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Disi lusion
A POTTED DRAMA IN THREE ACTS

J)ramaiilis IPersýo it'
b irsi 0 fiXer, (ail, Iiaiii+,oiîù'. dlebonair.
Secon auJ )!icer-, hlîoîîelv coltiuleiiaî< e.
illisS Jilv C'harm, lit' o f (t'e iMoulinz Bletu."
C'oîîni lsioî;îîîe, IJoelI St. Ciel.

ACT 1.
Scelle :' l'lie ifics Rc<lioit Jxooîn, Hetvll'Iospital,

FSheng Balet " iot K'hak and Kir " r'vue is iii prog-ess.

Tii;' :* kiilviiilai jiib4ii b', lit'a.Iiics of thei beaîiti' liorus.
Fir-si Officer (oit ji lhi ot ' ( i!i'a' leiiiik Oiý'x'i exLitedlv)

*Cee,'' 01(1 man, isil't she tiipping, isn't she abslutely IT1. Ever
sec such hiair,-pnts the sun tii shamre right enoi gh ;~ at thc
wa' she lloats ox er the stage ; ook at ber- ex'es, hok-"

Se ond Ojhrcer : Grtints, langlîs sar(honieallv.
F.O. (gizii S.0.'. kiciet ap 'Si' d'o think slîe'd accept if

I asked ber Iii- a-a quniet little dinner before the show tii niglit ?"1
.S.0. 'H '11, lie tick'Ied tii ceath. I gues',
F.O. l'Il senti lier a note right <mxx ; 100ks hetter than

forcing mx'seif uponilier. Little Iuow~er '' (îra;ili) (es one
long look towards the staýge. (Ex il. Dozva.'tilrs).

ACT 11.
Sclle : Tlie Loiiig<' al tlhe Iol ' SI Ciel!. ii nu (,:3

F'.O. (Io Comissionaiî'e) I lippen tii have seel; a i dy going
into the Hotel Iatei'i ?"

L'oîîiissioiiaire Ù îsdriu) aXell, Sir, there w'aS sorneone
xvent iii just noxv, hintjniring wliether I'd sceî ant ioffheer. Maybe
you're hira, Sir ? 'lie er- lidy, said that if ue camne 1 x'as to say
as Miss 13 bx' Chaýrine w'as amntîn' hinside. There she is. Sir, on the
riglit. Thamk x on very iuncli, Sir. No trublhe at ail, Sir."' Exil.

F. J îahauii rigln't, lowards Mliss Chtairme) Miss Charmne,-
Babiv,- dare 1 sav <t ? Coine!

MIiss~ Charmeia (tîiriing (o F0O. witlî ouîtstr-etclzed lîands)
Dearest ! " (stacato).
F'.O. fails tii the Ihoor ini dead faint as spasnm of pain contracts

bis features.
ACT III.

St cie'.' Hospital Roo ii. 1'sial litter t)ii bolt, ec.
F.O. iii bcd, cbnrning bedehotiies.
S.0. sits by bis siek friend and lîstens w'ith a soieînn face to

bis ravings.
F.O. : -aby -that M'as a long, long time aglo they calied you

that- how the years rol- littie flo\xer- the blight caught y'ou-
faded- she'd be tickled tii death- diniier- the bandi would stop
wh'en she took soup- Baby- deai est. ba-.

S.0. (as tlie îiturîairigs die away) a, "Tlhe corner is turned.
He sleeps." ('n nain. D. L. WARNE,


