
• THE MONKEY'S PAW [Sc.I

IWk ^T5 ^^"^""i
^'^ ^^' *^)- That's him.

^t)
Sergeant-Major. (He unlocks the door,

v.J^T?'*'' ^I^I^^ *^ chess-board). Wonder what

/aJ^* ^^'f ^^'^ ""^ *• ''''<' *^'«* herself putting

(M^ Whitb o;,en« the door a little, struggling with it.

o rfw/mc< wt/ttory appearance—left arm gone—jessed as a commissiomire, is seen to enter Mb
^^J' helps htm off with his coat, which he hangsup tn the outer hall.)

^

Mu. WRrria (at the door). Slip in quick ! It's asmuch as I can do to hold it against the wind

cI^TZT'a a""^^:.
^^^"^' ^B^y^kingoffhis

ttf' f/'«L "^ ^^'^^ I'P *^^ TO^~hy the ceme.

heSd "^ ^"^ ^^""^ *^^ ^^^"^ °ff yo^
Mb. White. Give me your stick.

vi'^t^' ^^
'*''^'"'*

^ ^^^ ^^** » welcome

Ma^r mS f^''''''''''^
^^'^ ^''^'^ ''^^ '•'«"»)• Sergeant.

Co^Jo^^L i' dV'ernow'^
^'^ ^^ -«* ^ '

Seboeant. How are you, marm ? (To Hebbert \

(Mb. White mtare grog for Mobbis.)
Seb^ant {sitting inthearmchairabovethefire.whichMbs White is motic dug him towards). "Thank'ee

s^ah^'^h.rTK T!!"*'^
good-hah!^ That? asight better than the trenches at Chitral. That's


