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TEDDY— ( Looking around on
hang up me hut? Oh, here it is.

(Picks up hat—sees ISAAC.
Well, upon me word!
ISAAC—Veil, upon my vord!
TEDDY— (Looking off"; 1{.)—Larry, come

Ke-enter LAHliY.
LAI{HY—( At entrance.)—Teddy, what is it?TEDDY—Ask nJe somVithing easy.

(ISAAC moves a step or tw<

LAUUY—Teddy, it moved!
TEDDY—An' it's eyes can open an' shut!ISAAC—Go avay!
LAKUY—Teddy, it can talk!
ISAAC—I'm going home to my vife
TEDDY-IIis wife! How did she get' him'.'LAUUY—She must have won him at a raffle.
TEI>I)Y—No, Lurry, she got him with a pound o'
LAUIIY-Isn't he an outd money-lender Tedi'v?
TEDDY-He's nothin' else.
ISAAC—No, no—so help me, Abi^ham!

Enter CHAUNCEY, L.
CHAUN—Aw!
ISAAC- (To CnAUNCEY)-Oh,Mi.shtah, Mishtah, these men vaanighvay robbers!
CHAUN.—Not at all, my deah fellow. They are personal friends of

"""^'Trnni"°'\' ,
( ISAAC collapses. )lt.Ul>Y—( Aside. )—Larry, we must have some fun. ( Aloud. )—Mis-

ther G-oodacre in this illigant gintleman ye see a friend o' Shaioespeare's.

^^t^^J^^"-^'"""^
^'''-'"^ "f Shakespeare's!TEDDY-Yes-.Misther Shylock.

LAUUY—Faith I think his name is Dinnis
T]Ea)pY-Misther Goodacre. he's a money-lendhcr.ISAAC—No, no—so help me!
LAUUY—An' he charges a millio per cint.
ISAAC—Holy Abraham!

?TSS^~i.^"'^^'"^
LAUUY. ) -Larry, what'll wo do with him?

i';^;! !:?; " ^^^ "^^''^"^ **' ^^'^ ^^'m some terrible punishment?TEDDY—Oh, yes!
LAUUY—Worse than dhrownin'?
TEDDY—Oh. yes! ( CHATJNCEy starts.)
LAUTIY—Worse than hangin'? ( CITAUNCEY starts.)


