
Ls&d3 Fto»: If a ma n and woman aren't
mande for, ibul ariother-

Sir W. - Like you and' me. 1 pointed
tbat ont tu Jorm.

Lady Fbo: l'i afraid it dldu't affect
him ne It ought. (With a sentimentÀ&l
algh.) Tihe only consolation, we can de-
rive froni the mistortune of our nopbew
and niece in tbat wo are bappier 'than
tbey i

Sir W.: Clerzz iitle womani 1 Kises
her.)

Lady Flo: D.-ar aid Vil 1 Kiaffl
hlm. Thon wtb a auddon change oi tono)
But "7.r T itw~t hoar what it was 3cm
was Baying W ou Whou I cMme in the
roonil You ansiverd 'tb'nt "'ý ouursc you
wauidn't tell bisi autt for th.ý wiue
%world.' That nmuLt bave bzcn a facon de
parler!

Sir IV.: Of coursol of couroe! Atnd yau
àhal knjow ail about it a 50011 as. ilhftvf
asked Jem14 bava. Veanwvhile %%. must
attend tu the fat4es of the.,e unlicPa)g
y'ong peuple. Nio luol botter first try ta
showv thoin thoir griotvoua fault as3 gently
na pomiiblu, and if gentiencas dos nlot ait-
swer-

landy la: Oh, yes! Gentlenoss i ai very
NVOEi but I tell you <1uite caniuiy, %Wiil,
thai before %ve taik o! goiitietiO4 1i tiItLtt

iiinsîst un kllowillg whiat h. i Vou toid
Jetin that you wvoului iot let me liear.

Sir NW.: The fauet i, isy d41cr- (Wuogha,)
Lidy 1I'bo: Tell r.,o iwhaît the fut: ki,

and ot once, my dearl
Sir W%.: Theli facts arc, <[car ciild-
'olglis agaia.)
bîdy lu (irritated): lJou't cough!
Sir W. (toitinueo*é -caugbiug) : Weil

it'.4 a long storyY.,
LnJy Flb: Havea't you a lozeligo?
Sir 1V.: Nover mmnd the bozeaigel The

etoi-y, 1 tay, i a long anc.
Lady Flo: L.ong or short, 1 inuet hoear

it!
Sir W .: l'il tell it you, later ont
Lady Fia: 1 beqgin tu suspect you can't

tell mie ail about it, isimply-because you
cýan*t!

Sir W.: *Oh! 1 cat! 1 couldl
Lady Flo: Oh, no, you, can't. You

coulin't, and yoit aughî ta be ashamed of
yottrsolf 1

Sir W.: Yoiu are going jnst a little bit
ton far, Florence.

Lady Flo: Oh, no; it was you who went
too far. Wby, 1 knotr it by the look on
.Vour face thie instant I came into the.
roam i

Sir W. (aide): She le going vcry. tuuch
ton fae. (Aloud) Nonsense!

Lady Flo: I beg pardlon?
Sir W.: 1 repeat "Non-senze."1 And

ridictiloua uoiiqen8o 1
Lady FIa: Then, how dace you?
Sir W.- You forgot yourself strangely.
Lady Flo: Do not attenipt to adaopt

jour nephew's mariner tu, hie wlfe towards

Sir 'W.: 1V! i yan, îniy lave, wilo aiio
unfortunp.te lu yc.ar Choice of a manner
tilis Moraing; and although PettIshnes
ia a younig girl like KiVty boa a certain
little cbarmn af its awn-

LadjN Fia: Ysal1
Sir W.: Whena womani lias rea..hed.

your turne of lite-- -

Lady Fia (Curious): Yes 111
Sir W,: Petulance ait@ romarkably 111

upon her-upaa yatt, zny dea-
Lady Fia: When a inan bas reacheci

your turne of life and romains ae great a
fol-

bir W. (iurious): À loal?
Lady Fia: Yer i As great a fooi aud

an idiot as erer- 1
Sir W.: 1 was aiways awaro yoit had

the very devil af a teniper, Floren2e, and
uow, altier iifteca years at mnrried lite,
1 maIre the di,4cover.y that yon cau be
excessively-abem '-unladylike.

Lad>, Fia: It's highly amueing ta
hcar yau express a a opinian on the sub-
Iect of haw a lady ehouid bz-bave. Wben
ane remembers your sisters, one le inzlized
ia bélieve yon were niot, pcrbaps, branght
up ia a sehoal of th2 very highest stand.
ard.
.Sir W: You ixisuit: my si6tersi (b2comes

mEuch excited and takes ber by the arm.)
Rtpzat that againi

(Enter 32m. Stands in amazcrnenu)
3cm: For H2aven',s sake, what: is the

mat'tcr? . 1
Sir W.: Ask yaur Aunt Fioarnce rny dear

boy.
Lady Fia: 1 !lpasitively nshsmed th:it

you ehould corne upon us-upon your nle,
I m'ai-t a. mcaltat wheu hé le beha-ving
like a ravitig madi2atl

3cm:- A ra.ving 1ihadtni My uncle lexul
Lady Plu: Ilan-like, yon aide with a

nian! (With lncrenauig agitation) I bave
m,'ways known yonr ncle to bo a we4k,
norveless- (Enter Kltty. Looks arotzxlu
duaiblounided.)

Kitty: Dear auntyl I'm Irigbteuedl Tou
can't be Weil; what dues this irafii

Lady Fb:; Only iliat yonr hueband la
incitiag mine to ho abuiive.

Kitty: Inpz-ibe!
Lady Fia: Womaa-like, yon aide w1lh

a manil L-t tue tell yon that yor poor
unzbe ig pitiable iu bis toollebues this
mrnOring. Ç

Sic W.: Fiorencel Once fari &U1, I amere
wy a.uthori'ty. Be silent thie moment, or
t aal fee obiiged ta ask yon Ito rttn
home.

Lady Fia: Witiott yeti?

Siar W.: If it îuleascs youi
Lady Fia: It wauld suit tue remark-ably

vell.
Sir W.: In that cs-Gl
Lady Fia: I *hall, instantly, and whea

you desire ta couxe homa I Ëhal give the
,scrvaa's ard-rî nt ta admit you-

Sir W. (turning ta 3101): A man nat
ndw'itted to bis own housi That'a rathenr
ton gond, isn't it 3cm?

Lady Fia: We ah 532e i (turus to Kitty)
Ileaawhile, Kitty, I bid yau goad-bye i

Ki tty: Oh i Aunty i You can't mean that i
Pray don't imy goad-hye 1

Lady Fia (dramaticaily): Yes, l'mena,
"Gaad.bye "i (Brushes furiausly past Sir

wilhiamand exit. Kitty makes movenient
ta follow, but returnq ta Sir William and
jeta.)

Sic W. (bitlteriy): Don'theld.-hr back,

3cm.: You are mad 1
Sir W.: Lss&mad*tbain >ou, wî'h3n - n
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