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ESSRS RAPHAEL TUCK & SONS, Ltd., are in search of an original suggestion for another POST-CARD
COLLECTORS’ PRIZE COMPETlTlON to follow their Third Competition just closed, in which £3,000
in Prizes have been awarded to the successful Competitors.

In the First and Second Competitions the Prizes were given by Messrs. RAPHAEL Tuck & SoONS to collectors
of the Greatest Number of Tuck's Post-cards, while in the last Competition the Prizes were given to Collectors
of only 300 of the most popular “TUCK’” POST-CARDS, arranged in a Post-card Album. They now

propose to follow with a Fourth

“TUCK” POST-CARD COLLECTORS’ COMPETITION

in which Prizes aggregating from £3,000 to £5,000 will be distributed, and with this object in view offer
£100 For the Best Original Suggestion for such a Competition.
If there is no suggestion of sufficient merit to justify one large competition, a number of smaller competitions

will be decided upon, and “the “Idea” Prize divided as follows :—
50 For the Best Original Suggestion for a new Competition.

25 For the Second Best Original Suggestion.

10 For the Third Best Original Suggestion; and

5 For each of the Three Next Best Original Suggestions.
ALL SUGGESTIONS must be made on a TUCK PICTURE POST-CARD, and addressed :

RAPHAEL TUCK & SONS, Ltd., Post-card Competition Dept.,
RAPHAEL HOUSE, MOORFIELDS, CITY, LONDON.

may be continued on a sheet of note-paper, and the two

and if the available space is insufficient, the suggestion
posted together in an envelope addressed as above.

The latest date for receiving suggestions is February 1sth, 1906.
Lonespondents within fourteen days, and their names published in~ the ¢ Times,”
““Daily Mail,” on the competitions being announced.

In the case of identical successful suggestions from different Competitors, the one reaching us first will

be entitled to the prize.
Competitors may send any number of Suggestions, but each one must be sent on a separate ““ Tuck’ Post=card.

The Names and Addresses of winners of the Prizes in the Third £3 ooo Collectors’ Post-card Prize Competition

will be posted free to any address on receipt of application on a “Tuck” Post-card.
All questions connected with the Idea Suggestion will be decided by Messrs. RAPHAEL Tuck & SoNs, Ltd., and

their decision must be accepted as final.
Whatever the nature of the ‘‘New?’ Post-card Collectors’ Prize Competition, all “‘Tuck” Post-

cards posted from January 1st, 1906, will be eligible for this new Competition or Competitions.

To PosT-carD COLLECTORS

In view of the fact that “ TUCK " Post-cards are now collected in every part of the world, and in response
to numerous applications that have reached us, we propose instituting a

“TUCK” POST-CARD COLLECTORS’ REGISTER

in which will be entered, without any charge, the names and addresses of Collectors who desire to exch
“TUCK'S” Post-cards only with other Collectors in either the United Kingdom or in any part of the World.
If you wish to take advantage of this Register send your name and address on a “TUCK"
Post-card, addressed :— “TUCK’S” POST-CARD COLLECTORS’ REGISTER,
MESSRS. RAPHAEL TUCK & SCNS, LTD.,
RAPHAEL HOUSE, CITY, LONDON.

If you propose to limit your conespondonts to send you only special kinds of TUCK’S Post- cards, such for
instance, as ‘‘ Oilette,” ““ Aquarette,” *¢ Raphotype,” “Glosso,” Views. \gtu sses, etc., state this on your application l)osl card,
and if you desire to further LO]]ﬁn(, your exchange to special countries, give the names of such countries or places.

Cheques W111 be posted to the successful
“Daily Telegraph” and the

ange

As a proof of bond fides, each fq)ph((mL for entry will please se nd as reference the name and address of a lady or
gentleman resident in the same town.
A copy of the Register will be posted Free to every Collector whose name is ente red, and
further to any applicant who makes request fora copy on a “ TUCK” Post-card. Each Res gister
of Names will hold good for three months from the date of issue.

The most Welcom Artzsz‘zc ana’ Up-to-date

Every Genuine * TUCK " Post-card bears the Name and Trade Mark.
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All the Princes and all the
Cinderellas ‘'who know its
value 1n keeping out the
cold and keeping away the
effects of cold

Bovril

They all say

A
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Juvenile OQutfitters.

BOYS'
ETON SUITS

Comprising
Jacket, Vest and
Trousers, in
plain and twill
vicunas
Jacket and Vest
to fit boys from
7 to 15 years of
age, price
from 16/11.
Trousers, 6/11
8/11, 10/6.

Lok,

THE BERKELEY SUIT.

Scarlet, Navy or Brown Cloth,
to fit boys from 3 to 6 years of age.
Price, from 22/6.

Same style in Serge, 15/6,
or Velvet, 21/-

according to size.

Complete Catalogue
sent Post Free.

Comprising Velvet
Jacket & Knickers
and Crm, Silk Slip
, to fit boys from 21
to 6 years of age,
Price from
19/6
according to
size.

THE ARTHUR SUIT.

Semi-dress style for boys from
6 to 10 years of age.
In Black Velvet, from 23/6
In Blue Serge, from 14/6

according to size.

BOYS' VELVET SUIT.

WHITELEY, Ltd.

Boys’ School Clothing a Speciality

BOYS’
RUCBY SUITS

Comprising
Jacket, Vest and
Knickers, in dark
tweeds and cheviots,
to fit boys from 6 to
12 years of age.

Price from 14/6

according to size.

Tolhe QoS &}‘II%SS{); SN 4« THE AVONDALL SUIT,
Coabashe D r J'c.kt o e 3 4 ; In Cream, Scarlet, Pale Blue
withp SR e e and Fancy Colour Serges,

ROCEnS S Silks and Faced Cloths, to fit

White Pique Vest, and boys from 3 to 6 years of age
~ - < 3 ye< e s
Trousers. To fit youths Phice RO

from 11 years of age. €
Jacket from 29/6 according to size.
Trousers, from 10/6
Vest, from 3/11
according to size,
Same style, with Knick's
for Boys 6 to 1o years
from 27/6 complete,

Orders by I’o_st promptly
attended to,

BOYS’ SILK BLOUSE
Sailor-shape in White!
and Coloured Silks, to fit
boys from 3 to 7 years of
age, 10/6 to 14/6.
Velvet
Knickers from
4/11 to 6/11
according to
size.

TBE SAXON SUIT.

Made in Velvets and Cloths with

Coloured Facings, very effective.

Te fitboys from 3 to 6 years of
age.

Price, from 21/-

according to size.

BOYS’ HIGHLAND DRESS.
In-any Tartan Plaid, to fit boys from
3 to 10 years of age.

Price, from 55/~ according to size.

WESTBOURNE GROVE, LONDON, w.
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FUN AND INSTRUCTION FOR THE CHILDREN
JOHN DICKS’

NURSERY TALES

Each Book contains Eight Coloufed Pictures, with
Literary Matter, and bound in thick Coloured
lllustrated Cover. Printed on Good Quality Paper.

No. 1. Alphabet of Common Objects.
2. Robin Hood Alphabet.
3. Alphabet of Flowers.
4. Little Red Riding Hood.,

»» 5. Story of Valentine and Orson.

»» 6. Story of John Gilpin.
/!
8
9

79
9

9

. Story of Bluebeard.

. Aladdin and His Wonderful Lamp.
i . Robinson Crusoe,

y» 10. Dick Turpin.

y» II. The Children in the Wood.

»» 12. The Ten Little Niggers.

13. Goody Two Shoes.

Price 2d. each. Post Free 24d.

Bound in One Volume Complete, in Handsome Fancy Cloth Covers
(13 Different Books) 3

Price 2s. 6d. Net.

JOHN DICKS, 1,Arundel St., Strand,London,W.C.

99

"

FOR

ADVERTISING SPACES

Also on the Programmes, etc., of
Theatre Royal Drury Lane, appli-

cation should be mad’e Tt il

CHAS. POOL & CO.

~CARS”
FLEET STREET, E.C.

2210

Established 1864. Telephone: 2211 Holborn.

“If you eat RIDGE’S FOOD yov'll scon be as hig as me.”

Dr. RIDGE’S FOOD contains;no added starch or sugar and does not cause the teeth to decay.

As Supplied to
THEATRE ROYAL

DRURY LANE . .
and the

PRINGIPAL LONDON
THEATRES . . . . ,
and '

ARTISTES .. . .

£ A\

:/"\I.SS/V\ARIE‘S%UDﬂOLME_

it o I

H & M RAYNE Theatrical Stores & Outfitters, 115 to 119, Waterloo Rd., S.FE. (Opposite Tram Termmus W aterloo Station
. L4

West End Branch: 49, Charing Cross Rd., W

SPECIAL . . .

DEPARTMENT
\,Qrp for
ﬁ__———.—

STREET WEAR

Mr. ARTHUR COLLINS
snlarl. Y writes :

. ** The Shoes and Tights that
TR ST I you have supplied Drury Lane

Pantomimes have given me
complete satisfaction.”

(A Few Doors North Hippodiome)

PG e T [0, T T oYY



Characters.
The Baroness de Bluff (née Bunkum) - Mr WALTER PASSMORE
Alfonso (4 Page of Romance) - - - Mr. HARRY RANDALL

DandignY (Prince Jaspér's Private Secretary) - Mr. HARRY FRAGSON
The Baron de Bluft (One of the Old Nobility) - Mr. ARTHUR WILLIAMS

Samuel Snap - - - - - Mr. JOHNNY DANVERS
Sent,ry. - - - - - - Mr. ARTHUR NELSTONE
The Spirit of Midnight | _

The Cat £ - - Mr. ARTHUR CONQUEST
Prince Jasper (Lord o) the Isles) - - Miss QUEENIE LEIGHTON
—~, A 7 G ; y ( o 25

Bloretts { /Hnl | Cndorelle) 72} . Ml MIAY DE SOUSA

: Hippolyta (Sporting) ] Daughters of Baroness de { Miss POLLIE‘ EMERY
- Anone (Lsthetic) JB[ztj]rbypre‘uzbzts marriage ( Miss EMILIE SPILLER

Claribel (Cinderella’s Fairy Godmother) - Miss DAISY CORDELL
Ferdinand - - - . - Miss MINNIE ABBEY
Ttim ) ‘ _ | e
Sy (Servants of the Baroness de Blff) - QUEEN & LE BRUN
1o ;
Growler (4 Cab Driver) - - - Mr. TOM WOOTTWELL
Beadle - - - - - - W+, EDWARD MORGAN
Father Time . - - - - - Mr. ALEC DAVIDSON
Miss BOB ROBINA Miss MABEL MITCHELL ‘NIiSS CHARLES
Miss FLORENCE HOOTON Miss MABEL ROBBINS Miss MARY GRAY
Miss EDITH RUSSELL Miss RENEE ROMA Miss EVA FAIRLEIGH
Mr. EDWARD MORGAN Mr. H. CHAPIN Mr. W. GREEN

Mr. SID COTTERELL Mr. D. MILLS
THE TILLER TROUPE.




BOSWORTH & Co.s .
LATEST SUCCESSES

SHOEBLACK SONG. THE MAN BEHIND THE DRUM.
Words by ARTHUR STURGESS.  Music by R. EHRICH. Words by ADRIAN Ross. Music by ¥. LEHAR.
(ds sung in Drury Lane Pantomime) (As sung in Drury Lane Pantomime)
Refrain. Come to your bootblack who’s a-pining ! Refrain. It’s the Drum, it’s all the Drum !
Come, for my heart is black and drear ; And when I play they have to come
Where is your smile so sweetly shining, All the ladies set their caps
Just as your boots were, bright and clear ? At the man who gives the taps.
Down at my stand T daily miss you, And they listen to the last
Work has no charm wtile you’re away, To hear the regiment go past,
My heart is darting, smarting at parting ; With the magic rum —tum —tum—
Meet, then, oh meet me, love, to-day ! They love the Man behind the Drum

The above Songs may be had from any Music Seller, or from the Publishers direct
for 1s. 8d., Post Free.

The following Music is also played in the Pantomime:

THE MERRY NIGGER (Entr’acte)

By W. H. Sguire.

. Pianoforte Solo = 1s. 8d. Violin and Piano = 1s. 8d.
Orchestral Parts = 1s. 6d.
WALLFLOWER (Intermezzo)

By F. Sapatair.

Pianoforte Solo = 1s. 8d. Violin and Piano = 1s. 8d.
Pianoforte Duet - 1s. 8d. Orchestral Parts - 1s. 6d.

Full Catalogue of Vocal and Instrumental Music, Post Free on application.

“BOSWORTH EDITION” SPECIALITIES

BEETHOVEN SONATAS, complete (1 vol.) - 5
(Or in 2 vols) - - -each 3

MOZART SONATAS, complete (Edited by

0 GRIEG ALBUM of Popular Works - =
o BEETHOVEN ALBUM of Popular Works - 9

Graham P. Moore) - . . 3 o | TSCHAIKOWSKY “CASSE NOISETTE” Suitc 2
8

MENDELSSOHN LIEDER OHNE WORTE - 1 TSCHAIKOWSKY ALBUM (2 vols.) - each 2 O
GHOPIN ALBUM of Popular Works - - 2 6 SCHUMANN'S WORKS (Edited by Carl Klindworth)

The above may also be had in Handsome Cloth Bindings, gilt edges, suitable for Prizes; or in plain substantial cloth bindings.
Write for full list of *“Bosworth Edition of Cheap Classics.”

SEVCIK VIOLIN METHOD

Brilliant Results.—These handsome books are well and clearly printed, the notation being clear and boldy.
arranged roomily, so to speak. Part I contains very helpful pictures of the proper postures of the body and attitude
of the hands and fingers. We commend very heartily these expositions of a method of violin learning which amounts
to a revolution, and is yet so simple, clear and effective. Such brilliant results have already been obtained by learners
in it that the books have been adopted in the Conservatoires of Berlin, Leipzig, and Hamburg, and in the Royal Academy,
Royal College, and Guildhall School of Music. Managers and teachers interested in violin classes for day schools, evening
schools, or parish clubs, ought to procure these illuminating books and study them. There is a quite wonderful gradation
and steady removal of difficulty in them, and the self-taught could not do better than teach himself by their aid. —

School Manager.

BOSWORTH & Co., Music Publishers

5, PRINCES ST., OXFORD ST., W. (and at Leipzig, Vienna and Paris)

o O Ox




Synopsis | of Sceﬂery.

Part [,
Scene 1 THE VILLAGE OF WHARE - ] 2. Coney
Scene 2 FIORETTA’S BOUDOIR : o
Scenel 130 8 ' S THEAPRINGE'S . PRESERVES - Henry Emden
Scene 4 BARONIAL HALL - - Bruce Smith
Scene 5 WONDERLAND - - - w
(a) THE MAGIC GARDEN |
(b)) PUMPKIN GROVE [ Henry Emden
() THESBESY: (HIEVES j
(d) THE FAIRY’S WAR\NING
Part 11,
Scene 6 CINDERELLA’S DRIVE - -
Koy (a) THE VALLEY OF GLOOM
(b) HOME OF THE FIREFLIES
(c) WATERS MEET . Henry Emden
d FLOWERLAND
(e THE FAIRY STREAM
Scene 7 OUTSIDE THE GATES - )
Scene 5 THE CRUSH ROOM - - \
R. McCleery
Scene 9 THE PRINCE’S BALL - - .
Scene 10 AT THE PALACE - - R. McCleery
Scene 11~ - Grand Transformation :
THE ADVENT OF HYMEN. THE BRIDAL WREATH.
‘THE '  BOUQUET. :
“LOVE’S CASKET " (R. McCleery & Philip Howden)
harlequinade:
Scene 12 - A STREET (E. Nicholls). Scene 13 - ON THE RIVER (Fulian Hicks).

Scene 14 - CHAMPS ELYSEES (Yulian Hicks).

Produced by ARTHUR COLLINS.
Written by SIR F. C. BURNAND, ]J.IIICKORY WOOD ard ARTHUR COLLINS.
Music Composed, Selected and Arvanged by J. M. GLOVER.
Scenery by HENRY EMDEN, R. CANEY, BRUCE SMITH, R. McCLEERY,
EENTCHOLES* [TETAN: HIECKS.
Al the Costumes specially designed and Supervised by COMELLI.
Dyesses by ALIAS, ORRIS ANGEL &'SON, B. J. SIMMONS, Mrs. HANNAM,
H. & M. RAYNE, Madame GLOAG, BARUCH, Miss FISHER, D’ALLESANDRI,
_PASCAUD, BESSERVE. Fans by DUVELLEROY.
Ballets by CARLO COPPI and JOHN D’AUBAN
Incidental Dances arvanged by JOHN D'AUBAN & SON.
Properties by F. C. LABHART & J. JONES.

Cinderella’s Carrviage by C. BRAND. Machinist, JOHN HINTON.
Engineer, C. V. BRETHERTON. Wigs by CLARKSON. Animals by HALES
Stage Manager, ERNEST D’AUBAN
Business Manager and Secvetary, SIDNEY SMITH.

All-the Music introduced in this Pantomime is used by arrangement with the Composers and by kind
bermission of the following Publishers: Francis, DAy & HUNTER, Charing Cross Road; CuappeLL & Co., LTD.,
New Bond Street; B. FELpman & Co., High Street, W.C.; Hopwoop & CreEw, LtD., New Bond Street, W.;
BosworTH & Co., Prince's Street, Cavendish Square.



DUNN & COMPANY

BEG respectfully to call the attention of the Public to their

New Shapes and Special Designs now being shown at
their numerous Establishments. The great improvements which
they have made in connection with the Felt Hat Trade, and
their‘System of Business, by which all intermediate profits are

dispensed with, enable them to offer in their

FAMOUS

THE PERFECTION /

~ OF QUALITY. HA I S

L

S

o«

a Quality and Finish superior to that sold by any firm in
England, and a saving is secured to each of our cuétomers

of at least 35 per cent. on every purchase.

DUNN'S FAMOUS HAT STORES

(159, Fleet Street

Branch | 303, High Holborn

Depéis | 273, Oxford Street

7 G 11, Tottenham Court Road

80 BRANCHES IN LONDON AND PROVINCES
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SCENE L
The Village of Whare.

(Villagers, &c., discovered waiting arrival of Mail)

CHORUS.
(Original. J. M. GLOVER.)

For the Mail! For the Mail!
We are eagerly waiting,
And delay on the way
Is to us aggravating.
Our fathers and mothers,
And sisters and brothers,
Are messages sending,
And cousins by dozens ;
And then there are, too,
Those sweet billets doux
With crosses and love at the ending ;
Small crosses for kisses
That rio lover misses
Whenever a letter he’s sending.
For the Mail! For the Mail !
We are eagerly waiting,
And delay on the way
Is ag-ga-ra-vating.
[ Post Horn heard off.
B
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Ommnes.

Hark! What sound is that we hear ?

Coming nearer and more near.
Feriszltyst

The Mail is here !

Hurrah for His Majesty’s Mail !

[ Post Horn crescendo, until—

Enter Village Postman wvery slowly in donkey cart.

Ommnes. Hooray !
[ They surround Postman as he gets out of cart, and take out
letter-bags.

Enter BAGGS from Post Offfice.

Baggs. Here are a lot of letters for the Baron. Where’s his page ? Alfonso !
Ommnes. Alfonso !

Enter ALFONSO with paper and pencil.

Alfonso. Al right—all right—don’t make such a row about it ssEmehgres
ain’t I?
Baggs. Why didn’t you come before for the letters?
Alfonso. Because I'm busy. It is Miss Fioretta's birthday. I am
composing an ode to her. Listen! [Reads.]
Oh ! Darling Mistress Fioretta,
She’s stole my heart, she’s such a pet—ah !
If she were a cigaretta
To my lips——
[ Thinks.] To my lips—That’s as far as
I’'ve got—*“ To my lips ”"—— :
Baggs. And ske hasn’t got as far as that
—[All laugh.] Poetry be hanged!—here are
your letters. [Gives /im letter] One from the

Baron——
\/\ Alfonso. So it is. [Opens 7¢.] Hallo!—
) / [All start.
> Ommnes. Read! Read!
Alfonso. [As if utterly astonished and over-
3 3 come] 1 will be home to-morrow.” To-morrow
I,I is tc-day
< M Baggs. Impossible !
ﬁ Alfonso. It must be.  [Reads] * Tell:

Susan to put hot-water bottle in best bedroom,
as my wife is used to one.”

Ommnes. His wife !

Baggs. Wife!!! Why, the Baron is a
widower !

Alfonso. [Starts again] Aha! [Strikes attitude] Listen! [Reads] “1 have
just married again.”
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Ommnes. Oh !

Alfonso. [Reads] “My wife the Baroness is wealthy ; she has no

incumbrances. And when you first meet the Baroness don’t mention my dear
daughter Fioretta.”

Omines.  Oh'!

Baggs. Poor Fioretta !

Alfonso. Yes! This means trouble for /er. I expect the Baron has been
passing himself off as a gay bachelor.

Ommnes. ~ Shame !

Alfonso. Well, it can’t be helped now. Off you go! Tell everybody the
news. Bring the Mayor out to read an address, and get the village choir and the

band ready. T’ll goand tell Susan about the hot-water bottle. And, for good-
ness’ sake, try and look as if you were pleased about it. Three cheers !

Omnes.  [Loud] Hooray ! [Less loud] Hooray | [Weak] Hooray !

- CONCERTED NUMBER.
(Original. J. M. GLOVER.)

Alfonso.  Oh! let the joyful tidings spread
And make the welkin ring,
The Baron once again is wed, -
So joyfully we sing :
For Fioretta we are sad,
To show it we don’t dare,
But if we're very far from glad,
We'll look as if we were.
Omnes. Tra le ! Trala/
For the new mamma !
We can't be glad
But we'll say we are ;
We'll sing and dance
All bright and gay,
Pretend it is a joyful day
And shout Hooray
In the usual way
For the new mamma !

[Dance and exeunt.

Enter TRIM and TROTT, wheeling on trucks, large piles of luggage— American
trunks, safes, etc., etc. They stop C. of stage and sit down.
Zrem. 1 suppose that’s the new guv’nor’s house ?

Zrott. 1 hope so—I don’t want to go any farther with this lot.

Enter ALFONSO, comes down stage without seeing them.

Alfonso. It [meditatively] the Baron gets married again, and the first thing
he asks for is hot water, he’ll never be out of it again for the rest of his life.
[Sees TRIM and TROTT] Hallo ! you seem to be moving before quarter-day ?

ZTrum. We're not moving—we're sitting still.

Alfonso. Well, then, you'd better move! You mustn’t block up the middle
of the road like this.

B 2



<« An all-round Ideal Food Beveragée.” — The Samitary Record

Try"f PURE

CONCENTRATED
In 6d. Packets '

I .
i z ana I-1b. Tins
«« |t deserves all the praise it has received from

White & Gold Label

the Leaders of the Profession.”—DMedical Magazine.

S ‘

Milk

hocolate

Unsurpassed as a Choice and Nutritious Sweetmeat
EMINENTLY SUITABLE FOR CHILDREN

¢ Highest Standard of Purity.”
| AGBAGRIFEIER Sy Ph )k g

Analytical Chemist, London,

Fry’s Milk Chocolate and other varieties of this Firm’s Superior Chocolate
Confectionery to be obtained from the Attendants or at the Bars



SCENE: 1, 13

Zrott. Oh! don’t you worry about us! We've come as far as we're going.

Alfonso. Good gracious! Is it? [Looks at Luggage] Yes! itis!—the
Baroness de Bluff'!

Trim. Your new mistress.

Alfonso. Do you mean to say that one woman is going to wear all those
dresses ?

Trott. One woman! Why, there’s——

Trim. [Stops him ; aside to him] Shutup! We are not to mention the

two daughters.
Trott. [Aside] True! Mum! [7o ALFONSO] Yes! But she doesn’t

wear them all at once. .
Trim. Come on! We'll take these things into the house.
Alfonso. No, you don’t! Take them round to the back, and leave them
in the yard till we get a new wing built.
Trotr. Oh! You wait till the missus comes! S/e'// soon settle you !
[Exeunt TRIM and TROTT with the luggage.

Alfonso. Alfonso, my boy, I can see one thing—you'll have to put your
foot down for the sake of Miss Fioretta. And I'll do it—I'd do anything for
her ’ ' [Sits and writes.

«“ Sweet Fioretta, tho’ she’s far above me,
Some day, perhaps, may condescend to love me.
Sweet Fioretta, tho’ I'm far below her—"”

Below her! I don’t like that—it sounds like “Blow her.” [I’ll try again
; [ Writes.

Enter HIPPOLYTA and AANONE.

Hipp. 1 suppose this is the place H’m!—old-fashioned, but not bad
eh, Anone? ;

Enone. Oh, Hippolyta, I think it’s a delightful place—so romantic. I
should love to paint it. _

Hipp. Right! it wants painting. If I'd one to spare I'd give it a sporting
coat of pink.

Anone. Oh, Hippolyta, how can you be so slangy
in such beautiful surroundings? See! Where that
youth is sitting, just there. [ALFONSO looks up] S0
much colour. Isn’t he a lovely splash in the foreground?

Alfonso. [Rises] Here, who are you calling a
splash? 1’d have you to know that I'm the Baron’s
page, and a personal friend of the family.

Ainone. Indeed! Tell me, are you a lover of
Nature ?

Alfonso. No ; that's not her name.

Hipp. Oh! bother Nature ! Ask him if he can take a
horse across country.

Alfonso. 1 could if I led it.

FEnone. Ah! ¢“the simple life!” The boy’s full
of romance.

Hipp. Oh, nonsense! I'll soon knock the romance out of you. Well put
on the gloves every morning—square accounts. I'll give you a bit of a dusting
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Alfonso. No! I have never yet attempted to strike a woman,and I won'’t
do it.

Hipp. Oh! don’t be afraid of hurting me! I am the feather-weight
champion’s pet pupil.

Alfonso. That strengthens my resolution. [ will never raise my hand to
you except in politeness ! [ Zouches huis cap.

Anone. Can you draw ?

Alfonso. Yes, miss—the garden roller—every morning.  But you’ll excuse
me— you’re perfect strangers to zze, you know.

AZnone. “ Strangers yet ”—but not for long.

Hzzpp. We are the bride’s—er—that is—the bridesmaids.

Alfonso. Oh! [Puzsgled | Is your visit here to be lengthy ?

Hipp. 1t all depends—we shall probably remain here until we get married.

Alfonso. [Aside] They’re here for life! Poor Miss Fioretta !

TRIO—HIPPOLYTA, AANONE and ALFONSO. [Exeunt.
“ Gone where they don’t play Billiards” (Harrington and Sam Mayo).
Published by Hopwoobp & CREwW, Ltd., New Bond Street, W.

Jingling of hansom bells heard off until enter hansom, drawwn by old crock of a
horse. BARON and BARCNESS, w/ho are inside, wave sticks and wmbrellas
out of front.

Baron and Baroness.

[Zogether] Whoa ! driver, whoa!
This is the house !

Growler.  [Looks through trap]
Don’t get excited ! I ain’t goin to take
you a yard further than | can help.

[Gets down from perch, as three
or jour small boys run on.

Boys. Hooray ! Here’s a job!

[ Sonze rush to hold horse. Others
Zo open doors to let the BARON
out. GROWLER las/hes them off
with whip, BARON descends
and boxes their ears.

Boys [Retreating] Yah-h! Hasn’t
got a copper !

Baron. [7o them] Tl soon find “a copper” for you if you don’t clear off
[Grves coin to GROWLER] Here you are, cabby.

Growler. What do you call this ?

Baron. Oh dear! Why can’t a cabman find something more original to
say than that?

Growler. Yes, I expect it’s a fair old chestnut to the likes of you !

[ Boys gather round.

Baron. 1 don’t want any argument ——
Growler. No more don’t I. [ wants my fare. [Sguares up] Come on!
Boys. Give him beans, cabby !

[Squaring up. Boys gather round and cheer.
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Baroness. [From inside cab] Marmaduke, what’s the matter?

Baron. My dear, arbitration has failed and the cabman declares war.

Baroness. Does he? Help me out, and /7’1l “demonstrate.”

[BARON /elps BARONESS out of cab.

Boys. [Gathering round her] Hooray ! Talk to him, lidy !

Baroness. If you boys don’t go away I'll spank you! Go home and tell
your mothers to smack you, with my compliments. [Boys retreat.

Baron. [ZTo GROWLER] You'd better go while you’re safe.

Growler. What? Go without my fare? Not ¢!

Baroness. [ Twurns on GROWLER] I’'m your fare, ain’t I ?

Growler. [Struck all of a heap.] Not my legal fare—

Baron. [Aside] Oh, dear!
Baroness. Oh! I'm illegal, am 1? Oh, indeed! you mustn’t think you can

bully me like zkaz. How dare you threaten a lady ?

Growler. 1 ain’t threatening 7o lady !

Baroness. Oh! wery nice—you mean to imply I'm no lady, do you?
You mustn’t say such things to me. I'm not accustomed to be spoken to in
this way by a man like you. Oh'! I assure you I’ve ridden in a cab before
to-day—I know where the radius ends to half an inch, and I've got a taxameter

in my pocket at this very moment.

Growler. But——
Baroness [ Very rapidly, while GROWLER retreats before her to cab.  During

speech, GROWLER climbs on box and drives away.] None of your low language to
me, or ['ll have your license endorsed. Oh, I’ve met men like you be%oreaand
I’m up to all your little tricks ; you’re the sort that drives cuun‘gry people )from
Victoria to Charing Cross round by Maida Vale and charges them accordingly ;
but you don’t drive me that way, and you don’t cZarge me that way eitlbler;
No, no, you don’t treat my husband like that nor any of my relations so long
as 7’m about to see they're not puton! Yes!and I wi// see they're not put on
so long as Providence grants me the power of speech and the woman’s will to

stand up to such hulking
ruffians as you. Yes! you
do well to get back on
your box and look ashamed
of yourself. It's drivers
like you who make us
poor women terrified in
cabs and wear our boot
soles out climbing omni-
buses. You're over-paid
—that’s what you are;
and be thankful you're
not given in charge. Talk
about the power of the
human eye! Give e the
power of the human
tongue !

[Exit GROWLER wit/

horse and cab.
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Boys [ Running after them.] Hooray ! : ' [ Exeunt Boys.

Baroness. Oh, Marmaduke, I feel so faint! [Reclines on him.

Baron. Cheer up, dearest ! The cabman feels worse. j

Baroness. 1 did my little best for you. Don’'t you wonder, Marmy,
however you got on without me ? [Revives and crosses.

Baron. Yes, dear! [Aside] And, after this, I'm wondering how I shall get
on with you. ;

Baroness. [Looks round] ~ Marmaduke! It strikes me that there is
something distinctly wanting in this home-coming.

Baron. Why?

Baroness.  Why ? Where are the decorations ? Where is the cheering crowd
of tenantry ? Where are the village maidens strewing roses ? Where are the joy-
bells ringing in the old church tower? And, above all, where is the red carpet ?
As a bride, [ have always been accustomed to these attentions, and——

Baron. [Startled] What's that?

Baroness. 1 mean—er—that a// brides have a right to such things. I
feel distinctly hurt.

Baron. Well, you see—they had such very short notice, but—[Brass band
heard off] Listen! What is it? Itis! It /s! The village Band! Cheer up,
Angel ! My people are rising to the occasion. '

Enter Coinic Band, playing—uvery badly—sonte well-
known song. As they finish, enter Rustic Village
Choir, and sing fo BARON and BARONESS.

MocKk MADRIGAL.
(Original. J. M. GLOVER.)

We are the village choir,
And we're singing by desire,
While the wedding bells are ringing,
And the little birds are singing,
We're a hearty welcome bringing,
Singing Roundelay !

To the bridegroom and the bride, oh!
Now the wedding knot is tied, oh !
Fol de riddle—fol de rido!

Hail ! all hail the day !

[ Chord from Band.

Baron. Hallo! ‘were going strong ! Here comes the Mayor !

Enter MAYOR and various Village Dignitaries.  Zey all carry addresses.
MAYOR 7eads.

Mayor. On behalf of the officials and the inhabitants of the Village of
Whare, I beg to offer the Baron de Bluff our sincere condolences on the
occasion of his marriage with——

Baroness. What? Did you say condolences?

Mayor. Eh? [Looks again] Oh, no! it’s congratulations,
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Baroness.  That’s better ! [ Zakes address] We'll
take the rest as read! And the others | [Zakes addresses
and passes them on 1o BARON as she speaks] The Wor-
shipful Company of Dustmen! The Ancient Order of
Rat-catchers |  The Amalgamated Bricklayers ! The
Guild of Gluttony! The Society for the Propagation
of Porous Plasters! The Licensed Victuallers—and the
Police Force! Very gratifying. .

Baron. Very! [Presenting BaroNESS] Good people
all, I thank you for your welcome. I.et me present to
ycu my bonny blue-eyed bride.

: Ommnes. [ Very feebly] Hurrah !

Baroness. Ladies and Gentlemen, 1 take your
cheers as cheered. I accept your addresses, and will
see them correctly entered in the Directory. You will
take my speech as read.

Enter HIPPOLYTA and AANONE.

Hipp. Have you told him ?

Baroness. No—not yet!

Hipp. Tl tell him ! [Goes towards Baron] I say,
Governor !

Baroness. [Pulls her back] No! We must break
it gently to him.

Anone. Yes! I'll go and kiss him !

[Goes towards BARON.
Baroness. [Pulls her back] Good gracious ! No!

More gently than zzat ! [ Goes to BARON.
Baron. Who are those two peculiar looking women? [I've seen you with

them before!
Baroness. Oh, friends of mine! I’ll explain later.

Enter ALFONSO, goes to BARON.

Alfonso. Well, guv'nor | Youve fairly done it z2zs time.
Baron. Don’t be impertinent to a happy bridegroom. Er—have you told
Fioretta ?
Alfonso. Not me, I've left that for you.
Baron. Oh, dear!
Alfonso. Cheer up! Dou’t forget you're a happy bridegroom.
Baroness. [To Omnes] Dear friends ‘and neighbours! As a slight
recognition of your magnificent reception I propose to give a house-warming.
Owmmnes. Hear, hear !
Baroness. The house-warming will be held this day week, in the Baronial
Hall, and I hope then to have the opportunity of bidding you all welcome.
Ommnes. Bravo!
FINALE.
a. Adapted 1o “ L’ Amour Boiteaux ” (Fragson.)
Published by CuappPELL & CO. Ltd., New Bond Street, W.

5. “ A Little Boy called Taps”
Published by FraNcrs, Day & HUNTER, Charing Cross Road.

IEND OF SCENE L



e e S N N N T T A ST
LAy / S
5 O

| HAGKNEY Ej

: -
" FURNISHING eO. 'ﬂ
% e g ase e TIMETETY %ﬁ
F

'FIJ THE A MODEL SYSTEM," No Deposit required ;['T ,, ’

£

g Handsome Furnishing Guide, Beautifully Illystrated

E:,l':]‘ POST FREE EF',T
I NN AAAAAAAAANA

0

GENERAL TERMS. %

Worth Per Month é-j’

£10° .o 0Tn en e 0% AR

20, TRl ol

80; i e 017 0 [&

405008 S e Tl B q

BO: i sl IE

1008 i 2 5 0¢ |5

D00 it s 410 o) &

=

VL-"lljl * ﬁ'dBd Suite in f 1 Oak, with C i : : e =l1]

m ﬁ?t?xxziwe %onr:izt: of eVé’s?r(')(rizoblg, el)llr:es'hslir:‘lzL Cl’?es’t szrith ?}ll?sesf: 10 per cent. discount for cash. LH

Lr_l ‘Marble top, tiled back Washstand, and two Chairs. c ¢ Vit | d 'E—T

arpets a Inoleums planne

Tf%‘-_l o 5 95, S a:d laid free. %

%,'j'l Or Monihly Payments of d S '—LII_]J
ANAAAANAAANAANANANANANANAANANAANS

Tw » ® o 0 c A U T I o N e v e LH

gﬁl We supply all our goods at the prices advertised, and strictly adhere to our TERMS. F‘:ﬂ

[El Country Customers will kindly note that we supply them upon our general er‘

':]_, London terms. ,—U

,‘Fju NO PUBLICITY OF ANY KIND. E

‘ il

L J]

CJ%J PRIVATE BROUGHAM will meet Customers at any London Railway Station, or at their [TL_J

i own private residences, taking them to and from our Show-rooms Free of Charge. Lﬁl'i

@ Luncheons provided FREE. I_Eﬂ

gl NINE LARGE SHOPS NEXT EACH OTHER, Side of Town Hall IF

iil:ﬂ'_lj Notice Name on all Doors, Windows and Facias before entering L_'T
LA DO NOT BE MISLED i
L OBSERVE ADDRESS :

wl I

51 1,2, 3,4, TOWN HALL BUILDINGS, MARE ST., HACKNEY, N.E. 3
5 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, THE CROVE, ADJOINING g

@ geellgfg)}l;ﬁrr:es 84.F;1):11:trcx>ir.ns’ o Hours 9 till 9. Thursdays close at 4 L"TJ
= ALWAYS OPEN ON SATURDAYS UNTIL 9 P.m. [[;-J
(Fg Country Otrders Packed, Carriage Paid, and Delivered to your Door FREE L.'-ﬁ
lr'__l] A. M. STEWART, Managing Director., rlﬂ;”

@@@@Eﬁ@@@ﬁﬁ@@ﬁ@5@5@5@5@5@5@5@5@5@@



i\ 2
<k "}'.-“

1
=

SEENE T,

Fioretta’s Boudoir.
Enter FIORETTA with Children.

SoNG—* Lindy” (Coles and Johnson).
[ Exeunt.

Enter ALFONSO.

. Alfonso. This is a nice thing the Baron tells me to do. “Go and break
the news gently to Fioretta that I am married again.” Break the news gently !
I’d like to break his neck gently !

Re-enter FIORETTA.

Fior. I don’t think I ever saw children enjoy a meal so much in my life!
[Sees ALFONSO] Ah! Alfonso! Any news of daddy?

Alfonso. [Hesitating] Oh, yes [ Confusedly] there’s news.

Fior. [Earnestly] When is he coming back ?

Alfonso. [Still more confused] He’s not [ Stammering] coming baelesfd /e
starts | He's [Suddenly] come back !

Enter BARON, cleaning a boot.

Fior. [Seeing him] He's here! [Runs to ¢itbrace
Zitm] Oh, daddy, you naughty, naughty daddy !

Baron. [Quver fer shoulder to ALFONSO] Have you
told her?

Alfonso. No!

Fior. I’m very cross with you for not coming before.
Why, whose are these boots ?

Baron. Boots?—ah—yes—she asked me to clean
them for her.

Fior. And who 1s she?
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Baron. My—that is—the cook! [ALFONSO lazug/s.]- 1 thought I'd help
Alfonso—I wanted a little exercise. Here, you finish them, 'and give ’em to
the cook. [ Gives boots to ALFONSO.

Alfonso. [Aside] The cook! He'll never be able to tell her!

[Exit ALFONSO with boots.
Fzor. Daddy, dear! What’s your secret ?

Baron. [Frightened] My secret? [Aside] 1 must invent something.
[Aloud] I've got—er—uvisitors to meet you.

Fior. Visitors?

Baron. 1 fancy they mean to stay for some time.

Fior. Are they ladies?

Baron. Oh, quite, I assure you. One has a title.

Fror. What’s her name ?

Barorn. I'm not quite sure.

Fior. What?

Baron. Well, you see, she has just changed it. However, she will tell
you herself—it will be more of a surprise. '

Fior. And the other ladies?

Baron. They are /er friends.

Fior. Her friends! Not yours ?

Baron. [Hesttating] Well——

Fior. [Firing up] How dare she invite /Zer friends to our house ?

Baron. To be sure! I never thought of that ! What 770/ has she? What
right /ias she? I'll ask her. [£xit BARON 7 a hurry.

Fior. [Sadly puzzled] 1 never heard there was insanity in our family ; but,
if there is, daddy is certainly developing it. [MNozse without] Well, I must go
and look after the children. [Exit FIORETTA.

Enter BARONESS.

Baroness. 1 never had such a turn in my life—
never ! [ walked into the [dining room and there I saw
twenty children having tea. Twenty children—all jam
-and sticky fingers. Well, of course I knew nothing of
the Baron when I married him, except what he told me.
I took him on trust, and—well—as I say—those
children gave me a turn. I wondered if I’d married a
boarding school. However, it’s all right—they told me
Fioretta had invited them. / don’t know who Fioretta is—one of the maids, I
suppose, I shall have to talk to her about it. ~ Still, it’s all right as it turns out,
for I turned the children out very quick, and I'll turn Fioretta out for her

impudence when I find out who she is. Oh! I can see there’s a great deal in this
house that I shall have to turn to and put straight,

SONG— BARONESS.
[Ezat,
Enter AANONE and HIPPOLYTA.
nore. Ah! /s is the room 7 choose for myself.
Hipp., Sodo 1!
Ainone. What do jou want with a room like'this? A stable is more
in your line.
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and Indigestion, Biliousness, Sick Head-
aches and similar symptoms trouble us,
the face is often flushed, puffy or sallow.
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Hipp. Oh! you artistic fraud !
znone. Oh ! you athletic humbug !
Enter BARONESS.

Baroness. Girls! Girls | You
mustn’t quarrel! I thought we
had agreed to drop all that ncw
we have got into respectable
society.

Ainene and Hipp. Yes !
But she——

Baroness. [ Shouts] Be quiet !
[Pause] Upon my word, you
sometimes make me forget I'm
alady ! Ungrateful girls ! Surely S
you admit that I've done very ‘f“%
well for you ?

Hipp. You’ve done very well for yourself.

Ainone. Even an artistic soul requires cash occasionally,

Baroness. My dear girls, I will see that the Baron eventually makes you a
fair allcwance. At present I am full of affection, but short of ready money.

Happ.  Look here, ma, you mustn’t keep the Baron on a false scent any
longer. You'll have to stand up boldly and acknowledge us. You'll only have
to say—

Both. [Striking an attitude with arms together] “ These are my jewels!”

Baroness. Ah! He'd rather you were cash. Leave it to me—/[’ll arrange.

[Ste takes themn up stace, talking earnestly.

Enter FIORETTA.

Fror.  It’s very mysterious. The children say that a cross lady came in
and drove them all away. Who can these visitors be ? Nobody will tell me
anything, yet everybody seems to look at me as if they were sorry for me. 1
wonder why ? [BARONESS; HIPPOLYTA and ENONE come dowwn s She sees them]
Oh'! I suppose #/ese are the visitors !

' Baroness. [Sees her] Who is
that young woman ?

A<none. One of the maids, I

Hipp.  Then
shels? too " Fwell
dressed for her
position,.

(Al look at F10R-
ETTA through
eye-glasses.
Fior. [Aside]

How rudely they

stare ! [ A /Joud] Can

I do anything for

you?
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Baroness. Yes! Goaway! When we want you, we'll ring.

Fior. You'll ring for me? '

Baroness. Yes! What do you suppose we're going to do? Stand at the
top of the stairs and shout? '

ZEnone. We ring once for you, and twice for the cook.

Fior. How absurd! Ha, ha, ha! -
Baroness. Don’t you dare to laugh in my presence, young woman I You'll

find I'm no laughing matter. What’s your name ?

Fior. Fioretta.

Baroness. Oh! then you're the beauty who filled the house with a lot of
noisy, sticky children ?

Enone and Hipp. Impudence !

Baroness. 'l make an example of yox. Go to the housekeeper and tell her
from me to pay you a week’s wages. Then pack up your boxes and go.

- Fior. Ha, ha, ha! And who shall I tell the housekeeper has sent the
message ?

Baroness. The Baroness de Bluff.

Fior. [Amazed] What?—you never mean——

Baroness. 1 always mean exactly what I say. You are now being finally
addressed by Baroness de Bluff, wife of the Baron de Bluff.

Fior. Hiswife! [Enter BARON and ALFONSO.] Ah! Father!!!

Baroness, Hipp. and ALnone. [Exclaim in surprise] Father !111!

Alfonso. There! [Z70 BARON] It's like having a tooth out, zs7'¢ it ?

Baroness. [To FIORETTA] Did you say father 2

Fior. Yes! He zs my father.

Baroness. [ To BARON] So you've been married before, have you?

Baron. Yes, my dear! Didn’t I mention it?

Baroness. No! You did #ot. Will you kindly explain ?

Baron. Ah! Now I come to consider, I remember thinking what a nice
surprise it would be for you to come home and find Fioretta. So I said
nothing about her. She’s a sweet child—Fioretta! Go and kiss your mother.

Fior. No, daddy ! She iso’t my mother—I can’t!

Baroness. [ To FIORETTA] Oh! Nobody wants you to, miss !

Baron.. So now we all know each other. There’s my certificate.
[Producing i¢] 1t happened sixteen years ago.

Baroness. [Pleasantly] A regular surprise. [BARON lauglhs] 0Odd you
should have thought of it—as I have a funny little surprise for you.

Baron. [Stops laughing] Eh?

Baroness. Two surprises, in fact, I also have been married before,

Baron. What?

Baroness. These are my two daughters!—and there’s my certificate—
[Presenting it] dated——

AEnone and Hipp. Mother !

Baroness. No necessity to show it. Girls, go and kiss your daddy.

Alfonso. [Aside] This is getting exciting. I'm beginning to feel as if I'd
been married before myself.
AZinone. [Goes to BARON] Oh, sir! I lost my father while yet a child !

Baron. Poor little chap !
Znone. You will take his place ?
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Baron. That depends where he is. [ZENONE Aisses BARON.

Hipp. [Goes to BARON] Cheer up, old man! I don’t go in for kissing, but
I’m sure we shall get on together. How does it strike you.?

[ Slaps liim hard on the back
/ENONE and HIPPOLVTA joiz BARONESS,
Baron. | Wincing] Forcibly !
ALFONSO and FIORETTA go f0 BARON.

Baroness. Girls! Your chances of marriage are very small while this
Fioretta’s about.

Anone. She must be kept in the
background.

Hipp. The back yard——

Anone. Anywhere, anywherc—out
of our world !

Baroness. [To them] Leave all to
me. [Swuddenly] Baron!

Baron. Yes, my dear?

Baroness. Our revelations being
complete—on my part——

Baron. And on mine.

Baroness. Quite so. We must come
to business.

Baron. With pleasure.

Baroness. Of course. Your daughter——

Baron. Floretta——

Baroness. Has taken care of the house. [Z¢ FIORETTA] You shall
continue to do so. WWe supervise the upper house—the kitchen will be your
department.

Alfonso. The cat!

Baroness. Precisely. Cat, cooking and coals, cinders——

Anone. And when we want you——

Hipp. We'll call you. _

Baroness. We will!  We'll call you—/[pawuse—1zhen as if struck by brilliqunt
idea] Cinderella !

All. [In different tones] Cinderella !

Baroness. By that name you will henceforth be known everywhere !

CONCERTED PIECE AND DANCE. *

ALFONSO, FIORETTA, BARON, BARONESS, /ENONE, HIPPOLVYTA.

END OF SCENE 1L
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SEEN B RLT:

The Prince's Preserves.

Shooting Party dzscovered. Villagers, Spertsmen, Gamekeepers, Beaters, dogs,
cart loaded with game, &c., cross and re-cross stage during

Omnes.

Beaters and Keepers.

PHEASANTS’ DANCE.
(J. M. GLOVER.)

CHORUS.
(Original. J. M. GLOVER.)
If you want a little fun
Go and get a little gun
And some pretty little bullets
Made of lead, lead, lead !
Then you take a careful aim
At the merry little game
As it flies above your jolly
Little head, head, head.
Oh! what a fag to carry a bag
And follow the Johnnies about !
They’re very big pots, but the very worst shots
That ever we saw come out.
They make, we admit, an occasional hit,
But it’s always a regular fluke ;
And we fancy until they’ve a little more ski
There’ll be very few birds to cook !

Enter FERDINAND, GUY, PHILIP, REGINALD.

Ferd. By Jove, Guy !

The birds are wild to-day !

Guy. They’re wild with joy, because Dandigny is shooting at them,
Philip. 1 say! Where zs Dandigny ?
Reg. With the Prince, of course.

Plialip.  Since the Prince made him his private secretary, he has grown

insufferably conceited.

Reg. He’s a regular young prig !
Philp. [Comes down] Hush!

[ Goes wup.

[Gun shot heard without.
He’s coming !
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Enter DANDIGNY as Sportsman with gun.

Ommnes. [Surrounding him] Dear old Dandy !
So glad to see you !

Dan. [Holding up gun and skinny fowl] Ah!
congratulate me, my friends! At lastI have murdered

Ommnes. Ha, ha, ha!

Dan. You'laugh at me, eh? Whatever I' do,
you laugh at me. [/7z rage] You laugh at me some-
times—yes ! But a/ways—my gracious—never !

Ferd. 1t’s all right, old fellow ! [Poznts to fow!]
How did it happen ?

Dan. 1 will tell you. I shoot at the birds that
fly about until I am weary—I am always too late for
the one I aim at, and too soon for the one that follows him. At last I see on
a fence betore me a bird that sits still and says “ Tuck! tuck!” (/mizates noise
of hen that has laid egg.) “ Aha!” say I, “I am challenged.” Then [ stalk
him—and stalk him—and stalk him-—and he says “ Tuck ! tuck! tuck!”—until
my gun touch his tail—then—Bang ! and he is at my feet.

Owmes.' Ha; ha, ha'!

Guy. Well, you might have brought the egg the poor bird laid !

Dan. 1 know nothing of eggs. He shall never more lay eggs, for I have
slain him—I ! = Vive le sport !

SONG—DANDIGNY.
Adapted to Fragson's Song, “ Les Blondes.”  English Words by «“ Percival.’
Published by CHAPPELL & Co. Ltd., New Bond Street.

Philtp. Where is the Prince? Why isn’t he shooting ?

Dan. Oh! He is—what you call—out of the sorts.

Reg. What’s the matter with him ?

Dan. Ah! A confidential servant never betrays his master’s secrets.

Ferd. Especially if he doesn’t know them.

Dan. His Highness tells me everything.

Ommnes. Oh!

Dan. But yesterday we walk together arm in arm.

Ommnes. Oh'!

Dan. And he say to me, “ Dandy, old chap, I’m off the colour”’—and I
say to him, ¢ Princey, my dear boy——"

Ferd. Well, here he comes—so he can tell us the rest of the story himself,

Dan. [Asza’e] I think not! I invent that story as I proceed.

Ferd. Now, boys! Three cheers for Prince Jasper.

Ommnes. Hip! hip! hurrah!

Enter PRINCE.

Prince. Thanks awfully for this enthusiastic reception! It is most
gratifying. [Aside] and a confounded nuisance when you get too much of it,

Ferd. Will your Highness shoot to-day ?

Prince. No! I'm tired!
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Ferd, Then what will your Highness be pleased to do?
Prince. 1 don’t know. I shan’t be pleased whatever I do. Everything’s a

bore; don’t mind me. Away with you !
Ferd. Come, boys ! —the Prince wants to be alone. '
[Exeunt All but PRINCE and DANDIGNY.

Dan. What can 7 do to cheer you up, Prince ?

Prince. Ah! you still here? I thought you had gone with the others.

Dan. No! I stay behind and keep you company.

'Prince. 'Why should you? You're not very interesting, Dandigny; but
that’s not your fault—nobody zs interesting nowadays.

Dan. Shall I tell your Highness a funny story ?

Prince. No, thanks! I've heard all your funny stories—and they're no?

funny.
Dan. How magnificently your Highness shoot to-day !

Prince. Ah'! that 7s a funny story ! I only aimed at one bird and missed

that.
Dan. Ah! you terrify the bird awfully —and the feathers flew—pouf!

Prince. 1 know the bird flew! Don’t 3ry to flatter me!
Dan. Can I, then, do nothing ?
Prince. No! The fact is—I'm weary of life.

Dan. Your Highness !

Prince. 1 mean—I'm weary of the kind of life [ lead. Everybody flatters
me, and nobody really cares for me. Whenever I speak everybody listens as if
my words were wiser than anybody else’s, which they’re not! Whenever I make
a joke everybody laughs, and all my jokes are very poor.

Dan. That is true.

Prince. Thank you, Dandigny, for an honest opinion at last; it's most
refreshing. ,

Dan. Perhaps your Highness is in—love ?

Prince. Inlove? How can a Prince be in love? He knows, perfectly well
that any girl will marry him, just because he zs a Prince. He is never loved for
himself.

Dan. Ah! that is where I have the advantage over your Highness.

Prince. The advantage ! [Reflects] Ah! [Starts] anidea! [70 DANDIGNY]
You and I will change places for a time.

Dan. What? You mean that——

Prince. Yes! You shall be the Prince, and [ will be your servant. Then,
if I can only find a fair maid to love, I will win her on my merits. What do you
say ?

Dan. Whatever your Highness wishes. But it will be a great responsibility
for you to fill .y place.

Prince. Ha, ha,ha! Well, I'll do my best. Not another word, my mind
is made up. Give the necessary orders. And zow we shall see if I am as good
a man as I am a Prince.

Dan. Ah! I know who will make the better Prince of the two!

[Aside and Exit,

SONG—PRINCE.

“I want a Girl " (4. Davonport and W. Davidson. (Bt
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Enter TRIM, TROTT and FIORETTA (CINDERELLA), carrying picnic baskets.
[They put baskets down.
Tyotz. Here’s the place for the picnic.
Trim. A good job too—I'm tired.
Cind. And so am I! The basket was
heavy. [Stts on basket.
Trott. Well it can’t be helped—no more
can you—you're one of #s now.
Cind. Yes! I am my father’s daughter, and
my step-mother’s servant.
Tyim. Why doesn’t your father stand up
for you ?
Cind. Poor daddy! he can’t even stand up
for himself.
Tyotf. - The missus has got her knife into
both of you.
Trim. So you'd better do as she told you. Go and get some wood to light
the fire.
Cind. . I'm going. Daddy and I have still one thing in common. We do
obey orders. [Exit CINDERELLA.

Alfonso. [Off] Cinderella! Miss Cinderella !

Enter ALFONSO.

Alfonso. Have you seen Miss Fioretta—I mean Cinderella?

Trim. She’s gathering wood to make a fire.

Alfonso. What? And you two great hulking ruffians hang about here
while she does it? ;

Trott. Who are you calling a hulking ruffian ?

Alfonso. You! Now look here! 1 give you your choice. Will you go and,
gather that wood, or must I give you both a good hiding ?

Tyim. Pooh! You can’t give #s a good hiding !

Alfonso. Look here! I'm the feather-weight champion for thirty miles
round. Last week I hit a man—just once—and all his relations died. A year
ago I challenged the whole world, and knocked it out in three rounds. In fact
there’s nobody left who dare fight me except you. I'm glad you called. Come on !

[ Squares up.

Tyim. Thanks—but I think I'll go and gather wood.

Trott. 1’m with you. [Exeunt TRIM and TROTT.

Alfonso. There’s a lesson for a rising politician. 7 can’t fight; but my
motto is—if you’re strong, say nothing—if you’re nof strong, talk a lot.

SONG—ALFONSO. [Exit:

Enter BARONESS 2 fishing costume, JZENONE 27 artistic costume, and HIPPOLYTA
| in shooting costume.
Baroness. Oh, dear! Where zs that Baron? He’s the slowest man I ever
married. :
Anone and Hipp. Hurry up, father !
Baron. [Off] Coming, my dears ! Coming !
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Enter BARON, carrying fishing-rod and lackle, easel,
gun, paint-box, camp-stools and various bags,
knapsacks.

Baroness, Anone and Hipp. [AU speaking
at once in different tones, to BARON] Oh! dv be
quick! Give me my fishing-rod. ~Where’s my
gun? Set up my easel—etc,, etc.

Baron. [Running about and trying to do
everything at once] Yes, dear! Yes, love! In one
moment.

[BARONESS fires Sy on fishing-rod, HIFPOLVTA
holds gun ready to shoot, ANONE sits at easel
with brush, etc. TRIM and TROTT re-enter
and arrange lunch on g7 ass.

Hipp. [To BARON] Now then, father ! Off you go, and drive the birds.

Baron. Drive birds! Are they in a trap ?

Hipp. You must beat ‘em up.

Baron. Beat’em up! You're talking of eggs, not birds.

Baroness. Marmaduke, I shall require you to help me with the net.

Baron. For your hair ?

Baroness. No, for the fish.

Anone. Father! Wash these brushes for me in the brook,

Baron. [Takes brushes] Certainly, my dear.

Baroness. You'll do nothing of the kind !

Baron. [Stops] Certainly not, my angel !

Buroness. 1 want to catch the fish—not to poison them.,

[Fixes enornious Iy on line, and DPrepares to throw.

Happ. 1f you’re going to fish with that you'll frighten them to death.

Let dad go and drive the birds for me.

«Enone. No! not till he’s washed my brushes out,

Baroness. Now, girls! Once for all!  /’ve married the man, and he’s

mine ! I've got him ! [ Zrows line and hooks BARON.

Baron. Ow! ow ! [ Dances abour. TRIM and T ROTT 7un to release hin.
nopes Ohl - * The” Catch of

the Season !”
Hipp. It’s a line that’s caught :
his ear. : — \
Baroness. [To BARON] You @\,W \\(
o \

silly old man! didn’t I tel] you to

look out? A \
Baron. Yes,dear! But I thought Yo\
you were fishing over there, %\ N, ,
[ Stands before easel. s }\\
Ainone. Get out of the way, ’ / y

father ! I can’t paint with you stand- R /////\\ o o W)
ing there. . ﬁn Lo e
/ANONE and HIPPOLYTA 2urn __/, | /’ @‘
towards one another, when the W /}/////AW/ Y ’:/') Y,
il

BARONESS skouts out.

4
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Baroness. Hallo, Baron! I've
caught a fish! Be quick! Hurry
up with the landing-net.

Baron. [Runs about.] Where’s
the landing-net? Has anybody
seen the landing-net?

Hipp. Bravo! Here comes a
bird at last !

[Raises gun and fires ; at same
moment BARONESS falls in
water. BARON falls on easel,
upsets ANONE. TROTT and
TRIM fall over lunch things.
Confuston, until TROTT and
TRIM pull BARONESS owud.

[Exeunt TROTT and TRIM.

Barorn.  What sort of a fish /
was it ? :

Baroness. 1 don’t know —
enormous—a forty-pounder—and
it went off.

Anone. 1 think we’d better have some lunch after that.

Hipp. A very excellent idea. [Z /ey sut.

Baron. [To BARONESS] My dear, are you quite dry?

Baroness. Dry? Rather! Give me a glass of wine.

[Large beetles, wasps, spiders, rats, mice, etc., enter, steal food and run or
1y away with it.

Baroness. Hallo! Look out there ! [Chase of Insects.

Baron. Well! If this is a country picnic, give me a “ quick lunch ” in the
Strand for choice !

Enter PRINCE dzsguised as a Gamekeeper.

Prince. Hallo! What are you doing here ?

Anone. Doing? No harm, young man !

Hipp. Enjoying our little selves, young sportsman.

Prince. You'll pardon me, but this is the Prince’s private land, and he
a.lows nobody to picnic here without his permission.

Anone. Ma, why don’t you speak to the man ?

Hipp. Impertinence! :

Baroness. It’s= all’ right, “my :dears. The man’s doing his duty!
Marmaduke! Give him twopence.

Baron. With pleasure! [ Gives PRINCE 7money.

Prince. [Aside, looks at money] 1 must keep this, it’s the first tip I ever
oot ; after all, there are advantages in being one’s own servant. [Aloud] You'll
¢xcuse me, but my orders are peremptory, and you must go at once.

Baroness. Are you aware who we are ?

Prince. 1 haven’t the least idea.

Hipp. You'll feel very small when you know.
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Baroness. 1 am the Baroness de Bluff.
Prince. Really! Well, I feel the same size.

Baroness. [70o BARON] Marmaduke, are you going to sit there and say .

nothing while your wife is brow-beaten by a pampered menial ?

Baron. [To PRINCE] I don’t think you quite understand! I am the
Baron de Bluff, and the Baroness is my wife. '

Prince. | wouldn’t insult the lady by doubting it.

Ainone. And we are her daughters.

Prince. What heavenly beauty !

Hipp. Oh, ma! he says we're heavenly !

Prince. Beg pardon! I should have said unearthly.

Ommnes. Oh!

: [PRINCE blows whistle. Enter Gamekeepers.
Prince. [ Points to lunck] Remove all this rubbish at once.
[ Gamekeepers remove lunch, ete.

Baron. 1 think we had better go—under protest—as “conscientious
objectors ” and “ passive resisters.”

Baroness. [To PRINCE] But as soon as we meet the Prince, you're sacked.
I'll stake my reputation on that.

Prince. Oh, don’t do that ! Believe me, it’s dangerous.

Aznone. Upon my word !

Hipp. How he talks !

Baron. He might be the Prince himself.

Prince. As you say—I might,

CONCERTED NUMBER. [ Exeunt.

Popular Medley.

Re-enter BARONESS with fishing-rod.
Baroness. I'm going to have another try for that fish—it’s a forty-pound
salmon, and I’m not going to lose it for all the gamekeepers in the county !
S DR ey,
Enter Bull. BARONESS, frightened at Bull, falls into river. DANDIGNY rescues
her. Dries her with pocket handkerchief. Fight and exit Bull.
Baroness. My preserver!
. [Looks at him] Good gracious!
can it be? You are surely
not——
Dan. 1 am the Prince,
at your service. [Offers arm.
Baroness. Ah, Prince !

: on your strong arm I fear
no bull in shining armour ! [Exeunt to tune.

Enter CINDERELLA with sticks.

Cind. Here are the sticks for—Oh ! everything is cleared away—and
everybody gone! I wonder why! What had I better do now? Go home, I

suppose ! Home! No! I can’t call it home now. There is no home where there
is no love.

T S S T T —— .
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Enter the FAIRY GODMOTHER as an old woman.

Fairy. Give me a penny, child—for charity,
give me a penny.

Cind. Poor old woman! why do you wander
herealone 27 &

Fairy. Alone? Whylnot? They say I'm a
witch—and witches have no friends.

Cind. No friends? Poor old dame! I can
sympathise with you there.

Fairy. Then give me a penny, child. Coals
are dear, and it’s hard work for an old woman to
be gathering sticks.

Cind. 1t is indeed, granny | Here! [Gives Eq

- her bundle of wood] Take these sticks 1 have g
just gathered ; and here is my purse. [Grves /Ler
purse] There is little in it ; but what there is you
are welcome to. I wish it were more.

Fairy. Bless you, child! Blessyou! [Makes
signs with stick in air] This shall bring you luck '
—Dby this and ‘that, it shall bring you luck !

Shouts heard off until Enter Gamekeepers.

Gamekeepers. Here she is ! : [Z /ey seize FAIRY.

Cind. Oh! please don’t hurt the poor old woman ! What has she done?

1st G. She’s always trespassing and picking up what doesn’t belong to her!
[Points to bundle of wood] See! where did that bundle of sticks come from ?

Cind. 1 gave her those. If anybody is to blame, it is I. L.et the poor old
woman go.

sz G. Rubbish! She’s a witch, and we're going to put her in the stocks’

Owmmnes. Bravo!

Cind. [T7ries to defend her] No! No!

1s¢ G. Itsnouse! Come along, old lady !

[FAIRY suddenly rises, throws off disguise and waves wand.

} ;i) Fairy. Away!

(()\\S \/‘\\\\W [Gamekeepers stagger back in fright. FAIRY
d\};{“f/{”) advances and waves wand.
O

Fairy. Weak mortals! Me
you have no pow’r to stay !
When I command, yox have but
=k to obey.

“‘(;J\( /7 VWS Mine is the Fairy’s magic power.

/?" %/’/ ) Know
4 ekt My will is law. Away! I bid
A - ‘)}3 ‘ you, go!

2 [Gamekeepers 7etreat before
her. Exeunt Gamekeepers
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FAIRY turns to CINDERELLA.

Cind. [Starts back in surprise] Oh! Who are you ?

“Fazry. Your fairy guardian, dear.

Cond. A fay 7

Fairy. To guide your footsteps I am here
Your fairy godmother.

Cind. Oh, can it be!

Fairy.  Your name of Fioretta came from me ;
But by whatever name you may be known,
I am your godmother, and I alone.
Cind, And I'm your god-daughter ? I prithee say
Do you watch over me?
Fairy. Ay, every day:.
Sweet maid, with heart of kindness all aglow,
Who would, in charity, your all bestow,
A nature such as yours, without a flaw,
A heart that’s cold as ice would surely thaw.
Now take this gift— all price it is above :
Here cometh one who beareth with him—Iove !
[Exit FAIRY, waving wand,

Enter PRINCE.

Prince. [ Sees CINDERELLA and starts]
Is it a vision?  No! ’tis she! the maiden
of my dreams !

Cind. [Looks at PRINCE, asitde] She
said—he brings me love —love.

Prince. [ Advances and bows] At last
we meet ! .»

Cind. We do. But why “at last”?
've never tried to meet you before.

Prince. 1 have, often—ever since I
first saw you in my dreams.

Cind. And then—were you intro-
duced to me? 4

Prince.  No; 1 couldn’t find an
opportunity.

Cind. Who are you ?

Prince. As you see, I am a member
of the Prince’s household.

Cind. What? Are you the Prince’s
servant ?
Prince. Ah! now I despair! A servant is no fit companion for you.
Cind. There you wrong me! I myself am only a servant.
Prince. You? Impossible !
Cind. 1t is true—and now I must go.
Prince. But you will meet me again ?
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Cind. No! No! Father would never hear of it.
Prince. He never shall! Say you will meet me?
Cind. No, I couldn’t think of it—er— Where ?
Prince. Here! To-morrow !

Cind. Oh! it’s quite impossible ! Er—what zzme ?
Prince. Any time! Tl wait for you all day.

Cind. And now—good-bye !

Prince. Don’t hurry ! I’'m going your way home.
Cind. But you don’t know where I live.

Prince. No! But I know I’'m going your way home.

DUET—** Lazy Moon” (Coles and Johnson).

After which, piucture of CINDERELLA and- PRINCE talking together, while
shooting party crosses stage as at opeming—cart, dog, beaters, elc.
Short CHORUS, as they cross and

END OF SCENE IIIL.

SCENE 1IV.

The Baronial Hall.

Enter CINDERELLA with flower.

Cind. Dear little flower! The token that

I hold

Of one whose love would be to me as
gold.

Sweet emblem ! Do not fade and die,
I pray ; '

Or I shall think %is love might fade
away.

Sweet flow’ret! Live! And be to me
the sign

Of his dear love that may some day be
mine ! :

Enter ALFONSO.

Alfonso. There she is—all alone ! Now’s my time to pluck up nerve, and

tell her how much I love her. .
DUET. [Exeunt.

Enter BARON, HIPPOLVTA and AANONE followed oy CINDERELLA.

Baron. Cinderella! If I had all the money I owe, 1 should be a rich man
Cind. Poor daddy! The tradesmen do worry you with their bills.
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Enter BARONESS.

Baroness. Alfonso! Where 7s everybody? The Prince may be_ here at
any moment. Why are you sitting here doing nothing?

Baron. [Holds up bills] Do you call these nothing ?

Baroness. What are they ?

Baron. Bills —and not a receipt on one of them.

Hipp. Ma! what do you think ?

Anone. Pa says that your extravagance has ruined him.

Baroness. |70 BARON] So you call me extravagant, do you? You—who
lured me into marrying you under the pretence that you were a wealthy man !

Baron. Well, if it comes to that—you always gave me to unaerstand
that you had a bit of money of your own. '

Baroness. Girls! This is the last straw. He confesses that he married me
for my money !

Baron. That you haven’t got !

A<none. You can see the man has no romance in him.

Hipp. Well, if he went for the stakes, he’s got left at the post.

Cind. 1 don’t think it’s fair of you to talk to my father like that. He’s
the dearest—— :

Baroness. Cinderella! Go downstairs, and get tea ready for the Prince.

Baron. [Rises] Look here! Even a worm will turn. Cinderella’s my
daughter, and——

Baroness. Sit down, worm !

Cind. Don’t let us have any more quarrelling, daddy! I’'m going down-
stairs. [ KiZsses BARON and exit.

Enter ALFONSO.

Alfonso. His Highness the Prince !

I'nter DANDIGNY.

Baron. A. very nice young gentleman, too !

Baroness. [Aside] 'Ssh! He isn’t a gentleman at all ; he’s a Prince.

Hipp and Anone. The Prince ! [ Zhey curtsey very low.

Baroness. Yes! The Prince, who saved my life when I was attacked by
an animal that ought to have been Bovril long ago !

Baron. [7o DANDIGNY] You saved her life! Oh, sir, I cannot thank
you—I cannot thank you !

Dan. 1 understand. You cannot thank me—therefore you are the
husband of the lady.

Baron. 1 am the Baron de Bluff.

Dan. [Bows]| Monsieur le Baron! Charmed!

Baroness.  [Comes between them, to BARON] That'll do, my dear! Go
away ! [BARON refzres. 70 DANDIGNY] Don’t bow to him, Prince ; he isn’t
used to it, and it only spoils him. Let me present to you my daughters.

Dan. Your daughters? Isit possible? And which is the more ycung ?

Hipp. D’'m a little younger than my sister.

Aznone. And I’'m not quite so old as mine.

Baroness. They are sweet girls, Prince !

Dan. They must be—if their disposition equals their beauty.

Baroness. |[Aside] There he goes again! I'm sure his eyes are wrong
[Aloud.] Pardon me, Prince; but is your eyesight good ? =




SCENE IV. | 39

Dan. 1 am a trifle short-sighted.

Baron. [To Girls] Girls! he’s short-sighted. Go in and win ! [ Presents)
This is my daughter Anone—childlike and cheerful. [DANDIGNY puts up eye-
glass—she pulls it down] Don’t look through that. Give her a chance. [ Presents)
And this is my daughter Hippolyta—meek but merry. [DANDIGNY puts up
eyeglass again] Please dot/t! They can’t stand microscopes.

Dan. [Looks at portrait on wall] May I ask who is the gentleman in the
picture?

Baroness. . Ah! ‘thatis my first husband !

Dan. Ah! lucky man!

Buroness. Needless to say, he is—(sighing sentimentally)—no more.

Baron. [Aside] Lucky man! :

Baroness. Sit down here for a moment, and
I'll tell you about him. [DANDIGNY and BARONESS
sit under portrait] Ah! what a delightful man he
was, and how we loved each other | [Picture shakes]
So different from my second! Prince, I trusted
that man, and he trusted me! We lived together
as happily as birds in a nest Yes! We were
married ten years and never quarrelled once!

[Portrait falls on her. DANDIGNY, picks her up.

Baron. [Picks up portrait and removes zt] When
this man died,he played me the nastiest trick that
ever one man played another.

Hipp. Prince! Won't you sing something ?

ZFnone. Oh,do! We all love music !

[BARON sits in chair and goes to sleep.

Dan. With pleasure—I will sing to you—

and to the good papa—in his dreams. Shall it be

French?
Hipp. [Z0o DANDIGNY] Oh! wery French.

_Znone. Ah! but something appealing to the heart.
Dar: Al I'will do my best. " This will be sentimental. “Pour Elle”
for her!

SONGS.—DANDIGNY.
4. “Pour Elle” (Justin Clerice and M. FLeraudy, Comédie Frangaise.)
5. “Mal de Mer” adapted to *“ Les Jaloux »(Fragson). English Words by ** Percival.”

Hipp. and Anone. [At nd] Oh, thank you so much! Where can I geta

copy ?
Enter BARONESS.

Baroness. Splendid! I couldn’t come in because I had to look after those
stupid servants; but it sounded beautiful from the basement. [Sees BARON]
Well, I never! Just look at that man | [Shakes hrm] Wake up e WWihere are
your manners ? =

Baron. [Yawns] Is he going to sing, or zs7’t he?

Dan. [ZTo HIPPOLYTA] Will you not sing—so that Papa may sleep some
more ? I love to hear a young girl sing; for when she sings she is happy-.

Baron. Yes, she's happy, but think of us!

Hipp. Prince, I will sing this. | Hands him song.
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Dan. Ah! it is my own song !

Ommnes. What?

Dan.  Yes, 1 am the Coms
poser [70 HIPPOLYTA] Permit
me to accompany you to the
piano, and on it.

[ Leads her to piano.

Anone. On it ? Yeesol
That’s how s/%e plays—as if she
was walking cn it.

[ DANDIGNY plays symphony—
HIPPOLYTA prepares 1o
Stng.

Baroness. [Nudges BARON]
Wake up ! Hippolyta is going
to sing the Prince’s song.
Baron. Poor Prince! [(Goes to sleep.

[HIPPOLYTA sings and breaks down. The song is taken up “off ’ by
CINDERELLA. DANDIGNY goes on playing. All listen unti/—
Enter CINDERELLA, singing. DANDIGNY joins in duet. BARON
wakes up. DANDIGNY and CINDERELLA dance together uniti/—
Baroness. (Breaks in] Cinderella! Go to the kitchen !
Cind. Ah! I forgot! (Exit CINDERELLA.

Dan. [Looks after her] She is charming! Who is she?
Baron. Oh! that is my——

Baroness. [Interrupts] Oh! do be quiet! [Zo DANDIGNY Merely a
servant, your Highness.

H1pp. That’s all ; but she has ideas above her position.

Dan. Yes—and appearances also !

none.; Oh! don’t talk about her! Prince, we are dying to ask you a
favour.

Dan. It is granted. What is it ?

Ainone. You are giving a Ball at the Palace on the occasion of your
twenty-first birthday.

Dan. Yes—he—that is—I am.
Anone, Hipp. and Baroness. Oh | may we come ?
Baron. [Aside] They won’t miss much for want of asking.

Dan. Certainly ! [ will instruct my servant to send on the invitations at
once.

LBaroness. Why not telephone from here now? The machine’s on the table
there.

Hipp. and Ainone. Splendid !

Enter ALFONSO.
Dan. [7o BARON] Will you kindly arrange this for me ?
Baron. With pleasure. [70 ALFONSO] Alfonso ! telephone to the Palace

and say that the Prince wants his secretary to come here with five invitations
for——

Hipp. and Anone. Four invitations |

Baron. But you're forgetting Cinder——
Hipp. and Anone. Be quiet !

Ve L e
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Baroness. Cinderella’s #ot going! Alfonso! say jour invitations for the
Ball ! : : -
Alfonso. Make it six and give ¢ a chance.

Baroness. None of your impudence !

Dan. [Aside] The charming Cinderella must come! Happy thought! I
will drive the old ones there myself, and lose them on the way !

[ALFONSO goes to teleplione and rings bell.

Hzpp Come, Prince, if you've finished your tea,
we'll have a game at lawn tennis.

Dan. 1 do not play, but I will try! Yes! Lawn
tennis! That is the game where you are on one side—
I am on the other. I say to you—I am love.

Ainone. Yes! You are love!

Dan. [Turns to HIPPOLYTA] And you say to
me—I am forty !

Hipp. 1 say nothing of the kind !

" [Exeunt All but ALFONSO. Rings bell hard.

Enter CINDERELLA.. She pauses on seeing ALFONSO af telephone, and listens.

Alfonso. [Rings bell hard.] Hallo! 1—5—6—8 Gerrard ! Oh! are you
there ? Is that the Palace?

Cind. [Aside.] The Palace?

Alfonso. Eh? Who's talking? Why? [CINDERELLA /lzstens eagerly] I'm
talking ! Can’t you /Zear me? Oh! Who @ 1? I sce! I’m the Baron de Bluff”
page. The Prince is here. Yes. He wants you to send on four invitation—
[Sees CINDERELLA]—No!  Five invitation cards for the Ballss -+ Right'l
Good-bye ! [ Leaves machine.

Cind. Oh, Alfonso' Five invitations ! Am I going to the Ball, then?

Alfonso. Ah! that I don’t know, miss; they only told me to order jour
the other onc was an idea of my own. Let’s hope it comes off.

Cind. Oh, you dear Alfonso! I could almost kiss you !

Alfonso. [ Advances] Ah!

Cind. No! no! I said almost, nct quite! [Keeps him off.
Alfonso. [Goes back and picks up tray] = Yes! just my luck! Almost—not
quite !|—I never get any forrader. [Exit ALFONSO, with tray.

Cind. Poor Alfonso  He's very good to me, and I'm afraid I worry him
dreadfully. Oh! I wonder if I shall get a ticket for the ball !!
[Exit CINDERELLA.

Re-enter ALFONSO, showing in the PRINCE.
[Standing C.
Alfonso (angrily) Oh, Tl tell ’em you're here. [Aside] He shan’t sce
Miss Cinderella. [ Exit.
Prince. T've given Dandigny his head, and he’s making the most of it. ['vc
brought the invitations myself, because I want to know who my guests are going

to be.
D



o CINDERELLA.

Lnler DANDIGNY, HIPPOLYTA and ZENONE. ALFONSO speaking to BARONESS
and BARON as they enter, and indicating the PRINCE. DANDIGNY 7s Just
- about to bow fo PRINCE, when PRINCE bows to him.

Dan. Ah! je merapelle! 1 had for the moment forgot! thisis my chassecur,
what you call my servant man. :

Baroness. Oh indeed! Prince! I have a complaint to make against
that man !

Anone. Yes, he was so rude !

Hupp.  Awfully supercilious, don’t you know !

Alfonso. [7To PRINCE.] Now you're going to get into trouble !

Baroness. He actually ordered us away when we were having a picnic !

Baron. [To PRINCE.] Come here, sir,.and face your master !

Prince. [Goes to DANDIGNY.] Well?

Dan. Did you order these people away, ch ?

Pripcey. I did |

Ommnes. He did !

Prince. [To DANDIGNY] It is against the law to picnic there, and the
Prince has no right to break the law the Prince has made, your Highness

Alfonso. 1f 1 were a Prince, I'd pack him off!

BLaron and Baroness. [Severely] Hold your tongue!

Dan. Well, you see, its rather a diffieulty-— —

Baron, Daughters and Alfonso. [In different tones.] Difficulty |

Baroness. 1 understand. ;

Baron. [To DANDIGNY]| Look here, Prince—if it'’s not convenient for ycu
to pay him off just now, say no more. -We understand that here | ;

Dan. 1t is not quite that; but he’s a very old servant. See? Je suis
désolé that your picnic was spoiled. Let us hope that the Ball will—as you
say—pay for all!

Baroness. Prince! We accept your apology!

Bells ring and shouts of “ Cinderella ! ”—<« Alfonso | are heard until
Enter BARON, i1 shirt-slecves, struggling with collar-stud at back of neck.
Baron. [Shouts] Alfonso! Where 75 that fellow ! Confound it! I can’t

fasten this stud ! Alfonso!

Hipp. [Of] Cinderella! [Enter HIPPOLYTA.] Where is that girl ? I want
her to fasten my dress up the back !

Anone. [Off] Cinderella ! [Enter AANONE.] Where’s Cinderella ?

Hizpp. I want her.

Baron. And I want Alfonso. If you two girls had any decency, you'd offer
to fasten my stud for me.

Enter CINDERELLA and ALFONSO.

Baroness. Are all our things laid out ?

Alfonso. Yes! The carriage is at the door, and I’m going to drive you !

Cind. Father! Mayn’t I go to the Ball ?

Baron. Well, my child, so far as 7’m concerned—

Cind. Ah! but you're nof concerned ; that’s the worst of it.

Alfonso. Go on, guv'nor! Take her with you and chance it !

Daron. My dear child, don’t think hardly of me. If I had my own way
you should go—you should, indeed ; but you sce how it is with me, and——_
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Baroness. [0 ] Marmaduke !

Baron. Coming, my dear—coming ! [ Quick exit of BARON.

Cind. It's no use, Alfonso! You’ve dore your best—you've got me the
invitation ; but they won’t let me go.

Alfonso. Yes, miss! We're both out of it.

They’ll quaff their wine where diamonds glitter ;
But as for us, our lot 1s bitter.

Cind. To think that they will be dancing in a beautiful palace, and I shall
be here, sitting—all alone.

Alfonso. Not alone, Miss Cinderella. I'll come back as scon as I’ve driven
them there !

Cind. Ah! 1 forgot you ! .

Alfonso. Ah! there you are, miss! You forget me, and I can't forget you.

Cind. Don’t be silly, Alfonso ! _

Alfonso. Well, look here, miss, I've found an old Yeomanry uniform of the
Governor’s, and I can sneak into the Rall with that and the extra card; but I
don’t really care about it, and if I promise not to be silly, may I come and talk
to you after they’ve gone ? It might cheer you up a bit. :

Cind. No, thank you, Alfonso! Don’t think me ungrateful for all you've
done, but I feel as if I'd like to go up into my own room—to be alone—
and dream.

Alfonso. Ah! Dream of /zz !

Cind.- What do you mean, Alfonso ?

Alfonso. 1 wonder if you'd love me if I was a Prince?

Cind. Certainly not because you were a Prince. The only specimen I have
seen I dislike very much.

Alfonso. Ah! But you don’t dislike his secretary !

Cind. Alfonso! How dare you? If you speak to me like that again I
shall be very cross.

 Alfonso. 1 beg your pardon, miss. I'm down on my luck—I'm—I’ve no
right to be—but I'm jealous. I know it’s a liberty, but don’t be cross with me.
Everything’s against me— )
And if on me you should look black,
That straw would break that camel’s back!

Cind. There, there! I’'m not cross—only you promised not to be silly,
you know.

Alfonso. TI’'m doing my best.

[Exit ALFONSO.

CINDERELLA suts by fire. Door-bell rings.

Enter AANONE and HIPPOLYTA from roont, in cloaks.

Anone. There are the carriages! Good-night, Cinderella !

Cind. Good-night!

Hipp. 1If you're a good girl, you shall see our programmes in the morning.
[Eaeunt AANONE and HIPPOLYTA.

Enter BARONESS, followed by BARON, carrying wraps, etc.

Baroness. - Oh, do be quick ! The carriage 1s an extra sixpence for every
quarter of an hour. Good-night, Cinderella !
D2
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Cind. Good-night!

Baroness. There’s a piece of nice bread in the kitchen you can have for
supper, and if you hear burglars after you’ve gone to bed, get up and bark like a
doz to frighten them. Come, Marmaduke !

[£x7i¢ BARONESS.

Baron. [ Sneaks back to CINDERELLA on tip-foe] Good-night, dear ! ,

[ Kzsses her.

Cind. Good-night, daddy !

Baron. Don’t be afraid! .
There won’t be any burglars.
They all know we haven't
any money.

Cind. No, daddy.

Baron. And here—[Feels
in pockets] here’s a jam tart
I put on one side for you.

[ Gives it her.

Cind. Dear old father!

[ Kzsses hiim

Baron. 1 know I'm not a
good father to you, child, but
you see how it is with me,

LAY : and——
=% Baroness. [Off] Marma-
—3—-  duke!
: Baron. Coming, my dear,
A= 02 . e % coming ! '
0 5;& T e e ; :
, éz‘giﬁmﬂg: ) [Quick exit of BARON.
3 Er%@ R Slams door. CINDER-
f L ol ELLA [lzstens. Carriage
Tl == heard to drive off.
'?{'27_%" ; Cind. They're gone! I'm
25
il é" alone, but not lonely. No!
/ /é/_’/f Not while I can sit and think

and dream precious dreams
of him! The old witch said
he would bring me love
Has he, I wonder?

Ah, me! I sit and long for his return,

And watch the fading embers as they burn ;

I've heard that Fairies in the firelight’s glow

To maidens their true lovers sometimes show.

SoNG—French Melody, “ Caline.” Slecps.

Fairy. [Voice off ] Cinderella! Cinderella!
Cind. [ Wakes with a start] Who calls ?

Fairy [Off] Cinderella! Cinderella!
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Cind. [Jumps up and looks round] Again ! The‘ voice in the air! Who’s

there?

Fazry.

Cind.

Fairy.

Cind.

Yo latry.

Cind.

Fairy.

Cind.

Fairy.

Cind.

Fairy.

Cind.

Fary.

Cind.

Fairy.

Cind.

Fairy.

[ Transparency, as FAIRY appears, floats down chimney to mantel-piece

and pauses.

Is this another dream, or do I see
A real Fairy coming down to me?
[FAIRY floats down to where CINDERELLA stands.
Poor Cinderella! Lonely and forlorn,
Most patiently your troubles have you borne !
I have been aided by the happy thought
Of our last meeting.
Was it love 1 brought?
I hardly know. We parted as we met—
Strangers—yet 1 his face can nof forget.
And yours he carries ever in his mind.
Come, Cinderella—Tlet us go and find
This goodly youth together.
But you know

He’s at the Prince’s Ball ?

Where yox will go.
What? I go to the Ball?

You won’t refuse ?
But look—at this old dress—and these old shoes !
By Fairy hands you soon shall be attired,
And at the Ball shall be the most admired.
And you will do all this for me?

: Yes'!

Why ?
Kind words and gentle actions never die,
And when to the old witch you lent your aid
And never dreamt that you would be repaid,
You aided one who has both will and power
To help you at her own appointed hour.

But you must trust me.
Oh! indeed I do'!
I feel that I have found a friend in you.
That I will quickly prove. Come, child, your haad ;
Together we will fly to Fairyland.

[ Takes CINDERELLA'S fand and they float together up chimney.

SCENE CHANGES,



SEENE "V
The Fairy Garden.

CINDERELLA and FAIRY discovered.

Cind, This is the garden where the Fairies roam ?
Fairy. Yes! this is Fairyland, and ’tis my home.
[Lizard agpears. CINDERELLA starts.
Cind. Oh, Fairy! Tell me! Wohat is that thing 2~ See !
Lazry. What is it, child? A lizard! One! two!! threel! !

[Six Lizards aspear; she shricks.
Well—what of that ?
Cind. [Shrinks] They're things I cannot bear !
Fairy. My child, they’re useful or they’d not be there.
Ugly they are, but harmless ; they shall be
Transformed to beings splendid! You shall see,
[ Waves wand. Lizards change to Footmer.
Cind. Oh!" what a marvel !
Fairy. They obey your call.
And will attend you to the Prince’s Ball.
[Centre of garden dissolves and large mouse-trap discovered, with
white mice n 1t.
Cind. [Dances round trap)
Oh! Fairy—Fairy ! see the darling mice !
Are they for me?
Fary. They are !—but in a trice
They will not be what now to you they seem ;
[ Waves wand—Mice change into ponies.
These are the Princess Cinderella’s Team.
[ Attendants /ead Ponies of.
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Cind. How beautiful ! Will wonders never end?
Dear godmother! You are indeed a friend !
Fairy. To all young girls who know how to obey

I am a friend. To those who'd have their way
Before they know what’s good for them, I give
A lesson to remember while they live.

Cind. Such lesson you need never give to me ;
I always do obey. _
Fairy. Well, we will see! [A4 /Jarge pumpkin appears.

Cind. Oh! What a pumpkin! Can I have a piece? y
Fairy. That is your carriage.
Cind. Wonders never cease !

[FAIRY waves wand and pumpkin opens to show carriage.

I can’t believe it! Can I be awake ?
I'll pinch myself—[Psuckes] Oh yes, there’s no mistake !

|Garden gradually melts away and discovers Fairy Factory
i activity. Pavilion with couch on one side.

CIIORUS.

Here in the Realms of Fairyland,
We hasten at our Queen’s command
Her bidding to obey.
Here the Fairy Army works,
Here no lazy demon lurks,
Toil we night and day !

Fairy. Rest, Cinderella, rest. With you
while here,

Not FFather Time himself dare interfere.

Our Fays will do whate’er may be required,

Awaking fresh, you'll find you’re newly

‘tired.
[CINDERELLA s/eeps.

Fairy. [7o Elves.] Attend, you little fairies
and mark well ,

The wishes of your sovereign, Claribel.

For Cinderella make so grand a dress

That, at the Ball, she may, as a Princess,

Outshine all others, as the Fairy hand

Outshines the mortal. Such is my com-
mand.

[ Elves surround CINDERELLA and dress
her.  She awakes,
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CHORUS OF WORKERS.

Fairies Zand her glass to see hevself; she s amazed at the efject.

Cind. Oh, Fairy !! in the glass what do I see ?

Surely—excuse my grammar—tisn’t me ! |
[Enter group of Workers— Glass-blowers, Spinners, Bouquet-makers, Dressmakers.
Carriage makers, Shoemakers]

Fairy. Yes, Cinderella—humble kitchen maid—
Is the Princess! So daintily arrayed,
Petfect of figure, beautiful in face,
She now must learn to move and dance with grace.

Enter Dancing Elves.

MINUET.

CINDERELLA ?fries to imitate them ;. as she does so, she notices old shoes

Cind. Oh, dear! There’s one thing
we have quite forgot!
My shoes are very old ones
—are they not? :
Fairy. In crystal slippers you shall
: trip it lightly ;
[ have them here—for I'm
the Fairy Whiteley !
« Shoes forward ! Quick!” The
best you have to show !

[[E1fin Shoemakers 7zeasure CINDERELLA. T he last one [its on one
slipper.  As thev do this the FAIRY continues—
One word of warning, child,
before you go !
You must return before the
midnight hour,
For after that the Demon
Night has pow'r—
If you delay—your dress and
jewels rare—
Your carriage—ponies—all—
will melt in air.
Cind. 1 will obey—for all to you I

OWE.

[At end o) this speech second
slipper is fitted on and
CINDERELLA 7zses and
vanishes with FAIRY
GODMOTHER.




50 CINDERELLA

Enter Spirit of Midnight.

Spirit. We'll trick her nicely! Ere it’s
: time to go, )
She’ll find that Time is swift and
clocks are slow—
She’s made a promise that she can-
not keep.
Old Father time and I are very
deep)
She’ll hear the midnight chime
while at the ball,
And lose her magic slippers—

jewels-—all!
[Exit Spirit.

Scene Changes to—
WONDERLAND.
THE FAIRY’S LAST WORD,

GRAND MARCH AND BALLET.

(Original. J. M. GLOVER,)

FAIRY /eads CINDERELLA 7o carriage to whick ponies are
harnessed ; as she does so—

Fairy. Be warned! Remember ! Nothing leave to chance ;
Ere the first stroke of twelve you quit the dance.
Cind. 1 will not fail ! [Gets 1 carriage.
Fazry. Farewell! No longer wait! Away | away to meet your happy fate!
[As carriage moves the Figure of Time on clock is replaced by
Figure of Spirit of Midnight, and all numbers are removed
excedt twelve.

CHORUS.
(J. M, GLOVER.)

Rememober, Cinderella,
The ghostly midnight hour,
When wicked fairies walk abroad
And wield their evil power.
Beware, oh Cinderella !
Do not forget the time,
For dangers come to every home
With midnight chime !

END OF PART 1.
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PART II.

SCENIEGV L
The Vn//ey'of Gloom.

CHORUS.
(J. M. GLOVER.)

Through the gloom to brightness
Is the only way ;
From the dark to lightness, \
From the night to day.
Time is ever flying,
Day is on the wane ;
Though the day be dying
It will come again.

Enter SPIRIT OF MIDNIGHT.

Speed on old Time! that at the deep of night
My blow may fall on her with deadliest might ;
These fairies of the daylight soon shall see
That when black midnight comes they’re slaves to me.
v, SRIRIT.
Enter CINDERELLA 22 carriage with Attendants.

How dark it is! Do stop! Please stop! I say,
I fear that, in the dark, we've lost our way ! [ Zey stop.

Enter FIREFLIES and dance round carriage.

Enter KING OF THE FIREFLIES.

Sweet Princess Cinderella, have no fear,

For I and all my’ tiny subjects here

Are sent by fairy powers to light your way
Through land of flowers, for a sweet bouquet.
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 Cind. I thank you, sir, for this sweet compliment
I thank both you and those by whom you’re sent.
King. lead on! [Panorama moves. Procession moves on.

[A¢ next halt] 1've now fulfilled the Fairy Queen’s command.
Farewell ! You have arrived in Flower-land,
Gind.. “This] Flower-land! Oh! What a lovely scene !

Enter QUEEN of FLOWERS and Attendants.

Queen.  Welcome !
Cind. And you are—?
Queen. I'm of flowers the Queen.
Cind. [Looks at the bouquet]

Surely the fairest Nature ever made !

But oh! how sad to think such flowers must fade !
Queen. Not so, my child ; these flowers ever live

That to the world they may great pleasure give.

SONG—CINDERELLA.
“Poppy Red” (Castling Mills and Bennett Scott).
Published by B. FeELpmaAN & Co., High Street, W.C.

Queen. Now to the Ball! And when the Prince you meet
“May smooth success be strewed before your feet.”
[CINDERELLA gets 77 carriage.
Cind. . Farewell! and though the flower petals fall,
I'll never part with them—1I love them all.
Queen. Delay no more! Your ardent lover waits !
My butterflies shall guide you to the gates.
[Procession moves on. DANCE of Children

Enter FATHER TIME.

T me. I’'m Time, to whom the young won'’t spare a thought ;
Each precious hour I give them is as nought ;
Yet will they turn to me when they are old,
Each second they would hoard as though ’twere gold.
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Enter SPIRIT OF MIDNIGHT.

Spirit.  This Cinderella promises has made.
Time. Yet shell forget me, I am much afraid
For Time can fly much faster than she

knows.
Spiret.  Then midnight hour shall strike before
she goes !
Then all her fairy clothes she’ll have to
lose :
Her lovely dress, her jewels, and her
shoes ;
And, in the humble garb she wore
before,
Home she’ll return —a kitchen-maid
once more.
Z7me, It shall be done. Fit punishment for
crime

In young or old who trifle thus with Time. [Zx7¢ FATHER TIME.
Spirit. At midnight revels, dances hold their sway,

Time flies apace, and hours soon pass away.

To make man time forget, who has such pow'r

As I, the Spirit of the Midnight Hour ? [ DANCE and exit.

END OF SCEN_E N

SN~

SCENE:2VI1I.

Outside the Gates.
Enter R. carriage driven by ALFONSO ; BARON and BARONESS 7uside.
Enter L. carriage driven by DANDIGNY ; /ENONE and HIPPOLYTA zZusidé.

Alfonso. [As London Cabby] Now then! Keep your own side of the
road, can’t you?
Dan. [As Paris Cocker] Je suis a droite, c’est vous qui €tes a gauche.
Alfonso. Coach! What are you getting at? -Pull to your left !
Dan. Certalnement non! Je suis a droite! ]’y suis et j'y reste.
Alfonso. Then I'll run into you and it'll cost you forty bob and costs !
[Z70 horse] Come up!
Dan. -[Tohorse]  Gee !
[They charge into each
other,; collision, wheels
come off ;  lorses fall
dozon ;  BARON; BARO-
NESS, ZANONE and Hip-
POLYTA get out. DAN-
DIGNY and ALFONSO get
off boxes.
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Baroness. Oh, the horse is down !
Barorn. Don’t hit him—sit on his head.
Baroness. [1I'll sit on his head !

Stts on horse’s head, while BARON, ALFONSO and DANDIGNY unharness
horse. When fintshed—

Alfonso. [ Flicks horse with wéz’pj Come up!

Horse jumps wp suddenly and upsets BARONESS, who rolls on ground.
Horse sits on her head.

Baroness. Help! help! [They pull horse off and release her] What do
you mean by hitting him when you saw [ was on his head ?
Alfonso. Well, I wasn’t going to let the horse lie there all night.
Hipp. Oh! give over quarrelling and let’s
get to the Ball.
A<none. Be quick !—harness the horses.
Alfonso and Dan. [ Go to horses| Come up !
[Horses run away. All try fo catch
horses 71z vain : in the end they run off,
pursued by ALFONSO and DANDIGNY
Baron, Well, here’s a mess !
Hzppp. We shall have to walk to the
palace gates after all.
Baroness. And the horses cost us half a
crown an hour—paid in advance!

Enter SERGEANT.

Sergeant. Now, then—what’s the matter here?
Baron. We are the Prince’s guests and——
Sergeant. Can’t help it. [Points to carriage] Clear these things out of the
way—you’re blocking the road.

Baroness. The idea! Come! We will walk to the palace.

[ ey advance.
Sergeant. Oh, no you don’t !—not till you’ve moved these carriages !
Hipp. My good man—we are invited guests !
AZnone. And here are our cards!! [ Showws them:.
Sergeant. Can’t help that! You mustn’t leave those carriages here,
Baroness. You don’t understand. Our horses have run away and——
Sergeant. Can’t help that. Move those carriages !
Baron. But we're going to the Ball !
Baroness. And we can’t arrive there dragging our own carriages.
Sergeant. You can go where you like when you’ve moved the carriages out

of the way:.
Baron. 1 suppose there’s no help for it.

BARON and BARONESS get in shafts; HIPPOLYTA and ANONE push

behind, and exeunt with carriages.
E
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Enter ALFONSO and DANDIGNY.

Alfonso. Now we've lost the horses, and all because you would drive on
the wroag side of the road.

Dan. Ah no! I drive on the right side !

Alfonso. Don’t you know that, in England, the right side’s the wrong side?

Dan. Ah! then when I meet the Englishman, my right side is my left
side—eh? Ah! you are a peculiar people !

Alfonso. Oh! we're all right when you know us. We don’t mind being
led, but we won’t be driven.

Dan. Won’t be driven! Ah! that is bad for our trade.

Alfonso. T'm afraid your English isn’t as good as it might be.

Dan. No! but you shall teach me Erglish and I will teack you French.

Alfonso. It’s a bargain ! It's quite a /Ja—3 la—What’s French for “entente
cordiale ”’ ?

Dan. 1 will tell you, if you will tell me the English for Hip, hip, hooray.”

DUET—" Entente Cordiale.”
[Exeunt.
-Enter SERGEANT and Tall Sentry, marching.

SermcsHalke!

[Posts Sentry at gates. Exit SERGEANT.
Sentry does sentry-go from one side of
stage to the other, taking long strides.

Enter BARONESS.

Baroness. I've lost the others, and I’ve
lost my way! What am I to do? [Sees
Sentry] Oh! look at the army! He’s a
fine fellow, and he’s a bit of company while
I'm waiting. [Goes to iim] Good evening,
soldier! [He walks and takes no notice]
Good evening, Corporal! How are you,
Colonel?  He’s very chatty | [ Walks beside
him and tries to keep in step with him ; turns
every time he turns,; he neither looks at her
nor speaks to her] Been long in the army ?
I suppose not. Your uniform looks new.
[ have a great many relations in the army
myself. My father was head of the Intelligence Department of the War
Office.  Probably you didn’t know there was one. Oh yes, it’s a department
where the War Office keeps all its intelligence—it’s only a very small one.
Then I have a cousin who’s a Field Hornet in the Distillery— Artillery—and
another cousin;who went for a soldier only last week ; but the soldier turned on
him and gave him an awful hiding. = And then there’s my uncle—he’s an army
doctor—such a clever man! As a bone-setter he has no equal. The other day
a patient wentinto his house on crutches and came out on a bicycle. Every-
body was very pleased, except the man the bicycle belonged to. By-the-bye,
if you ever.meet Captain Jones of the roth Fusiliers give him my love. Ah!
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he’s a lucky man! He’s been in several engagements, but he’s always managed
to escape. One of them was with me. I say! don’t you think we could talk
better if we sat down? I suppose this is what you call being on active service ?
Do you mind if I run a bit? [Runs beside /im] 1 think I could march with
you better if I were cavalry. [Exit Seatry, walking very fast] How rude of
him to leave ‘me like that! I always understooa that the army was fond of our
sex! Well! This isvery unlucky! The horse broke down, the carriage broke
down, and I shall break down myself if ’'m not careful.

SONG—BARONESS.

*“The Blue Moon” (A. Wimper:s).
Exiz.

The arrival of CINDERELLA.

As Pon es drawing carriage come on theve is a [fanfarve of trumipets
continued until CINDERELLA alights. The gates are opened wide.
A sound of MUSIC is heard within as she enters, and Po.les with
carriage and Attendants go off.

END OF SCENE VII
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The Crush Roowm.
Enter BARON, BARONESS, /ENONE and HIPPOLYTA, a/l dirty and dishevelled.

Baroness. Well, this is a nice condition to arrive, at a Prince’s ball !

none. 1 declare I'm quite afraid to look at myself in the glass !

Hipp. You ought to be thankful you’re not obliged to do it!

~FEnone. 1 can’t help seeing you—and that’s worse !

Baron. Don’t quarrel, girls; remember that it is better to be good than to
be beautiful. ‘

Hipp. Ok! be quiet!

Baroness. 1 won’t have you throwing my girls’ faces in their teeth !

«Lnone. Oh! don’tlet’s argue. I’m
going to try and make myself look

respectable. [Exit.
Hipp. Then you’ve a hard day’s work
before you, my dear. [Exst.

Baroness. 1 think I'll go and do the
same ; and, as for you, Marmaduke, if you
have any sense of decency, you'll go and
¥ wash your face at once.

Baron. 1 will, with pleasure.

Baroness. Yes, and with soap—and
plenty of it.

Baron. [To Flunkey] Here, take
our things !

BARON and BARONESS g7ve coat wraps, etc., to Flunkey. Flunkey
throws them on ground and Exit.  Another F lunkey enters
with brush and dustpan, sweeps then up, and Exit with them.

How very polite ! I suppose he’s the Lord High Chambermaid !
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Baroness. We'd better get out of this, or he may come back and
sweep s up !

Enter INTERVIEWER with camera.

Inter. [Hands card to Baroness] May I introduce myself ?

Baroness.. [Reads] Samuel Snap, Representative of “ The Boomers”
Magazine.

Inter. Precisely. 1 am interviewing a few of the Prince’s guests. Our

illustrated interviews are our speciality. - [Zaps camera] May I have the
pleasure?

Baron. What, like this? Certainly not !
Inter.
like you !
Baroness. We object to be interviewed—on principle.

Inter. Pardon me! I have my duty to do—and must do it.
Baron. Go away !

Inter. Your name is——?

Baroness. Mind your own business.

Inter. What characters do you represent ?

Baron. What do you mean? This isn’t a fancy dress ball.

Inter. 1 think I shall call you a deputation of the unemployed.
Baroness. What ?

Baron. Go away, or I'll break your camera !

Inter. My dear sir! Understand this: I am here to interview you—and
if you won’t tell me anything, I must invent it.

Baroness. We’'d better give in.

Inter. Good! Your name is—?

Baroness. 1 am the Baroness de Bluff—ée Bunkum.
Inter. Of ancient family ?

Oh! but you may rely upon it that the photograph won’t be a bit

[ Zakes notes.

Baroness. Oh, yes! We came over with Julius Ceasar
and fought with William the Conqueror against the
Crusaders.

Baron. My dear, for heaven’s sake let us be accurate.

Baroness. Be quiet! I'm working this interview. I
repeat we are of ancient lineage.

Baron. Yes, you can see the ancient lineage in her face.

Inter. [Points to BARON] And this gentleman is——?

Barcness. Oh! that’s only my husband.

Inter. Ah! the husband! Will you kindly stand further back, sir >—a
little further back still. More in the shadow. Thank you. [Swnaps camera at
BARONESS] Got you !

Baroness. You might mention that I am wearing the family diamonds
One of my ancestors stole—[INTERVIEWER zakes notes]—won them at the
Battle of Bannockburn, and they’ve been in the family ever since, except when
we sent them away to——

Baron. [Interrupts] ’S—sh | My dear! be careful.

Baroness. [Glares at fm]  To be repaired! They are considered to be
quite unique, because my ancestor managed to take them from a Scotchman.

Inter, Ah! may I ask what your dress cost ?

Baron. 1 don’t know! I've not been summoned for it yet.
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Inter. [To BARON] Have you been abroad much, Baron?

Baron. Yes, I've lived a good deal abroad. [I've had to.

Inter. Have you any orders? )

Baron. Orders? For the theatre?

Inter. No; orders—from foreign potentates.

Baron. Oh, yes! I once had an order from the King of Siam.

Inter. Yes?

Baron. He ordered me to leave the country in six hours.

Baroness. Oh, you stupid man! [70 INTERVIEWER] Talk to me, and
leave him out of it.

Inter. [ZTo BARONESS] Have you any hobbies?

Baron. Yes—getting married. DI’m her third.

Baroness. Will you be quiet? [Zo INTERVIEWER] I am very fond of all
kinds of sport. :

Inter. Just so. Now our readers demand realism. I have everything ready
here for a series of photographs; soif you will kindly place yourselves in my
hands 1 will arrange everything.

[Brings two guns, two stuffed dogs ; gives gun eack to BARON and
BARONESS, and places dogs at their feet. They pose.

Baroness. 1 am passionately fond of sport.

Baron. | am essentially an out-of-door man !

Inter. [Snaps camera]l Good !

[Zakes away guns, &c., and brings on motor. They put on goggles,
veil, caps, &c., and pose.

Baron. We often run down to Margate after dinner,

Baroness. And we have never been fined for loitering.

Inter. [Snaps camera] Good |

[Removes motor, &e.  Brings on yachting caps and telescopes ; each take
one. 1They pose.

Baron. I am an enthusiastic yachtsman.

Baroness. We shall probably try for the America Cup in 1999.

Inter. [Snaps camera] Good! [Removes yachting material and returns
And now—just one little domestic scene to end with. Our readers love
domesticity in the upper circles.

Baroness. I’'m not going to kiss him.

Inter. My dear lady, I would never dream of asking you to go to such
lengths! Just a little domestic picture—such as—suppose, for instance, that
you are just about to be parted—for a year. [BARON and BARONESS assumze
very joyful expressions) Yes, er—don’t you think that’s a trifle too happy?
[BARON and BARONESS look wverymiserable] Ah! something between the two
would be better ! Cling together just a little—and gaze into each other’s eyes.
[they pose] That’s better! The Baron and Baroness at home—good !

[Clicks camera. Exit.
[BARONESS, w/o has her back turned, does not see him go. After a

short pause—
Baroness, Oh, do be quick !—it hurts my face to keep it like this!

Baron. Then let it loose ; he’s been gone nearly a minute.
Baroness. [Turns] What! and you've let me stand there staring at you all

this time !
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Baron. Yes. I wanted to see how long you could
look agreeable.

Baroness. [Slaps his face] Take that ! [Exdt,

Baron. [Rubs his cheek] I'm glad he didn’t get
. that picture ! [ Bz,

Enter FERDINAND, GUY, ROGER, REGINALD,
PHILIP, etc.

Guy.. Well, boys! How do we go now? Is
Dandigny stil] the Prince ? :

Ferd. Yes; we have had no instructions to the contrary.

Roger. And he insists on his privileges, too ! :

ferd. Yes, confound him! I have to bow to him, and all the time I want
to kick him.

Reg. Well, I suppose we must put up with it as long as the Prince chooses,

Ferd, Yes; but we'll take it out of Master Dandigny afterwards.

Ommnes. Rather !

Enter DANDIGNY,

Dan. Gentlemen! do not forget that I am still your Prince. [Z/wey take
no notice of him] Gentlemen! this reception of your Prince insults your
manners. You will to me bow. [Z%ey bow stiffy] No, no! That is what
you call “not half good enough.” It is a “no class.” Bow low—bow low !
[They bow lower—all except FERDINAND]| That is better ! [Z70 FERDINAND]
But you—gyox have the stiff neck, eh?—You shall bow by yourself.
[FERDINAND bows] Lower! Bend your back! Still lower! [FERDINAND
bows] That is better! You seem to forget that I am the Prince.

Ferd. Thank goodness it won’t be for long.

Dan. What is that you say? Here! For that you shall bow, and you
shall bow to me until you split your neck—Go on !

Ferd. I won’t! I’ve had enough of it.

Omnes.- Hear, hear ! :

Dan. What does this mean? You forget that I am what you call the
understudy. When the Prince is not here, then 7 am the Prince.

Enter PRINCE,

Prince. Yes—but the Prince 7s here ! [All look at him wwithout bowing]
Come, gentlemen, where is your greeting ?

Dan. According to our arrangement it is you who bow to me.,

Prince. For just so long as I choose.

Ferd. Your Highness will pardon us, but we have wasted so many bows on
your—understudy—that we have none left,

Prince. Ha, ha, ha! I see how it is! Well, gentlemen, I fear I have
greatly taxed your loyalty to gratify this whim of mine. However, that is al]
over now. I am again the Prince. [Omnes, excepr DANDIGNY, bow.

Prince. Come, Dandigny, has this brief spell of authority spoilt you for
your proper position ?

Dan. Your Highness, let me be the Prince for a few hours yet. I am what
you call just getting used to it.
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Prince. No; your reign is over. We don't care for Princes who drive cabs
in this country.

Dan. 1t was for your Highness! I wished to bring to the Ball a sweet
country girl. Just for another hour—to open the Ball !

Prince. Not for another minute! Come, we must get into the old ways
again, Bow, Dandigny, bow to your Prince! [DANDIGNY bows] No, no!
more than that! As you did before you knew what it was to be a Prince.

[DANDIGNY bows.

Prince. That's better! And now, gentlemen, to the Ball !

Omnes. [As they pass DANDIGNY]| Ha, ha, ha! [Exeunt.

Dan. I am Humpty Dumpty ! I have had a great fall and [ am smashed !
Ah! how I have wasted my opportunities while I was yet on the top of the wall!

Enter Girls.

Girls. Oh! poor Dandigny ?

lvy. No more the Prince!

May. No! But he is still Dandigny !

Ommnes. Yes, still the same dear Dandigny ! [ Zhey surround him.

Dan. ILadies, ladies! you reconcile me that I am no more the Prince.
When I was Prince, I must be haughty, distant, I am far above you, and may
not love you.

Grls. #Axh:!

Dan. But now I am come down again from, what you call “a little bit
off the top,” I am once more Dandigny, and I love you all.

Girls.  All of us?

Dan. Why not? I am Dandigny,am I not? Very well, then, I have
told you all separately that I love you. It is none the less true when I now tell
it to you all together.

May. But you told me I was the only girl you ever loved.

Girls. And me! '

Dan. Yes! and so have I sung that song, “There’s but one girl in the
world for me,” have I not?

Girls. Yes! ;

Dan. Very well, then! I am what you call a tuneful lyre.

Garls.. Ha; ha, ha'!

Darn. But I am Dandigny! [ love all the girls and all the girls love me.

SONG—DANDIGNY and CHORUS—* Parisiana” (Fragson,).

Words by ¢ PERCIVAL.” Published by CHAPPELL & CO. Ltd., New Bond Street.
[ Exeunt.

Enter ALFONSO in Yeomanry untform.

Alfonso. The Governor’s uniform fits me very well! The best of these
_military clothes is that they give us good-looking men a chance.

Enter BARONESS,

Baroness. 1 hope I shall be a success. If I'm not beautiful, I'm quaint.

[Sees ALFONSO] How delightful ! Here’s an officer.
Alfonso. It’s the Baroness, and she doesn’t know me! What a lark! Il

dance with her. [Goes fo her] May I—er—see your programme ?



66 CINDERELLA

Baroness. With pleasure. [Hands it to him.
Alfonso. [Looks at if] 1 see there’s not been much of a run on you yet.
Baroness.  Sir, I have only just arrived !

Alfonso. Ah! that accounts for it. Shall we have a waltz?

Baroness. 1 don’t know. Do you reverse ?

Alfonso. Beg pardon ?

Baroness. Do—you—reverse ?

Alfonso. Stand on my head ?

Baroness. Ahem! We will not have a waltz. You'd better put yourself
down for a square.

Alfonso. [Surprised] Put myself down for a square?
Baroness. Yes; don’t you know any squares ?
Alfonso. Oh, yes! I know Leicester Square and———
Baroness. Oh! TI’'m afraid we shall have to sit out.

Alfonso. What !—In Leicester Square ? Impossible ! It's entirely sur-
rounded by agents.

DUET.
[Exeunt and return.

Enter BARON.

Alfonso, [Startled] The Baron, and I've got his
uniform on !

Baroness. Oh, Marmaduke! I’m so glad you've
come. There’s a most peculiar person here, who wants
to dance with me.

Baron. Does he? He must be peculiar !  [ZLooks
af ALFONSO] Hallo! that uniform is familiar. He
belongs to my Yeomanry regiment.

Baroness. What! and I took him for one of the
Household Brigade !

Baron. [To ALFONSO] Pardon me,sir. I see you
are one of us.

Alfonso. Ye—es. How are you? How did you
know me?
Baroness. He knew the uniform.
Alfonso. [Aside] The deuce he did ! [Aloud] Yes! The 24th Regiment !
Baron. Pardon me!—on your shoulder-straps it says the 25th Regiment.
Alfonso. Ah! my mistake. It’s my brother who's in the 24th.
Baron. By the look of you, I should say you had your brother’s clothes on.
Alfonso. Very possibly. You know what we army men are! Regular
Bohemians! Wear each other’s clothes, and all that kind of thing !

Baron. And—er—pardon me again, but who is your tailor? I—er—wish
to avoid him.

Baroness. Tailor! Those are ready-made !

Alfonso. No! The fact is, that since I joined the regiment I’ve shrunk.
Baron. How is it we've never met before ?

Alfonso. Eh ?—Oh—1I have been on active service abroad.

Baron. Abroad! Where ?

Alfonso. In—er—China,
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Baroness. But there isn’t any fighting in China.
Alfonso. lIsn’t there? |
Baron. 1 suppose that's why you went there.

Enter ZENONE and HIPPOLYTA, masked

Anone. Here we are, ma !

Hipp. Where are the young men to dance with? [Sees ALFONSO] Ah!
you'll do to begin with! [Gives /Zim programme] Here’s my programme.

Anone. [Gives him programme] And mine ! Don’t take more than seven !

Girls enter, and BARON books dances.

Baroness. Here they come! i
Girls, keep your masks well down 7 !
and you may have a chance.

Enter DANDIGNY and SUITE.

Baroness, Ainone and Hipp.
Gh i the:Princel & ’
[ Zhey rush at him with programmes.

Dan. All in good time,
ladies! At present I am what
you call full up. lLet us to the
ball-room !

[Exeunt All but BARON and

BARONESS.
Baron. Come along, my dear.
[ They are going in last, when they ave stopped by FLUNKEY.
Flunkey. Your cards !
[BARON feels in all his pockets while BARONESS watches him.

Baron. [After business] They’re not here !

Baroness. As usual! I never travelled with you yet but you lost your
ticket !

Baron. The worst of it is, you can’t get under the seat here.

Baroness. I know where they are.

Baron. Where? Pt

Baroness. They’re in the coat that young man so kindly swept up.

Baron. So they are! [7o FLUNKEY] It's all right, my dear boy! You'll
find them in the dustbin! [Attempts to pass ; they stop hum.

Buaroness. How dare you? We're friends of the Prince !

Flunkey. Then you must be identified.

Baron. 1 wonder if there’s anybody in there who’ll speak for us.

Baroness. 1 wonder ! [ They look in.

Baron. There’s a tall girl there that knows me, I think. [Calls] Hi!

Baroness. She evidently does know you—that’s why she won't look at you.
[They try to call the attention of people in ball room] Oh! there’s Captain
Crusher! He'll doit for us! [Calls] Captain ! Captain Crusher !

Alfonso. What's the matter?
Baron. Weve lost our cards, Captain !
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Baroness. And these men won't let us in !

Baron. Unless you can identify us as the Prince’s gucsts.

Alfonso. Oh, certainly ! [70 FLUNKEY] I know the lady very well indeed,

[Offers leis arm, BARONESS accepts] but the gentleman is a perfect stranger to me
Exeunt ALFONSO and BARONESS. BARON attemipts to followo—
FLUNKEY stops /zm]

Baron, What are you doing ? Do vou know that lady is my wife ?

Flunkey. 1 can’t help ¢2a¢, sir !

Baron. Neither can I! That’s th= worst of it! Here’s a nice thing!

A brother officer walks away with my v before my very eyes. [ 70 FLUNKEY]
How would you like it?
Flunkey. A 1,sir!

Baron. Your hand ! [ Sthakes hands.

Ewnter BOy.

Boy. Anything the matter, sir ?

Baron. Oh, a mere nothing! I'm an invited guest and they won’t let me
in because I've lost my ticket—that’s all. I’m a particular friend of the Prince
and he’ll be very annoyed ; but | don’t suppose it matters.

Boy. Come in,sir! Come in! I'm a friend of the Prince myself.  Any
friend of the guv’nor is welcome here! [Zv Fiunkeys ] Stand back, there!

[ Flunkeys bow as they exeunt o Ballroom.

END o SCENE Vel kL
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SCENE IX.
The Princes Ball.

MINUET BALLET going on while Courtiers stroll about as it proceeds. Enter
DANDIGNY and Suite and take thetr places.

Enter HERALD.
Herald. Captain Crusher!

Enter ALFONSO ; goes to DANDIGNY.

Alfonso. Ah, Prince! Delighted to see you again !
Dan. Pardon! The Prince has not yet arrived.

Alfonso. Not arrived! Then who are yox ?
Dan. I have the honour to be His Highness’s confidential servant.
Alfonso. A servant! Have I, a Captain in the Yeomanry, been hob-

nobbing with a servant? Pah'! [Goes up.
Enter HERALD.
FEerald: The Baron de Bluff'! :

Enter BARON with pretty Girl on his arm. |[Exié HERALD.

Baron. Ah, Prince! How are you? [I've managed to dodge the missus
you see; and I found this in the crush-room. [Zo DANDIGNY, points to Girl]
Not a bad find, either ! Pardon me, your tie’s crooked ! [Arranges DANDIGNY'S
tie ; he moves 1t back] Don’t mention it to the Baroness when she comes in,
because she has peculiar views on matrimony. Excuse me ! your tie’s slipped
again. We're just going to the refreshment room. Coming? Eh? Just one!
Well, as you like! It's your own liquor and you'’re very welcome ! Your tie

/s crooked ! Of course you can please yourself—you’re a Prince, and——

Dan. Pardon! I am nota Prince.
Bavon. Not a Prince! Then what are you?
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Dan. 1 have the honour to be the servant of a Prince.
Baron. A servant! No wonder your tie’s crooked ? You will kindly not
notice me when you meet me again! Come, Gertrude ! .
’ [Z ey go up.
Re-enter HERALD.

Herald. The Baroness and the Honourable Misses de Bluff!

Enter BARONESS, HIPPOLYTA and AANONE.

Baroness. Ah! here is the Prince. [£xit HERALD.

Dan. Pardon! the Prince is #ot here.

Hpp. Oh! what a funny man! He says he isn’t there.

Anone. He is so fond of a joke.

Dan. Alas! it is no joke. I am not a Prince. [ am—what—you—call
a—delusion.

Baroness. Here! what are you really ?

Dan. 1 am His Highness’s confidential servant.

Baroness. 1 knew it all the time! Girls, cross him off your programmes
and let’s find the genuine article.

TrIO—“ Hark at Him !” DANDIGNY, BARONESS a#d ALFONSO.
[Z%ey go up.  Fanfare of Trumpets.

Re-enter HERALD.

Herald. His Highness the Prince Jasper, and Her Highness the Princess
Pearl !

Entrance of PRINCE, leading on CINDERELLA.

BARON, BARONESS, ALFONSO, ZENONE and HIPPOLYTA come down
and look at thent; as they enter—

CHORUS.—“ She’s so charming!”
(J. M. GLOVER.)

[After Chorus PRINCE and CINDERELLA Zalk.

Baron. And who is that pretty girl with the Prince ?

Baroness. 1 don’t know. Do you think she is pretty ?

Hipp. . I don’t like her hair. ‘

Aznone. And she’s ever so much too thin !

Baron. Good gracious! Look!

Ommnes. What’s the matter ?

Baron. She’s the very image of Cinderella !

Alfonso. [Shouts] Cinderella!!

Baroness. Why this excitement, Captain Crusher?

Hupp. What do you know about Cinderella ?

Alfonso. Oh—er—nothing ! My mistake. [Covers shoulder with cloak,

Baron. Very curious mistake ! [Aside] 1’ll swear I've met that uniform
before. If I could only see that number !

Baroness. Oh! she isn’t a bit like Cinderella !

none. Good gracious, no! Your eyesight’s failing you.
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Alfonso. [ Watches her] 1t is! However did she get here—like that?
Hipp. Come, Captain, you haven’t asked me for a dance yet.
Alfonso. 1 beg pardon !

f [They zalk as dance:ceases.
Prince. Do you know, Princess, that you remind me strangely of some one ?
Cind. Indeed! Who is my double?

Prince. 1 don’t know. I met her but once ; she is but a humble maid, and
yet—1I thought her the fairest on earth.

Cind. You thought that! and now——?

Prince. And now—you remind me of her so much, that—you almost make
me forget her. ’

Cind. Then I am sorry that I came. I would not like you to forget her.

Prince. Why? What is she to you?

Cind. Or, for that matter, what is she to you?

Prince. 1 hardly know—unless you are she. Tell me something of your-
self, Princess? |

Cind. 1 would rather talk of your mysterious maid. I love a mystery.

Prince. As I do. Princess, you are yourself a mystery.  [7ey go up.

[BARON'S party, ALFONSO, DANDIGNY and two Guests come down.

Alfonso. This isn’t my idea of a hop. There’s no “ go” about it.
Baron. It isn’t a patch on the Kennington Road Cinderellas.

[PRINCE comes down wit/y CINDERELLA.

Prince. Friends! a cotillon is our next command,
In which you choose your partner by the hand.
Come, dancers all, and kindly take your places !
When ended, you shall see your partners’ faces.

Adapted to *“ Serenade Rococo” (Helmund).

(Published by BosworTH & Co., Prince’s Street, Cavendish Square.)

Cotillon, during which ALFONSO lhands note over sheet to BARONESS.
When she emerges BARONESS drops it. BARON picks it up and
reads aloud.

Baron. *“Meet me at the Junior Turf Club, or let me see you home. The
Baron is not worthy of you. Crusher.” 0%/ Indeed! Very nice! Crusher
is his name, is it> Then wy name is Smasher! [Goes fo ALFONSO and shows
note] Here! You! What does #4is mean ?

Alfonso. [Aside] Here's a mess ! -[Aloud]| 7/at means absolutely nothing

Baron. [ To BARONESS] And what have yox got to say, madam ?

Baroness. Not a word !

Bayon. 1 knew it! sShe has changed towards me. [Goes for ALFONSO]
As for you, sir——

Alfonso. Help! [Runs off, pursued by BARON. Exeunt.

Baroness. Oh! if there is bloodshed, 7z beauty alone will be to blame !
[Runs after them. Exit.

DANCE continues as lines are spoken as PRINCE and CINDERELLA come down,

Prince. [To CINDERELLA] Tell me—who are you?
I
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Cind. 1 dare not! . You are a Prince, and-——=
Prince. You are a Princess. Rt
Cind. No,no! I'am—TI may not say who I am!

Enter SPIRIT OF MIDNIGHT, disguised.

Spirit. So, Cinderella! Good! Time flies apace, ,
You'll oreak your promise, and you’ll meet disgrace. 5
[Goes up.
DANCE, 2n middle of which clock begins to styike. ‘
Cind: " 5Oh) [Rushes off, leaving one slipper.

[PRINCE prcks up slipper and looks at it.

CHORUS.

She’s gone ! She’s gone !
Oh! did you see?

Whoever can the Princess be ?
Where did she come from ?
Where did she go?

Whoever zs she ?

Does any one know ?

She went as she came,

A mystery !
Prince. [Solo] She’s gone and left her true love all
forlorn !
By none but her shall this fair shoe
be worn.

Ommes. [Repeat] She’s gone and left, etc.

END OF SceENE IX.
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At the Palace.

Courtiers and Ladies discovered. Enter DANDIGNY and Herald, etc., with shoe.
Each Lady goes to chair, tries on shoe and passes away duving

CHORUS.
\';‘Vheey are ladies of the Court Oh! for a foot that’s tiny !
e N Oh! for a foot that’s small,
o ’ That will go in a shoe
Each Of{ e has lost a shoe, That is Number Two,
(Which is strange, if it be true!) - Like the one that was found at the Ball!

Oh'! what lucky lady
they | The bride that His Highness picks ;
I d 2 Pri [ we | find But it won’t be you,
Bleac iiance ltheyf 2e. For your kind of shoe
Each one sighs as she tries— Is a'five and a-half to six!
Fate to her has proved unkind.

But the loss | W€ ' do not mind

Enter PRINCE.

Prince. Weli, Dandigny, have you selected my bride yet ?

Dan. No, Altesse, there are charming ladies here, but though every one is
ready to put her foot in it——

Prince. The slipper is too small, I suppose ?

Dan. Ah! their feet—what-you-call—stand in their way ! [ have many
what you call com-petty-toes waiting. The number of ladies who have lost their
slippers is remarkable !

Prince.  All playing at hunt the slipper--all except #z¢ one. Bring them
all in.
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Enter ANONE, HIPPOLYTA, BARON a7d BARONESS.

Baroness. Oh, Prince! We're so delighted !—you’ve found my dear
child’s slipper.

Prince. Oh! Which dear child owns the slipper?

Ainone and Hipp. 1 do!

Baroness. 1t’s a dead heat.

Baron. Prince, I'm sorry—but you can’t possibly dodge them both.

Prince. [Looks at the Girls] DIll risk it! Try it on!—Whichever it fits,
Tl marry | If it fits you both—well, I’ll marry you both.

Baroness. |70 DANDIGNY] He wouldn’t do it, would he ?

Dan. No! He is—what—you—call-—sarcasmic! [70o HIPPOLYTA] Please
sit down. :

Anone. [Pushes her away] No! Me first!

Hipp. Certainly, as the cider! [Aside] And she may stretch it for mze.

; [ ENONE szts,;, DANDIGNY #Zries shoe on.

Dan | Suddenly] Itis on!

Omrnes. What?

Prince. [Rushes forward] Great heavens! it isn’t on, is it?

Dan. All but the heel ! '

Prince. Oh! What'a start you gave me! [Bows fo ANONE| My dear
lady, you were within half a foot of being a Princess.

Ainone. [Rises] 1 don’t believe the shoe belongs to anybody.

Hpp. [Sits down] We'll sec.

Baron. Hold your breath !

Baroness. [ Watching her intently] Play the shoe-horn ! She has-—she
has—put her foot in it!

Dan. [ Who has been trving to fit 1¢ on energetically] Ca ne va pas. [Pauses]
Ah! M’mselle, my sympathy ! :

Hipp. - [Angrily] Bah! who could wear a slipper of glass? = The Prince
had better try China.

Baron. There goes our last chance! The old complaint! Too much foot
and not enough slipper ! ‘ _

Baroness. Oh! what have I done that both my children should develop at
the wrong end ?

Dan. [Zo PRINCE|] Do we now go to China, as M’mselle has suggested ?

Prince. No! I'll find my bride at home—if I have to secarch the whole
country ' [Commotion—nozses, etc., heard off.] What’s the matter out there?

Enter ATTENDANT. ,
Attendant. A page boy, your Highness! He has the impudence to bring
with him a kitchenmaid to try on the slipper. :
Prince. Show him in! Everybody is welcome !

Enter ALFONSO ; /e stands at back.

Baron, Baroness, Hipp. and Anone. Alfonso !

Prince. [Eagerly] Ah! you again? Speak!

Alfonso. 1 will! I've brought her! It’s broken my heart, but it’s for /er
['ve done it.

Prince. Bring her in at once.

Alfonso. 1 will, my Prince. But may you never know a heart like mine,
bowed down by weight of woe. [ Zurns.
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~ Enter CINDERELLA. ALFONSO leads her dozon.

Baron, Baroness, Hipp. and Anone. Cinderella ! !
Ommnes. The Princess Pearl !
Prince. Quick! The slipper!

CINDERELLA s:ts; DANDIGNY puts on shoe.
Dan.  Ahal Enfinl: She-has:a il

Omnes. Bravo !
[PRINCE razses CINDERELLA from chatr and draws her to him.

Enter FEAIRY.
Baroness. My darling Cinderella !

The Girls. Ma! how can you ?
Baron, ALnone and Hipp. Don’t be a humbug !

Fairy. Happy the bride on whom thé sun shall shine,
’ And, Cinderella, happiness is thine !
Prince. My Cinderella! Sweetheart—Princess—Wife !
The dearest treasure that I have in life !
Cind. And, since it is my lot a throne to share,

Gladly I'll reign; but reign not only there !
Throughout our married life be it my part
To reign supreme within my husband’s heart.

FINALE.

END OoF SCENE X.

TRANSFORMATION

CURTAIN.

Scene XII. - A STREET (E. Nicholls) Scene XIII, - ON THE RIVER (¥ulian Hicks

Scene XIV. - CHAMPS ELYSEE (Yulian Hicks)
CLowN ~ WHIMSICAL. WALKER
PANTALOON = CHARLES ROSS COLUMBINE = M. PANNELL

HARLEQUIN - TOM CUSDEN : POLICEMAN - SID COTTERELL

J. MILES & coO. LTD., PRINTERS, 68-70, WARDOUR STREET, W.
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