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A TABLE

OF THE PERSONS

as depitted by ALBERT RUTHERSTON, Esq.

and engaged in the Performance of the Same.

LittLe Boy Bruk

CINDERELLA

RoBinsoN CRUSOE

Litree Rep Riping-Hoop

Dick WHITTINGTON

MRrs. WHITTINGTON

Pussy

LitTtLE Jack HoRNER

Jack, with a Beanftalk

OLp Motuer HusBarDp

Jack anNp JiLp

A BEeErF-EATER

A RoBBeR : a Confpirator

A Wickep Moor: a Con-
Spirator

A PrerTy DANCER

Fairy DANCERs

Harpy CHoRus
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These are out of Slary—
books and Fairy Tales

and Rhymes.
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THE GOOD FAIRY

Demon DELAY : a very wicked perfon ; a confpirator.
OLp MoLk, who moves UndergrounD wvery fa/t.

An heroical GUARD.

PuLAPPA, an heroical passenger.

OLp Nick : another very wicked perfon ; a confpirator.
CitizeNn AND CITIZENESS.

A Goop FAIry.

A Dunce.

The Scene is, firjt, in Woobs, and second, the Fairy

GARDEN. The Time is CurisTMAs EVE.




\IRY

Prologue

spoken by Sir Richard Whittington :
Attend, ye Votaries of Thefpis’ shrine !
To mimic plays you must your thoughts refign.
Loft are the glories of the antique ftage,
And mufick and dumb-show are all the rage.
No Woffington, no Siddons treads the boards,
Nor even a Cibber Drury Lane affords.
Yet if some plays are there for you to see,
You get to them with new celerity :
No dirty gutters, chairmen rude, are found,
But clean and f{wift you move beneath the ground.
These homely rhymes may fpeed you on your ways,

And kindle mem’ries of forgotten plays ;

9




THE GOOD FAIRY

Since pantomime has gone from Drury Lane,

There’s nought but print to bring it back again.

And don’t forget that this is Chriftmas-time—

So take your children to this pantomime.




ACT [

A woodland scene, trees and landfcape in background,
cottage at back left centre : mileflone at back right centre ;
Sile half-way down left.

The lights are dim. A whiffle and a hissing sound
are heard off, right. - Enter OLp Nick, right, trotting
slowly, with a noife of creaking and rattling machinery.
Steam comes out of his hat. He draws up, centre, and
pants heavily. Enter left, with long [flealthy [hrides,
ROBBER, furning to beckon (ome finger on his lip) to
Wickep Moor, who follows him in the [fame [flealthy
manner. They [hake hands melodramatically with OLD
Nick, 7 e. with a great flourish of the arm, and a clutch
Sfar up the fore-arm. They then fold their arms and look

{(lJ'
II

e — -




THE GOOD FAIRY

as myflerious as possible. Orp Nick produces and
waves a green flag.

OrLp Nick. Are we all ready, rufhans fteeped
in crime ?

RosBer. We are prepared !

MooR (chuckling fiendishly and producing large
scimitar, running his finger along the edge). My
blade is keen.

ALL (solemnly). "Tis time !

O. N. It is the tryfting hour : but who can say

When we can ftart ? Our leader’s named Delay !
(The lights go up fuddenly, and a noife of galloping hoofs
is heard off, right. They flart and blench.)

O. N. But soft! Who comes? Dissemble, one
and all.

(They dissemble : that is to fay, they go down to left

Sront and crouch, pulling cloaks in front of their

Jfaces, and turning furtively away from back of

JStage. Enter Goop FAIry, right, waving jewelled

[wand ;

Fi
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THE GOOD FAIRY

wand ; /Ju('/(w//'/zg off, right. CINDERELLA’S coach
passes rapidly across the flage and exit left.)
Goop Fairy. Speed on, dear Cinderella, to the ball,
But fee you leave it ere the midnight hour !

(Exit right : lights go half down. The three
confpirators Slowly and cautiously cease to
dissemble, and fleal to the middle of flage.)

O. N. (thinking, and panting [lightly : then, as if
with an infpiration). Ha! That’s the trick !
Yon girl is in our power !
For Time is on our side. That is my plan—
The fineft made since wickedness began !
Ros. (gloomily). 1 cannot fee it.
O. N. (gaily). Let me tell you more—
Moor (mterrupting, feeling [fcimitar). My blade
is keen—
O. N. (pants peevifhly).
You've said that once before.
Your methods are old-fafhioned, mefly, crude :

[We
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THE GOOD FAIRY

We want no blades in maiden’s gore imbrued.

This is an age of fcience. Let me {peak.

Ros. Speak on.
Moor (morofely).

prate.

My blade is keen :

it does not

O. N. (contemptuoufly). Put up your {kewer.

Hear the damfel’s fate.

You’ve heard of that so-called beneficent A¢t

For Daylight Saving ?

RoB. (sunk in mifery). Yes.

To men like me it gave a fearful {hock.

O. N. (triumphantly).

—put back the clock !

(Hoots like an engine.

It is a fact.

Put on the clock, and then

Senfation.)

d helped to win the peace, and I have wangled

Orders in Council, under which new-fangled

Acéts can be twifted, altered, in a trice.

So, acting on the very beft advice,

Immediately I heard that on this night

14




THE GOOD FAIRY

The Prince’s Ball would dancing folk delight,

I got a fecret Order. By its virtue

The clock goes on at midnight! It won’t hurt
you !

But this, remember, friends, is Chriftmas Eve,

When all who, like us, live but to deceive

Strive to put forth their utmoft, vileft power,

Becaufe, when th’ hands o’ th’ clock touch midnight
hour,

That power ceafes until Twelfth Day ends.

(Glee, mixed with caution, is displayed by Ros. and
Moor.)

How does that {trike your Is it good,

friends ?

my

Thus thofe who revel at the Prince’s Ball

Into a moft ingenious trap will fall,

For as they lift the light fantaftic toe, l
The clock will ftrike not twelve, but one, and so |

They’ll break the law. To gaol they all will go.J

[Ros.
g




THE GOOD FAIRY

Ros. (solemnly). In this device there seems to me

much {ense.

I beg to move a vote of confidence.

(To Moor). Your vote upon the queftion fignify

I’ th’ usual manner. Raife your hand on high.

(Both wote, raifing their hands filently : O. N. is vifibly
pleafed. In the stlence a heavy slow footflep is
heard off, right.)

O. N. But soft! Who comes? Diflemble once
again !

(They diffemble as before.)
(Enter BEEF-EATER, magnificently, right, pacing like a
policeman.)

O. N. Confufion! Foiled! A minion of the
Law !

BEEF-EATER (seeing them, and threateming them with
his halberd). Vile men, avaunt! You that with
privy paw

Creep and intrude and climb into the fold

Of
16 [




THE GOOD FAIRY

Of Virtue, hence !
Ros. The game is up! We're fold !
Let’s fly !

(They fly haftily, left, O. N. hooting difmally.

]
ly
)

he

The BEEF-EATER makes an elderly effort to
purfue, but defifts, and after noting their route,
by flooping a little and fhading his eyes with
his right and left hands alternately, and his
ears in a similar manner, and nodding thrice
very gravely, returns to centre, front, clears
his throat, throws a cheft, loofens his ruff a
little with one finger, and gives every indication
of being about to fing. The orcheftra begins
the air of “ When 1 firft put this uniform

on,” from PATIENCE.)

BEEF. (beginning to fing). When I firft was a beef-
eater bold—

(Lights go fully up. Beer-eATER flarts and

Slops his somg.  Mufick changes abruptly to
[ HHere

17




THE GOOD FAIRY

“ Here we go gathering nuts in May.”
Conflernation of BEEF-EATER.  CHORUS 7s
heard outfide, right.)
Cuorus. We are the people who get you home, who
get you home, who get you home,

Still at your [fervice where’er you roam,

From Aldgate Eaft to Ealing !

(Enter right, as they [ing this, PReTTY DANCER, HAPPY
CHorus and Fairy DANcers. IANCERs caper
round BEEF-EATER i a ring, flill singing : CHORUS
lines up at back.)

Under the ground is the theatre way, the country way,
the bufiness way,

Backwards and forwards for work or for play,

Or even for theft or flealing !

(They ceafe. BEEF-EATER 7s bewildered.)
Beer. Pray, who are you that with thefe antics
{prightly

Prefume to treat a Beef-eater so lightly ?

18
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THE GOOD FAIRY

I am the Law’s high reprefentative,
To whom you muft the fullest reverence give !

(The FAIRIES laugh mockingly and dance round him

Jinging again.)

CHoRrus. Back # your beat you go again—take the
train, and there remain,

Till it arrives at far Mark Lane,

And so to the Tower of London !

BEer. (refigned : fings slowly at firft, but gradually
gets his fpirits back and joins cheerfully in the
dance). This is no place for me ; but Shll—well,
Iwill! Il donoill !

All my objections T'll gladly kill, and leave these duties
undone !

(He dances off gaily, right : the FAairies line up
and cheer him as he goes.  Pas seul by Fairy
Dancer. CHoRrus break into Come, laffes
and lads ” ; as they fing, enter, left, tumultu-

oufly, all the Fairy Tale and Nurfery Rhyme
[charalters,
19
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THE GOOD FAI RL

charalters, except CINDERELLA, Dunce and
Roginson CrusoE, /ed by Dick WHITTING-
TON. One verfe only is Jung by F AIRIES, who
line up diagonally down right [ide of flage : the
Fairy TALEs /ine up [imilarly, left, DICK,
Jack (Beanstark), and LitTie Boy BLUE
in centre of flage. They [ing to the same
air.)
F. T.s. We're a light-hearted band from Story-book
Land
And we've come to bring back good cheer,
For November is paft, and it s Chriftmas at laft,
And Pantomime time is here !
We've all got our parts to play
In the happy old-fashwoned way—

(Drum. Enter, left, with a huge bound, or through
trap, DEMoN DELAy. Music flops abruptly, but
refumes to accompany D. D. after the senfation
caufed by his entry has subfided. As he sings,

[OLrp

Day



THE GOOD FAIRY

and
o OLp Nick, Wickep Moor, and RoBBER Jteal
A on myfteriously, left.)
S, Wl
: D. D. But you've reckoned without your hoft—that’s
N me—
Dick
And here you wil] have to ftay !
i RoB., Moor and O. N. Yes, you've reckoned
o without your hof?, you fee,
And here you will have to flay.
i (Dancers and Cuorus flee, right and left, [hrieking
difmally : F. T.s huddle in a crowd, right.)
D. D. (chuckles fiendifhly). Ho ho, my pretty
minions ! Now I have you !

Ill mar your innocent mirth! Naught now can

save you !

(Enter, right, OLp MOLE : he runs fwiftly, with quick
throl Jhort [fleps, across Jflage and exit left, without
ty, b speaking. CONSPIRATORS are Jflartled.)

”’”/1““'”‘ O. N. Was ’t really there? What was ’t? 1
¢ 5 greatly fear

21




THE GOOD FAIRY

It was an omen.
Ros. (profaically). It was very queer.
D. D. (with forced bravads). No matter! (7o
F. T.s) Now, my bullies, hear your fate !
You’re on your way—but jult (chuckles fiendishly) too
late, too late—

To th’ Annual General Meeting of your folk ?
(Confternation of . T.s. CoNSPIRATORS grin
Jiendifly.

Ha! Am I right? ’Tis true—and ’tis no joke !

For I am evil, and by my magic arts

Will keep you here and make you play your parts

(Of which you fang so happily) until

The very name of ftory-books makes you ill !

Now, then, get bufy. Forward, Little Jack
Horner !

Start eating plums—here (pointing left front), that’s
your proper corner.

(HoRNER sits down left front corner of Sage, and pulls

lums
- [2
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THE GOOD FAIRY

plums out of his pudding rapidly, gradually growing
more and more unwell. He murmurs at intervals,
“ What a good boy am I!” Rosser, Moor
and OLp Nick keep him and the other F. T.s
gomng at their duties by prodding them occafionally
and watching them clofely.)

D. D. Jack and Jill,

Go up your hill!

Jack and JiLL. Oh, fir, we didn’t oughter !

(Moor fuftles them off left : there is a crafh, and they
re-enter, falling down, the pail clattering. MNMoor
picks them up and huftles them off again. At
conventent intervals this proceeding can be repeated.)

Moor ( feriously, after the fir/t tumble). I'm bound
to own

This falling down

Won’t get them any water !

D. D. (chuckling fiendifhly). So as they keep to this
prepofterous tafk,

[They
23




THE GOOD FAIRY

They wafte their time, and that is all I afk.
Now, Mother Hubbard,
Go, look for your cupboard,
And find your good dog a bone !
Motuer H. (looking round, bewildered). No cup-
board is here !
D. D. (chuckles). Juft so, but I fear
You mutft look for it, if there’s none !

(Jack and Juvr tumble in again. In the midft of their

noife

which ceases abruptly on his arritval—OLD
MoLEe runs fwiftly and silently across the Jlage
as before. D. D. is aghaft, and smites his brow -
MooRr wipes his: RoBBER trembles : OLp Nick
hisses nervoufly. Then Moor, recovering, pufhes
Jack and Juv off wvery quietly and gingerly, and
comes back on tiptoe.)

O. N. That thing again ! Say, chieftain, what

think’ft was ’t ?

12.:4) ((")7”0/;577/}/). I know not. (Bmg(/j ; then

[2hrows
24
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THE GOOD FAIRY

throws off his melancholy.) On to work. Count
not the coft !

Fall to, my viétims ! (7o MRs. WHITTINGTON)
You there, give Jack beans.

(MRrs. WHITTINGTON throws beans af JAack,
who flarts to climb the Beanftalk, ftumbles and
falls, and has beans again thrown at him,
Jalls again, and so on.)

|

You're in my power ! TI'll show you what that

means !
(Enter Dunce, flowly and flupidly, left.)
How now? Why late? Who art? Come here
at once !

Dunce. I clean forgot the time. I’'m juft a Dunce.
D. D. Stand in the corner till the play is done.
(To ConspIRATORS) Get them all going. Let us

have some fun (chuckles fiendifhly).
(ConspirATORS set all F. T.s to work. LitTie Boy
BLUE blows his horn, and falls afleep : wakes at

[intervals,




THE GOOD FAIRY

intervals, blows horn, and [leeps again.

Dick Juts

down by the mileftone, RED Riping-Hoop packs

up her bafket and looks for the wolf.

Jujt as they

have all flarted, enter RomiNsoN CRUSOE, /eft,

Jinging. Air, “ Poor old Robinson Crusoe,” or

“ A right little, tight little, island.”)
Ros. I'm only old Robinson Crusoe.
I [houldn’t come here, but 1 do so
Because I get bored
By flaying abroad

With nothing to do but delay there.

D. D. (sings maliciously). My poor old Robinson

Crusoe,
Your actwn you'll certainly rue ; so
Obey my command,
And go back to the land
You came from, and jolly well flay there !
CoNSPIRATORS (singing air of laft line).

your tfland and flay there !

26
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THE GOOD FAIRY

Drcg fy (They huftle him off, and return and set the F. T.s to

0D purh work again. As they do so, D. D. draws himfelf

i a5t up and [waggers to the front centre in the manner of

SO, I a portly tenor, and begins to sing. Air, “A

rusoe,” wandering minftrel 1,” from Tue Mikapo.)

D. D. A4 demon dark am I——
(OLp MoLE runs across the flage as before. A brief
aweftruck silence.)
D. D. (furwu/ly). Confusion! Foiled again !
(Broods, and then afsumes an air of great cheerful-
ness and determination.) 1 will be bad | (Starts

/ Ribie Jinging again.)

A demon dark am [——

(Loud chord. Enter Goop Fairy. With her, Orp
Move, who now and then to the end of the [cene
runs about the flage in his usual myflerious manner,
and BEer-eATER. G. F. raises her wand i a

Vo b commanding manner. D. D. cringes [lightly.)

oS, 0ak

| G. F. A demon dark you are, but I am glad

[To

-
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THE GOOD FAIRY

To say your evil purpose is defeated.
No time is loft (sen/ation among CONSPIRATORS), NOr
can time be repeated
As you have planned. The twenty-fourth December
Is not the end of winter time, remember.
D. D. (difdainfully). My minions here have tricks
you do not know.
G. F. I know your powers well. But even so
I’ve allies too—guard, porter, engineer, those
Who'll make a London really fit for heroes.
(Beckons off. Enter GUARD and PHLAPPA.)
By these, the public and its faithful guard,
Your minions shall be foiled, your triumph marred.
(GUARD and PHLAPPA come to centre and sing.  Re-
enter Happy CuoRrus and Fairy DANCERs while
they sing.)
Purarpa  (singing.  Air, < Villikins and his
Dinah ”).

One day down a tunnel there goes an old mole—

OLDp
28 [
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THE GOOD FAIRY

(OLp MoLe runs about.  Conflernation of
CONSPIRATORS.)
And deep in the earth he . igs out a great hole,
GUARD. And when he has done it, he gets a nice train,
And fets it a-going in his fine fuper-drain.
CHorus. He fets it a-going in his fine fuper-drain.
D. D. (sings) (o RoBBER). These ffupid reformers
are close on our track !
Ros. But cheer up, dear Demon, things don’t look so
black !
Without us the children can’t see pantomimes,
And our trains are as faulty as moft of our rhymes !
CHoRrus. Yes, their trains are as faulty as moft of their
rhymes !
(As they end with a dance, clock [firikes one loudly.
CINDERELLA runs in in rags, with one shoe loft.
O. N. catches her by the wrift.)
O. N. (chuckles fiendifhly at G. F.). Ha Ha
Now what about it ? She is late !
['Tis
29
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THE GOOD FAIRY

"T'1s one o’clock, not twelve ! s
D. D. (affounded). One o’ the clock ? Stop! Wait! In o
I put the clock back, so as to gain an hour D. .
For us to exercise a bit more power. at
O. N. Then it’s eleven ! Bur 1
G. F. (triumphantly). No, this double crime W
Cancels itself, and it is Chriftmas-time, Au
Not summer time nor winter, but the seafon un
When Mirth prevails o’er wickedness and treason. hof u
Come, all who owe to Pantomime a greeting,
Set forth to join our Annual General Meeting !
D. D. (malevolently). How will you get there ?
O. N. (triumphant). You depend on me ! The F
G. F. Others there are who’ll help us. Wait and N
{ee. th
(She comes to front centre and fings. ~Air, “The British 0. ]
Grenadiers.”) m
Now comes the merry seafon of the good old pantomime, At Bak
Of fairy-tale and flory, and song and nurfery rhyme : Rop

’ [Lef's
30
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THE GOOD FAIRY

Let's seek the Fairy Garden, and once again prepare
In council grave, yet cheerful, our ufual Chriftmas fare.
D. D. (sings). They think they'll reach the Garden,
and get their bufiness done.
But I have flill some tricks left—their game is not yet
won.
ALL F. T.s. But he laughs laff and longe/t who waits
until the end—
S0 off we go contented our meeting to attend.

DANCE. CURTAIN.

ACTE s

(The Fairy Garden. A fountain plays. Enter OLD
Nick, RoBBER, and Wickep Moor exactly as in
the fir/t AEt.)

O. N. (puffing). They can’t get here in time. I
made them change

At Baker Street and Aldgate.

Ros. Canft arrange

[To
31




THE GOOD FAIRY

To keep them in your clutches safe and found ?
O. N. Under the ground they are, and round and
round
They trace their Circle. Every single one’ll
Be forry that he trufted to my tmmelv.
(A parrot fcreams off. Enter RoBinsoN CRUSOE with
his parrot, left.)
Moor. My blade is keen. (Advances to CRUSOE.)
Crus. [ know the likes of you.
You talk a lot more than you mean to do.
Put up your f{cimitar, vile Sallee Rover !
Moor (menacingly). My blade is keen.
Crus. (difdainfully). No doubt.
O. N. Oh, do give over.
Compose your quarrels in a genteel way.
But, Mr. Crufoe, how cameft hither, pray ?
Demon Delay, by ftirring up a ftrike,
Has clofed the harbours, big and fmall alike.
CRrus. (modeftly). Quite eafily. I made an aeroplane
[Out




nd g

OF i

 doudt

/6 OVEr

THE GOOD FAIRY

Out of my never-failing wreck.
O. N. (groans). Ha! Foiled again !
You did it mighty quickly.
Crus. Friday worked
Like a good nigger, and he never {hirked.
Now he has gone to join a rag-time band.
(Looking round) Am 1 the firft to reach this magic
land ?
. N. (grimly). You are the firft. You likewife
are the last !
(Motor horn hoeots off. CoNsPIRATORS flart and tremble.
Enter CINDERELLA 77 motoring coftume.)
Confufion!
Cinp. (naively). Dear Prince Charming drives so
faft !
(Growls outfide. General conflernation.  Enter Demox
Devay, hurriedly, his garments torn.)
D. D. Confound that wolf ! ] put him in the
wood

[ 'I‘ O




THE GOOD FAIRY

To ftop the journey of Red Riding-Hood.
I gave him half a little lamb for tea,
And then he bites not her at all, but me !
It’s moft ungrateful, and I'm much afraid
Red Riding-Hood will hardly be delayed.
However, minions, tell me, what success ?
O. N. (fiendifhly). The other ones are fairly in a
mess !
Cinp. (anxwufly). Crufoe, can that be true? We
two alone
Don’t make a quorum. (CRrus. groans and beats his
breaff) : It’s no ufe to groan.
(OLp MoLk appears and runs Jwiftly across the jlage as
before.  Dismay of CONSPIRATORS.)
D. D. (brokenly). What does it mean ?
RoB. (scratching his head). A moft difturbing
feature
Is the unbroken silence of the creature.
Crus. We seem to be in very difmal case.

[CinD.
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THE GOOD FAIRY

Cinp. Nonfense! The reft will surely reach this
place.
D. D. (recovering). Let’s get to work. Bold men
do not repine.
You, Nicholas, had better wreck your line—
Derail an engine, let a boiler burit.
(To Moor and Ros.). You two, conceal yourselves,
to do your worit,
Your murderous worft, if Nicholas should fail.
CiNp. (bo/dly). Demon, here’s two of us have
flipped your snare !
The reft are safe in the Good Fairy's care.
D. D. (contemptuoufly). Fairies know nought of
engines, maiden pretty.
(To ConspiraTors) Let’s voice our feelings in a
cheerful ditty.
(Sings.  Air, « Here comes the Bogey Man.”)
Wait, wait, wait, don’t try to go too fa/l—

Jujt change at every flation, and you'll get there at laft.

[Stop,
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Stop, Jlop, flop ! What's all this hajte and fuss ¢
Juf? go by train
And dodge the rain
Or take an omnibus.
(Lajt three lines repeated by all CONSPIRATORS.)
Cinp. Speed, speed, speed—that’s what we want
to-day.
We want a better service, a sweeter, cleaner way.
Crus. Hafle, hafle, hafle ! You're wholly out of date !
Our happy band
Is L‘/O_/L’ at hand—
They won’t be here too late.

(Last three lines repeated by CiNp. and Crus. Dance 4
expre/sive of fiendish malignity on the part of
CoNSPIRATORSs and of reasonable confidence on that
of Cinp. and Crus. O. N. dances off, right, and
RoB. and Moor more jflealthily, left.)

D. D. They’ll do the trick. And should they

not succeed,

[['ve
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I've other arts to serve me in my need.
(A loud yawn is heard.  Enter Dunce slowly
(I/Z(/\/?’It’s /7/")
D. D. How did you get here ?
(Dunce sees CRUSOE and does not anfwer D. D.)
Dunce. Beaver! Game and fet.
(7o D. D.) I walked. You haven’t oufted walking
yet.
D. D. Confufion !

Crus. (gaily). Foiled again !
CinNp. (looking off). Here are more friends.

(Enter Jack and JiiL, MoTHER HUBBARD, JAck
Horner, and Rep Ripbing-Hoop. As they do
so, the sound of a lift-door [lamming is heard.
Enter JACK, carrying the enchanted hen, some
golden eggs, and a golden harp with filver firings.)

Jack. That lift that’s in the Beanftalk now
descends

So quickly that it takes my breath away.
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D. D. (amazed). What’s that? A lift?

5 / e L e P &
(OLp MoLE runs rapidly across the flage, now [queaking

Joyously. D. D. gives a how! of angui/h.)

JAack and JiLL (together). And we are pleafed

to say
We climbed our hill by the new escalator
[t’s juft as good as Jack’s old elevator.
We got our water quickly and came down
Together always, for we’re bound to own
The artift of the pretty coloured toy
Has linked for ever this here girl and boy,
And so—but really it is not much bother—

Neither can a¢t alone without the other.

D..D. (grmm.) Thefe new devices do me in the

CyC.

But I’ve an old one that I {till can try.

.alls) Moor! Robber! ‘ome ! Have at them !
Callsy M ! Robber! ( gL t !

Let cold {teel

Compel thefe puling brats my power to feel !

38
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(RoB. and Moor re-enter, grinning ferociously.)

Moor. My blade is keen.

RoB. (drawing dagger). And this my

tickler

For finer shades of mercy is no ftickler !

(They attack the Fairy TALEs : a fight enfues.

prctt_v

In the

middle of it enter Dick WHITTINGTON robed as

Lord Mayor, followed by MRs. WHITTINGTON

and Pussy.)

Dick. Hold, lawless men! For when from
Highgate Hill
I turned and took the Tube—
D. D. (groans). Oh, bitter pill !

Dick. I was at once elected London’s Mayor.

By virtue of that office I declare
Thefe men arrefted. (Calls off) Ho,

Come in !

without !

(Enter BEer-eATER pompoufly. Injlead of arrefting

CONSPIRATORS, he throws a cheft, pulls at his
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ruff as before, and is about to sing. Air as

before.)
Begr. (/ings). When I firft was a beef-eater bold—
Dick (interrupting). Hold ! Ceafe this drivel !
Seize these men of sin.
BEEF. (hufhily). Certainly not, unless you let me
sing. (Exit in a temper.)
D. D. (gloomily, to Ros. and Moor). He hasn’t

seized you, but it’s not the thing
To go agin the Law and London’s Mayor.
(4 fhout outside. Enter OLp Nick, running,
pursued by Guarp.)
Guarp. Stop him! The scoundrel hasn’t paid
his fare.
Laft week three passengers were heav’ly fined
For trav’lling without tickets.
O. N. (»/iz't'zzgv/yy, pu//f//g‘//m;/[). [ don’t mind !
It’s my own railway. (7o D. D.) Here, Delay, the

tricks

[These
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Thefe people play will put you in a fix.
They’ve gone and built a lot of beaftly pipes
And put in trains of w holly novel types.
They won’t allow my engines to be seen.
My railway’s altered. Why, it’s almoft clean.
D. D. Confufion !
GUuARD. Foiled again !
(DuNce yawns loudly.)
D. D. (brightening). Ha! That’s a notion !
I'll put suggeftive powers into motion.
(Sings, recitative, with a dominating air : he waves his
hands care/fingly, in a hypnotic manner.)
Children and people of the fairy lore,
Be not as you have ever been before.
Be not the dreams you are. Forget your duty ;
Clofe all your pages. Like the Sleeping Beauty
Re/t till I call you into life again,
And ceafe until the midnight with no pain.
Sleep, little fables. Learning's much too wife

[To
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To truft you any longer. Shut your eyes.
(The F. T.s gradually yawn and sink down
as if very tired.)
[f[//.v/m/f}' ! Sleep, my />/'(’///l'.f. Every day
Sleepier and [fleepier grow in every way.
(DuNcE /nores loudly. The reft except GUARD
‘f/‘l// aflee ).)

GUARD (rubbing his eyes). Lummy, I do feel tired-
like. (Sees the others sleeping.) Why, the silly jug-
ginses ’ave all gone to sleep! 'This ain’t no place
for me. I’d better go and ’unt up that good-looking
party that runs the power-station, and get ’er to look
into it. I thought we were only mucking abart
with these ’ere fancy-dress ball people. But that
old Dago with the green dial and face moss is a
wrong 'un. ’E means mischief. This is a bit more
like real life, this is. (Exit hurriedly.)

D. D. (2 ConspiraTors). Now, friends, a

lullaby. The trick is done.
The Meeting won’t come off ere set of sun.

[Sings.
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THE GOOD FAIRY

(Sings. Air, “ The Farmer’s Boy,” fung wvery softly.)
D. D. The fun will set or ere you rise,
You'll dream the day away ;
I’ve put a [pell upon your eyes,
And here you'll have to flay.
You cannot wake until I take
The spell off.
&N, If you dream,
Go round and round by UndergrounD

In tunnels filled with fleam.

Ros. The day of fairy tales is oer,
For [cience rules our age :
Moor. The flory-books are read no more,
Nor seen on any flage.
O. N. Dicks, Jacks and ]ills, climb up no hills,
And Crufoe’s out of date.
D. D. Let sleep be sweet. You cannot meet
Until it is too late.
(Dance indicating fatisfaclion at the extinétion of romance.)
[D.-D.
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D. D. (truumphantly, but whifpering). You see,

R
my bullies? There they lie afleep. :
' D
Nothing can wake them from their flumbers deep
Until I order it.
1N€

Moor (gloomily, fingering fcimitar). My blade is

keen.

D. D. (ignoring him). Let’s go from hence. We'd

better not be seen. '
O. N. And so their precious meeting’s in the

foup !
D. D. Quiteso: no pantomimes. A pretty coup ! |
O. N. (remonftrating). Coo, captain : French. D

D. D. (difdainfully). No, coop ! It’s got to rhyme. '
We always do these things in pantomime.
O. N. But in this fleep of theirs, what dreams
may come !
Could they not meet in dreamland ?
(OLp MoLE runs across the Slage, silently. Dunce
10 'L’J’.)

[D. D.
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D. D. (groans). Ha |
Ros. (profaically). That’s rum.
D. D. (recovering). No matter. Now let’s go.

We have prevented
The plays for which thefe dream-folk were invented.
My little friends, dream of the bad old days
When nought could be achieved without delays.

(They fleal out on tiptoe, putting a_forefinger to the mouth,
and pulling their cloaks half across their faces.
Lughts go down. DuUNCE fnores. One or two others
Shr uneafily in their sleep.)

Dick (drow/ily, as if talking in his fleep). There's
nothing but that beaftly ftuffy train ;

And yet the bells command me, ¢ Turn again.”’

(Dunce snores.)
Jack and JiL (in a similar drowfy manner). We
two muft {till

Climb up that hill,

And get our pail of water.

[Fall
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Fall down., with pain,
Climb up again,
And after that, and after.
Jack Horner (fimilarly). And I, Jack Horner,
Mutt sit in a corner,
Eating a ftation bun. (Dunce snores.)
Morrer H. (fimilarly). And I'm well aware

The cupboard’s ftill bare,

And so my poor dog’ll have none. (Dog howls outfide.)
(OLp MoLE runs across_flage silently as /)g/b;‘u.)

Duxce (flarting, but flill as if in sleep). What's
that 7 Hark !

Dick (in the same manner).  Turn again. Be
Lord Mayor thrice.

(Lights go up. OrLp MOLE runs across agamn in the
opposite direction, squeaking faintly. Enter Goop
Fary. The Fairy TALEs remain asleep.)

G. F. Now fhall that wicked Demon pay the

price | (Waves wand.)

[Hither,
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Hither, my fairies. Let thefe children hear
The power that brings the town and country near.
(Enter Haprpy CHorus, PRETTY DANCER, and Fairy
DaNcErs, [finging and dancing.  Air, *Oh,
where and oh where is my little dog gone ?”)
Harpy Cuorus. OA, where and oh where would you
like to be borne ?
We reach magic doors, magic lanes,
Magic cafements that open on feas forlorn,

If only you'll go by our trains.

Come away to the fields, come away from the town,
Come away from the [moke and the dujt !
Put away all your books, pens and ledgers throw

GO~

Come to fairyland with us—you mujt !

(Pas seul by PRETTY DANCER. At the end the CHoRrus
repeat the laft two lines. Exeunt all DANCERs
and Cuorus. Fairy Taves fhir slowly in their
/78&’/).)

i [Dick
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Dick (drowfily). Turn again! Yes, I muit.

Jack and Jiv (fleepily but refolutely). Let's cimb
the hill.

Rep Riping-Hoop. -Grannie is hungry, waiting
for me ftill.

Jack Horner. This pudding (puts in his thumb and

well, it really isn’t bad.

c’ﬂff)
Motuer HusBarp. I'll go and buy the best bone
to be had.
CiNnDERELLA. I wonder. . . . Are we really so
alarming,
We tales about Princesses and Prince Charming ?
(DEMoN DELAY creeps in_flealthily.)
D. D. (whispering). They'reftill asleep. I’ll once
again dissemble. (Turning to Sleeping F. T.s)
Sleep on. And when you wake at laft, assemble !
(Dissembles as before.)
Jack BEANSTALK (dreamily). 1 used to find that

climb a bore, but now

e
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! :

’m glad I fwapped the beans for our old cow.

(Enter PASSENGERS Slowly, followed by PuLAPPA,
hurriedly : Purappa 7s angry and depressed.)

D ) : b4
PuLaprra. Now, dearies, get a move on. (Pufhing

them.)

MaALE Pass. ’Ere, miss, not so much of your lip.
I got my ticket same as you. I paid my fare. Why
shouldn’t I enjoy the country as I like ?

FEMALE Pass. Saucy piece.

Purarra. I like your cheek ; you with your push-
ing into a full train and standing on my toes all the
time, and glaring as if every Duke and Duchess in
the carriage ought to get up and give you their seat.
[ did that once. Napoo. (Signs of quarrel.)

G. F. (gently, waving her wand). Remember,

dears, this is a fairy play.
A happy ending hardly comes this way.

MaALE Pass. (rubbing eyes). Nice little tea-garden
this, Doris.

[FEMALE
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FEMALE Pass. (a/so rubbing eyes). Not’arf. Let’s
go inside. ’Ere, ’Ector, that little girl over there
(pornting to Purappa) looks a bit lonely. Let’s ask
’er to tea with us.

MaLe Pass. Right-o. You ask her.

FemaLe Pass. (going to Puraprpa). Fine day, isn’t
it, miss 7 Wonnerful, being able to get out in the
country and ’ave a bit of fresh air like this. We're
just going in those tea-gardens. Care to come with
us? Anythink the matter? A bit o’ company
might cheer you up.

PuLapPA (nicely). Thank you, but I'm waiting
for a friend. (Sits down.)

FEMALE Pass. (a /little stiffy).  Oh, quite, miss.
No oftence, I ’ope.

(Nods feverely. She and M ALE Pass. exeunt. Dunce
Snores.  G. F. waves wand.)
Dick (/leepily). Bluebells, in woods

Mgrs. WHITTINGTON (sleepily). 1 mind those

autumn trees.

[Cinp.
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; CiND. (/Zeepily). Those halls of dazzling light !
RED Riping-Hoop (/)Q’u/)//y). The quiet breeze
\

Along the foreft path.
Pussy (licks lips). My island mice !
Fat ones and fierce ! I had them in a trice,
;

MoTuer H. (dreamily). Not bare |

No rationing

R PG |
for do gie now !

o
o

Jack (BeansTark). A hen, a harp, juft for a

worn-out cow !

G. F. (Jadly). S

o all your talk, even in your

dimmeft dreams,

Is of that world in which the thing that seems

Comes true, (Paufes.) But dreams alone come true

at laft,
(OLp Motk enters Squeaking joyously and runs
E across flage : he flops at centre.)
How now, OId Mole ? Canft move i’ th’ ground
so faft ?
: (Mol /gueaks happily and fguats in the centre.)
LT
)
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THE GOOD FAIRY

G. F. (advancing to centre). It's time to end the
play. Now (loudly), children, wake !
My Chriftmas power the Demon’s spell can break.
(Waves wand. The F. T.s g‘f‘zzz/zm//y wake,
and fland up.)
Wake up !
(A shout. Drmvon DeLAY and CONSPIRATORS

rush on wildly, pur/ued by GUARD.)

Guarp. (angrily). They wanted {team and smoke
again,

And ftaircases. I chucked them off the train. \

(Sees PHLAPPA, who rifes to greet him.)  Why,
Phlappa, I'm so sorry. Safety firft—

I had to deal with them (pointing to CoNSPIRATORS),
or fear the wortt.

D. D. (gnafhing teeth, if possible : grinding would
do: eyes should fnap). So am 1 foiled once
more !

Moor (ingratiatingly). My blade is keen.

|Guarb.
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GuaRrp. (brifkly). All tickets, please. (Examines
CoONSPIRATORS’ fickets, which they produce reluct-
antly.)

These tickets I have seen

Laft week. 1 charge you with attempted fraud.
ArrL. Oh, wicked men! O ftratagem abhorred !

(GuarDp blows whiftle. Enter BEEF-EATER.)

GuARrDp. Arreft those villains! Throw them into
gaol !

(BEEF-EATER, who was about to fing, as before, turns
round and sees the CONSPIRATORS i a little group.)
Beer. This is perplexing. What if I should fail ?

I’'m not quite young, and they are four to one.
Guarp (folemnly). Whate’er the odds, your duty

mufit be done.

G. F. Stay! Let my fairy children take a hand.

You see yon Fairy Fountain? In it land

These grievous persons. Duck them in it well.

(The F. T.s rufh at the four CoNSPIRATORS and duck

[t/m/z
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them in the Fountain. Consp. /hake themselves as i
dry as they can, and come forward, rather confufed
and /J/fl](/(’c/.)

D. D. It’s ftrange.

O N It’s odd.
Ros. What’s in it I can’t tell. .
[«
Moor. My blade is (feels /[eimitar blade dis-
- \ ¥ 2
(
guftedly)—No, it isn’t.
G. F. (.ﬂ"?‘z’/‘t'/}’). Scoundrels evil,
y . . g \\:
You tried to mar our Annual General Revel,
i
To ftop our putting forth our Chriftmas plays, |
To give our children lonely, ugly days.
J S P ,
s S8 Ane
But you are baffled by my new-born {kill,
Dcff

W hich makes the very l;'rhtning do my will.

o)
The levin bolt is harnessed to my rail ;
It works my lifts, my ftairs—it cannot fail !
Now for your doom. Be 't yours to change your
fhape—

Progress decrees this, and you can’t efcape.

[ Waves
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(Waves wand. O. N.’s jar Jalls off ; Moor puts on a
porter’s hat, D, D. a guard's ; RoBBER finds a
green lamp in the wings and lights it.)

D. D (rubbing eyes). Better and better! I am
growing good.

I soon shall loathe my days of demonhood !

G. F. And now, since Mole (MoLe fgueaks
happily) has wrought this happy change,

We ftill have time our Meeting to arrange.

D. D. (with slowly increafing cheerfulness). It seems
to me we’d better join the party,

And welcome Chriftmas-time with gladness hearty.

Demonry I renounce. It doefn’t pay.

Let’s help our clients to the Chriftmas play.

(Dance expre/frve of the Joy of reformation, by Con-
SPIRATORS. As they end, enter Happy CHoRus
and Fairy -Dancers. Chorus: Air, “Down
among the dead men.”)

ALL. Here's a health to the theatre, to Nursery Rhyme,

[To
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To the flortes that give us pantomime,

And down with the folk that will have no play

That doesn’t fhed tears d'er our vile to-day.
And he that will this health deny,

Down among the dead men, etc.

Let's go back to the paft and the old make-believe,

When a cloak and a fword were enough to decerve. When

When villains were villains, black was black, aEp

And Jill was Jill and Jack plain Jack. But

And he, ete. The t

(DANCE fignifying univer/fal fatisfaction with a conferved Loy
i

pat) - Whe
CURTAIN.




EPILOGUE.
Spoken by OLp MOLE.

When Franklin drew the lightning from the fkies,

He paved the way for this my enterprife. ‘

But ftill, I don’t defire to advertise ’

The fact that I can move about so fait.

I only wifh to say the age is paft

When comfort, time, and {peed could not be found

In 'bufes over, tunnels ’neath, the ground.

As for this play (in cafe it’s rhymes cause worry),

The wretched author wrote it in a hurry,

And had to get his plot and scen’ry done

To fit the plans of Albert Ruther/ton.

But ftill, he’d like to see you build again

The theatre twopence coloured, penny plain.

[And
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And this, as, if you turn the page, you'll see,
Has been provided by the artift, free.
When the real ftage has yielded its delights,

A mimic theatre ftill your {kill invites,

And Crusoe, Dick, Dame Hubbard, Jill and Jack HE

Will to your former pleafure call you back. :

Believe in them, as once to Tinker Bell fifth

You owned allegiance under Peter’s spell.

They’re friends of yours, they’re all our Nation's ;
friend, ‘

And if they die, fimplicity must end. n

And so good-bye. I go to dig once more,

To give you town and country ways galore, THE

FINIS.




THE THEATRE DESCRIBED
WITH SUITABLE DIAGRAMS

THE MATERIALS.—(i) A tube of seccotine,
and some paste. (i) A number of {mall lengths of
wood or cardboard ; the wood to be approximately
one-fifth of an inch to one-tenth of an inch in thick-
ness ; the cardboard the same in breadth. (iii) A
number of fmall wedges of wood varying from half
an inch in height to two inches, in width approxi-
mately three-quarters of an inch. (iv) A fheet of
ftout brown paper and several pieces of thin card-
board.

THE PREPARATION.—Cut out the theatre
front firft, the various pieces of scenery, properties,
figures and groups of figures, taking care in the cafe
of each one to preferve the black outlines, as ftrictly
depicted. Next pafte all the characters on to the
Brown paper and trim neatly when dry. The
Theatre front and scenery should be pasted on
the third cardboard cut according to their different
shapes.

[(THE
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THE SCENE.

board (but prcfembl_\»‘ board) build out of the

On a piece of board or card-

b

““lengths ” of wood (or cardboard) a fkeleton frame
as thown in the Firft Diagram. This will serve
as a reft for the theatre front, which fome now call

a Profcenium. The ﬂ{y borders may be placed

of

R e

across the top of it. In Dia. 1 the dotted lines A
show where the theatre front, or Profcenium, comes.
The dotted lines B show how the borders may be
placed across the frame.

THE FRONT.—You may proceed now to {fet
up the theatre front. In order to do this, so that it

[m ay
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may {tand upright firmly and ftraight, without fear
of bending, proceed as follows :

Take some more of the “lengths” of wood (or
cardboard) and cut two of them so that they will fit
across the back of the theatre front and Proscenium
as at A and B in Dia. 2. Next cut two “lengths”

to fit upright at C C.

These thould now be glued on with the feccotine

o

| 5 e —
’ b - ————F
e e
Bl W
3 1! / o } E
i1 | > k ¥
14 Bl
1 1\ | E
LN / lEx_ i

The Second Diagram.

and two ftouter pieces added and glued on at DD
fimilarly.

Four wedges should then be glued on at X XXX,
when the theatre front will ftand upright and may
be attached againft the front of the frame.

TO SET THE SCENE.—Each upright piece of
{cenery—Backcloths’, wings’ and properties’—should
be treated in the same manner; the *lengths”

[fupporting
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fupporting at the back, the wedges giving the

necessary fupport for them to ftand upright of their

wing

A= wedge

The Third Diagram.

own accord, making it a fimple matter to move

them about. In technical Lerins, " to - “fet” 5
“ftrike ” a scene.

1HHE PERSBONS. < The figures or “charadters’
or groups of characters should each h: ave a “length’

fixed to them that thc» may be moved on and off

~.9/9 K

M~.~..x

\

The Fourth Diagram.

the ﬁagc; a flight upright fupport should be added

to prevent their buckling or bending.
= o

The < Borders” should each be fixed to 2

[“length,”
62
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THE THEATRE

. “length,” having a fufficient allowance at each end

: (Dia. 5). They may then be placed according to
their proper pofitior

DT

15 in the manner .shown in B in

{
Bevotv

Tke Fifth Diagram.

gk - CONCLUSION, - The Theatre and
Charaéters are ready now for the play.

. B | &

Done at The Chaucer Press, Bungay, Suffolk.



70 THE READER

If you are addicted to the pleafures of
the cheerful Playhoule,
you should procure
THE BANKSIDE SHAKESPEARE,
Edited by the Author of this Trifle;
and write to
WELLS GARDNER, DARTON €& CO., LTD.
3 & 4 Paternoster ‘}’,\?z/Af'/'(tz'./,f/s{n‘., E.C.,
for a List of Plays which may eafily be enacted
by Amateurs of the Stage without trouble or
expenfe; and if you are addicted likewife to
the pleafure of reading, you should ask for
CHATTERBOX, EVERYDAY, THE
PRIZE, LEADING STRINGS, and
CHATTERBOX NEWSBOX. Thele
journals between them have lived two hundred
and ten years, and are as young as ever. They

will not vex you with impertinences.
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