
12 THE KONKEY'S PAW [Sc.I

You wouldn't believe me, if I «ra8 to
SsBomirr.

tell you.

Hbbbebt. / will, every word.
Sebobant. Magic, then !—Don't you laugh I

Hbbbebt. I'm not. Got )> on yuu now ?
Sbboeant. Of course.
Hbbbebt. Let's see it.

{Mng ^ Sebobant etnbarrassed wiih his gla^,
MBS. WnrrK rises, takes it frwn him, places it an
lAc mantdppce and remains stand! g.)

Sebobant Oh, it's nothing to look at. (Hunting
»n hts pocket.) Just an ordinary—little paw—dried toa mummy {Produces it and holds it imxwds Mbs.
Whitb.) Here.
Mbs Wmo (tMo Us leant forward eagerly to see .J.

marts back unth a little cry of disgust). Oh J
Hbbbebt. Give us a look.

(MoBBis passes the paw to Mb. Whitb, from whom
Hbbbebt takes it.)

Why, it's all dried up I

Sebobant. I said so.

{Wind.)

Bfas. Wette {with a slight shudder). Hark at the

^S? ^ **'* °^"*^ ^^ ^^^ ^^ place.)
Mb. Whitb {taking the paw from Hebbert )And what might there be special about ! f

•Sebobant {impressively). That there paw has hada spell put upon it

!

Mb White. No ? {In great alarm he thrusts thepaw back tnto Morbis's hand.)

o/AwAand). Ah! By an old fakir. He was a very

n° ^f""^Sk
^""^ '^* *" ^"'^^^^ "P in one spot, goi?

i Z^^^"" ^T'' *^i"^n' o' things.* AAd hewanted to show that fate ruled people. That every,
thing was cut and dried from the beginning, as youmight say. That there wam't no gettin' awky fr^m


