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THAT BLACK CAT.
CAST OF CHARACTERS.

PrrvaNpER Porp,............ Manager of Popp's Cireus,
Ferpinanp Frrrs, . . .... Advance agent for Popp's circus,
HANs BUMBLESTEIN,................. Dutch band leadrr,
L B.QUEER,....coocvnvvnnainnnenn . d turnpmke tourist,
Ezia ToMPRINS,...coovounvnnn.. .. A henpecked farmer,
TAFFY,...ccoiivvaiioiennnnnnss . Popp's coloved servind,
MERRAYA POPP,: o i rais conyss om s mn saws s iivelO DI S ADVP
AMANDA TOMPKINS,...........Bzrd's “Belter lwo-thirds."

TIME OF PLAYING-—45 minutes.

X

COSTUMES—Modern.

—

. *

STAGE DIRECTIONS.

®r., means Right; .. Left: g m, Right Hand: . w., Lelt Hand;
¢., Center; s g, (2d g.) Second Entrance ; v. k., Upper Enlrance;
s. p., Middle Door: p., the Plat; p. #., Door in Flat; n. ¢., Right
of Center; L. c., Left of Center.
R. R. C. C. 1 L.
*.* The reader is supposed to be upon the stage fucing the sudience
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SCENE.—Home of Pattanver Porr—a. B with curtains,
g. and L. v, lable ®, o, sofa up L., piano up Rr., motlo
“Home Sweet Home” on flat, leblers, papers and books
on fable, chairs ad lib.—MiNerva sealed at piano,
playing something sentimenlal as curlain rises.

Enter PRILANDER, C. E., wilh hal, gloves and walking stick'

Pidlander, (at table, looking over lettrrs) Too much
gentiment! I hike sometliing more spirited!

Minevva, (wheeling aboul)  Oh! it's you, is it?
(angrily) I'd like to know, Philander Popp, if I could
play anything exactly suitable,

Plal. V'm not much of a judge of musie, my dear, but
there doesn’t seem to be much harmony in this household.

Min. I sappose you mesn toinsinuate that L am wholly
to blaume.

Plil.  (shaking paper he Las taken from envelope) Oh!
no, you are utterly blameless. (poinfing to paper) Such
awdacity is extremely audacions. Look at that milliner's
bill, fifteen dollars for a new bounet, five dollars for a
bird. Must have been a whole ostrich. Madam, you are
a fool!

M. (calmly) Ditto. The proprietor of Popp's cireus
and menagerie shoald never hesitate to allow his wife such
luxuries. By the by, how is business, professionally ?

(sils k.

Phil.  (picking up paper) Pressing! I saw the ad-
vanee mau hugeing the snake charmer this morning,

M. ludeed!  Well basiness inust be pressing when
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it takes you until midnight to transact it.  You see I know
just what time you reached home last night.

Phil.  Oh! yes, I suppose so, but don’t borrow so much
trouble, wifey. It was simply a stag party.

Min. More likely a stagger party,

Lhil.  Oh, no, the absenso of strong drink was a notieea-
ble feature. (winks af awdience) Auyhow, my dear, 1
have tarned over a mew leaf and aw going to join your
tem- erance society,

Min. Never! with that red nose!

Plal. Oh! (langhs) Madamn, that noble (feels of nose)
prohosis glows with actual pride at not poking itself in
other people's business, so there Mrs. Saloon Smasher.
What if L did come home late. The rest of the nisht was
unbearable. You talk so in your sleep dear, and then
there was a eat serenade somewhera nbout the premises.
Mortal man wis never more tortured.

(Mixenva goes lo piano and angrily turns back lo PHIL.

Enter TAvry, ¢, £, with a bag containng black Litten,

Tafly. Golly, Massa Popp, I'se done kolched de little
debbil dis time.

Fhid. What you bringing here now?

Taffy. Didn't you heah dut eat yowlin' ‘rouun’ dese
premises las' night!

Phil. Well 1 reckon T did. (rises) I hung out the
window half the night with a bootjack and a4 pair of old
shoes in my hand —didn't | wifey? (lunghs) So you
have captured the brute, elh?

Toffy. Yuns sir!

Phil, Well, 1 don't see the necessity of bringing him
here.  Beotter drown him!

M. (coming down) No sir! You are a eruel, henrt-
less man, Philander Popp! Let the poor thing out, 1affy!

Phil. Yes, let the little dear out, while [ get the ax.
Mrs. Popp, yon make me smile!

Taffy. Golly, somebody done frow him in de cellar
winder, an” he squalled "eause he conldn’t get out. Feel
kinder sorey foli lim myself, "deed I do!

Min, (lakes bag) VYerhaps he is bhalf starved.

Phil.  Hadw't 1 better order a pound of beef steak ni |
a quart of milk, and pay for them the same time 1 do yoor
new bonuet? 1 cansee the Matron of the Orphan's Home
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at the same time,  (sils in chair. picks up paper, reads
‘ Min. (fakes cal oul of bag) Ou! you dear little erea-
are.

Taffy. Lawdy, ain’t he brack in de face!

Fhal.  (lurns about angrily)  Madam, ' give you just
a minute to love that brute to your hiearts content.

Min. 1 shall keep the little fellow, Mr. Popp. Black
ents bring good luck.

Phil.  1ndeed! Well, perhaps, T might find a white
litter of kittens: the Lord kudws we necd the luek.

M. (to cat) Pussy, you shall have a good home, you

oor unfortunate thing.

I'hil. Hadn't we better invite in a few friends to-night
and nnme the baby?  (points lo cat) 1 suppose you'll let
him sleep with Tafty.

M. (disgustingly) Mr. Popp, your attempt nt humor
15 chsgusting,  Wully, you make pussy a comfortable bod
in the back woodshed, and I will give you instructious as
to his meals later, (eait & w. with cof

Phal.  (langhs) T wish Minerva woulid fix me a bed in
the back woodshed with Taffy. It will be wighity poor
food I'll get from nowon.  Taffy, see here! ("TAFFY comes
down) Now th re iga beand vew dollar!  (hauds dotlar
lo 'Tarry) Now you have always been a good dutifnl ser-
vant, aud you know I never could tolerate a cat around
the honse.

Enler Haxng, o, &, runs inlo TAFFY.

Taffy. Look heab, dutelly, yon had better feel youh
way # little way off.

Hans.  1sh dot so! Maype T vas ’fraid but I don'd
pelieve you not.

('Larry starls for HaANs, PRILANDER glops him

Phil. Here, here! Taffy, wo quarreling, Get ubout
yonr duties nt once.

Tuaffy. Yas sir! (gels duster and dusts furature

Phil. Well Hans, what brivgs you here?

Hans. Der trolley ear! (VAFFY loughs loudly) Vat
for you langh like dot, black mit your face.

Phil.  Execellent joke, Haus, but I'm too busy for such
just now.

Hauns. Yah! dot vas goodl shoke. No, but dere vas
droubles mit der moosie.  Dar band vefuses to play.

Plul. (rvises quickly) What! and the initial perfor-
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mance oceurs to-morrow. Hans, I cannot believe you,
( HANs sits n.

Hans. Den you pelieve me not, eh! but I told youn
through mine own false teeth der trooth.

(Tarry dusts chair in which Haxs is sitling

Hans. Look out mit your monkey foolishness, or I
break you all up, altogedder,

I)h”?' Taffy, you behave, siv! (Ta¥ry goes to rcar of
stage grinming) Hans, why have you waited till the very
last moment before telling me this? I must have musiec.
What is the trouble?

Hans. Droubles! Vell you see dot pig fellow Jot plows
mit der tuba, gets der idea in his noddle dot he plow too
hird for der wages dot he gets, und der elarinet player say,
yah, dot’s 8o, und der drouble vas ketchin altogedder until
der whole pand say yah, dot's so.

Phil. Indeed! Well I can’t pay you another cent!

Hans. Vell, I don't altogedder like dot gonglushion.

Phil. (rises) It's final. Taffy, you may show the
gentleman the door.

Tuffy. Yas sah!

(grasps HANS by collar, runs him out ¢. ©

Phil. (laughs, writes al table) Taffy, you are an adept
at bouncing. (hands note) Take that note to Fitts,
quick, too!

Taffy. Yas, sah! (exf n. E.

Phil. Now this is a pretty predicament. This must be
the first stroke of good luck that came with the cat. 1
hope the little brute is subject to fits. A circus without
music. I eould assassinate that Dutchman.

Ezra. (heard outside) Oh! come along Mandy, you
never seed that feller afore.

Amanda. (heard outside) Yes 1 bave, Ezrn Tomp-
kius!

Phil. Heaven help me! Here comes the second stroke
of good luck. Those voices sound strangely familinr.
(goes to wall, takes down motlo) Home, Sweet Home!
Not when mother-in-law comes, and so unexpectedly, too.
Oh! I'll kill that «at. (exil . £, with molto

Enter AMANDA, C. E., with band box punched full of hales,
followed by Ezra, who s carrying salchel coud win-
brella.

Ezra. 1 tell you Mandy, you don't know that feller
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from a eross-cut saw,

Amanda, ~(‘Ho’nq box on table) I know better, Tzra
Tompklns, I don't forget a face as easy as you do. 1 tell
you he's the feller that come peddlin’ silverware down
home,

Ezra. Oh, well, I 'spose so, if you know!

Amanda. You don't never take particnlar notice of
such critters, an’ if it wasn't for me, you'd get buncoed
offener you do.

Ezra. I’spose so, but I don't never buy solid silver-
ware for a little 'a nothin' an' then growl 'cause ’tuin't
nothin' but cheap plate,

Amanda. I wanter know! Well, your money paid for
that silverware, llzra Tompkins.

Fzra. 1 ’spose so! (sittmg 1.

Amanda. (at table, picking up letters) Seems ter me
Philander has considerable correspondin’. (Ezra fills
pape and smokes) 1 guess he's so much interested m his
side show business that he don't pay much ’tention to
Minerva. I'sposed when they hitehed up, Ezra, perhaps
they might pull together iike a team of horses, (safs

Ezra. Might do it, if they only had one tongue be-
tween them,

Amanda. (looks about room) They've got anew piano,
Fzra, since we was up last Christmas.  Mebbe they've jest
had 1t setin like 'heobe Jenks did her'n.  Jest as she had
got so she could play quite good the agent come an' took
it away. I thought that was awful insultin’.

Enter Firrs, c. E, reading mnole, does nol see Ezna or
AMANDA.

Fifts. Well, this is hard luck indeed. No music—
whew! what's burning? (sees Ezra and Amanpa) Oh!
I beg pardon!

Amanda.  (aside to Ezra) I'll bet he's that silver man,
Ezva.

Kz a. (asideio Amaxpa) Tl bet he ain't. If you
get yourself in trouble, don’t blame me.

Amanda.  (fto Frrrs) I 'spose you'r jest as well posted
on silverware as ever. Aiu't gone out of the business, I
hope?

Fills. (surprised) 1 think you are mistaken, my lady
I'm not dealing in silverware,

Amanda.  No, I pre-ume you worked that game long
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enough. Boardin’ here, be you? Well, I shall tell
Minerva this minnit what a raseal you are, so there!
(exit L. E. calling MINERVA

Fulls. (wafching her exit) Do you know that crazy
persoun?

Ezra. (puffing pipe) Yes! She's my wife!

Futls. (picks up paper, aside) 1 wonder where Popp
is?

zra. (puffs) You ain't the feller, be you?

Fifts.  (mocking) No, I don't think I am!

Ezra. Youndon’t know where a feller could get a second
hand spring tooth harrow?

Filts. Not hardly! (aside) Well of all things; this
is a strange couple.

Ezra. Don't know of anybody that would like ter swap
a bicycle fer a good fannin’ mill?

Firts.  (nol looking up) No!

E:zra. Did you say you was a boarder here?

F.ls. (nol looking up) I didn't say so, did [?

Ezra. Mebbe youknow Philander Popp?

Fitts. Mebbe!

Ezra. (smoking vigorously) I'm his pa-in-law, I
"spose!

Fitts. (looking wp) Oh! you are? [ have heard
Philander speak of you. Let me see, I beliove yon are
the possessor of the six legged calf he intends to add to
his menagerie?

Ezra. 1'sposeso, Calf's dead though.

Fitls, (jumping up) Dead! You can't mean it!
Cheated out of another attraction. (walks stage) This 1s
indeed hard luck. I must tell Popp immediately.

(rushes out o. E.

FEzra. Wa'al now! He acts worse than the cow did
when the calf died.

Enter (QUEER, C. E.

Queer. Ah! the smell of new mown hay. (exlends
hand to Ezra) Are you the proprietor?

Ezra. Nope! Who be you?

Queer. Oh, just a common every day man in condensed
form. Onece I was strong and robust like yourseif, in faet
I was too corpulent, but arithmetically speaking, I am now
nearly reduced to lowest terms. I have been woing with-
out my breakfast for a mouth, and do you know I am
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tickled to think T am losing surplus flesh.

Ezra. "I'won’t take long to tickle yon to death, I'm
thinkin"!

Queer.  Perhaps not, but to reveal my true identity, I
am a government food mspeetor 1n disguise,

FEzra. 1 wanter know, Married or single?

Queer.  Single, of course. Marriage 1s sumply paying
two wecks board at ouce.

Enler AMANDA L. B

Amanda. Ain't you never goip’ to stir any furlher,
Bzra Tompkins? (sees Querr) Well, who be you?

Queer. A gentleman in disguise, my dear lady!

(bows low

Amanda. Ezra Tompkins, what has he been sayin’ to
you? He's a suspicious fellor.  (pulls Bzna by one <dide)
Always look out for disguised fellers.  What's he tryin’ to
do, sell you a lightnin’ rod er a gold brick? (shakes
Fzra) For lands sake, say suthin'!

Fzra. Ask him yourself! Your doiu’ it!

Amanda, (goes to QUEER)  Say, be you sellin' silver-
ware?

Queer.  Not guilty!

Amanda. (gyoes buck lo Tzra) You come with me,
Fzra. (erit EZrA and AMANDA, L. E,

Queer. Wall, I was never taken for a crook before!

Enter TA¥FY, R. E., calling Kitly! Kitly!

Queer.  (imitales mew of cat) I hope he has some food
for kitty!

Tiffy. (sees Queer) Who be you?

Queer. Well sir! Tam Alkali lke, the terror of the
guleh 1 a prologre and three chapters.

Toffy. (iaf rested) Lawdy! datso? T've allus wanted
ter see dat eritter. I've read so mu h about vou!

Queer. Well, I'm not so dangerous as I used to be.
1've tried my hand at pugilism nid football, and proved a
failure, but I could tackle a good sqnare meal and win
the first vound.  (shrkes atleliude) Just now Lam monkey-
ing with hypnotism.

( mukes several ludicrans gesinves nt TAFPY

Taffy. Well, you jes' needn't get fresit wif dat monkey
fou.ishuess,
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Queer. Indeed! You qnestion my power, ehi! 1 hava
sent persons for miles against their own inelinations to
bring me a well cooked diuner. (points o eye) Just
peer into my right eve and see if you ean't dist nguish the
existence of supernatural power.  (makes more m-xlun’s

Tuffy. Now don't get gay, When you flourish dem
paws, dat means fight.

Queer. Yery well. T fear you not. 1 was born under
a lucky star. Choose your weapons. It shall be an affair
of honor,

Taffy. (draws large razor) Dis is my weapon! 1'll
make you see stars wif dat.  Look out 'fore I cut n chicken
pie out of your face.

Min. (outside) Taffy, you eome here this minute!

Taffy. (hurriedly) Yasma'am, I'se comin’. Now you
look heah, Mister man! if you cross dis chile's path ag'in,
dar'll ba a tramp faneral. (ewil L. B

Queer. (lawghing) Well now that rvather jars me! I
wonder when I eat? I drauk five cups of water this morn-
ing and I am hungry yet. Perhaps I had hatter seek the

rear door of this d micile, Perhaps the cook might throw
some crumbs to the dogs. (et 0. E.

Enter PH1LANDER, R. E., hurriedly, lefler in hand,

Phil. Was ever man more lormented? Still another
disappointment! Had arranged for a grand balloon assen-
s1on or an outside attr ction, and now the aeronaut wriles
that he can not fill the engavement on aceount of 1llness.
L bave about eoncluded to put out a sign:  “Popp's circus
aud menagerie for sale.”

Ameonda,  (outside 1.) 'That sounds foolish, Minerva!
I'd like ter see the man that could make me miserable!

Phdd. Hello! there's music in the air. I wondor if 'm
not the topic of conversation in that loeality. (poinfs L. )
I wouldu't wonder if they was coming this way. Tt
wouldn’t be a bad idea to hear a little of that conversation.
(sleps behind sereen) Now mother dear, don’t be oo
Liarsh!

Enter AMAxDA and MINERVA, L, E.

Amanda.  What a difference there 18 in men, my dear,
Ezra and T never inve any troab'e,
Mm. We dou't quarzel, mother. You can't blame a
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buasy mian for getting eross and irritable once in awhile?

Phil. (a=i e) Your right, wifey, not when there's
milliner's bills to pay.

Amanda. 'There yougo again, shield him every chanee
vou get! I'm disgusted with you! (goes lo table, gels
humd b x)  Well, Minerva, I've brought you sutiiin’ that
will be company to you 1n your lonely hours, the prettiest
little black kitten.

Plul, (pee.s over screcm) Ob! I'm desperate enouvh
to blow out my brains. (flourishes pist 1

Amanda. I wanted to bring a white one, but Ezra al-
lowed black ones brought good luck. He'san awful super-
stitious man, Minerva.

Min. (langhing) Just like Philnuder, only he 18 so
superstitious that he caunot tolerate a eat, black or white,
bexides, mother, we have just got a black k tten.

Amanda. Well you can't help but love this little
creature, (slarts lo brealk slring on hox

Phil.  (jumps from behind screen) You lat that brute
out here and I'll shoot 1t!

AMANDA screams, drops box and falls over on MINERVA

Min. Philander Popp, you are a fool.

(leads AMANDA onl L. E.

Phil. (sits laughs) Say, that was a dramatic scene!
For once luck favors me. (picks up band bhow) 'T'hora'll
be one less cat about this house in a very short time.

(exil R. E, with box

Enter QUEER and HANS, c. E.

Hrns. Dot’s right, haf revenge mit him.

Queer. Do 1 look desperat-? I'm desperately hangry.
Now, suppose you 1ntercede for me while | look up some-
thing to sustaln me,

Hans. Ish dot so? Me spoke mit him, &’ mebbe he
spread my nose all over my face. Dot vas not good alto-
gedder,

Queer. No, no, just argue with his voyal highness.
Pownt out the usclessness of any strife, then if he refuses
T'll cornmit suieide.

Hans. Yah, dot vas goot some more. Mebbe I better
not run no risk mit my peautifal life. Dot would be &
pretty mixed pickle, ain’t 16?2
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Eunler Tarry, ». ., drawing toy cannon and flowrishing
razor.

(Hans seared, dodges behind Qurer)  Yah! Look at der
Filipino! Yoo ghouldu’t be so carelessness altogedder
SOmMe more.

Taffy. You don't bluff dis chile dis time! 1'se pur-
tected.

Hoans. _ (calls Quegr fo 1., ¢.) Petter we hadn't dake
him py forece mit der han's of der law? I diuk he means
peeshuess,

Queer. Take him any way you wish. 1 pass!

Hemns.  (to Tavry) Pat up dose guns, or py shiminy
we dake you mit habus gorpus.

Taffy. (Lyghts malch as if to fire cannon) Is dat so?
Good-bye sanerkrant!

Hans.  (throwing up hands, scared) Hold on mit dot
shoot gun!  We surrender in der nam+ of der gontinental
gongress! ('UarrY diops maich

Queer.  We do not surrender.  (calls HaNs (o one side)
Now Haus, I have made my will; if I die you get a pint
of peanuts and two rotten bananas from the dago aronud
the corner. (Tarry sharpens razor on _ﬂmn'

Hans. Dot makes der coal chivels ran up my pack
down. Put up dot knife or I dake yon mit force fr salt
und pattery! (UaFrY rushes for Haxs, flonvishing ruzor
—HANS runs abouf wildly) Hellup! Hellup!

Queer.  (seizes cannon, sels on lable, proceeds to Ught
same)  Vamoos both of you, or I'll blow you out of
connteuance!

TArrFyY drops razor and exilt c. n., followed by HaNs in
gireat confusion,

Queer. Here's war news! Euemy completely over-
powered. Camnon sud smunller arms captursd.  (sils c,
pieks up canaon)  What n pretty paper weighte  (puls it
e pockel—hand on slomach)  Oh, my, what a vacancy! I
think I'll blow open a bukery somewhere.

Takes cannon from pockel and draws behind him on floor
an | extd ¢ B

Enler AMANDA, L. E., lying on bonnel, followed by Bzra
wilh carpet bag and wmbrell.

Amanda. Not another minuit will 1 stay under this
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roof, Ezra Tompkins. 1 tell you Plilander Popp is a
dangerous man.

FKera. 1 spose sol

Amanda. When you goin’ to quit sposin'? This is a
serious matter. Next thing you know he'll shoot himselt
or mebbe Minerva.  ( Ezra staris fo sil down)  Don’t you
sit down, for when you get sot there ain't no movin' on ye.
We're goin' back home where we kin live penceably and
quiet,

Enler MINERYVA, L. E.

Min. Mother, you are foolish to think of going yet!
You misunderstand Philander. He menu't no barm.

Ameonda.  Well, when a man goes to fourishin® shootin’
irons in my presence, | ain’'t goin’ ter stny unless it's
necessary,  (Bzra storls lo sil down agaan)  Don'b you
sit down, Ezra Tompkins, we're gom’ hum.

M. 1 aan sorry you are so determined, mother.

Knler PHILANDER, L. £, coul tn one hand and halehel in
the uther.

Phil.  (le MiNgrva) Mrs. Philander Popp, is your
vyesight so acute that you euu see thao ent bair?

( pouds to vuaginary ko on conl

Amanda. (pulls Mixgpva away —lo Eziri)  Bara
Tompking, are you goin' to stan’ by and see us poor de-
feneeless women murlered by that lunatie.

Fera. (si's r.) 1 spose so!

Phil. Mis. Popp, 1 wish to inform you that—that four
footed feline.

Amanla. (starls for ParLaxper) Don’t you call me
names, you— (MiNgrva stops her

Phil. 1 am referring to that black beast in the guise of
a cat, whieh has disturbed this household.  How long will
it be, my dear wife, before our eatabl s will be seasoned
with cat hairs. 1 haveu't yet deecided which will be the
most humane death, paris green or ehloroform.

Amanda. Mineryva, will you allow them pizens in the
house. 1 shouldn’t feel sate a mionnit.  (fo Kzra) (et
up out of that chair, we're goin’ hum afore we're pizsnel.
Do you hear!

Ezra. (rises) 1 spose sol

Amenda. Good-bye my darter.  Don’t hesitate to prek
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your duds an’ come hium to your mother any time. Don't
think I've got anything agin you, fer 1 aw’'t.  Come oun,
Fazra. (afc k) I'llsend you down that receipt for makin’
chowder and angel cake jest as soon as I get hum.  Gool-
bye, dear. (et AMANDA, followed by Kzua, o. k.

Plal.  (drops in chawr ¢.)  Are those some of you rela-
tives, dear?

M. (sifs 1..) You are cruel, Philander Popp.

(bursls mlo tears

Phil. There! there, I'll confess that you touched my
pocket book for that milliner's bill, but my heart 1s not so
easily touched.

M. (umgrily) No! your heartis hnrdas flint.  (rises
and goes to v.)  You wou't be troubled with any more
millmers bills, Mr, Popp. 1 shull make it my aim i the
future to look as poverty stricken as possible; yon are so
dreadfully economical, (exil n. B,

FPhil. A very wise conclusion! (rises, walks jloor,
looks at watch) How time flies. Not many hours before
the opening performnuce of Popps cireus. Wha!'s a circus
without music and special sltractions. W Il with my
limited means, what ean I do now? 1f I had a thousand
dollars, I'd surprise the people to-morrow with the grandest
performanee money conld procure.  (sifs ¢.) What am |
taking abont anyway.  (spils vigo onsly as if hair was in
month) Another cat hair! (walksslage) Damn that cat
anyhow!

Enter FErRDINAND F1778, €. B, hurriedly, wich newspaper
in hand.

Fitts. 1 breathe again, Popp.

Phal. That's nbout all, I should conjecture, by the
pufiing and blowing you are engaged in.

Fits, What! you haven't heard?

Phil. Nothing to agitate me, no!

Fitts. (pownts to article in paper) Popp, you have had
a fortune fall to you!

Phil. Ain't you joking!

Kitls. No joke! Listen while I vead! “Fdward Popp,
who so mysteriously disappenred some years ago, recently
died in Californin. He had amassed a fortune, and hns
named one Philauder Popp. noted cirens manager, as sola
legatee. The fortune is estimated at fifty thousand dol-
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lars!”  How dees that sound, Popp?
Phil. Decidedly fishy. Let me see it.  (scans paper

‘)1

Enter TAvry, 0. E., with leller.

Taffy. Heul's a lotter de pos'man jes lef’, Mars Popp!
(emil o x.

Plil. (seizes letter) TFrom California, too! (lears if
open, reads to himself)  1t's the gospel trath, Uitts, this
letter 1s from a lawyer and is a verification of that news-
paper report,  Well, well, Fitts, 1 never expeoted this, in
fuct, I had forgotten all about uncle Ed. 'The old brick,
I'm glad bhe's dead—1 mean I'm sorry —that is—youn know
what 1 mean, Fitts?

Litts.  Kxactly! It means that Popp's cirens is a igeer
success than ever.  The band will piny and the balloon
will go up on schedule time,

Phil. You bet! Say, talk about luck, Fitts, this 15 a
God send! Spare no expense, Fordimuul, to mske the
mitial performance of T opp's ¢ircus a grond snecess,  Geb
about it at onee.  There is not time for elation wow,  That
will follow later.

Ilts. Al right, 1 fly! {exit ¢ ®.

Plal. (drops in choer ¢) A fortane when least ex-
pected! 1 wonder what Minerva will say? L'm sorry |
acted just as 1 did abont that cat!

Enter MINERVA, &, B, carrymg killen with blue vibbon
arvound it's neok.

Min, Philander, you mustindeed be very hard hearted
to kill such an innocent little ereatare,

Phil. 1 don't know but L am, dear. I don't like a blue
ribbon though; red is my favorite color.

Min. Ihave a redone, Philander, | ean put it on if yon
wish it.

Phil. Oh! no, only you see I don't like bloe. I-never
could bear that blue dress you have worn so long.

M n. Nor I, but you bought it aud so I have worn it.

Phil. Ithink I have better taste now, and to convinee
you, I am going to order you a tailor m .de to-day,

Min. (rises and goes fo Paiaxver) Well, Philander,
that isn't practicing economy exactly, is it?

Plil.  (rices) No! but hang economy. Minerva, 1
must say I am heartily ashamed of my actions, 1f 1
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should tell you I was a rich man, you wonid scarcely be-
lieve it, wonld you, dear?

Min. Hardly! '

Phil. 1t's true, never-the-less. You have heard me
speak of uncle Edward Popp.

Min. Yes!

Lhil. Well, the dear old soul is dead. Died in Cali-
fornia where he had amassed a fortune, which he has left
entively to me, Minerva.

Min. Ob, I ean hardly believe it, Philander!

Phil.  Nor could 1, dear, (shows lefter) but here is a
letter from a lawyer confirming a newspaper report of the
same.  Let me take that eat.  (fakes cal from MINERVA

Min. Oh, Philander, dou’t harm poor kitty!

Phil. Harm him? Well,no! He's a lucky brute, dear.
I donw’t see how we've got along so long without a eat in
the house. (hugs caf, MINERVA laughs and points finger)
Now don't say, “1 told you s0.” I am ashamed of my con-
duct. Just sit down to the piano and play something
spirited, te conclude with the doxology. I'll tend to darl-
ing pussy.

Mixerva sifs at piano and plays lively two-step, near the
euding of which PHILANDER goes lo enlrance, gels the
molto, “Home, Sweet Home” and hangs agoin on flut
al bael—MINERVA sees lum and shiikes into “Home,
Sweel Home” on piano—PBILANDER diops in chair
at table and fundles cat.

CURTAIN,

THE END.

Q"
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