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PRUNELLA
ACT 1

Scewe.— A garden enclosed by high hedges cut square, To the right a
statue of Love, with viol and bow, stands over o _fountain, To the
Iefl ir & house with prim mindows, the cenire one projeciing over a
porch in which hangs a caged camary. The three gardeners are
dizcovered gf work, irimming the hedges and nailing up creepers.
Behind the furiher hedge the Bov's voice i heard.

Boyr. O you naughty, naughty birds, now will
you '
Come into my garden, and 11l kill you !
1st Gan. Well, what d’you say the weather’s going
to be?
2nd Gar. Weather ain’t up to much, it seems to me.
8rd Gax. It’s up to mischief, though:
Making things grow
A deal too fast.
These hedges—sinee we cut 'em last—
Don't seem
As if they know'd as a straight line could mean
Anything! No; they're all elbows and knees,
Perking ‘emselves about just as they please !
Oneasy things be trees |
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PRUNELLA

AcT 1 Bov. O you naughty little pests, now fly, please !
Don't come making nests in my trees!
1st Gar. Well, what 's to be done now ?
2nd Gan. I thought as how—
While we are on it, gettin’ things to shape—
'T might be & good plan just to give a scrape
To this old fountain.
8rd GaR. Ah! you thought that 2 Well,
Then don't you do it !
2nd Gaz. Oh! why not?
8rd Gas, I el
You—don't you do it 't’s not to be touched, so
there |
2nd Gag. Well, it ean rot then!
8rd Gag. ¥ou haven't been here
Long as I have! if you had you 'd know.
2nd Gag. Oh, indeed, oh? [Boy throws cap.
Now then! now then|
Bov. Please, Mister Gardener, I
Was only throwing it at a butterfly |
8rd Gag. Then just you leave the butterflies
alone :
They mind their business—and you mind your
own!
It’s scaring birds is what you 've got to do.
Bov. They's scared enough now, mister;—they
seed you
Come into the garden.
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