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Mrs. I'mkins—Oh 1

1

Timkins—lliWo I What's tint ?

Mrs. Tmkins—Hush 1 Not a word f

TimkinH—Well, by

Mrs. Timkim {in a whisper)—Not a word I

Timkins—Now Maria, I

Mrs. Timkins {holds np Iit fnijn\ ami in a ivh>'<per)—\lii]il don't

move—don't stir ; it is Susan ; siio has been listening at the key-

hole ; strong draught— Hi -de her sneeze ; but I'll surprise her.

{Springs to door and /Ktrfl// opens if, looks out and points her fini/er.)

Ah ! you bad girl, 1 have caught you. {IMwnini/ to Timkins)

Timkins, that girl will not remain another hour in the house.

Expecting you were hero conii)laining about her, she has been

listening, and her sin has found her out.

Timkins—IMiiria, that girl must have a very bad cold.

Mrs. 7'imkins—A dispensat* n of Providence.

Timkins—A dispensation cf ennfl". If I hadn't your word for it, I'd

Bwear there was only one person on earth could sneeze like that ;

namely, o'^r partitMilar friend, Dr. Til's.

Dr. Pil/s {h'olcliiri over scrcrn)—Oh ! dear me !

Mrs. Timkins—Timkins, you have PilU upon the brain.

Timkins—Much better than somewhere else, mv dear.

Mrs. T'imkins—Timkins, you are unbearable : but, my dear, go and

finish your packing
; you will certainly miss the first train. Where

have you made up your mind to go to, my dear Timkins ?

Timkins—To relieve General Gordon at Khartoum. {Exit.)

Mrs. Timkins—Oh, he 's mad !

Dr. Pills {looking outfrom behind screen, and in a whisper) —Has he gone ?

Mrs. Timkins—\)v. Pills, what popses«ed you ?

Dr. Fills—SnuiT, Mis. Timkins (holding otd. his snuff-box). The extreme

delicacy of my position ; the evident danger I was placed in,

required me to do something ; 1 took a pinch of snnlf ; took too

nuiuh ; did my best to control my sensitive nerves, but the

onsequence was a louder snee/.e than usual. Oh, dear me, I thought
it was all up with me.

J//'s. Timkins—You were very imprudeni ; but no time is to be lost

;

he may return. You nnist not remain here a moment.

Dr. Pills—My dear Mrs. Timkins, the sooner I'm out of here the better.

Mrs. Timkins—Before you go, what is your opinion ©f my poor husband ?

Dr. Pills—That on his return we will obtain the nece-sary certificate

and lodge him in a place where he will do no harm to any one,

myself included.

Mrs. Timkins—I feared this result ; poor Timkins. Come, Dr. ril>, I'll

see you safely to the door. (A'.c unt.)


