HOLIDAY ENTERTAINMENT
Town Hall, Provincetown, April 19,

PATRIOT'®S DAY

The Grand New Rural Comedy-Drama

0% 2 i 8 S S S e e

SIEAS, . THE £HORE-BOY
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The Provincetown Dramatic Club

A drama worthy of Patronage, refined in tone, strong
in dramatic interest and bristles with ,amusing
Incidents, wit and humor.

CAST OF CHARACTERS.
Hiram Ridley, who believes in the golden rule.................... Alvan R. Lewis

Arthur Ridley, his SOD...cvceeeerceeee o ssswn ok esscessdi.... Collen Campbell/
Gerald Blake, a wolf in sheep’s clothing.................teiiiaaee N. Edwin Lewis
Silas Stebbins, chore boy; that’sall .......... A e A vee.....James Maguire
Cinch, 2 80N Of HAM ..cceerecverennasecriorossassabsonssecsssisnses ee-.ssesJohn Dennis
Jed Perkins, the town constable............ Sk aias i S .....Louis A. Law
Cecil Dare, who loved not wisely, but too well......... ...Miss Susan N. Dearborn /

Pert Ridley, who knows a thing or two and proves it....Miss Susan E. Whitcomb .

Nancy Ridley, Hiram’s maiden sister.............c.ccceveeea.. Miss Hannah Verge

SYNOPSIS OF INCIDENTS.

Aunt Nancy’s dilemma.—“Why, Jed Perkins, yeour tow slow to catch a cold!”
—Cecil’s escape.—“Laughrand the world laughs with you, weep and you weep
alone!”—Arthur defends the weak.—**Your life shall pay for this!”—The quarrel.
—*“What have I done?’—"*You have murdered my son!’

Aunt Nancy'’s dislike for yaller covered novels.—*If I ketch yew a readin’ sich
litrature again, there’ll be a new chore boy on the Ridley placel”—Arrival of the
Doctor.—The story.—* Are you the wifesdf Gerald Blake?”’—Cecil’s silence almost
betrays her.—*If she leaves this house, father, then so shall I!”—The midnight
interview.—The struggle for the papers.—'‘Drop those papers, Doc, or I'll be
mighty apt to drop you!”

Silas decides that he will be a cowboy.—Pert interviews him on the subject.
“I ¢an see you now, lying on the prairie, rolled in your blanket!”’—Blake and
Cinch plan for a final attempt to wrest the papers from Cecil.—**When he
appears in that door, you firel”’—The fatal shot.—Death of Blake,—‘Who are
you?’—*I am Cecil Blake!”—*Forget the past! Cecil Blake is dead, and from
her ashes, Cecil Dare emerges into the sunlight of peace and Happiness!”
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Admission 25cts. Reserved Seats at Putnam’s 35cts

Vocal Selections and Music by Provincetown Band
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