1. The Miscreant Husband.



Sdomon: (continues to laadurs wordslightly Itsamazing. You want blooded horses,
and servants with-gesen waistcoats, but you don’t want to risk anything.2



Harriet: My husband has a business that involersnsimméstments, tempting large
dividensd, and sometimes, major losses. We need to offset the risks (smiles).

Nancy. Don't take this wrernfut does your husband work the slav@ market
Harriet: Oh no!

Nancy. He is that tall, wblHlt young am, with black hair. .Solomon, right?
Harriet: Yes, that's him!

Nancy. WellMaryOverton who | think is very jealous, told me something about your
husband associating with smugglers.

Harriet: Oh fie on Mary OvettdsighsYes mjusband’s wdrkingshim face to face
withsomeainsavory philistind3ut



Tobiah



Solomon(smiling) I'll raise it $200!

Zeke (lunges toward hims neck-



























