
COURTSHIP UNDER DIFFICULTIES

FOR TWO MAL.nH AND ONK rEMALK

Thi-< may be made (•hn^m eqiuiUy succennful an a reading.

{Knhr Sno»bi,kt<)N.|

Stuiithleton {Utokinq in the direction ivhence he hnn jtinl

coww)—Yw, then « that follow Jones, hkhiii. I doclaro,
the man Ih ubiquitous. Whenever I go with uiv cousin
Prvidonco we stumble across hitn, or he follows her like her
Hhadow. Do we take a boutinK ? So dix-s Jones. |)(»

wo wander i the beach ? So docs Jones, (»' .ere we
will, that fellow fr»ll«)ws or moves In'fore. N'ov ii . , was a
cruel practical joke which Jones once played •• me at
coUoge. I have never fortriven him. Hut I woiud Rladly
Tiake a pretence of doinjt s«), if I couM have my revenue.

't me K>e. Can't I manage it ? He is head over erirs in
l(.ve with Prudence, but tcM) bashful to speak. I half be-
lieve she is not indifferent to him, though altogether un-
acquainted. It may prove -i match, if I can not spoil it.

Ijct me think. Ha I I have it ! A brilliant idea ! Jones,
beware ! But here he comes.

[Enter Jonk.s.1

. Jonei. {not seeing Snohhlctnn, and delightedly contem-
plating a flower, which he holdn in his hand)—()h, rapture !

what a prize I It was in her hair— I saw It fall from her
queenly head. {Kiaites it everj/ now and then.) How warm
are its tender leaves from ha^mg touched her neck ! How
doubly sweet is its perfumi 'resh from the fragrance of
her glorious locks ! Howbci ful ! how- Bless me ! here
is Snobbleton. We are enei .^s !

Snohhleton {advancing with an air of franknean) —
Good-morning, Jones—that is, if you will shake hands.

Jonen—What !—you forgive ! You really

—

Snohhleton—Yes, yes, old fellow ! All is forgotten.
You played me a rough trick ; but let bygones be bygones.
Will you not bury the hatchet ?

Jones—With all my heart, my dear fellow ! {They shake
hands.)

Snobbleton—What is the matter with yon, Jones ? You
look quite grumpy— not by any means the .same cheerful,
dashing, rollicking fellow you were.


