50 SoRRY To LEAVE
You GQEORGE,
I KNow You ENVY ME
BUT T CANT HELP BEING

BETTER LooKING

THAN You,

L ALONZO (in disguise):-“Prithee, slr, ca you tell me whether the fair Mis- 2. ALONZD (as the wind bloweth); “Gad1 ffs har@ fines that famles have to )
tresk Isabel Is at home?”

. ALONZO: “Cry naught, Hal. "Tis . Say, but didwt 1 fool the old mas
enclose themselves In these toggeries, Methinks *lis peécessary to be & though! By Venus, Hal, go tell my fair Isabel 1' awalt her without.™
EARL OF SOURFACE: *G-r-r-r-r-r1 Certalnly she ts. Where gleershould she manage them™ :

: HAL THE HALBERDIER: *'Ods bloodl Surely thou doth take the cake
be? Go right up to the casile. (Aside) 'S deathi That Is one slab-sided female” EARL OF SOURFACE: “Ha, hat Ho, ho! By .!l'm Thought 1

Stay thou here. 1 will call her.” \
that yon female had some suspicious lines about het. "Tis that warlet Alonxo. EARL OF SOURFACE (in 2 whisper): “Now, bullles, st him®
gad, ' fix HIS hashi” .
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LY: *Up with the skwts Qm I've got the — i — i A TR S e— —— -ﬁ
P ok by~ repean. L i A 5. THE BULLIES (singing)i “*And Were he comes s-riing, sriding, a-riding '~ & EAR - e P " .. 3
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¢ “That's it, boys. Yve got % good stout pole here™ o : R ALONZO; “Ye gods of love! Crael, croel fatel 8y Venus, that one of thy®
f . ASABEL: “What trick is this? Methought my Alonzo sent for mer* y e e - PWEGRL wEee W) _, most fvout wotdries be treated in this dampening msnnert” : ¥
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