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TIGER



‘Tiger, tiger, burning bright
In the forests of the might,
W hat immortal hand or eye
Framed thy fearful symmetry?®



Tiger

Time: To-night.

Scene: A room in a house not far east of
Times Square. A curtained door ar the back
of the stage leads into the hallway. A closed
door at the right leads inio an inner bedroom,
The furniture and pictures are more showy
than expensive. The shades are drawn.

At the rise of the curtain, the keeper of the
kouse sits in an easy-chair. She is & woman
of thirty-five, handsome, well-dressed. Her
familiars call her Tiger, on account of her
hard, lithe brilliance. She is looking over a
handful of bills and writing cheques with a
fountain-pen on the arm of the chair. On a
couck reclings dAnnabel, a girl of twenty-four,
beginning to fade under her paint, but an effec-
tive type still, with her hair parted and drawn
simply over her forehead to a flat coil behind.
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