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"THE







Icabod Bronson

et 1

Tafter Rescue League enter, come down C)

(After song) Attention, brush uniforms, the cadets

will now distribute my celebrated pamphlets containing
four thousand and forty four rules of conducet for the
young, please distribute. (Bus) Harry my boy. (Greeting)
Wondering where you were. (Harry turns) If I were

given to using slang, I should say that your companions
were about the jakiest lot of high rollers that ever came
down the pike, but slang I abhor, never use it, hence 1
ask, what neans this motley gathering. (lMovement)

1o e
P, LD O 80

it s o s AR
(C}] Guess what?

ees0s.my father.
g (Bows stiffly)

U e e < wuliy Tather.
(C) More lmdies. (Same bus)







sasnssssss L0 needy Zulus.,
(RC) Harry my boy, you get them to embroid
monogrem on that story, will you?

o A a e P - |

... .daughter in law.
uhich is the daughter in law?

of Comic Opera.
Comic Jpera - comie -

e+ Will marry me.
(R.C) Oh Harry's going to give me two daughter in laws.

..here's another bride.
The ory is "°t111 they come" (Bug) I'm in your way
sin't 1, . r number 37

All those'says he.

s o 0-morrow morning.
Did he a0 1t?

.he did not.
Careless boy.

.8t Delmonicos.
bri ht girl







ssseme birdie.

called him baby.
How dare you?

G aee .the first choice.
(RC) You're whet they call a rimecadizzit
whatever those are, those am, ete.

..devil ter pay.
(Bus) I'm sorry, sorry, sorry. (Bus R C) A marvellous
plece of work, Harry my boy, this is all your fault,
it looks as though this was the place where the stern
parent turns the erring off spring from the door.

e me v v ereBeN WaYy B8ir.

It looks so from here, will you consider yourself
turned?

! Look co crowd)
u&dieb and g&ntlemen the boy is cast off without
a penny.







sesssssaWithout a penny.
Jpn t raise your voices, I'11l give him one
penny and he can divide it among his 3 brides.

(Goes up R)

% a2 b e e ...St{'\CkS to mec
(R_comes forward X to L) Yes Harry my boy the
flies will stick to yon &f you aen them o ff.

.his little Firi.
ﬁ1¢i FPle, fie, fo fum, you'
what heds got to get - to

- - b

e anac kN fqte? (Enter L)
}_haw—$ﬁ&¢ﬂdﬂg”ﬁiﬁ"hftv me.

. cre~bi-bo-you.
&H%ﬂkﬁWdHﬁ%ﬁ%@%ﬂﬁmiHW%EE@NWWWV.
rnside) I was formerly known as the Cohoes coquette.
I will cocute with this a while. (To Cora) Good morning,
gentle maiden.

e S N good morning.
Have you noticed that recently we have been getting

7 days in a week?







+ssewWaste of time. 5]
(Bus . arm) Yes, and speasking of a waste of time,
have you observed that this is the first time that
jour waést has wasted time since - that is - pardon me -
its necessary to hold facst W, When you're
>0ing round a curve.

.2 mrried msn?
2 a widower.

...-......fl!Om ch:\t
{0 - Cohoes.

S .1ittle bit fast. ’*fi*-&&@u*ﬁ”iﬁ@v
*hanx you for that caniersilfen, fast - well
if I fell off the roof of a house I think I'd
reach the ground just as gquick as anyone else would.

ssmanmnvsssWiItHh your Boy®
Tf we were not strict with sur boys, what chance
would their papas have? Now as Fresident of the
Young men's Rescue deague. I keep young men out of
mischief, +hen if there's any mischief around I
can have it all to myeelf. (Puts arms around Cora)







tescessssse0t me now?
Are your lips engaged fpr the next dance?

sliieia eimnidin sd  DRENE WG
Would you?

ivasenses - ed Wwounld.
Well from here you wouldn
(Kisses and crosses to R)

Song (RC)

seene 111

(After Blinky Bill's song enter bus)

(C) Is there anything wrong with my attire? my dear?

.............f’\r Lp‘ﬂ Street.

L 2L W D ik ! unizorm
oL the young mens rescue Lvague hﬁW’dﬂ you like it?

£ A i
A ™ ’

LU

expect to have me all to yourself./Cohoes has claims
on me, you know, still if you have & camers with you,
1 do not objeet to your capturing my centour for
flaulvgcgurﬂoseu. I designed these zr*uhky?? :

when rst wore them, in Cohoes , they created







such excitement that eight horses ra{ 7
awey, all the dogs got e hydro phé# ), "&8nd the
river overflowed its banks, one of the newspepers
said I looked as liapoleon would have looked, if

he hedn't looked the way he did.

b d s w oD GEBETYE JOR,
Then you think me picturesque?

...-.---o.....thaﬁ Central Earko
(Indicating kissing) Would you?

.o-.-...-g.,_.thinl‘— ariac ™

( _-« +5 kicc

Fr +«xilled no one.
That's vexry lovely of you.

e o o sknifer 18 intended.
Por me?

sh B h e s s g el D BYOEEORS
My neme is Bronson.







+sese.se18 enough.

thdasa s E AR ThE <
help, help (Bus)

sesreseseyoil Blemark herring.
What, efter all the trouble I had in getting here?

cssessyou're a coXargd.
I know it - I'd rather be a coward we here,

then s brave man|kunuthere, yva—%re#e%+np-—4 *t1QLr«\

se.sensss88y that ageln.
-—isu—traveling - hasn't he got a lovely voice?

.........hel"e Sl';d die- Oh‘r
(Ad_1ib) No, I'd rather stsy gp here and léve.(Exit)

ssvsssssehip lest moments.
(Enter st door, disguiced ss

chinemen) Melican
man went supper?

th it essi-naver ast.
That's too bad.







v svseesesBFORSOR $081de,
Missa Bronsons inside eatee chop suey.

.........au; widerbEMn.
(Throws off chir !

(C_eoldl 3 ,wvb:y, don't try
fill&l solicit zag ON mMe.
; : Fype .

I came dth,L Petl Street to see hhe beautiful

mGhOQng you started with my money, like the horse

we usually bet on, the schools never sterted,
believe I cut you off without a penny this n

oing to do.

%8 ae wn R WAL
The first worthy person I meet
is going to be heir of my fortune.

« 8 -J.JLvd
there is such a thing as & ;:rth, person

treet, let thaet person appear, for 1'11l be -







.--.........in lln‘fa
(Aside) The boys game} (To Harry) Dan't you worry,
1 know the good points oF an heiress when I see one.

- ..&% that one.
Mind your own business. (T2 Vio) What is your
name little girl,

ssin e s enyi0leY Gray;
Violet Grey, wvhy my 0ld partner in the glue
business John Gray had s daughter named Violet.

iy essanbasvedived i85 Cohoes
This ie & cinch, this is dead easy. (T9 rrﬁ)
Mind your own buﬂiness (To Violet) Then you're
John's girl, John Gray helped me to make my
millions and died without a dollsr, little girl,

consider yourself wich enough to live at the Waldorf
for ss much &s three days, you're a millionasiress.

.post agsain.

Finsle







e 80

(Enter with others)

ey w0~ MR BTODEOL .

(Comee C) Ag girls, say gir: &ve vou been 19
the Gardens - seen the poultiy .2 chickens
end that sort of thing?

l..'!ll!.n30
Seen the incubators.

. no.
I never see an incubator but it puts me in
mind of George Washington.

R ola I .

Yes it does, for if those incubators could speak,
they'd say as the immortasl George did - I did it
with my 1ittle hatchet. (Girls lsugh) Girls,

1 have been thinking sfter 2ll married life is
the only .1ife in the world.

iaesvensthan single ones?
1t seems longer, girls, a 1little faetherly advice,
when you do get merried, look out for your husbend.







12

they go out at nights, why girls what clusters
you are, cluster some more,
ot S Ty
[ o aie v vt s aJou TS $20 SWeahsS
Lz:;Smrry but I can't help it, I eat pickles 1
but it gets worse every day. /) (Girls laugh
young man, does the ice ©oream soda hererhave ice
cream in it. (Starts as he recognizes Harry)
Why Harry - what are you doing here?

TR .earning my living.

(Aside) You did. (Goes down R C) Well this is
more than I bargained for, I wont weaken.

(Goes to Harry to him) Keep it up, you're doing
well my boy - keep on and one of these days you'll
be President of a fruit stand. (P9 Pansy ae he

grosses stage to L) Here, get this into my boys
pocket.(oiips her note)

wesses.88y Dad. g
Cen you pley Home Sweet Home on that?

(L)

(Turpe to Harry goes down C)







e ety ————

iseesaaec s8Iy girl

(Down L C) She's living very

aunt up town Jjust at present,
& new morsal atganizatia" of he
th
: 3

0

N N ®

Tenderloi
rl my bo

5

calls the Purity Brigade
district, there's s mande
smart as a whip.

O

~

L

=3

g

=t
-

e

ess.00000ch@VE FOUur money.
Glences sharply at Harry) You're glad and why?

o
| -~
) &....‘,.L&uju.b._a...a.-, i Lo v ©J auca

et boy sfter &ll. Now if he qhould"hai},n to
fall in love with Violet - why not - good idea -

push it 910nP-¢irls 71j1nteriolated gong, ther

% ......}”ur mothers
ter C do r1 Young man, I mesan young girl,
) soda ir box E'11 take it home.

sisnseessnlBde ‘
ees Harry, poses, bus)

ok >ERET Bronson.
‘Yiee







B T s e s v AN
Eh?

it, W
h&&l Pecanceo—t—am-it, oh yes,
I'm watehing you.

ses-s.s000.08 captivating watech:
(Feeling for watch) Watch.

b b aee 9 s EESM WOHP 0¥0 .
But you can't touch me.

ity ve e e RAY DOk

Becau gse I have nmy fingers crossed.

bl vy e e ROGS DOMER  FON;
Yes tnat mekes you not touech me.

...that ganme.
But I wouldn't use that knife.







Let us argue the } ’vt, its bad form.

DR o R i B o i 2B e

No, no, you dont ur stend. You want a different

kind of a knife - yo ant a fat knife for th¥s man.
L

) . grease it.
mhere 11 be emough grescse on it when you get
through with me.

....-.....--.m?re W1L O

Yes that's it, broader across the narrows.
«ssln the thickresss

Yes, but I wouldn't us: knife anyway.

. s iAWY BOE,
“t 1sn t qtylish.

- ..h.no.
How if you want to kill we in an up tomdate fashion,
rou want to asphyxiate i

«ssases s cd@sphyxiate
uﬂ - asPhyxiate me?







insPhyxiate.
(R) Let me explsain. n stage behind counter)
First you teke & smell room, then you 'et ten
cents worth of gas, thern you surround the room
with gas and well—v-nt-you-have something?

Weil - what'll you heve

.haven't
Oh any ola thing.

.Choecolat
Anything on the side?

«« sBp0lopor
A little what?

Spolopons
0h I uidn’t understand.

ce.dont 1t
almost as nervous =

yourself.
I 11 take & 1ittle . h, butter







.well gesundheit.
said gesundheit.

health.

, certainly.

e

il mest -

Yes - they're he p@st - they're off, (Bus. knife)
1 am somevwhst ‘unatic myself, and this is my
day for getting crezy. (8 bus) Now, how will you
have your hair cut, pompadour on the neck, or little 1&94
on the half she

{11 you.
(UE C) Yes I knc rehearsed it that way, but we'll

finish this - (Bu n turned my hair white, I'1l
turn yours green. 1S )







V- W g —
Trouble . ug) Ask him.

l...l!‘..-—--ut it Dfi’.
Yes make it e day after to-morrow.

of of eosl.
h Count -

please.
be fiifenhagen.
the Elutegaboltyes.
of the !'lutegaboltyes?

£ {he hlli.
That's better isn't 1t:

for the ‘ehildren
they cen get down cuicker - well Baron -
vhat is 1t you want?







e R S G e LR
Will you please say ti!

e S RS v B

" e

Hesn't he got 2 1lov

seinu.vssen.sc80Xcept time.
(Coming dowm from top of
know vhat time I sm, he':
is this a candy stﬂtea 14

o F o % 3 Q
(Besches stace L 2 4k €€
il — s o i e

cssseesss.. Narrasgansett
(C_addressing Vio) How alx
attend the lawn party?

saneis cnnersaBOrt of thing.
(Stares at Vio) I beg your
say fizz?

s e st BOY . LLER

Do you mean that four doll:
that mekes you see sky rock

why dida I do 1it?

rITOW.

on,

that Violet?

but did

Shall we

Jou







; . Dad?
(C) I am threaterc: with intelligence.

sevisawvesoROW Bhocizing.
(In loud voiece) 1' " going back to Cohoes,
L3

(Turns and goes u

| Haven't they got /ely Vo I'11 introduce
you to that Dutch:

B . oline x:r"i't
SONG (Ica & Vio)

End Scene 1

\







Scene II

* 48 80 w0

(Enter with Fansy Pinns)

.o..-o-..-....ﬁ_r]_d flf?&t Hie‘:
(M) Flcat you, l1ittle
you all the way to Efms

e e e s el NS EY nient.,

(L.C) And where do y¢ inse Tuesday?

i e s EES  TR } al angel.

Well I've been in Wall Street, I've plsyed the
races and 1've beer inst the bunco game, perhaps
I might put a fine finish to a glori areer by
backing a theatriczl

.O-lll‘l-.‘.l.& g JrA...
A go? As far as the mdn«
won't 1t?

s A et e A BN ETE

Has anydne seen Violet?

Vh e e s WATH YORT B0

(L) ah, the boy is pursuing -, 1 guess its goi
come out all right (Aloud) Litile girl you'll p
not to lose me?

o
18
O

to
mise







£3 | o] g , -~ - ‘ I
en tne UOQUlL wviiaw i & Ll

if there's something there beside water.

there.
2ff Snif's hat, bus)

Soaee i ne o iU S CRD T
Ooh we'd look well holding you up.

staseisisains e seanme 18 -ilbge .
his name is Mugg - he

+

girl as she passes]
turns her nose etc

e g - SNl

L) what do you think







ne 111

ssassONe otHEr than -
(Lnters L 2 K)

cssssscesaes.80 revoir, (Bus)

(C) Save you, why of couree 1'l1l save you if l've

got to go back to Cohoes to do it. (Turns to Karl/ bus)
Now look here sir, I rcfuee to> be blown up with

these clothes on.

s essas kg 0T AEFt«
How dare you =

.in the air.

P T T B R R T )

g) Try the door.

e i el e ol & AR
Not mueh, I'm going back to Cohoes.

{after song by Vio, R with emotion) Violet -
what does this mean?

l-lnln-o.oloog:'t t:"
What game?

v.o wiasaasaiaes e s w « LD -ENOM-FOUR
Ain't that sweet of you.







civenn s srve Bl WITH me.
Ah, that's Jjust what I went to know, will
Violet comsent to go with you?

fraisw e e AU N0 WBY .
In the way?

(Explosion,

...-.......hEll 'tQI' 158";.
That's the erazy dutchman, thank heaven we've
got rid of him.

e s aiav s anayon all desdr
(Al1l) Dead, no.

savraaweas«Up.The Sponge.

(R) Throw it to your friend there, he needs it,

now children there'll be a wedding to-morrow and
you're all invited, (Cheers) And after the weddings
dver, take my tip for it, your uncle Icabsd will
sneak back to Cohoes.







A







	Blank Page



