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L[TTLE LORD FAUNTLEROY.

CAST OF CHARACTERS.

Origingl Cast, Broadway Theatre, Nevw York.

Earl of Derincourt......c......
Cedrie Errol {Lord Fanntlorey) i’

Mr. Havisham, a Sollcitor..
Mr. Hobbs, & Grocer. ... ..., ..
Tick, a Boothlack. .. ..........
Higgens, a Farmer, . ..........
Wilkios, a Groom. ,c.ocany,

Thomas, a Foolman. ..........
James, a Fervent, . ...
Mrs. Hrrol (* Dearest™}......
MEAS. o eeniicnmmine i naerana

Mary...oov..
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Mr. J. H. GILMORE.
Mins Frse LESLIE.
Mastar Toxuy RUBSEIIL

vee  Mr. PP Maogay.

My, ionwoE PARKREURAT.
Mr. Frave E Lawe.
Mr. Joaw SWINRUENE.
¥r. AvFRED KLEIN.

Mr. JoEX SUTHERLAND,
Mr. T. J. PLUNERTT.

- Mies Hamuryy Kmoen,
Misg Avice Frscakn,
Misn EFFIE (FERMON,



LITTLE LORD FAUNTLEROY.

GROUND PLAN.

ACT L

na
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1. Btreof beckiog ; fiew of store with slgo, ' Siles Hobbs, Corner
Btore Grocarfes " ; B Double window—Eo open in ; § Bewlng machive ;
4. Bird incagae j; §. Chalre; 4. Bookonses, tray, waler pltcher on alwilf ;
7. Tablss; B Dogrs to opéo oo and up: Centre piece; 10, Mantal ;
11. Feamder ; 18 'Work stand ; 18, 8tool ; 14, 'Wasta paper basket.

Chints curtains oo windows and R. H. haokcase,



ACTS . AND 111,
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1. Balestrade ; 2 Bicpa; 8, Buoffet ; 4 Tapeatry curtains : 6 Man in
armor ; 4, Openieg with tapostry curtains [ 7. Scraen 3 B Fleeplaes,
log buroing ;% {ilaas cabimet, brio-a-bres ; 30, Scand lamep; 11, Tabies ;
18 Arinelair : 53, Chalm; 4, Rig armchalr; 15, Stodd ; 16 Cushion ;
17 Antlgues cloek ; 1R Daoor with cortaina.

Tuke of Inmp on L, H. tadle. Cushion and stool for Act 1L Put out
og sad all lights.
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LITTLE LORD FAUNTLEROY.

ACT L

BroENE. —Small sitting-rovm in New Fork house
DizcovERED —MARY Jooking oul of mindew R, F. infe
glreef af CRDEIO glaying wilh Doga,

Mapv, Lookat him! ILook athimnow [ Rishtyoratic,
igit¥ Faith, I'd loike to mﬁ:ha choild on Fift Aveynoo
that comes up to him an’ stheps out a5 hansum as himself.
Just casht ver oi on bim ! Ia there man, woman or choild
as wouldn't turo their hids tolagk sfther him—iwrid his hid
up an' Lis curly hair flyin’ an’ ghoinie’ [ I’z loike & young
lord ha is! Bes that oow [ {Sends firward gnd nods her
hemi) Dlees the friendly little sow] ar hito=—he’s noddin’
to me, Let him ba ving ivver go hard an® he's got o
laugh ao’ & nod for them that's hie friends  (rFolsng hers
voice} L sea yez, darlnt. Good Inek to yes Sure its

ez Il win the race.  {cloging window. In a lower vofes)
are isn't anothar pair of legs in the sthrate that's the
bate of the pair in the brown etockin's. [ minded the
howls in them last noight. A’ nigh as bigeassaioers thay
was top—ivvery how! ov them—but wouldn't me &0° the
onng. misthress kapa awake ivvery noight from Mon-
day till Saturday to kape yoz lookin' the gintleraan's son
ve are, (Reody showts, Music)

Enter Muy. ERROL, R, looking Crowdled aud holding open
letler i }t'i:r A, "

Mrs, B (bar} Marv. Oh, you are hera, (coming fo
ehair L. of ®. tahie)

MarY. Yes, muam. (Iowgls) I waswatehin’ Masther
Cedric hers, playing wid tho hyes. {#erns and sees Mes.
Erkor'a egibaifon) Why, maamn, itm yo are. Have
ye had bad newa? (goes fa her hu ¥. Msze ErroL
zinks info chofr)

Mpa. E. Yog, [ have had bad news—very bad news I
am afraid,

Mairy. In the letter, ma’sm—bad luck to it _
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6 LITTLE LORD FAUNTLEROY.

Mra. B. Yes, in the lstter. We have had very little
monay hefore, Mary—and I am afraid we have lost it
nearly all. Mr. Latham, fo whon Captain Errol left the
charge of all our affairs, has died suddenly, and it appasrs
that ha has made indisorect spoculations and has had
great misfortunea.

MagyY. (fiercely) Misforchens, is it P He's had the mis-
forchen to play ducka and drakes wid the hit o' money the
poor Captain left his young widdy an' choild—he's had
the misforchen to tale the heid out av the month v the
bye that's playin' in the sthrate thers aa happy as & king,
an’ lave hin mother widout & roof to cover her, Bad cesa
to hiz misforchens and you looking as pale as s Ly wid
the thronble av it. .

Mea, E. 1 shall e bebber directly, Mary, Tt was the
shick, Tt may not be as bed as it seems, and T don'tthink
he iaa bad man. He magy have thooght he was H.C-tinE,’ for
the best. " He was vory fond of Captain Errpl.  Sometimas
the best men are ndisceset. T will go snd sea M. Dlair,
my lawyer, 8t onwce.  {rdtes from her seof and sinks boel
ﬁqgm‘n, resting her elbow on ioble and fer foreheod on her

e} :

Many. PFaith, It taken aill the strenglh out av ye,
ma'am.

Mus. E. No=no! TsCedde sbill there, Mary #

Maky., ez, ww'am—shall I exll him ¥ |y }:’ip )

Mes. E. No—I don't want Litn 10 sep me looking il It
would troublo Lim so and I akall be betier {0 a moment,

Many. (bringing glose of waler from efiffonier up L)
Drink that, mo'am, your color's coming back adready.

Mis. B, {drinks uxilor, gives baok gings fo Maw¥) Thanlk
you, Mary. You can understand. It isCedric | am think-
ing of.

Many. Hurean' it's naver pourself you thinkof, ma'am.

Mgs. E. (emiling gently] Doen't we always think of
Cedrio, Mary ¥ After his father died—yon know what he
was to me then—though he was such & tiny child=—I am
gure he nnderstood, and tried to help me in his innocent
wiy. tou know how he used to look at me—with that

. wondering loving littls look, and then come ap and pet me
and show me his playthings.

Mawr, Hmall htames to v, ma'am, who wouldr't think
of him ® L{;gnu!a keard) Hear him shoutin® out thers like
8 iil:m ng'E k. .

Es. E. {';Eﬂta uimd approeches window) Yes—how
hn}i{ ha looka] Ahl, Mary, how could I bear to see him
look less happy. Hse has had such a bright little life ; he
has such a gnl_v ittla heart, IIs has comiorted me
a day when I think I should have died if ] had not
him near me, (down io fobls &, seaded)




LITTLE LORD FAUNTLEROY, 7

Marvy. Indade Ido. An' the quara Litile ways av him
—an' his ould-fashioned sayin's. Didn't he come into m
kitchen the noight the new President was nomivnated an
shtand before the foire looldin' lotke a picter, wid his hands
in hiy shmull pockets, an' biz innocent bit av a face as

Tions a5 1w judge, An'sex he to me, ‘*“Mary,"” sex he,
*I'm very much ent'rusted in the "lection,” sezhe, “T'm 5
*publican sn® 20 is Dearest. Are you & "publican, Mary # 7
““Horra & bit," sex T, ** I'm the best o' Devamyerate.” An'he
looks up at me with & look that wud go to yer heart an’
sag he, * Mary,” sez ha, * the country will go to roin,” an’
mivver a day aince thin hasz helet go by widout argyin'
wil me to change ma polytics.

Mes, E. Whatever happens, Mary, if the worst comes
to the worst, I do pot want him to know that Tam in
trouble. We must try to hide it from him.

Magy. That's thrue, ma'am—aore, ma'am, we'll ﬁet
along sromeway—until Masther Cadric’s owlder—an’ thin
it's himself that'll provida for ue both insphlindor. ** Mary, "
ez he to me only Festerday, ©° when T'm grown op Il ba
you 8 pink silk frock an’ A photergraf albom, an’ a bicycle
—an' we'll go nearly ivrery day to the airems.

Mra. E gYreEI. a will tale care of uwawhen he isclder,
bt until then how shall we take care of him? How cen 1
edncata him ag hia father'y son should be edocated 2 Tow
can | provide for hia fubare ¥ {orodace L. and alls of fire)

Mary, Falth, ma’um, an' theres an ould gintleman In
Eoglund with castles an® tnoshons of hiz own that might
have the sowl o remember Lhat his prandson's gotan carl
for his dfathor.

Mpa B, No—ool (eroases L) The Earl of Dorineourd
will do nothing for him,  Ile hos never forgiven me for
mm:jri.n*{l his son) apd sometimes—-pometines I have
thought tlhat per]m@g I was wrong--but F was g0 younp
and g0 lonaly, und Caplain Exvol was o kind.

Mary. An' it Musther Cedrio the image av himeelf
over again—wid hig laugh on' hiz foine looks and ways?
Where's tha earl that wonldo't be proud av such & grand-
gun—if ha onea sot 6yes on him ?

Mrs. E. He nover will, Mary.

Mary. Did he never write, manm ?

_ Mnra. B Nevaer: he did not evenanswer Captain Errol's
Iotter announcing Cedric’e birth ; he has never written
gince the time just after our merriage, when he said he
wonld nevoer epenk to him or sse him again, and that he
might live and die na he pleased. No, my little boy will
gain nothing from being the grandson of the Farl of Dorin-
court, I have only Cedric nnd Cedrio haa l:mI{ his mother.
(rises) 8o you sea I must be very brave, but T must go ot
anee and ses Mr. Hlair, Wil you give me my hat and



