INCOMPRE

A Farcical Playlet in One Act and Two
Scenes, introducing the Girls of Chff
House School.

SCENE T.

The scene shows No. 4 study at CHff House
School. It is a simply-furmished voom, the
essential furniture being a table—with drawers—
an easy chair, and three ordinary Windsor chatrs.
There is a fireplace at one side, with an electric
lamp wrapped in red ?aﬁﬂ and embedded in coal
to represent a fire. If this cannot be arranged,
the pire may be assumed to be out of sight of the
audience, a suilable curiain being in the way.
There must be a door, or a curlain as substitute,
wused for all entrances and exils.

Properiies required for the first scene are :—A
Jrying-pan containing a yellow cardboard disc lo
vepresent a pancake, a fountain-pen, an mty ink
bottle, an outline drawing with a black paich of ink
i the middle, and the necessary impositions.

For the second scene: A jumper, a cushion,
a flatiron, and a large, old book.

When the curtain rises, BARBARA REDFERN and
MABEL LYNN are seen sealed at the lable writing,
and BESSIE BUNTER is crouching ouver the fire

with the frying-pan.)

BARBARA : Bessie, are you coming to get on
with your lines ?

BESSIE (over her shoulder) i In a minute, Babs.
Plenty of time. I'm just cooking a pancake.
A girl must keep up her strength, you know |

ABEL : Gracious! Cooking again | Why, you
ate a tremendous tea |

BEssIE (peevishly) : I wish you wouldn’t keep
harping on about that tea. That's half an hour
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(BARBARA throws down her pen and turns round
in her chair.)

BarBARA: Now look here, Bessie! You really
must come and get on. We three have got
special permission to go to a concert with Miss
Steel this evening, and you want to come, don't

you?

BessiE (eagsc‘zh: Of course T do !

BARBARA : , Miss Bullivant won’t let you
go unless her lines are finished.

Bessig: They’ll be finished. T'll dash them
off in no time when I feel fit for it | Besides,
she's sure to forget.

BARBARA (a trifie ammy:d) : It isn't good
enough. Really, ie, I can’t understand why
you must start cooking like this. You know you
want to go out, and we want you to go with us,
and yet you're fooling about in this way. I can’t
understand it. It’s incomprehensible

BESSIE {; h?

BARBARA : 1said that it was incomprehensible.

Besstk : You're making that up !

BareaRa ; Making what up ?

BessiE: That word. There’s no such word as
in—incromdependible.

B (BARBARA and MABEL :’-;xrgi':.)

ESSIE (waving [rying-pan indignantly}: T'm
blessed if(I can se¢ anything to laugl'-]n; about.
You're trying to show off. I call it jolly bad
form to try and show off by using words that
you've made up yourself.



MaBrL: Don't be silly, Bessie,

a word. Everyone usesit at times.

Bessiz: I don’t believe it. It isn’t a word at
all, No one ever says a silly word like that.

DBarBara: They do.

BESSIE (showting) : They don’t !

BarBara : But I can prove to you

Bessie: Look here, Babs, I'll take you at
your word ! Here's an offer for you, You say a
lot of people use it. We'll listen all this evening,
and if no one says it you'll stand me a good feed.
Is that a bargain ?

MapeL : But what happens if someone does use
it 7 Will you stand us.a m?

BESSIE ({confidently) : No one's ever
going to use it. Stﬂyl, I'll tell you what
T'd do if they did. I'd go just like this

to them |

(BESSIE goes through facetions aclions
~—stggest raising her hands to her fove-
head “and _then wave her arms Three
times. Giggles delightedly while she is
doing it.)

MasEeL: You'd never do that !

Besste (indignanily) : Of course I
would ! Just to show anyone what I
thought of them for using such a word.
Look here, make it a bargain about that
feed, you two, and if anyone does use such a silly
word L'll either do that or—or stand you two
a feed instead.

(BARBARA and MABEL exchange looks and nod

resignedly.)

BarBArA ; All right, Bessie, if it satisfies you.
And now, will you leave that pancake alone and
come and start writing your lines ?

Bessie © But it's nearly done now. In another
minute——

(A voice is heard off stage.)

Voick : Is Bessie Bunter in there ?

Barpara, Maper, and BESSIE (logether): Miss
Bullivant.

(BESSIE whirls vound, seeking for somewhere fo
put the frying-pan. Tries {o pul it in a table
drawer, but is slopped. Endeavours to put it behind
a picture but cannol. Goes through various other
actions and finally places it in easy chair, with
an antimacassar over il Just drops into a chair as
Miss BULLIVANT enfers the raon.)

Miss BurLivaxt: Have you finished that
imposition, B ?

ESSIE : N-n-not quite !

Miss Burrivant: How much have you done ?

Bessie: Well, the—the fact is I—I didn't
think the colour of the ink was n-n-nice
enough.

Miss BuLLivaxt : You mean that you haven't

" started ?

Bessie: Only the—the actual writing, Miss

Bullivant. I—I've thought it all out—just what

There is such
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I'm going to write. I—I'll dash them off in no
time—that is, I'm going to start now.

(M1ss BULLIVANT walks across reom, furns, and
seals herself in the easy chair. Gasps of horror
Srom the givls. BESSIE looks painfully guilty.)

Miss BULLIvANT : T am very surprised.

Bessie: I—T didn't mean it. I—I didn’t
think you'd sit there, Miss Bullivant.

Miss BuiLivaxt: Whatever do you mean ?
I am talking about your slackness.

BESSIE (relicved) © Oh, yes. Quite so. It—it's
a rather nice chair that, isn’t it'?

Miss BULLIVANT (sharply) : Bessie, at times you
seem positively too lazy for words, I cannot make
you out at all. You are incomprehensible!

(BESSIE  gasps. BARBARA  and
MABEL nudge cach other and chuckle.
BESSIE hesitates and looks very uneasy,
and finally commences to go through
aclions.)

Miss Burrivant Fumping up): Good-
ness gracious! Have you lost your
reason, girl ?

Bessie: No. Oh, dear,no! [—[———

Miss Burrivant: Then, what is the
meaning of those absurd antics ?

Bessie (muddled) : 1—I didn’t want
to stand them a feed.

Miss Buiivast: Goodness gracions! Ex-
plain yourself |

Bessie : I—I mean, it’s nothing, Miss Bulli-
vant, really. Tt's—it’s just my high-spirited way
—my little p-p-piece of girlish fun

Miss BurLivanT : Bessie, those lines are to be
written immediately. You are a most foolish
and disobedient girl. 1 sometimes feel that 1
shall never understand you. At times I feel that
you are, as 1 said Lefore, utterly in—

Bessre : D-d-don't say it again !

Miss BuLLivant : Girl |

Besste: 1—I—T don't like that word. It—
it makes me feel dreadful. Really it does, Miss
Bullivant. S-s-say anything else you like.

(Miss BULLIVANT stares af the quaking BESSIE
BUNTER and moves towards the door.)

Miss BuLLivanT: Those lines are to be written
before you go out this evening. If they are not
done I shall see that vou remain in the school.
Understand that ! (Exil.)

BARBARA AND MABEL : You duffer |

BEssie: Oh, really! I don't owe you a feed
anyway. And I'm not going to count that one—
she’s always using words that no one else has ever
heard of. * "Tisn't fair to count Miss Bullivant.
(Goes across to chair and vemoves antimacassar.)
Oh, I'say ! Look at my pancake! She’s spoilt it!

MABEL: Are you going to get on with your lines,
Bessie ?

(BESSIE lifts the * pancake " from the pan, and
examines il crifzcally)




Besste: T can't eat it now. It's absolutely
spoilt.  If you'd only let me put it in the drawer,
as 1 wanted to—

(BARBARA and MABEL rush forward and replace
pancake in frying-pan. Pan is placed in hearth
and BESSIE forcibly led back lo her seat.)

BarBaRa (angrily) : Now, Bessie,
if youwon't get on with writing
those lines we'll go out without

Miss Bullivant’s quite right. You
are incomprehensible |
Bessie: That’s cheating |
Barpara: What is?
Bessie: Saying that word!

But I sha'n't do it to yom, so
there! I don't believe it’s a real
word now.

MABEL ; But your impot—that's
what we're worrying  about |
You haven't even started, and you know what
the Bull said.

Bessiz: I'll do it now—I will, really ! (The
door opens silently, and CONNIE JACKSON appears,
but is mol seen by the ithree girls. She stands
still, listening.) T say, jolly lucky I bluffed the
Bull like I did, wasn’t it! You know, I've
always got a way of getting over things. It
isn’t every girl who could carry it off, when she’d
promised to wave her arms about whencver
anyone said a 5tup'=d word like incom—inconde-
prensible, is it 2

BarBARA ¢ You were very lucky, dear, But
do get on with your work now.

(ConxiE Jackson smiles io
herself, and disappears again
without having been observed.)

BeEssie: Rather! I'm

oingto! Now you'll see how

write lines. ({) icks up foun-
tain pom.) h, bother!
There 5 ne ink in this thing,

BARBARA AND MABEL
(anxiously) : Let me All it.

Bessie: Poch! Think [
can't filla fountain pen, now ?
Just you watch! You
take this little thing, and

and then—ol

(BARBARA and MABEL shrick;
Mabel picks up lhe paper on which she had been
drawing with a huge splodge of 1k n the middle

of #.)

MapEL : Bessie, just lock what you've done !

Bessie: It—it went off wrong. The ink
squirted out.

MaABEL: Yes; and mow you've ruined
my drawing. How can T show this to Miss
Primrose ?

Bessie : Well, it was an accident. I'm sorry.

just give it ha push like tl 15,'

I can’t say more than that. And I really think
you needn't make such a fuss when the stupid
pen—

(Enter CONNIE JACKSON.)

CoNnNIE (farshly) : What is the meaning of all
the noise in this study ?

BarBara (blandly) : It's quite all
right, Connie. .It's all over now.

Connie (aside) : Is it, though?
I always suspect cheek in this
study. I think this is my chance
now to teach them something else.
(To others): What are you doing
with that pen, Bessie? = What is
the meaning of all this ink about
the table ?  Have you done it?

BEssiE: Quite an accident,
Connie.

CoNNIE: Accident, indeed!
Bessie, you are a preposterous girl,
(With milmsns) I consider that you are quite
IHCOI'I'IPIE ensible.

(BEsSIE looks dismayed. BarpBara and Maper
exchange glances.)

BARBARA (aside) : She'll never be so silly |

CoNNIE: I said, Bessie, that you are utterly
incomprehensible !

BESSIE (in a nervons aside) :
them a feed if I don’t !
(BESSIE commences lo go through her ** actions "

ina half-hearted manner.)

ConniE: Girl, how dare you! What are you
doing 7 What is the meaning of this imperti-
nence ? Are you attempting to defy me ?

Bessie @

ConxiE : How dare you! Barbara! Mabel!
Have you been urgm% this girl to do this sort of
thing to a monitress

Bagreara : It's only a joke, Connie.

CowNIE : Joke, indeed? Then I will teach
gml a better one. Bessie, you will write one

undred lines immediately ! Do you under-
stand ? You will write them at once !

I've got to stand

e P

BessiE (anxiously) :
concert with Miss Steel.

CoxNIE: Not until you've finished those lines
for me,

Barsara (hotly) :
It's not fair |

CORNIE (refreating lo the door) :

But I'm going to 2

Connie, you can’t do it!
We won't stand it !
That remains

tobeseen. Those lines are to be written at once.
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There is plenty of time before any girls have
permission to leave the school. I shall watch
and see that you do not go out until they are
finished. (Exit)

Bessie (fearfully): Another hundred lines!
Two hundred to be written before T go out !

BARBARA (angrily) : She must have known !
It's Connie's spitefulness! I'm sure she knew
all the time, and she's just made it an excuse to
have her revenge on us!

MaBEL: All our fault for ever letting Bessie

be so silly |

Bessit: Oh, really! I jolly well defied her,
anyway |

BarBaRa: But how can

You possibly do two hundred
lines now ?

Bessiz: T'll try! I won't
be beaten! I'vegota spiffing
idea!  Just you listen |

When you see if, you'll say
that  1t's—it's—incomompre-
hendible |
(CURTAIN))

TABLEAU. Curtain ratsed
to show BESSIE scated al table,
wilh BARBARA and MAaBEL
bending  over watching her.
BESSIE Jas  four pens tied
logether, and “is endeavouring
to write with them all al once.

The attempt fails, and she
flings them to the ground in

disgust.
(CURTAIN,)
SCENE 2.

(Scene) same as Scene 1. Time, half an hour
later. BEssiE BUNTER 45 alone in study, writing
her hardest, and pausing constantly to hold ke
wrist, as though cramped. Great noise made by
pen, which may, in reality, be scraping wpon a
piece of sandpaper.)

BESSIE (pausing in her work): Ninety-five.
Oh, dear, and I've got two hundred to do. Ninety-
five from two hundred leaves a hundred and
fifteen. Tt can't be done |

(Starts work again, laboviously counting the
lines alovd. Has jusl finished the hundredth,
when the door opens. Enter Busxy, Pp, and
TEDDY BEAR looking ready for an;r nrischief.)

Buxxy: Hallo, Bessie, usy ?

BESSIE (despairingly) : Yes, I'm writing lines
for horrid old Connie Jackson, and the Bull as
well,

P1p (winking): Writing lines, ¢h? T'I tell
you a better u'a?' to do them, Bessie.

BESSIE (eagerly) © What is it ?

Pip: Why, do them with 4 ruler! (Busxy,
Pip, and TEDDY BEAR shake with mirth.)

Bessie (indignantly) : I'm blessed if I can see
anything to laugh at in that. That’s the worst
of you Second Form kids. You're so ignorant.
You don’t understand how serious it is to be in
the Fourth Form. (P1p creeps behind Bessie, and
commences o tickle her) OQooh! Ow! He,
he, hel Leave me alone! He, he, he! Oh,
stoppit | He, he, he!

(Bessie jumps up from chair and faces yourgsters.)

TEDDY BEAR : We wondered if vou'd like to
play Red Indians with us this evening, Bessie.

Besste: I can’t, Teddy Bear. I want togo
to the concert. Besides, it's no good playing
Indians with you—you always want to jolly
well scalp me !

Buxxy: But you've got
such a lovely plait |

Bessiz: Of course I have,
But if you'd had your way
you'd have jolly well chopped
it off before now forascalp, T
say, do go away. I want to
be busy. I've got a lot of
lines to write.

Pip: Nonsense !

BEsste (severely):  You
ought to know t hat it's very
bad manners to talk like that
to me. I don't know what
they teach you kids in the
Second Form.  Really, Idon't
know what things are coming
to at all. It's—it's—incom- _
com-prehendible |

THE Tuzer: Ocooh!
‘What ever’s that ?

BESSIE (triumphantly) 1 There you are ! That
shows how jolly ignorant you are! You don't
know the meaning of a simple little word that—
that everyone jolly well uses.

THE THREE: They don't !

Bessie : Everyone I've met uses it.

Buxny: What does it mean ?

TeppY BEAR: Spell it !

Besste : I-n-k-e-r-m-m— No, I'm
bothered if T will |

Tue Taree: You can't

BEssie (indignanily) : Who can’t? Why, T

knew how to spell 1l
half your age |
Buxny: I don't believe it |
BEssiz: Why not ?
Buxny: TIt's incomprehensible |
Brssie : I'll put you out of the study now !
(Tussle follows in_which BESSIE gets con-
siderably the worst. Door opens abruptly.  Enter
CONNIE JACKSON, smtiling iriumphanily.)
Conyie: What is the meaning of this?
Bessie! Answer me instantly!  Have you

at word when T was only
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wriften that imposition ? Why are you play-
ing about and bullying these youngsters ?
Buxny : She's not bullying us |
Connte !t Silence! Where are those lines,
Bessie? I want them at once! .
(BESSIE sakes a clumsy attempl fo hide the
imposition she has been writing.)

EsSIE : 1 haven't d-d-done them yet,
Connig : What is that under your hand ?
Bessie: Th-th-that's n-n-nothing. Just a

f-f-few—
Coxyig: It is an imposition |
Bssie: Oh, dear! It's for Miss Bullivant,
Connie. She—she won't let me go to the
concert unless I give it to her first. .
Connig: I have come for my own imposition.
(BESSIE looks very wneasy, then opens one of the
drawers and prodices fresh papers which she
hands to CONNIE.)

Prp and Teppy Bzar: So am I, honestly.
We're both sorry.

Bessie (dismally) 1 1 shan't be able to go to
the concert now.

Busny (dramalimléy): It's all Connie’s fault.
We didn'’t understand that Bessie was in such a

urry.  But if we hadn’t fooled about Bessie
might have got the lines done. Come on, we'll
go and see Connie !

Prp: Oh, rather!
time of it |

TEDDY BEAR: We'll go up and tell her what
we think of her |

BunNy: Cheer up, Bessie. We're awfully
sorry it's happened, and we'll make old Connie
sorry for being so horrid ! (Exeunt Three.)

(BESSIE rises and examines the pancake
critically, as though wondering if it “is still
possible to eal it. Returns it fo the [rying-pan
in disgust. Enler BARBARA

We'll give her such a

Conyie : You did not
write these !
Bessie: I've borrowed

them. I—I mean I write
better at some times than
others—just like Babs, in
fact.

ConNniE: These lines,
written by some other girl
will not do.  (Starts to tear
them across.)

BessiE (clutching her
arm): Stopl Don't tear
them, Connie! Oh, don’t
doit! They're not m-m-
mine at all. They're Babs'
lines for Miss Steel.
(ConniE deliberately tears up
the papers and sirews them
on the table.)

CoxxiE: You should
have explained that
before and not given me another girl's imposi-
tion. (Laughs) You're so clever at explaining
things that you'll be able to make it all right
with your friend. Hallo, what is this? Y,
you've written a hundred lines here !

BessiE (desperately) : They’re for Miss Bulli-
vant.

Connie : I shall take them.

Bessie : But I can't go to the concert if you
do. I was going to dodge you and do yours
to-morrow—I mean, do them next !

(CONNIE laughs air:w and crosses 1o the door.)

Coxxie: You'd better burry np and do your
lines for Miss Bullivant. You'll have to
guick. The concert party’s nearly ready to
start. (Exit, laughing afresh.)

(BESSIE sinks anlo a chair and starls fo wesp.

T Three Second Form §irts gather round her.)

Buxxy: Bessie, I say, I am sorry |
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and MABEL, in hals and
coats.)
BARBARA (cheerily) : Buck
up, Bessie, it's all right
aiter all. We've seen Stella
Stone and she says Connie
has no right toinsist on
her lines beiore you go out,
if you've done Miss

Bullivant's hundred we can
get off at once |

_BessIE (dejectedly) : Con-
nie’s got them already.

BARBARA (horrified) :
Never !

(MABEL sieps lo table and
looks at scaitered papers.)

MaBeL: Good gracious |
What's all this litter ?

BarBaRA: My lines I
wrote for Miss Steel !

(Bessik looks very nervous and worried.)

Bessie: Counnie did that, Babs. I—I was
just going to borrow them, you know. She—
guessed that I hadn't written them, and jolly
well tore them up.

BaRBARA : Bessie!

BessiE: J—I'm awfully sorry, Babs, I—I'll
write you some more—better writing than yours,
too, I—I'll do them in red ink as well.

BARBARA ¢ Iwasn't thinking of that. Connie's

ot your lines and you've nothing to show to
Miss Bullivant. She won't let you go out now.
Isay, I am sorry !J,l 3

BEessiE efully) : say, suppose I defy
el (hopefully) ¥, Supp 3

MapEer : Don't be silly !

Bessie: Oh, really! I could, easily. You
know ‘the way I can look at people when I'm
angry. (Strikes ailtitude) 1'd say something



Iike this to her: * Madam, 1 have stood all I

kee-an ! You have dee-riven me to desperation.

I have not done your lines, and for you to expect

that I should is—is—is incom-om-prendible |
BArBARA (sighing): It's no good. Connie’s

been too quick for us. She must have known

jtihat we had spoken to Stella, and she came down
rst.

(Bang at the door. Enter Buxsy, Pie, and

TEDDY BEAR excitedly.)

3 T;E THREE (shricking) : We've got your lines

ack.

(Buxsy waves bundle of very crumpled papers.)
Bessie: My lines.
Pir: Yes, we followed
old Connie upstairs. She
didn’t tear them at all.
She simply screved them
up and threw them in
the paper basket. Here
they are!
(Buxny hands BESSIE the
crumpled papers.)

BarBARA (doubifiully)
You can’t give them to
Miss Bullivant like that!

ESSIE (exciledly) :
T don't care. I've got an
idea. Tl make them
all right again. I'll iron
them !

Barpara and MapeL: You'll what ?

BESSIE darts 0 fireplace and gives a shriek.)
The iron’s hot | It jolly well burnt
s al jumper lying on chair) This
(Picks up iron.)

My jumper!

]
.

ESS!
me! (Grab:
will do it.

MABEL :
neodle:
Bessie: I say, don't be quarrelsome, Mabs.
This is jolly important, you know. I'll iron
these lines out in no time. {Dabs flat-iron on
;bagers on table.)
arBARA: You duffer!

Bessie, you silly

They're scorching !

Take it off |
BessIE (removing drom): Oh, dear! I—I
think it must have been too hot. That top page

locks rather brown, doesn't it. I—I'll have to
put that one underncath. (Returns iron to
{:na‘er and exhibits paper previously scorched with
ot iron.)

Bareara: It's impossible to do anything
now
Bessie : Not at all. I'll get them smoothed

out some way. The Bull never looks at lines,
vou know. I know what I'l do. I'll press them
in this book ! .

(Puts fapers into book and starls to squeeze it
very hard and with a great amount of deep breathing.
Buxyy, Pip, and TEDDY BEAR rush lo help, and
generally gel in the way.)

BEssie: Can't you leave a girl alone?  You'll
jolly well tear the book if you're not careful!
A lot of consideration you've got for poor old
Babs' atlas, [ must say. I know what I'll do!
I'll jump on it !

BARBARA (."ezb«'}y) : But my atlas—

(BEssie places heavy book on floor and  com-
mences to fump excitedly on it}

Bessie: This'll make 'em flat in no time!

(Door opens quictly. Enter Miss BULLIVANT.
Al girls see her with the exception of BESSIE, whose
back is lowards the door.)

BesstE (excitedly) :  Jolly fine idea, this!
It'll take her in completely.  She’ll never guess
anythingnow. My word, [ would give her a loak,
too, if she asked any questions.

(Girls try frantically fo warn BEssiE of Miss
BULLIVANT'S presence.)

Bessie : I think it's mean of you to pull faces
like that just because it happens to be your atlas,
Babs! Anyway, I'm not the sort of girl to be
afraid of a mistress, just because she happens to
hecfully suspicious. I shall simply smile at her
and say

Miss BULLIVANT 1 Bessie Bunter !

(BESSIE gives a cry of alarm and jumps off the
atlas.  She stands quaking.)

Miss Buirivaxt: 1 have come for that
imposition, Bessie. Where is it ? The other
girls are ready to start, Have you finished it ?
What is the meaning of these extracrdinary
antics ?

Bessig: I—I—I—

Miss BuLnivasT: Have you written it ?

Bessig: Oh, rather.
I—I've done it beauti-
fully.

188 BuLrivanr:
Then please give it to
me at once.

Bessie:  Oh, dear!
I—I—I say! Lookat
that picture over there,
Miss Bullivant.

(Mistress does so.
BESSIE snaiches al the
allas, just as misiress
turns  again. Bessie

Jumps Lo her feel and tries
to look very unconcerned.)

Miss BULLIVANT (angrily) : What is the matter
with you, you stupid girl? Where is that
imposition ?

Bessik: I—Ican’t get it for the m-m-moment.
1 say, Miss Bullivant, if you—you’'d j-j-just mind
going out into the passage for a minute I'll tell
you when you can come in again—

Miss BULLIVANT (breaking in): I have stood
as much of this nonsense as I can| Where are
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those lines? Give them to me immediately.
Are they in that atlas ?
(BEssIE looks thunderstruck.)

Bessie: Ob, dear! They—they might be in
it. I—I can't understand how you guessed it.
I—T'll just look and see if they are.

(Examines atias, and gives a very forced excla-
mation of surprise as she produces lines.)

Miss BurLivant: These are very crumpled
and soiled, Bessie !

Bessie : They shouldn’t be! I jumped hard
enough,

Miss BuLLivanT : What ?

Besste: I—I mean, it's the cheap paper.
It's fearfully cheap paper. It—it gets a bit
crumpled when you're writing quickly.

Miss BurLivaNT: And this bottom sheet—it
looks as though it had been scorched.

BessiE (guiltily) : Oh, dear! Soit does. [—
1 say, Miss Bullivant, that's funny, isn't it?
He, he, hel

Miss Buruivaxt; I see nothing to laugh at!

BEssie: Oh, no! Quite so. rbara, what
are you laughing about ?  I'm surprised at you !
Miss Bullivant doesn’t like you to laugh!

Miss Burrivaxt: You have not yet explained
why these papers were in that atlas, Bessie |

gsssn-:; h-haven't I? I—I put them in
there to—to keep them clean, Miss Bullivant,
That's—that’s me all over. I—I didn't want
them to lie on the table and get all dusty—

Miss BurLivayt: Bessie, [ cannot believe

* such a preposterous tale. You have been smooth-
ing these papers out to deceive me.

BarBARA: It's true that they've been
crumpled, Miss Bullivant, but it isn't Bessie's
fault. She wrote them for you this evening.

MaBEL: And someone took them away from
There for spite.

Buxny, Pre, and TEppY BEar : That's quite
right, Miss Bullivant, We got them back,
Miss BuiLivast: Goodness gracious !

not

Tue TEREE: But it isn't Bessie's fault. We
got the papers back for her, Miss Bullivant, and
she did write them for you!

Miss Buroivant: Will you—

Tue THREE: And we hope you'll let her
go to—

Miss BULLIVANT (shricking) : Please be silent |
You will deafen me. Bessie, I am very dis-
satisfied with the whole business, but [ am willing
to accept this explanation that you have not
tried to deceive me intentionally. I will accept
these lines, and you may get ready immediately.
(BESSIE beams.) But lystill cannot understand
how you have written an imposition so quickly.
Knowing your laziness so well, it really seems to
me—well, quite—

BeSSIE (triumphantly) : Incomprehensible |

(CURTAIN}.

First Curtain-cail : Bessig, in hat and coat,
arm-in-arm with her two chums, waving concert
tickets triumphantly,

Second Curtain-call ; Full company.

Iam

(FINAL CURTAIN).
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