O

Richard:

Rose:

Richard:

Rose:

Richard:

Rose:

Richard:

Rose:

Richard:

Rose:

42202

{tooking uftfer hém) Ah, it’s a thousand pities he’s such a poor opirion of him-
self, for a finer fellow don’t walk! Well, I'lI do my best for him. “Plead for
him as though it was for your own father’- that’s what my hearts a-remark-
in’ to me just now. But here she comes! Steady! Steady it is! (Bnter Rose —
ke is much struck by her) By the Port Admiral, but she's a tight little craft!
Come, come, she’s not for you, Dick, and yet — she’s fit to marry Lord Nelson!
By the Flag of Old England, I can't Iock at her unmoved.

Sir, you are agitated-

Aye, aye, my lass, well said! I am agitated, true enmough!- took flat aback,
my girl; but ’tis paught— ’twill pass, (aséde) This here heart of mine’s a-dic-
tatin® to me like anythink. Question is, Have 1 a right to disregard it's prompt-
ings?

Can I do aught to relieve thine anguish, for it seemeth to me that thou artin
sore trouble? This apple — (offering u dumaged apple )

(tooking at it and returning it ) No, my lass, *taint that. I’'m-Tm took flat aback—
I never see anything like you in all my born days. Parbuckle me, if you ain't the
loveliest gal I've ever set eyes on, There — I cant say fairer than that, can I?

No. (aside) The question is, Is it meet that an utter stranger should thus ex-
press himself? (Rafers fo book.) Yes— “Always speak the truth?

I'd no thoughts of saying thisz here to you on my own account, for, truth to tell,
I was chartered by another; but when I see you my heart it up and says, says
it, “This is the very lass for zox, Dick”- “speak up to her, Dick it says -
@t calls me Dick acos we was at school together)- *tell her all, Dick it says,
‘mever sail under false colours— it's mean!” ZFA«#’s what my heart tells me to
say, and in my rough, common-sailor fashion, I've said it, and I'm a- waiting
for your reply. 'm a-tremblin', miss, Lookye here— (Aolding out iis hand) That's

narvousness!

{aside) Now, how should a maiden deal with such an one? (Consuits book) “Keep
no one in unnecessary suspense” {aloud) Behold, I will not keep you in unneces-
sary suspense, (Referstobook) “In accepting an offer of marriage, doso with ap-
parent hesitation” (aloud} I take you, but with a certain show of reluctance. (Re-
Jers to book,) “Avoid any appearance of eagerness” (aloud) Though you will bear in
mind that T am far from anxious to do so. {(Refess fo book)“A little show of emo-
tion will not be misplaced!” {aloud) Pardon this tear! (Wipes her eyes)

Rose, you've made me the happiest blue-jacket in England! I wouldn't change plac-
es with the Admiral of the Fleet, no matter who he's a-hugging of at this present
moment! Bat, axin’ your pardon, miss (wiping Aés lips with kis hand), might I be
permitted to salute the flag I'm going to sail under?

(referring to book) “An engaged young lady should not permit too many famili-
arities. (afouwd) Ouncel (Rickard kisses her)
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(Enter Rose, L.)
“"A maiden, and in tears? Can I do aught to soften thy sorrow? This apple —

(offering the apple)

-.3’_'Mé'rga_ref= (R.C. Bzamines it and rejects it) Nol (i ysteriously) Tell me, are you mad?

I? No! That is, I think not,

That’s welll Then you don’t love Sir Despard Murgatroyd? All mad girls love him.
I love him, T'm poor Mad Margaret— Crazy Meg- Poor Feg! He! Hel He! Hel
(chuckling)

Thou lovest the bad Baronet of Ruddigore? Oh, horrible- too horrible! (Ske
turns away to L.0.) '

You pity me? Then be my mother! The squirrel had a mother, but she drank and
the squirrel fled! Hush! They sing a brave song in our parts— it runs some-
what thus: (Sings)
“PThe cat and the dog and the littie puppee
Sat down ina- down in a- ina-"
I forget what they sat down in, but so the song goes! Listen~ I've come to pinch
her! (coming € fo Rose)

Mercy, whom?

You mean “who’

Nay! Tt is the accusative after the verb.

True! (Whispers melodramatically.) I have come to pinch Rose Maybud!
(alarmed) Rose Maybud?

Ave! 1 love him-— he loved me once. But that’s all gone. Fisht! He gave me an
Ttalian glance- thus (busimess)— and made me his. He will give Aer an Italian
glance, and make zer his. But it shall not be, for I'll stamp on her— stamp on
her- stamp on her! Did you ever kill anybody? No? Why not? Listen— I killed
a fly this morping! It buzzed, and I wouldn't have it. So it died~ pop! So
shali shel ,

But, behold, 7 am Rose Maybud, and 1 would fain not die “pop.”
You are Rose Maybud?
Yas, sweet Rose Maybud!

Strange! They told me she was beautiful. And 4e loves you/ No, no! If I thought
that, I would treat you as the auctioneer and land-agent treated the lady-bird -
I would rend you asunder!

Nay, be pacified, for behold I am pledged to another, and lo, we are to be wed -
ded this very day!

Swear me that! Come to a Commissioner and let me have it on affidavit! 7 once
made an affidavit-but it died— it died—it died! But see, they come— Sir Despard
and his evil crew! Hide, hide— they are all mad— quite mad!

What makes you think so?

Hush! They sing choruses in public., That’s mad enough, I think! Go- hide away,
they will seize you! Hush! Quite softly— quite, quite softly! (Zakes Rose's hand, and
they eweunt fogether on tiptoe, L.)
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