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MAl'RtcK. Never niiinl. W(>11, there's u jirctty little schooner hero that

I want to coniiiiiiiiil; oli, ii r<';j;iiliir Itciiiitvl Anil the coninioilore wants to

givo Ikm- to an old ilia|> not tit to run a collier. What wonhl yon do

if yon were inef

iiui. Why cnt her out. Olap on all .sail, and show 'em a clean

stnrn.

Maurick. Jnst what \ projiose to do.

Oio. I sny, thonf:;h, Master Maniice, if yon're going to .snmL;i;l«! a

cargo of kisses al)oard, .si-e that they is kisses lirst.

Mauuu;i:. Kisses, why ofconr.se. We'll he married at the first |»ort

we touch.

fiio. Well, I took in a cargo of that kind once, and when [ got 'oiu

down in the hold, lilest if they was'nt all salts and senna and hrini-

stone.

Mauiuck. Your nmrried life wasn't successful, eh ho'suu ?

(Jk!. Not exactly. Mrs. (k and me we didn't agree. I haven't set

eyes on her for twenty years. She thinks [ went down in tho " Nannette"
and I didn't cai'o to undeceive her.

Mauiuck. {hiiKjh'niij.) Well, well, n>y carito will be the hmvI thing,

I promise yon. J>ut come with nie and we will settle what to do.

yi'ld'H 'JO o//' K.

[Stage dark. }forni efwt. Chorus of j)on(l beaters enter, R. u. c.)

Dansk dk Sahots.

CllOR. Brw.ick! IJrwack! I'lwack!

This, night Ijy night, 's our cheerful duty;

Thrashing his Lordshijt's ponds and streams;

So that his Lordship's frogs loud ci'(/aking •

May not disturb his Ijoniship's dreams.

{Thfi/ (hincn soleinuli/.)

Brwack! Brwackl Brwack!
Sons of the .soil, in nuid we wallow;

VVhacking his frogs to stop their song.

Oh, how we love our cheerful duty,

Choking their croaking all night long.

[They go of l, u. k.

(PiPANDOR entei's from house.)

Pip. That's all nicely arranged. Mam'selle is quite ready. Now to

wait for the signal, ('onfound it! Hei-e's the INfanpiis! {retires back.

Chauteaugris goes to table and takes up the deed box.

Chat. I had nearly foi-gotten the ho.K: luckily there are no thieves

about here. {Comes front.) Duke! Duke of what J Never mind;
there's plenty of time to think of the like—when it comes. What a

rise for the old Hou.se] VVhy, I shall be cousin to the King.
Our well-beloved cousin. Place for the Duke of—oh, bother! I must
get my new title. Let me sef»: Duke of

—

(Pipandor stieezes.) Hullo!

who's there? {Goes up and discovers Pipandor, briiK/s him down by the


