
DA«/~1 will drive down mth you. Ctll me t^icn you ut rc«dy. (Eiiti into her reom).

/"•IIW—<To Jerry). She'* tone.

Jmrjf—Att you •till dctcrmiriMi to id ?

P*tty—l am.

j[«rrif—And you will leave here without t regret >

rfllllf—Sure. 1 didn ley thtt.

Jenjf—Vt h»ve been good hiendi, haven't we ?

PatUf—l thot we were hut friefKUhip must be honeit. Why didn't you tell me you were

a gentleman. Sitfc. how waa I to know. Jerry mi^t mean anything. Why didn't you tell

me ye had a tiHc ?

Urry—X did nothing to get it. Juit inherited it. 1 would Antp it altogether if I oould.

rtfiy—You \40\x\A ?

Jtrry— 1 would and as for being a gentleman, one of the finest I ever met, drove a cab in

Fickadiily. He waa a gentleman. One who never willingly hurt othen. Strange in a cab

man, eh?
Pttiy—Why did you let me treat you all the time as an equal ?

Jerry—Because you are.—superior in many thiitgi,—generosity, for instance.

PMggy—Oh. don't try to come that on me. I know you now. Nothing seems the Mme.
Jtrry—Nothing ?

Ptuy—Nothing.

Jtrry—Art we never to play like children again ?

Peigy—No. You would have to come out to New York to do it and then I mW>tn't.
ycrry—Will nothing make you stay >

Peggy—Nothing. I'm just aching for my home.

Jtrry—Such as this couM never be home to you ?

Peggy—Thai Never.

Jerry— 1 am sorry. Will you ever think of me.—will you write to me >

Peitt—What for ?

Jerry— 1 would like to hear of you and from )rou. Will you }

Peggy—}\at to laugh at my spellin'.

Jerry—Peg]
Peggy—Sir Gerald! (Drawing ilif^tly away).

Jerry—Peggy, my dear. (Takes both her hands in his, bending over her).

P'lty—(Drawing away). Are you going to propose to me too ?

(Jerry drops her hands and walb down D.L)
(Enter Jarvis).

Jareis—Mr. Hawkcs sa;^ if you are going to catch the train,

—

Pegu— I 11 catch it. (bxit Jarvis). (Peg crosses to door and itops). Why in the world

did I say that to him. It's mv Irish tongue. (Lodu at him and coughs. Rattles door knob.

He pays no attention). Gooa-b]re, Mr. Jerry,—an' Cod hien you and thank you for being

so nice to me. Forgive me for what I just said to you. (Jerry brightens up). I want to ask

you not to be angry with me.

Jerry—(Crossing to her). I couldn't be angry with you. Peg. Peg, 1 love you. I wwit

you to be my wife. I want to care for you and make you hap(qr. 1 bve you.

Peggy—You love me I

Jerry—I do. Indeed I do. Will you be my wife ?

Peggy—But you have a title ?

Verrif—Share it with me ?

Peggy—You would be ashamed of me, you wouM.
Jerry—No, Peg. I would be proud of you. I love you.

Peggy—I love you too, Mr. Jerry. (They embrace).

(Enter Hawkes. Coughs: exits on tq>-toe).

CURTAIN.


