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HIS play witl require two stage-settngs:-

sond a woodland scene.

The costumes are as follows:
MARGERY, upon first entrance, wears

Il cloak and hood. She carrnes a basket on
lier armn. ",ter, she wears any pretty
simple, rather old-fashioned, drcss.

MOTRER W'ornERWOP, biack gown, apron,
and large cap, framing hier face. In wood-

land scene, a tait, pointed hat, such as worn by tradi-
tional witch is added to this costume.

HANs wears brown .erkin, baggy breeches and round
cap.

THE FAIRIES, the usual fair costumes.
TEE PRiNcE, dark green doublet, riding boots and

breeches, cap with plume.

SCENE l.-Molher Wotherwvops Cottage. Lats aflernoon.

MOTRER W.-Margery! Margery! Where's the baggage
now?

.,he has been gone ail afternoon. I vow
She'It smart for this. And there's s0 much to do,
Water to carry and the w<x*l to

hew,
And herbs to gather for my potions

too.
Margery!

HAxs (enters)-Why, Mother, what
a noise you re making.

Where s Marery
MOTIIRîW.P-The hussy needsaa

shaking.
I sent lier to the town three hours

Anc bade her hurry back.
HANs.-Well, this 1 know,

1 want My su pper quickly.
MOTRER W.-ant, 1Ifear,

Muet be your master until Mar-
gery's here

Ther's nothing in the house. (Goes
to window and looks ma'.)

HANs.-Where can she bce?
You give the girl far too raucli

liberty.
Ilil alter things when I arn master

here;
She'U Ilearn to mnd my orders,

neyer fear.
MoTsza W.-You have flot wed her

yetl
H&s.-Weli, 1 don't cure-,

There's other girls. But, Mother,
tell me where

She came from, and wliy I must
wed lier, do.

MoTEUR W.-Because 1 tell you.
That's enough for you.
She's iny dear daughter'e <lild.uen"

RJP.ss.-Don't talk euch stuif. Say, mort
You've kept the secret fromn me

Tll meo 1won't rnarry lier.
MOTEURW.Welthen,

Think for a time. Do you remnember when
Our present King banishied hie brother?

HAirS.-Yest
But what hbas that to do with-?

MoTilait W.--Can't you guesel>
That brother had a daughter, oaf, and he-
1 was lier nurse-wa--

HAs.-Motherl Not Ma 1I
MOIREIL W.-Yies, Ma pif but the truth were known,

19 the true Princess, heirees to the throne.
Knowfl it s"a be when you have wed lier, and
Her liusband will be King of aUt the land.

UANse.And Prit to be lier hueliand? Oh, how grandi
l'Il eat the very best of food, and vear
Satins and iike and jewels rich and rare,
And never work again.

MUoTm W.-Hushi Heres Margery. (Door opens and
Mtarcry enters.)

( To Margery) Wliat do you mean by flot obeyingz me?
1 bde you liurry back and not delay,

And y'ou have been ail afternoon away.
Herespoor Ham waiting for hie supper. Set
Thei table ?uickly. See that the tea je wet.

'MAGsr omabout, s"tng tabt)-I'm aorry,
grandam. Ves, I'mn late 1 knov,

And yet in out of breatli, Î hurrled'so.
HANs-What kePt you then?
MARGrREY.-The windows ail were ful

f0 O ulli lovely thinge, and coring home
The woudewere starred wth flowers. I gathered some.

MonTait W.-Flowers, indeed 1 I think the girl'a fool!
MARGER.y-AIXd while I pcked the Prince came riding

by,
fiO grandmother, lie is su beautiful 1)
Heetopped andi epoke to me andiiaketi if I

Would give hlm one.
J{ejqs (ptUflng Mis arm round her).-So the Prince epoke to

My littie sweetheart?

M&RGERY (Pulling away and siriking him).-Leax e me
atone, Hans, do.

I'm flot your sweetheart, and wiii neyer be.
HÀSNs (Hlods hand Io cheek).-You littie cat! You'tt pay

for that, you'il sec!
MOTIIER WV.-How dare you, hussy?
MARGERY.-Don't let him touch nie, then;

For, if fle does, l'Il strike hirn: once agaîn.
MOnTER W.-You should be proud that you are honortst

se,
A beggar such as, ou.

MARGmtRyw.-WeIlis1Iknow,
I woutd fnot wed hîm, wcre he ruade of gotd.

MOIRER W.-You would flot, girl? You'lI do ju'st as
you're told.

(Margery is about Io speak.)
No words now. Do yourmean to stand alday?
Bustte and get these things ati cieared away,
You've idted long enough. Then, disappear!
I've work to do and do flot want you here. (Exit

Mother W.)
HANs.-Scratch, would you, littie cat? Some day you'll be

Sorry for this when you have marricd me.
MOTRER W. (Puis in her head.)-Here, H-ans, a minute.

I've a word for you.

HAxs-I'r corning, Mother. (Exil.)
MARGERY.-Oh, dear, what shall I do?

Wed Hans, indeed 1 Weii, that 1 can't andi wo't.
Vet grandarn will lie angry if I don't
Andble t me. If shedoes, l'l run away.
They eay that ln the wood the faîines stay,
ll go to thern for heip this very niglit.

(Clears table as she talks.)
There now, all's cdean, anti I have finisheti quite.

(SiLs down.)
How fine the prince lookedi1 What blue eyes lie had!
Oh, how I wish-(Jum1ps up) Margery, arexyou mati?
Whatl> You the witch e granti-daugliter, andlie,
Prince of the land--a nice thing that would lie.

MomR W. (ça41s ousid).-Margery.
MARGERr.-T'here's grandmoîlier. t inmcoming-yes.

1 wonder if lie saw rny nice new dres. (Exît.)

SCENE 2.-The same room. zo o dock al night. Enter
MoIRER W. ami HANs.

HANs.-Is Margery asleep?
MOIRER W.-I looketi at lier

As 1 came down; lier eyelids did flot stir.
She le too young to lie awake at night.

HANs.-Then let's liegin andi cali eacli gnome and sprite
Anti goblin here to Join or revelny,
Andi tell us if the girl shail wed witli me.

MOTuER W.-First we muet iglt the fire anti speak the
speli

That gives us mastery.
HANS.--Oh, very wetl. (Kind2esfire amipuUspot on.)

There, that je done.
MOIRER W.-Then draw the curtains tiglit.
HANS (Dois g so).-Will that do? See, I 've shut otut al

the iglt.
MOTRER W.-Now thea join liande and tance arounti the

lirim,
While ln the pot the mnagic liroth doth ewini.

HANS anti MoTHEai'W. (Dancing ani singing).

Head of lizard, eye of owl,
Hair of wolves that niglilypro-,

Wing of bat, and murderer'sILand;
By their power we you commnand,

G;nome and gobtin, djinn and sprite,
Bear us company to-night.

AS they Sing, CGOBLINS steal in and join the dance, whe~
gro'ws quicker, Until HANS and MOI-HER W. Stop, olut
of brea!h.

GOBLIN 1.-Froru the caverns where we (lwel
You have called us.

GOHLIN 2. By your spei
We are bound your will to obey.

GOBLIN 3.-XVhat our task is, Mother. say.
GoBLIN l.-Wouid y ou that the past we show,

Or the future wouid you know?
G01BLIN 2. For, believe me, we can utl

Past or future wise and well.
HANs (ta Moiher WV.).-Weli, they none of them would

take
Prizes for their beauty's sake.

Mo'raER W.-,Hush, my son, andi pray take care!
Should you. anger them, beware 1
They can pinch y u btack and blue.

(To Gblin).-Tanks, gooti friends, 1 give to you.
GOBLIN 3. (Ta his fellows).-Hear the

n ~churt's unruannereti speech!
GoBUN 1. Hlmn a lesson we wiil teacli

Ere we leave.
MorflER W.-My son, you see,

Fain would wed Maîi Margery.
ITell us~ what the end witl bc.

GOBLî!q 4.-Does the maid nfot love
him, then,
That ho needs mu-t eeek our aid?

MoTHER W.-She le obstinate, andi
when

He declareti his love, she said
She would sooner die than wed.

GOBLIN 1.-Brothers, draw a circle
round;

In the centre, Hans be found.
Dance around him, weave our speli,
Weave it strongly, weave it wetl.

(Goblins dance and sing.)
Alil the powers of ili befrîend us,
Hearken to our song andi senti us
Strength toworlcourspell ariglit,
Help to do our task to-nîght.
Teach the mai to turu lier eyes
Upoa Hans ini Iovîng wise;
For to-nlght lie asks that lie
Soon mnay wed Mali Margery.

Gouai 2. (Gives boide $0 Hans).-
Il to wed the nmait you think,
Mix this potion with lier drink.

GoBL1N 3.-But forget Dot there are
powers

With a magic more than ours.
GOwALN 1.-Should they choose to

take her part
We are heipless.

MOIRER W.-By my art
She of them eKaiî never hear.

HANs.-We wiIl watch lier, neyer fear!
Goblins dance oitdly and exit, shouting:

GOBLIN 1.-The dawn, the dawn!
GOBLIN 2.-We must begone.
GOBLiN 3.-The morning star lias sliown lier ray.
GOBLiN 4.-Back to our caverne we muet haste,

The morning liglit je corning fast.
GOBLIN 1.-No longer here we muet deiay.
HANS (Yawning).-Well, they have gone. Now what

have we to do?
MoER W.-We'll to our lieds, andi eleep an hour or two,

(Exit MoER W. amd HANs. Curtain.)

SCENE 3.-A moonlit glatie in the foresi. Mîdnight.
Fairies dancing.

CLovER5ED.-Now are the rude -blasts of the winter
0'%r

And vgraht Spring cornes dancing down the Jane.
QuxucEuLosom.-The grass is springing freeli and green

once more.
M~ARBu.-And aIl the flowers are peeping out again.
MAYn.Y.-Soon shall our Queen lie lere.
QuiNcEnLossom,.-Before lier feet

The daffodîls shall make a carpet sweet..
MMnRnun.--Swiftly the dawn draws near. The easterix

sky
Is reddening now, thougli til the moon rides high.

CLOVERSEED.-Hu51i There's a robin's song.
MARYBuD.-Ar1d here cornes Bee.

(l3ee busiles in, looking very important.)
You're only just ini tirne, old Industry.
Corne, stay.awhie andi join our reveiry.

Br±E.-I have no tirne to waste in pranke like these;
Out of rny way, you fainies.

Quii4camLossom (angrily).-Pranks 1 if you please!1
We'll tell the fiowers to bide theïr honey-dew
Anti fot to give a sinile drop to you.

BEE.-Oli, go and chatter to the butterfly!
I have no use for fainîes. No, flot 1. (Busties OUi.)

(Coninued on page 31)


