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Lup. (examining it). It won't;
t only says “ Krakenfeldt: Six,” my dear.
Bar. Express your grief profound !
Lup. I sha'n’t!
This tone I never allow, my love.
BAR. Rudolph at once produce !
# Lup. I can’t !
He isn’t at home just now, my love. .ﬁ o L

Bar. (astonished). He isn’t at home just now !

ALL. He isn’t at home just now,
K (dancing derisively) He has an appointment particular, very—
You'll find him, I think, in the town cemetery ;
And that’s how we come to be making so merry,
For he isn’t at home just now !

Bar. But bless my heart and soul alive, it’simpudence personified !
I’ve come here to be matiimonially matrimonified !

4 o oewsy b - Lup. For any disappointment I am sorry unaffectedly,
But yesterday that nobleman expired quite unexpectedly—

ALL (sobbing). Tol the riddle lol !
Tol the riddle lol !
Tol the riddle, lol the riddle, lol lol lay !

(Then laughing wildly) Toi the riddle, lo! the ri d}e, lol 1ol lay'
@ el e el K, s’ A’ o
quarter to twelve yesterday.

Lup. Yes. “He died at half-past eleven.
Bar. Bless me, hg‘ﬁf‘vgrzjudden!
Lur. It was sudden. e

Bar. But what in the worl
| married to him to-day !
| ALL (singing and dancing). T~

~
__—For any disappointment we are sorry unaffectedly;~
el But yesterday that nobleman expired quite unexpectecﬂy‘;—

to.do? I wasto nave been

e
o,

| | —————————Tol-the-ridéle-lo}-
| $ Bar. Is this Court Mourning or a Fancy Ball?

Lup. Well, it’s a delicate combination of both effects. It is
intended to express inconsolable grief for the decease ot the late
Duke and ebullient joy at the accession of his successor. 7 am his
successor. Permit me to present you to my Grand Duchess.
(/ndicating JULIA.)

Bar. Your Grand Duchess? Oh, your Highness! (Curtseying

© profoundly.)
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JULIA (snecring at ker). Old frump !

Bar. Humph! A recent creation, probably?
Lupn. We were married only half-an-hour ago.
Bar., Exactly. I thought she seemed new to the position.

Juria. Ma'am, I don’t know who you are, but I flatter myself
I can do justice to azny part on the very shortest notice.

Bar. My dear, under the circumstances you are doing admirably
—and you'll improve with practice. It’s so difficult to be a lady when
one isn’t born to it.

Juria (in a rage, fo Lupwig). Am I to stand this? Am I not to
be allowed to pull her to pieces ?

Lub. (aside fo Juria). No, no —it isn’t Greek. Be a violet, I beg.

Bar. And now tell me all about this distressing circumstance,
How did the Grand Duke die?

Lup. He perished nobly—in a Statutory Duel.

Bar. In a Statutory Duel 2\ But that’s only a civil death l—and
the Act expires to-night, and then he will come to life again !

Lup. Well, no. Anxious to inaugurate my reign by conferring
some inestimable boon on my people, I signalized this occasion by
reviving the law for another hundred years.

Bar. For another hundred years? Then set the merry joy-
bells ringing! Let festive epithalamia resound through these
ancient halls! Cut the satisfying sandwich—broach the exhilarating
Marsala—and let us rejoice to-day, if we never rejoice again !

Lup. But I don’t think I quite understand. We have already
rejoiced a good deal.

Bar. Happy man, you little reck of the extent of the good things
you are in for. When you killed Rudolph you adopted ali his over-
whelming responsibilities. Know then that I, ,Carcline ven

Krakenfeldt, am the most overwhelming of them all 1§ oo, Ao s liince Far -

Lup. But stop, stop—I've just been married to somebody else !
Juria. Yes, ma’am, to somebody else, ma’am! Do you under-

< stand, ma’am ? To somebody else !

Bar. Do keep this young woman quiet ; she fidgets me !
Juria. Fidgets you !
Lup. (aside fo JuL1a). Be a violet—a crushed, despairing violet.

Juria. Do you suppose I intend to give up a magnificent part
without a struggle ?
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J{\ Lup. My good girl, she has the law on her side. Let us both
bear this calamity with resignation. If you must struggle, go away
and struggle in the seclusion of your chamber,

‘ju’o el CHORUS.

Now away to the wedding we go,
So summon the charioteers—
No kind of reluctance they show
To embark on their married careers.
Though Julia’s emotion may flow
f}?f For the rest of her maidenly years,
To the wedding we eagerly go,
So summon the charioteers !

Now away, &c.
(Al dance off to wedding except JULIA.)

RECIT.—Juria,

So ends my dream—so fades my vision fair!

Of hope no gleam—distraction and despair !

My cherished dreams, the Ducal throne to share,
That aim supreme has vanished into air !

NA - prduof 2

) 3 - 1
At e ) CRL -

SONG.—JuL1a.

Broken every promise plighted—
All is darksome—all is dreary.
Every new-born hope is blighted !
Sad and sorry—weak and weary !
Death the Friend or Death the Foe,
Shall T call upon thee? No!
I will go on living, though
Sad and sorry—weak and weary !

No, no! Let the bygone go by !
No good ever came of repining :
If to-day there are clouds oer the sky,
To-morrow the sun may be shining !
To-morrow, be kind,
To-morrow, to me !
With loyalty blind
I curtsey to thee !
To-day is a day of illusion and sorrow,
So viza To-morrow, To-morrow, To-morrow !
God save you, To-morrow !
Your servant, To-morrow !
God save you, To-morrow, To-morrow, V'o-morrow !

[Zxit JuLia. R- 2 18
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e E___ﬂfer ERNEST.

Fry. Its of no use—I can’t wait any longer. At any risk I
must gratify my urgent desire to know what is going on. (Looking

5 . el - it W (- i o parhaust s ; - .)  Why, what’s that? Surely I see a weddin i ind
- A atte ¥ o bt e Ao AL B AR AL Va0 : ea we rocession windin
“t amein X an oty P p t\ [ e 4 . S o\zrn the %;ill, dressed in my Trgilw and Cress:di Eostumes! That’%
) p Ludwig’s doing ! I see how it is—he found the time hang heavy on
(& {\aw i P , his hands, and is amusing himself by getting married to Lisa. No—
’ ' it can’t be to Lisa, for here she is | % pin G L

e, By Enter LIsa. | v iz
4 . o - Lisa (not seeing him). 1 really cannot stand seeing my Ludwig
. ﬁ«.-c.:-‘ e, "'/H QviE G Bkl & R married twice in one day to somebody else !
\{ v 4 AN A ff :J Ern. Lisa!
.,‘ P {. ) /? : (Lasa sees hiim, and stands as if transfixed with horror.)
';,}wilt K twdt® e LCoay e ) j'u P Ern. Come here—don’t be a little fool—I want you.
¥ (L1sa suddenly turns and bolts off.)
ErN. Why, what’s the matter with the little donkey? One
‘ P would think she saw a ghost ! But if he’s not marrying Lisa, whom
% Lamaad” o C ywhq /s he marrying? (Swuddenly.) Julial (Muck overcome.) 1 see it

y

& all! The scoundrel!| He had to adopt all my responsibilities, and
he’s shabbily taken advantage of the situation to marry the girl I'm
engaged to ! But no, it can’t be Julia, for here ske is!

e Entey JULIA. v &

JuLria (not seeing him). I've made up my mind. I won't stand
it! Tl send in my notice at once!

S

[ .
g Famat

{

o '.;1%& ‘ Ern. Julia! Oh, what a relief!
- = Y (JuL1a gazes at kim as if transfixed.)
Ern. Then you've not married Ludwig? You are still true to
me ?
(JuL1A furns and boits in grotesque horror. ERNEST follows and stops

sl F 4

) A ner.)

y [« - 0 ;-/‘ ) il 0 i ""t.‘r i G s z i !
?f 4 ;:m?.\ Ao akn ae. dan i TR 3 / e f ErN. Don’t runaway! Listen to me. Are you all crazy?
A 5 v Juiria (in_affected terror). What would you with me, spectre?
) Oh, ain’t his eyes sepulchral! And aint his voice hollow! What
are you deing out of your tomb at this time of day—apparition ?

IErN. I do wish I could make you girls understand that I'm only
iechnically dead, and that physically I'm as much alive as ever I
was in my life !

Juria. Oh, but it's an awful thing to be haunted by a technical
bogie |

Ern,  You won't be haunted much longer. The law must be on
ity last legs, and in a few hours I shall come to life again—resume
nll my social and civil functions, and claim my darling as my blush-

W ing bride |
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Juria. Oh—then you haven’t heard?
ErN. My love, I've heard nothing. Hew-couldJ?—There-are
no-daily.papers-where I come-from.

Juria. Why, Ludwig challenged Rudolph and won, and now /4e’s
Grand Duke, and he’s revived the law for another century !

Ern. What! But you're not serious—ryou’re only joking!

Juria. My good sir, I'm a light-hearted girl, but I don’t chaff
bogies.

Ern. Well, that’s the meanest dodge I ever heard of !

Juria. Shabby trick, / call it.

ErN. But you don’t mean to say that you're going to cry off !

Juria. I really can’t afford to wait until your time'is up. You

know, I've always set my face against long engagements.

ErRN. Then defy the law and marry me now. We will fly to
your native country, and Ill,.?lay broken-English in ondon as you
play broken-German here ! A At axg

Juria. No. These legal technicalities cannot be defied. Situated
as you are, you have no power to make me your wife. At best you
could only make me your widow.

Ern. Then be my widow—my little, dainty, winning, winsome
widow !
Juria. Now what would be the good of that? Why, you goose.

1 should marry again within a month !

DUET.-—ERNEST and JULIA.
ErN If the light of love’s lingering ember
Has faded in gloom,
You cannot neglect, O remember,
A voice from the tomb !
That stern supernatural diction
Should act as a solemn restriction,
Although by a mere legal fiction
A voice from the tomb !

Juria (in aflected ierror).

I own that that utterance chills me—

42{ § It withers my bloom !
With awful emotion it thrills me—

That voice from the tomb ! / )
Oh, spectre, won't anything lay thee ? Azt EA_/:
Though pained to deny or gainsay thee,
In this case I cannot obey thee,

Thou voice from the tomb!
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. }\ (dancing). So, spectre appalling,

1 bid you good-day—
Perhaps you'll be calling
When passing this way.
Your bogeydom scorning,
. And all your love-lorning,
@ 1 bid you good-morning,
I bid you good-day.

ERrN. ( furious) My offer recalling,

——

Your words I obey—
Your fate is appalling,
And full of dismay.
To pay for this scorning A , 5
I give you fair wamning 44 A
T'll haunt you each morning, i
Each night, and each day !

(Repeat Ensemble, and exeunt in opposite directions.)

A

4

i /f:{‘,«?%t_d_._fv{zp

ding qujwsubu dam’ngjézﬂf:t_’_éﬂ;:

o CHORUS.

Now bridegroom and bride let us toast

In a magnum of merry champagne—
Let us make of this moment the most,

We may not be so lucky again.
So drink to our sovereign host

And his highly intelligent reign—
His health and his bride’s let us toast ,

In a magnum of merry champagpe ! ’ﬂ)«ue wde Heorda

(Marck heard.) Kk’ A 0 i ooim AAnea
Lup. (recit.). Why, who is this appoaching, (26acum & & X’LAL-:/.‘; g
Atk Pl

ALL.

HER.

CHORUS.

Upon our joy encroaching ?
Some rascal come a-poaching
Who's heard that wine we’re broaching ?
Who may this be ?
Who may this be?
Who is he? Who is he? Who is he?

Enter HERALD, e (11 oA Ak (/1 L4

The Prince of Monte Car/o, h‘:. A kol s Ao

From Mediterranean wa.tef,b{ SRS "swi
Has come here to bestow

On you his beautiful daughter.
They've paid off all they owe,

As every statesman oughter—
That Prince of Monte Car/o

And his be-eutiful daughter !

The Prince of Monte Carle, &c.

-

A-/f.t olr. fﬂr;—f‘.’;?;mm fﬁ;‘h,{.ﬂ,ﬁ-(, A I 8-
[}
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HERr, The Prince of Monte Car/o,

Who is so very partickler,
Has heard that you're also

For ceremony a stickler—
Therefore he lets you know

By word of mouth auric’lar—
(That Prince of Monte Car/e

Who is so very particklar) —

CHORUS. The Prince of Monte Carlo, &c.
HEer. That Prince of Monte Car/o,
From Mediterranean water,
ﬁf Has come here to bestow

On you his be-eutiful daughter !
@ ) b Lup. (recit.).

His Highness we know not—nor the locality ~t{{ & o

In which is situate his Principality ; 7 T

But, as he guesses by some odd fatality,
This s the shop for cut and dried formality !
Let him appear—
He'll find that we're
Remarkable for cut and dried formality.

}g (Regrise of March. Exit HERALD. LUDWIG beckons his Court.)

Lup. I have a plan—T’ll tell you all the plot of it—
He wants formality—he shall have a lot of it
( Whispers to them, through symphony.)
Conceal yourselves, and when I give the cue,
3pring out on him—you all know what to do !

(AU conceal themselues behind the draperies that enclose the stage.)

@ Pompous March. Enter the PRiNCE and PRINCESS OF MONTE
CARLO, affended by six thealrical-looking nobles and the
Court Costumier. N oA ) 0 s A

hae N A Dt acron 6'!‘“(
DUET.—PRINCE and PRINCESS.

{1 Aon:

PriNcE.  We're rigged out in magnificent array
(Our own clothes are much gloomier)
In costumes which we've hired by the day
From a very well-known costumier. ‘
Cost. (Bowing). I am the well-known costumier. &W‘P’t Koy G-_\:‘,'

PrincEss, With a brilliant staff a Prince should make a show
(It’s a rule that never varies),
So we've engaged from the Theatre Monaco
Six supernumeraries.
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f] {) "
NoBLEs, We're the supernumeraries. -~ _xﬂile_z_t om Ao pdn
ALL. At a salary immense,

Quite regardless of expense, Ware & A ond
Six supernumeraries ! ‘”i)/t{;_g.d Az R

Prince. They do not speak, for they break our grammar’s laws,
b And their language is lamentable—

" vmiimkd;_ﬁ:«b;m And they never take off their gloves, because
¢ Their nails are not presentable.

3.0 2
NOBLES. Our nails are not presentable | fﬂ/.,‘,w A panols

Princess. To account for their shortcomings manifest
We explain, in a whisper bated,
They are wealthy members of the brewing interest
To the Peerage elevated. o

N v, r
Nopres.,  To th?\Peerage eleyated. _5 U oaedegnm
Arrrand o rW Comsy O olen
ALL, {We?fere}very, \%’ry rich,

And accordingly, as sich,
To the Peerage elevated.

PRINCE. Well, my dear, here we are at last—just in time to com-
pel Duke Rudolph to fuifil the terms of his marriage contract.
Another hofir and we should have been too late.

T (oY, & 3 .

PRINCESS, | Yes, a'./pLa, and if you hadn’t fortunately discovered
a means of making an income by honest industry, we should never
have got here at all.

PrINCE. Very true. Confined for the last two years within the
precincts of my palace by an obdurate bootmaker who held a warrant
for my arrest, I devoted my enforced leisure to a study of the
doctrine of chances—mainly with the view of ascertaining whether
there was the remotest chance of my ever going out for a walk again—
and this led to the discovery of a singularly fascinating little round
game which I have called Roulette, and by which, in one sitting, I
won no less than five thousand francs! My first act was to pay my
bootmaker—my second, to engage a good useful working set of
sccond-hand nobles—and my third, to hurry you off to Pfennig
Halbpfennig as fast as a #rafn de luxe could carry us |

Princess. Ves, and a pretty job-lot of second-hand nobles you've
scraped together | 4,0 Jdhs 1o

PRINCE (doubifully). f}retty, you think? Humph! I don’t
know. I should say tol-lol, my love—only tol-lol. They are not
wholly satisfactory. There is a certain air of unreality about them—
they are not convincing.
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Cost. But, my goot friend, vhat can you expect for eighteen-
pence a day !

Prince. Now take this Peer, for instance. What the deuce do
you call &gm ? b
Cost. Him? Oh, he’s a swell—he’s the Duke of Riviera.
PriNcE. Oh, he’s a Duke, is he? Well, that’s no reason why
he should look so confoundedly haughty. (Zo Nedle) Be affable,

siv!  (Nobdle takes attitude of affability) That's better. (Passing
fo another.) Now, who's this with his moustache coming off?

Cost. Why, you're Viscount Mentone, ain’t you ?

NosLe. Blest if I know. (Zurning up sword delt) It's wrote
here—yes, Viscount Mentone.

Cost. Then vhy don't you say so? 'Old yerself up—you ain’t
carryin’ sandwich boards now. (Adjusts his moustache.)

PriNce. Now, once for all, you Peers—when His Highness
arrives, don’t stand like sticks, but appear to take an intelligent and
sympathetic interest in what is going on. You needn’t say anything,
but let your gestures be in accordance with the spirit of the con-
versation. Now take the word from me,  Affability ! (attitude).
Submission *(asfitude). ; Surprise | 3(attitude). Shame Vi(attitude).
Grief ¥ (attitude). Joy \(attitude). "That's better! You can do it
if you like ! =

PrINcESs. But, papa, where in the world is the Court? There
is positively no one here to recewve us! I can't help feeling that

Rudolph wants to get out of it because T'm poor. He's a miserly
little wretch—that’s what he is.

Prince. Well, I shouldn't go so far us to say that. I should
rather describe him as an enthusiastic collector_ of t_:oins——of the

realm-2and we must-not Is
a certain-disinclination.to-part-with-some-of-hi ~very-valuable

specimens.] It's a pretty hobby : I've often thought I should like to
collect sorile coins myself.

PriNcEss. Papa, I'm sure there’s some one behind that curtain.
I saw it move !

Prince. Then no doubt they are coming. WNow mind, you
Peers—haughty affability combined with a sense of what is due to
your exalted ranks, or I'll fine you half a franc each—upon my soul
I will!

(Gong. The curtains fly back and the Court are discovered.
T Ty give a wild yell and rush_on to the stage dancing
wildly, with PRINCE, PRINCESS, and Nobles, who are faken
by surprise at first, bul evenfually join in a reckless dance.

At the end all-fall-down exhausted.)
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Lup. There, what do you think of that? ‘That's our official
ceremonial for the reception of visitors of “the very highest
distinction.

PRINCE ( guzzled). It's very quaint—very curious indeed.
Prettily footed, too.  Prettily footed. ¥

Lup. Would you like to see how we say * good-bye ” to visitors
of distinction? That ceremony is also performed:with the foot.

PriNce. Really, this tone--ah, but perhaps you have not com-
pletely grasped the situation ? s

Lup. Not altogether.

Prince. Ah, then I'll give you a lead over. (S:'gm‘émnt?:.)
I am the father of the Princess of Monte Carlo. oesn’t that

convey any idea to the Grand Ducal mind ? ’
Lup. (stolidly). Nothing definite.

PRINCE (aside). H’'m—very odd! Never . mind—try again!
(4loud.) This is the daughter of the Prince of Monte Carlo. Do
you take? ‘

;( Lup. (still puzzled). No—not yet. Go on—don't give it up—I
“  daresay it will come presently, :

Prince. Very odd—never mind—try again. (Wil sly stgntficance.y
Twenty years ago! Little doddle doddle! Ziwo little doddle
doddles! Happy father—hers and yours. Proud mother—yours
and hers! Hah! MNow you take? I see youdo! I seeyoudo!

Lup. Nothing is more annoying than to feel that you're not
equal to the intellectual pressure of the conversation. I wish he'd
say something intelligible.

PriNce. You didn’t expect me?

Lup. (jumping at if). No, no. I grasp that—thank you very
much.  ( ing hands with kim.) No, I did nof expect you!

prince. I thought not. But ha! ha! at last I have escaped
from my enforced restraint. (Generalmovement of alarm.) (7o crowd
who are stealing off.) No, no—you misunderstand me. I meanTve
paid my debtsT

(4) M. Ohl (They return.)
Princess (affectionately). But, my darling, I'm afraid that even
now you don’t quite realize who I am! (Embradng him.)

BArONESS. Why, you forward little hussy, how dare you?
(Takes ker away from LUDWIG.)

\
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Lup. You mustn't do that, my dear —never in the presence of
the Grand Duchess, I beg!

PRINCESS (weeping). Oh, papa, he’s got a Grand Duchess Irf aeve A L

%' Lup.” A Grand Duchess! My good girl, I've got three Grand
" Duchesses !

PRINCESs. Well, 'm sure! Papa, let’s g0 away—this is not a
respectable Court.

PriNce. All these Grand Dukes have their little fancies, my love,
This Potentate appears to be collecting wives. It’s a pretty hobby—
I should Ji ; i i

a_charming-specimen—an antique; | ~say—of the early

Merovingian period, i =miistaken ; and here’s another—a
Scotch lad aliuding to JULM(Mgg{?I_g: Zo Lisa) a

o little=ore™y eightLl (70
&/ Lubwic.) Have you such a thing as a catalogue of th%Mujﬁum?
Lt

i ey Aol -
PriNcEss. But I cannot permit Rudolph to keep a musetm—

Lup. Rudolph? Get along with you, I'm not Rudolph !
Rudolph died yesterday |

PRINCE and PrINCESs. What |
Lup. Quite suddenly—of—of-—a cardiac affection.
PRINCE and PriNCEss, Of a cardiac affection ?

Lup. Yes, a pack-of-cardiac affection. He fought a Statutory
Duel with me and lost, and I took over all his engagements—
including this imperfectly preserved old lady, to whom he has been
engaged for the last three weeks.

Princess. " Three weeks! But I've been engaged to him for the
last twenty years |

\i ) BaRrONEss, Lisa, and JuLia. Twenty years !

PRINCE (aside). 1t's all right, my love—they can’t get over that.
(Aloud). He's yours—take him, and hold him as tight as you can |

PriNcESs. My own! (&mbracing Lupwic).

Lup. Here's another '—the fourth in four-and-twenty hours |
Would anybody else like to marry me? You, ma'am—or you—
anybody | I'm getting used to it !

BaroNnEss.  But let me tell you, ma’am—
Juria. Why, you impudent little hussy—

Lisa.  Oh, here's another—here's another ! ( Weeping.) ff-?;d_,,‘_ﬂ,;\__{i:
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‘ Princess. Poor ladies, I'm very sorry for you all ; but, you see,
R \-j R T o T've a prior claim. Come, away we go—there’s not a mowent to be
Sl et | lost {
| Put o : |
F . X : TR L 3
T i = D WP S 2 e 1 o X
Fo¥ ¥ ~ g F
* ) o K
. - ’ " % AL Though her rival's emotion may flow
o R SR S T ol g In the form of impetuous tears— Tkom AV &
. e At thi R E AN All
| e B Yo 4 (At this moment RupoLrH, ERNEST, and NOTARY appear.
Adwars Ao o ‘/H" o 13 bar Eneel in astonishiment.)
& "‘\/’:‘;J\;. c';\nq {.‘iﬂiv’i—‘ ?L; F—JM— L e,;, {: "J"‘. E L{—W{ F} LA~
y, ‘j}\ " . i y RECITATIVE.
; A, (> e A o o B opp i-‘. ) A ¥ [ f W - .
ey Lust Yorbem atr 3 ke o U/{w ol Rup., ErN., and Not. Forbear! This may not be!
i ) /E - | a = ) Frustrated are your plans !
(o5 otid /Pu;h ke skl Aenailicus tlhovig s & With paramount decree A,
& , ' - : The Law forbids the banns ! e Bo
. ¥ law % f’?-u. 2’ o VE_ {Uad Arr. The Law forbids the banns! cA/edl '~ cadr g atort ‘E'hvhuf-‘ ‘-if;‘i_
ijh“ » i—}ww K \ 3 Y C') Lup. }\Iot a bit of it! I've revived the Law for another century !
" o Ban *= & [ netss 3 Rup. You didnt revive-it! You couldn't revive it | You—you
il P Pl / are an impostor, sir—a tuppenny rogue, sir ! You-—you never were,
] f«um L= {«, . and in all human probability never will be—Grand Duke of Pfennig
{, B un X Aegd- Anything !
Vrmai D [0 arguen /},«mm ol Arv. What!!!
. : ) 7 S Rup. Never—never, never! (Aside)) Oh, my internal economy !
‘-"j‘;ffr’-*-’- £ % € asusd e f B f/f( ad” s 3 ’ \ ) g i
d & ’ Lup. That's absurd, you know. I fought the Grand Duke. He
. E Aecel % drew a King, and I drew an Ace. He perished in inconceivable
LN K Ban » L . o agonies on the spot. Now, as that's settled, we'll go on with the
KA+ " wedding.
‘ o5 [ SN KA ol “ Rup. It—it isn't settled. You—you can’t. I—I—(% NOTARY)
‘ & o ( j‘t b v = Oh, tell him—tell him! I can’t!
4T A LS
S & N . \ & Nor. Well, the fact is, there’s been a little mistake here. On
+ o i/ f)L/ \3 ' reference to the Act that regulates Statutory Duels, I find it is
g C Ausd - ~ ~3 w flad ol expressly Jaid down that Ace shall count invariably as lowest !
P Iy d A AL,  Aslowest! o g . d Az L 4
A e '3 O |- RuD. (breathlessly). As lowest—lowest—lowest! So you've the
Y i phoest—ghoest—ghoest | (4side.) Ob, what 75 the matter with me
Aun kel aothn Avws Lo A 4 odfpienvt  showne & L inside here !’

kN, Well, Julia, as it seems that the Law hasn’t been revived -
and as, consequently, I shall come to life in about three minutes—
(consulting his watch)—
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Juria. My objection falls to the ground. (Resignedly.) Very
well !
Princess.

And am I to understand that I was on the point of
marrying a dead man without knowing it? (Z2 RupoLPH, whe
revives.) Oh, my love, what a narrow escape I've had !

j Ryp. Oh—you are the Pnnccss of Monte Carlo, and you've
curned up Just in time! Well, you're an attractive little girl, you
know, but you're as poor as a ra.t! (They retive up together.)

@

= ©TLisa. That’s all very well, but what is to become of me?
Lupwic.) If you're a dead man-— (Clock strikes three.)
Lup. But I'm not. Time’s up-—the Act has expired-—I've come
. -to life—the pa.rson is still 1?/ attendance, an we’ll all be married
directly. M&\ L2 é." dn Aen AL [ p

ArL. Hurrah! -"E"&UW’? Leng mﬂ.. é}\ LNl er A

FINALE.

Happy couples, lightly treading,
Castle chapel will be quite full
Each shall have a pretty wedding,
As, of course, is only rightful,
Though the bride be fair or frightful.
Contradiction little dreading,
This will be a day delightful—
Each shall have a pretty wedding !
Such a pretty, pretty wedding !
Such a pretty wedding !

THE END.

Printed by Symphony Reproductions Ltd., 15, St. George Street, London. W. 1
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