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INTRODUCTION,

It has scomed to the author that a prehlem play might be
written withaut the glogm of an Esen or the iconoclasm of a
Shaw, But preachers have almost wuniversally comcladed that
lessons must be tanght by disagroecable methads.  Sinee
preaching by snch meaus has alimtset entircly failod of resolt
is it not Enir to asstote thal samelhing maght e accoonplished
through joy and pleasure rather than by depression and an-
happincss,  In chort che aim of Lhe prc:e-nr effart iz to show
hw an agreeable method that the theme “Fad versus Moman

Watare” can he Mostrated, and joét conclusions deawn, with-
out violating either the laws al propriety or thie general de-
sire for pleasure,  Io facl the lmiman being maturally craves
the light, and also the lighter farms and lighter methods of
instruccion, Ii satire is gemtly wsed it can easily impress ifs

lesaons on humanty,



THE PERSONS OF THE PLAY.

Jonw Mawners, who iz manly and believes in people being
what thev are

Harry McMayyg a nice voung [ellow who likes a pretty
girl, but docs not despise moncy.

 Ermmipzera Doxme, Whe s manly and believe: in pecple
heing what they are.

Tre Reverrxn Dr Gonoxs, President of the B 5 L.
Capable vet nat ammincgiul of glor,

Mez. StovvesayT Var Bensswiars WrocER-Towes, 3 social

liglt.
W13z HapwesT, a lady zevers ip morals, mind and specch.
AnwertE Sieverton, voune, food and foolish,
Mizs TArTeL, good, et intereated in others.

Mes. Vorsisg, a lady whe is willing to do odd jols,

ACT L

Mrs Kritper-Jones® Drawing Room,
ACT 11,

John Manners' [Rfece. next morning,

ACT LHL.

Committee Room  in Conventicn Hall, next day.



THE SUFFRAGENT
ACT L

Scewe—Mez Krucer-Jones” drawdngr room. A table laid
for tea. Hot! walsr wen simmering. Enter A¥KrTiE
She hastily looks fhe table over and odjusts things
Sty down at loble, sighs

Anpele, Oh! dear! T'mt 0 such a pickle. In love with
two men! Ohl oh! oh! (Enter Famny.)

Harry. Hello! sweetheart! Didn't expect to sce yours
truly.

Anmette. Hellos dear, T did, T'm always let in

Harry, By jove this is g fine Job. Here Pyve been looking
for ome for months and now I've gol it Whao'd over think
i#? Tlaor but worthy soang man, Younes man im love with
onoe mirl, and frying to marey another. Tetled by a0 tich,
bt clderly female and thrown on the cold charities of 3 cold
world, B, thouwgh, isn't it chilly?

Aungtte. Yes, very. You'll pive me 2 cold i yoo keep
£,

farry. OR! Annette, ohl PBesr, oh! Mes Jones, MMrs
Kruger-Jones,

Annetfe. Mrs Fruger-Jones, [ Sofemnin)

Horry. But T puist explain my position, T mean oy job.

Anmette. Your posicion! ez, do

Flarry, It isn't every man with a posilion who has a job

Annette, My intellect i3 feeble, but T can grazp that,

Harry, Bt T have bath, You zav lueky man. Perbaps,
but it is such a peculiar position, and such a ridiculous job.
My position iz just this. Owing to the exceeding kindness of
Mra. Jones, T mean Mrs Kruger-Jones—

Annetic. Mrs. Kruger-Jones!

Harry. T am bound to heed her slightest whim, She is
very fond of voung men, Mow why are ofd cats sa fond of
kittens? :

Anwetie, T don’t know, Ti isa't abways reciprocated.
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Harry, But what I can't underqrand is, when they are
foml of them, why do they always want 4o marcy them
off to some one elsef?

Annette, It may be spite. You aevet can tell,

Harry. Mra. Jones, Mree, Kroger-Jones

Annette.  (Seolesmnly) M. Kruger-Jones!

Harry., T¢ not so old herself.  MNice place, bully siyle. [
could be happy here, {Sighs )

Anmette. T, too, could be happy here. {(Sighs)

Harry, We two, vou mean, conld be happy here, (Baif
sighy  Bert is a fne givl and she bas the cash.

Anneite,  John is a fme mon apd he bas the cash.

Haryy,  Annette, 1 love vou.

Annette. Oh! dear, yes, T knoawr that.  But von have sot
to devote yourself to the Canse, g €. and don’t you forget
.

Harew, 1 keow, [ am here ot o woman's rights meeliog
simply because 1 am poor. The women can suffor i1 ey
wanl 1o

Aanells, We do, Okl Harry we do. Bul we suffer more
withoat snoney than with, [ Sodh sgai)

Harry, Well, if we can’t ger married we will suffer to-
gether. P'moto he the only man here. Pshaw ! 1 forgot, 1 am
not here in the capacity of a suffragecre. 1 am merely a
gentlemanly usher, just an usher, [Tater AR5 JoNES )

Mrs. Sopes, ANl alone, Harry, with Arnette?

Harry. The old cats have not arrived,

Mrs. fomer. Now Harey, 3o muost not talk [ike that
Ethelberta 15 not an old cal,

Harry, Ohl she's a troms.  Bat how she does rag out!

AMrs, Jones., ¥es, she is o hit manly, I muse say. B,
Hasry, she is just che girl for you, T would so love 1o see
you marry her.

Harry, 50 would I But marriage T suspect has not even
entered her mmnd.

Mrs. fones. Pur the idea there. No one hag a bDetter
chanee.  She s fancy free. Lots of nice voung gitls marry
foalish young men. I did myeeld,

Iforry. Yes, but he had money, I am poor, too dencedly
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poor even to think ehout. What can 1 offer a nice girl?
I have not even a heart y

Mys, Jowes, (Fwmirking.) Come Harry, Come aow, #o
more of that nousense,  [(Axnetie sigeles)

Farry, Al right. (W5 o sigh ond 6 wink of AxrerTe)
Ill be o man.

Mrs, Jones. Yes, Harry, vou must, You know old nge
must respect itseld.  (ANNertE wiaees for band af Taggy.)

Harry, Huh| (Wi o grimace))

Mg, Jowes, MNow it was very good of vou to come this
afternoon. It will give the affait such an air of——-

Huorryp. Respectability you mean.

Mrs, Janes, No [ don’t, you silly boy, guite the contracy.
im some people’s eves. | Sestinplv )

Harry, Wha's eyesr?

Mrs, Jones: Ohl the old cats you were speaking of. 1
meanl it would telieve the allzir of being a hen parw.

Harry, Witk ope rooster. [ don't sco that rhat helpz it
very mich.

Mrz. Jones. But there won’t he ono rooster. B Man-
ErE 13 COmIng.

Huarrvy, Mr. Mapners 1s commg, Mr, Manners iz coming.
He 1 coniing. et me think., Te vop mean that Jolin Man-
ners 15 coming to your hen party? (Awswerte closps fer
fiands.}

Mrs, fones. T don't krow ahout the hen party, Yom
racher intimated 3t would be a eat parge

Harry. John Manners, the ealm, dignifed proper

Mrs, Jowes. T'roper, did vou say?  (Swrprized))

Harrv. Yes, proper. i wvou could know how uatterly
shocked [ am yon wonld koow something wis improper.
How is he going to dress? How shall 1 putl it in the paper?
Shall 3t be i low neclk and short sleeves, in black satin and
poind lace of plain street costume, [ most know so g5 to
gel it right in the morning papers

Mrs. Jowes. You neednt bother about that. 1 have that
all fixed. The reporter jusc left.

Flarry. Good hepvens! madem, and did you put me in. in
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any such appropriate dut ridiculous gark?  John Manners!
Ye gods and little fzhas |

My, Jowes. Wo, 1 just sad my dear friend, Mr. Me-
Mayne, had consented oo act as ushet, and with that grace
with which he leads the cotillion was enabled to mzke the
affair pass off as a soecinl funcoon.

Harry, Good God! When T am jost o botler

My Sones. Don't be &fllv. Bt was nasty of Hodges te act
as he did. T thowrht HEnglish eervante had ne principles,

Flarvy, Well, you found oot (Esfer A1ss Earxest.)

Mrz, Jones, Delighted ro see wyou, Miss Farmest.  You
know Mr MeMayne, He haz 30 kindly offered to help ns
cut and brighten up our tittle company, [ leave you to him.
{Exit)

Flarry. My depr Miss erneet, you 2ee Lhe hole I'm in.

Miss Faornest, Hole! This deawing oo a hale,  YWhy
it 43 Lhe hacdecomest room in gown.

Herep, | don't mean this ranchk

Miow Eorwest. Ranchr indeed!  Mr, MeMayne T do not
understand  yon.

Flarry, 05! now come, doct be bard oo o feldew, T
mean the situation—ch—she fix T am o

Miss Eoricsl, 1 see nothing of che sort. You doo't look
in the least ke ope i a fix, ¥ou look rather happy and
pontentedd Trmdeed i | omayv speak my mind—-

Flarry, You may. {Asge) She always has. (To AN-
HETTE. }

Mise Eagrmest, [ think something a little more seriouns
wonld he bredming,

flurry.  Serious. Ye gods and Lttle fishes. I this isno't
samething sericus Td like 1o know woat s

Misz Fincst. There young man, you arc right. It ds
zepions, It is one of the sresl moments of the age

Harpy., Yes, yes, T knew.

Miss Horpest, Mow don't inrerrupt me  In intecrupting
me vou may be destroving the mflucuce which all ages made
possible. You canool tell 37 the fow words | say 1o you now,

inte vouar heedless car=—
Harry. My ear is all rigat, only T an not deaf.
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