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int R^cI^U^ leturs ofyouxs to the littfe ^6p

n ^t^' f J^V"^®
^^^'-^"^ *<> the little shop in the Rue

Carabacel, which you have so kindly forwaricd; contained
8llJ^earrangem|Dts for the restoration of the Comto do
Irorgnce. Ah, I told you you underrated yoiir Bervices.
Mayor. And you are really this Comtic I

T. ivV^l m\\.^ "^'^^^ ?™* pome, my fellow-conspirator
shall I tell these good folks.^abotitk? - -^

'

Mayor. Why I shall be ruinedl -
*

Map. B. Most certainly. > • -

.Mayor. They would xhink notiing in Paj^ of-
iMakes stgn of beheading.) . •

_
Mayob. Madame, you are a, clever woman ! The came

woJ^sto/here?""*''
"" ''f^P'. b"V C«i.i.«./.Wyoa

Su ^^^fl-^"^'^^* *"V^^?^^- HprQr'as a falror, you
shall have thia rosette of niine to wear, in memory of the
charaHng^widow. i,PimroMteon his^reaat/hefxt first ob-
jeem^^r but aft^rwarda giving ivaij.) ,

Mayor' Madame, you are a witch.
Mad. B. No, only, a woman. ' *

JUyor. Ah, |t*s the s^me ihiog.
M'ad.B. Bless^emanl He's only just found that put 1

(CrosgettoDuvaiyBlatkmitheomeafortoard^
'

BlaciCsmith. I sav : what aiwut this arrest?

V Jf '*V^^' A"^f ^^^* •''^^ My.dear BouTllei, you
"must be very drunk.

"'
•'^
/*

J^LAbKSMirH. But, Monsieur le Mayor-^ -

/ Mator. Can you keep a secret?
Blacksmith. LikeAnanvil.

^ /m'^^-.l (^«*% Aim *y Me orm.) You're a fool!
(Blachmiihstorta:) And I'm another. Shake hands!

* CTh^ shake hands, and Blacksmith goes back, lookingpuzzled,
J^nter Maney running mth l^er^,) y
MAmi&, Monsieur DuVal ! Monsieur * Duval I here's

.your letter;^ and here's a bi^ one for y6u,«ir. (Gii;« a
^aematch to the Mayor and a letter to Duval.)
.Mayor. (Headm) "The Runt's conspiracy is all over.
You may relax your vigilancei Orders for arrests all can-
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