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Dramatis Persone.

o

CHARLEY \ Canadian Farmer's so
['EpDy His head hired man
ANDRI \ French Canadian hired man, in love with Ros

PoToCK! \ Polish refugee and money lender
ANUS H

M AC IRATI \w 1 rei 0

SERGY A 1l itin wd drill 1 |

Bii \ Canadian volm
GOVE} I OFFICIAL Highly respectec [ ¢
Ly I 1 Cl
Rosn He I'¢

Chorus of Hired Men Best Girls'' and Soldier

A\CT 1 A Canadian Farm in Summer

ACT II.—The same, on that exception in Canada—a dull day
ACT 111 Quebec Heights

ACT IV A Canadian Farm in Winter
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) house « / es and creepe noa ¢ '
on its wi anda Howe t warde chard
with apples and peaches orn fiekl th ¢ «
skv, and eflect of ling
Int f
Lnter chorus of men and g danc
Trip it merrily round w 0

In this land of ice and snow

Where the brightest sun does
Where the brilliant lowers bl
Where the sweetest corn we
Wl

Where the roses do entwine

re the greatest rivers flow
Where vou see the grapes’ green vin
Where the peach and apple bloom
Where the sun forbids all gloom
Where all good gifts nature throws
On Our Lady of the Snows
Enter Teddv—Ah ! 1 thought I'd catch you shirki
[ thought vou'd not be working
There's all that corn
Carown
Chor by Our 1
Teddv—Ah! I've )

heard that name before, I've he

m row

Aady of the Snows

Call Canada by that false name, now here it is once more
But has any one ¢'er told yvou of how the story goes

About the man who called her first Our Lady of the

SHow

Chorus—No, No! Please tell u Please tell us !

Teddv—Of course I first must tell you that the tale may not be true

And right up to the present it has been known by very few
Well ! a man came out from

main
For there he found he had too much of
rain
He bought a big revolver, a rifle and a knife
For he'd heard the wicked Indians might try to take his life
Chorus—He'd heard

England, across the stormy

fog and damp and
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And bro't mstead of tog ¢l 1 14
He couldu’t understand ¢l nortl
His unprotected ear tips 1 his toe
He eried alound 1n ag rozen 1
Have pit 0. have pity ' Our Lady of the Sne
horus—Have pit
He¢ en gt | (
He hene'er he went abe
So he up his mind to g

And ind of ice and snov
And now he . England 1 vho reallv kne

That the truest name for Car Our Lady of the St

Chorus—"T'hat truest

Teddy Now there 11 that
Kept clean by all vo
But now’s the
I'o cut and get it in
So off about 'yvour worl
Y our labor do not shirk
But cut it ut it ! cut
With vour sickle
o1 coing off

So we'll get about our we
Our labor we won't shirk
But cut it ! cut it ! cut 1t

With our sickles keen

Enter Andre « ng a scvthe

l'eddv—1ell nd t de int

\ndre Vil 1 me say, Monsieur Tedd if 1t permitted
me f s dis to couper, to cut me corns with?

Teddy r corns

\ ndre ' Non! To cut zee corns with it con I't

Veddyv—You'd find a sickle better

Indre—Non, nonl Pardon ! I hates zee sickle I bend zo and
o and zo, and mine back I break nearly It me hurts I
rometimes bend and bend, and zen | nk I get straight
nevaire no more

Teddy—Well ! You can try it : but is it shar
\ndre (feeling it Non ! not ver sharp

Te ldv—Have you a whetstone ?




I conld ( one not now hie
I'l Rosie S nerally knows
ou can ask her for one. R Rosie
ro nside hous Helle

\ndre wants
L.et him want

ide)—VYees ! Ye I do want zee adorable |

Rosie oming ont ing a sauce pan Well what do vou win
indre—Ah! M'selle Rosie! Zee b sie ! Zee adorable
Permitte to deman have zee damp r¢
YOSl ng at him with sauce par ile Andre run 1\
cvihe I t O 8
1
Fedley e hing 1 coen an ¢ v hie t
mvwhere about h 1 lot in the field, but 1 dare
ou can find one in the woodshed for him Rosie go
e Now vou wait here, Aa I mustgo Lxit Ted:
Enter Rosie with whetstone—Here 1 are
I ndre (taking 1t Millions of tan} to vou B t ¢
ird cold stone It is like to vour cold, cold ha
Rosie ourtseving I'hank vo
{ndre—1 speaks my words of Iuf, I speal I I
but vo 1 10¢ I even zing
[ Tuf my Rosic I luf her zo
But she turns my € 1N0SC nd answe N«
When I s be mine
Dear luf divine
She points to zee door and zays, A o
Duet When I zays, be mine Dear luf ¢ 1t
Rosie When he, et
Rosie I love him not ; he gets in my w

Hanging around the live long day
And I answer, No
So now, Andy, Go
How much longer are you going to stay ?

Duet as last
Enter Charley at back, Andre and Rosie rush off on seen

Cnarley I hear a love song ringing

Alas, alack a day




Lilly

Cha
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While my own heart is singin
A mournful roundelay.
Alas ! for sweet loves trouble
Alas ! for sweet love's pain ;
When two hearts beat together

Yet asunder must remain

With love my heart is breaking
Alas, alack a day

De P sorrow seeks me waking
Grief steals my rest away

Alas ! that love the conqueror

Whose rule all hearts obey

Thus cruelly rounds his subjects

Alas, alack a da

joins in two last lines from back and then enter singing

What is the song vou so sadly are singing
Complaining that love dark sorrow is bringing
Love should be gav ! Love should be gay

[Love should drive dark dismal sorrow awa

Love is the light that enlightens the haart
Sorrow and love should be far apart
I.ove shoulc be gay ! Tove should be gay

Love should drive dark dismal sorrow eway

rlev—You are as welcome, Lilly, as your namesake in spring
that lovely Canadian lily, which gladdens our eye nd our
hearts after the long winter, and tells us that the spring has
come

Lillv—What are you so sad about ?

Charley—1 was thinking that the chances of our every getting
married were about as slim as ever, and I was feeling very
miserable

Lill Has anything else turned up to worry you ?

Charley (sighing and nodding his head Um !

Lilly—Then come and tell me all about it They sit down

Charley—Well, you know old Potocki has a mortgage on the

Lilly
Cha

Lilly

farm, and he has just told the dear old dad that he intends
to forclose and turn us out
That's too bad ; but is the mortgage all right ?

rley—1I1 guess so: that son of his, that Janus, is a lawyer
and he drew the deed. And old Potocki told t dad some
thing else, too

Oh ! What was it ?




Charlev—He said that Janus was in love with you and

Lilly

Charlev—And that if you married him he intended giving Janus
the farm as a wedding present

That's no news

Lilly—"The horrid old thing Janus enters and hides so as to
listen I would not have Janus for all the farms in Canada
Fancy, the idea of it. Ugh ! I'd like to shake old Potocki

And as to Janus, why

long

for even thinking of such a thing
[ wouldn’t touch him with a fish pole forty miles

Janus, from behind, shakes his fist at them, and makes a slight
noise in moving,

Lillv—What was that ?

Charlev—A mink, I guess

Lilly—Shoot it

Charley All right, I'1 try Fetel gun from house Lilly
pretends to be frightened—Dbusiness—they search about
Charley fires Missed it by an inch. There it goes

Lillyv—Oh, dear !—but who is that coming? Why t is old
Potock
Another shot shot rings out and Potocki falls cryving
['m shot
Janus runs out and finds him dead
Chorus runs in in confusion and sing
Why this shooting ?  Why this sheoting ?

Janus—He is dead ! He is dead !
Chorus—Why this shooting? Why this shooting ?
Janus—Alas ! his life has fled

Chorus—Alas, his life has fled
Alas, alas, he's dead
Pau
Chorus And whose hand fired the fatal shot ?
Whose hand ?  Whose hand ?
Janus rushing forward and pointing to Charley

"T'was he, I saw him aim wijh fell intent ;
For my father’'s heart that shot was meant
Twas he! See the weapon in his hands,
Seize him ! Seize him ! Obey my just commands

You lie ! I killed him
I fired not the fatal shot

Charley not !
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Lilly-to Janus

Quartette and Chorus, Charley Teddy, Lilly and Rosie

You lie ! Two shots rang out into the air
The second was the one that laid your father there

Charley I swear by all that is both good and truc
That this foul deed my hand did never do

Tanus—'"Twas he

Chorus \ O

No murderer am |
Twas he

nol No, no

[y (pointing to Janus

Oh

listen to me all of you I pray

Though he says 'twas Charley, now [ say

Fanus—"Twas he

Ouartette—Foul deeds are done

That is a lic
Twas he

men of coward heart

Janus—""Twas he Twas he

By men from whom all noble thought depart

Janus—""Twas he

Vhose

souls bereft of heaven's sweetest i

Janus I'was he

Become the home of deadly, darkest night

Janus—'"T'was h

A\

Chiorus NO

no !

Enter Magistrate and Guard

Tagistrate-——I hear a man has been most foully slain

[anus (pointing to Charley

Twas he !

Twas he

Chorus—No, no

"T'was he ! He vet still holds the gun
I saw him, I, the dead man's son

' No,no!

\agistrate—Silence Silence

To Charley

You hear this man e says 'twas you
Who did this thing. Can that be truc

Charley I swear by all that is both good and true
That this foul deed my hand did never do

\lagistrate

No murderer am [

But still the gun I see
And so it seem to me
That man may speak the truth
Remove him guards !
Aud to-mdrrow at this time

R

R




i We'll investigate this crime
So all be here

Fxeunt all Charley sin

ging—I swear by all, et

Chorus—He swears by all, etc

1
|}
No murderer is he No murderer is he

Intre Andre—Zee miserable Janus | 1 hates it I would like
to kick it on zee nose He zav Monsieur Charle kill his
fazer Bah ! Mine Monsieur Charley dothat? Non, non !

[ zee a man just joomp up in the bush wiz gun and me ze
old Potocki, and zee man he zakes his fists at him zo, zo !
and zen he points wiz hiz gun, and I tumble flats on mine
laze on ze ground, that I too be not shotted at, and zen |

hears zee shot, and I lifts up mine head, and zere is old
Potocki dead, a zee man running likes zee mad away
way Zen I lie still and feels mineself all over and finds |

am not dead too, and zens I gets up and goes after him, but

he runs zo fast that I nevaire catch him, but joost zen ze

hiz faze az he joomps into hiz rig and drive off queek

queek !

Euter Rosie cryving
\ndre (aside Ah ! mine adorable, zee belle Rosie
(‘Then out loud Hurrah ! Hurrah ! Hurrah

Rosie—What are you making that horrid noise for?  What ar
vou shouting about ?

Indre—Joost to cheer you oop.  Hurrah ! Hurral Hurrah

oop Rosic

Rosie—Get along, and don't make such a noise just when
Charley has been charged with murder, too

Andre—But Mounsieur Charles he not kill zee old man
Rosie—Who did then > Was it you ?

Ilndre—Me ! Moi ! Non, non ! 1 touch a gun nevaire, nevaire

Jut T zawed the man shooting. Ze man who shooted the
shot

Rosie—Who was it 7 Where is he? Why did you unot catch
him?

Andre—I did runs after him with all my legs, but he runs too

and joomps onto a bug—onto a buggy-—and drives away

like zee mads ; but I zees hiz faze and I shall know zee ugly
visage when I meets him once again more

Rosie—Well ; you had hetter go and try to trace him Be oft !
Quick !
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Andre—\'ill you gif me leetle kizz before I goes ?

Rosie—No, get out ! Go and find find and then perhaps—

]|| ”\IIY\
I vill finds him for that kizz.

I ndre—Ah, mine adorable !
[Exit Andre

Enter Lilly sadly : Rosie rushes to her
Andre saw the man who fired that shot

Do't look so sad
to see if he can find any traces of

and he has just gone
where he has gone
Lillv—0h, what good news ! I hope he will find him How
shall we let Charley know this?  Let us put our heads to

her : two heads are better than one

Duvgr--Lillv and Rosie

One little head all by itself
Finds its thinking dreary ;

One little head all by itself
Thinks until its weary

But two little heads together put
Are better than one, really

Two little heads together put

hink out a matter clearly

One little head cannot do much
It aches from too much thinking ;
One little head cannot do much
When hearts with grief are sinking
But two little heads together put
Jound by love's sweet tether
Find out the way to troubles end
So we'll put ours together
Rosie—0O, I know You write a little note to Charley, and I will
try to get it in to him ; one of his guards is a great friend of

mine Here's a pencil and a bit of paper You write I'n

fetch an envelope.

Lilly writes : Rosie coming out shortly

Don't forget the kisses. You make them with a dot, and

put a ring round and then kiss the dot.

Lilly—0O, I know. [Kisses the paper over and over again,
puts it in the envelope.] There, Rosie. If you can only
get that to Charley I shall be so glad, and so grateful to you

Rosie—Keep a brave heart ; I'll try [Exit

Lillv—A brave heart Mine is all too sad. So sad! Poor
Charley ! and all in this beautiful autumn, too, when things
look so lovely ;—but after all Queen Autumn is sad too :

and
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QUEEN AUTUMN

I heard a whisper in the woods
It came from far away
It trembled vp among the leaves
Jorne on a sunbeam's ray
And as it passed from tree to tree
It's sound grew sweet and clear
And from the countless leaves this song
of Was echoed far and near

hot

Queen Autumn has come ere we die, ere we die

low Aud say to each other, Goodbye ! oh, Goodbye

to Queen Autumn has o« with the tints from the sky
To clothe us all in ere we die, ere we die

I heard a whij in the woods
It passed me like a sigh

I looked upon the leaves and knew
Queen Autumn had gone by

Their glistening dress of summer green
Had turned to red and gold

And in their glorious robes of death
They sang this song oft told

Queen Autumn has gone with a sigh, with a sigh
And now all our glory must wither and die
Queen Autumn has gone with a sigh, with a sigh
Queen Autumin has gone, Goodbye, Goodbye !

Janus (entering at end of song)—Now I have vou! You are in

my power. Don’t you think that you had better give up

that precious lover of yours, that man who is practically a

beggar and who is charged with murder, and acce pt me in

his place ? I love you! I always have loved you, and I can

in give you everything you want See this ring? How it

of sparkles ! T have bought it for you, and I will give vou
'n diamonds to—

Lillv—How dare you? You know Charley did not kill your
father, and he will be proved innocent of the crime you
charged him with : and even if he is almost a beggar, as you
say, he is still an honest man and he can work I would
sonner have an honest poor man as my lover, with only his
hands and his brave heart as the jewels he offers me, than
such a crafty rogue as you with all the diamonds the world
contains,

nd

nd
ily
n.

Janus—That sounds very pretty; but that precious lover of

yours—that man who has always sneered, and jeered at me

gs whom I hate, and who I hope to see receive a murderer's
punishment—is lost to you now and—

or
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Lillv—No, no!
Janus—He is!
Lillv—No, no!
‘/.‘mu~ I will put it on your finger

Lillv—You shall not !

Janus—I will ! [He runs after and secizes her by the arm

I,l//_\ calls *H\]]-' “1‘]" (

[Teddy and Chorus run in: Teddy and others catch
Janus and bring him to the front.]

So take this ring

Chorus avd Teddv—Just in time : we've caught him now
Frightening a lady
What a villain he must be
To do a trick so shady

Lilly—He w wving that my lover was lost to me forever
A1 t by offering himself our love links to sever
Chorus What a villain he must be
I'o do a trick so shady

Janus love he, a murderer! Ah! he'll die, he knows it
\ beggar, too; this mortgage here, to-day I will
foreclose it (
Chorus What a villain he must he

To do a trick so shady
[Rosie enters and whispers and nods to Lilly.]
Janus—Oh ! 1 will win
Lillv—No! you'll not ever Oh, we shall see
Janus—Oh! 1T will win

Chorus- Oh. we shall sec
What a villain he must he
To do a trick so shady




ACT I

SceNg 1

The same tarm house, hut a difterent view of it, and th

sunlight gone Dark clouds in sky
Chorus enters slowly

Gray and dark the day came in
Changed our joyful singing,

In our hearts sad mournful notes,
Like tolling bells are ringing

O sad this day for lovers true
Hear our sad notes timeing

Our hearts and notes together ring
In saddest cadence chiming

\\‘11]"\\“1\ \\'\I?‘\\l’]‘

Sad this mournful day began
The sun e'en hid its glory

\s if it could not shine upon
So pitiful a story

Chorus Sad this day, et el

Enter Janus—1 am glad to see you all so sorrowful
is my day of revenge—the day of revenge of the

know what you call me ; but it pays to be bold

[Look around you ! look around you

I'o
man
call such a bold bad man. But, don’t you think that I don't

and bad

To see who is the lucky man, who always comes on top

Watch the bold bad man
See how easily he can
Form a great big trust,

So that all the people must
Pay double for their meat
And everything to eat.

Watch the boldness and the badness of the artifice and plan
Which go to make the millions of the bold bad man.

Look around you! See the politician bad and bold,
Who could not pay his taxes once, but now has lots of gold

See how the usefull rake
Is utilized to take

The plunder and the bills,
Which go to fill his tills,
And how the stolen vote
Is burnt and used to float

d
Vvou

and then a moment st

y
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The party back to power, where they may plot and plan
To bolster up each other, and the bold bad man
Look around you !

the stuff,

If you will enly dare to he both bold and bad enough
See the farmer water milk
See cotton sold for silk
Paper used for leather,
Shoes just glued together
0, the boldness and the badness
Will bring the man the gladness
Of being rich beyond compare, who scorns no shady plan
And rejoices in the title of ** The

Ro
look around you ! see how yvou can get

Lil
Bold Bad Man
Enter Magistrate—(Chorus bow
Sadly I greet you. Sadly I meet you Ros
Chorus—Sadly we greet you on this mournful day
Magistrate—Sad is my task, your aid I ask

In searching out this dreadful « ;
. K
( Pause
Hark ! T hear the guard's footsteps
Brought to us here by the echoing a
Come to the house there I will judge
Follow me ! Follow
Follow me there
Sadly I greet you. Sadly

1¢

[ meet you
Chorus—Sadly we greet you on this mournful day

( Exeunt Magistrate, Janus and Chorus

Enter two Guards with Charley ; Lilly rushes in from opposit

side to speak to him, but Guards step in front of him
One little word I pray

Allow me to \Inc.lk

Guards Not one

Lillv kneeling

Lilly

Not one

Can you refuse me now,
So humble and so meek ?

. ; . Ros
Guards Not one Not one
Enter Rosie with a bottle and three glasses on tray sings
All right, Lilly dear,
Don’t shed a single tear :
" ’ A Ros
I'hat’s not the way
Here, you two, your glasses take
Now such pretty bows you'll make
Drink my health to-day. Che




They drink while Lilly and Charley talk

Rosie Now another just for luck ;
It's like water to a duck
Whiskey to a man
Charley, too, must have a drop

Charley drinks

There, no longer you must stop
Ilse some trouble up will pop,
And stop that, no one can

Lilly (as Charley is led into house Cheer up, Charlie ; it
11l come right.  That Janus can't hurt you. 1 saw it
ind remember Andre Cheer up !

Exeunt Charley and Guards
Rosie—Now, | guess vou had better go in, too : I will wait here
for Andre Come along, dear
Leads Lilly into the house
Rosie—I wonder what has become of that Andre? He knows
that he ought to be here ; but men are so slow sings
Why are men so very slow ?
Oh, so slow ! Oh, so slow

This is the way that they will go,
Oh, so slow ! Oh, so slow !

When they are ordered to be quick

Oh, their heads they are so thick,

I'd like to hit them with a brick,
Then they'd not be slow

This is the way that men will look
Oh, so slow ! Oh, so slow !

When they’re caught on Cupid’s hook,
Oh, so slow ! Oh, so slow !

They walk so slow, they look so glum

They talk an awful lot of lum

Their thick heads I'd like to drum,

Then they'd not be slow

Rosie—Oh, dear! Oh, dear! I wish Andre would come. ‘T‘hat
Janus will tell any lie to hurt poor Charley Oh, they're
coming out

Chorus come out slowly,

Rosie—Why out so soon ? It cannot be that in so short a time
The Magistrate can Charley's fate decide.
Oh, tell me ! Tell me! What is Charley's fate ?

Chorus—The evidence looks black and Charley must be tried
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Rosie—The evidence, ete., et
Enter Magistrate, Charley, Guards and Lilly lar
Magistrate—Remove him, Guards, For trial he must be sent Ch
Although with sorrow all our hearts are rent \/
i

Janus—I will win I will win!
Andre walks in slowly as if nothing was important (
Do not hurree up! Do not gets zee move on you Takes
all your time Charley did not shooted the shot that killed
zes poor old man Potocki, Non, I zaw zee man which did
Chorus and all—Oh ! Oh! Oh! Ol Jan
Andre—Oh, ves. Zure thing. I zaw him, but I 20 catched him

Oh!

Chorus, disappointedly—Oh ! Oh! O}

{ ndre—But 1 did dish—dish—vat vou say—dish cover zis on
zee grounds where zee man shooted zee shot Look ! Re

gard this leetle morsel of paper, Monsieur le Magistrate and
reads it out alouds

Hands Magistrate slip of paper

\Vlagistrate reads ‘He will be going to-morrow to foreclost
the mortgage, and will be sure to go close
That's your opportunity No name or date Who wrote

that 2 Did you Charley

the bush

Charlev—No, Sir

Magistrate—Has anyone a specimen of Charley's writing ?

Lillv—Yes, I have, Here hands him letter
agistrate—Thank you! Reads My darling Lilly [
cannot tell you how I love you You are my Queen and

vour loving kisses are

]

Lilly (interrupting )—Need you read it all out loud, Sir

Magistrate—No, perhaps not Reads to himself and com
pares the handwritings [ here pronounce that Charley
could not have written this and I'e

Chorus—Hurrah ! Hurrah !

\agistrate—And Andre says he saw the man who did this L
foul deed

Chorus—Hurrah! Hurrah !

Vagistrate—Silence ! So seeing all this I will give Charley the il
benefit of the doubt and let him go free Release him -

Guards

Chorus—Hurrah! Hurrah !
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went a troop, and knowing t B
aind captured the lot

| ndre—DBravo! Charley

Ladv War Cor A perfect hero. [ wil this up

Charley—Oh, that's \ ry. Given
something to eat But look at th
hoy Takes nugget pocket I think it is gold
found it while hiding behind ock

Ladv War Cor.—1et me look \ that's gold [ sa o1
exactly like that at Johannesbu and T gue yvour fortun
is made, if you can get in vou 1m 1d there 1s lots more
like it

Charlev—1 will try, anyhow, later on, as it the fortune
badly enough But ha th Bo hotherin
e

l'eddv—Only just it special le 1 el f1
omehiow

Charlev—Um I ke out persistent
low Hel [ m 1¢ 1 visitor
I I'on \ tlian, N Zealander, «

F'ommy— How are you, Colonia Ho on getting om

\ndre Fine (G | to sec 1 all But lute ul sh
ree special cor .ugmnlirm 3| Guelph Herald

A ndre—Had yvour deenit

Fommy—\ thanks, ate it as we came along We are ju
our w back from carrying some despatches, heard vy
were somewhere about and thought we would call in

Charle Very glad to see you

Ladv War Cor Anvthi fresh to report Gets notebo
ut

Tommyv—Yes, Mam. The latest song the n ire  singing
thout Society and the Army

1//—Sing it Sing it !

Lady War Cor Yes, please do. [ will take it down

Fomn I state with strict propriety

Great ladies in society
Of famous notoriety
Pull strings,
Get thei puppets mto motion

Get their favored ones promotion




And without the | t MINOL I
Run thing
Though its extremely censoriou
With commis el lor
I'hese ladies
Their net
And men whe ro t
Commands ane n |
Won by these ladies artful smile
For Pet
By society aid discreet
The army's at the ladies’ fe
T who thetr favors ni
B th dies still be ngl
1 1 real man's worth at
t th men wot figh
i “ o )
We've got a song in A | i 1 ml
ihout the fools in the armyv thev talk abou ( port

L—>myg

1—All right ' tr

Rat-a-tat, t with fite and drum
Down the streets the fools they coune
Rat-a-tat, tat ; rat-a-tat, tat

Did you ever hear such a noise as that
[n this regiment are the fools

Who did no good at all at school

Who played the truant and broke the rule
But came out top at all sports—the fools
Rat-a-tat, tat ; 1 at, tat

Did you ever

ait-a-t t

r such a nois s th

Rat-a-tat, tat ; with fife and drum
Helter skelter
Rat-a-tat, tat ; rat-a-tat
Did vou ever hear such a noise as that
Jut where the battle is stiff and stern
There these fools, who would not learn
Know how to use their fighting tool
And come out top again—the fools
Rat-a-tat, tat ; rat-a-tat, tat

d you ever hear such a noise as that

the fools they conr
tat

harlev—Cood ! But let us see if we can't sing a song together

I'1l begin




That little island far

way across the dark blue sea
I'hat island home of Freedom, of Imperial Liberty
How the Germans hate it
How the Frenchmen bate it
How the Russian rate it
How the Dutchmen slate it
Oh, how they'd like to conquer it, their greedy hamd

By dividing up the Empire, and the money in its till

Oh, how they sneer, and how they jeer, and sav we «
not fight !
That we're struggling here for land and gold
imd the right
The Germans poke their fun
I'he Frenchmen say we're don
The Russians swear we run
The Dutchmen Britons shun
\Il hoping that old England is tottering to her tall
And that her it possessions will be shared among
them all

But England, bovs, is not done vet, her sons det I
world !
\gainst her every enemy, an Empire will be hurled
Englishmen have made her
Canadians will aid he
Don’t forget Australia
Her colonies won't fail her
United here we fight for her, united we tand

Forever for our Empire, for our dear old Motherland

Bill—-How the people at home would like to
but I guess we have the best of it over here I'hey
only watch and wait over there Listen

hear u Y

A1l around the bright camp fires,
Underneath the starlit dome
We are sitting talking gently
Of the dear old folks at home
Chorus—Though we conquered in the battl
Though we won the hard fought fight
Hearts are aching, hearts are breaking
Far away at home to-night

Now, boys, join in the Chorus :—Though we conquered, et

Far away at home they're listening
To the fatal columns read

Many there are crushed and broken
Mourning, weeping for their dead

1

Che
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gallant soldiers roam
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pain and anguish

Fear and sorrow
Is the shar
Fomiv—But, 1 say, yon (
I out here
Charley—\What do vou me

Fommn

Teddy

Why, I thought

Ol ves ; so we do

m

vou always wort

wians, don't you miss yvou

md skins

the

furs

And when we plough

ficlds we don't use horses but polar bears
Charley \nd it is very awkward when the supply of wh
ind walruses runs short ; the price of blubhe oes Uy
e neat starve
Vrnedie [ ven a man he dic joost drop him in a
dr n it an iceberg « top of him as a monument
Idier— And tl urners' tear s the
nto b | vith them
Soldier And when 1 oW he lon
but 1
dier \nd I ) table i
it snowball
Soldier— And we never see the sun ; it always bel
North pole. and we only ¢ 1ts reflection in the ice
soldier— It rains in Canada, but alwayvs sno SO
nowshoes all the time
Soldic \nd the stars somotimes fall frozen out of the sk
['omimy What an awful country
Charley—Oh, well, these are only a few of the 1de i

English people have of Canada

You don't know
thout the

anytl

country, most of you, more's the pity, as it shot

be the granary of the British Empire, and will be yet W
have un that beats vours, a sky as beautiful as that
Italy climate as fine as any in the world, and a soil th
will produce anything l.ook at our cattle, look at
horses, look at our wheat fields, and look at the fruit an
egetables we can grow

Tommv—Well, when the war is over | may come along 1
vou, and if I like the country may settle ther

Charlev—We shall be glad to see you, and there is plen
room for thousands more beside, and like vou




7 inmy—Thanks! Well, we must be going Come on bovs
Good night all ! [Exit.]

Charley to Lady War Cor.—If you will come with me [ will
show you where you can sleep, as we shall have to turn in
for the night

Charley, coming back—Andre, you're sentry.  Keep a sharp
look out. (Men arrange themselves for night, stage is gra
dually darkened and the Southern Cross made to appear in
the sky.)

A rddre—1 nevaire likes being zee sentry at night times,  Zee zings
look zo different I zees a rock and zoon it looks like zee
head of a Boer, and zen joost as I go to shoot at it ze moon
comes from ze back of ze cloud and shows me only ze rock
Zen ze fence posts ber in to joomp about in zee shadows
Zen zee shrubs move and look like more Boers. Mon Dieu!
It makes me creep ; 1 hates it [ nevaire likes zec zentry go

All alone on sentny go !

Up and down and to and fro

[ crane my ueck, now high, now low
Doing sentry go

Then I have to lie quite flat,

And to take such great care that

[ don’t get shot just like a rat
By the crafty foe

Peeping, creeping, crawling round
All about our camping ground
[istening hard for any sound
Of the stealthy foe
How I wish the Boers had fled
So that T might be instead
Of watching here, snug in bed
Not doing sentry go!

Ha! Vat iz that? Surely! Vees, 1 zee them. There!
(Shoots and runs in ; men jump up and seize their guns.)
Zee Boers are coming, boys!

Charley—1.ie low, boys, and fire straight : I will give you the

word. Fire! (They fire.) We've scared them There

are only a few. They're running. Pick them off They
fire again.)
Andre runs out

Clarley—Come back !

A (\U' [ g0 catch one ; he's fallen He's jmul close

here

Cha
Lad
Cha

\nel

lna

Cha



Charley—\We will cover you
Lady War Cor

I guess I can make some copy out of th

Charlev—Andre's got him

\ndre, shouts—Come on, boys! Give us a hand (Two jump
mt and they bring a man in ; he tries to escape, but Andre
springs on him and knocks his big hat off while doing so.)

\ndre—7Zee, boys, Zee ! It's Janus !

Charlev—Ah! Soit is ! The villain ! Let's search him. (Takes
papers from him Listen ! Janus Potocki, born in Po
land, but a naturalized British subject, late of Canada, ¥
hereby appointed Colonel of the Boer Auxiliary Co. No. 18

You traitor

URTAIN




ACT TV,

larn se i Canie s betore, bt difterent vien

Winter Scene
Enter Chorus of Girls dancing

The boys are coming home to-da
Home to-day ! Home to-day !
The bovs who have been far aw
Far awayv ! Far away !
Scouting, marching, fighting, conquering
They've been heroes in the fra
Here we are to meet' and greet theu
The boys who have been far awa

I'hie boys are coming home to-da
Home to-day ! Home to-day
The boys who have been far awa

Far awayv ! Far away !

Dance and sing, for home returning
Heroes come this jovous day

Our hearts with love for them are burnin
The boys who have been far away

nter Rosie

Won't the boys be glad to see us ;
Shan’t we be glad to see the boys

\fter partings come the meeting
After sorrows follow joys

Listen ! Girls, before they come
With sound of fife and kettle drum
['1l show yvou how our boys learnt

Of the arts of drilling

Chorus Shun " the Sergeant cried out loud

How they laughed, the wicked crowd
Nudged each other and allowed

That the fun was killing

When ‘* Shun’' they did without a smi
That wily Sergeant, full of guile
Taught them after a long while

To ** Salute’’ so neatly
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I'hen “Right Face Left Face Right About
March ! one, two one, two,’" he would shout
When they got mixed in stepping out
Oh ! he swore so sweetly

Our bonnie brave Canadian boys
\re not made like wooden toys
That move like puppets, children’s toys
That guidance always need
\ud though they're not such swells at dnill
I'he whole world does acknowledge still
That by their pluck, their dash, their skil
They're soldiers brave, indeed
Men hehind seene marching and singing and gradually
getting nearer
Home ! Home! Home again at last
\!1 our dangers now are past ;
Home ! Home ! Home again at last
Hark ! how they cheer
As we come neat
rehi ! Let us march fast
{ March on stage
Chorus. Girl Welcome back ! Welcome back
Oh, we're so glad to see vou
Now the awful war is o’er,
And peace has come to free you

Charley But where is she ! Oh, where is she
she whom my soul loves best

Sleigh bells heard

| Rosic Oh! here she comes ! Oh, here she is
( So do not be distressed
| Enter Lilly,  Charlie rushes to meet her at back of stage

and brings her forward, singing

Oh! so sweet is my lady fair !
Tender and lovely and true is she
The love light shines in her radiant eyes
\s the subeams gleam on the summer
Oh, my love! My love !
My heart is all thine own,
My life is thine own subject realin
And thou art on its throne

Oh, so sweet is my lady fair,

The one sweetheart in the world for me
There is no flower so rich and rare

In the garland of love like thee
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Oh, my love! My love!

The loveliest flower ere scen
Must bow before you as I do,

And say, My Queen ! My Queen

DUET AND CHORUS,

Charley Dearest, fondest, truest sweetheart !
Oh, what joy to see again
Vour dear eyes and feel your hand clasp
After all this time of pain

Lilly Days of sorrow, days of angnish
Nights of fear and nights of pain
Fade away and are forgotten
When true lovers meet again

Chorus [Loving hearts by absence tested
Make the love links stronger vet,
\bsence makes true hearts the fonder
True hearts never do forget

Lilly (Solo My voice is still ; 1 could not sing

When thou wert far away
But now thou'rt here, my voice will ring
Like song birds do in May
My love is here ! My love is here

All now is gay and bright,

And trilling gaily in my joy
I sing in pure delight

The sweet birds singing in the spring
The sunshine's glistening ray,
Cannot e’er the brightness bring,
My love brings me to-day
My love is here ! My love is here
All now is gay and bright,
And trilling gaily in my joy
I sing in pure delight

Enter Magistrate

I'm glad to see you back, my boys,
And glad that I can say

The country’s proud of all the boys,
The boys it sent away

T'hey’ve shown that as the Lion's sons
They share the Lion’s might,

And when the Lion is attacked
The Lion’s cub can fight.

But listen while I tell you a tale of the war. Sings ** The
Canadian Scout.”
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Alone, All alone ! Far, far away
T'he scout on his duty has gone

And yet not alone—in his heart
Is the sweetest memory borne
Goodbye ! My Love,'" she had said * Goodb
In a voice all sobbing with grief
Remember your sweetheart's watching here
In the land of the Maple Leaf

Ah ! What is that? Anambush? He's caught
By two of his country’s foes
We'll spare his life.’” the commandant says
If he tells us all that he knows.”’
But proudly he faces them all and says
As they stand on the barren reef
We're taught to be true, not traitors, Sir
In the land of the Maple Leaf."

He's taken away, he hears them talk
Of their plans in the evening light

But his craft in the bush has taught him
How to escape them all at night

He reaches the camp, he tells his tale,
The surprise and the fight are brief,

And a hero's returned to his sweetheart true
In the land of the Maple lLeaf

But harken, Boys and Maidens, whilst I do declare
I'hat the hero of this story is Charley standing ther

( Men

But listen, Boys and Maidens, whilst we do declare
I'hat the hero of this story is Charley standing ther

(Charley salutes.)
Lnelre, 1o Rosie

\h, now, adorable Rosie, 1 come to claim your kiss,
For I stand before you so that I can say this
On Charley’s name
There is no stain,
No murderer is he
Chorus—No murderer is he
Andre—On the day that wicked Janus was as a traitor shot
He told us that his father was in a Polish plot
But false was he,
And a decree
Was passed that he should dic

Chorus—Was passed that he should die
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11ty And the shot that killed his father in fierce revenge wis
sent
And killed a man who broke his oaths, a false man’s punish
ment

~y

o Rosie So no longer tease,
But now, if you please
Give me a kiss
For telling vou this
Chorus Ves, give him a kiss
For telling us this
Alosonger, to Charlev—A cable, Sir! A cable, Sit
A cable, Sir, for you
Charley, opening—The mine is yours, its very rich
Far richer than you knew
Cliarley—"Then here's a happy end to all, our troubles now
ended

Lslly —Love and joy this happy day together now are blended
Andre—Joyfully we'll pass this day, our glad voices singing

Rost While our hearts with joy and love this happy
ringing

day arn

\

Chorus

Merrily, merrily, a song we will sing
Gaily we'll sing it, a story it tells ;
Sweethearts are united and soon there will ring
Echoing gaily the sweet wedding bells
Friends have come back, heroes are her
Bravely they fought, one and all,
They went from La Terre Bonne, with never a fear
At the bugle’s call
Merrily, merrily, a song we will sing,
Joys are enduring, and sorrows are bricf
In that good land, to which we all cling,
The land of the Maple, our dear Maple Leaf.

FINIS — CURTAIN




