
LOST ON CHRISTMAS EVE.

CBABACTEM :

lb.«dMn. Mauley. Bridget, a donwitic.

^""j-thtirchildreD. Jack, a sailor.

f Mr. Johns, an amateur deteotif*.
Dot

ACT I.

(Sitting room of Mr. Maaley'. hou«. Thi. can be very .imply•™«ed by .preadmg a rug on the platform, bringing in^T^t

.'T": ,^ '"I
"»"' ""'« <>• '"""een year, of age may wr»^n.te

litH^V '"f
» «'^.™'"l -hi'J -i" an,wer for " Do?- ThU

*J^Srth.^ '^.^r"'"'^
'"'-»''- i» 'ook. and mannered

Dot
: Mamie, what is Christmas f Mamma saysto-morrow ,s Christmas, and will Santa Claus coinedown and put things in little children's stockings ?

Mauie
: Yes, dear, to-morrow is Christmas day andeverybody expects a present then. Good Santa Clauscomes down the chimney in the night, they say, and

fills httle boys" and girls' stockings with all sorts ofOKe things.

J^ ^^^r \'^f^^y ' ^"^ will he bring me a nicenew dolly 2f I ask him ? Where can I. find him?
Mamie

: Oh. he comes in a sleigh drawn by eight lein-

t^v ^f u^" *''* l>°»^-tops. He carries apack of toys on h.s back. But you must go to bede^b'^or Santa Claus has a great many children^
visit to-night, and he wants them all to be in bed

fi.^ljJ'^' "'u**""'
^'" 8°-o°»y I want to look for

^^•'"^°
.

?"'' *^'°«' '° ""'' P"^' stockings,and ask him not to forget my new dolly.

(Exit Dot.)


