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$0 DIALOGUS PARTS IN "THZR BELIS OF HEW YORK®

PRIBCIPAIS

VIOLET GRAY

 PIPFI FRICOT

CORA ANGELIUE
HAMIZ CLANCY (A
XISSY FITZGARTER (DOUBLE
ICABOYD BROESOH

XAR. VON PUMPERNICK
HARRY BROESOHN

BLINKY BILS

DOC SHIFKIES

EENEETH KUQG

COUNT RATSI (

COUNT PATSI ( Wins

SMALL PARTS

ERe THRIDDLES
ER. SHOOPZR

¥ ILLIAK
FRICOT

#He FEXPZR
GATRIAN

SHESP

FANSY PIRED
BIDELIA

BORAY BOVRBAER
DOROTHY JUHE
HARJORIE MAY
GLADIS GLER
KYRTLE NINCE
JIaCY JUINRCE
BILLY BRERZE
AH BURG

THiSE CHARACTRRS REWIRE VOCAL PARTS

Harry Bronson
Cora Angelique
Xemneth Mugp
Blinky Bill
Pifl FPricot
Iesbod Bronson
Violet Gray
Hamie Claney
Doe Snifkins
Billy Brecsze

Total, 10 Vocal Perts go with this wset, for soloists.




ICABOD BROSSON
HARRY BROSSON

DOC SHIFKIRS
KESREETH NUGC

BLIBKY BILL
COUET RATSI RATTATOO
COUNT PATSI RATTATTOO
KARL VON PIMPERNICK
lRe TWIDDLES
PRICOT
WILLIAN
BILlY BRERZE
AH BUEG
VIOLART GRAY
PIPI FRICOT
CORA ANGSLIUR
EISSY FITEZGARTER
PANSY pInus
EAMIR ClLANCY
HARJORIB MAY (
KYRTIE NINCE
JUINCY JuINCE (
GLADYS GLESR {

5

DOROTHY JUNS
HONY BOVAMBER

CHARACTERS

Fresident of the Young Men's
Rescue lLeague of Cchoes.

His son, & young man sbout
L0WTie

Mther of the Lueen of Comie
Opora -

low comedian of the Core
Angelique Comic Opers Coe

A pugiliist.
Twin Portuognese Trothers.

A German lumstie
Horry Bronson's Privete foce
A French Chef.

A butler.

A Safler

A Chinamane

Salwtion Arny Lassie
A Iittle rarisienns.
meen of Comic Opere
A Tencing Girl

A Soubrette

A Fall Btreet Girl

Cora's Bridesmaids.

SYEOPSIS OF SCRNERY.

ACT I, Scene 1. The Dining Room of Harry Broanson's lousze on

Riveroide Drive, liow York.

" &« The Conservatory of llarry Sronson's House.

» 3« Fell Street, New York Chinese Now Years 2vo.
ACT II, "™ 1. Smylers Candy Stors, Broadway, New York.

" Be The interior of the GCrand Central Station.

" 3« 0On the lawn of the Cagino at Jarragansett rler.




HARRY BROESON
CHORUS MEN
HOUS®IAIDS

ZISSY PITZGARTER
BLIBEY BLIL

W0 COURTS

DOC SHIFKINS ‘
CORA ANGRLIJR
BRIDERMAIDS

CORIC OPERA GIRLS

FIFI

WILLIAM

TWIDDLRES

FRICOT & 4 Cookn
ICABOD BROESOE

R3SCUE LEAGUR
RIKISTER

EARIL

CHORUSB

BETTY "The Bat"V
POLICHMAN

- CHINAMAR

SAILORS

BAILEY GIRLS

BOXS (Girle)
VIOLET GmAY
HARRY BRONSOB
rIFl

CORA ANGRLI UB

COSTUME »IOT

ACT I, Soene 1.

Tuxedo.
Zvening Dresge.
Pale green dress, white caps, Iknee 8pronse

Red dress (ankle length) red hat with feather.

Checked ponts, gaiters, frock coat, (very
tight fitting) short skirted, old fashioned
silk hat.

Farple panta, red vests, white shirts, blue

frock coats, white gaiters, also old fashioned

gilk hats.
0dd checked pants, froeck coat, fancy vest.
¥hite silk dress with train, picture hat.
White sllk dressea, ankle length with
yellow trimmings.
Fale greon dresses with white trimmings,
(ankle length) hat to matche.
¥hite lace dress, knee length.
Batler costume.
frock coat with vest.
triped overalls, white coants and caps.
Slack tights, yellow stripes, black
uniform coat with long talls, yellow
trimmings, yellow gaiters, bdlack admirel
hat, yellow plumes, white gnuntlets.
Same &8 Drongon, but with white trimmings,
and pilumes. : :
Clerical coat, 2leo one for Haryy Bronson.

ACT I, Seene 2.
“he lumetic gray checked suit, soft hat.

PELL STRERT SCENS

Lodern sireet costumes, nll dressed as
gally as possibla.

Tough make~upe

Iniforme

Chinese dreas.

Sailor aniform.

White dresses with green trimminge, knee
length Chinese effect.

Green tights, green and white short kinonos. -

Jalwvation ayuy costume.

Light grey walking suit, soft hate.

Red underdress with bleck lnce overskirt,
red plcture hat.

Nodern walk costume, hat to mateh.
(2late eolor




ICABCD BROB3OR

CHORDS GIRLE
GHORUZ HEH

THE OTHERS
HARRY BROKSON
FI7I _
CORA ANGRLI.US
%0 COUNTS

ICABOCD BROISON

CAEDY COUSTER ATTRNDANTS,

YIOLET GRrAY

PURITY

fiow Iork Central Gateman
YIOLET GRAY
FLIRT

HARRAGANSETT SCENE

CHORUS KRN

BO PERF BALLET (OIRLS)
(Boys)

BLIBKY BI1LL

#AKIE CLANCY
CORA ARGERLIUE
DOC 3pIPKIEs
cousT2

BARRY BROASON
ICABOT BROH3OR

CHORUS QIRLS
EARL VOI PFIRPERNICK

Same as above only greatly torne.

Red grotesque pénts with white stripes

with doublet small csp with a gtrap under
chin, white gaiters, and then disguice to
Chinoman, which regquires wide pants, short
gllk kimons (Rlve) and Chinsman's basket hat.

ACT 1II, Seene 1

6 or 8 lavender dresszes (Street)

6 or 8 frock conts, fancy pante, silk hate,
eanes and gloves.

Ordinsyy street dressog.

White linen jacket and aprofie
lavender or blue dress with traine.
salking costume, (Maney)

¥hite fisnnel suits, red and white striped
ghirts, rod neckties, white fodora hats
and white shoes.
frock coat SUITS, with white guitors.
iavendor drosses (inee length) white caps
and aprons.

Yhite silk drese with yellow trismings,
white hat and plumes, white stockinge
with buttone on side.

Yollow 8ilk dresses with feeingse, yollow
hets end plumes, stockings some 88
Yiolet's with buttons.

ACT II, Seene B

Uniforme
One long traveling cost to cover costume.(Gmy)
Elther red or yeliow dress, with flounces.

ACT II, Scene 3.

In rescue League uniforme.
White dresses and white fur trimmings.
White tighte, white weist and for trimmings.
¥hite boxing coetume, knee panie, and white
gleevelese shiris.
Pink tights, white ballet skirt and waist.
Pull tights, or long trein avening dress.
Chinese costume, long train.
Brown tighte and face sxmor.
full evening drees.
froock coat, light panta, white vest, gaiters,
patent leather shoes, high silk hat, (or
full dress)
In masgunerade costume.
Brown tights, gqueen Xliissbdeth boots,
layge hat with flowing pilumes, large
pleated trunks.
{ Pfor change)




ACT I

Seene 1

Interior Dacking
Hall Dagking
Cake Areh

Cartaing in arch on
ringe to be worked
sagily.
Opaning

door

door

FOOT LIGETS

seone 2.

Conserwatory Drop in l.

7007 LIGHTS
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3Csns: Pining room of Harry Bronmson's house, on Riverside
Drive, Hew York. It iz a vary beautiful apertment
finished in white, pale blge and yellow hengingee.
Through high end wide arches, it opens at daek
and on left side with a splendia conservatory -
conseorvatory is two steps up from stage. XNoom
hag handgome ceiling end is lighted on rise of
curtain by handsome eleotrie druckets extending
around the room. The arches are hung with port=-
ieres of pale tapestry, closed at rise of
eurtain, soreening the conservatory. The room
is riehly foraished, en srtistic sldeboard is at
He laden with silver and erystal. A 11ttle to Re
of centre is & banguetting table with silver candel~
abras at each end. A punch bowl is C. Wine coolers
on floor. The table is richly decoranted with
snilax and flowers. The chalrs are white ephol~
stered in pale blue and yellow. There ie & large
open fireplace R. with high mantel, bearing hand-
some alabasgter clock and a number of rare ornoments.
fnpty chempagne bottle, eclock and & number of rare
ornaments. ‘Boxes of eigars, eigarettes, corks,
ote. on tadble and floor.

It is nine o'elock in the morning of Harry Bronson's
wedding day snd aleso of hie twenty-firet birthday.
iie farewell bachelor and birthday supper has

not yot eome to an end and on the rise of the
curtain he ie DISCOVIRLY with his guosts at the
table, still earousing and singing songe. The
drawn portieres shut out the dnylight. All the
men are in evening dress. Harry is tipey at the
hoad of the table. Friends holding glasses sloft
a8 they sing. A butler is busy at the sideboayrd
and another is circulating about the table.

Shouts before rise of eurtain, all seated, bdat
rise as curtain rises and fall into natural
groups. 3Butler and walter pese wine around to
guests. During the musie of the introduction,
loud laughing and talking indicating Joviaelity
is heard before the rise of the curtaine. Man
do not stand still but move about to eagh other
Gnd group natarally.




H0« 1 OPZNIBG CHORUSe

vhen a mén is twently one

ot him drink hot rume.

Lot him drink 1t hot and cold
Hot and cold.

Then a man's twenty one

Lot him make things hume.

Let his 1ife be free and bold

For neover you'll be so gay again,

As you will when the sperkiing cup you drain
On the day when you're twenty one.

(clssses up)
¥hen hore's to the day when you're twenty one yoars old
And you lsugh in the fage of sorrow
¥hen you dont fear liguor &nd you drink it hot and eold
And you dont otre & hang for to-morrow.

(HARRY in tipsy way gots on the table.
Men Le helps him on table)

Harry
Then let the fiddle, fife and drum
The eymbals and basgom play
For I am twenty one years old
And going to be married st noon to-day.

Othere
(fointing at Herry C)

And he's going to be married at noon today.

Harry
It's easy enough to be twenty one
And it's engy enough to marry
And whesn you play both games at onece
It'e a pretty big lond to carry.

Others
{Pointing to Harry)

it's & pretty big load to earrye.

(Harry comes down from table to C. of stage with
chaiy in hand)




{DRUBKEN BUS. for Chorus)

Harry
(¢)

fnd I guess I'm Just & wee bit woosey
Iittle Woo
Trifle woo

Couldn't blame you if you said I'm boosey
Little bhoo
Trifle boo

Bat I'm juet about to take a bride

And I'm twenty one years old deeide

fisnece the highness of this rieing tide
Little tide
Tiay tide.

(All come down and logk arms ceross C. tipeily)
(A1l get down front, BUTLER and WAITER clear chaiye
and table. HARRY BUS. with chair)

All
Ch, 1 guness he's just & wee bit woosey,
(Ken to R. then 1)
Iittle woo
rifle woo
Couldn't blsme you if you said he's boosey
Little boo
rifle boo.

(All back up stage taking steps and back)

But he's just about to take & bdride
And he's twenty one years beside
(Hands up)

Hence the highness of his rising tide.
(Comes down agsin)

Iittle tide
Tidy tide.

(All lsugh and dbreak up in warious directions)

(Snter gaily to musiec twelve housemaids. They
wear dresses of green and white with ecaps and
lace aprons. They carry feather dusters and
S8ing as they enter through portieres which fall
back agsin not drawn. JNot too fmat.  NEN mix
with girls)

CHORUS OF HOUSEAIDS.




Ch ty ly. neso
You % vonit been od

Apd in another hour

You're due, you know, to wed.

The house is topsy-turvy

And our dueting isn't don

The sweeping snd the other thinge
Aren't even yot Logun.

(Shake Shelr dusters at Haryy with a stanp of the foot)

(At lead Fie~Fle, giris, go syound on MHen'e arms to
places)

Pie, s Lie.

iye Bronson.
Ry, my, mye.
You're sueh a dreadful mene
You'd better stop your tarrying
To-day's your day for merrying
Baughty #r. Byonson,
Ple, fio, fio.

(All repeat chorue)
e, f!.. f; -
(All go sround and get to plmees, leaving men in Ce)

{Gentleuen take the arme of the pirle and dance around
the table and Harry and baeck to Harry)

{Butlers clear table and rewove it as soon ae possible.
¥en form line with locked arms for followinz choruse.
Girie Joining singing at the sides)

For he'e & Jolly good fellow,
Ies, ho's & jJolly good fellow,
For he's a jolly good fellow,
And he'll never be sobar ageine

{ilen take bottles up Ce Men get around Harry, shake
hends, bid him good-bye, etes)

{(Girls dust the room)

{Butlers draw the portieres. HARRY remains sested C.
GUESTS eome np to him and shake hands, shouting
topaily G000 HIGHT, OLD BOXY", ete. during musie
following the lust chorus)




(GUESTS exeunt through comservatory. GIRIS strell
off, dueting as they go)

(Harry poes unsteasdily to sidebosrd and the refrain
of "Little Hoo™ is heard off the stage dy the depart-
ing gonests)

{(The dining table snd chaiys have been clesred during
the preceding ehorus ~- the portieres having been
drawn, the stage 1 now flooded with the daylight
through the conservatory. Tekes chaiy up L)

(Hnrry goes up Re to pidebonrd. it sideboard R.
takes & drink -- rests head on hand, ete., looks at
wateh )

iarry

Ry, bat that was & long session. Whet time is it anyhow?

(Comos Ce losughing)
Jell, if there's auy mors wine left in the world it isn't
ny faunlt.

(isughs )
“he ocean, the beautiful dlue and boundless ocean 12 as dry
68 an Afriean desert comparsd with a bdachelor's supper.

(Bnter WILLIAM CeD+ nnd gomes d40wn LeCe)
(looks st watech)
It must be morning.

: ¥illiiam

Lele )

I beg your pardon, sir, but you'vs been sitting ap all
Bi&hto

Haryry
{c)
Only one night "illiem?
Fillian
(L.Co}
One sire And you're to be married at twelve o'clock, Bir.
Haryy
{¢c)
At twelve o'eclock today?
villiiam
( .;—J.C. }
Y138 3IRe.
Harry
{(C)

¥ho's the lesdy, William?




7illiem
{LeCso )
¥ise Cora Angelique, sir, the gueen of Comie Opera, sir.
Harry
That's right. Willism, see that I have s bath and am put
into garments suitable for & noon day wedding, then gulde
my footsteps to the altar, tell the bride I'm there and
agk the minister to cut his speeches as short as he can.

7illiam
{LeCs )

Yes elr, now will you walk to your dressing room, sir?
Harry :

Can't you dring the reem here, Willlam?
William

Hot very well, &ir.
Harry

(Leane on William)
Bo? Then run me ap there on my wheel.

{ &xit #illiam 10803.)
(BARRY nearly falls ss Willism axits)

{ inter hastily at Re lre. Twiddles, a men of forty,
smooth shaven and neatly dressed in blaek. Carries
Yestorn Union telogram opon in hand and axpresces
oxoitement as he entera)

¥yres Twiddles
{ReCo )
¥re Bronson, Mre Bronson, sir -- oh, here's more trouble for
you, sir.

‘ ) Harry

Lale

Prouble? What sort of troudble! Hes another soubretie sued
me for bresech of promise.

: Twiddlee

{ReCs )
Bo, sire Jot that. But here's an ewful despateh from your
father, sir.

Harry

(LeCe reoading)
Eh, what's it say =~ "Am lesving Cohoes and bringing with me
the entire corps of the young man's resouno lesgue snd anti~
cigarette soclety. Will be with you in a few houre.

{(Whistlesn )
There is need of & real erussde agalanst vice in lew York and
you end I will lesd our waliant corps againet the sinners of




the metropolis. Icabod Bronson.”
{3asps )

Twiddles, I'm lost.
{Malle baek)

(William brings on bike from LeS«E., gets R.C.)
The jig's upe Ded will get here and Tind the house filled
with setressase Ne'll find my bride here, the Jueen of
Comic Opera. He'll see the life I'm leading and then out
I'11 #o and never have another penny to call my OWne

{Crossos to 1)

{Twiddles to 1)
¥illien, wheel me to my room and when I got there bring me
op ninetsen cocktails and & bottle of winae

(Hounte whoel)

(e) Twiddles

c

You had better dress yourself in bleck and assume & saneti-
wonious sir with whieh to receive your father when he comoess
I will do my bdest to got rid of those wedding guostis.

Harry

pid you notice, Twiddlea, that ny father expects mo to lead
8 crusede againet vice in Hew York. (The tenderloin)

(Both laugh)
¥het do you think of it¥ I, who am known from Telmonieo's to
Bowery a® the man who never went %0 bode.

{On bike)
gilliem, you had better make that order of mine thirty two
cooktails and fourteen bottles of wine.

(-‘hit R'lo So;

Twiddles

{ReCe )
¥ell, there goes & remarkeble boy. le has hod eight breach
of promise sulte in the past year. He expocts me to switeh
off & wedding perty after the guests have arrived. No wonder
I'm getting gray.

{ General laugh outaide)
J!hﬂ“phﬂt.

{Goos up Le, looks Off leUsis)
#hy hers they come now -- headed by the bride and her father --
I'm offe.

(Sxits LeleBe)

Fo. 2 {¥usIc )
(Enter CORA ANUSLIJUR, PANSY PINES, TOC SEIFEINS, Two
Counts and Chorus lediss, also six Bridesmalds -
Housoutide on 0tepd LeVeZs Gnd LeBeEs)
(Bridesnside on firste They get & Re and 3 L. They

are followed by Core, Pansy, Snifkine, Counts, Ratei
and Patei, Comie Opore Girls who form a8 below)

(Houcemnide enter and form on platfomm)




308G
TQUESH OF CONIC OrsmA™

¥hen I wee bora the stars gtood still
(Hands to R first, them 1)
And blinked thelr eyes with wonder
( Mlagers up to eeck other and reverse)
The man in the moon seid joly Gee.
{Seme bus.)
His wife vaid "Well by thunder".
For thay oould see that I wee & kid
‘hat wae sure to make things hustle
(Seme )
I was bound to bheoome & Peuline liall
Or & beautiful Zillian Rusaell.
(A1l bend low)

RAPRAIR .

And now she is the pet, you bdet
Of bankers, brewers and all that set.
The idol of the little boys that sit up in the gulleree
#hen in her dlamonds she sppears,
She looks l1ike a beautiful chandelier.
(Up stage) \
Apd Russell “oge would fall down dead
(Town )
If he had to pay her sslary.

(18t time shake skirts and mark time.
Znd time divide in C. &nd cross, then baek to places
foyming double lines. 3Bus. at "eit”. Folint at "galleree™)

(Bridesunide are dressed in yellow, CHORUS IADI®S in
green, lembers of the Opora Compeny, SHIFKINS, halr dyed
blsek, Tlashily dressed. Cora, the Queen, in eplendid
white dress with dlamonds)

(Pansy in handsome green dress. Count Retel and rFatel
scesntrie Portuguese)

{Chorus lsdies divide in C. and cross lines)
(In the following movament the housemaids remain on
steps, the Comic Opera Girie go one half to Re, one half
0 ‘o 2nd form £ linee as thay finish. The Frineipals
g0 one half to L« and one half o Re, but finieh in
straight 1ine with Cora C. in front. Thus)

BJHAIDS FARBY SnIy BaMAIDS

COUNT R COUNT FPe
CORA

(CHORUS repeat refyain)




Znd Verse

iben ever I've beon ssked to wed,

(Hands to Re ond Le)

I've never besen known to falter,

{(To each other) !
it the tender sge of sweet sixtean
I began my trips %o the altar.

Ky mother alwajys sald to me

dhen 1 saw & chanee %o gradb 1%;
I'a known ns the annusal dlvorees
And meyyrying is ny habit.

{Countes Ratel and Patei make ehain through Tront line.
Comic Opoya GIRLE get to places.

(Symphony after lest veres. Baeck line comes to fromt
in 4 steps. Proant retires. Thon baek to pisces)

{ Repent refrain)

(Connt Matsl and Fatei fall on knees one on sach side
of Cors« Thaey talk together, keeping time perfectly)

Counts He & Yo
{ Topether
Ak, moet beautiful damsel, marry not sis ‘merican ~- marry
you us, ze Count Tattatoo. e have grand castel e Yortugel ==
hundred seexty horse, hundred seexty servant, handred seexty
everything. Ahe Nost beantiful demsel we loffm you.
(Soth kneel )

(At finish, Chorus ladies, Comic Opers Groups, Fouse-
paide revein ss before)

Core
{Turning to Sulfkins L.Ce)
Now pape, could I marry twine?

{Counts Re & P« both Helo )

Snitkine
(LeCs )

You could, my dear, if you had time, bdut this is your buay dajye
Come sround, Counts, eix months Tfrom now and we'll look you
OVers.

(Counts drsw 1ittle revolvers from thelr peckets)
Counte
Ah == we shall commit ==
(They enap revolvers at their own heads)
(Girls all frightened and siight seresh)

Count Fe
Is you dead, ny drother Ratei?




10

Count e
I sep doad.

Count Fe
I oo dend, t00e.

Count =

Shall we to the undertaker togeszer gov

Count .
‘@ B0 :
{Tance step and pose 0 Re)

Cora
(Turning to Snifking L.C.)
And now, papa, where iz the sweet boy who is to be my tenth
hagbend? Ah, how I shall love him« I want him all slone
to myself on a desert island -~ or in Philedelphine.

(T9ITTLES enters L.Ce and comes down)

Twiddles
(Down ReCe)
I beg your pardon, lMadsme, the minister is waiting bdelow.
He wishod nme to sak the bride if she had been married before
todey.
( Sroups a1l turn)

Cora
{¢c)
Earried before to-day? Certainly net. Why, it's only twelve
o'eclock.

Twiddles
{BeCs )
Well, I dont think =~ the minister guite mesns thet. He meant
10 agk if she had bdesn married previouelys

Cora
{c)
Tell him, yes. Uine times, but I dont count those merriagos.

{Exit Twiddles)

Counts
(Re going Ce to Cora)
¥e count zem for you == sixteen twp, sixtesn four, one for his
nob, and & pinochle sandwich.
{Bagk to plasce)

Cors
( Interrapting, turaning R)
Stop, now look here, you people are gotiing me sll mixed ap.
I dont know whether I'm gotting married or sueing for & divorce.

Fansy
(R« going to Coya C)




il

Oh, Cors, do you suppose lr. Yronson has forgotten that this
is his wodding day.

{The two Counts turn up Ce. and exeunt)

Hariorie
{Lals

,
Ch dear. I hope we haven't got all dreseed Tor nothing.

COROTHY

(R« Jumping to C.)
W#ell, ses here, if worst comes to worst, I'l1]l maryy the
milijonaire nyself.

KYRTLE
(L)
A:ld i Eﬂy
(Comer C)
dont you know -~ I'm fealing so gay Jyou'll have to tie me to
a dau? bai% or I shall fly and hit the eeiling.
ek

Mageg, BLl1l, Kiesy
"Gﬂtsldﬂ FTialleEs )
Stop that weddinge.

All start with surprise and look off JeU.B.)

Panay
Heloe }
Here come lr. Hagp ==
{Crozses to 1)

#0. 2-1/2

(Snter Xenneth Mugg, Xlsesy Titsgarter and Blinky B111,
latar leading an wpgly looking bull dogs Muge 18 & sour
faced song and dance asctor. Kissy is pretty and rekish.
Bill is s thorough tough)

{The threo come down to Ce &nd pose)

Hagg
Conspirators throee we are.
lessy
K S
Bill
{ReCe )
And mee
Snilf
{LaCe )

Well, I admire your style, but your garments iz not adbove
eriticliam.




iugg
(Ce to Snifkins)
Ere Snifkine, I love your daughter Cora, and your daughter Cora
would love me if she knew her business.

Elissy
{ReCo crossing to Salfkine LeCe) :
And I love the man theat's going to marry your daughter Cora,
end the man that's going to marry your dsughter trifled with
ny affeotions. 1've got diamonds to prove it.
{Back to place)

Bill
(Re crossing to Snifking LeCe)
{Pointing first to himeelf and them to Kiesy)
Brother, sister, trifles wid her: The devil to pay, to paye

Snifkine
( ‘CCO)
I 4idn't say a word.
2111
Well, dont do 1t, see.
Kugg
(c)
Cruel man, I repeat, I love your dsughter.
Snifkins
{LeCo )

Woll, keep 1t up -~ it's good exercise.
Yagg
{c)
Cora's wedding, Mr. Saifkine, will de my funeral.

Snifkine
{Lela )
there, there, there, stop ocutting lemons, why, you'rs so sour
you'd make & piokle seen like & chocolate croam.

Kugg
(Ce fiercely)
Velil, never fear, I'1l have revange.

Enifiins

(LeCe )
Have & eigar instead.

(Hande him cigar)
And keep eool, lre. Hugge Oo down to the kitehen and get your
hat filled with ice creanm.

(Girls all lsugh)

(Hits him on the hat with his cane. lMugp sterte to throw

ol%:r 3n atage, but thinks better of 1t and pute 1t in his

et
All lsagh)




Bill
¥hat are you laughing &t?

Kisay

{Going i« t0o Snifkins)
Well, here, what about Mise Kisay Fitsgerter! Didn't this
Bronson chappie come down to the Tutti Prattii Nusle Hall te
goe me danee: And 4idn't I kieck so high I disloeated ny
digestion, and d4idn't he send me & pair o' horses and a
dismond tarrarum t s next day?! All this bees true and yet
the unfaithful dudepresumes %0 lesd another falry to the
altar today.

{Then baek to place)

Hugg, EKisay, Bill

{ Together)

Conspirators thres are we.

Hupp
Kge

Kisay
Hos

Bill
And me.

(Jomping t0 Leto Snifitine, who has started to exit LeZ.8.)
Iissy to dance in do theater -- well == dere's devil ter pay ~-
Devil ter pajye.

(lingg throws Kiagy to C.)

{ xouut Saifkins, Cora, Fanay and Bridesmaids through
conservatory _.2e8.)

30« & SONG AMD DABCHE
(Hugg, Kissy and Bill)
(Daring song, Xissy dances round Magg end 3iil)
8111

Vhen littlie sister Ziesy mete s Juonping
In the flippy elippy trippy ekippy dance.

(Eiosy goes around 1. and baeck te C)

Huge
(R)
You can bet she keeps the fiddles a humping
¥hile she puts the dassled publie in a trance.

Bill
She's made a reputation with her winking
Oh Zisay has the educated oye.

lagg
She geta the little chapplies all a~blinking
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fthen she turns her pretty slippers to the sky.

REFBAIN
(B1ll and MUGG)

Oh, i1ittle sister Xisay's

A jaunty littile ilisasie

the cin do n gomersanlt or hand apring
Her protity winky eye goes

She's full of dinkey-di-does

¥hen she raepresents the art of dancing.

{Chorue repeat the refyein snd dance the three prineipal
dances. Xissy goes . round Bill, then To Ce, then to R.
and round Huggs, then to C)

2nd Verse

Bi1ll
(L)
The chappies never linger in the bar rooms
Vhen the time arrives for Xisay to sppeare

(Zisay goes ).« yvound Bill)

() -
When eﬂa gstarte to do her esaperz and tarrarums
You haven't any sppetites for beer.

(Xissy goes R round Mugg)

(1) Biil
All rlﬁttering and funny does your hoart feel,
It's encugh %o make a person have o fit

(R) .
#hen Kfaly turns a fizsy whissy cart wheel
Apd follows up the oart wheel with 2 split.

(Choruo go up C two lines, tough bag. and back)
(Refrain -~ Mugg and B11l1)

Ok 1ittle sister Zlssy's
A Jamnty little missie
“he can do & somersanlt or handspring
{ Tarn )
Her pretiy winky eye goos
Sheksfull of dinky--di-~does
Yhen she represents the srt of dencing.

(Pance daring symphony)
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(Chorues repeat the refrain and dance the three prinecipsl
dances )

DABCS
¥UGG, XISSY, BILL AND CHORUS

(After dance enter Twiddles 1L.Ce, Snifkins, Cors,
Pangy and Pridesmaids from Censervatory 1)

() Twiddles

c

iadiens snd gentiemen, if ?on will all step down into the
drawing room, I think you'll find the bridesroom there waiting
with the ninister.

Snifkine
(L.c. )
et us g0 in all haste to the drawing room.

Yanay
{ReCo )
Apd 1'11 do what I can to mash the minister.

(A11 turn up)
(Zenneth lugg appears C)

Kogg
(¢)

One moment, please, I wish to observe to those interested that
the young men's rescue league and aunti-gigarette socliety of
Cohoes, llew York, with Harry Bronson's father in the lead is
now marching up Riverside Drive.

Snifkins
{Up Co and 1o with Cora -~ turns down stage)
Well, I dont care if Dyr. Farkhurst and Aantony Comstoek are
coming onm a tandem bieycle.

Mugg
(Ce on platform)
Just you wait Mr. Snifkine. Just you wait. You lately pre-
sented me with & eigar. In about ten minutes from now I'1l
com® to you for a matehe.
(Sxit Mugg)

(All tuorn down stage again. Buse. with curtain)

Cora
(Going down ReCe followed by Snifkins. ZExasperated)
¥ell, I declare, I never saw 80 much exoitement at any of my
other weddinge, peps, if I'm not merried ineide of five nminutes
to Ere. Bronson, ['1l switch off to the Portuguese twins. Now
you rush the ceremony, or take the conseguences?
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Snifkine
(ReCos Offering his sym to Cors)
Ky ehild, let me lead you to the sisughter -~ I mean, the altar,
Cu.o

HO. B3-1/2 (muUsIC)

(Twiddles gives hie arm to Pansy, those on L. of stage
mareh round and fall in behinds All maroh off Lelels
axcopt Twiddles who advances to C. lookinz off 1)

Twiddles
{L)

Well, lixre Harry Bronson's in for it this time. I can't save
him now.

(Eater Harry through d00r R.le.Z. dreoseed in bloek 1like

& young clergyman, frock cost, high cut waisteoat,

mrrow eollar and tie. Ie tries to agsume & sserimonlons
alr, but he is quite tipsy. Twiddies regurds him in
despair, then ejaculates one word "jagged”)

Zwiddles
f.:.t.c. )
Jagped.
Harry
{ReCu )
¥oll, Twiddles, I suppose you've fixed it all right?
Twiddlies

(L)
HSardly, sir, your bride is waiting you in the drawing room and
your father ie now mareh down Riverside Drive at the head
of the young men's rescue league.

() -
Then when papa arrives, good hye to Little Barry, cut off without
a ponn:k. iike & hero in an English melodrsma. I guess I'11 have
to worke.

(Turne up and discovers Pricot)

{Pricot, the Prench chef, dressed in white clothes of a
ook, with othaer cooks, have carried on to platform, behind
cenire arch, a large wedding cake, containing figure of &
girl, vander & gause)

Helle, Fricot, what are you up to?

Fricot
(Up ReCe coming down)
Ab, monsieur, I 'ave only ten minutes to prepsre se table for
ze Iroddi.n§ breakfust. I bring in my materisl now sand sis is
mny chef d'osuvre -~ ¢'est grand place monte, monsieur.

Harry
(c)

Say, Friecot, there's goiang to be no wedding and there's going
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to be no wedding bdreakfest. 50 =~ whew - take off that goune.

{Both go up)

(Hayryy tears it off, disclosing the figure L. The ornament
figure looks to be composed of frosted sugar, uade in the
dosign of an enoymous cake with pillars supporting & ecanopy,
in which is the figure of & girl. @Girl is real but should
be mede up to look like & candy figure)

(Harry regirds the figure with sdmirstion. Pricot is

greatly alaymed)

fricot
(R)
Ah, ¥onsieur, I did not want you to look yet.
(Aside)
If he discovers ny trieck, I shall loto my Place.
(Zes R)

(Harry throws Pricot t0 leCe«)
Ah, Honsiesur.

Twiddles

{1« ngide)
Apd the bride stilleswaite the bLridegroom.

Harry ;
Great Fricot. Great, the girl -- gay ~- you dont mesn t0o say
ghe's made of candy?

Fricot
(up L.C.J
Oul, Honsieur. Candye.
(Earry Jjompe on cake)
Harry

By jove. 1 wish she was real, Fricote IHice fuce and such
swaet little ears.

fricot
Oui, lonsieur, “e¢ sar is made of peppermint.

Harry
(Delighted)
Feppemint? Say, that's just what I need = peppermint. I'll
» iust bite the tip off this dear 1ittle ear, FPricot. You wont
mind, oh?

ricot
{Rushing forward)
Ah, Honsieur. Ho, no, Noe

{Fricot makes a gradb at Harry)
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Herry
(¥ith tipsy severity)
Fricot, you forget yourself. When I want & plece of this
peppermint esy, that's Just what I want. Wateh me.

{Buge Harry lesns over and bites Pifi's ear. rhe soreoams
and comes to 1ife. larry Jjumpe down. Fricot falls on
his knees. louseualds run in seresming to see what the
matter is., Cooks take »ff stend and then eome down and
group with housemeids )

Fricot
{R)
Ah, Monsieur, forgive me. It 1e my liitle dsughtaire.

(Barry sesists P1f1 down to stage)

Harry
Forgive you, Fricot. UWell, rather.
(Comes down C. pressing his 1lips to Pifi's ear)
These peppommint ears are simply delicious.

(To Pif£1)
¥hat's your name, my iittle giri?
o § ¢ !
{Ce and R)
Pifi, monsioure.
Harry

{Ce and L. = in & aing song)

Pifi, Pif1, why 1t sets itself to musiec.
( Babraces Pifl)

Pifi, I love you.

rifi
(ReCo )
But, lonsieur, this is so sudden.

() Harry
Well I'm o sudden when I fall in love, that 1t takes a stop
watoh with split seeconds to keep tabs on me. JNow, shall we
take & drive in the park.

s 3 Twiddles ;

But, eir, your bride the Jneen of Comie Opera, awaits you in
the drawing roome.

Harry
{(C)

Well, when she gote tired of waiting in the drawing room show
{ her iate the bililard room.
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Twiddles
Baut your father, sir?

Harry
¥hen paps gets here, tell him to go in and play golf with the
cook dbat Fifl must have her drive in the park.

{Exit Twiddles leleids)

Pl
Ch, but you are & bold bad doy.

H0«. 4 308G = FIPI (ReCea)
18t Verse

To be the toy of the bold bad boy
I really do think I should 1ike 1ite.
To ait and kiss
Is & 8tyle of bilss
That ought to be nice when you strike it
{Comes C)
I'm shy just now
And I wouldn't know how
Yo love like & thoroughdred lady
But I surmise
That I might grow wise
If you wooed me in the nooks that were shady.

{Haryy drop® on One knee and gently places Pifi on other,
Rising and finishing in an embrace standing)

' RAPRALN
Uh, tesch me how to kiss dear,
{(Backs away)
Yeagch me how to equeese,
Teach me how to 8it ucpon your aympathetic knees.
Teach me how to coo dear,
iike & tartle dove,
Teach me how to fondle youm
Gh, teach me how t0 love.

(ALl repeat refrain -- only verse sung)
(At end of song Cors screaus)

{ Bator SHIFPKINS, Counts, Pansy and Bridesmaide up L.Ce
Counts enter ReBel.)

{(During refrain Cora appears C. and others on last nota.
She seresms and comes down C)

Cora
(Comes down C. angrily. PFIfi and Herry separate)
Bine timea, sir, nine timee have I appeared at the altar and
I fiatter myself I understand the etiguette of the business.
Bven the chinaman who was number 6, kept hies appolntment to
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the minute; it was left for you, sir, to stand me up iike an
old ambrellia.

(Turne to father L.C. Harry torns ap C)
Oh, Papn, why was I ever divoreed.

Snifkins
{1eCa )
Waileh one do you regret, my childa?y
Cora
(C)
All of theme
Herry

(Coming down ReCe)
Well, I say, dont jyou know. A fellow has to learn, now doesn't
he! I've never bdeen married before. The next time, I'd know
better than to keep the bride walting.

(Pif1 edvences and pleces her arm around Herry)

Fizi

(R)
Tou will not keep me waiting, will you, Mon Cheri?

Cora
(Ce Starts)
The lusey. And who -~ who is this person?

o8 4 |
{(ReCe advances - eurtseys )
I am Pif1, Madan, eand I think Hr. Dronson nsked me asbout ten
minutes ago, eef I would marry him.

ALl
Er. Bronsone.

(Counte advance C. croesing Haryy, then turn and fire
revolvers at him. Then bow to Cora, turn streight to
front, "Your honor", ete., then take four stepes to Re.
and pose)

(During preceding bus. two of the bridessaide have pone
off Co ayeh)

Counts
Wo kill ze monster.
{Bug.) (Bow)
Zeye movt bdemutiful dameel.
{ Bow J
Your honmnor is avenge.
{ Bus

Cora

(Turns ap C)
Close all the doors. Where's the minigtery
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wo Bridesmalds
{Bnter C. with Minieter)
Here he 1i8.
(They drag him down C)

Core
darry uas, sir.

Zheep
(Co bohind Core and Harry)
I beag your pardone.

Cora
Eeyry va, I say. Narry uns by electricity, by shorthand, pepa
pall the wateh on this chap, and if he takes more than & minute
and & half to maryry un, ho dont get & cont.
(Catches Harry by the hand and pulls him op to her.
To Harry)
Here you, come here. low where is the ring?

Harry
{ReCo )
I was going to observe, my dear, that if you would postpone
this wodding until next Thursday at twelve o'clockes I ==

Cora
{C)
Hot & minute, Hy. Sheep, resd your lines.

(Fif1i begine to exy)

Sheap
(c)
But am I really %0 proceesd?

{ ) Cora

_..l {‘O

Sell, what do you think you are here for? To take & mmp? Jow,
are you ready?

Sheep
I suppose so.
Coya
G0 e
Suifkins
they're off.
Sheep

Dearly beloved brethren, we are gathered together -- ote.
B0« §# (Crash of drum and oymbals off 1)

(All bow their hesds. Rverybody starts. Masie proceods
softly)




Rarry
{Alaymed )
Hark, what 1s that?y

Core
Hever mind what it is, lr. Sheep, rend your lines.

Sheep
(Hopping his brow)
vell, I'm just a bit nervous.

Cora
Lend the minister your flask, pape, he's nervous.

Harry
fo, leot me have it. I neod it more than he.
(Takes flask from Snifkine and drinks)
that is 1t, bay ram?

Sheap
0% us proceead.

(Crash again, all start, euter Mugg. e poses an instant)
Kagg
(Up Co announcing)

Enter the Young leh's Rescue lefigue and inti-Cigarette Soclety
of Cohoese.

Harry
It'e Dad -~
(Cora throws Harry's hand away)
I'm losti

(Zxit Pifl through door R.l.B. followed dy minister)

Huge
(Puffing vigorously at eignr)
Snlfff, 0ld boy, where did you get that eligar?
Comes down C and exits l.l.8. following Snifkins who
exelsims in reply)

Snifhkins
I hopo the naxt one you get will choke youe.
(Thie 1s ad 11ik. The musie of the Rescue League is
now getting atronger)

(Znter to music the Young Men's Rescue league and Anti-
Cigarette Soelety, one carries brass drum and oymbals.

Two drummer boys, one esrries & banner inseribed "Young
uoailj;ongno and Anti-Cigarette Soclety of Cohoes, lNew

Tork™




ENTRARCE MARCH AND CHORUS
RESCUS LEAGUE AND OTHERS.

With stately tread and dignified demeanor
#e come this way.
{(Pirst step)
Our foes wWe siay
In morality's erena
(Cymbals Boom~-Soom-=-Boom=-ying ~-ying)
With boom of drum
And proudly fiying bsnner
Your souls we'll save
In reverential
0%3‘". our ve
‘nd reverentia

Boom, boom, tEing, = .

(At two obligue lines turan)
{At hende out. At grave hanie down in front)

(At heads down)
{4t __QQE Eands acroes chest -~ heads up)
{In obligue lines point to C. ayeh)

Apd to our chief we doff our smowy plumes

Few nan they are who compare with him in plety

All evil fleea when he counand sseumes

Of the Young len's Rescue leoague and Anti Cigarette Soclety.

(At "Chief” all hands out -~ step forward)
(At "Doff" hats off, extended at plumes)

(Bring hand scroses chest at "Plety” and heads downjetep
out and point agein at "flees” -~ ascross chest sgein at
“"assumes” )

{ Bater ICABOD BROESON. Ho is dressed in gorgecus uniform
and comes down C. proudiy)

A0 6 S0NG -~ ICARBOD

From fay Cohoes,

Where the hop vines grow

And the youth of the town are prone to diseipetion
This faithful band
At ny command

Have eubarked on & tour of moral agitation.
¥ithout & pagse
#o shall spread our caase

Pfrom the Hudson's shore to the distant bay of Bisecay
The worid we'll purge
Of the desdly scourge

¢f the eold high ball and the ecocktalil made of whiskey.




REFRAIN

Por in the field of medern endeavor

Ho campetitor can shoke a stick at us

In the game of reform there never, no nevery
¥ere raformers that were so fellcitous.

Cuy virtuees continue to strike ue

Ag gualitlies magnificent t0 seen

0f course you could never de like us

As goelities magnificent to see,

0f course you eould never be like us

Bat be 28 1ike ue as you're able to be.

(Mark time during lIcabod's singing refrain, thean on
reapeat of refrain mareh)

(At stiek 8t drome 4t "felicitous”, drum)
2nd Verse

We sigh and woe
With o woeo that's deop
For each of you sll as & niserable sinnores
¥e long and pray
For the blessad day
%¥hen you'd seorn to be seen drinking claret with your dinner.
¥ith all intense with great exponse
Ve sesk to destroy vieious habite in our nelighbors
Sut we regret
That the eigorette
Gives the loud ha ha, to our herculean labors.

(After unit nd verse ne march ayound, brings Chorus into
2 lines ng before. lark time, refrein, first time)

{ lenbod yepeats refrain, then chorus)

{At ond of song, leaguers are in two lines C. of stage.
ladies in group on eteps)

(3 bridessnids cross to Re and 3 drop down l. dress stage
afteor sntrance of Snifking lLe.Z.de)
(Housemaids remain on platform)

Teabod
Attention! Brush uniforms -~ the cedets will now distribute
ny celebrated pamphlets containing four thousand and forty-
four rules of condaet for the young -~ please dlstribute.

(Leaguers distribute pamphlets amonget ladlies, who
gather in groups; them form in £ 1ines up R)

(Harry entors with Pifi Rel.E. Snifkine and Cora on
Lelele aand rluuy)
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leabod

Harry, ny boje

( Greoeting )

(Snifkins and Core go 1)
Vonderiang where jyou woaree.

{Bayry turns away)
If I were given to using sisng, I should say that your com=
panions were about the jakiest lot of high rollers that aver
came down the pike; but slang [ &bhoy -~ never use it. YHence
1 agk, what means this motley gathering.

tuovesent )

Harry
‘f“;’o(;o }
%hy, dsd, how 414 you guess 1t7?

Ieahod
{(C)
Gpess what?

Harry
{ReCa )
Eotley gatherars.

(After distributing pomphlets Rescue Leaguers form
tn two lines on R. of stage)

That's the nsme adopted by our church Sewing Soelety. Let me
prosent the ladies. Iiadles, my father.
{Terre to ladies L)

loabod
(C)
Ladies.
{Bowe stiffly)

{iadies bow L. eross Ce low)

Harry
{ReCo )
ladies, my father.
{To those R)
Ioabod
{C)
Kore ladloes. :
(Same buge)
arry

{ReCo )
lotley gatherers meet here every Tuesday to embdroider nonogramns
on handkerchiefs for needy Zulus.

leabhod
(?\fnia .}
Herry, my boy. you get them to embrolder & monogram on that
story, will you?
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Cora
(1L.e Crosses to Ces confronting Iesbod)
gee here, om [ here to get married or %o cateh eold?

Ieabod
Am 1 gifted with second 8ight?

{Cora pats 1)

Snifkins
{Going to Icabed !
Er. Byonson, I'm delighted to know you. ILet me introduce you
to your future desughter-in-lawe

Ienbod
¥hieh ig the daughter-in-liaw?

Snifkins
(Fresenting Cors == Chorus all polnt to Cova)
¥hy this ome, Cora Angeligue == the Jueen of Comie Opove.
(Goas to Cora)

Ienbod
Comic Opera ~~- comie -~

Pifs
{Le Stepping forward)
Ok, 2O, no,no. Harry hes promiced he will marry me.
{ labroces Haryyd, who is in despair)

Ieabod
(ReCe)

Gh, Haryy's golnz to give me two daughters-in-law?

Euge
(Off LeUsBe )
Hold on there. Yere's another bride.

Ieabod
The ery is "S5t111 they ocome™.

{ Bater Xissy, P11l and Mugge. Xlasy buups into lechad )

Ieabod
I'm in your way, aint I? Dasghter-ia-law nunber throo.

Kisay
Say, he came to the Tutti frutti Music Hall to see me dance and
he Says, says he, say, 2aye he.

. Icabod
All these 2a)8 he.
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Kieay
I'11 send you & house on Fifth Avenne to-morrow morning.

leabod
Pid he do 1%?

Klesy
fle did note

Ieahod

{ReCs )

Careless boye.

Xissy

{c)

And I saye, say I, in tho meantime the wine's getting cold up
et Delmonico's.

Ieabod
Bright girl.

Xiesy
He oalled me Birdie.

Ieahod
Did het

Elsay
And I oalled him baby.

Ionbhod

How dmre jyou?

Eies
Jow I leave it to you. If thcro*a any bride in sight, ain't
I the firet choice.

Icabod
(ReCs )
You're what they cell 8 rimeadizzit ~- whatever those are. ~-
those am, eto.

Bill
(Crossee to Icabod)
(looke from feet up = then two or three small stepe together)

Brother sister, trifled with her
Devil ter pay, Devil ter pay.

(Bus« with lcadbod. Goes to punch him)

Tonbod
I'm sorry, SOYry SOYrrys
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(After tough bdus. with lIeabod, Bill soresme to Snifkine
and repests)

Ieabod
{ReCo
A mervellous pilece of work. Harry, my boy, thie is all your
faglt. It looks se though this were the place where the Stern
parent turns the erring offspring from the door.

( Harxyy
Beleo )
It does look that way, sir.
lenbod
{(C)
It looks mo from here. Will you consider yourself turned?
Harry
{ReCs )
1'1]1 do the bdeat I can -- 1 wille
Lesabod
{C)
Thank youe
Harry

{ReCs )
You're weleome.

(Isabod gives & sharp look at Haryy)

Icabod
(Ce turning to erowd)
Jadies and gentlemen, the boy is cast off without a penny.

(Opera ladies cross to 1)

All
{ Tarn )
Without & penny.

Ienhod
Dont raise your volees. I'll give him one penny and he can
divide it anong hie three brides.
(Cooe up R. to lLebguers)

Cors
Papa, 1 think I have an engagement with niy dressmaker at one
o'elock. Comaee
{Goos down Ce., then up and off)
(Bxit Core and Snifkins, Tiret orossing to C., then exit)

Eugg
{Coming down C )
And I heve just three minutes to get my hair 6uf -- come. Wm,
ha, ho.
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iiesy
(Golng C -~ Slapping Muggz on baelk)
And I've got a rehearasl at the Tutti-Prutti at two.

: Bill
{Goding C)
And I've got to erack a few oysters with Chanoy Despute. Come.

(A1l thres axit C)

Hayry
{C)
And no one aticke to ne.

Ieahod
R« Coming forward, oroasinmg to l.)
Tes, Harry, my boy, the flles will stieck to you, if you dont
brusk them off.
(Going $0 LaleRs)

Mei
{ReCs J
Ah, more than flies will stick to him -~ Hies little Fifl.
leabod

Fif1Y Pie~fle, fo, fum, you'll go & long way on what he's got,
0 got ~= 0 have =-
(Gxit Lelels)

Harry
(Ce mzqi
Of eourse you'll #tiek to me, you're a little stick of eandy.
I've been poing the pace and now I'1l drive 2 gtreet car.
But I'11 have Jjust one more whirl before I stop. I've got the
price snd Fifi will see that I dont get run over, sh, PIflY
Just one more night of wine, wonan and songe.

(Bridosmaids crose t0 L. and back during Symphony)
50+ 7 0BG -~ HARRY

Shere'ar you stray

The wide worlid through

Jou'll find to-day

his pexim true

Who loves not women, wine and song
fessins & fool his whole 1ife long
#a8 thus es Dr. Luther sang

As Teootor dertin luther sang

¥ho loves not woman, wine snd song
Rentiing & fool his whole 1ife long.




CHORDS

Vine, woman and song

{Tarn )
Vine, wonGn and song

{Tarn)
It's writ on the pages
Of 1ife through the ages
That love for tham never is wrong,
jight's changed into day
Winter's changed i{ato May
The world is made light
'he heart is made bright
By wine, woman and song

(Chorus repeat refraind

{Daring choruas,"wine women and song”, hounsemalds remain
on 8teps. Iladles and bridesmalids deance over to Re of
gtage)

(Rescus Leaguers at the word "Worlid"™ in the refrain,
mtreh over to .. Of atage)

D OF BCESE 1.

CHANGE 70 SCRIE 8.
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Sgaﬂ go

Conserwatory in Haryy Bronson's house. ZEnter

8% L. quickly Fricot, followed by Housemnids.

Lg they anter thay are chattering “"What 2 Shame,"
"do wedding after all”, ete.

; ricot
on diev. I work all anight for nossing; I prepare zeo besutiful
aspic jelly for noseing and se beautiful ris de vesn, & ssunce
tomate for noseing. Ah, I shall commit suisiside wiz ze bread

knife.

{leream - Housenzaide)

Bidalin
And we'll a1l lose our places.
All
that & shange
{Crose to R
ricot

doneleur Uroason have stole my l1ittle dsaghter Pifi. Ah, he is
tn mouvais garcon.

( Bater 8t L. Eayl Von Pumpernieck. He is & blonde young
German, carries himeelf stiffly. He crosses to Ce. All
torn and regeard him)

iarl

(L)
rardon, does Hye. Sronson reside on these premives?

™ricot

{C)
Oul, thiz ie ze¢ "ouse of Honsieur Zronson.

o Xyl
Ba, will you be 0 good as to tell him that I have just come
in thls wmorning to kill hime.

(All start and exelsim)

Fricot
ion Dieu. What is zis you say?

Knyl
(L)
I have never had the pleasure of seeing lNr. PBreuson. If you
will be #0 kind as to indionte the gentleman to me, I shall
have the felieity to insert this knife in his heart.

Bidal ia
Ch, giris, he's erasyl

(All seream and run off R. foliowed by Friecot)
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Fricot
Crazy -~ he's & lunatic. Zie i2 one day terriblel

inyl
A terrible day for “ronsonl

(Bnter Twiddles 1. WHalke acroess to Iarl, smiling. ZHarl
torns =nd seeg hinm)

ari
Good morning, wy friends, and the dootors say that I'm & lunatic.
I have esecuped from the ssylum thyree days 8goe

™widdles
{In ailarm )
Great hesvonel
¥yl
Pont you be afrald, I'm not ecrasyl
Twiddles
Bo%
_ Harl
(c)
lQe
; Loth
{Together elongated)
Holl
iayrl

(C)
I em gquite rational on moet subjeote, I assure you I admire
tho ladles when they are beautiful, I am fond of lce cream
‘sods end [ never ride on the bleyele« I only wish to kill
Eye. Dyonsons Are you lre “ronson?

“widdles
{Le Deoldedly)
Oh, RO
Earl

(C)
Ifou see it is Ky. Pronsonm I'm praepared to kille I hove just
learned it is he who has stolen from me the woman I adore.

: ; Twiddlese
Shich woman?
{3'0111{; Ce t0o Inxl)
Koyl

You dont know her?

(isaghs )
Iou dont know lilss Cora Angelique, the unesn of Comie Opera?y
Ch, I wns fommerly an officer in the Frussisn Amy. I come to
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Americs, I meot Mies Angelique == I love her and whem I txy %o
ki1l the other man that love her also, they me in prison put,
bat I was too smert for them.

‘ widdies
(1.C. t0 humor him)
Yes. Jou were too smart for hime.

Karl

Yee, !'m too smert. One derk night, when the thunder nake such
s noise sud the lightning meke such & light, I make such &
ereeping -~ ereepings on the window - I neke it first on the
inside, then [ make it oa the ontside -~ and then I run awey,
end here I am, and here is the knife.

(Puts it onder Twiddle's nove, who starts baek terrified)
fow where ig iiy. Jrouson?

(Hite Twiddles, who crosses him to R)

(Bnter Hayyry and Pifi. Twiddles tries to attraet Hayry's
sttention. He is preocccupied with Pifi)

Zarl
({ Sowing )
Ok, how d'ye do, sir, how 4"ye do, ®ir.
{To Harry)

Faydon, I sm here to kill Xre Sronson. Is your ne&me IEYouson?

; Harry
{ Jooking st knlfe)
iy name Sronsont Ok, moy Twiddles, what's ay nume¥

widdles
(4ye on knife)
Mud, iy, Harlem River laod, olr.
’ {tx Bxit Twiddles)

Herry
{70(:0}
Thet's right, ny rome's nud and this is my cousin, Nies Taet.
Earl
Yos, sho has & sod gweet mmile, Hiss Dust.

{ Bowing )
Charmed, Kiss Duste It i® most snnoying not teo find My Pronson.
I heve an important engagement down town at threes and I wonld
1ike to kill the gentleman st once.

(Znter at R« Counts Batel and Patel, followed by the
Byidesssides. Puse. with knife. Counts start baek )

arl
Ah, perhaps one of you gentlemen is he whose blood I am %o shede.
You are lire Ironson, not

Aatsl
I 'ave just speak with Ere Bronson. You find him over Zore
gitting on 2o top of & orange Trege.
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atei
(Z) 7

Paydon, 2¢ top of & lamon troe.

Ratel
I say ¢ orange treo.

fatel
I gay 6 legon Troa.

fatel
Orangde

Fatel
NG e

Ratel

Villain, you have contradict me once too often.
{Hite ‘atsl with glove)

fatsl
A Blowe
(Takea card. Jaek of hearts from vest pocket. Glives
it to Patel.)
{TeCo )
‘Ave you z8 revolver?

Ratel
{C)

1 havge.

antel
‘een he loadeds

Fatei
'E a8 note

Patel

‘hen 1 meet you in deadly combat.

ntel
£t ten pace.

Fatel
Ten pacee

(They face one another; turn and walk five paces.

by
larl crogees to le)

Fatel & Patel
One, two, thres, four, five, ready, fire.

{ They snsp revolvers -~ imbrace)




36

fatel & Patel
(c)
Ky honaire is avenge.
{Hsnds upe Enyl crosses to Re, turne asnd faces others.
Hand® upe Fletare)

iarl

{Re laughs )
They are balny sure.

(Bowing to all)
ladles and gentlamen, I am very sorry to have dlsturbed youe.
I will now withdraw and find my vietim. Whether he gits on
the top of a orange tree or on the top of & lemon tree, it
pakes no difference; I ecan elimd both kinds of trees. Anf
#idersshen. I trust the present fine weather will continue.
Do you know, all I want is to kill lr. Sronson. That 18 all -~
that is all.

(Exit Earl Re)

Batel
(Ce and Re)
'E is erazy; ze whole house 18 erasy. I go away wis ny brosalre.
Fatei
(o]
And when my bdrosaire go away wiz me, I also go away wis him.
({Exite)
Harry
{(To Pi£1)
111 wait for you, PFifi.
(Exite Leleile)
rifd

(c)
foohs I'm mot afysid. 4k, girls, Honsieur Harry "eos very
nice, but he is also very strange. I think these imericans
have what you eall wheeles in se head.

(1) larjorie
da
You're & 1ittle Prench girl, aren't you!

rigi
Cui, I was born in beantiful Faree.

Dorotihy
Then you must be swfully neaghty, eh?

rigi
{Shrugging her shouldere)
dell you know se Ameriecan girls are nsughty one way. %e
Prench denoiselles sey are nenghty asnnosser way. What you
say? You pay your money and you take your cholice. &Eh Blen,
[ 1lke se Prench naughty better san American naughty.

/




H0s 8 = PFIFI AND BRIDESMAIDS.

¢ American girl she walks llke zis
In & hagfhty saansire
(Heughty walk)
%¢ ilady from Prance she wlike like sie
In 8 nagghty mannaire
How which do you like me dest, N'asieur?
Sow which do you like to soa?
Zee 'aughty proud American girl
Or s lady from Gay FPareeY
{wings skirts)

‘-J:MW‘.IH

Oh, la Belle Farisienne
(Hands out )

She do eapture all Ze mén
{Pown ) :

Wiz se maughty little way she 'ave of walking
{Swings skirts)

¥hen scross se street she go

She will 14ft her skirties so
OCh, no wonder that she sets the gossips talking.
(Repeat refrain with bridesmaids and Bus.)

E2nd Verse

%e American girl she ocan dance like zis
{Xicks )

In & hepghty nannsire
Ze lady from France she dance like sis
(Swings skirt)

In & nagghty mannaire
low whiech do you like ze best, N'sieur
low which do you like to see?
Ze hanghty Proud American

Or ze lady from Oay Faree.

REPRAIN
Ch, las belle parisienne
(Kicks )
She do enpture all 58 men
Wiz ze nmughty little way she 'sve of daneing
¥hen syound ze room she go
She do kiek her skirts =0
{Kicks ) :
And her 1little kick it makes ze dance entroncing.

(Repeat refyain, all dance off 1)

{Bnter Core Angellique Relels)




Cora
It was the father that had the money after all. Well, why
ghopldn't I dazzie papae
{She starts to eross to i)
%hy, here he 12 nowe Is this fate?

{ Bnter ICABOD BROHSON Le Yoz bdarks ans he enters)
{esbod

(L)
By, how that dog 414 bite me.

Cora
{R)
dhere did he bite you?
Ieatod
{1eCa)
Between the drewing room snd the conservaiory.
{Aside)

I was formerly known as the Cohoesz coquette. I will cocute
with this amhille.

{To Cora)
Good morning, gentle nalden.

Cora
(ReCs )
Good morning.

: leabod

(L)
Have you noticed that recontly we have bean getting seven
days in a weak?

Corn
Yos, indeed, and ifen't it & waste of time.

Ieabod
(Plaeing his ars aboat her)

Y

Yos. And speaking of a weste of time, have you observed that

this 18 the first time that your waste has been wasted time

ginge == that ig -- pardon me -- It's necessary to hold Tass,

you know, when you're goling round & curve.

Cora
{CJ
Oh, you glddy, glddy.
Ieabod
Gh, yom diddy diady.
Cora
Go, sir, leave my pregsncs.
(Goes R)
Ienbod

Why -- you never gave me sny presents -- as yet.




Core
I understand you eome from Cohoos. How d4id you leave the
people there?

Tenbod
By traini! The people of Cohoes get left that way very often.
Cora
Isn't that silly of theu.
Ieabod
And 80 sad.
Cora
I understand you raise a good many hops up there.
leabod

Yos and some trouble. When youn hold four kings, you're silly
if you dont raise the limit -- that goes me well in Schenectady
a8 woll a8 Cohoese

Core
Are you & married man?

leabod
fio, & widower.

Cora
Prom eholce?

Ieatod
Jo, Cohoes.

Coya

#hy, if I didn't know differently, sir, I should scspect from
your conversation that you werse juet a little bit fast.

Ieabod
Thank you for that observation. st - woll, if I foll off
the yoof of & houvee I think I'd reaeh the ground Jjust as
qaick as anyone else would.

Cora
Indeed: But why are you 80 striet with your boy?

Ieabod
If we were not striet with our boys, what chance would thelir
papas have! How as President of the Young Men's Rescue league,
I keop young men out of mischiof. Then if there's any mischief
around, I can have it all to myself.
{Puts arms around Corye)

, Core
Just as you've got me now?
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leabod
{Aym around her)
Oz that order. Yes, do you know I got & most awful puneh in
the nose for doing that onee?

Core
pid you?

Ieabod
A poseh.

Cora
Pid youm hit him baek?

Ienbod

Ho, I didn't. e ren like a cownrd, bDut he couldn't eatoh
mes If there'® going %o be & Jueen of Comie Opere in the
fanily, I'm goiangz to bde first tenor or nothing. Ry the way,
1 have never kissed & woeen of Comie Oporae.

Core

Thet muet be becaunse you've never met one.
Ieabod

Aye your lips engaged for the next dance?
Cora

I think note
Iecadbod

#ould you:
Core

Do you think I would?
Leabod

Well from here you wouldn't - but from here you wounld.
(Eleges and crosses 10 Re

Fretty girl ny faney turns to jyou,
iisten, end I'11 tell you what [*11 do.
I'11 kise you more than twice
And if you think it nice
Unto those kisses, I will add 2 few
That'e what ['1]1 do
Ky deay t0 youe
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REFRAIN

gy your little golden head on my left shoulder

{Comie business of foreing Cora's head on his shoulder)
Tayling I would have you grow & trifle belders

Aint you pretiy posy

Aint we getting cosy

Ky littie habye.
fou're 88 swest ae roses when they bloom on June day
You're ae sweot ae sunlight is on summer moon dajyee

I will never lose jyou

And of all othars choos8e jyou

My 1ittle baby.

2nd Verse

Frotty girl, they've made you very sweet
fou'd ereate excitement on the sireet.

You've nade & hit with me

Aud now if you'll agree
Our lips in osculation soon shell meet.

If 1 antreat

#ill you beo sweel:

{Repeat refrain)

(Pance follows. ixit Ieabod and Cors i« Bnter Earl Re
He crosses to L., looks off after Iesbod, then turns %o
sudience. He still carriess the kaife)

Xarl
There is My. Sronson with my beloved Cora. ©Shall I kill
them doth? lHoe Hore than one murder a day would bore moée
I will merely kill ny rival. :
{Exit Xarl L)

48D OF SCENE 2
CHANGE 20 SCEEE 8
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Drop Showing Ziewated Mailroad

House Wing
Chinese Theatre

House Wing

Chinese
EFestanrant
Restaurant with
fragtical balecony.

ianterns strung scross stage.

POT LIGHTE
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Sesns 3

Poll Street, lew York, on the Chinese New Years Eve.
The view is looking op through the end of the street
to Chatham Sguare. The Seend 1is copled from 1ife.
On R« i8 & Chinese restaprant, decorated with
Chinese fiasge and mottoes. IFaper lanterns are
gtrung seross the etage and lighted. The back drop
hag view of Chatham Sguére with the slevated reil-
way station in distance: It 18 1ste at night sand
iights shine from the windows.

(RUsic)

At rise of curtain the stage is filled with &
promiseuous orowd of revellers and sightseers.

it is a mixture of an uptown crowd and & downtown
crowd.axi The well dressed people are walking about
and gasing at the scene of revelry, as if it was
styange %0 them, while the others are skylarking,
shouting and running about snd behaving llke @
erowd out for & holiday. There are seoveral Chima-
men in the crowd, some dressed ordinayy, laundry-
men, dut & fow of them made up as dignified middle
aged men in the rich gernents of Chinese merchants.
There are girls and tough men, snd one or two
asnll boye.

The crowd separates and & Chinese bailet enler at
nusic eue.

B0+ 10 CHORUS (DURING BALLET)

Frotty 1ittle China girl, velily, velly niece

When she gets alone way off, ching, ching,
Tuke & 1ittle ehina girl put her on the ice,

Hake & little chimn girli, cough, ching, ching,

Tiokle tickle, tum tum, :

Tickle tickle tum tum,

Toke & 1ittle yum, yum,

Ting aling aling.

(3tep forwayd and baek on Hi~-ya)

Little mutton chop, chop

iittle ginger pop, pop,

@Give her to the ocop, 0Op

Send hey up %o Sing Sing,

Kick a l1ittle foot up high ah,
Hi, yi, yi, 71

Chins girl kickie up skyhigh.

{Repeat refrain) : .
"Pretty little chine girl, velly veily nice."
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(Znter Haryy and M1 from restaprant l.2.8. Uo wears
a saok suit and derdy hat. ©he is dressed in s mummey
street dress)

Haryy
(c)

¥ell, this is Chinese Heow Your's Bve in Pell Street, PFifi.
Do you =till love me?

mei
fi:t{:n )
Ch, oul. And yout
{ Embracing him)
Harry

Of eourse. Now auppose I take you into the Chinese restaurant,
give you a bixd's nest pudding end then szend you home to paph.

mel
(Ce wooping )
Oh, Hayry: You 'ave broken my heart.

Harxy
{IeCs )
And you have broken my eash account -~ left me with a suspender
boatton and & gquinine pilie.

rifi
Ah, bat we can live on kisses.

Harry
ies, If we have a 1ittle terrapin snd canves-back duck on the
side, ny dear.
(Tooks off up 1)
Hello« Uere comes that pretiy seaivation girl again. They eall
her the Selle of Hew York down hore.

Ml
Barry, you come with me.

Haryy
I say, sho's a beauty, ien't she?

(Musie bogine for entrance of Violet Oray, the salvation
amy girl. Crowd comos on from various directions. Ilnrry
and Fifi withdrsw to restaprant R. M1 entere. Harry
remsins admiring Violet. Vielet enters L.U.E. in salwtion
army costume, carrying & red tambourine, walks slowly to
igsiec down to centre with downecast eyes, looking shy and
modest. CHORUS BETERS from RelleBes il RelUsle LefeBe and
iellaBe Ballet ReE+..+.2, Salvation girl and orowd laUesBe )

#0. 11 S0NG =~ VIOLET (C)

I find 1t very difficult to make young men religious
In saving youth from wickedness, the labour ie prodigious.




dhen I agk them to be good
Ag 1l young men should be
They only say they would
Be very good %0 mee

{Tern)

{Carteey/

( REPRAIN
c)
I ask then 1f they'll follow ia the path
That leads to sweet salvation,
But oh, the effect of argument hath
?#ilis me with perturbation.
Por when those youths profess ~= Oh my.
{Hands upl
Thet 1ight of faith they ses
(Oh my == ropeat)
They never proceed to follow that light
Bat always foliow m@e

{(Courtsey)
cHORUS

follow on, follow on,
then the light of faith you 500.

VIOIET
Bat they never procded to follow that light
But always follow mee.

CHORDE
Pollow on, folleow an, _
When the light of faith you s68.

(c) VIOLET

J

But they never procesd to follow that 1ight
Bat always follow mSe

gnd Verse
I'a sere I look demure enough when I go round the eity
And do my best to hide the fact that I am young and pretty.
And I therefore cannot 869
When I go out to preach
(Talk)
¥hy men must say o me
Thet ['m & perfect peach.
(Spoak )

REPAIN
I alwaye try to indicete the way
That lesds to swestest virtue
For if from the rightecus road you stray
Then Satan he will hart you.
But when young men profess -- Oh
(Hends vp R)
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That the 1ight of falth they see, oh my
(Hands ap R)

They never proceed to follow that l1ight
But alwaye follow me.

CHORUS
Pollow on, follow omne
¥hen the 1ight of faith you see.

(HARRY on, eross snd remain for encore)
(Pifl on at encore)

YIOLET
But they never proceed to follow that 1ight
But always follow me.

{Exit _+Z248« into restourans)

(Harry pgases longingly after Vipglet. Pifi comes up to hime.
Chorus axit -Ue« e 8nd :.3.3.)

{LeCs )
Haryy, you must not look at that Salvation Ay girle

(c) dnyry
¢
Oh, was I looking at her, PAfiY Oh, well, Pifi, now just go
inside this restagrant. I'1l jola you presently.
(Pushes her towards restaurant door R)

MLl
(LeCe hanging back)
o, Mo« I dont want anything.

Harry
ies, yos, d0 == I'1l be back -~ before the week's out -~ I muet
know that Jalwetion Army girie 3By Jove, what & nice -~ she's
different from the women I have mot lately. I must -~ I will

gpeak to hare
{ixits iuto rostaurent )

(Husie enter bolistercusly a crowd of man o'war's men. One
of them, Billy Breesze, looks ap st Chinese house R)

Billy
: (Shouting )
Hey, John, Chinsmén. On deck theore.
(Bnter Ah Bung, & Chinemen, from restasrant ReS.R)

Ah Bang
Vho onllee chinaman.




P11y
{C)
Billy Breese called yer an' he axes yor where's old (loryt
Ah BSung
(ReCa )
01 Gloly+ Who's O1 Gloly?
Billy

(c)
ihy, the fiag with the etars snd stripes on it.

Ah Bung
e no sabe star and stripes.

Billy
¥ell, where's the unilon Jaek?

Ah Bang

¥eo no sabe Union Jasek.

Bllly
You've got nothing up there, but the yeller thing with s snake
on it D'yo think this is Pekin?

Ah Bung
(ReCs )
7Yell Streot 2llee samee Fakine

(*ailors make move)

Billly
Hold on boys, we 2int got nothlng agin' yer flag, an' p'rape
we aint got nothing sgia’ sayone's flags, bdut when we're in New
Jork, we can stand seeing our own onee in a while, oh bhoya?

a llors
g! ‘J". .b‘v ‘.

Billy
low out with yer stars and stripese.

Al Dang
Ko no gottes an slipec.

{Enter a Salvntion Aymy men caryying a flag rolled up)

Billy
Ah, here's a Salvation laddie and he's got the real thing.
(Takes fiag and anfarle it)
There ye are, Johuny -~ thar's old glory. @ive her three cheers,
~ boys, one -~ two -« three.

(A1l give three cheers)

(Billy hands beeck flag to salvation led, who stands l.
of stage)
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O« 12 BONG -~ (Billy Breesze and Chorus)

low take your hats off, lIads, and cheer the flag.

CHORUB
Eﬂmu - th -
(Hats off)

Billy
It's & flag, you bet your boots, that's hunkeydory
1t never downg for asny foreign rag.

CHORUS
Hurrah. Huorrehe
Ch, wo love and we call it dear old gloxy
If you o to die a Tighting
You will always be the right in
Yhen you're fightin' an' & bitin' for old Gloxye.

REF-AIR

Then here's to good old glory
The beat fiag in the world
We'll die for good old giory
¥henever she's unfurled.
Along the line the stars will shine
On the flag sll tom and goxy

Till the day 1= won

We'll stand by the gan
‘nd fight for good old giory.

{Chorue repeat refrain)

Pnd Verse
Oh, the ¥ankes man o'war is painted white.
ciuomRuR
Harrahs Haorrahe
Billy
And hesrts of osk sre in the men that men her,
Ehen she clears the deeck and enils into the fight.
CHORDS
Hurrah. Hurrahe
Billy

She flies the stars of heaven on her bamney
¥hen the shet and shell are Lflying
And the jolly boyz are dyinm’

You can see the stars of Neaven on her bannor.

(Billy repeats refrain, then the chorus exit to refrain,
gtopplng sallors et lL.U«E. for "when day is done". They
wave flage, which have been handed o them unseen by

andisnce)
{Gn sncore all earry flsgs on)
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(Zxter Violet Oray ot lelef. quickly followed by Harry)

Harry
Ch, ¥iss, one moment, please. liayn't I speak to you?

Violet
(Stops, turans and looks at Harry)
It seams you are speaking o mo.

Harry
(L« with agitation)
Well, you sse ~- that is -« of course you wont onderstand me -~
. bat the fmet is -- oh, you're sueh & pretiy girl.

Violet
{LeCo )
{Drawing herself up)
ﬁ?»iro
Harry
Forgive me. I didn't moean that.
Violet
Ok, you didn'te.
arry

(L)
Yos, I did, that is, you're pretty. But oh -- I'm all upses,
really [ ems I've been going it swfully hard Jise - and I'm &
1ittle bit -« dont you know, irresponsible. I guess I'm protiy
bad and I wish -~ I wish you'd redeem me.

Violet
{ Going ReCs sizhing;
Ok, dear, dear. Can't I ever escape this sort of thing?
{To Haryy)
If you'll attend our meetings, sir,
{Curtseys) _
I've no doudt you'll derive much good from thame
(She begins to walk over to Re)

Harry
(Golng Ce t0 her)
Dont leave me, I'm terridly in eaynest -~ I swear I sm. Give
& mén 8 chance, wont you, t0 have on decent sentiment in hie
1ife+ The mere sight of your face brought me to my SANNeS.

Vielet
I sm almost tempted to say rubbish.
{Torne baek up)
But instesd I will only eay good nighte.
{Corteeys )
(7o andience walking to restauyant)
They never proceed to follow that light
But always follow mee.
(Exites into restagrant R)




Harry
{C) :

Confound me, if I ecouldn't Juast love that girle.
{Follows Violet into restaurant Ref.)

{Enter 2linky 2111, who throws kiss after Vicolet, as
she mkeey enters the restasrant, followed by ismie
Clsney, Who observes his movements)

VYemiao
Piinkl

‘ 2111
(ReCe ) (Turning to her)
¥hy, Mamie, yer iookin' as mood ae & free lunche

»

liamie
".-"u} :

See here, Bill, Who was jyer trunnin' dem kisses at?

3111
At ne gramudder, oeal She's just goin' to teke de bdoat Tor
i 11mk@.0

lamie

Fur where:

3111
Lilﬂﬂ!ﬂtﬂ..

Hamie
Bi11, do you know what 1 think?

Bil1l
o, vhat 4'ye think,K Namie?

Manie

I think you're dead peschy on thet Salvetlon Aray Hrie

BLl1l
dell, ecan yo diame her?! And I ~- the chanplon of the pugnose
Atheletie Clube Why when the girls sete thelr lamps on me, the
iresident of the United Stetes aint pgot a ghoet of & shows

lamie
You've got me feeling so bad, I'm goin' home and kick the hesd
off my little brudder.
{Goae lel

Bil1l
{C)
Ah fergit it, fergit it. Say, NHamle, 1'd give up drinkin’
befors 1'4d give jou Gpe

Usmie
{L)
On d4e level, B111Y
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Biil
{Goas up LeCe to hor)
Cn the dead straight, Nolly. :ay. you dont want to get green
on that Salwation girl. Fightin' and you 18 my only loves -~-
it's like as dough dat saivation girl wes me sister -~ see« That's
why all de fly muge like de 2alle of Hew York.

{They dance to Re She site on stage L.
0. 13 S0NG == BLIBEY EILL
"The Belle of Hew York"

There's 2 great little girl with a gueer 1ittle gown,
¥ho's the dride of the Salwation Aymy

ind when she appears in this part of the town

"hy she sete the whole neighborhood balmy.

She's got & blue eye that'a sz bright ss the eky

A shining so tender above her,

De boys end de girls counldn't tell yer just why

Bat dere isn't & one that don't love her.

REZPRAIR
for she 1la the Selle of lew York
ihe subjeet of 2ll the town talk
she makes the old Bowery
fragrant and Plovery
When she goes out for a wmaik,
She's sinply ereated to love
The fellows all zigk Tor her
They would all die for her
She's the Belle of Hew York.

2nd Verse

There i8n't a tough in a Bowery dive

That isu't dead gone on the laenie

And sny hot guy wouldn't long be alive

If with her he would sver get susay.

I give you ny word, she's & regular dird

ig dainty =@ you ever saw fly

And when she's round hers, I give you my word
Dat we dont rend & thing bdut de war orye.

(Repeat refrain. Tuance with lemie and exit ReleBe)

{After dence enter Icabod Bronson, followed by Cors
ingslique and & erowd of yough nmen, women and boye.
“he erowd is deriding Ieadbod, who wearse a ridieculous
sniform. The uniform consists of & tight military
Jacket, with two rows of brasg bdattons down the
front, red breeches, very tight round the knees and
very nuch puffed out in the seat; dloe and white
8triped stockings, white geiters over his shoes, &
tiny esp (round on one side of hie hend and held on

by & strap under his chin)
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(70:. 1CHBIAS entors and pushes off the crowd. Jollceman
rozarde Ieabod with amusement, then exits H., mmothering
a iasgh, having thrown boy off C)

Iontod
(€)
Is there saything wrong with ny attire, ny dear?
(Rotires up, tarns baok to sudiauce)

Cora
{ alln )
Well, nothing, except that it's e little too beautiful for
Foll Stroete

Ieabod
(C returning )
This is the fatigue uniform of the young men's rescue lesguno.
How do jyou like 1t:

‘ Cora
(Z+Ce ) (Anide)
Well, it's onleulated to fatigue everyones that sees it.
{ %0 leabod )
Ah, Mre Sromson, these down~town minde are vuappreciated. /s
you e#tand there, you are & perfeet pleture, one that 1 conld

weay for aver in ny heart.
{ loabod moves proudly to snd fyo)

Ieabod
{Golng C)
¥ell, you could hardly axpect to hoave me all to yourselifs.
Cohoos has ela fue on me, you knowe 2111, 1f you have & caneras
with you, I do not object to your eapturing muy countour for
froaming purposes. 1 designed thess trouserines myselifs ¥When 1
first wore them in Cohoes, they creasted such exeltemant that
8izht horses ran away, 8ll the dogs got the hydrophobia and the
river overfiowed its bankse. One of the newspapers said I looked
:s Fapoleon would have looked, if he hadn't looked the way he
id.

Cora
{ albe J
Ahe %What has Cohoes done to deserve yon?

Ieabod
‘hen you think me ploeturesguet

Cora
:orz;pioturosqno than Switzeriand; more beautiful than Central
LA

loabod
( Indicating kiesing)
Woeuld you?
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Core
Po you think I would:
Ieatod
{Avout to kiss)
You woulde

(xam. suters up Ce carrying the kaife)

arl
Chi
(Comea dowm )
_ Cora
{3terte with & sereum)
Oh, it's that crasy GCermani
{Both get R)
Lnrl
Since lset seeing you, I have killed no 0ne.
[eabod
That'e very lovely of jyoue
inyl

(14f%s his hat to Ieabed)
It is for you, sir, that this knife is intended.

[eabod

For me7

Larl
Youy neme is Dronsgn’

Ieabod
Ky name is DronsSons

iarl
‘hat ls enoughe
‘ lezbeod
That's enough for me.

Xarl

You have stole from me the women I sdore. How where do you

profeor to receive this knife ~- in the solar plexus or in the ==

Ieabod

Helpl Helpt
(Bans round the stege followed by XKarle. The crowd
vosh on and Xarl iz intercepted by Blinky Bille
who strugples with him. Icabod appears at the upstairs
window of the resteurant L. and swings himself seross
ataze to the baleony R« The erowd iz in & great
exoitensnt which is kept up until Icadbod iz safely
isnded on baleony R)
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sBYl
(To Ieabod)
Come down sir, coma down, you Bismark herring.

leatod
Yhatl After all the trouble I had in getting heret

Enyrl
You're & cowsrd.

{estof
i know it == 1'd rother be & eoward up here than & brave
man down there, you traveling --

Karl
ay that againe

{enbod
You traveling - hasn't he got & lovely voice.

iarl
(Ad 11b)
Verflochey ghaft? Will you eome here and dle?
[cabod
(Ad 11id)
Fo, I'd4 rather stay vp here and live.
(Exite)
Karl

(Resuning his goioet manner)
edles and gentlamen, I am sorry there should be so much
confusion; as & rule I k11l ny vietime without noise or
axcitesente I now have Er. Brounson where he cannot escap®.
Stay Juet wheare you are ald I will dring hin out of the
house and permit you the pleasure of witneesing his last
momantae

{Crosses to entrance of restanrant)

{ Bnte> lcebod dieguised ne = Chinsman )

[oabod
{At door to Zarl)
ielican man want sappaer?
inrl
I ag not Kelican man and I never oat.
iesbod
That's too badl
Eayl

Ig ye. Sroneon inside?




Ioahod
Eisse Zlonson inside sates chow chowe

Karl
Be will soon be chow himself.
{Turne to crowd)
ladios and pentliemen, your hunble gervant. I will return
presently. Auf Widereehen.
(BXits Rele)

{ leabod throws off Chineass dress; pote entangled in 1t.
Bus. Crowd lesugh)

_ Harry
{ fnters from resteprant )
Ped, dnd, what's all thie? Are you in danger?

{4 ballet anter R)

Ieabod
{L'oo C‘Oldly) :
Jlow my boy, dont Ty %o work that filial golicitude gag on mer

Harry
shat's the matter:

[eabod
I came down here to Fell Street to see the beasviiful schools.
You started with ny money. .ike the horse we ususlly bdet on, the
gehools never started. I belleve I cut you off without a penny
thie morning.

Harry
188.

Ioabod
§eil, I'm feeling pretty pgood to-night and I tell you what I'm
going to do.

Harry
volll
Ieabod
T™he first worthy person I meet 1 poing to be helir of my fortune.
Harry
Tade
Ieabod

jiow, if there 18 such a thling as & worthy person in Fell ftreet,
let that person appeay, for I'1l be ~=

50« 18-1/2 (MU3IC Vielet is heard singing -~ all
gtrike a picture. HEnter Violed from
rostagyant siaging "Follow On"e At the
and of refrain she has come 10 Ce of
stage)
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Haryry
There you are, Dad. there's & ready made heliress for you. 7Ton
eant find a better in lew York.
(Break up/

leabod
{ 2ald
“he Loﬁ’s tezu:a.
(20 Haryry) ‘
Pont you worry, [ know the good polinte of an heirese when I
€68 259
Tarry
ook &t that ona.
feabod

¥ind your own business.
{ To Violet ) _
fhat 12 your name, 11ttle giri.

Violat
Cray, esir, Ticlet Crajy.
Ies bod
Viclet Oray. Why, ny old partner ia the glue business, John
Gray, has & deughter named Violet.

Violet
y father's name wasg John, ®ir, and when I was & 1ittle girl

wo lived in Cohoase.

leabod
hie 18 & elnoch. Thie 18 dosd enay.

{ Interruption by Haryy)

{To Harry)
iind your own business.

(To Viclet/
Then you're John's girl, John Gray helped me to make my mililions
and dled without a dollare lLittle girl, eonaider yourself rirh

gncugh to l1ive at the Faldori Tor as *nnb as three days. You're

!: milliomairesg.

CHORW:
¥illioannlirena.
_ Cora
(To Spifkineg)
‘apa, 1'm left at the poat agnine

(Cora, Snifkine and P41 oxeunt leleBs)
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[eabod
{Te Vielet)
Your 1ife 1ittle girl, in the fulure shell be
You shall be happy wherever you turn
411 snyone needs Xt is to have a 1ittie money
Ani you shall have monay, ny dear, to burne

Yiolet
Oh, eiye Oh, sire I really must rofpae it.

Ieabod
Bat that wouldn't de & nice thing to do.

inrry
{To Violet)

sonny

I want you to have it, 1f I have got to lose 1%.

Tiolet

But, I insist, thet he shall give it bagkt to youe.

{Tarning to audience C)
Oh, ['ve done very well ap o now
48 & simple little girl
As & gulet 1little girl.
And really I'd never know how
To conduet myself ss an heireass.
["ve lived in & modest littie way
Ags a slmple iittle girl
As & gulet littilie girl
And I fesl 1t ny daily S0 may
"Tat [ wont be & milllionairess.

CHORUS

Oh, she's done very welil up to now
Ap & simple iittle girl
As & gquiet 1ittle girl
Apd really she'd never know how
To conduet herself as an helress.
She's lived in & nmodest little way
iike a simple 1ittle girl
idke & guiet little girl
And she feols it her duatily to say
That she wont be & millionalress.

Violet
{Bagk)
Eo. I wonte
Chorus
o she wonte
Yiolet

Eo I wont.

6B




Chorus
Hos She wonts

Violet
Bo. I wont be & milliiomairess
If you're looking for an helress
Here's & group of little ladies that will meke your money fiy
¥eo are free to say ve weo hankey
To be chuamy with your benker
And we'd like to give you lessons in the art of rolling high
¥e can go the pace
High hi. FHoop la.

(The entire femals chorus teke uvp and repeat this refrain)

Harry
{Ce brings Violet down)
{To Violet)
Acocept, 1 beg, my father's proposition. I shall bde satisfied,
if you doe

_ Violet
(LeCe) {To Harry)
I will accapt it, sir, on one condition thet I shall return
your wealth to you. And that I will do as quickly as 1 ocan,
gire.

Harry
(Ce Back to Violet)
for my fate, fulr mald, you must not oare.

Ieabod
{ Lecoming forward)
Bow, little girl, I await your finsl answers.

Violet
Well, I've changed my mind. I'11 be your heir.

(HARRY bows and exits ReleBe)

CHORUS
8he'll be his hely, now lsn't that refined of her
She'll bde his heiy, now isa't that kind of her.
Zhe'll be renl nice.
She'll make the saerifice.
She'll say goodbye to poverty
And be his helr.

Violet
{c)
Follow on, follow on,
then the light of faith you see
But they never proceed to follow that light
Bat always follow me.
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Ieabod
Ohe She i8 the Belle of lNew York
The subleet of all the town talk
She makes the old Bowery
Mfragrant and flowery
¥hen ghe's out for & walk
She's soft as a snowy white dove,
“he's simply ereated for love
“he fellows all sigh for hor
They all would dle for her
the is the Balle of New Yorke.

(Chorues repeat refrain)

(Bnter Harry, Pifi, Snifkine and Cora -~ Core last.
loabod crosses 10 R., Harry to l.)

{ leabod oxits R)

Violet
Forhaps it's best that I should sequissce and thos gain time
to think and save & lot of talk; if I can help this youth,
perhaps he'll bless the memory of the girl he knew ase the
Selle of Hew York.

They eall me the BHelle of Hew York

And 1 an Sinypkayx & gimple, shy salvation girl
(Chorns swings body)

“hey say that I am all the town talk

And ny eimple 11ittie head i in a dreadful whirl.

{Repeat )
I*ve tried to gain a2 reputetion as s girl of modest
variety
I've shunned society
ldved with much plety
["ve tried the bdulwark of religlovs strength and
sobriety.

(Grand finsle, to repeat of above words with concerted
linas for the prineipals)

(Core iec enveged. Pifi pleads with Harry. lHarry repels
Fif1 gentliy end i¢ engrossed with Violet)

':PAB Oﬁma

5D OF ACT 1




ACT 1II

Scene 1
findow Opaning Tindow
Practicnl
helves ' Candy Counter
to Soda eounter Door
elimbd
Dlle
Counter
Practiecal
Joda spout
Joene is Huylers on Droadway
& 17th 5t. painted in prnle violet.
Door

Cagk Tetk

00T LIGHTS

Seene 2. liew York Central Station, Prop in I.

MOOT LIGHTS




ACT II
Seena 1

HO« 15 BETRA "ACTHE HUsIC

Interior of SYLER'S candy store on Droadway.
Counters on Re and L« of stage. Windows at back
looking and opening on Nroadway. The scheme

of the color is lavender. The candy doxes, orna=
mentel baskets, the ribbone and general decoraw
tions are a2ll in this colour. On the shelves along
the walls are lavender boxes in different dalnty
designs. Counter on left is filled with trays

of BZons Bons and on it a cash register practioal
with belle The counter on the right is a sods
water counter, with goda fountain, glasses xxm and
holders on ite Onm the . below mx the eandy
counter iz the cashier's desk hehind a secreen.

PISCOVERED: At prlse of CURTAIN Marry Bronson ls
drawing soda water for sn exeited crowd of girls
and men, the girls are dressed in lavender summer
dregses with hats to mateoh. Men in sommer clothos.
Behind the counter are glrl clerks in lavender and
white with white collars ond tiny eaps. Harry is
drowing sode snd serving it with great rapiditye.
The cashior is selling tickets, girle doing up
boxes of candy and handing them to customers.
Bverything ie alive and on the rushe.

CHORUS

Ch, Sonny, Ssonny sonny

Cant you work a 1ittle fast

Ch soany, Sonay, sonny

Tont you leave me till the last

["vo pot & fearful Xkt thirst

And I'm jset ebout to bdurst

Why little bay you're getting very lazy.

Oh huryy hurry, hurry and pat in a lot of steam
Oh herry bhurry hurry

And put in a lot of oromm

Oh it's getting very late

Sow horry up, or you will drive me orazy.

(Some move Oe Herry stops serving sode and gaspe)




Oh Jadies you are rushing me to death

1 have to work ss hard as any pavior

Just stop & bit and let me get my breath

Then 160t her go again and name your flavour.
fhat's your flavour

what's your flavour

jow let her go again and mame your flavour

I have to work ng hard as any paviors.

{fush baek to counter)

CHORUS
A glase of sara' parilis
And asother of vanlilla
And & glass of orange sad another of peach
Oh you want to make it sissy,
And you wont $0 make it fissy,
And you want to serve it sonny, with & lot of erean in eache.

(Harry serves sods rapidly, then leans exhausted against
the coanter. CHORUS form obligue lines)

Harry
{R)
Ch ditter is man's los,
To sulelde a poader
fhen he worke in weather hot,
At squirting ico eroam sodae
It's very hard to know
That I mast dig and delve it
¥hen only a month ago, alas
I was on velvet.

(Harry comes from behind counter, takes C)

%¥hen & man has nothing but wealth
The girle all say
Ag he walks Broadway
Ch aint he a nice young mon
When @ maz has nothing but health
The girle cut loose for they have no use
(Shakes head)
For & poor 1ittle broke young mene
Oh I uysed to yoll as high a8 the clouds
fhen I had plenty
And I could number my friends by erowis
Apd the world was always Sunnys
¥oet sany girl would have been my dbride
They thouzht me as sweet as honey
But ohy I went right with the tide
fhen I lost By moneje.

(Oblique line goos down $ill form & gtreight line and
up agein ~- Plzish a straight line. Chorus repeat
rofrain "Oh he seed to roll as high ss the eclouds -~ &8
above )
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(At end of refvrain HAPRY runs back agein behind counter,
while the chorus make another onslaaght upon him with
chorus rush at counter R)

CHORD 3
A glage of sar‘sparills
And snother of vanilla
Another glass of orange and another of peaech,
Oh you want to make it fissy
And you want to nake it elasy
And you want to make "em Sonny
With 2 lot of eream in each.

(BARRY waves his hand exeitedly at the orowd)

Harry
You've drank all the sodae There isn't another bubble in
the fountaine.

{The erowd utters indignant protosts, sxeunt C.Z. doorse)

(A chorus of Prime donns saye "I shall report this to
iy. Smylor". Another says "And so shall I")

(PIPI enters through departing erowd C. Harry loans
woarily against counter)

larry

{R. bohind counter)
Shewe I'm so tired, ! haven't got streangth snough left %o
fall down with =~ I'm going to eat & paper of tacks and diee

il
(R« leaning on counter)
Oh, my Harry, Sere jou are.

Harry
Am It 1 thought I waan't.

Fifi
( Ssbraces him over counter)
teel All zo others have forsakan you. Pifi alone is true.
Harry will you marry me now?

Harry
karry you. How what right hes & fellow, who works the taps
at a sodn Pfountein to think of marrying. PFifi, you're & dear
sweot girl, to stick to me in my degrsdation but dont do it
any longers

Fifi
{At ecounter)
o eome. Ye will be married and keep a 1ittle candy store
togesser. %We'll 'ave candy for bdretkfanet, candy for dimner,
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gandy for supper. I kiss sou, you kiss me, we laagh, we eing,
apd dsnce. “hen se night comes I get your slippers, you git
in ze big rocking ehalrs I sit on your knee an' I iight your
gigerette for you. CLomme Ca. Come, my Haryy, I will show youe

Haryy
Oh I cant. I have too muech %o doe

(P1£1 takes stool, places it in cenire of gtage
and mokes Herry sit domn)

rMifi
fisve you & matche

Harry

Yesu.
(Gives mateh. Pifi lights elgarette, which she takes
fyvom eanse and offers Harrxy/

Is thia for meY

MLl
Yss.
(s takes & puff and returns it. Hepeat seme buse )
I will show you my larry, how beautiful 1t will be, When
we are marriade.

Harry
gh, I cante I have too much work to do. Nave you a light.
B33
(offers & eigarette)
is this for me.
(Buse )
Again ==
(Bus. of lighting cligarette, they sach puff. GShe
kisgsos and caresses him)

Mei

It will be 1ike this when we are uarried.

{Goes RJ
Ah, uy poor boz ‘ave work so hard today. Ky iittle hughand
is tigad. #M#1 18 sorry she will kise se tired away.

ReCs )

(Eiss. Sit down leaning on his knee -~ after s pause)
Pifi 1s tived too -=- will sot Harry kiss the tired awaye.

(Baryy kisees her -- she lies pack in his axms and
drawe & iong breath of contentuent, blows a cloud of
eigaretie suoke)

Ah, do you not see how sweel it will be when we are married.
(Turns R)
0. 16 DURT?: (PIPI AND HARRY)

(PIPI gits on ground between larry's knees )
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ML
¥hen we are married?

Harry
¥hat will you do?

Pirl

I'11 e as sweet o swaeet sa I can be to you
I will be tender, I will be trus
¥hen I am married sweetheart t0 you.

Herry
(Maiges her on his knees)
love is not all deay that poetls may say
Somotimes it lasts but & year and & day
Often, the day, love, without the ysar
love ie not a1l it's cracked up to be, deare

rifd
1 only know love what our love will be
I will love you, love, ond you will love ne
ot for a year love, not for & day
I will love youn love, forever and ayo,
(Rises )
¥hon we are married.

{Bagk three goarters to audience, looking st Harry, then
to L« Of ?hrryl

Harry
¥hy what will you do?

il
{Baek to apdience/
I'11 be as sweet ns I can be to you =

(Hoyry aits. Pifi gets behind him R)

rmri
I will be tender, ond I will be true
vhen I ap married sweetheart t0 Jjotle

(P11 kisges him =nd walks toward R« O©he returns
during eymphony, kisses laryy and exits ReleEs)

( Bneors == Pifl malks sadly away without turning;both stand )

Harry

{c)

Ab, if P f1 414 not care for me 80 muche
(Rises and erosses to sods fountsin)

{ fater the Bridesmaids end Fensy Plmns chattering as
they come to the sods eounter, they are followed by
Ieabod who is dressed fashionabdle in morning dress)




Girl
Oh Mye Bronson, 40 buy us gone SO04R.

All Giris
Oh, do, do, do, lre Bronsons

leabod
{Comes C)
Ah, girls, say giris, have you been to the Gardens -~ seen .

the Poultyy show, the chickens snd that sort of thingy

_ @girls
{@irls shake heands)
Eﬂo
Ieabod
Saen the incobators.
Girle
0
Ienbod

I never see 8n incubator but it pute me in mind of George
“ashington. f

Girle
50e

Ioabod
Yes it does, for 17 those inenbators could speak they'd say
ae the Lunortal George did -~ I d4id it with my little hatchet.

{Girle all leugh)
Giris, I've been thinking after all married 1ife is the only
iife in the world.

: caney
is 1t true, ir. Syonson == that married men live longer then
gingzle ones.

ieabod
It seems longer. Giris, o 1ittle fatheriy sdviee. When you
do got married, look out for your husbande.

sirls

fhyt

Ieabod
Eughbands sre like fires -~ 1f you dont wateh them they go out
nights. Why girls? what clusterera you are. Cluster some
HoYa.

(Girle clese in still nesrer to him/
{BuCs J

Ch Ere Iponson, you're too ENKEEEx swootl.




feabod
Sorry but I esut help ite I satl piokies for it but it gets
worse overy daye

day
Do you know, ¥re Bronson we think you're Just a teeny weeny
paughty*

Ieabod
Ch Say not 80«

Dorothy
Jow iir. Bronson -- just a teeny, tiny, tooney.

leabod
(C)
Welil, perhaps & teany tiany Sooney, but never a toonay tiny
LoGIY -

Gladys
(R”)
Oh pshew. lsoghty men are nuch nlcer anyway.
[oabod

Sood gracious, I dldn't ses you before. Tow are jou. I em s0
glad.

iHyrtle
{ Lot u}
Yes, [ wouldn't give a2 cent for a man that wasa't real horrid.
_ [eahod
Aint she sweet. I'11 bat ghe comes from (locsl town) -

(C)
Vell, my dears, I dont mind telling you gquietly thet I've been
80 horrid st times up at Cohoes thet they've threatenad to take
ny license away from ne.

ransy

Belo )
%ell, if you want my opinion I dont think that your son is
oue bit faster than you 8re.

[eabod
(Cl
Pusteor, now look here; if I counldn't give Harry fifty miles
start ia a2 ceutury rum and then knoek the tire off his dleyecle
befors we reached the threeguarters mark, I'd grow & full sot
of black whiskers snd tie crepe on them. Msstt Why I go ®0
fast I finiah when 1 stars.
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Dorothy
(%)
You're a dear, and we'll 1ike jou awfulliy if you'll only
let ug -~
Ieabod

(C)
P11, I wont get out 8a in‘unction %0 prevent jyoue

ransy

{800 }
Pont you know, Mye Bronson, [ think you're a pretiy warm
proposiiione.

[eabod
*Pont hide your face, nothlng frightens me, 80 dont lot that
worry youe I chryy & heavy fire insurancso.
(Goss to sods fountain Re Girle laugh and got Le tO

counter)
Iesbod
Now, young mén, 4oes the ice cream soda here have ice crosm
in 1%:

(Starts as he recogniszes Herry)
¥hy Haryy, what are you dolng heret

iarry
{8. Coaxing bubbles out of the soda fountain )
Tad, I had to have as nuch &8 & biseuit omce in every thres
dsys or 1 should starve you know, and as [ wais too lmmorial
to go on the poilce forxce, 1 took this gassy but honest
means of saranlag my living.

Iecabod
{Aside )
You 4id.
{Goes down HeCe)
9éll, this is more than I pargained for, I wont wonkene
(Goss to larry =~=- to larry)
Zeep it up, you'rs doing well, my boy == keop on and one of
these daye you'll de FPresident of a froit etand.

(Haryy makes the fountaln fing )

Pont 4o that. I wont stand for it. Give it to some one 0lud.
(7o Pansy 58 he crosses stage %o L)

Here. Get this into my doy's pocket.
{lonbod slips bank note inte Pansy's hand )

‘ansay

{ Glanelng at bill)
Ch Gee, 2 hundrede.
tpogmas to Harry and addresses him)
I beg your pordon but what flavour does that say over that
geoond tumbler thore.
{Points at fountain -- Harry turns his hesd end she
slips bill into his pocket)




iarry
That's cod Livar oll, and 1t goes espeecially well with green
ice croam.

Jansy
Thanks, bot why do you carry your nondy S0 oarelessiy.
{Pointe at hie pocket, crosses to 1)

Mrry
Boney: You've mistaken. I never uee it -~ I've got & new
mode of livinge

{ Pensy indicates the pocket.larry sess the bill, looks
at 1t Jangy gets L. to counter)

Harry

Orant Ceolte

{Calle off R)
Figs, I've got s hundred. Heet me nt the ‘aldorf at six
Shirty ==

{stops )
30 == N9 == N0 == pore racketa.

{To Icadod )
foy ded.

(3ir)l ringe bell of cnsh reglster)

Ienbod
{1l
Can you pley "Home sweet home™ on thatl
{ Turne to Haryry, goes down C )

. Harry
c)
#hat become of thet 1little salvation army girli, Vielet?

Ienbod

(Domn Leloe )
the's liviag wvery quietly with her asunt uptowm, Jjust at
present. She's sterted & new noral organization of her own
 which she ealls the "Purity Brigede of the Tenderloim District”.
There's 8 wonderful girl, my boy, ;

{Goan 8 1ittle L. and basek sgain to Hlarry)
fmart o8 8 whipe.

Harry
 {Ce« Holding out his hand to Ioabod)
Pad, I'm zled she's golng to have your nonay.

Ienbhod
{ 3lances sharply at laryy)
You're gind, and why?
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Harry
{with suppressed emotion)
T dont know ~- but I'm just glad -~ thet's all.
(valks guickly awaye. 2xits R)

loabod

(Ce, soliloguizing)
I'm not 80 moch ashamed of that boy after alle. low, 1f he
should happen to fall in love with Viclet -~ why not? Good
fden -- push xEmmgxx it along.

(To giris/
Biris, now girle, it's Saturdey sftornoon and what is there
Setter than a walk on Eroadwny on 8 ‘atarday afternoon.

-

Panay
Bhy, it's as sech fun as &n elopement.
leabod
Birle, let's elope.
IRnsy

Of course you'll go with us, Hre Bronsons

(1 leabod

L)

1'4 dearly iike to. I love the soclety of ledles. Do you
kunow, I wes ian Albany once, and I wge surprised to loarn
there were 20,000 ummnrried women there. Then I saw the

Women, giris -=
(Music cue: Xr. Taly here interpolated emie gsongs )

¥0. 16~1/2 Song =~ You And I. (This song not veod )

Iecabod
Shen we welk up town together on & Uatuxday afternoon,
You and I,
( Fapaatl )

On the day 1t sexns delicious, with our hearte in perfeet tune,
fou and 1.
{ Ropent ) .
¥e drop into the Hoffman liouse, and have @ glase of wine,
it's & jolly thing to do upon the ely,
And you whisper that you love me, @¥e you you g0 home to dine,
You and I.

tnmnes
You and Il.

REFRAIN
Oh, of course we dont get tight,
Por thet wouldn't be polite,
Oh we never resch the fuilness of the msn up in the moon,
But we sort of own the street,
And we have %o wateh our fest,
When we walk up town togother on & Saturday aftornoone
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{Refrain repeated with a tipay walk)
2

Fhen we walk up town topather sn & Saturday afternoon,
You and I

Oh the only thing that's sad is that the walk shonld end so soon,
For you and I.

Omnes
You and I
¥e drop in here and drop in there, and every drop 12 sweet,
And there comes & l1little love look into your eye,
And your ;ingurn sort of eling to nine as RR we go up the street
ou and I.

You and I.

O0f cource we dont get tight,
for that wouldn't be polite.
Oh we never reach the fullness of the man up in the moon
Bat the pavements kinder dance,
And you're sort of in a trance,
¥hen we walk up town together on a Usturday afternoon.

(Snter HARRY R., followed by Pifi, ReleSs Harry has
changed his white coat for sack coat and derby)

mMmei
{ReCs }
Ak, Haryy, sou say son will not marry me. You are cruel.
{Terns down R.Ce)

(c) Harry

c

dow ©e0 here, Mfi. It's sn awfully hard thing te say to So
nice a girl as you, but the tyuth is, I ~- well - I love somoone
2l8a.

{P1£1 soreens )

M
{ReCa )
Ak, I know you love zat Salwvation Aymy girli. Do you know what
I does I go to hor and I serateh her ayes oute.

Harry
So, no, Pifi.

ML
£he shall not 'ave you -- she's & cheat -- ghe 'nve left ze
falvetion Avmy. I suppose you know, she has now what she
eclls 3@ Ffurity Brigade of se Tenderlolin, snd oh, she weer
& shoocking costume. She steal your money, she make monkey
of you, and yet you love her.

(Ygepe ~ walks R)
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Haryy
{C. Both Surn up Cs PIfL Re to counter)
I eant help 1%, Pifi, she's the one girl in the world for muee.
I'm going to find her snd tell her wo.
{Starts upetage towayds C)

{Banter Cors snd Xenneth Hugg C door with Snifkins)

Cora
{Goes LeCs)
Fot so fast, lr. Droneonm, thias, Er. Bronson, is where you
linger.

: Roge
{Comes )
Tos, the atage directions eall for & 1ittle lingering. Iinger
jus{ at this point, lr. Bronson.

Harry
Sow whet the deuce do you moan?

Snifkins
i will show you what we moane
(Turne to Mugg)
dre ¥upg, call in the newspaper raeporter and the photographer.

(Mogg beckons on Pesper and Snooper. FPeoper has &
camera with flashlight apparetos attached )

(€) Snifkins
C
Bow, lire Dromson, lot me introduce lre. Snooper snd Mys Peeper,
of the Horning "lapdoodles -~ we're golng to pot s nice 1ittle
article for to-morrow's papers

{Tarning to nowspaper men)
Gentlemen, this is the young men against whom my dsughter has
instituted & bresch of promise suit, Tixing demaeges st $100,000.

(Snooper takes pad mnd begins to write)

(1) Feapar
¥ell rirlt [*11 get & photograph of the defendant.
(Takes fimghlight picture)

Harry
Confeound you, what do you mean?
{Going %o photographer ’., them baek)

Saooper
(Going Re to Harry -- writing)
Pefendant used violent langusge at the outset of the interview.
{Crosses to Harry R)
Your name is Bronson, I belleve.
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Harry

Yo8 8ir.
Snooper -

Bere you ever snad for Breach of Fromise before, lr. Sronson’
Harry

(R)

That's my business.

Snooper

RaCo )

¥as your mother ever arrested for digamy?

HSarry
That's her business.
snogpear
How many of your brothers are in State Prisont
) Harry
Thet'eg thelr business.
Snooper
Do you smoke oplium?
Harry
That's none of your business.
Snooper
You neesdn't get angry about 1t.
Snifkins :
{Coming down C. with Cora and ifugg, and stopping Snooper

ReCo )
Hold on, ire. Snoopers

{Touching him)
liave you got it down that Cors Angelique Comic Opera Company
epen in the larlem on londay night:

{Gges C)
snooper
That's down.
{Crosses 0 )
Snifkins

liow Cora, get your finest work ine.
(Tarns up Ce to Hpze)

Cora
{(Crousing to Harry R)
¥rooker of homos and devastator of happy firesides, I ssk
you, where is my poor heart?
{Goss baek to .« of Snifkins)
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. Harry
(R)
¥hy, you can search noe

(Mugz jwmaps forward. Pifi ocomes down R)

Hupgg
(Gotng C) :
At this moment lve Magg, the gentlemanly comedian of the
Cora Angelique Comic Opera Co. sprang forward and strock
the villain a stinging dlow ==
(Strikes attitude == Peeper takes flashlight)
== in the oot

Snifkins
{Going to Haryy ReCe)
After which iyre Snifkins, father of the felr liise Angelique,
snd one of our leading operatiec managers, confronted the
grovelling wreteh, and denounced him in pmzeasured toms.
(Snifkins strikes attitude -- flash. Ooes up to Core)

ML
Ah, my Haryy, why do they do this?

Haryy
{ Golng erong leHe)
(Angrily)
Lo0k here, do you mean to say you're golng to put all thie
in the papers. Why it's an outrage -~ 8 fiendish outrege.
(Tarns up Re and down)

Sngoper
(¥riting)
The defendant indulgee in & flerce tirade sgninst the pross.

(Haryy and 71fi welk up sad beck)

Huge
{Going Ce, coning Lfoyward)
For which he wns strongly denounced dy Mre. Mugg, who, &8 one
of the lights of the stage, has ever been the champion of the
nowspaper ne a civilising inntitntlon.
(Attitede)

core
{Crosses to Harry)
The world-renowned prime donns then confronted the dase de~-
coiver, and With flasshing eyes aund heaving bosom, fiung back
at him the priceless jewels with which he had deluged her in
former days. "Toke this, and these,” she hissed as she
hurled the glittering gems streight into the villain's feace.




2~156

(Cora throws jewels at Harry's feet. lNugg throws up
his hands in astonishment, then stoops to pick them
upe Haryy kicke him dehind -~ Mugg rushes to the
photographer )

lage
{Shouting )
Hold on there, hold on there. Dont take that. Dont teke
that onae

Snooper
¥o 4idn't get that One.
Yogr
Bo, but I did.
(Snooper turms up C)
“nifkins
Hold on, Cors, dont do thet with the besutiful Jjewels.
Cora
{Aside)
¥hy, pape, they're only "prope”. I1've got the real ones at
honoe

Snifkins straightens up)

Snifkins
{Going Re %0 Harry)
Then her father, who @8 an impressario, is second to none in
imorice, mpplsuded his dsughter's aetion in thue expressing
her supreme contenpt for her former fiance. :
(Attitude -~ flash)

Kugg
{Boing Re, then C)
"Come”, shouted Myr. Mugg, that prince of comedians, who, it
12 rusored will shortly lead Miss Angeligue to the alter.

Snifkins
{Aelide)
I dont thinke.

¥arp
wesCome out of the presence of this man. He contaminates the
siy ~= the air == the aly --
(Attitade flash. He then turns up to counter 1)

Cora
Como papae, I am to be in & runaway scelident in the park this
afterncon, and 1t is growing late.

Snifkins
(e, turns to larry)
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Ere. Dronson, we hope to see you 2t our Opening in Harlem on
Fonday nighte.

Snooper
(Ce turning to Harry)
¥rs Bronson, if youn will send me the photograph of your father
and mother, and also of the house in which you were born, I
shall be yl&ﬂ!ﬁd to ruon them with this article in the horning
Flapdoodle.

Cora
(Prom Cs)
Good morning, lre. Dronson.

Snifkins, Peeper, Snooper
Good ﬁomiug, Hyre Uronsone

(Exit Co)
Snifkins
{ Going )
1 say, Yugg -~
Kugg

Away. Thou trounblest me.

(Mogg hes been bduying candy, is loaded with parcels, and
is now fiirtine with the cashier at the window)

Haryy
{ Indicating Hugg )
Here, you've leoft somothing bahind.

Snifkins
{Going )
Oh, that will take care of itself.
Harry
(Sodng up C)
Here jyou,
(Shouting at Mugg, who econtinnes to make himself agrecable
to eashier)

you long haired gorilla, get out.

Hogp
{ Looks narvously st Harry, then gmiles at cashier)
Away == thou troublest mee.
(To cashier)
Farting 18 such sweet sorrow that I could say good night till
it would be to-morrow.

Harry
Hold ?gjthere. have you palid for these?

(1) LUEE
i've pgid for everything.
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Harry
Then here, where do you get a rebate?

kage
(L)

I'vo had one ==

Harry
1'11 give you anothor that wont cost you & cent.

lugg
{Up to door)
Bow mother will be plensed.

Harry
1'4 1ike to have you on & 10 acre lot for about five minutes.

Hagg
111 have the naext ons rare.
{ fushes up)
Bow's brothery

Harry
He's 81l right -- not quite as strong as I &me.
Fash )
Kuge
You're looking welle
larry
Thank you, very welle
Kugg
Business goode
Haryy
{}59'0 i
Thank you, very good.
lingg
Lever touched mae.
Harry

(Coming down C. vehemently)
By jove, Pifi, my hard luck's getiing altogether hard. I
eant stand this gome any longer. I'm going to begin by
getting s cocktall that will fill & soup tureane.

B0« 17 (HUSIC OF MARCH)
Firi

(Ce holding Harry)
Ah, ny Herry, let little Fifi comfort you.
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Haryy
(pisengaging himself)
Bo, no, I must have that soup tursen cocktail.
{Goas to Ce door stepe and turns back exultantly)
Piri, Pifi, here comes Violet.

Fifi
(Stamping her foot)
I dont cares I hato hers
(ixits R)
’ Harry
{looking off)

She's marching down Droadway at the head of her now Farity
Prigsnde. Ah, Pifi, isn't she a queent
{Goes to counter R)

(Bateor Violet at the head of the Furity nripade of the
fenderloins. BShe earriecs a Drum lajor's gtaff -~ the
costumes are white snd yellow, with white gaiters,
high poke bomnets. They carry yellow tanborinees,
fluttering with yellow ribbons, and hung by a ridbbon
sach carries & trumpet. They march round stage in
twos, then form a single line and march down centre)

NO« 17-A SOEG & CHORUS

I hope I do not shook
iy late converted floek,
By chenging to & costume that could be described as “Sneppy”e
I would not have you think
™eat I would ever sink
From my high state of plety %o anything elap trappye
iy morals have not changed, a8 you may guess ==
the only thing that's changed has been my dresae.

(famborines, 1st time Violet marks time)

REPRAIN
%a're the ornsmentsl rurity Brigsde
To our purity we add & little faghion;
A pretty ridboan of the proper shade,

Could naever himder real religious pussion.
when we Tight to conguer viclousness and shameo,
Our shiny trumpets goling tooly, tooty,

We really do not think that we're o blame
Yor dressing 1s 2 style thet suits our bonvtye
¥e do our dutly,

Juet tho samoe

{¥avech. TViolet dack up Ce, and down front sgain)
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How 18 it not a8 weall,
Yo be & trifie wall,
Or is it neceseary, when you're moral to be gawky
Apd mnuut a girl employ
The modes that come from Troy,

{Goes R)
toa ) Or is she not antitled to be stusningly Hew Torky
o8 L
Or mayn't a girl be good, and free Trom guile,
(c) And yet be gquite a corker in her style.
C

(Violet repeats refrain, then chorus Furity Mareh, to
finish in two lines. Violet ia fromt C)

(After song, Violet turns to left, givee her staff %o
one of the girls)

(c) Violet

C

Could anyone inform me if there ia & young mau here named
Bronson?

(laryy crooses guickly and takes her hand )

Harry
Violet.

Tiolet
{Tarne and seos him -- speaking quietly)
Ah, we have found you et last. The Parity Brigande, of which
I now have the honor to be commander, has learned, eir, that
you are much ia need of spiritusl guidance.

Harry
I ame
{(Agide)
And a little roady money as wWelle
(Crosses R)
Violet
¥e have come here to offer you that guidance.
(Curtsey)
{Brigade curtseys)
Harry

That's so good of youe.
(Steps two feet forward)

But is such a orowd necessary when & man obiains spiritual
znidnnco: Couldn®'t these others go out and reform a few cab~
rivers, while you and I have a 1ittle morel tete-a~tete all

to ourselves.
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Violet
(Up %)
Thet might bde cosy, dut hardly sccording to Yoyle. But per-
Anps I might suggest that these people turn their dsoks &

momant.

Harry
ies, doe I've nover seen thelr backs.

Violet
Turning )
Foople, kindly look the other way.

(Crowd turn baeck to audience, end remsin motionless)

Violet
(Takes Harry down to R)
Sow I have a plans

daryy
A plan?
{ReCos )

Violet

Yes, & plan, to restore you to your rights and to your father's
fovor. Listen. Tomorrow night the Portuguese Counts are to
{ivo & lawn party, ia honor of Cors Angelique at larvagensett

« They have angaged ¥lle Bomnebouche of the Tutti=-Prutti
Speic dall to go and entertaln thelr guests.

({Bagks ReCs)

But when the time comes, the French woman will not appeer. I
ghall appear in her place.

Harery
; ‘R‘C-’
Tout And whyt
(Going %o Violaet)
Violet

{Goes down C, with Ha )
in order to disgust your father with me, Bonnebouche is =
wicked woman, who singe dreadful songs. I have paild her double
£or not to be on hand 2t the fete. When the time comes, I
Shall be there in her awful costumeo.
: (Harry goes R)
And
4 {Soding to Harry)
Jgour father seeing me, will loathe me for it. I can laugh
8t hin, and tel) him I sm an sdventuress. How do jJyou like ft?

(Take C)
Harry
{(ReCo )
i dont 1like 4t at all. It shan't be carried out.
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_ Violet
Bat you can't help yoursaelf.
Tarns and calls to chorus)
Gh, people, you may look NOWe

{All turan down)

Harry
{Coming down Re)
Mn.

Violet
I have reformed this young man. After this he promised to
drink only one cockteil at a time.

(Voices off up L« "Pay for the omb”, etoe)

Haryy
If I can get it.

(inter Xarl. NHe comos down C)

Volee Outside
Pay for that cab.

Karl
(Sntering, 1ifte his hat)
Eind Tonr own bosiness, pleasd.
Comes C.)
Sood morning, ladies and gentleémen. I would 1ike to obhsarve
that Lif Mr. Sronson has been killed, it is not I who have
killed hime.

Violet
{Le poing to Eayl )
Oh, sir, I am sure you would not kill anyone.

Iari
(c, turns and looks at her)
The Goddess of my droams.
{ Pakes her hand and kisses 1t)
I have never loved till now.

Yiolet °
{Zayl follows her) :
But I dont want to be loved.
{Goee Le guiekly)

Karl
(C)
Thet matters not == I will love you juet the same.
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Harry
(Re takixg Knyl by the arm and ewinging him to R)
iook here, you're & nulsance.

Karl
(ReCu )
You too are & nonsense. Ah, I see how it i8. You love the
young lady also; you are ny rival slso, What is your name’

Harry
{C)
Bronson, sir,Bronson.

Earl
(looking forward, thinking)
Byonson, Bronson. Why is 1t all ny rivals shall be by the
pame of Bronson, have you ever died haefore?

.t lerry
{C
Bo, asnd I refuse to die again.

Karl
{Drawe knife -~ crowd alawmmed)
Thet is & vory cutting remark, but this sticker I have is more
eutting than the remark.

(Harry gote .. to Violet gulekly)
Bow have you any message to send to your mother?

(Buse All seresm -~ Furity league cross %o iL. Others
axount C. doors serveaming and in great feoar. Enter
ICABOD Ce door)

Eayl
Young man, I mean young girl, put up @ pound of soda in a boxe
I'11 take it hones

Harry
{1+Ce with Violet warning)
Dad.

{ Ioabod sees EKarly stops. Bae: posing and bows)

Earl
{Zifting his hat to Ieabod)
Ah, good morning. You ars the other BDronson.

Ieabod
At your service.

Karl
I see I shall have to break ay rvle about kiliing only one
man & day. I will have the pleasure, sir, of killing you
first, and than the othar.




Ienbhod
Helpe TYolicel ollicel

(Harry and Violet go off Lelele)

(Parity lesgue off Ce doors S5ee they pet off guieklye
Zayl degins to chase Ieabod, who rete behind soda
counter Re)

[eabod
(Behind counter)
Shoa, whos, boys == who == well == What is it makes you S0
ROYVOLSe

Earl

Because I am -~

Ieabod
Bt

Zayl
Pell, becanse I am it.

Ioabod
Oh yos, you am it == but I'm watehlng you.

Earl
Yes, you have & eaptiwiing watehe

Ileabod

(Foeling for wateh)

Batche

Earl
From your eyee

leabod
Bat you cant touch He.

Kari
Why note

leabod

Becagse I have ny fingers crosesd.
Earl
Ohe Ihat mokes me not touch youe

iontod
Yos, that makes you not Touch mae

Zarl
Ooh I didn't onderstand the gomoe
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Ieabod
Bat I wouldn't uvae that knife.

Earl
Bhy not?

Iecabod

lLet us argue the point, it'a bad form.

Karl
It's the best formed knife I could got.

Icabod
Bo ~- No you dont understand. You want 2 different kind of
& knife -~ you want & fat knife for & thin man.

Earl

Oh you mean & ianife with grease on it.
Ioabod

Thore'll be enough grease on it when you get through with me.
Karl

Ohe You mean more wideness.
Ieabod

Yes, that's 1t. Drosder neross the narrows.
iarl

You mean more widenesa in the thickneas.
Ieabod

Yes, dut I wouldn't use a kuife anyway.
Yarl

¥hy not?y
lonbod

It lan't atylish.
Inrl

Bo:
{eabod

Jow whet you want to do is mupkximts asphyxiste ne.
arl

Insphyxiate EBEX yoUe
Ieabod

Bo == asphyxiate ne.
iyl

¥het i this Insphynxiate.




Ieabod
(R
let me explalne.
(Upstage behind counter)

First you take & £=-11 room, thon you get ten centa worth
of mag, then you surrvound the room with the gas apd

wont you have something.

iarl
I didn't nind if I dont.

Iembod
¥ell -~ what'll you have.

Earl
¥het haven't you got?

Ienbod
Oh -= any o0ld thing.

flarl
Then I'11 have a choeolate camel.

Teabod
Anything on the side?

Earl
4 little epoloponnirs watere

Icabvod
A 1ittle what?

Enyi

1 géay on the side -- a 1ittle spoloponnirs waterse

Ies bod
Oh, I dida't understand.
{Goee to maghine, draws water)

Karl
Oh it has & tieklish noive, dont it.

Ioabod
Yo, aluost A8 nervous a8 you are.
{ Goes baek of counter)

Earl
Bont you take something yourself.

Icabhod
Yo I'1l take a 1ittle leoteh ~- Butter

inrl
Well Sesundheite.

Seotch ==

= WEll ==




Ieabod
W¥hat?
Earl
I said Gesundhelt.
Iendbod
¥ho did.
Earl

I do it ~- when I say it as I mean it -~ Oesundheit, it means
good healthe.

Ienbod
I 4idn't understand == certainly.
Earl
Hell == Irosts ==
{ Drinks )
Ieabod

Yoe == they're at the post == they're off.

(Xarl hands him knife - takes it, smiles sardonieslly ==
slaps the counter with it and comes yound to the outslde
of the counter)

Icabod
I om somewhat of & lunatie myself, and this is my day for

gotting erasy.
{Crosses to C. Xarl backs iown Re dack to andience)

jow, how will you have youar hair ont, pompadour on the nack
or little neck on the half shell.

(2) Earl

R

But sir, it is not for you %o ki1l mes It is for me %o ki1l

Joue

Ieabod
(up C)

Yes, I know we rehearsed it that way, but we'll Tinish this =
(Zarl commences to run round the gtore jumping over
counters closely followed by Ionbod )

You tarned my halr white. I'11 turn yours groone

{ Ieabod dyops the knife which is seized by Karl)

T ;'\ B :>. 3 A U

Earl
Bow we will commence where we laft off.

(Crowd rush on)
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Ionbod
Helpe Hurder.
{Climbe up shelf R., foliowed by Easrxl who drops
knife. BEridesnalds eanter here from lLeZ«B. Purity
Srigade crowd on)

Earl
To erowd who rush on)
Give me the knifel Give me the knifel

leabod
{On top shelf)
Haven't you got the knife.
Karl
o sire
Ieabod

How dare Joue

{ Snter CORA L., crosses %o ReCe)

Cora
{ROC.) X
Pear me, what's the trouble here now?
Ieabod
Trouble?
(Up condy case R)
Agk hime
Karl

{(On counter R -~ Sowing)
iladies and gentlemen, you will please oxcune.

(Gets down. Bus. with hat on counter R)

{ Bowing )
That 18 not my hat -- that's your hat -- I lose my hat -~ I
jose my knife and I lose my mind too. Ah -~ one moment please,
hore is 8 conpileation. I love you.

{ Indlecating Cora)
And I love youe.

{To Violet)
He is my rival for she and 1t is my rival for those -~ there
18 some 1ittle confusings in my mind. lNow suppose I put off
killing enybody until to-morrow.

Omnes
Oh do put 1t off.

Ieabod
Yo, make it the day after to*norrow.

¢ iarl

c)

Yory welle I will give the matter further consideration.
{iifte his hat)
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ladies and gentlemen, I hope to have the pleasure of your
gompany to dinner this evening -- ny addrecs is Rloomingdale
Agylume. Good morninge

(mnes
{Bowing low)
Good morning.

Earyl
(startes to go up Ce)
Pardon, i this & candy storet

Harry
It i8e
Earl
Then please send me up a ton of coal.
Iesbod
(Up on ghelf R.)
Oh, Count --
Karl
Baron, if you ploast.
Icabod
BAROH.
Earl
Yes, Daron Von Pifengaben used %o be Fifenhsgen ==
Ieabod
Oh, 414 is.
Earl

Pifenhogen was my maiden name bofore I was married -- we -~ are
yelated by cousinship to the Flutegablotys familye

Icabod
Ok, are you one of the flutegabolotiyes.

Karl
Yes, we used to live by Oberanmergans =- on the ¥hine River, dut
go many of our friends dropped in that we moved to Spitsemhagenburg,
on the side of the hill.

Ieabod

That's better, isn't it.

Karl
Yes, much better for the childrene.

Ieabod
Yos -~ they can get down gquicker == well Baron, what is it you
want?

Earl

I say I want 2 ton of conls.
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lonbod
¥ill you plesse esay that again.

Earl
A ton of soal.

Icabod

Hasn't he got a lovely volce.
{Zarl exits C. gestioulating excitedly)

C-;ﬂ
{Ce and Re)
Bow, you know that chap never killed anything in his 1ife
axoept time.

(Thyee DPridessaide cross to0 L. from Re)

Ieabod
(Coming down from top of show case)
Then I'd 1ike to know what time I am, he's been after me for
two days. I8 this & cendy store? I'd like to have my halr
Cuk.
{ Reaches stage. Crosses to RB)
See hers, I'm going daek to Cohoes.

Core
But serely, My. Bronson, you'll
{Crosses to C)
resein for the lawn party thet's to be given in my honor et
Barragansett Lo~morrows

Icabod
{Ce nddreossing Violet)
How sbout that, Violete Shall we attend the lawn party?

Violet
(Aside to Harry)
I'm going to shock your father now.

Haryry
Oh dontl
Violet
Le orossing to Icabod C.)
Hush.
(To leabod)

lh{. of eourse, we'll stay for the lown party -- that is 1if
it's going to be awfully Jolly with lote of fisz end all that

sort of thlng.
(The members of the FPurity League start in surprise)
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Ioabod
(5tarte at Violet)
d beg your pardon, dut 414 you say fiss?

Vioclet
Why ¥?33 why shouldn't I say fiss?

Ieabod
Po you mean that four dollar kind of sippy sip sip that makes
you see sky rockets snd Puine's fireworks. Why did I do 1it.
dother, come and nurse your dying boy.

Herry
{Going Ce« speaking neross)
look here, ded, she doean't mean & thing -~ she -~
(Going up and down R)

: Violet
(Crosses to L. interrupting)
Sow you let ded alone. DYad knows 2 Shing or two, ah? Ded?

() Ioabod

C

I sm threatened with intelligence.
(Gora goes off up C)

. Violet

{Goins down C)
¥hy, I have my skittish moments like every other girl and
when I strike & lown party - why that's where I begin te
effervesca.

(Eicks, twirle and kicks up at Counts)
Hey boys, are you going to the lawn party?

All
How shoeking.
Icabod
{In & lond voloce)
I'm going bagk to Cohoes.
(Turns and goes up C)
Vielet

Bongense. You haven't begun to enjoy New York yet. I'm

goetting one of my periodiecnl Hi tiddley hi-ties now and you

just want to stick to me if you're looking for galety.
{Aside to Harry)

How em I gotting on?

Harry
Shamefullye
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Tiolet
Good.
{Aloud )
Sow when's the lawn party?

Count
{Mock college or{)
Sak: Mmhd Rahi Rahi 'Tis to-morrow night. Ha, hae

Ionbod
Eaven't they got lovely voices == I'1l introduce you to that
Putohmane

Violet
Well, Faps, eand I will be Shers.
( &sbracas leabdod)
Eh, papa, now smile and get into line with me.

H0. 18 S0HG
VIOLET & ICABOD

Violet
['m weary of being sSo prim snd sedste
I want to be & racketiy,
Clicketty, claoketty,
(Kiek )
¥hirl me round at s yattling gait
And let me get rid of the strollers.
oh give me s run that'll wear out my shoes,
¥ith a high~tiddy-tidady
Paggedly Jaggedly
Give me & whizs that'll xill eoff the dlues,
Oh, ! want to be one of the rollers.

REFRALIR
{ want to see all the 8l
I want to stay out at n ]
I want to see sverything i
1 want to go everywhere
I'm tired of hmm-drum %
I want to be chummy
I want to be stunmy
I 40 so there.

(A1l repeat refrain)
2nd Verse

Iestbod
got & pood style when I get on the go,
can move with the rest of them
tey with the best of them
Love to be rapid, hate everything slow
It takes & steam engine to cateh me,
S0 come round town and dont care what we doe

L
I
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Oh I'1]l rush you and rassle you
Crush you and daszle you
Guoss you will find by the time we get through
It takes & good sprinter to matoh me.
{ Ioabod repeats refrain, the chorus)

(A wild dance followe)

RED OF SCENE 1




ACT II

Scene 2

A front representing the interior of the Grand
Central station in New York looking down the
length of the station. The stage is & part of
the paved walk aeross whieh passengers poass
on thelr way to the trains. Intrance R. and T.

At opaning of scene is heard puffing of loeo-
notive and ringing of train bdells. 3Euter s
gatemen in pniform &t Fights Enter at left
some travellers, chatturlng es they oroas the
alBZ0.

Cateman
{Calling )
Shore line express. PFirst stop is Dridgeport.

(Enter e Hr. Snuffy and Mrs. Saaffy. Kre Snuffy is

wolighted down with bandles and bage and carries a bird

eage with a bird in it 4 or & chormes gentlemen enter
slele and eross to R« after bdeall)

Gateman
(Calling)
Shore line axpress. Firat stop is Sridgeport.

£-33

1 (Znter Blinky Bill and Kamie Clamey L. They are flashily

dressed -~ they cross and step fumm in centre)

Jenmie
Say, Blink, what's me nunber wid you?

Bill
You're nanber one, Meme, and dere aint no two. I cant eat
more’n oix mesls a day thinking o' youe.

Hamie
Is me style & coo~coo?

2411
Youse ie a reguler lallypatash, an dat aint no pipe dremm
necdare

Hemie
Sell, say, where are yelringing me to anyway?

Bill
Pown ter Nallynegnasett Pler where deres goin' ter be & lawn

feta.
Mamie
Phose feel!
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Bill
Aw gwen. JNobody's feste« Feot 18 Dage for & dude chowder
rty. An' say, when dem swolls gets der pesps on us dey'1l
ink it's deor Mark Haommer wid his last mash.

laxis
¥ell, how 414 you git inter dat game Blink.

Bil1l
Bhy, me little sister ilssy gets & Invite. An" where me
sigter goes, I go an' where 1 goes you pOOS. Aint you me
goodest golil?
({Putes am around her)

Lanie
§hy Blink, dere lsn't anudder stuffed monkey in Pell “treet
ean pay me dope bills dut you. I'@ go %o Brooklyn if it
wotld keep you off the Ilzland.

Bill
Poes yer love yor BElink?
lamie
Better than nixed ale.
(Zntor Gatenan ReleBe)
Bill
Fise yer bahye
(They kiss)
Cateman
All sbourd for the shore 1ine AxXpress.
Bl

Say, me and Mamie is going dowa ter Hallymegengett Pler.
Pia 1? ne %nnlo an' aint she an apricot?

Juse
Ah got off de wheel or I'll hit yer with & tomnto.  Say you
got to like Hamie or I'11 give you & punch and push the plester
off yer fnod.

ntenan
But you've pot to take the train.

Bill
Ak fergit the train, fergit it, you trein wid me, atay here

and look st me Mamie or 111 do ter yer what I 414 Ser Ten
Ealoney de oder night down at Coney Island.

B0. 10 "TAXE M2 DOWN 70 CONSY ISLAND®

(Bi11 ond Memie dsnce between verses)
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EL1l

Bhen I went to lister Joogan's Maney Ball

I wag walking round the room with Dan laloney,
Says Dan to me the glrl that knocks "em all

Is the sepbdurn haired letitis Amm Nehoney

Says I to Dan yeor talking through yer hat,
jetitia ain't a girl %o eateh the Taney,
She's bandy-legged, Lfreckled and she's fat
And she ien't in game with lamie Clancy.

REFRAIR
Oh, 1ittle lamie Claney
£he's the girl that saught my faney,
Why ;otltla; Ann Hahoney wasn't in the race at all.
- If you'd sean ny little Me=ile
I'm mvre you couldn't blame me,
¥hen I said, lahonay ske's the Helle of Googan's Faney Balle

£nd Verse
¥ell, Maloney like a gilly he got mad
#hen I spoke mbout the freckled Miss ishoney,
Oh it never once occurred to me she had
Come to Y¥r. Grogan's party with Haloney.
¥elonay hit me once upon the jJjaw
And then I hit him on the solar plexus,
And the laet of Dan Maloney that I saw
le was sallin' through the window bound for Texms.

REFPRAIRN
Oh 1ittle iamie Claneoy
¥as the girl that cagght my fancy.
¥hy Letitis Annlahoney wasn't in the rsce &t all.
If you'd seen my iittle iiamle
I'm sure you couldn't bisme me
When [ parelysed Maloney down at Googen's fancy balil.

(B111 end NeniS/o3? after song. Hnter at left
Violet snd Harry. Vioclet wears & long light colored
travellling cape ==~ Haryy in stroeet dress)

Violet
(Speaking as she enters)
No, no, Bo« 1 shen't listen to you. It's the only way to
do it. Jlow goodbye.
(Starts R.)

Harry
Bat it wouldn't do any good to degrsde yourself. I'll never
touch a penny of his moneye. You may teke my word for that.
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©) Violet
Iull' at all events my conselesce will be eclear. JNow I
didn't sucoeed in disguating him yesterday. He bdelieves I
was hystericsl and says he wont believe I am the bold girl
I appeared to be. But walit till he soes me tonight as
Bonnebouche. He'll never forgive me that. 3ut comes I
ghell miss ny traine.

(Starta to exit 1. bdut Harry detains her)

{LeCs ) e
1 auy,'?lolot. do you know, you == you == you've got lovely
@ e8.
Violel

ese.
{3tarts to go R)
But I've got very little time %o eatech my traine

Harry

Wont you give a fellow any chance in the world.
Vioclet

A chanes to what?
Harry

A chance to tell you how he worships youe.
Violet

¥ell, hardly in the Grand Central Station.’
Earry

1'11 go to Egypt to tell you if you'll only listen.
Violet

There are no trains leave this station for Egypt. Why dont
you make it larragansett Pler.

Harry
(Goas . = turne)
iny 17
Violat
{Gges C)

¥ell, I cant prevent you riding on the railroad.

Harry
Yiolet, I'm not going to be left behind here in Sew Torke
I've got two seats eageged here in the drawing room car.
¥ill you oceupy one of ;hln?

Violet
Vell, now you silly boy, you dont expect me To Ooecupy both
of them, do you?




Harry
{Goes to embrace her)
: (¥axmly )
' Fiolet == I ==
Violet
{ Interrupting )
Bot here -- wait $ill we resch Harregansett.
{Bxeunt R)
{Buter at L. Doec Saifkins, Xenneth Nugge. They come to
Centre)
Kuge
(ReCo)

look here, Mrs Pnifkine. There's ome thing Cora fen't going
%0 40 as long as I ean prevent it. She sin't going to marry
the Portuguese twins.

(Cross to R)

(2ICTURE)
Snifkinse
{LeCe )
iook here, lr. Bugg =~
Hogg
Bogg -~
{(Comes C)

¥y name is Nugg -~ Bugg -- what do you thisk I am? & birdY ==
Eugg -~ Kugg -~ Kenneth Huggs
{Goes R)

Snifkine
Oh == I know == I knowe
{ Goas Re )

Muge
Yes, you, you know == I know and ete. But you keep saying
Bugg all the time. It Annoys me.

Saifkine
%oll, I saild Bugg, but I meant Nagg when I sald “ogge. Ye're
Pound on a 1ittle pleassre trips Dont bring your comic opers
methods along and cast a gloom over the occasion.

(ReCe) e

Heloa

¥ell, I deserve my roward, I deserve jour dapghter's hand.
Snifkine

{ If.. Lt. }
People that have seon you on the stage lr. Lugg think yom
deserve ten yoars.




Mugg
{ReC0a )

At the lawn party tonight I shall propose marriage to Corae

It will be the one hundredth and seventeenth time. I'm &
tient man, Mr. Snifkins, dut if I have to propoas one

o dred and seventeen times more ['11 do something pretiy
de

Saifkins
{LeCs )
Sothing you ecan deo, kre Nugg, oan be worse than your acting --
you cani surprise me.
Torans away )

Hogg
Jook out far me, Nre. Bifkins.

Enifkins
Bifking == Bifkine, what do you meen by calling me Bifkins.
By name is Snifkins, not Bifkins.

doge
Yoo, I know, Myre Snifkins. You enif and I'1l biff. I've

thwarted your goeme before, and I'll thwart it again. As &
thwarter there are vory fow in the race with me.

{Bater Icabod with Fansy Finns)

(L Pansy

L)

Oh lre Bronson, when we get to the beach will you take
me into the water and float mel

[oabod
{1eCs) :
Flost mittk you, 1ittle girl, why I['1l float you all the way
to Zaropoe

(c) Snifkins

c

Bow, talking of floating, ly. Bronson, ["ve got a 1ittle
dramatie enterprise on hand that you might fioat if you 0
dosired. We open in Harlem on lMonday night.

Ileabod
{LeCa )
And where do you close Tuesday:
Snifkine

(¢)
If you care to invest, slr, you shasll have all the privileges
of the theatrieal angel.
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leahod
{LaCs )
They consist of?

Snifkine
(C)

Soing behind the seenmwhenever you ilke, duy diamonde for
$he prima donns, and call the manager by his first name ~-
(Points to lagg Re who strikes a pletare)

( Bowing )
Icabod
{LeCe)
e Joy wounld kill me.
P..ﬁ-’
Apd ineist upon my playing the leading soudretie role.
leabod

Well, I['ve baoen in Wall Street, I've playoed the races and
I've been engaged against the bunco game. Ferhaps I might
put & fine finish to a glorious career by backing a theatrieal

compsny .

Snifkins
Well, 1s it & go, ir. Bronson.
Ieabod
£ go? Ag far as the money's concerned it will go, wont 1t?

Panay
Ard 1if wo dont look out our train will go.
{Crosces to R)

Gateman
{ Le shouting)
Shore line express -~ all aboard.
Ieabod
Has snyone seon Violet?
Fanay

{Croseses t0 R)
Yes, she went on bonrd the tralin with your sone

‘21 Ioahod
4 |
Ah, the boy is pursuing here I guoss it's going to come out
8ll right.
{Aloud )

idittle girl, you'll promise not to lo8e me?
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(R) :
Bot for the worlid, ir. Zronsgne
leabod
(%)

Hect me on the bdeseh this afterncon and I'1l see if there's
something besides the watar.

ransy
I' 11 bs thare.

N0« 20 S0NG
ICABOD AND OTHERS

leecbod
{Crosses to C)
Koot me on the bdeach, boys, down at Iarragansett
¥e'll go out and have & little ewin
You'll find s meryy life, boys and giris thet will
enhance it.
Por Harragangett girie sre all full of vim.

{ lonbod erosees between Mugg and Snifkins)

Ch they're always in s state of rapid transit
When you mest them on the besch at larragansett.

{They ecross to L. and baeck)

Jimmp girle sad sliender girls,
Solid giris and tender giris,
All sorts of deinty giris going out to dive,
%hen you see the little deaunts --
(Skips )
?rlgping in thelir bathing suits
You'll be glad it's summer
You'll bde glad that you're alive.

(e girls in red croseing t0 Le from Relels)

Icabod
A symphony in Red.

{A11 look at girl)
A syaphony in Red.
{To girle)
Dont do aaything sntil you hear Trom nee
Ae Saifxins and Icabod are looking l. at girxl, Hugg
gote between them. All look st her)
Dount spoil the pleture.

Snifkine
Pid you see her look at mel
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Lenbod
Bo -~ she looked at mo.

Kags
She looked at me, didn't she?

Ieabod

Yes -~ she wanted a good look at you.
{ leebod crogees 30 L.Ce As he pssses ho pulls Hugg's
necktie out ~- position Shen are:
wuge Saifkins Ieabod

(42 Ieabod starts singing he knoeks off Sanifkin's

hat and takes 1%, leaving Suifking his. They exchange
during etruggle, Mugg at the same times takes Snifkin's
rendkerchief and wipes hie boots with 1t)

Saiftkins
et ave you trying to dot lold me upe.
' Ieabod
Oh, we'd look well holding you upe
Snifikine
Sive me ny handkerchief, Duggye.
Hoge
(Hands handkerchief)
By none 18 lagge
Ieabod

Yos his nsme is Kugg ~~ he works in s Barber's shope.

Hugg
(Dgring chorus erosees to C)
See hore it comes againe.

Ionbod
(To girl as gho passes him)
¥ay I have the ploasure -
(She turnas up her nose and passes on)
Coid, fan't 1t

Kugg
{Going %o girl) :
I have remarked to several young ladies in my time.
(0ffers her arm - she passes him)

Suifkins
{offers girl his am. She takes 1t)
I aint saying & word.
{They both go R)
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Ieadbod

(L)
et 40 you think of that for Jjudgment.

(Bpgg looking at Ioadked !« shyruge shoulders and
both follow to RF. Snifkins huge girl who latghs and
rung off Rele®s Mo looke st "nificrine who has on
[eabod's hat, lauvghe)

Kagg
How it 1z “ifkine.

Znd Verse
tife at HBarrsgansett always has a fizss on
On the wave of pleasure you can glide.
Sverything you do there you put 2 Jolly whiss on

Tou cun beat the ocean with your tide.
If there's any risk to take the girls will chance i,

fhen thay etrike tho glddy whirl of Harraganseti.

{Repeat refyrain and dance off Re)
(Commencenent of £nd Verse Pus. with hats)

(2nd Refyain - Snifkine dances)

BHAD OF SCEHEE E.
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foene 3

Pler (Illuminated) Drop

Set ‘smpe Set lampe
Wood Wings
Hotel
mbles Tables
Aryeh
WeWings
Steps Toor
Arch

MOOT LIGTS
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ACT II
Scene 3

The lawn of the Casino at NHarragansett Pler.
The stage ra{rount.n a lawn party suclosed by
the Casino strueture. The pilassas of the
Casino skirt the stage on the left and Shrough
the arches of masonry & view is obtained of the
bvathing beach and ocesn. The time is night,

it is moomiight, the stage iz illmminated by
arches of eleotrie lights along the plazsas.

A costume fete ils in progress, givean by the
Portuguese Counts in homor of Core Angeliquoe.

The costumes are of overy deseription, repres-
suting the figures from mother ge and childrens
falry storiss. At the rise of the curtsin there
are groups seated at tebles drinking, and eouples
sre walking gaily sbout the lawn. "miters are
Q‘_ﬁi_!{i__,‘bgﬂi,!mm,,ﬂ.&!l!!- s <

At the rise of the curtsin there are groups
soated at tablos.

HO. 21 CHORUS
For the twentieth time
¥e'll drink, we'll drink,
%e'll drink for the twentleth time.
In ocesne of nectarous drink we sink
Por this is the night when to drink we think
Is ¢ happiness nost sublime,
8o se they sing on the opera astege
Come, £111 your glass and be morry,
In dumpers of wine your thirst assuage
And float right over the Terwy.

Oh, fioat me float me,
In & river of bright chanpagne,

For we're got & right to get tigh tonight
If we never get tight again.

(The lawn ig cleared of dancers at end of chorus )
Po Feep Jallet
CHORUS during Ballet

Oh, iittle Bo Peep
Ie losing her sheap
Ch, iittlie Bo Fesp
Toes mothing but weep
For &ll the sheep

Of 1ittle Bo Feep
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Have turned into rollieking rams, Hoys,
They're noisy and indecorous churls,
Indulging in wild sonorous whirls,
They're running around with thorus giris,
And the girls are shearing the lambe' boys,
Oh, Miss Bo Feep dont worry,
Your sheep for home wilil hurry
Shen thelr money is gone they'll come home on the run.
Shen iheir money is gone that's the end of thelr fun,
They've been with the girls and dined "em,
They've been with the girls and wined "em,
Jow let them slone,
And your sheep will oome home,
§ith the deputy sheriffs behind them.

(Bnter the floeck of ILAMES)

Chorus
Piadle tiddle toddlekins,
see them rumning home,
Baoghty 1ittle lambking never mnore will roem
They have had thelr nint ssuece,
They have had their fan,
And now they'rs wvery sorry for the thinge that they have done.

(After deamoe BO PI4B get on the low walles The
SHEE? stand on sisge in front of thaem. The Ballet
retire st end of dance)

(After Dallet and chorus eunter Hamie and B11l)
{Chorus all laugh)

(Msmie crosses t0 R. Bill goes ug to table Ce =
sunches one of the Leaguers, knocks hat off -~ all

lsugh )
lamis
(C)
Hey Blink, did yer do "em?
{Cyrosses $° ReCo )
Bl
{ TeCe )
¥hy in s punche
lamioe
(ReCo )
Sey, we're just enjoying ourselves, aint we?
Bill

(c)
Say, 1 aint had such fun since I troo you out der window
gt Gorkey Simpson's wedding.
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il ¥enie

~.C.

::; é'vo got o thirst on me you couldn't wet with long lIsland
Qe

Biil
Shell we float our hatast

) ianie

?’iic L

fut me in & bething sult, Blink, lesd me to the brewery an'
if I shout for help, dont yer notice me.

Bill
890 here, lamie, Jyou've got to take off them lace ecurtains
you've girung around yor.

kinmie
Bhet for?

Bill
Becouse yer look like & glass of lce cresm soda, with a couple
of straws stuck in it.

(Hamie catohes his swm, and they axit Re2.d.)

(ﬁnt?r Haryy LeUeHe He 18 in evening dress. He comes
down

Marry
L can 40 nothing with Vieclet. She's bound she'll appear as
Bonnebouehe, tnd make & spectacle of harself.

(inter Fi-Fl, Lefe+8s following Harry)

Mol
Harry, do you know what this Salvation Arny girl is goling to
40% Appear ns Boanebouche, and eing hoy songs.

Harry
Tos, I kuow 1it.

Afi
::a you will marry her knowing this, and after all you paid
Ei®e

Harry
1 thought I loved you, and while that love lasted it was
honest and sincere ==~ but I was mistaken and I am frank enough
%0 adnit it == I hope 1t has done no harm -- forgive me 1f you
ean.
{Proffers hand )
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il
Bo, it hes done no haym ~= of couree I must forgive jyou.
(Takes hand, Harry attempts to kise 1t)
for I loved you so == I think I conld have made you heppy ==
et 1t is over, I 8&m SOrry.

( Snter Core, LeUsZs followed by Counts R & P, Snifkine,
Hugg and others)

bania Cora
Ih99ve; heard of such & thing? Yo lavite this French sister
%o ny fete. Why it takes everybedy's attention off mo.

R& »
{Re of Core)
{Fall on their knees . of Cora)
b most besutiful demsel, you are 5 ounly ¢ueen, £0 0Rer ona,
ghe 1o nonsing.

o Snifkins
c
Bhe isn't, ehi She's the wickedest woman in the world.

(Muzg goes ap stage)

FArl
(Coming forward on extreme R)
look here, do you know who this Prench woman ig who is coming
Rere tonight? She's none other than -~
( Intarrupted by loabod, who enters L.Z.E., precedad by
sridessaids in Palry costume)

Bridosnaids
Oh, ire fronson, save us, Save us.
(They eross over to R)

Cora
Ag revoir --
(ixit Cora, otee)

(Bater Xarl dreossed ns Caoy Fawkes carrylang & keg menrked
gunpowder)

(c) Ieabod
C
Seve you? Why of coarse I'll save you 1f I*ve got to go back
to Cohoes to do it.

{Terns to Kerl who hes followed him on and placed his

keg of powder down beside him)
Sow look here, sir, I refuse to be blown up with these clothes
Qs




2-47

Zarl

Oh, Mre “ronson, you wouldn't take them off here ~-
Ioabod

dow dare you ==
Zarl

Bot it will not bé necessary == I will blow them off.

({On last speech enter gulekiy 3linky Bill who site on
keg snd soratches a mateh on his foot to light a ciger
he carries)

Hagp
(Up L« comes down LeCe)
Desist, desist.

{ 3verybody starts baeck in alamm)

Bill
(Le€Ce mitting)
Bring two _imberger sandwiches an' a plckled herring, this
boor belonge to me and Hamo.

Xurl
Bear!

Bi1l
Yoe, boore.

Earl
Bt this iz powder --

(All gtart back)
Biil

fardon, I will help you to 1light it.
( Everybody starts beek in alamm, erying,"stop, dont do 18,7

eto. }
Logg
{(Koek tragedy!
A8 o favore
Karl

¥ell, a® & favor, before we axplede ourselves, I will go aside
and moke my wille I have helf a dollar I wish to leave ir.
Yepderbilte.

(1ifts keg to shoulder)
ladles snd gentlemen, proceed with your merry making. It will be
goite five minutes before 1 dlow you ap. This is a charming
. @vening -- & beaptiful evening -~ to die -~ au revelr. I will
meoet you later -- in the alre.

{ Bumpe his bueck againest side of house)
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( Ieabod
R)
22y the doore.
(nrl oxits «2.8.)
Bi1l
Bhat do you tink of it?
Ieabod
ot mueh ~- I'u going beek to Cohoes.
Servent
f?!p oJ
Beu'selle Sounebouchae.
{ foints €C)

0. 22

(Violet runs on $o musie in s daring eafe chantant
costume from _eZ2eis leabod recognizes her, and stande
norror stricken. Violet pacses, pisces her hand on
her heart, goes Re then stops L. after symphony musie
continuea)

Violet
Oh I cant do this == 1 must -~ ] will »=
(Begins song, slwaye indlcating that it is a great
affort for her to conirol hergelf -- wavers on
"z, 12", pulls herself together onee more, and at
lest falnte in Haryy's arms)

S0NG -~ YVIOIET

A% ze nspghty Follles Tergere
feot say fly up in ze alr
2 a8 tra 1o, la, la, tra, 18, 18, la, 18,
B, la, ate.
29 nen zoy all saile and sey say
2t zirl has & nice liettel way
With a tya 18 18 ia la
I'n m:tuuy bold, 1a 1a la ls 1a l&
L)
I eould never be cold
Iz warm at night jost after se show,
{Crosses 10 L« 0OF;
¥iz & tre 1a la 1a, to suppaire we o«
{Back Cs)

(fainte in Harry's arme )
{eabod

{Re with ssotion)
Yiolaet, what does this mean?
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Violet
{LeCe Recovering and gasping)
1% means that you ~- you -- oh, you've been mistsken in me ~=
I'n only an adventuress and all osnworthy of --

Harry
(Ce Interrupting)
gh, d4=24, this ies oan outrage. Cant you gee through 1t all ==
she's done this to disgust you with her. Why, she's the best
1ittle woman in the worlde

_ Violet
fﬁeakl;l
#o, no == I'm ths wickedest of Women.
{Goes L)
Harry

{Goilng R« to Iotbod)
Sow look here, dad, this geme's got to stope.

B Ieabod
t game?

arry
Yiolet will never touch & penny of your money, neither will I.
I'11 try to go throagh the world without sny help from you ==

Teabod
Alnt that sweet of you.

Harry
And perhaps Violet will consent to go with me.

[enbod
Ah, that'e just what I want to kmowe Will Viclet consent %o
go with you?

Violet
Hell == if ~= if he dont think I would be in She Way ~-=

Ieabod
In the way ==

(EXPLOSICE. On the explosion, everybody eroeses o Re
of stage snd form obligue line. Violet gets . with Herry,
ineide the Casino)

Bi1l
Hell to payes lell So piye

Ieabod
!izt'l the erasy Dustchman. Thank Heaven, we've got rid of
hime.

(Enter Xarl Le2«Be, foce dlackencd and in tatters)
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farl
(LaCs }
Pardon me, are you all deady >
All
Pend? Hoe
iarl
Then {I ahanl call again tomorrow. %
LeCe :
(Bxite LeBele)
Bill
{ReCo ) .
I throw up the Sponge.
leabod

(R)
Throw it to your friend, there. Ne needs it. low, children,
the osual blessing follows.

{ Three choers)
The wedding will take place tomorrow, and you're ail invited.

(Chesys )
And after the wedding's over, take my tip for 1%, your unecle
Ioabod will sneak back to Cohoese
PIHALR EESRMBLE.

(Aryranged on prineipel nemders)

END OF ACT I
e 28 - CU’?TA IN
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