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MR. TWIDDLES 
a 

ACT I 

. o 2.4... .9n my wheel. 
’ (Enter hastily at Recarries western vnion telegram 

. expresses excitement as hé enters, RC) Mr. Bronson, 
Mr. Bronson, sir - oh, here's mre trouble for you sir. 

4 coeds see breach. of promise. 
(RG) No sir, but here's an awful despatch from 
your father sir. : 

‘ 

saWdoscees DOttLe Of wine. . 
(C) You hed better dress yourself in black ana 
assume a sartimonious air with which to receive 

your father, when te comes. I will do my best to get 
. rid of these wedding guests. 

++steeee5..bd0ttles of wine. 
(RC) Well, there goes a remarkeéble boy, he has had_ 

é 8 breach of promise suits in the past year, he“ expectes 
= me to switch off a wedding party after the’ guests - Lh Adé 

heave arrjved..No wonder I'm getting gray. (| Laugh” Witsiae) 
Jehosaphat. \Goes up L, looks off EO B} Why here = 

4 they come - headed by the bride and her father, i'm off. 
(Exit) 4. of 
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Pi0>. 4.0” in Philadelphia. JA Cw Q& Ona o Gan cy 
‘ (Enter B.Bj¢/-Gomes down LC) I beg your pardon, / 

madame, the minister fs waiting below and he wishes 
. me to ask the bride if she has been married before 

to-dayL 

. ceecese ee tweave O'clock. 
(RO) Well, I dont think the minister quite mears that, 
he meant to ask you if you had benn married previously. 

e+e-e++-,80unt those marriages? 
(Bzit BR dye) Sos, A 

‘ —— peta f { {K ms 

ViGCTS ...( After dance ‘enter E=€) Ladies and gentlemen} 
if you will all step down into the drawing room, 1 think 
you'll find the bridegroom there waiting with the : minister, _ oe 

. SAO Sa Q o% A a . ; - 
++ N\A Ader, the altar, come. & SONS cas Xj pkuel DG 
Géaver~ern-to=Pangy) Well lir. Harry Bronsoy's in 
for it this time, I can't save him now. Z / 
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ae oieeeve ees BEL Tight: 3 
(L) Hardly sir, your bride is waiting you 

Y in the drawing room, and your father is now 
‘ marching down Riverside brive at the head of the 

; Young Men's Resepge League. 

: : ssaces-...6h Monsieur. 
ee (L. aside) and the bride still waits the bri¢egroom. 

5 : pithrte Ahtty Cte Metig of A \. Piet Orr z Rh. aud bodh 4% 

; peers eal, wae pete tubbe Hueco ketcle Creve (ae : 
\L.C) Bi sir, your bride, the queen of Comic Opera, 

a awaits you in the drawing room. be oe Be ee 0 

oore ee. eeBilliard room. 
But your father sir. : 

aaa : covews seein the park. 

.  (Bxit @12 2) 
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- Scene il ‘ 4 
a 

este serevc ced Od Sts Browoon, 

(Enter L walkes across) to Karl-smiling)” 
4 . 

q ; osssscvts ccs ethree dayeiae. 
S (In alarm) Great heavens. 

ic r0e ence aya Mm BOt) COPGEy. : 
shee No? : ; 

Rye ace ar0n he ; : 
‘ (Both elongated) No. 

ceeetccgcvs  sVOR Mr. BYOMBORS 
(L. decidedly) Sh no. 

. sence pecessWoMan I-adore. 

(L.C) Which woman? (Going © to Karl) 

: . scecceeees es Smart for them. 
(L.C. to humor him) Yes, you were too smart c 

‘ for hin/ a 3 
\ 

eseceseeess.-What'S my name? 
: ‘Eye on knife) Mud sir, Harlem R Mud, sir. (Bxita 

ed Endact I j 
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