
SIBYL & JIMMY 
SIBYL:  Jimmy!  

JIMMY:   Hey Sibby! 

SIBYL:  I was hopin’ you’d stop by before you sailed off.  

JIMMY:  What, and leave my little sister without a goodbye? I wouldn’t do that. 

SIBYL:  So what’s the name of the ship you going to sail off on? I think a sailor’s life 
going to be just dreadful, all cooped up in a horrid ship with hump-backed 
waves trying to get in and black wind blowing the masts down and tearing the 
sails.   

JAMES:  Now you sound like mother.  

SIBYL:  You must promise me you’ll write me every day by mail.  

JAMES:  I’ll do what I can. Mum tells me you have a new friend. Who is he? I’m sure 
he means you no good.  

SIBYL:  Stop, Jimmy. You must not say anything against him. I—I’m in love.  

JAMES:  Who is he? I have a right to know.  

SIBYL:  He’s Prince Charming.  

JAMES:  What’s his name? 

SIBYL:  Jimmy, if you seen him, you would think him the most wonderful person in the 
world. Some day you will meet him – when you come back from Australia. 
You will like him so much! I wish you could come to the theatre tonight. He is 
going to be there, and I am to play Juliet. How I shall play it! Fancy, Jimmy, to 
be in love and play Juliet! To have him sitting there!  

JAMES:  (sullenly) He is a gentleman. 

SIBYL:  A prince! What more do you want?  

JAMES:  He wants to enslave you.  

SIBYL:  Then I shiver at the thought of being free.  

JAMES:  Sibyl… 

SIBYL:  Jimmy, someday you will be in love yourself. You are going to a new world, 
and I have found my own.  

JAMES:  Sibyl, as sure as there is a God in heaven, if he ever does you any wrong, I 
shall kill him. By God I swear it. 

SIBYL:  How can you say such a horrible thing? I know you would never harm anyone 
I loved, would you? 

JAMES:  Not as long as you love him, I suppose. 

SIBYL:  I shall love him forever! 

JAMES:  And he? 

SIBYL:  Forever too! 

JAMES:  He had better. Well, I’ve got to go. Goodbye Sibyl.  

SIBYL:  (embracing) I’ll miss you, Jimmy.  


