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A FRIEZE OVERCOAT.

THE EDISON DOLL.
A FARcIcAL TRAEY IN ONE AcT.

Dra.uh',fôy. f.R, r.~nz zuor'zs o~n 'i' l 4psAy>.

DRAIMATIS PERSON.ýE.

MRI. TINKINS, a Bachelor.
MPs i\CMý\URPHY, a Charwoman.
FLossiE FMTALTANIONT, a Juveilile Patrician.
BOODLES, a Shop-boy.

ScENE -A4 scantim' furnishe? /odeing fer ir sinçîle gente-
man. G,-cztc', ;iitli snz<oulering« fire, Ë. table C
S/te/f on ,ea' wzi/ with a squazre jpa/'c<' ibo
paper upon it. .4 fe;e chairs, pictures, etc.

11f. inknssitiu ii ;,oom'rerri bfor te-rate. As
<'urtain rises , irs. 7liwpn s.dsr't'rcd dulst-
ing thefurniuire.M RS. c.WU there's yer rîsidince tidied up wance

more for ye, Misther jinkins, an' now Pitm aff tili mie
next engragrement ta do a bit av washing at anr up-

town establishment, (An.Triousm') Are you iiot feelin' well,
Misther linkins ?

MR. .- About as usuàl, MIrs. UcMurphy; why do you
ask,?

MUS. McM.-Sure I thought yu mnust be sick or un'well
or ailin' or somnethin' whin 7ou sit there so shtill ail the
whoile, niver spakin', but sittin' loike a hiai in a packin'
box sittin' on eggs.

Mva. j.-A striking siniile, Mrs. Mc:Murphy. Did 1
appear ta be so very rapt ?

MRS. McMi\.-Rapped, is it? Sure, Prit thinkin' it wud
take a purty good rap to rouse you. WVor you lookin' at the
littIe sodiers ,foightin' for the castie in the foire, loike Wvhat
we used ta do 'Nhin we wor childer' ?

MR. J.-No ; 1 can't say that I saw anything particular
in the fire. In fact, now that 1 notice it, it'sopretty low.
I was just-er-musing, as I ofteii do. It's a habit I've
fallen into.

'MRS. M\CML%.-Musin? Thinkin' av your best girrul, av
coorse ?

MaI. J.- Pray don't jest oit suchi a subjeet, Mrs. McMur-
phy.. No. I h ave no girl, good, better or best. 1 have no
one lin the world to care lfor, or who cares for nme. That is
practically what I was thinking of at the mioment.

MRS. i)cM.-No girrul ? Thin, why don't you get wval?
Sure there's thousands to be had for t be axini'.

M\R. 1. -Pray don't speak of it, Mrs. i\rcMj.ur 1 hy,.
Mas. \Mc.\.-Why shuddn't 1 spake, an' spake freely,

bein' that in married myself ?
MR. J.-It isni't that ; I don' t misconstrue your intentions.

But I have lonvu since dismissed the subject frontm n mmd
-banishied it fromn a hieart that-but no niatter.

MRs. M\ci\.-Noiisense, Misther Jinkins (av 1 iiii' )e. so)
bow'ld). Fwat's the raisin you shud have so poor an opinion
av vourseli?> It's a nice, dacint gentleman you are, wvhich
I nia), sa), it before your face fhiat I've said inanny a toinie
behind your back.

MNR. J.-Than, )-ou, Mrs. Mci\urphiy. It's very kind oi
)you. W'hen I speak of havinx no friends, 1 make one, excep-
tion-yourscli. lIlm miur.h otIiged to you, but-

Mas. MelN.-Biut fwhat, thin ? I suppose you wu say
you're too owld to get married ; or that you're not good-
lookin' enough. Nonsense !Mr. Tînkins, sor, (-av I ma), be
so bowld) I've known uglier men than j'ou to get miarricd.
Ant' oulder min, too, wid more biliousuess, an'more angzles,
ani' less substance ant' less hair on their heads, so 1 haý'e 1

MR. J.-XT ou flatter me, Mrs. MicM,\urlhy.
MIRS. Mi\cM\.-Sorra a flatthier, MIr. Jinkins. It's the

gospel thruth l'ni spakin'. 'Iake ould McSpaddeni, for in-
stince. D'ye knozc ould M,%cSIpa-ddenl? No, of coorse yout
don't. He's mie own uncle's cousin, an' a pierfect scare-
cr0"', 50 hie is. Ould, in' thini,.an' bald-headed, ani'no teeth,
ant' wan oye, ant' %%-ai f'ut, and sivinty-foive years ould av he's
a day. an' I hope to doie av hie didn't get married last sring
ta a shlip av a girrul not more nor out av lier teens. Cheer
up, Misther jinikinis, sor. there's plenty, av hopc for you!

Ma. .- No, M,%rs. Mi\c«Muirlphy, the fires of Cupid have
gyone out in mny nature, and the aslies are scattered on the
hearth. It is nmadncss to think of it.

MRs. M\cM\.-.\adniess? Not at ail. Sure y-on don't
know what you're taîkin' about-(av I mnay be so bowld).
I'ni a marrie'j w'oman mnesilf, ant' the mnother of sivmn, ant'
you caii have no idea of the joy ani coin fort av it.

HrWIrT-" %Vell, Stewart, there's our consolation for us
-w~e know that we've clone aur duty."

.STEIVART-"Ill resigrJilg? Ves."


