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INTRODUCTION.

—_——

THE story of Beauty and the Beast is a favourite classic of the nursery,
and there is so much in the story that lends itself to dramatic representa.-
tion by children that it has been chosen as the subject of the play for
this year in succession to « Cinderella,” which appeared as No. 69 ; « The
Sleeping Beauty,” as No. 46 ; and “ Dick Whittington,” as No. 81,

Its Kastern setting gives plenty of scope for the display of originality.
and even some magnificence in “dressing” where even g moderate
amount of expense can be incurred ; and those who cannot afford any
such outlay will find that with one exception—that of the boy who plays
the part of the Prince —suitable costumes can be arranged with little
difficulty.

For general directions as 4o the mounting and lighting of simple
children’s plays the reader is referred to the Introduction to “ Cinderella”
(No. 69). Eastern furniture should be used if possible. Eastern em-
broidery, Turkey rugs, and Japanese goods might easily be requisitioned,
and if the costumes are not hired they can easily besmade.

Beauty might wear a zouave, with a light overskirt, necklace and
bangles; Oriental shoes, a coloured sash, and a close-fitting” em-
broidered cap. Emerald should wear a zouave fastened in the centre
with a brooch, overskirt of coloured striped material and sash; bangles
and Oriental shoes, and turban, which might be improvised with a
coloured handkerchief. Ruby should also wear aturban, with a piece of
white drapery falling from the back ; aigrette at the side, loose white
underdress, long tunic laced in front, and fringed at the bottom,

Cassim wears a turban, long white robe with broad sash, dagger or
ornamental paper-knife in the sash, and Oriental shoes. The boy
should wear a, light shirt, loose knickerbockers, bright sash, and woollen
cap. The servant girl wears g plain white frock with Zouave; a cap
with drapery at the back, and no ornaments,

To dress the boy who plays the double part of Beast and Prince is
more difficult. A proper skin costume can he hired for half-a-guinea
from any theatrical costumier, and the better plan is to leave the face
uncovered, to render it possible to speak and sing with comfort, but dark
gloves should be worn. Tt this skin costume is made so as ‘to admit of
its being worn over the cosbume of a Prince, there ig little difficulty in
effecting the transformation - At TIT. If that'is not possible, the
curtain behind which the change is effected should be held near the exit
door, and the Beast may slip away to change his dress (with assistance)
as rapidly as possible, and the few words he is supposed to speak behind
the curtain may be repeated by a substitute,

If players with good voices can be chosen, the songs should be intro-
duced ; if noty the songs may be scored out of the book without in any
way spoiling the continuity of the play. The piano score of the songs
and dances can be obtained from Messrs, Egerton & Co., 10, Berners
Street, London, W., for 1/-, post free.
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BEaUTY AND THE BEAST.

ACE
Scene 1.

ROOM IN CASSIM'S HOUSE.

A low couch with cushions, on which RuBY is
lying. One or two low chairs, EMERALD reclining wn
one of them, and sewing some fancy work. A palm
and o Japanese screen.  Pieces of Eastern embrovdery,
table covers or curtains might be disposed about the
room, which should Le made to look as Oriental as

possible.

RuBy (reading).
And so a Princess she became—
These fairy tales all end the same.

(Throwing book away.)
No.1._DUET.—« THE TALES OF LONG AGO.”

(RuBY and EMERALD.)
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BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.
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The gallant prince, his troubles past,
Is sure to win his bride at last 3
And we've been told
They don’t grow old
In the tales of long ago.
These things you know
Are seldom so,
Save in the tales of long ago.

CHORUS.

Oh, the fairy days are long since past
When everything came right at last :
But still it seems
We may go in dreams
To that fairy land of long ago.




BEAU1Y AND THE BEAST.

Rusy.
I wish a Prince would come this way.
EMERALD (laughing).
And if he did, my dear, he'd say

That I should make the fairer wife !
RuBy (starting up).
What impudence !
Enter CAssiM.
CASSIM.

: Now, on my life,
This is too bad ! You snarl and snap
And leave me my own bag to pack.
Come, hurry up, I've lost a shoe !

Enter Beavry, with shoe and girdle
%y

Braury.
T've found it, father—girdle, too.
CASSTM.

Ah, that’s my helpful little Beauty,
Who thinks of every simple duty.
Now, good-bye, girls, it’s getting late—
My camel’s waited at the gate
A’good half-hour. What shall T bring
For each of you ?
EMERALD.

I want a ring
Of emeralds green and diamonds bright,
To flash and sparkle in the light.

Runy.
I want a string of nice large pearls.
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BEAUTLY AND' THE" BEAST.

Cassm (holding up has hands in horror).

Whatever next? You dreadful girls,
You'll ruin me, that’s very clear.

What shall I bring you, Beauty dear ?
Diamonds or pearls which shall I get ?

Beavry (shaking her head).
Neither of them, dear father ; yet
There is one thing I'd have you bring,
A red, red rose.
CassiM (in surprise).
Only a rose ?
SISTERS (with contempt).
Which in our own back garden grows !
BravuTy.
The deep red roses all are dead.
EMERALD (sneering).
Well, have a pink or white instead.
BravuTy.
I love them all, but most the red.

No. 2—SONG.—«“ THE RED, RED ROSE.”

(Beaury.)
Key C.
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BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.
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And so you only want a rose ;
Well, you shall have it, though it grows
Within the gardens of the king. (Gong.)

AL 5

Good-bye. :
EMERALD.
And don’t forget my ring !
Rusy.
And don’t forget my pearls to bring !
(EMERALD throws herself down on the sofa and picks
up her book. RUBY sits on chair and takes up

some fancy work. BrAuTy stands at the door,
looking after her father.)
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BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 3 =
Bravry (sighing).
I hope he'll come back safe, and soon.

EMERALD.

You're always wishing for the moon.

Oh, I say, girls, what shall we do?

I'm tired of 1ead1no~(Tluows away her book.)
Rusy.

Sewing, too.
Let’s have a song. (Throws away her work.)

No. 8.--TRIO.—“ WITH JEWELS AND GEMS.”

(BeauTY and the SISTERS.)

Key F. Beavury.
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BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

‘‘I HOPE THAT HE'LL COME BACK SAFE, AND SOON.”

BEAUTY (sighing) :




BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.
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laree ; And|Turk-ish de - light, e - |nough and to
~ DBravry only in the last line.
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Cspare, And a  |red, red rose for [me.

9. Oh, father dear, we'll sew and bake,
And learn your favourite cake to make ;
Of slippers gay you'll find a score
When home again you come once more. (CHORUS.)

Your arm-chair by the fire you'll see,
Your tea shall always ready be;
And comforts rare you shall not lack
- When once again we get you back. (CrORUS.)

(Al three deance, arms linked n each other, BreAvuTy
in the maddle.)
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BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 13

THE BEASTS® GARDEN.

In, the background palms and flowers. In the centre
o bush with one large red rose on it. A piece of green
felt for grass, or else a carpet, mear the rose. Fnter
BrasT, with a silver-backed marror in his hand ; walks
round the garden looking. at the shrubs and flowers;
serving boy follows close behind huvm.

BrAsT.
Go away !
Boy (to Brasr, who 1s growling).
Your princely dinner’s getting cold.
BrAsT.
No matter, do as you are told:
(Boy goes farther off.)
As for the dinner, it can walbt—
T'm sick of palaces and state.
Within my garden 1 will stay,
Where everything is sweet and gay.
I love the stately palm trees tall,
1 love the flowers one and all,
From lily fair to violet small ;
I love the murmur of the bees,
The soft wind whispering through the trees—
All, all are fair; yes, all but me!
(Looks in the glass.)
And T'm a Beast ; just think of that !
T was a Prince, a fair one, too,
Until a cruel fairy threw
Her wicked spell across my life,
And said that I must find a wife—

Enter Boy.
T—Beast—a lovely bride must gain




14 BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

Ere T could be a Prince again !
(Looks ‘wt himself in the MArror ;
sloujly.)
Im-poss-ible ! '

Boy.
Ahem ! ‘ahem !
Brasrt.

What, here again ? All right, T'll come.

(Lollows, stops,  snyffs  the rose, and - looks at
('uZ//m'riny/y.)
My last red rose,

The best that in my garden grows.

Boy, tell my slaves that I have said

That any slave must lose hig head

Who plucks this rose.

Bov (bowing).
It shall be said.

[ Zzit BEAST and Boy.
Linter Cassy, carrying parcels,
weary and with dress al] awry.

Oh dear, oh dear, how tired T fee] !

I'm bungry, dirty, down-at-heel.

I've lost my way, and torn my sash,

I've spoilt my temper, spent my cash ;

And since that camel ray away

I've had to tramp 1t all the way ! (IV(&Z/{Z'}L[/.)
With all these parcels for the girls.

(L hrows lumself

down on the grass, and be
over his parcels.)
The silks, the satins, and the pearls, (Taking
necklace out of the folds of lis dress.)

gins counting

shakes his head

and looking very

it

e



BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 15

No. 4.—SONG.—<NEEDLES AND PINS.”

(Cassin.)
Key C.
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BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

CASSIM IN THE BEAST’S GARDEN.




BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. ' 17

Let’s see—have I got everything ?
The beads, the sweets, the diamond ring. (Takes
a ring out of case.)
Yes, everything 1 said I'd bring,
Save Beauty’s rose. (Shaking his head.) Yes—
that’s the thing.
To every garden have I been,
Yet not one red rose have I seen.
Whatever shall I do ?
(Walks up and down wringing his hands, then catches
sight of the rose-tree.)
Bless me !
Why, here’s one on this very tree.
What luclk! T think T'll cut and run. (Cuts off

rose, gathers up parcels, and s making off.)

Enter BEAST.
(Sees Cassim, with rose, and, flies after hvm, growling.)

BrAsT.
Stop thief! No doubt you think it’s fun
To come and cut my choicest flower.
(Catches him by the collar. CAsSIM drops everything.)

But now I've got you in my power,

And you must die !

Cassiy (kneeling and imploring).
Oh, noble Beast !

Beast (angrily).
How dare you! Call me Prince, at least.

Cassiv (trembling).
Oh, noble Prince ! oh, princely Beast!
Until this hour I never knew
That rose was yours.
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Bras.

Oh, didn’t you ?
And next you'll tell me, [ suppose,
You really thoughtsit was your rose |
Well, “he who prigs what isn’t his'n,
When he’s caught, he goes to prisn.”
(Drags off Cassin.)

Cassim (lowling).

Whatever will poor Beauty say ?

Beasr (grufity).
Who's Beauty ?

CAssv,

Sir, my daughter, she,
The youngest of my daughters three.
Oh, Prince, for her sake set me free,
A bright red rose she asked of me,
And though I've hunted up and down
Through all the gardens of the town,
I have not seen 2 single rose,

Save this that in your garden grows.

te)

SEAST (releasing /. ).

"Twill grow no more, you plainly gee,
But merciful, for oheo, Fligie
I'll let you go for Beauty’s sake,
If you a solemn promise make,
That as you enter your own gate
The first thing that to meet 5‘0u runs

You'll give to me without delay.
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: Cassiv (slowly and thinking).
ﬂ « The first thing that to meet me runs ¢
Why, that will be my good dog Tray.
I promise, Prince. Now may I go *
: BrAsT.
t You may—within an hour or so.
First a good meal, and then a nap—

Cassiv (hurriedly).
No, no, I do not care a rap I
For food or sleep ; I feel quite spry— 1
Beast (laughing).
You look it, little man ! Good-bye'!
(Cassy, with parcels, starts off running. Rose on the
floor. BEAST sees 1t, picks it up, and runs after
CassiM, shouting.)

BeAsT.
Hi! stop!
‘ Cassta (howling, and running faster).
I wish that I bad wings.
BEAST.
You have—the wings of fear.

Give this unto your daughter dear,
With my respects.
w Cassiv (shaking, takes the rose).
Th-th-thanks, very much.

Beast (looks after ham, laughing).
Although he’s so tired, his feet hardly touch
The ground as he scampers away from my sight.
Poor little man, he has had a fright !
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BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 21

ACT TL
Scene L

L Same as wm Act 1., Scene I.  Room in CassiM’s house.

T qble, on which is spread o tea-cloth ; all three
girls setting and arranging the tea-things ; beside
table an arm-chair and a footstool wnth carpet
slippers on it for CASSIM, @ little table near, on
which one of the gurls s arranging pipes, ash-tray,
matches, &c. Clock on mantelpiece points to five
manutes Lo five. '

BrAUTY.
I'm glad that father comes to-day.

EMERALD.
It’s ages since he went away.

Rusy.

I say, girls, what's become of Tray ?

EMERALD.
He’s in disgrace.
Braury and Rusy (together).
Why, what's he done ?
EMERALD.
The little wretch ! Why, just for fun
He's pulled my feather fan to bits,
Also my pair of best silk mits.
He's in the wood-shed for the day—
I put him there, and there he'll stay !
Rusy.
You shouldn’t leave your things about.
Come, Beauty, we'll ‘soon get him out.
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EMERALD.
You can’t, because I've got the key ;
He'’s going to wait till after tea,

Rusy.
Oh, poor old Tray—it is too bad !

Braury.
He won’t be here to welcome Dad.
You know he alwa ys runs like mad
Long before we his step can hear.
(4 dog in-the distance barks loudly
Why, Jisten !

and, coutmuouslg/.)

AT
Father must be near.
LUBY.
Who'll meet him first, 2

Braury.
I shall, my dear.

(They rush out of the room, BEAUTY first.
heard in the dist
comes wnto view 1
to him.)

A noise 1s
ance, getting louder as CAssivM
vith all three girls hanging on

Casstv (gloomily).
Here are your presents.
(Throws parcels, pearls,

ring case, de., on table. Rusy
and EMERALD poun

ce on them eagerly.)
Cassim (to Beavury).
Here's your rose,

Though what *twill cost me no one knows !
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24 BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

Beavry (laughing and sticking rose in her sash).

Why, hasn’t the rose been paid for yet ?

You don’t mean to say you've got mto debt ?
Cassw.

what’s more, T will not pay.

(Sits down, covers his face with his hands and cries.

Girls leave parcels and erowd round i)

ATT.
- What is the matter, father, say ?

I have

CASSIM.
Oh, listen to me, my children three :
That rose I stole from off a tree
In a beautiful garden where lives a Beast—
He says he’s a Prince, but he looks like a Beast,

ALL.
A Beast !
Cassiv (nodding).

A Beast, with teeth and claws,
And furry skin and big black paws.
He was awfull y mad about the flower,
And said I should die that very hour,
Then he let me go for Beauty’s sake
If I a solemn vow would make,
To give to him right speedily
The first live thing, whate’er it be,
That to my home should welcome me,
I promised him, for ]chk-zi-day !
I thought "twould be my good dog Tray.
And now, unless my vow | break,
My darling Beauty 1T must take
To this great Beast, No, she shall stay;

s et Sl

o5
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BEAUTY : ‘¢ DEAR FATHER, YOU MUST KEEP YOUR WORD
EVEN WITH A BEAST.”
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The Beast can roar his heart away,
But when he knows I've broke my vow,
Oh, mercy ! won't he make a row.
And won’t there be a score to pay.
Rusy.
Well, never mind, he’s miles away
EMERALD.
And not on us his anger falls,
For beasts can’t pay < At Home” day calls !

Beavry (quietly goes up to Cassiv and puts her hand:

on las shoulder.)
Dear father, you must keep your word
Even with a Beast.
Rusy.
I never heard

Such nonsense! Why, he’ll eat you up !

Beavry (laughing).
Then let us hope he'll find me tough.
Besides, he may not hungry be,
And, anyway, I'm going to see
As soon as we have finished tea,
I'm not afraid, to me at least
He seems a sort of noble Beast.
Somehow, I rather fancy him.

EMERALD (mockingly).
Our gracious lord, Prince Furry-skin !

Bravry.

Oh, very well, girls, laugh away ;
I think I've heard the people sa ‘
That ““handsome is as handsome does.”
Just keep your fingers from my pie,
And each one to her taste, say 1,
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No. 5.—SONG.—“ THERE ARE LOTS OF QUEER FOLK.”

(BeAuTY.)
Key F.
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ACT 1L

SceENE 11,

The Beasr’s garden, as before, but with a smail

lounge or easy-chavr. In the centre small table.
g Y

Boy

brings in fiuit, lemonade, de., puts Slowers on table,
brings cushion and footstool, preparcs Jor a wvisitor,
grumbling all the time. A maidservant (Mary)

comes to help him.
MARry.
Here, hurry up, boy, look alive !

Boy (snarling).

I can’t, I worked since half-past five
And never stopped for bite or sup.
L only wish I knew “ what’s up.”

MARy.
Well, don’t you ?
Boy.
No, I don’t; do you ?
MARry.
Yes, you stupid, of course T do !
Come here, I'll whisper in your ear—
We're going to have a missus here !
Boy (drops fruit and looks indignant).
A missus, Mary! Oh dear, dear !

Mary.
Yes, sure as fate,

7 4
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BOY : ““I'VE GOT EYES, AS FAR AS THAT GOES.”
MARY : ‘“‘THEY'LL NEVER SEE BEYOND YOUR NOSE.”
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Bov.
How do you know ?
b,

MARy.
['ve got a pair of eyes, my dear.
Boy.
\f ) X : = )
ouve got a lonyue, that’s very clear.
Lve got eyes, as far as that goes.
MARY.
They’ll never see beyond your nose.

Bov (sarcastically).
Whilst you, of course, have seen the lady.

MARy.

No, but I've seen the master, baby !
What did he do all yesterday ?

30Y.
He combed his coat an hour or more.

MARy.
What did you fetch him from the store ?

30Y.
Hair wash and scent.

MARy.
Well, nothing more ?

Boy.
A book of poems.
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MARry.

Why, there, you see ;
Hair wash and scent and poems, all three—
Put them together, they’ll spell a wife
And very soon you'll see I'm right.
You're going to have a missus, there !
So, my fine boy, you'd best take care.
She’ll soon find out who prigs the flowers !

Boy.
She’ll soon find out who keeps late hours !

Mary.
She'll teach you to respect your betters !

Bov.

She’ll stop yvou readino master’s letters !
Py g

MARY (trying to hit him).
I'll teach you, sir!
Bov.

You silly duffer!
I'm only joking. We both shall suffer ;
We ought to be friends.

MARY (taking his hand).

Yes, yes, I know
Close up the ranks and face the foe,
Firm as a rock together, so! (Zhey embrace.)*

* At this point an Extra Song, ‘‘Oh, dear, what can the matter be?”’ will
be found in the Instrumental Score of the Music of the Play, but as the piece
is perhaps sufficiently long it is omitted here, for reasons of space.




32

BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

FEnter BEAST quietly.
Beasr.

So this is how your tasks you shirk !
(To girl.) Be off, you hussy, get to work !

[Servant curtsies and departs.
(7o boy.) Have you remembered all T said—
The fruit, the cushions for her head ?
Bov.
Yes, everything, O Prince, 1 think—
The fruit, the flowers, and cooling drink.
BeAsT.

Yes, yes, quite right, oh dear, dear me!
I quite forgot to tell you, a fan-—

Run, boy, and get it as fast as you can.

[Boy runs off.

(Beast sits down in chavr, sighs, then looks vn the back

of the silver murror.)

BEAsT.
So far, so good ; she’s on her way,
Her only comrade faithful Tray.
Brave little Beauty ! How lovely she seems,
Just as I've seen her in my dreams.
I wonder what her words will be
When first she catches sight of me ;
T wonder what on earth she'll say
Perhaps she’ll faint, or run away.
I've done the very best I could—
(Sadly.) Not that I think I've done much good.
I've combed my hair, and cut my nails,
And brushed my coat, but nothing avails.
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A Beast I was, a Beast T am stall,
And a Beast I shall remain until—

(4 soft rustle is heard.)
Why, bless me! here she comes.

(Jumps up and watches from behind the bushes. Boy
comes back in a great hurry with fon, MARY with
him. They come to a full stop as BeauTy steps
timadly forward.)

BeAvuTY (to Boy and Mary).
Good day !

Born (crossly).
Good day !

Beauty.
I pray you say
Whether Prince Furry-skin lives here.

Boy.
Oh yes, he does, but he’s out to-day.
Born.
So leave your card and go away.

Breavury.

“ Leave my card and go away ”
After tramping all this way !
Certainly not,—I beg to say,

Once and for all, I've come to stay.

(Moves towards the arm-chair.)

Bovy.
That chair is broken.
BeavuTy.

; Then take it away.
(Sits on the grass.)
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BEAUTY: ‘ONCE AND FOR ALL, I'VE COME TO STAY.”—ACT II., SCENE II
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MARY.
The grass 1s damp.

Beaury.
Oh, well-a-day !
It’s very hard to get a seat.
(Takes cushions from chawr, puts them on the grass °
and sits on them.)

That’s right—and now for something to eat.
Now then, be quick, and pass that dish.

(Povnting to the fruat.)
Boy and MAarY (mysteriously).
It’s poisoned !
Bov.
Better try some fish.

Beavry.
Some fish ?  Well, all right, hurry up!
T've walked all day, and I'm ready to sup.
(Both stand still and stare at her.)
Why don’t you go and get the fish ?

Boy.
Oh, very well, just as you wish.
(Goes off grumbling, and returns with one shrimp on
very big plate.)
(BEAUTY jumps up and stares at the plate.)

BeavuTy.
Goodness, what's that ?

Bov.
Your dinner’s served,
A better one than you deserved,
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Mary (langhing and offering « little box).

And, Madam, please to take a pill,
Lest so much fish should make you ill.

(4t this moment a deep growl is heard, and PRINCE
Furry-sRIN dashes out. In his hand e holds a
big whip, with which he chases both Boy and
MARY off the stage, whipping them, they howling.
Then he comes back, and bows to BEAUTY.)

BrAsT.

My servants’ rudeness please forgive,
I'll serve you truly whilst I live.
(Picks up cushions, and arranges them in the chair.)
Madam, if you will please to come,
T'll show you o’er my humble home

Which, with its park and gardens gay,
With my respects I humbly lay

At your fair feet. Allow me, pray. (Offers his arm.)

(BeavuTry draws back embarrassed, hesitates, then
catches up her dress with both hands.)

You see, I haven’t a hand to spare,
This style of dress requires a pair;

Lead and 1 follow.

Beast (sighing).

That’s snub the first.
Well, anyway, she knows the worst,
And snubs in plenty are the least
One can expect when one looks a Beast,
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ACT 11, OPENING OF SCENE IL
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IN ACT I, SCENE IIL




BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 39

ACT I
Scene I11.

Brast's garden, as before. On one side of the table
sits BEAUTY with some embroidery. In a garden chawr
on the other side sits the BEAsT with a book of poetry mn
his hand ; shuts it up with a snap.

BEAsT.

And thus they lived happy for ever and ever.

Braury (without looking up, shaking her head).
And never quarrelled, no, never, never.
Brasr.
You see, m spite of his ugly looks,

She loved him.
BeauTy.

They always do in books.
Beast (sadly).
But not in real life
BEAUTY.
Never, never ;
At least I think, well, hardly ever.
Pray, sir, how long have 1 been here ?
BEAST.

A month to-day, my Beauty dear.
(Draws chair mnearer, BEAUTY moves hers o Uttle

Jfarther off)
BrAvUTY.

And how much longer must I stay ?
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BEasT (sorrowfully).
Oh, Beauty, would you go away
And leave me lonely day by day,
Sighing the dismal hours away ?
BeavuTy.
Let me go home for one short week,
And then, I promise you, I'll seek
Your home again.
BrasT.

One whole long week ?
I can’t endure 1t ; I shall die.

Beaury.
Oh, stuff and nonsense! You must try
To be a man !
BEeasr.
Why, so I do.
Beauty, Beauty, tell me true
Do you think me ugly too ?
BeAvTY (laughing and running away).
Yes, very.
BEeasT.
Well, I call that straight ;
She speaks her mind, at any rate.
Beavry ( peeping between the bushes).
Good-bye, dear Beast, it’s getting late.
Prince Furry-skin, are you asleep ?
Beauty, you know, is but skin deep,
And—just a word before I go—
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¢ REAUTY, STAY ; WILL YOU BE MY WIFE ?”—ACT 1L, SCENE IIIL
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People have such queer tastes, you know,

That many ladies—at least, so I've heard—

Quite ugly husbands have preferred.
PriNcE (starting up).

Beauty, stay ; will you be my wife ?

Beavry (laughing).

And mend you and tend you for all your life ?
Certainly not. Good night. Good night.

(Gorng off)

(The Brast watches Beavry, and as she disappears

he sings this song with tenderness and expression.)

No. 7.—SONG.— SLEEP, SOFTLY SLEEP.”

(Brasr.)
Kzey D.
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Bl BUROaTE k) Sleep, soft - ly |sleep,
4 |41 ang cnly. 2.\ Sleep, for the |birds

\ 3.l Sleep, gen.. = Zle’ |la
;[— Tw L R e i T

‘ my |la < { = dy |fair,
( lie | warm ‘ in nest,

| dy, ’tis | time for rest ;
‘1% b e T B e ol e h ] e
{ | Wrapt in the |veil }
| The | flow’rs ofie the |day
\ T'he | sun | has | pass’d
(‘m SR Sl e B e T

| of thy |ra - - ven |hair,
) | all have| gone t0 rest.
\ | through the | gates of the {west. /




BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

o S e et SRR A e L T e
Sleep, whilst a - |bove
Sleep on, my_ |(la -
Sleep, till he® |com =
{r s BN e S L SR R s R e e ?
) | thee to | guard thy sleep,

{ dy, for |night is nigh, \
eth in |10 - sy light, )
(— T R R e \Q
The |an - gels of |night
‘( And| leaf - y woods! mur - )

Sleep, gen - tle |la -
B b roCenEi fudety i ) O
their vi - gil | keep.
mur thy |lul - la - |by.
dy, good! night, good | night. |
After last verse. :
{ Pae e s (S e dameE |
Good - night, Good - night,
“d onralindlre S L PR S )
e ado ! e e f i
La - dy |sleep.
diaae el e ol e e S e e

Nore.—If the girl playing
of dark, the word * golden”

verse.

the part of Beauty should have f

should be substituted for “‘raven

et e e s r i e

air hair instead
” in the first




44

present.

BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

ACT TIL

SceNE 1.

Room wn Cassiv's house. The three girls are
By Beauvry's side lies a hand-mirror with

silver back.

RuBy.
Tell us about Prince Furry-skin.

Beavury.
Very well ; where shall T begin ?

Rusy.
At the begimning.
EMERALD.
First, his looks.
Is he like the Prince of our Fairy Books,
Stately and tall ?
BeAvTy.
Not in the least.

He isn’t a Prince at all, he’s a Beast,
Like the big brown bear we saw at the Zoo.

Rusy (i horror).
With great big teeth and great fat paws ?
EMERALD.
With long black tail and awful claws ?

Beaury (nodding).
Yes, that description fits him quite.
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Rusv.
Oh dear, oh dear, he must look a fright!

EMERALD.
What do you do from morning to night ?

BeavuTy.

He's a rather superior Beast, you know ;
He reads me poems while I sit and sew,
And then in the quiet evening hours

We wander together among the flowers,
Picking the roses and lilies fair

To make a garland to bind my hair ;

And he tells me each night in tones so sad
That flowers were the only friends he had
Until I came to make him glad.

(BEAUTY pauses a minute, then continues sadly—)

I wonder what he is doing now,
Poor Beast !

Rusy.

Poor Beast, forsooth !
Beauty, I think to tell the truth,
You're half in love with Furry-skin.
Confess 1t now.

BEAUTY.

My sisters two,
T do confess your guess 18 true.

Rusy.
What ! have a furry beast for brother ?

45
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BIAUTY : ‘I WONDER WHAT HE IS DOING NOW ?”

—ACT IIT., SCENPE I,
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EMERALD.

If they're in love with one another
There’s nothing left to say or do.

He wouldn’t do for me—or you—
We couldn’t marry beneath a peer—
But Beauty’s taste was always queer.

Rusy.
And whether the bridegroom’s Prince or Beast
There'll have to be a wedding feast,
Which means new frocks for you and me !
FEMERALD.
Yes, frocks, and frills, and frivolity.
In gown of purple T'1l be dressed—
Rusy.
I think pale pink would suit me best.
Where is your mirror, Beauty ?

BeavuTy.
Here.

(BeEAUTY takes up the mirror, looks in it, arranges her

curls, then turns it over, looks an the silver side

and starts.)
Oh, dear!

Rusy.
Why, what’s the matter, Beauty dear ?

EMERALD.
What new trouble have you found ?

Rusy.
She’s got the glass the wrong way round !
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Beaury.

Dear sisters, 'tis a magic glass,

And wondrous things 1t brings to pass.

In this side ( pointing to reflector) look—your face
you view ;

But turn to the side of silver hue (turning it over),

Think of the friend you wish to see

And in the mirror there you'll see—

Such is the magic mirror’s power—

What he is doing this very hour :

Sleeping or waking, laughing or sad,

Feasting or fasting, fretting-or glad.

And every day since here I've been

Within this mirror I have seen

The image of Prince Furry-skin.

Only last night 1 thought he looked pale,

With sunken eyes and drooping tail—

He was lying where he first saw me,

Beneath the darkest red rose tree -

And in the mirror to-day I see

He is lying beside it yet, so still—

Oh, dear! I'm sure he must be ill,

Poor Beast !

(Drops the mairror and runs out of the room. Rupy

picks ot up and looks into it wntently, silver side
up. )

Rusy.

Well, did you ever ?

EMERALD.

No, I didn't ( pirouetting round the room). Well,
I never !
You're looking for the monster, too.
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RUBY : ‘‘IF BEAUTY COULD THE BEAST DISCOVER,
I THOUGHT I'D LOOK FOR MY TRUE LOVER.’
—ACT IIL, SCENE I,
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Rugy.
I'm looking for a friend, quite true ;
If Beauty could the Beast discover
I thought I'd look for my true lover.
EMERALD.

And I for mmme. Give me the glass,
I am the eldest.

Rusy.

Not so fast.
First come, first served.

(Buns round the room Aourishing the glass and
laughing.)
Hey diddle-diddle !

For once, my dear, you're second fiddle.

No. 9.—DUET.

(RuBy and EMERALD.) ; |
Key D. Brightly. Beating twice in-a measure.
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CHORUS
e dl ks e bl il el s ad }

{For it’s | hey diddle did - dle, To be|called second fid - dle, Is
{‘m S A el Jr o een f
try - ingto mor - tal  and | moon 3 You may
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think it or mot, If we all were tip - top, We
Repeat Chorus.
{ e irg e s s e R e | o Bl B
all  shouldbe tired of it S00N: Forit’s

(EMERALD, laughing, chases RUBY out of the room.)

ACTE At
ScenNe 1L

The BeAsTs garden. BEAST lying beneath red
rose tree, quite still. MARY and, the Boy stand looking

down at ham.

Bov.
What do you think 2 I think he's dead.
MARY.
I think he’s dying. He hasn’t said
A single sentence since the day
That preeious Beauty went away !
Boy.
Ssh ! here she comes.
Bora (bowing low).
Madam, good day !
Our master’s ill ; see, here he lies.
(Beaury kneels down bestde him.)
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BeavuTy.

Oh, Beast, dear Beast, open your eyes
And see your Beauty’s here again,

To cheer you, love you, ease your pain.
Oh live, dear Beast, and all your life
I'll be your true and loving wife.

(BeAST springs up, making them all Jump and cry

“Oh!”)

Brasr.
You mean it, Beauty ?

Bov.

On my life,
He isn’t dead !

MARry.

Oh, what a fright
He'’s given me !

Beavury.
I mean it, dear.

BEeasr.
Then even I may happy be.
Beauty, you see beneath that tree
A long red curtain ?
Beavury.
Yes, I see;
Go, fetch it, boy.
BEAST.
Give it to me,
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Beast (to BEAUTY).
You hold this end, (fo MARY) you hold the other.

(They Hhold curtain between them, making a screen.

Boy n front.)
Cover your eyes, and don’t uncover
Until I bid you. Now, attention !

(Al stall, eyes covered. BEAST goes behind curtain and

(

slips off his disguuse. Whilst he 1s doing so MARY
gradually opens her cyes and peeps at Boy, who,
opening has, winks at her.)
BEAST.
By the way, 1 forgot to mention,
1f T should see an eyelid open,
Before permission 1 have spoken,
T'll turn you, sure as eggs are €ggs,
To spiders, with a hundred legs!

Mary and Boy cover their eyes, with a howl. BEAST,
now turned into a Prince, comes and stands before
Braury.)

BEAsT.
Open your eyes, my lady bright,
And tell me, truly, am 1 quite
So ugly as when first you came ?
(All uncover their eyes.)

Mary and Boy.
Good gracious me ! (Run off shrieking.)
Beaury.
Is this a game?
Oh, where’s my Beast !
Brast (bowing).
Madam, that name
Was mine ; for in the long ago
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PRINCE : ‘‘ BY PROMISING TO BE MY WIFE

YOU GAVE ME BACK MY MORTAL LIFE.”
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A hundred years ago at least,

A Prince was turned into a Beast.
By promising to be my wife

You gave me back my mortal life.

(Taking her hand.)
Prince and Princess henceforth are we.
(To Boy and MARY, who are creeping cautiously back.)
Servants ! behold your mistress, see—
No more cross looks, or can’ts or shan’ts!
Bov.
And here come her sisters, her cousins, and her
aunts.
Enter Cassim, EMERALD, and RUBY.

Beavury.
My own dear father, sisters too,
Allow me to present to you
My future husband.
AL (bowing to PrINCE).
Pleased to meet you.

Rusy (to BEauTY).
You base deceiver !

FEMERALD (shaking her head at BEAUTY).
Oh, you cheat, you!

Rusy.
Is this your Beast with great fat paws

EMERALD.
With long black tail and awful claws




BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

Rugy.

Like the big brown bear we saw at the Zoo ?

EMERALD (fo PRINCE).

That's the description she gave of you.

Cassiv (to girls).

You might have known it wasn’t true.

PriNcE.

Yes, that description was perfectly true
In every particular till to-day.

Then Love, the Magician, passed this way
And waved his wand, when, lo and behold,
The Beast is a Prince again, as of old.
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And love and joy shall banish sorrow
From henceforth ; for, upon the morrow,
We'll celebrate the weddmg feast

Of little Beauty and the Beast.

Key D.
{ Four bars
‘ Piano only.
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D.t.m.1. PP

(Im s=irsindint :~l—:-—l—'~l-'f11t. = d :*}

Z Throw  you a |kiss, . « «and|so “Good -

( |s ddtecd d[ —;—l—:—'—:—!—:—“)
d i-od i i- did i b e —'—l—:—!

|

.

|

night,good-night,good- msht.’

CURTAIN.
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The Chi}dren’s Tea Table.

A A AN A AN AN

It is always a pleasure to.a mother to make her children’s tea table
inviting. And it is easy now to make it so with wholesome fare.
Nothing is more welcome to the children than nice little scones and
simple cakes freshly baked at home. These can be made very quickly

and easily with the help of it

BROWN & POLSON’S

RAISING POWDER,

« PAISLEY FLOUR”

(Trade Mark).
Mixed with ordinary flour Paisley Flour” takes the place of yeast or

baking powder ; it does all the work of raising and at the same time
improves the favour and digestibility of whatever is baked with it.

A Booklet of excellent recipes for wholesome Cakes, Pastries, and sweels
Sfor children and adults will be sent by Brown & Polson, Paisley, on
receipt of 1d. stamp. Ask for the A Book.

¥ MiLk Foop Net.
Krom birth Lo 3 manihs.

Mik Foop N22

from 3 to 6 manlhs:

L Maurep Foop Ne3
From 6 months ypmards.

>
These Foods ere most e3sy of
| cwastion and sssimitstion, 870 cxifaren
Ghyrve on Lhem 8s 07170 other aret.

=2 _ Allen&Hanburys Ltd..

Lombard Street, LONDON.
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Prepare for the Children’s Parties~
FOR SCHOOL AND HOME ENTERTAINMENTS

nothing could be more suitable than

THE LITTLE PLAYS

issued from the Office of *“Books for the Bairns.”

Nothing so cheap, so simple and interesting, and at the same time
o complete and elevated in tone has ever been published.

The following plays may now be obtained :—

CINDERELLA.
THE SLEEPING BEAUTY.
DICK WHITTINGTON.
BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

Specially written and arranged for Children’s Performance,

WITH ORIGINAL SONGS AND CHORUSES.

(Music Size, iN OLp NoTaTioNn.)

ONE SHILLING EACH (Post Free).
Words only, price 1d. ; by post, 1id.

For Sixpence you may get the four plays in order to choose the one best
adapted to your particular circumstances,

COMMENDATION BY DISTINGUISHED LADIES.

Miss ELLALINE TERRISS wrote as follows on receiving a copy of ““Cinderella” ;—
‘I think it is excellent ; just what is wanted.”

Miss LiLy HANBURY wrote: * Your little edition of ‘Cinderella’ I consider
charming for children’s parties, &c.”

Miss VIOLET VANBRUGH wrote : ‘I have read your little play ‘Cinderella’
with pleasure. I think that it is just the thing for children,”

s e T Y

The first three plays have already been performed in many parts of the world,
Each one has been performed in school and private parties by many hundreds of
children. One gentleman recently wrote from Yokohama, Japan, an interesting and
enthusiastic account of the way in which “¢ The Sleeping Beauty *’ was performed
by the children of his wife’s school, and subsequently—by the request of an American
lady, President of the ‘“King’s Daughters’ Circle” in Yokohama—it was repeated
before a large audience in the Public Hall, on behalf of the Local Hospitals,

Simple but Original Songs are introduced,
which greatly add to the attractiveness of the performance.

As published in ““ Books for the Bairns,” the penny edition contains simply the
melody of the Songs in Tonic Sol-fa; buta larger edition with the Songs, Choruses,
and Dances printed in the full score, with piano accompaniment, can be obtained from
EGERTON & Co., 10, Berners Street, London, W., for One Shilling (post free).
This edition is, of course, indispensable for the pianist if the play is performed as a
Musical Play,
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Torthy

C< ? [}
/om PRITCHARD S Ltd.
Cheadle, MARCHESTER.

GIVE

)
WEASE & COMFORT
DURING TEETHING.
FOR
CHILDREN

of all ages
WHEN CROSS,
FEVERISH,
OR RESTLESS.

CONTAIN RO NARCOTICS-

PERFEGTLY SAFE.
Packets, 1/1}.

years we have had the m

is a safeguar

and often fatal affections for which it
ost conclusive assurances that there is nothing better.

The sleeping room quickly beco:
vapour which is inhaled with every
d for those with a tendency to consumption or bronehitis.

OF ALL CHEMISTS.
Deseriptive Pamphlet free from

" | aLLEN & HANBURYS, Ltd., Lombard Street, London.

For Whooping Gough,
Croup, Asthma,
Influenza, Goughs,
Golds.

’ ;7 touse CRESOLENE
Don tfﬂll for the distressing

is recommended. For more than twenty

mes permeated with the germ destroying
breath of the sleeping patient. CRESOLENE

' HUBBARD'S

- i (GLASGOW)
TINS,

o, RUSKS
each.

FOR CHILDREN
i AND PERSONS OF
DELICATE DIGESTION.

DON'T COUGH -
KEATING'S LOZENGES
EASILY CURE

One gives relief. An increasing sale
of over 8o years is a certailn test of their
value. Sold in r3}d. tins everywhere.

THE WORST COUGH.

J 10 all suffering from
severe paroxysms of

ASTHMA

Cough, Bronchitis, &ec.

POTTER’S
ASTHMA CURE

One of the greatest boons in all cases of
Dicease of the Respiratory Organs. Of in-
estimable valuein relieving almost immediately
the terrible paroxysms of Asthma, and a
wonderful benefit and help in Hay Fever,
Bronehitis, Whooping Cough. It is sold by
all Chemists and Herbalists, at & price to suit
all, in Tins, 1/- each,
Whrite at once for a free sample to

Potter &Clarke, Artillery Lane, London,E,
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Established Over @
1789. 100 Years. L E |

Soap:Makers fo Be Ring and Queen,

INDISPUTABLE EVIDENCE OF SUPERIORITY.
From Dr. REDWOOD, pn.p, EcsS., FLC,

Late Professor of Chemistry and Pharmacy to
the Pharmaceutical Society of Great Britain.

Being authorised by Messrs. PEARS to purchase
at any and all times and of any dealers samples of their
Soap (thus ensuring such samples being of exactly the
same quality as is supplied to the general public), and
to submit the same to the strictest chemical analysis,
I am enabled to guarantee its invariable purity.

My analytical and practical experience of PEARS’
SOAP now extends to nearly
FIFTY YEARS,

during which time

I have never come across another

Toilet Soap which so closely realises

my ideal of perfection.

Its purity is such that it may be used upon the tenderest
and most sensitive skin. :

Henderson & Spalding, Printers, 1, 8 & 5, Marylebone Lane, London, W,
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- 8ole Advertisement Agents :—

GIDDINESS |

¥
.

JOHN HADDON & 0O., Bouverie House, Salisbury Square, London, E.C.

............

Composed of the Finest Drugs, 5
Gentle and Tonic In their action.

Certain in thelr Curative effects.

They can be taken at any time,
without inconvenience.

As a HOUSEHOLD REMEDY |
they stand UNRIVALLE)).

They Cleanse the Stomach from
all impurities.
They stimulate the Liver to healthy
action. ‘
They strengthen the Nervous Sys-
tem, restore and preserve

Health, Strength & Vitality.

Sold by all Respectable Medicine Vendors
throughout the World, in Boxes,
171} ; and three times the quantity, 279,

THE GENUINE ARE IN A SQUARE
GREEN PACKAGE

e e b, *




Entirely Free from all admixtures.

Cadbury's

Cocoa

ABSOLUTELY PURE,
Therefore BEST.

The LANCET says :

Cadbury’s ‘‘Cocoa alone is an excellent food as
5 well as a stimulant, having a salutary
IS action upon the nerve centres.”’
MEDICAL ANNUAL says:
COCO&’ ‘“ cadbury’s is a perfectly pure Cocoa
and of the highest quality.”
the Bes MEDICAL MAGAZINE says :
t ‘‘ For strength, purity, and nourish-
Cocoa ment, there is nothing superior to be
found.” HEALTH says:
l ys
only. ‘““The perfect purity of Cadhury's

Cocoa- astrong point with the makers—
Absolutely constitutes its firm hold upon the public
pure | confidence and the secret of its uni-
! | versal popularity.”’

CADBURY’S,

‘“ The Standard of highest purity.’’_7u roe:
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