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CHARACTERS.

M. CArBOWEL.

Vicror DEvinoe

ANATOLE GARADOUX.
CiciLe, CarfonelTs daughler.
AKNETTE, chambermaid.

[The French eriginal of this play 1s © Zer Denx Timides,
written by M, Begiae Lebiche, )



A TRUMPED SUIT.

ScEXE. Salon in s country house ncar Paris.
Large doors at back supposcd to open on a gar-
den. Door . 1.E. Doors L.2 E.and R. 2
E. Mantelpieee R. Clock and vases on mantel.
Table with writing materials L. R, a samall
ornamental tsble. Small sideboard against wall
L. TUsual furniture of & handsome salon.

At rize of curtain, Annette, with hot-waler jugin
her hand, comes from back, opens door L. 2 E.,
and deposits the juy within.

ANNETTE.

Monsieur, there is the hot water. [ Comes front.]
This M. Anatole Garadoux, mademoizellc’s ntond-
ed, iz what I call queer. Tle wouldn’t snit me at
all. Every morning, he takes an hour and a half
to dress himself and polish hia nails—that iz, half
an hour to dress, and an hour to trim his nuals,
He has a case of little instruments, and ents, and
serapes, and gyinds, and rubs, and files, and pow-
ders, and polishes—what s housemaid he'd have



4 COMEDIES FOR AMATEUR ACTING.

been if Fate hadn't spoiled him at the start! I
don’t know what M. Carbonel can have seen in him |
Oh, my! I suppose master conld no more say
“no” to him than he can to any one sbout any-
thing. It%s absurd that a man of his age should
have no more will than a baby. He hasw’t any
more firmness than jelly in the sunshine! Ilis
danghter makes up for him, thongh. With all her
sweotly innoeent, yvielding munner, she has her
own way when she wants it. [(¥ale ix Reard
singing in the garden.] She’s coming back from
her morning walk.

CEcILE, enfering af ba-k with a Iof of cut flow-
erg in her apron.
Annette, bring the vases,

ANNETTE, faking vases fo table.
Yes, mademoiselle. [They Busy theniselves
arranging the flowers.] He's getting up. Lhave
just taken in the hot water,

CEoILE.
To whom ¥
ANNETTE.
To M. Garadoux.
CEcILE.

What does that matter to me ?

ANNETTE.
Have you noticed his nails ?
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CEcILE, curtly.
Neo!
ANNETTE.

Not noticed his nails! Why they're as long
as that. But the other day, in trj'mg to open &
window, he broke one.

. CEciLE, fronically.
Poor nail |
ANNETTE.
To be sure, it will grow again—in time ; but
waen’'t he croeg ? Since then, he has always rung
for me to open the window,

CEciLE.
I have already had to ask you not to be for ever
talking to me about M. Garadonx—it is disagree-
able ! it annoye me |

AXNNETTE, asfonished.
Your intended !
CEciLe.
Intended, yes, but intentions don’t always

lead to—marriage. Where is papa ?
[ Replaces vase on mandtel,

AxxErTE.

In hig study ; he's been there more than an
hour with a gentleman who came from Pnris—



8 COMEDIES FOR AMATEUR ACTING.

CEoILE, guickly.
From Paris? A young man—a lawyer
Blond—very quiet manner—blue eyes 7

ANNETITE
No. This one is dark, has mustaches—and a
beard like a blacking-brugh.

CEeiLe, disappointed.
Ahl &
ANNETTE.
I faney he's a traveler for a wine-merchant.
¥our father didn’t want to see him, but he man-
aged to squeeze through the door with hie bottles,

CEciLE.
Why doesn’t papa send him away ?

AXKNETTE.

M. Carbonel 7 He's too timid to do that.
[ Places other vase on mantel.

CtciLe,
I am afraid he is.

CARBONEL, speaking oufside K. 2 K.
Monsieur, it i8 I who am indebted to you
—delighted ! [ Enfers with {wo small bof-
tles.] I didn’t want it, but I have bought four
casks.
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CEcILE.
You have bought more wine ?

ANNETTE.
Tha cellar is fall, [ Goes up.

CARBONEL.

I know it ; but how could I say “no™ to a
man who was 5o nicely dressed—who had just come
twelve miles—on purpose to offer me his wine ¥
In fact, he put himself to great inconvenience to
come here.

CEcILE.

But it's you he has inconvenienced.

ANRETTE, af back.
The great point iz, is the wine good,

CARBONEL
MTuate it.

ANNETTE, affer pouring some tnto glass which
she takes from stdeboard, drinks, and witers cry
af disgust.

CARBONEL

That’s exactly how it affected me. T even
ventared to say to him—with extreme politeness
—¢ Your wine scems to me a little young  ; but I
was afraid he was beginning to feel vexed—so 1
took four casks—only four |



