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swJ^'to™^"
^''^^' I*did^inove. That I'll

Mes. White (abstractedly: she is tmtchina ac^thtng outside). You thought it did
^ ^**

abc^t l^^y^' ^ ^y^^ ^^- T^«^™ no thinkingabout It. You saw how it upset me. didn't you ?

(She doesn't answer.)

Didn't you ?—Why don't you listen ?

(She turns round.)

What is it ?

Mrs. White. Nothing.

Mas. Whitb. No.
Me. Whitb. He's about due. What is it ?Mrs Whitb. Nothing, Only a man. Lcikslikea gentleman. Leastways, he's'^in black.

.

Mr Wnrra. what about him ? (He is notinterested, and goes on eativg

)

^ '

Mrs Whitb. He stood at the garden-gate as if

^1^^. <^..goon! You're fuU o' fancies.MRS. Whitb. Hesgomg—no; he's coming backMr. WmTB. Don't let him see you peepW
\c^.In (^'^Jr^^ng LciteZn^^Ke's

No h!> t„,i.!^°"''-
^"> «°* ^« ^^d on the latch

Mr. WfflTB. What of it ?
Mrs. Whitb. Oh, you'll only laugh again B„fauppose-suppose he's coming Ibout^ the^two hun-

YouV« YTr' J""^^'^
'^^^ *° '"^ntion it again !_

^eakLt 7^''^
f^.

woman.-Come and eft yourDreaktast. (Eagerly.) Where is he now ?


