed no bissys since I beed 'ore !

(The PrOFESSOR joins his finger tips and leans forve
regarding Sooza mmxrmamm; &
Proz. Are you veracious§
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Scoza. No; I'b frob London.

¥Fror. You say that you have not seen your mistresal
‘Who engaged you ?
8ooza. Oh, please ! They let me out frob the Hobe od
Peor. I did not ask who let you out—but who let you in§

S8ooza. Wud of the yug ladies.

Pror. One of the—(1tpes his brow nervousy) Ahd

Sooza. And then I seed baster. .

Pror. (to himself) Master ! (appears as if about to tear his
hair, but, meeting SoozA’s eye, he runs his fingers through it
cpitatedly) Go on—go on! (rises) .

Sooza. 'E wasid the kitchid—id 'is dressid-gowd—a oookid
the didder. (gigyling) Oh ‘e is a fuddy bad

Pror. Ugh! (to Booza) Well—well ¥ .

Sooza. (puiting the corner of her apron coyly in her mouth)
Oh, please !

r. What!

Sooza. Baster, 'e ast me sich questiods !

Pror. Hat

Sooza. Oh, I dod’t call 'ib a gentlobad—I dod’t. And I
dod’t think I shall atop id this place long. (holding out the
tray) And, oh please! these cards is a-waitin’ dowustairs
—to aee Bister Jackaod ! . .

Pror. Jackson | (with o pusded air—taking card) Som
mistake. There is no Jackson here. (suddenly as
800za stares stolidly) exco?t. myself -exooﬁdmysalf. Of
course ! (readiﬁttlg) Sir Wellington Port. y Port. (to
800za) Instantly show them up. .

Sooza. (goes up B. 6.) Oh, I kdow I shad't stop id this
place long,

(Goes vut)

Pror. My old friend ! Faithful to his promise to assist
me in this awful emergency. But why has he brought his
wife] Perhaps he imagines the tact of a tender-hearted
woman may be of—

(There is another burst of laughter from below, and a cone
Jused sound of vuices talking)

Again those sounds—from the room below! Voices—
engaged in exocited argument. Unless my recollection plays
me false—Emmeline’s voice was rather musical than other-
wise !

(4s he listens intently, Sooza appears at door &. én 0. 7.,
showing in Si2 WrLLINGTON PORT, who 3 in mes
uniform, and wears a forags cup and o heavy military

L =

o Laor P. (3. ofa) Bir
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doak, LapY Pon, twho is o martial looking, middls.
aged lady of whom her husband evidenily standy i awe;
wears a costly dinner d: over which is a fur cloak
and a lace scarf is wrapped about her head, ~ dha a
81z W. are labouring under suppressed excitement)
Booza. (behind them) Oh, would you please.walk in §
Lapy P. fho P
Y P. (B. 0. seeing the Prorrsson, who
ew;pot lvf;te;wng ;;nlm W;“llington ’n, groves on the
Stk W. (C., Rurrying to Pzor.) Murgatroyd! (with
the characteristic trumpeting cough) H'm ! Hrs':h I’Mnrg(a— !
Pror. (1.0.) Port, my good friend, must I again adjure
you n'ob—nndor any circumstances—to address me by that
name
812 W. (unbuttoning his coat) Tt sli
E2 i ) el o Mo
818 W. Murgachut, let me present you to Lady Port.
: (Lapy P. and the Pror. bow)
You knew my wife nineteen 0 a8 Clara Tawke.,

8he wne bridesmaid at your wedding. (Lapy P. B.)
wfnor.' Delighted. (bowo‘ng) But— (aside to’o:m W)

y

Sz W. (aside—nervously) S'sh! Would come — wonld
%on'xeh I! Oouldn’t stop her ; tried—but no go—nogo! H'm!

r'r

Pror. Pray be mtedl&theydt 0.y L. 0., and B.

ellington and myself, Mr,—(at
12 W. (0.) Jackson, Olara. All right that time—all right
that time | exultantly, gets chuir from rvear and site 0.) ¢

Lapy P. 8ir Wellington and myself being one—Mr. Jack-
son—for in view of the exigencies of the present situation I
will consent to address you by an assumed name--your
wretohed secret may be said to reposs in a single bosom.

B2 W. Oh! (uncomfortably) .

( disoourtony -1 thowla s pi-fereed thes B, 7 Cparanes
of discor —1I sho ave preferred 8ir i
had ko&t that seoret to himsolf!.,r "

81 W. (writhing) Tried to—tried to !

Lapv P. Let it Le said that Sir Wellington pleaded tooth-
ache in exouse of the agitation which could not escape my
vigilant eye. Under the circumstances, I did as any true
;rogmn would have done—I opened his mouth, and fookod

nside.

Pror MNand praniona |

8i2 W, Did—did—fact—assure you! H'm|! Hr'rh}
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Lapy P. Arfviug at the conclusion that the cause of Sir
Wellington's indisposition was not in his mouth, I opened
. hib mhintd, ahd looked into that }
815 W (meeting the PROFRSSOE's cye) You don't know
her—you'don't know her |
Lany P. Leawa mystery ra there. I inser-
ted s delicate wifely forceps in the shape of a leading ques-
tion—and wrenched it out !
%:A‘:wl.’s%v?ﬁ) did—nlo s(he didlww)
Y P. ington ! (§mpressi
S W. Claral (rising meekly)
Lapy P. Take off that coat !
8ik W. (baking it off) Yes, Clara!
Laoy W. And give me my bottle. {rises comes B, a)
(81 W. extracls from the packet o his overcoat and Aandy
to her alargs cut-gldes Bottle with an India-rubber ball-
. She uses it vigorously) N

Pror. (0.) Mph. (i
Laox P. (8. o?) numfﬁ'ﬁx (crosses . avid squirts. Crosses

M%ntg!z)hf (wincing as he receives a doss of thé
¥, i as ves G yises)
A Ty
px P. B. (readi n ¢ invaluable ¥

destroyer. For Hom:-g-and Abro)ud." 1 nse it at hiome—

Sz W. (L. C. asids o the Pror.) Stinks the house out!
Hm! Hrrh!

Lapy P. And T use it abroad |

Sim W. Wherevet she goes ? Makes people sneéze! (he
goes up O. andpuis his coal and hat on the piano, comes down

R.)
Lapy P. Morally as well as physically, I employ it in the
sent instance. ‘The atmosphere of this room—of this
ouse—is euch as I éanmot comsent to breathe—(walking

vestlessly wr and doum, to 0.

Lab P(c Withost th mi::erpodti of an sntiseptis

¥ P. Without the on an i

medium. Thess merétricious surroundings—(looking
extiale idéas which pure-minded women shéuld only imbibe
{rom novels written by members of théir own sex. In ad-
dreesing Professor Murgattoyd by the fictitious mame of
Fackson—I countenance s deseption. Then— am I
here? vg(mka from one to another—Ptor. shakes his )

81k W. (B. fo himself) Damned if I know—damwed if I
know | (gives 812 W. .

Lapy P. The main object of my visit—apart from & burn-
ing desire to let Emmeline kuow what I think of her

condect—

4 MOYHER OF THEE, a3
S W, '
Poor, Pleedthet | guossadthns ! (gousup to ferplac

Lapy P. In to ascertai proceeding
ibioa—which i tosiey a8 2
w)(w‘:::o eld‘eat—qfthuo three girls, (Mohxm
Proxr. Aand to Mis head) vacand;
éa&ngv P.( o(’)‘n;zephov!. Nlpiar'O.uu:: ;’ { W
Qm 4 A MH:’rh l—up 8.) At presans oonfinad to
o yunTl.x Our nephew cannot tell us—so naturally we come
- 406.agsurance that Napiar's affections wq{;ievet-tod

upon the eldest :
loss painful po?ici::, thesp thres girle—would place ys ina

Paow. Whyt ( ly, aits L.

B W q‘mpﬁ' - Wy 1 (.)m}.udomn.)
—she wses it lavi -y)..'g lbo?[tl"mll! (sneannw. MM‘W“““
breathe this air (crosses ».) v csngh opnamt to
(She aveeps down n. as the Prorzason coymmou‘
mx; Shall I put it plainly 1 ( follaing LA'::Pon ‘
S“Sm L8 ‘Hr_:ntl‘ {r :h(‘qnda t(o" him. Sits B.—gives back .blztac)
e ;l)ml:’r'g.nl;g, Murgajacks—in abso u&ly objecti s
on with one of the dagﬁmlo! a"md::ui‘:m'

scoundrel, we have no desire o prohibit his alliance wﬁ

the sole offapri i
s o pr ng)o% l:: olId,fnend. You follow me }

r. (

Brn W. (triumphantly) Don asiride
i c&az’r Gl‘) gev y? Done it—dope it ! (he sits ?

DY P. Wellington, you ba L word.,‘

taa & on, bble. In plain
mg:ut( Proressor) &hhh of these three girls belg:;
clores wildly ot Sia W, g sy BTG to b fout—he
onf:mman y ot s Y P, and then subsides weakly
- DY P. My bottle | (she sweeps to the Proyrsso,

L. and liberally besprinkles him ¥ proe
Sumw_ -ﬂ,.ggmw ¢ away) No—no! (she oromes back—

81m W, (r.0.) M
Pror. i,om.) X o:mtroyd. what is your daughter’s name?

¥,
P 2 subsequently to :
uLc‘i’o she was christened after my hvouﬁb":yoomted.p.mtri:n‘g—r
oY P. (sitting ».c.
mentioned. (oroecs».) What s etig " 2 Neplr
+ Lucky ! lucky! H'm | Hr'rh | (sits chair 0.)

’
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Lapy P. Let it be understood if we are to entertain the
jdea of an engngement betwsen your daughter and our
nephew, that Cassiopeia must at once be removed from the
inimical influence inherentin this stmosphere. Isshe pretty !

Prov. All three struck me as—pretty!

Lapy P. I said—she, (inhaling from botle) I alluded to
her. I really cannot recognize the exis'ence of—the others.

Pror. Lot me oonfess that I have not yeb succeeded in
sorting her out from—the otheis. (crosses 0.—and goes L.
corner, :

Laby P. Haa-ah! (with bottle) Tell me—you found
that poor, infatuated creature tearfully changed !

Pror. Creatured . .

Lapy P. I allude—to Emmeline. Ob, bow can I continue
to breathe this air.

Provr. (c.}‘l have not seen--Emmeline. ‘

Laoy P. No?

81 W. No? (down L.)

Pror. In spite of all my efforte—no!

Lapy P. Relate what happened after Sir Wellington left
.this mornh?. '

Sm W, Yes—after Ileft¢ H'm! hr'rh!

Prov. (sits 0. chair) I agreed to the exorbitant terms that
—miscreant in the dressing gown demanded—I returned to
the station—transferred certain necessaries to a new gort.-

manteau purchased on the way—oonfided m other elfects
to the care of tho ufiicials, and drove back to dinner.

Lapy P. and Sir W, Hah!

Pror. At that chaotic mcal I sustained the character
I now reluctantly support—that of a Middle-aged Gentleman

Willing to Board with a Lady of Limited Means. That
hdﬂA did r{'mt’, Gagpesf. '
py P. on

AW Wy} (roathlesy) ‘

Pror. In the midst of the unmeaning merrment whioch
prevailed at table 1 sat in a sickly dream. (rises) At last,
after eighteen years, I thought, I am under the same roof
with Emmeline! At any iwoment that door may open
to admit her., Will she recognize in me an outraged
. husband | Probably not—she doesn’t possess a photograph.

‘Shall I see in her—a persou plainly lost to all sense of
,~peopriety—any resemblance to a unce fondly trusted wife?
oat unlikely—as the portraita seut me on several occasions
have—owing to the moisture of & mountainous region—been
“javariably reduced to pulp befora they renched m{ hands.
(with emqtion—laking out his handlerchief) Rut she never

~ @.me-mever came ; and. racked with suspenseas I am, torn
430 tattors by conflicting feelings—is it to be wondered at if
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the meteorographi bosom
the phic register — h ! v

.mdlp l’:?!o :l;z;omal depression, with.eréinbuy(e!ukmmhm«n
facsu'ﬂlu'a 'vyil;?)ntowmmgtfnll Oh | (buries his
Paor, 1wl setve foe et B yay !

. mn ;
:}ﬁnﬁcgchmven th;lqgh the pe:::ful (ﬁﬁﬁ"&w l::.y.
ph&mhm: o been blighted by s serpent in shepherd’s

oY P, (rises) Knowing such
apeb. a person to be u th
m nise ?, ask myself how can I possibly continue to th: .

The
( “oﬁouap)upo»ﬁc manlelshelf sirikes eight. The Paor,

Pror. Let me warn
; you that in anoth
m_aptll;,:h: lm;l assumed my name and a(,!I::mea"Il':io':":::;:::xl:::iI:?lli.-
txeo—m‘ 8;1 lo into your presence.
8m W. ‘Explain 1 (puts back chatr to piano
- . " h
d“;’:(;:.dl vnlf _I.I}E;p?rltlment—mred to 2ny sole use by
teosreationm. ¢ p.m. to be the scene of social
1R W.*Social recreation ! .
Pror.  Musical Evenings * i
& oor. enings ™ were a distinguishing featare
imil‘li‘:onlt)n o:r ? advertisement. {One of those evenings is
Y P. I suff ! eorner‘
SIn W, Good Ged | e ooy i corner and back)

( Ta~—oQme away | .
b7 S SRS 2 o
bat my du 3 4 remain | (firmly gives Stz W, botils

8 P, No, No!

(A burst of longhter is heard from
. . Selow
Pl(orr. (starting) Again—that mad mirth | :
Poicss are Reard in anima rgument interry i
Jresh explosions of?auyht::’)z ¢ s with
gl:oy (hat;ngtgthhey seein a+a—cheerful family !
i ~YOu were — years ago, her dearest
'fnenom Do you recall the tone and quality of Ee:melim’l
¥ P. Don’t you !
Pror. Through li i been
oy b, Inc)l‘;gno tl.l.fe an imperfect memory has
LapyP. H'm!|
Pror. H'm |

_ oy P, Ashrulmmooneot—ndup ocontralto§

l
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Pror. (L) A doop contralto! (gees down on the floor and
i l
e W st Tbeg to diflr | Em | B
., (looking up) Differ ) ,
gﬁozv.( I v:wblgt man at Murgatroyd’s wedding. H'm !
Hr'rh !
. Yes—yes | (looking eagerly up) .
slzo'V.V.Y’Ew i:'ueq,ﬁ"mea"’ to love, honour and obey—in
a high soprano. .
Laoe P. I deny it. (rises)
(They wrangle)
Pror. High soprano |
8;0 !W AI%mgrds-lw(l-\Ion ldkilled her— o)
. Welli na warning
:I;'x?gv?xp bhe“v‘ﬁ:y—lho crig“ Ob |"'in the kay of F'
.h;’?o}'“ (al.::t;);r)ingby) Port—ocou'd you pick out that F
1
abgl;;; '33.“ Murgatroyd, as an officer and a gentlemap, I look
i ith contempt.
o e b g o Lo P
Lapy P. As a lady—1I could not condescend to overhear
(wi:‘:;:' %.’croua . }Bnt under the eircumstannes—

Sz W. Yes—under the ciroumstanoces—
(They go down wpon the floor 0.L.0. and L.)
. Pror. 8s-s-h!
Lapy P. 8h1
812 W. 8-h-h!

The door at B. in 0. ¥. slowly . Mns. MURGATROYD
( siill disguised in the wig au:l’ shepherd’s plaid tressers
of Act 1, but wearing a buygy frock cout instead of the
dressing goun, appears upon the threshold «isibly backed
up and supported by three GIrIs. AQUILs and
EeTA have changed their dresses for others, cheap and
simple, bus still pretty and suggestive of mild festivily.
CassI0PBIA wears, rather conscivudy, & shabby black
velvet with a train, and her Ruir i dressed with oslenta-
tivus plainless. AU four advance a 1ew steps into the
room befure they become aware of the presence of the
party on the carpet)
Mzs. M. (8. 0. up) Nobody—1 (stopping short and star-
ing in blank surprive) Well, I'm—sure ]
Cass, Obl (Lof 8)

N [
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Aqourza, Oh! (o. of 8)
Vesra. Ob-h! (. of 3)

(They mutnally consrdt one another with nces expressive
of doubt and hesitation, and advance a%?w steps nieurer)

B T e oy

1B W. (with his u; r, 't e that

-damned. noise, Clara ! pon e Soor) Dol

Sovea Bt L

QUILA. H'm thes)
VEsTa. Ahoml} Fogether)

(Pror., 818 W, and Lapy P. start vidently and Jook up)
8ta W. Good Ged! (on kuees)
> > lz Mercifyl Powers ! (on knees) N
BOY. (much : A 1
.wﬁt’hﬁnlﬁ;’mmmd. on knees) Awkward, very
B8, M. Don't disturb yourselves, I ! (they ofae
guiliily to their feet) We cn{z look in againl.”g (v
Pror. (struck by a sudden idea) Pray, no! I have con-
cluded ml! little—er—scientific demonstration. (+p 0.)
Iu(g! ( Wellingt:)‘n—-mhy;' bottl:. ho
IR W, pives ¢ to ; she re e
berniy! o ofreahes tmosphore
Mgzs. M. (&.0.) Demonstration |
(M=s. PorT spraye—they sneeze)

Pror. (comes0.) Demonstration of an hygrometricgl fact—
er—well known to—to so distinguished a ineteorologist as
Professor Murgatroyd. (with surdonic meaning) I refer to the
tendency of air—(stammering) heated air—to ascend. . The

Professor will corroborate and veri (generally) the state-
ment that air is eomposed of — erily v

(GrRLs grouped ».)

. LaovY P, Germs ! (with bottle, o L. 0. spra n
_ Pror. Thank you. Nitrogen, lour-ﬁfths’;wtl?: :eg:ai!:ing
ffth oxygen, and an insignificant proportion of carbonic
ud-(yr:a.dyq asuming the tone and mawner of the leciurer)
'i‘houuhu Invisible, except in large masses, and without teste
or smell -

Mus. M. M'ph! (suiffing as Lapy P. uses hor bottle, aits)

Pror. Air ig yet impenetrable, ponderable, impregsibie
and dilstable,

Mzrs. M. Anything else

Puor. Not at present. Upona future occasion we shall
1.0k to Professor Murgatroyd to deal—exlhaustively and

oy
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oconclusively with the guestion of air. (crossss fo ths fireplace
and sinks exhausted into the armchair e

Mgas. M. I want some now. (io morm—mum)

B W. (1) Woell out of that—well out of that | Clare
—(warnis to Lapv P.) Permit me to introduce this
gentleman, (sndicating Mes. M.)

Lapy P. (faintly) Oh! ‘

Sz W, Mrs. Murgatroyd's re;i;.ilo—(eonwﬁng hdé
hastily) husband, I mean I—Lady Port! (nervousy, L. 0.
(Pzor. watches them eagerly)

Mns. M. (with trepidation which she endeavours to conceal,
aotdei'le.quallyMcd by the girls) Charmed to meet
you—D—don't say you were going. (. 0. Mzs. Porr sits)

(LY P. at 0. oloses hor eyes and bends her hoad rigidly)
No? That's r?htl (forgetting) Come upstairs and take
.your things off.

LaDY P. (with freezing dignity) 8ir! )
Sz W. Good Ged! (sés L exhiditing symptoms of

tnoiptens apalplmy) c,

Pror. Ehl (rises andleans against mantel, up at fireplace)

Arr 8 Gmus, (down R. littering hysterically) T'chl

Mzs. M. I mean—Ilet one of my girls relieve you of your
;nps. Dears—(fo the G1ris) let me present you to Ldg

'ort, .

(The G1ris bow timidly as Lapy Po::futo up her glasses,
Vesta and AQUILA oross fo Aer receive Aer soarfs
but not her oloakwwhio;s she retains. Mra. M. draws Cass,

steriously aside B,

Cm?’slumwdy Oh—ia the Gorgon going to stop

Mes. M. She—she has kindly consented to refrigerate the
:}v“qxlnﬁg. (glancing cautiously round, she clulches Cass’s 1orist)

\J

(Veera and Aquia go out by the B, door in 0.7. with
Lapy Porr's scarf and Sz W's. coat and cap)

Cass. Yes—yes ] Oh—what?

Mzs. M. Tell me at once what's wrong. Somethini must
be! (as Cass. shakes her head) whenever I approach that
woman, she boomes paralytic. What? you're certain t—it's
all—? Are they quite—1

Cass. (nodding affirmatively) Quite.

(Lab¥ P. passes her crushingly 0. and sweeps hasghlily up

to the fireplace—followed by Sia W.—and siis in the

armchair. VESTA AND AQUILA return together, sidiing
nervoudly past the Pouts und come down L.) .

Mas, M, Relief{ Oh! how men can wear such treacherous

things as braces 1—I can’t imagine | (she orosmes servousdy to

At least—I should say—oan
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the oft,
’:’v‘s)m @t L.0. and sils. The Gnia group themselves

(Lapy P., Proy. and Bra W. confer togethor by the fireplace)
g:‘ess you for your mother's own—I mean your father's own
o n’:e grou:ox U (dubbing her brow with, handkerchisf) Oh, 1

u over onld beads whenever I realise what 1've

done ! -
You've (;:?::lnguzyl’:; better now | Why ~(looking at Oasa.)

Tas Giis, S'sh | rehensi
Mpas. M. The blaok(:f vet | focly)

Cass. 1 couldn't thi i
Naass i& m;;g"dnt tth’ml(:p:;tu dv‘vve)anng colours while dear
yoa:::. u(bsol :u h:g tall?:gtimg too tragically, At dinner
3 y) Sup you were a
;‘o.:lr—mo e& ed for the m time since Eﬁfﬂf&‘f_ﬁz
our husband lay weltering in a dungeon—aould
y (A lﬁuzzfpmgasto have an apputite ¢
. 8. M, MNG up G seam i
in 1: l"l:’t’tl»(mmore—nf anything, (mof %:02 :. jhould take
. (ma : .
Pr:af:!orl‘d! (Wwv?‘iw.%‘l;ﬁ. a)ﬂdamw.chmg Mas.M.) H'm}
: (bewildered) Were you speaking to
that th:isO:veninz’:—Iu :' oat to—tonsex e e h:r
presence of —Mrs, Murgyatrl:;.&u!m—m’ be graced by the
(81 Wﬁmg 'J'hn! Porr signal significantly to each obher)
Mas, M, Y, of course ! (rememberiny) I
81z W. I trust no indisposition—! (congs)ng 2:»%?; l
(LapY. P. comes down R.)
ﬁnor. 8he is not ill1 (n. .)

28. M. (on ottoman t..cxi Never better ! (remembering)
Murgatroyd is not quite heﬁi&pegking,gentlemm—lars.
pug:;g' tl;a GinLs skirt‘z' over Aer Lma)’u“ no: - (nermoudy

. {or ses A

. heaimm to 812 W. takes him 1.) Port, you observed

%m W. Idid.

20P. And you think—1

éun! P. Man was lying. (8, corner

P’:o W. Rank impostor! H’m | l}r’rb ! (».0)
o) vrm{o. I will expose him (sterly relrnin cromes

) W feasor Murvatroyd (to Mes M.) .ogligingly
e“n‘hgon '1: n:z)l::f; S;:ivzollmggon a;i:d Lady Port (business jor

I )01t - » scientific point under discussion,

What is the mean sidereal, at Quexiq?n: inul"ler:r 3dm )
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Mns. M. The—the meanest you ever saw |

Pror. Indeed ! (sardonically up o. back)

Mus, M. Everybody complained of it,

Pror. Thauk you ! (ke furns contmptuously upon Ais Aedl,
and going up C. folds his arms and cuntemplates Mus. DI,
with un air of gloomy triumph)

81z W, (to Lapy P.) Clura—be more sociable.

Lapy P. Wellington, sm I never sociable? AllI can do
is to breathe this air! (silltng on setiee B.0.) .

Siz. W. Breathe it more ayreeably—breathe it more

ably. (he goes to Pror. M., thrusts his arm beneath the

¥'s, and leads him into the card-room L. $n O.F.

(812 W. gues up and joins Pror. they both shake fists at
Mazs. M. she turns and calches them—ihey go off arm
in arm o room L.0.BE. The eyes of both are fixed
upon Mss. M. who nervous avours to svade their
gaze. Comic Buss. and exsl

(AquiLa and VxsTa Auddle together with Cass. on L.0. olloman)
Mzs. M. (going to Lany P.) H'm! H'm! (approaching

Lapy P. (at 0.) Ah-h 1 (1uses botile vigrrousy)
Mes. M. (retzm in confusion) Gracious | (approaching
agat'nl)“ Beautiful weather we're— Lo

DY P. (use< the botile—she retreats again in dismay)

What is the wuman doing with that squirt §

(Gie1s ding together nervoudy—Mea. M. rallies her
courage and approaches again)

You're new to Rocksea—1-—I hear! Delightfully invigor-
ating, this atmospheve, don’t you—1 When the tide is in
we get ozone—and when the tide is—is out, we get other
things. (ctammeﬁw&

Lapy P. I cannot breathe ! (uses the botile)

Mus. M. Breathe {

Lapy P. Germs—germs ! (faintly)
Mgs. M. (with o sudden idea, goes to sit lx Laoy P.)
Why, of course | How stupid of me! How thoughtful of

you. (impulsively approaching her)
Laoy P, (rises) Oh! how can you dare— 4
Mges, M. I've jt—~-we've all had it! (0.)

Lapy P; Had it ?
Mes. M. Iutluenza. Or it's had us—all round— by the

nose. Moderu people may ﬁive the complaint & high-eound-
ing name—but 1t’s what folk were accustumed to ¢all a cold
in the head when you and I were girls- (Lapy P. becomee

rigid)—I should say—buys !
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Oh’ why does she make me so Dervous ! '
(Lapy P. bestows o blood-curdling glare upon her)

(staggering back in consternation) 6h
r ! (recovers;
:l:d;g{“:;’bat did you give a yard for.that face 1—I moan—

(Lapy P. with awful maj 1
e Jioith Y. sweeps into the other room,
o ot Joins SIv W, and the Pror., they move out

Gracious ! . os
z;moul what have I said § (u#mguponthcuthod

(TER Gnts rush over to Rer, 7 carpet
distracted attitudes, and d;'n.g“b ab”:it“ ?w%edly) n

Bomething awful ! T must 1k i
o Mnnie‘g':min m ollow and apologise. Oh,
o‘l:.th 3;:“'211 vo bacng' :t‘:ll?:e t;Irliel;hfmd gfupemn ﬁ;.
il | I'm afraid you haven's made a good
Mgs. M. Child—ohild, s i
ooata has nothing to fall back upon, Sho e, per pott-
avuner diguity liss in hor train. With half a doten vords
crush—uu!ll:d erior satin drugging at my heels, I could ||’§11-—
S gubd ::et::t Icreahtnnre;but under the present ciroum-
ph‘irdod! o ’5 06 down I'm o.hecked-—ahepberd’l
zs'uMm% ;Avqecm. IOhégh’ don’t give way !
M. way if somethi ¢ ?
But—(e: ng her eyes) Tl be bnwoel Il'" b::l::l:-,—u(m

:‘h:l:. is your opinion — expressed upon closer aoquninhn%:——

Oaes. He seems a mild old
ntleman |
o M. He may—but 1 dog;’t lilkze his eye,
Mis. 3. T ropay_ Lo Plosse |
4 e I don't like his eye, o
;z:ci:;.“ mgnue me not to acream all {t onc?:ntﬂ"ill::fl
el ink about him, (mysteriously) 1 think
ped from somewhere, nohy e
Gir1a. Bomewhere

Mns. M, Prison—(the Gm moan
L8  utter ¥
mnm—-:)nd T;heneh Port people know it, ¢ (:Ifzﬂ gnu.s cmzu:h’
bnoakming ) €y humour him—both of 'em—to prevent his
Vasra. Oh, when do i:n suppose he will break oug §

Aquira. To-night per Ps. There’s a moon.
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Oass. Oh, what a consolation—if he does break out to-
night—to think that we have a man upon the premixes.

%dns. M. Child, do you suppose I'm going to bed like
this ? (takes L.) L.

Cass, Oh, why—wby did we take him in ?

Mns. M. Why did he let us? I might have known that
the terms I asked were exorbitant enourh ht:t‘{"ml any-

w

body—except a lunatie, Oh girls! girls m going
ad or sane—I must go

through—for your sakas. (going o.
and bg civil, yOh, if 4 avog m a Lioyclo 1 should feel mure

dreesed.
(rushes out 0.1. ull sink on sofa)
Oags. Oh, do you think we shall be gray-haired by
to-morrow ?

Veara. Probably—and with orows’ feet round our eyes
. Cass. Oh, whioh of us is going to Mumm's assistance t

(They look anziously off o.L. as S W. and the Prow.
come from the inner rcom arm in arm and talking tn
excited whispers)

Aqurta. You ; you're the eldest by twenty minutes—and
ought to ret & good example. (they rise)

Cass, Very well! Girls (solemuly, going L.1.) If I should
not survive, remesaber to engage an open hearse. The others
are so stuffy | .

Aquira. That open hearse may be required for three.

VEsTa. 1t may--it may! (Puor. crosses to fire B.)

{They stand timorously in a row at 0.)

S8 W. (up u.0) H'm ! Hr'rh | (corghing warningly)
Ginia. (mming; 31:! they clutch each other's hands and
J dowards L.}

sidle

812 W. (comes downr.) H'm ! Hr'rh! (puts up Ais eyo-
glasses and glares at the Uin1s) . .

GieLs, (terrified) Ah! Ah-h! (they turn with a simul~
taneous movement and dash out 0.1.) .

S W, (drawing cwrtains quickly over enfrance L.'¢n O.F.
and following Pror. M. to fire-luce) Murga-

Prov. Hah ! (starting violently, leups on chair)

82 W. Murgahab—1 was about to say—no signs of your

wife |

Puor. It is | (snatching a photograph of Mrs. MTRGATROYD
from mantelshelf) Eanwmeline | (agit fedly jumps down)

Stz W. Good God ! Where ? (comes down ».0.) .

Pror. Here ! (showing photograph) Emmeline ! Ripened
to maturity and robed in black velvet. (i sinks—overcoms

with emobion on the setlec B.0.) .
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Sk W. I'm | Hy' i glancing significa '
o lio-) m. Hr'rh ! (conghing and nily
(Lapy Porr enters from card-room t. in o F.)

Lapy P. (1.0.) Wellington (o St W.) th iliariti
th;‘al:;“‘(’? (é'ndt'cv?'ﬁn M=z, bg.) ar: imc.zpp:r:,:‘l:ll:al.l srition of
. (L0 QIR .
P(g't sla:ulgdnot rem)uin:voum venture to suggest that Lady
18 W. Murga-h’m | i
cans oomma?d. a l::ra. I can command a regiment—but ]
Lavr P (He sirides into the card-room)
Y P, (sils 1.0.) Profess x Jackson, with reference to
th;go trltm;oi":::el— have ascertained which is Caasiopeia.
If.:zr P. She resembles you,
e u:XI;Oddly enough (mournfully) they all remind me of
;;:z: " t(t)h ! (wil)h %ottk) No—no!
- (sitting B.C, repeat it. My paternal inati
}nr:c‘ been muo misled to-night. Atynp:ertain x::»‘!:::::
blkons :gx‘uled, issuing from the lips of one young lady, the
1 o umy late sister Georgiana, The next 1 observed
hu;urnn y massed upon the head of another, the mbun:
sir of my depa: brother Tom. The deep parente)
:grll‘r:%n were ready to burst forth—when they were suddenly.
rﬁ up by the dmoovel_'y of a youthful replica of my owa
aﬁtgm :?e poas?a_snon of a third—and seu~—(he
St ot otbnmom') s coat and produces the photugraph)
(Szr W, reappeurs from card-room
%ADI P. Can it be ? Your wife? (comes to Mzu)
A R L R
Lapy P. Effort ! (gofsn:..’)u or dusperate efurt. (gues .
%‘;:V'(ff?} ((!ed ! (coming eagerly c.)
3 ) XL (earnestly) in answer to repeated iri
Emmeline still fasls to Tself o sock e
Bis W..(0.) Good Ged | o1 8° myself to seek her.
lI;;gvPI. (x.) Explain |
¥. 1 am resolved at all hazards to obtain ptervi
S:)dslludzv.) Your professivnal muueryu:a?sm "‘lci:nt:::luer:
hall me. You observe the French window—on my

Lany P, anp 818 WV. Yes! !
Pror. (leads Sz W. ¢ w’t‘::lm Thi
. |
ponsesses adl;alooyy. From that bullon rli;’tl:dior:;l ft:&
case leads down into the garden, (Iunvi’.jollow éo &, 0.)
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Sz W. Garden | L
(They push the windmonwnwnddyopm«mdpcero,ﬂ)
Pror. My plan is pimple. I shall descend e:lh“n:lum
i th; garden, re-enter the house unobserved, a ndpﬂoor.
g:;ninveetigutiom in the apartments on the grou
Hush

Lu)l! P. axp Si W. (looking anaiously L. . turn) Sowe-
body coming !
. Cover my refreat ! ]
P:;t goavo;.; thyrough window B. and iz seen to daumi)m’t
Laoy P, Woellington | the attention of the Uuuml;l st
be diverted by you. Should he observe the s
P Y ow “iaza, him from the topio with
nil;symba?i-nayg:'.l ' Abovelzl'fth:?:ust not be suffered to leave
thmn;l Woellington ! I suﬂml.(withbg’t:l:g' :
S8tz W, Action first, Clara, uphyn? after . 4
(The garden gate is heard to clash in the distance. loud
double knock and ring Aeard off L.)
Lapy P. Tsch !' A knock !
%Tn':v P AATielea 1 (crosses L, impressively) Emm:hnlle has
been s n;!ing the day out, and has but now return
S W. Good Ged ! (follows) you think—? tallibls
Lavy P. 1 know. A woman’s inatinct .u infallible. nd
(They hurry to L., dive between the window aurtamc
- disappear as Mas, MURGATROYD and the GIRLS appear
o ople got to? Gone into
g° ;
ks !Ym mw‘f;m? Blesa that open v!vmdow 3
%eegz'd:nwom wanted fresh air—I'm the man! (about

to go B.) (Sooza appears ®. door in O.T.)

i comes L. of B.0. door)
muﬁ%nﬁGy:ga?lmetLg&hw) What ! Whas 1a it?
Soozs. Ob, if yon p:leue, t}noo ggntlebed

(ﬂf‘hﬁ'ﬁ egxne?;.n and Lapy PorT appear ab I.
between im'oﬁw ourtaina)
iste: rupp— .
'm ]éllrev:ley; 1 é’ﬁ.}ﬁw out B. door in T. 0.)
%‘&‘ﬁﬁt‘:‘;‘} (rusdhing out 5. door in 0. 1.)

;
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Sooza. Ad. Mr. Port—

Cass. Napier | (rushing ont . door in 0. )

812 W, Napier! (a¢ curlains L )

Laby P, M’; nephew | (at curtuing L.)

Mes, M, (o 800z4) Did these th:ee men inquire for me ¢

800z4. Oh, no! Which all of 'em was wishful to see the
bissus,

Mns, M. Lot 'em come up!
(Booza goes out)

(following her) No, no, stop ! Ab, she's gone—it’s useless.
Oh, my hend's going round ! (utching ier hair) My legs
are like jelly ! (comes dows B )

(81 WeLLINGTON emeryes from window recess . Jollowed
by Laby Ponr.) He crosses behind piano and hurries to
BR. 00 P

(to herself) I'm as limp as a starched petticoat after a shower
of rain. ~ Petticvat— etticoats ! Oh, let me once get safely
back into mine—nothing shall ever induce me to take ‘em
off again. Where are those girls! Why don't they come
back ? (luttering to duor B. in C.¥. lurns 8. goes up)

S81a W. H'm! Hr'th! {confronting her)

Mrs, M. Who—% (secing Siv W. and Lapy Port)

Grecious ! The fine old orusted warrior, and the woman
with the glare !

(Laoy P. sits majestically on ottoman 1. a.)

812 W. (leading Mzs, M, down ©.) Profossor—you are
not a man ——

Mzs. M. (in alarm) Eh$

Bz W. (0.) You are not a man, T take it, of pronounced
political opinions, H'm | Hr'rh! (ata loss)

Mas. MP (nervorsly) You— you said that before, I think,
(distractedly) Aloue-—-slone with these awful pouf:lel Oh,
where do men usuully keep their pocket hand erchiefs §
(to henvr,'j/—{eding nervously in her pockels; sits sufa)

Sk W. You —Yyou returned suddenly §

Mgzs, M. (panting) Suddenly

818 W. From Peru?

Mgzs. M. Preci itately | (she draws from the tail pocket of
Mcoatthepmiaﬂykwmd slocking of Aot 1. and nervously

‘wipes her brow with it)

.'Fine voyage
Mes. M. Wobbly |
818 W. When did you start ¢

Mzs, M. This morning, (Jurgetting)
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812 W. Good Ged ! You must have come by cable!

Mas. M. Ot course! (she sits on seties B. C. and absent-
mindedly begins to knit) By the way, our friend, Mr. Jacks
son, swes to have—(looking round)

Lapy P.  (with glusses) Kuitting |

Big W, Ahem! Do you—do you do much of that

Mges. M. I knit all my girls winter ones.

Lapy P. Effemninate wretch ! (aside to S1r W, :

812 W. Must have learned in gaol ! (aside to v P.)

(Mns. M. catching Lapy P.s eye dashes the knitting
under the settes)

Sm W, (aside to Lavy P.) Clara! don't be cataleptic t
Oonverse,

Lavy P. Wellington, if I am tried mnch further, syncope
must inevitably supervene. (on the verye of colliuspse)

Sk W. (to Mrs. M.) H'm! Hr'rh! Profussor, Lady
Port is moat anxzious to——

Mgs. M. To discuss the question of my girl’s engagement
t> your boy. (with interest) Of course |

ApY P. Turn him from that topic, Wellington. (warn-

ngly aside to 812 W.)

Sm!W. (aside to Lapy P.) Change the conversation,

Mzs M. Of course you can understand that to a young,
inexperienced girl—just engaged for the fifth time sinoe
Christinas—I mean (as Si2 W, and Lapy P. stare) jusb
engaged—the subject of her marriage is sll-abuorbing.

12 W. (rapidly aside to Lavy P.) Clara—I confess it~
Tam at a loss!

Lavy P. Any subject—harmless and boring~yourself,
for instance.

8 W. No! no! Describe the Iatest Drawing Room.
Offer to recite.

Mges. M. 1 am nothing if not candid. Let me confess
that it is not in my power to make the young people any
allowance—1It is not the lot of every young bride———

Laoy P. (rapidly and loudly, comes 0.) To find in the

rtner of her wedded duys, the dumestic qualities which

istinguished Sicr Wellington. I do not exaggerate when 1
state that, during the whole of our married life—a period
extending over eighteen years—Sir Wellington has never
stirred without me.

* Mrs. M. Nice for him! At the same time, my girl———

Lapy P. T attend Parade—with Sivr Wellington, superin-
tend wperiodical inspections of the Married Quarters—with
8ir Wellington, I make a point of sitting on—e=

e 4

———— .
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‘girlf_m_.lf. Bir Wellington? (rises goesB.) As I said, my
Lapby P, 8itting upon Courts Martial wi i i

Awongst th [ with Sx'r Wellington.

v gg:inedoa ;:l:ll‘tefi file of Sir Wellington’s regiment I

o %I;swl.l). (0.z.) Several, I should think. (Lapy P. crosses

'(Tthmumteratn..doors‘nor ith them
. ¥. With
g EVELBY THRUPP, who is in evening dress Nn!‘::
ORT, who toears mess uniform,; and CApramy TuckLz,
:inm hsl;. naval officer, also in uniform, with
’ ured hair and rd, an abrupt manner and

Mgas. M. Thank Heaven | the gi down
Bir W. With Napier | u..)he gt *)

Lapy P, ;
5ou beve brﬁ'i"‘"”en :grlmh:;'ly 0. to Porr) Miserable boy,

wl;onr. (2. 0.) Well, you know, don't you know— (stammer. R

81 W. (1.) Don't Presume, sir, t i
Raturn to Bt t P » 8if, to argue with your aunt,
gfm. ﬁh(l f )dia'::m r)eport yourself. (Laoy P. goes up L.)
Ars. B. 0.) Don't say you're going to shut him u
mx.n xi c.h)iuoh better mugzle him, and let him run aboutl;

(VEsra, AQuma 7
' ”udm“&:)td(}mormmmﬂumm behind

S W, 8i i
i = “‘gu- ! as the uncle of this besotted boy—(adeancing
- amal:) 8irl as the father of my girl—my three girls—
(818 W. joins Lapy P, up L.)

b et ST Ak ) ot
Miss m:'iqugan ::o;i?:r;‘ ::d )th: n:l_xlthu,»r 1:f1|£itns$?‘;‘mswol;fln
Ms, B ok .(oﬂ'uclny) Hor's grasp of gieeting !

VEuTaA, (o AqQuira, m.c, reliof Dear
Cheveley’s 1act will pl;t us ali at(:al:;e rm ? !
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Oass Dear Napior's sparkling flow of small talk will seb
the evening going !

AquiLa. Dear Rodney’s buoysnt Irish humour will keep
it on the move. .

"Tuoszs, Sorr, a word in your ear.  Your lovely daughter
Aquila has acquainted ye with the state of my affections !
rs. M. (vacantly) No, ahe never said a word—

Tuckie. What? (indignantly)

Mzs. M. I mean she did mention that you—er—(with an
effort to be lively) So you were practising your pop-gun this
moruing 1

Tuckie. Ye're interested in explosives ¢

Mgzs. M. Intensely—when there’s any danger of their
going off. (he goes up, with a desperale attempt to be casy
ond notural—tuking THROPP's arm) What did you say you
were doing at College 1 .

THRUPP, (rising and coming to her) Crammin’, for my
Civil Service Eixam. .

. Mns.?m. What an inappropriate name—the Civil Service—
isn't it

Tarure. Think sah ?

Mes. M. Take the young women behind counters in Post
Offices, for example ; they belung fo the Civil Service ; but
nobody ever gets a civil service out of them. What parti-
cular branch have you in view ?

Tururr. I’m goin' intah the Woods and Forests.

Mnrs. M. You must take care you dem't get loat |

(he trrne aroay huffily, he joins Tuok1E up stage)

(to the G181 wildly) Children, make an eff rt to enter-
tain these images, if you don't waut to be motherless before
the morning. (L. C. looking wildly round) A little musio,
eh, girls? y that pretty dueb the next-door neighbours
object to so much.

(Aqura and Vesra, followed by THBUPP ond TuoxLs,
go to the piano; they striks the first crashing chords of
@ noisy duet. Cassiorsin and Port jflirt upon the
setiee at B. C.)
That's it 1 (relieved) And—(to 8in W, and Uapy Ponr.)
What do you eay to a game of cards. We three old mlo
—eoh while the young ones—ha—hu—ha ! (langhing wildly)
Something round, or a rubber # (goes up o. to Lupy P.)

Sik W, (up L. to Lavy P.) Clara, in common decency,
sonsent ! :

Lapy Pi Play &uduw vlrlith s ;nember of) the oriminal
giasses 1 Impoasible, Wellington 1 (qulping

812 W. Ohoke, if necessary, Clare, but carry this through.

—cn
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Remember, to n tim £
whist! T oo g:i dum:. yo: L’:‘:«ki’m (fo Mzs. M.) Dumngy
_sn::..'ll. ummy, by all means. What shall wo play for -
W. Nuts! Good Ged! - )

Mes. M. (t Gris who conti
keep it up! Plonty of noisorepiemty ot reory | Lo°P & U}

(Bait inda oard-room v. in ©. 7., with the Po
. . ¥., BTS.
. &aﬂym tonatthcmulma”hct'ubkwit%?v:
cove, and play, only the back o thccha#oecupo’edby
8an WaLLINGTOX and a corner of the table deing wm viewo
The MUBIO ceases ar TRRUPP leans over the back of the
m ‘t::l'lzzhng to Ynsh'u, andwz':coxn standing behind
0 her ear while affecti
the leaves of the music book) ficking 1o S, onr

T S e
g T T
R R I

it plnee.’ waiter brought me my outlets om

do(%zg::!k;glom come down to the ttpd' o

o B T S
e, frmn T
Tucets. Then furewsll | (going, crosses L.)

(Nodse heard from the card-room. The oard-pl
K Qm;hhemyodinﬂoikddﬁpuk) avere
QUILA. Btay, Rodney! ‘ollowing him—
::p ah g?::n{l:mr stern l_em(:f n;y ’v‘vgifoly dnt,y.‘de rred
communication with my dear nn
would not, objeot t« inki / 7 oveey
aﬂ'aernoon at m.t;';:tyyl;hmkmg of tham—punctually overy
Tuckra. Maybe I wouldn’t.

‘o:::lm. lnhould have your permission to ocoasionally



(S

.
, m—a—

50 A HOTHER OP THRER,

Tuoxwe, Mn!bo you would.

Aquma, And to receive presents—at Christmas and npon
other anniversaries

TuorLe. I've no objection to that!

AqQuiLa. Generous man, Iam yours! (they poss romane
tically at window L.)

TrRUPP. (at piano to VEsTa) Bythe wah! What kind

of ring would you prefah {
Ve:‘;f:.d“ﬁelf I've h twlt)) forget-me-nots in blue stones,

and a double heart in red unes—and Mizpahs—heaps and
heaps of Mizpahs—suppose we say—
uPP, Look heah] Have you often been engaged befoah?
‘Vesra. Oh—not 80 often—when you come to think of it,
Trrurp. How often when you come to think of it ?
Vesta. Cheveley, would you have me betray the sacred
oonfidence reposed —by an indefinate number of trusting
men, in a single girl 1 .
Tarurp. Noble creachah, nevah |
(4 roar of fury is heard from the card-room)
Gmis. (all rise) Oh-h| (in alerm clinging to the men)
81r W. (jumping up—oversctting hia chair und dashing his
cards on the table) Sir! (to Mus. M.) You have not the most
rudimentary notion of the rules of whist!
(They enter and come dowon 0. guarrelling)
Mes. M. (in high indignation) Sir, you are but imperfect
ly acquainted with the laws which regulate the behaviour of
& male guest—to & lady—I mean a gentleman—in her own

house !
B W. (=, 0.) You revoked, sir, three times running !

Mes. M. (0.) If I did, sir, you ought to have passed the
circumstance over with a pleasantry.
Sz W, Bah, sir! (goes round back to L.)
(81 W, stalks arway indignantly following Lavy P.,, who
sweeps to the ottoman at 1.0. with freezing dignity)

Mns. M. Poob, sir!
Gmrs. '(rumn'ug to Mas. M.) Oh, what—what has

happened :
r8. M. What hasn't ! ({0 AQuiLa and VEsta) Play—for

mercy’s sake, play !

(AquiLa and VesTa rum to piano followed by THeuPP

and TuokLE)
Obh, my poor brain | (putting her hand to her head) Quick 1
give me the phutographs (to Cass. who feiches a case of looss
photographs from a stand al R.)
Cass, Here | (she sits with PoRT upon the seliss at B.C.)
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‘m’. u. ‘im’owy .‘t‘l”ﬂ [+] 6!0” to LA"I ]im'l‘dl
RSTA ”ld !‘qu‘u ﬂgl‘lﬂ sh l‘i‘ ¢ L ﬂ" “"‘g Wlu‘d‘ #

Mes. M. (to Laby P, ! iani

(W. comes doion 1., LADY)PY.ob::::h;pl:::l?’ of ounse t (8ra

nervously) How nioce | Ah, all my litt), i

;:el;lt e:?istyhnfter my three girls wgre bo;ﬂzgttmg -
what their teething must have been—to a you':g.

mother—I mean —a young father—father | (distractedily)
(The Muazo ceases)

Lapy P. My bottle Woellin
)y ton !
o m g‘ gl{ why don’ptheg s’oonl (glancing A1ei
fouards the 1818 who are absorbed, Tp Laoy P Yo:?l'
s mp otographs ? (the case slips betweers hor k;wn to t;c:
i‘m._ ea:‘)m#‘hm“::f;“d:y rm picks it up) Perhaps you—
opam',lu,g. a y husband —aga youug mnan—(handing

and ; :
BIR W. Glood Ged | (af 1) "7 "8 %Aere bekioson her Emes)

ﬁ‘nl;.! f Merciful Powers |
Jesn—my wife as & young woman! Oh—
g:m::i:gl( tx:ean. wd{:ming'mn as 1.’:: haml;c aﬁam.;
So ool mlum b ol;s hzthout )s Isp. (she soizes an
. (Booza appears at u. :
Sonza. Oh, please | foor i o)
M. do sw‘a'yl what is it ? '
g;‘:ss., ESTA and AQuiLa listes; ea
. (T’;plem—n Person—to ses the bissua |
Ponts 8 signj)
g(::' Mbhpemng exchange significans glances)
M“Z.A.LL Bogll%a::.' © 8ay8 ‘o was & boarder 'ere,
g::m. Oh ]
%A, Ad’e’s 'is bi i
Mas. M. (ries in hormory Hi Lune " 1K© 5727 in baga
(The GinLs utter " Aorror,
Gizrs. Owh | rising) avler )
Mg, M.oTell im he can't have ‘om |
4. Ob, please, 'e wants to take ‘em off immediate !
(V‘:r‘::nd Aqvn.xé collapse on the verge of the n';m
Poxs) erash,  Oass. sinks faintly against Navizg

-
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Mzs. M. He can't! (desperutely drawing her coat-tails

vound her knees) He shan’t! Let him call again !
(Sooza disuppears)

(handing another photograph reckleasly to Lavy P.) Excuse
the interruption. Here's annther. Taken ages ago--my
old school-fellow, Clara Tawke! Olara! Clara was my
bridesmaid.

Sm W,

Laoy P. } What!

Porr.
Mes. M. Giddy kitten! Clarn—we used to have such
romps together in the old days. Slept in the ssme dormitery

and— .
81z W. Sir!l (rising in fury) How—how dare you!
Mes. M. Dare?

Lavy P. Wretch! (seizing the ph and rising
én tndignaiion) This is my photograph | My nwiden name
was Clara Thwke, that was before we were married.

Mus, M. (foryetting everything in a gush of delight, rises)
No ' You—Clara 1 (impulsively falling on Lapy P.’8 neck and
Mugginy her) Olara Tawke | (kissing her on one cheek heartily)
Dear old Clara | (kissing her on the other) .

Lapy P. (with o loud scream sinking beckwards on ths
oltoman 1.0. in violent hysterics) Ob1 hal ha! Ob: hal

ha! ha!
Mrs. M. (c. dismayed) For gracioas sake don't squall so !

Oh! what have T done ?
Sta W. (B.C. furtously seizsing her by the collar) Donet
Villain-—you have insuited my wife !

(Mus. M. with a shrick of terror and consternairon,
collapses limply in Sip W.'s grop. . The Ginrs, with
erics of terror and dismay, rush forwurd, aud cling
wildly abowt St W.'s kuees. NAriEr Port supports the
swooning form of Lapy Porr. CHEVELR® TarUre
stands paralysed with estonishment in the buckyround.
CaprTaIN TUCKLE advances to the assistance of Mas. B.)

ACT DROP.
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ACT IIL.

Paand Ma |

Beznn.—That of the first 4
: f ct.  The dressmal:ar’ dummy,
w%mhwt’n‘;‘ have been 1eu:0ved ; a’lighnd &md
Gum, Ha mﬂutop_oflhcpfauo,x. 7
“Moalm - n frmtof_ the chair 1.0., the o, window
b, om&mla blind bmyum partially pulled doun,
m..;:%.x\m.iammm’?' » and wa.
(Amqttatadm mMumrmon MurgaTROYD appears ot-
2330 e swindow, Hcmeagarbyintotkrm He
o dimb on the windorw gﬂl,takcamknifo.
fastening. The wﬁ*:'...%“'&'ﬁ’ S Faovmeecs
o pint ' ¥ and the Rro B
"thlo‘; l;uf::n appropriately obearved b'y » olagsio
luthm" g, l.)i w whet we are, but we knpwnoewlmt
.h.meyhz;’ > d 1 ever dream that, lost to'all sense of
e e ey
:’l:l'ployﬁdfﬂ “‘ww o.fn ﬁh::m:t n:linlglement_us
X u.{gi Whenoe did I gather the faet that a p.lte(nt Wi
have n:ge?:e?ao o:::-m:rp’n(kml ot knomw. WI-
:’ehzﬁlfedyﬂ I ought to meet with o ylliwoemwt'l‘hd)
b ra .qmps;?m. istening) ls:body. I hopez
wi‘;;z.en of my M!ny -d%{r;.n c(.—. g to &Iwm and
B tom, e i) 8o iy U5 s T v
 me urally ‘
agtﬁﬁ':ntyh unpesjadiced 'oul(d mppo::u that I—I
dot o 18 sort ¢! thing bofore (pians) any—(crash
fuel aved by Girig as #n Aot II overhead) What was ﬂur?{
s lut 1:9' "Sndul ) wlo chaw 8.0., and dasps his forehead) Oh |
ninember'of ad b_orgowed—-—no. stolen—the consc o £
S aber of the crimina) classes, Why—(10ipin. hian:rem:
syt guiltily at the thought of meeting Kmmel; e')
1cnm'om“°m?;ﬁe - 1‘? 7:mm ) e, mummugnd:
:;c:‘ infuse into it One ogeﬂerg ‘i'gt)iign::ito:x m t;:dought
;lw 1 1'13 what tone shall I address erd A to p:f s
:\nged with fiaey indiguation. ing lo doorn:; ln\gmw
R e s T ey
i, ’ ought I heard i
dewas. Pl knaok again, (hw*“&gy) Nobudy tmrnm;
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opening door and peeping in) My instinct was not wrong.
A lady's room | ) ' .
(There is o tervific noise of shoubing and trampling
overhead)

(ood gracious! what's that ¥ Something awful must have
hnppenged. (hurrying to door B., opens it and peeps out
People trampling dowustairs, If they enter this room
shnl'fbe discovered I must ercape without delay. (hurrying
to window 0.) But not by the window—like a common
trespasser. (running to door 1.) Let me seek refuge here.

ub hastily 1, shutéing the door cautionsly behind
(H’:'_g.o:‘on. .hi\‘d‘us? hUMAT:gYD, pale, panting and dis-
-hevelled, totters in B supported by AquiLa and Vesza,
both of whom are in the early stages of hysteria)
Mgzs. M. (faui%’i‘nto arm-chair 1.0.) Oh ! (gaspingly)

- Agura. (. of her) }Oh-h-m(dmppmg' Nelplassly beside hév)
Vesra. (L. of her) .
) (Cassiors1a rushes to B.)
- Qass, Ab-h! (she clings faintly to the door-handls)
Mazs, M, (gulping) G—girls, am T alive 7
- AQUILA. lg.u(lg her) Y—ye; dear | (clinging to her)
Mges. M. You—you're quite sure .
V::'u. (r. qfhh{', :ll?llg?ﬂg to her) Yes, darling. You're a
i ken——that’ .
ht;l;n:?‘M?nA lit;let: do you callit? He shook me till my
bones rattled in my skin. Oh | what a acene | .
VasTA. “(“l;at : row ll“t :
A . What a rac ,
‘ Ogl:lslf“Wh»t a shindy ! (listening aé the door) Ss'h1 (she
beckons for silence _
Mns. M. 8'sh! .
More noise of trampling overhead. S WELLINGTON
¢ heard tv bd{ow in the distance)
A d AQum.a. Ss'h! .
M:TAI\;.D What's he 1 what's he doinfg now ¥ (apprehensi vd'xz
Cass, He’s raving up and down the room. (opening
Little . )
doﬁ:s. M, m old gentleman for an evening party. .
(Another indistinct roar is heard from upstairs) 'l
t’s he doing now |
Wga“; (?)h tl)mg[e's ‘asking for blood.

Mus. M. Connibal! (vinking back fesbly) There's not
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8 drop in my veins that isn’t frozen solid. (shuddering)
?irls—girls—-(hazay)-what has happened to Olarai I
Orgot——a— .

EsTA. Bhe soreamed and became quite rigid. .

AqQuiLa. The{l were unavailingly endeavouring to bend her
in the middle when we left the room.

Oass. (crosses to her mother, disconsolately, kneding af
Mgs. M.'s feet) I aupgose my (ifth engagement—since
Christmas—is as good as broken off7 Oh | (whimpering)

AquIna. (pmn'vdyLI feel that the happiness of my
young life is about to be blighted.

Vasta, Something tells me that my future is trembling
in the balance. (gloomily)

Mes. M. Ohildren, if these three men have hearts under
their waistooats or brains in their heads they won’t make
a—an active voleano out of an ordinary mud pie. They
must see—everybody must see—that the whole ghaetly
affair is—a mere nothing.

AQUILA, VBSTA and Cass. Nothing ?

Mgs. M. Less than nothing—when a proper explanation
bas heen made to the people upatairs,

Cass. Oh, how are you going to make it?

Mzs. M. How? ild, do you think I have mo tact?

you suppose your mother to be a woman who——1

AqurLa. Oh, that's just the awful part of it—with regard
to the people upstairs,

Mpgs. Mp Eh}?” .

VEers. Wo know our mother to be & womaa—but they
don’t. (down left and u?‘ o ’
a Cass. We know our father not to be & man—but they

on't — \

AquiLa, We're quite aware that what has happened never
really took place at all—but they aren't. .

., Mns, M. Gracious! I forgot. Qirls—there’s no denying
it. We're in a fix,

Oass. A muddle.

VESTA. A mess | .

Aquas. A hole.

, Oass  Oh, bow are you ever g to get out of it ?

Mgs. M. Out of it{ Out of them, you mean. Oh, mercy !
(rises, starting) Somebody's coming downatairs, '

Ginis. (ald three cross fo door) Bomebhody’s coming down-
staira | ( rush tumuliuously to the dvor)

Mnus. M, k the door—and enquire into their intentions
through the keyhole.

(The G1ata looks the door)
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ahe dotters to the fireplace and takes the poker) If Iam o be
ghnghtered—u m my own hesrth-—it shan’t be said I
didn't strike a blow in my own defence. Oh!1l faney I can
seo the heading in the ne wsga . Anothrer Poker Tragedy !
Horrible affair in a Middle Class Home. (there is a knock
at the door ; she drops the poker with @ cradt)  Who's chere ¥

Grers. (fremblingly) Who—who is there?

Tuox. (outside) It's myeell.

AqurLa. Rodney Tuclde !

Mas M. Ave you alone?

Tuor. I am—barrin' one other. .. ;

Mes, M. Let that other spesk,

‘VEsra. Speak |

Tenuee. g:n't yah know mah 3

Vesta. Cheveloy Thrupp.

Mas. M. Let it in—let ’em in !

(The Gr18 unlock thedoor. Tuoxrm and TERUPF ender)

Gier1s, Oh, tell us, tell us ! (surroxnding thewm)

Mns, M. Tell us the worst. (v. TerUPP down R.)

Toox. I will. (L. 0. @irls 0. up)

Mges. M. Keep nothing Lack.

Toox. I will not. Me dear young ladies—(to VEsrd and
Oass.) me own girl, there’s not the least eanse for alsrum.
(to Mrs. M.) Sir Wellin Port—

Mps. M. Has taken the thing the proper way §

Tuox. Hp has.
(4% up 0.)
Mgas. M. He regards it in the right li
Tuoox. He does. o
Mna M, (to the Gmr.s-—Mumphcmth) There ! T told you
so, I said he would come round—and he has: (to Touxas)
Don't denil it—your tact has helped to bring about this happz-
change. Friend ! (falling on TucELE's shoulder)
Aquiza. Champion !
Cass. Preserver | (THBY surround TUOKLE with demonsira-
tions of gratitude)
Vzsra. Protector ! .
Taeuep. Oh, Ish | (in the bcdﬁouadbekmd sofa B.Q.
Tuox. Whisht | (aside to Mrs. M.) Get the young ladi
out of hearin, :
Mzs. M. Ogicht (sits L.C.) !
(The G1ris and THRUPP repire into wimdow up 0.)

TuoK. (coming down with Mes. M. 1.0.) Now give me
your ear. The old gentleman —

(Craver pulls up Winde)

,bation | “The presence of these girls is most 'l'g:ppropri»te.
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Mua. M. The old gentloman §
Tuog. The one m&irs.

Mzs. M, Sir W, 10
'Tm. ‘He domands ﬁ;o?ubar:‘i;v‘v'.ht does e waah nowt
Mns, %.I wan’t aep him.

. bemmt, When a man has insalted.a Iody———
Mo M, (rimm:..lz That lady ou, ant to refase to
aotp’b mmhﬁ wy:l won's be «m.him. Eh,
) 42 feomt o, (T2 i
will, ng B,
Mazs. M, Beoplgw )

« (TuoKLR panaes ab door)
You'll stand between ug——
Tuex. Il stand by you!
(He goss outn.)

Tarvre,
jamoEs. E(:.'mﬁgdow») Teah!

Tunore. Haw! -fohuekiing) - Rum affvh
Mas. M. Wint? !

Taeorr., Haw! Did she vesilah ! (mudging Wns, M,

o Ry o
. Haw ! (dégging Mns. ML, in the vy
Mgs. .'M.th, goxway, (Mmgn. !mwr‘;ouu;‘:’q)
(S mmo'zoxt‘cheardtohw;pdinﬂumm
g:I:W. ?’ml Hrrh! )
18, Y 4 ¢ 10
(m : m‘e:nungé'l;oymwhﬂu) ©Oht O'oh
=8, M. (Mbdmndﬁbkb.) Tt—it’s all right |

foo nbean‘:.w Rer terror with evident offort) He's only blewing

(BrR WatLINGTON-enters &, goes 0. boili
Jury and followed by Oarrars Tvmwz?h Capprims

ggx& Ah-h-h! Guddling together in window c.)

B W.  (aside to him,) I?;nd.cr.nood—a vabe oconver.

’ L4
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Tvog. Me dears! (pointing to door B, goes up B.0. fo
THRUFP) .
(Gmunmkcamoummtomthdmwgou;nq.) "

't you stir! (fo the Grars) You can have
noﬁ?:.g% n?::: mz, Sir Wellington, that cannot be said in
the presence of my girls. (advancing) Pray understand,
th'&%?m taring at her) B'mebrei|
?[x:a M. %- retreating round tadle L.c.) That I do
not insist uspon al(x a;bjoot_np)ology-—-—

Bz W. Bir! vancing on of .
Mges. M. (still refreati A mere express
~—on yog pa(rt—-will bef—”{gnaking down, crosses round dack
table

U (violently thremping the back of arm-chair L.0.) 8ir,
it ?1:\1% to (nuintai% n:;nﬂyblmoe of M'alf-oommnd, let me
caution you not to go too far. Wm—H'rrh | (crouses round

ﬁmyﬁwlm I talking to & man or a fog-horni (an:ﬁez
to Bz W. hesitatingly) 1 understvod, Sir Wellington, at
(—upon reﬂeoi;ion—yg}aéxbal:l)—-oome to regard t ings—
P b “ghmmlry”' o I have, sir—undeniably.
slgs.wﬂ ( { iny mzdl R.) That yot; had deter-
i — ings—in the proper way
mined—to—to— take things—1in \ ,
lutely. (advancing B.
Mas. BL. Floy e a1 by y) U1 T shall never
forget your face |
IR W. N’o?h | Ha, ba, ha!
. ors ,
S B Bk oot ety oyt
i b 9,
‘m h:aft) l}u‘l‘:o?:, gir. To kiss a—a lady—under her
o . (c. .
hu;{b::dﬁ.n (();eo.)( nder her nose, you mean | (hysterically)
Hgm haﬁéw;%t‘?gk}:;:ye X at Iady' Port is in a serions
aae * hi“ .
“’n‘i’éﬁ”‘i&."ﬁ‘éﬁﬁﬂ: :oﬁ?t;‘:n';p&n alarm getting behind sofa)
Sis W, Stiff as a board. Legs like pc.ste. ‘ R
(The Ginis fullnw the course of this conversation wi
every appearance of lively alarm)
Mes, M. Gracious ! )
(Maa, M. ready by head of sofa, Giris by table L. side)

¢
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8 W. Light-headed on comi too, (1with emotinn,
ducing his htggdkmh' Prattled og earl Sahildhood. ﬂ?n’;n;
Hrrh1 (flourishing hds handkerchief) %hen came the cry
e Welli;ngton, avenge me 1" And I intend to do it | (with feil

Purpos /
B8, M. (peg‘ over the back of the s0fa) Now don’t you

&o off again I ( ng) If you’ve({o oonsideration for me,

think of my girls |

S1a W, [am speaking in & whisper—to my considerable
personal inconvenience—J am restraining my movements—
solely in the interests of those girls,

Mns. M. Much obliged, T’'m sure. (end of eofa)

Bir W. But another retribution than mine may involve
all in one comprehensive orash.  Imposter—montebank
(Mzes. M. under head of sofa Grris under iable, Then ery
oul of door and window. L«:pi::fﬂs‘fnbly on the sofa) Be
warned | Jacksatroyd has returned |

Mns. M. Jacksa—who § (in blank astonishment)

W. Knowing myself and my wife to be in full
il:aion of the conneoted with your abominable

. M. My—Oh ! mercy !
Bm W, (wu'thm'fxly) You will comprehend why I do not
demand from you the satisfaction of g gentleman, leige

rushing round sofa ¢o ©.) ’
SR, W. Between the hours of ten and eleven. - H’m !

Hrrh!
© (He goes out B.)
Mzs. M. Girls! (soreams ) Children ! (she on g
moawmdbumxherheadntgntho 'ow( fult fn
Gim1s. (rushing to her) What—oh | what (a. o, v, )
(Tvokre down L.0., THRUPP &f fire-place 1. )
Mgs. M. A mere trife. I'm—I'm to be horse-whipped
it %) da? ( fter her)
IRLS. Horse-whi screaming a,
Mzs. M. Submig tl:)p:uoh an indigity I never will, I'N
g‘Sown o:;w my knoes first, (hyateﬂcaug—u'nking to her

Ginis. )Wo'll ! go down on our knees, (they go down on,
" k’m‘

Tvox. (c. folding his arms and striking an attitude of lofty
%corn) Would ye shelter yourself behind petticoats

Mea. M. (strround-d Y the Ginrs-—~despairingly) Oh 1 it I
oaly oould,

- o
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Toox. Do-you call yourself  man 1 (crossing indignantly
from c.)

Mns. M. Oh, why~-did It
Took. (indignantly) Poltroon!
Mes. M. Eh ? .
Toox. Coward ! (explosively)
Mpus. M. Of eourse. We're all cowards!
Tock. You repea: that 1 (with fell purpose) )
= M. ° I3 3
%:l. (grimly) YZu do? Then oblige me by making it
convenient to be caned to-morrow | (orosses to door)
m::du' }o.mu(dt turn on their knees)
Gmnu.. Between the hours of twelve and cne.

u::hu. Ah— sh—ah | (in chorus, all sorishe)

GrnLs. . irooiatto
OR. ot door R.) Miss Vesta—Mise O‘mme in—(
Gle:Js) Rt(;:give my hmzblospolemas. Mias A!;u -—(uﬁtl;
a gleam of sentiment) a partms sigh. (he sighs. To Mzs. M.
Sorr—acoept my contempt and scorn. When Sir Wellington
has 'lni:::s with ye to-morrow.~1'l1 be ready to begin.

(TERUPP comes from fire. He goes oul. There is a silence
of horror)

: . (al} turn with the calmness of despair) I L)
wa::;n:uk(e it for granted that my fifth engagemrent simoe
Christmas is broken off.

—~no! (groaning .
%I:I-'Al.i.(gf;ingnzp)@éheveleg will intercede. His elo-

il soften these obdurate men. . .
q"ﬁ.f:'ﬁl.* (':ot ' {_o Tarurr) Yes—yes| (kisses him. They
i HRUPP, .
m’evm.l.menohme.' twrns him pushing to B. door) Gol

6258. Fly—fly | (burns him, hustling him =.)
M

Mnus. M.
Tt::urr. fk hntl‘\‘l_(n. hl; (h:;r
eir violen
}'::’u‘;,." Nah! But 1 oo;miduh under the circumstances—
The circumstances .
'.%::m.elt would be derogatarah to intafah.
Vrara. (sternly) Then bxd_ me good-})ye for over.
Tururp. Goud bab! (ol gtrlspuahhm off B.) _
(Mus. M. goes focbly to B. and sits in a heap on the fool-
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otool. The Grris lean fai: ingt each other B.
an - j:g»ay against B.C.
Vesta, (whi ing) I think we may regard it
“?bbur?fd fnat mt my) fitth engtgemuty—einoo Chm.:m::
—is en off,
AqQuira. (foltering to Mrs, M. and sinking af her knees)

Mumms !

MVun'. (B. of Der, tottering b0 Mps, M. same business)
u

mms
Oass, (1. of her, tottering to Mzs. M. and knealing upon the
armchair, be?;nd her) Mugml
Mgzs. M. (in a hollow voice) Well 1
(The GirLs huddle round Mzs. M. n 6 wosbegons group)
Oass. (in o hollow woice of despair) It's the end of the
Sepvaon, Mumms—and we're all disengaged again.
ESTA,
Oass, Yes—we're all disengaged again !
AU (5. of Mas. M. languidly) ¥
QUILA. (E. of Mes, i t is useless to fight
against Fate. To-morrow, I rhall guya cat. %
Veera. (L. of Mazs, M.; I shall go in for Won:: *ighta.
Cass. (behind Mrg. M.) I shall become a Lou, _untist,
(with awgul meaning
QUILA, Oh, why N
a8s. Think of the opportunities afforded by emch a
profession—for re enlg‘;— upon the opposite sex. Mumms |
Mzs. M. (opening eyag Yes ?
Cass. Why were we bornf (Mrs., M. closes her eyes)
Aquita. Our baving been born does scem so0 UNNECESSAry
—just now, doesn't it ? (tearfully)
w lg'n. Such a lack of originality in the ides, wasn't
are
Oass, If we had asked to be launched upon existence—
theAre mighl:Bhave mn some exc;s:‘;k
QUILA. But as thi are~(| ing down in & whimper)
VasTa, As things n:g-a—(breakiug do:g) )
Oass. Things sre—(breaking down)
Mgs. M. (reviving) Oh—why is Peru such a long way off§
AquiLa. That's what I say ¥ Why is it ?
Oass. A father—a real, genuine father would be a distinct
udvantage at the oriais,
Vesta. A tower of refuge. He could counsel us—
G Tk seaporaibil
g3, e responsibilities upon his shoulders—sunoh as—
Mas. M. Horse-whippings and things |
(S8ooza appears at door B.)
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. Oh, if you please! .
iy Glx;m;itupwﬂhaumdtmmw
. M. Who's
AQUILA. Who spoke? (fogether. Giris scramble o
VEsTA. Whlﬁ;l;oit' their fest and orom L.)
‘What

Cass. . .
. M‘:. M. (c.) It's the new girl from the Home. (rising—

#o S80024) As for you, young woman—

Sooza. Oh, please—(at B.)

Mges, M. You were sent in an emergency! (0.)

(The Grria homaix.'.)o.)
Oh, please—I was sent in a keb.

gx?::."u. Upw the present moment I have not had an

portunity of enquiring into your character. Let it be
:Em'ly understood that no dumestic remains in my employ-
ment who cannot—when called upon to do so—show a clean
zeoord

So0za. (comes 0.) Oh; please, 1've got two. (embarrassed,
s ey @ M opron)

Soozs. One to wear, ad one to wash; and, please—I
dod’t like bein’ ast sich questiods.

Mzs. M. What? , C

SooukM noo y]:'m;g man ‘e’s very partikler.

M . Particu . . .

So&. And a: I'd rather leave immediate. (going n.;
Oh, T knowed I should’dt ltog‘ig this place long! (returning,
Ob, if you please, the gedtlebad's called agaid.

Ari, Gentleman?

800za. Him as used to board.

Mgg. M. That demon !

Aqurra. That wretoh!

Cass. Trli'ai:‘:iend! |

VEsta. creature .

Sooz:. Which ’e idsists od speakid to the bissus; and is
'Y setﬁngsid the 'ull';.lI Ball 1 .

. Sitting i o
3::“. ‘P:'»:xsti?e d:termined not to leave without is thidgs.
(Bxits B.)

Mas. M. (starting to her feet) He shall have them. Girlst

Gmis, Oh—whatt . :

Mgs. M. An ide;! The man who got us into thig—

Giers Thig—

Mus. M. Sl:nll get us out! (waving them Lo the door)

Uhiris, Out! .

Maa. M. Go to him. (step) Bandy words—(sisp)—invens
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o:mur—(dep)—koep him in oonve.ruﬁon until I call. (step)
way

(The G118 rush oul B.)

Mes, M. %ybnm reels | Amlﬁoingmadf (
Rer forehead) Oh, I must have been—I was insane—when
rashly strayed beyund the boundaries of Woman's true
sphere. (fottering 0.) Oh, if anybody should ask me the
?uution. What are the boundaries of Woman's spheret

shall know how to answer 'em—I shall rise up and shriek,
regardless of grammar, ‘““Her Petticoats —petticoats |

petticonts! (crosses B.) But thank eas! I've not
strayed too far—I'm not gone beyon recovery. (crosses
about to tear off the ¥

w L as h gown)
ithin that room—upon & peg, hangs my dear old
self. T'Il cast these awful responsibilities from me-(as
g abowt to tear off the dressing-gown)—and be my
ear old self again, a! Ha! ha! (tears open doors. The

Pnomson,Agak and dishevell confronts her upon the
threshold, {ah! ing, away R.0.

Pror. )Ah-h! (adm(rwa m determination az Mzs, M,
reireats Aim, L.C. u;

)

M=ns. M. Wretch l—h%w have you dared to desecrate that
apartment$ with your presence ! 'fhm is only one man alive
who owns the right to enter Emmeline Murgatroyd's room,

Pror. (0.) And you are not that man. The individual in
question—the wronged and injured husband of that miser-
able woman—-stands before you.

Mis. M. (».) Madman! You ravel

r. Reason has tottered—more than once—upon her
throne since the treachery of Emmeline Murgatroyd was
revealed to me. But equilibrium—mental and moral—has
been reiuined. I will no longer conceal my identity behind
the mask of a Middle Aged entleman—willing to Board—
with 8 Lady of Limited Means. Usurper! to you, who for
mul have falsely assumed my name and domestio responsi-

ilities. I make this orushing revelation—I am Provesson
R e T widy) Oht okt ch! Hal
s
ha! ha! Oh, my stars, it's I'a! Pa—ha! ha! hal (she
grovels ok M feet; knedls to him)

:.’norl. (regards her slernly with folded arms) Reptilo—
ges up

i;l(;:. M.n Oh, don't call me a reitﬂt}, Pa! to

¥. If you possess one s of manly epirit cease
grovel, and bear what T have top:y. 7

(dummblatoherfm,wﬂlwbbiﬂgmdlwddutqm
the %fa .C.)
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. Pa—~Pa! Come back to find me like this . (sildly
—tloi?&gf)P‘Oh, a'm ghall I do—what shall T do?
(Nervously tucking the tads of her coat over her feet)

Pror. (over her 0.) In the first place, let it be under-
stood—I do not demand the return of the property you have

jousl riated.

M‘D(:’In;:? ll .gropr;gny—-l’a? Thero wasn't much preperty.
(”me) T allude Yo the—to the slicmated %ro:;:: x
. Nor shall I inflict upon_you any eorpo 3
:xi::t. What is done oanng:nbe undone—the trust—the

of eighteen years of wedded abeence—once—
ﬁ{fﬂ’.‘h —pnlviriud—m never be’ restored
(goes L.
M.u.)M (hysterically) Ohl

Pror. (comes 0.) Yet, while fully admitting that Bromreline
serves the scorn and contempt of every right-minded—
‘hmn-—! do not disclaim my s of blame. (taking out
tef) Far be it from me.
. M. (erying) Oh—oh—oh!

Pror. Crocodile! If these unmaniy tears—

Mgzs. M. Oh, don’t be so awful, Pal

Pror. 1! tears were of avail—I, too, might weep for
Emmeline |
Enllhs. M. Ah, ol@d Emmeline { .

Pror. (overker) Even from you I will mot disgaise my
-consoiousness tiat Emmeline is to be pitied. Emmeline has
been wronged. Emmeline was left—

Mgs. M. Yes—Emmelime got left. ]

Pror. After eight months of lmp;')'y mmgo—zo I&f:
Emmeline—a young, ine ienced creature—expased
trials amd ten!phtlonl of the world, 1 tempted Fate—I
admit it—by this desertion. L)

Mzs. M. Don't be too hard ou yourself, Pa.

. Eh? '

fil;:fu. If you were & Noodle to leave her—she was a

inny to let you go. . .
Nh{r. (o ibsog:bed—losb—merged in the pursuit of my
sstronomical investigations—I found little time to indulge
in retrospective re@reh. My observations in_ convedtivn
with & Transit of Venus—my experiments with“the Solar
Spectroscope—my measurements of the Lunar Craters
engrossed me absolutely. But one day, four months ago, I
awakened to recognise the fact that, while I bad received
B o e S miving. 0 Tokke both enisL nor movty

was still striving to (] ends—
meline ing .

but distantly approximate—on & meagre

/PR
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of on)o bundred and fifty pounds a year. Shameful ! (goes
.

uPMns. M. Not shameful! Oall it skimpy, Pat

Pwor. (comes doum 0.) Qomscience, awskemed after a
slumber of eighteen years, began to nibble hungrily. I
looked for and found in a seldom visited receptacte the
letter in which Emmeline recounts the first efforts of our
ohild to localise familiar objeets. (he produces a letter Jrom
his note cas) Where, with maternal pride, she alludes %o
the purchase of a soral and bells |—and conscience left off*
nibbling and began to gnaw. Involuntarily I sought dis-
traction in observing the habits of a peculiar specics of
spider whose web is emPloyed for purposes of sstronomieal
?asur";ments—we bred "em by thousands at. the Obgervatery.
over

Mgs. KL (shuddering) Don’t.

Pror. There, before my eyes, was a stout, elderly spider,

Mea, (; ? Oh —where ?

Pror. (points c.) Thare, before my eyes was a spider—a

ied spider—actively engagod in assisting hia better half

in the discha:geof her domestic duties, including the edwcation
of & young family of one, What a lesson! What a lesson !
(mournfully) My own neglected responsibilities appealed to
me more powerfully than ever—Conscience tore at me like a
famished tiger. 1 thought of my wife—of my child—

igned ny Peruvian post and returned home to find (gou
;mnesﬂing in the bosom of my family ! (chaking. Goss
¥ L.

Mgps. M. Of course (orying heartily) the void you left,
behind was very grest, but I tried my best tq fill it—and
though I was verﬂ,yoonng and inex}»erienoed at first, ¥ haven’t
done 8o badly. k at my girla! (the Prow. chokes) Oh,
gracious, Pa, don't gurgle !

Pror. Hear me! In this, the orbit of a ruined home, I
shall revolve no more.  Yet ere I reach the point of occul-
tatlon—and vanish into space for ever—

Mzs. M. Oh no, Pa—no!

Pror. I demand an_interview, brief but painful—with

" Emmeline. Then I and meg child—for I do not forget that

one of these three wretched girls is my daughter—
Mzsa. M. They're all yours, (springing to her fest)
Pror. Do you dare? (0.)
Mgea, M. (comes c.) Yours Isay ; and Emmeline herself
shall prove it | (she advances un him)
Prov. (retreats) Where is Bu ueline 7 (wildly) Produee her,
Mas. M, I will! (she oversels him inta grm-chair Lo
by a vigorous push, and rus.cs out L.)
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. (8. 0.) My brain whirls!
. (from within) It shall spin like a teetotum !
Only wait—wait | : :

Pror. Wait! (goes down 0.)

(812 WrLLINGTON PORT enfers B. hurriedly. He 4s
excited, beaming ond incoherent)

S W. (2. 0.) Murgason, the three girls have explained !
It's all right | .

N Foarsel Y thingamy !’

S W, Of course ou’re a thingamy

Peor. Eh?

812 W. You're the father of a whatsaname 1 (crosses1.) Don’t

u follow me? Buckingham Palace—Graciously pleased—
Firoo ey _buy by clohes,” (riding aboty ot

ine it |—I1 shook her ook her, ropping
énto arm-chairat L. 0.) Ha! ha! hal ‘ououghbwhave
seen Clara’s face! ( his knees)

Peor. (B.0., comes 1.0.) Have you seen Emmeline |
( m W, geen Emmeline? Of course! You've seen her—
we've all seen her!

So0za enlers B,

800za. Oh—please !

Si=W. Hm! Hrrh!

Pror. Eht

Sooza. (. whi ) The person in the ’all! 'E do
koep on so—astin’ for the bissus, Where is the bissus ?

PRO!I‘. (st @.) Where is she? That's what I want to

Mazs. M. (calling from within, 1.) 'John!
Pror. Who—who calls me John? (goes up L., aé 0.)
Mns, M. The only woman who’s got the right to. Catch1
The Paidey shawl dressing-gown worn Mnas, M. n
¢ Act L, mdﬂufrook—coatuminAotI?,rouedim [
ball are thrown on from L.) e P
Pror. Oh | (receiving it in hs arms, passes
Boonwhoﬂsrmfnthcm{n.)
So?n. Baster's dressid-gowd! (taking them) Baster’s
ooat
Mgzs. M. Catoch! (the wig s thrown) )
Pror. This is really—(catches the wig) Oh! (passing the
ig to Booza)
a. Baster's ‘air!
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Pror. Oh! what is th i i
Mgs. M. You'll see. wb:;?l;gh:fithm,
(The shepherd's plaid trousers are thrown on)
éP:.::A. I B.al:t stupified ! (eatching them)
. t's— | ! idn’ i
in this Siee lo‘:l ; Oh, I'b glad I aidn’t a-goin’ to stop
(Goes out n. with the things. M
Frinh ings. 88. M. enters from L. in
o 3 dress, cmmngthcbagmdhold-auundt’n

Mgzs. M. Where is the man who saj
S, o murkd—sihlown yur ag—sod ) i sty
or & (Queen’s bount .
hold-all, and falling on b 7. ( ng the bag and
kn;:o y:,.“. pof::l 'ﬁ‘ﬂlmﬁ:e';ﬂ) Oh, John—John, dob,% you
¥. Good gracious! Oan it be? (furns .
Msa M. Girl—girla] (G0t .0 p.,o'ﬁ round)
(4K enter. The Grrts run in 5.)

Chioks, come here ! Oh
us—tumbled out of that Trit::?:s’ t{: u:ml;:.)m dropped on

Girris.
(e (up R.0.) We know—we know! Oh, Mumms}

Mga, Look at him, girla!
,John(fgﬁﬁtz ;%:?ﬁﬁi (l’i ’
gx;o":i’.AAmg;'lhe: oﬁt!lmtmyzo:“ -
) s (goes round back to L

(The GIRis range themselves in I ;
b n bine behind tabls .o,
EY THRuUPP, NA)PIIB Porr and Capram

: TuckLe stand behind
2ADY P. A triplet, Emmeli :
;;I;.mn. Lot me kiss nﬁy niooe"l‘;;'at (is to be | hc_r).l bl("eatho
o ;l.:) at.iqphew. to Narizgr) I approve your choice e -M?-“-
Mn,s' MmKin' wll;,q,)o L Teoneg
. M. em, Pa. Girls, ki
Pror. My daclingi | (enbracing the Semsy
Aqwa D o '
ear Pal I rasson) o
Vesta. Pappy!

{PROFESSOR crosses back o Mzs. M.)

Ginis ¢ Y
impluse, and hie he-youny oy "ed by ths some

% ng
Oass. (to Mgs. M.) Oh, Humms—-w)e’vo had an explana-
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tion. (turming round again. VEsTa and AQuILA same
business)

Mgs. M. An explanation

Aquma. Yes, with Rodney Tuckle.

Vesta. And Cheveley Thrupp.

Cass, And Lieutenant. Port.

Laoy P. And the upshot of it is, Emmeline—

Aqurta. And the upshot of it is, Mumms dear—

Ginis. That we're all engaged again.

(Kiss all round)

Mzs. M. Biess you, my ohicks ! (fo Proressor) Oh, John
—John, while you’ve been sitting star-gazing on the top of
that Peruvian volcano, what a lot of common—ordinary—
unscientific happiness you've missed.

Lapy P. Mr. Jackson must admit that Professor Murga~
troyd has been in error.

(Sr2. WerLmvaToN PoRT sits L. of Lapy Port on stool)

Pror. Emmeline, I am penetrated with remorse !

Mzs. M. Girls, Pa says he's sorry. Shall we forgive him ¢

Gmia. Yes—yes!

(Oass. and Porr group on sofa B., AQuiLa and TuoxLs
on window seat ., VEsra and TaRUPP by fireplace L.)

Mas, M. Clara, old friend (fo Lavy Port) 1 have no need
to ask your forgiveness for my little masquerade. To you
and the mothers of England I make my zup:':la (to the
audience) If 1 sold my hair to be woven into for m
girls—why, you'd do the same for yours to-morrow. If
put on a pair of—(hesitati:

8m W. H'm! Hrrh!

Mges. M. If I pub on a pair of 'em to serve my girls at a
pinch—why, so would you—and you—like a shot. Let
others call me fond, foolish, doting if they will; yon at least
will say ‘“What she has done she did because she was a
mother1" And oh, John! if T forget the t (falling on
Prorrssor’s neck) and love you as I used in the dear old days
—it will be because 'I'm a wife-—a wife in a thousand! as
well as & MOTHER OF THREE!
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