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OL/ DY8 : Mrs. Trema^iie ? How ridUnilous Auntie.
Whatever poitsessed I)H<klv to think of such a
thing?

ELIZABETH : Well, to put the matter plainly my child, we are
badly in nee<l of money and Mr. Tremayne is

very rich and of course.

GLADYS : I sse, you want to «ell me for Mr. Tremayne's
money. I will not do it. Oh Auntie, you
wouldn't expect me to do it, would you ? I don't
love him and you wouldn't want to marry a man
that j-ou didn't love, would you Auntie Dear.
{Kisses her). You rememl>er your own young
days, don't you Auntie? (Erif Girls carres-
singly).

ELIZABETH : {fiaxinn after them, iciinng a iear from her
eye. ) Oh yes, I remember {Cue for Song. ) Exit.
Enter Mabel and Challoner in conversation.

CHALLONEB : And You'll write to me ever^- dav, won't you
dear ?

MABEL : Everj- day Bob. And you'll thinic of me some-
times won't you ?

CHALLONER : Think of you Mabs ? Why I'll never forget you
for a second night and day, and mind you think
of me. Cue for duet,

and Finale of Act. 1.


