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» THE MONKEY'S PAW [So. IH

,J'^,y^^r^^(^ming at the to^ boU). John I The

Quick!
I can't move it. Come and help.

Mb Whtti! {wildly groping). The paw I ThereV
a wiBh left.

{The knocking ia now hud, and in grmpa of increasing
length bettveen the speeches.)

chS5?k:!^Sg,'^'^^'^^'*^^°^' '^'^' Y-
Mb. White. Where is it ? Where did It fall ?

M rf' «?f7^
(i'^Qing desperately at the bolt). Help !

i^ «)^'" you keep your child from his home?
T

^'*; White. Where did it fall ? I can't find .'t-
1 can t find-

{The knocking is now tempesttums, and there are blows
upon the door as of a body beating against it.)

IVfes. White. Herbert ! Herbert I My boy

»

wait
!

Your mothar's opening to you [ Ah ! It'smovmg ! It's moving !

^Mb. White. God forbid ! {He finds the paw.)

Mbs. White {slipping :he bolt). Herbert

!

Mb White (Jaa raised himself to his knees; he
^fJ^t^P^^hvgh) I wish him dead. {The knocking
stops abruptly.) I wish him dead and at peace !

Hc^

'

^ (^»^»«^ t^e door open simultaneously),

{There is a flood of moonlight, but only emptiness.Ihe old mart sways in prayer on his knees. The

door"^) "^ '^"'*^'''3' ««»^»^^ »^«»'i«< the

Cubtain.


