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Bunko Mustalinitlerassinini, Dictator of the Nozi State eof
Umbugonia,

Doolittell, Minister of Exterminational Affairs,
Stonio, a Member of the Nozi Council

Donnerundblitz)
Ogpushki )
Clamorc=au ) Members of th=s Nozi Council,
Sapristi )
Carrambsa )

SCENE: Orfice of Ministry of Exterminational Affairs,

Umbugonia,
TIME: Svery Now and Then.
Note:=- The characters in this play are antirely menagerie

and no live psrson is intand2d to be portravyed,



"©d ELL 'S BELLS"

SCENE: Office of the *inister of Exterﬁinatiomal
Affairs in the Nozi Dictatorats of VYmbugonia, Tahle
upstage, with two chairs behind it, S%x easy
chairs - three on either sids of stage, On wall
bzhind table, within easy reach of hand, is huge
clockface with hands pointing to ten ,8clock., On
table 1is bell, with striksar alonggide,

Curtain rsvzals six clarks about table - natty fellows
wz2arine thick horn-rim spactacles,

CHORUS I,

As clerks finish chorus, ENTER Cuthbert Junior, the
smallest and voungsst ol them, ds is inquisit-
ively examining a2 telegram in his hand, ©Ons of the
clzrks espies him,

Claerk 6 (sharply): Cdthbart|

He moves towards Cuthbs t Junior to receive talegram,
Cther clzarks move so as to form a line with him,
So arranged their heights descend until dumior is
reached, Thelr voices are in inverse proportion
to their sizes, that of the voungest bzing the
manlizst,

Junior (handing telegram to Clerk 6): Telegram, Mp, Cuthbert,

Cierk 6 (passing it on): Telzgram Mr, Cuthbert,
Clerk 5 (ditto): Telsgram bir, Cuthbart,

Clerk 4 (ditto):  Telsgram Mr, Cuthbert,

Clerk 3 (4itto/: Tzlsgram Mr, Cuthbart,

Clerk 2 (ditto): Telzgram Mr, Cuthbert,

Clerk 1: Thank you, Mr, Cuthbert,

Whil=s Clerk 1 inspects telegram (without opsning it)
"Thank you, Mr, Cuthbesrt" is passsd down the line
until it reaches Clerk 6, who m2rely says "Thank
vou, Cuthbert",

ENTER six Teaypistes, =oosestzpping. (N,B, A1l
charact:rs roose-step throughout the piesce), They
zach carry a cup of tesa, Th= clz2rks spaces them-
sz2lves out, bowing profoundly, The Teaypistes
pass through their ranks and place cups on table,
Then they turn and curtsey to clerks, Clzrk 1
stuffs tsl=zgram into trouser pocket,

MINUET: Cuthberts and Teaypist=s, Junior do=s his
best witnhout a partner,

Cuthberts takes cups from table,
Clark 1 (raising cup): Gzntlamen, the Ladies,

Tsappistes curtszy again, whils Cuthberts drink - sxcept
Junior, who has no cup but zoss tarough ths motions,

Cuthberts c:ramonially rzturn cups to Tsaypistes who
tharzupon goose-stap off, Cuthbzsrts goose-step
off aftsr them,

Junior plucks at slzzvs of Cl=rk &, who turns just as
cthzrs disapp=ar,

Clark 6 (irritablv): "211l.,.. what 1s it now?
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Junier: I say,.,.what was in that tslegram?

Clerk 6 (suspiciously): What do you want te know fer?

Junicr: I'm only teking an interzst in my work,

Clerk 6: Well,..den't, Remembar our motto, See nothing,,.
hear nothing.,..say nothing,

Junior: And,..do nothing,

Clerk 6: No,..you must not even do that,

Junior: Lumme,, . .this is no places for modsrn yeuth, I'm going
off to the War,

Clerk 6 (sharply): '"hat's that, what's that? "hat war?

Junior: You know as well as I do what war, The war that tels-
gram's about,

Clerk 6: Buthbert, my boy.,.I know nothing about anything,
Neith=r do vou, Sa58a? That'§ the rulzs,

Juninmr: But,,,I say, Cuddie,,.If th2are's a war, ars you going
to go? -

Clerk 6 (lofitly): Ws Cuthbsrts de net go teo wans, Weare in-
disp=nsable,,. by virtue of our offices, Sea are vyou,,,
by virtue of vour offlce, Se2? And plesse,,,d0,.,
not.,,.addr=2ss me ag Cuddie, Cuddie msans a donkey, I
am a Civil Servant,

He goose-steps off very haughtily,

Juaior (scornfully): Ass,,.ivil Sarvant, Hell of a lot of
difference ain't theref

While Junior is gazing after Clerk 6, ENTER from ether
side the Diotator] Mustalinitlsrassinini, and the
Minister of ExterminatIonal RIYeirs, Doolittell.

If possible, the Dictator has a litt2e moustahhe like
Hitler, a goatee like a Frenchman, a red tie and a
cap like Mussolini, de issupposed to be a compound
of sevseral typss and 1s supsr-charged with vitality,

Dreolittell, on the othsr hand, 1s the Metternich-Richselieu
Machiavelli-tvpe (if thare is such/, He has whiskers
and horn-rims and, while on a familiar standing with
the Dictator, obviously plays up to him,

Must, (te Jdunior): Boy!

Juniar (coming to 1life with a jerk of consternation): Lumme,,.
His Insane Magnificzance! Messir,

He gives the Nezi salute, soizing nose with hand, then
flinging hand outwards and upwards sharply in the
Fascist salute,

Must, and D, Solemnlv respond by thumbing thelr noses
at him, This salute is used throughout the pz2ice,

Must, Now,,.get out!

Junior: Yessir,..er,,,vour Insane Magnificanee,
Must,: Come back!

Junior:  Ysssir,..zr,.,your Insane,,.

Must,: T=11 Mr, Cuthbert I wish to speak to him,
Junior: Yessir,.,.er,..your,.,.

Must,: And,,.get out!

Junior: Er,.,yessir,,,your,,,er,.,.same to you, 31ir,

EXIT Junior precipitately.

D,(who has been quietly =2njoving scene): Your fdighnsss has
little r=aversnee for modern youth,
Must, I love them,
D: Quite, I rathzr fancv ths voung of today will make very
good cannon foddsr,
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Mast, : I have a millions dollers' worth of armament shares that
say they will,

D,: S0 have I, Glorious youth, ha, ha, Soon,..

Must.(breaking in upon D,'s visions): The ultimatum was des-
patched all right?

D,: Master, :verything was donz according to vour estesmed
ordefs,

Must.,: And a reply has not come?

D,: Magnificence, I am not intsrz-ted ina reply.

Must.: da, da, no, of course not, But here is vour b=sast of
burden,

ENTER Cl=srk 1, Nozi Salutes,

Clerk 1, At vour mercy, Most ‘nsane Magnificence.
Must.: Anv r2o0ly to the ultimatum, Mr, Cuthbert?
Clerk 1: None, vour Frightfulnsss,

Must,: Good, And, lr, Cuthbert,..

Clerk 1: Yessir?

Mast,:c Get,,...,out!

Clarkl: Er...yessir,,,your,,.2r,,.yessir,

EXIT Clerk 1 rapidly,
Mast, (going over to clock): Time's getting on,
He shifts hands forward,
Bell 2all right?
de takes up striker and handles it,
D, (alarmed(: Do not touch it, Sire, Ths whole of your
Dictatorate is tunsd in to ths sound of that bell, One
slightest tinkle,,,and a thousand thousand loud speakers

rzlav thz eslorious tocsin throughout the lz2ngth and
bresadth of thz 1land, And then,..

Must, (proudly): The Nozi lzgions march, Their glorious shirt-
tails cross ths 2nemy's fronti=rs,

D,(shocked): Not =2n3my, Sirs, Enzmy prasamptive,

Must,: True, Doolittell,,,I f=221 that I should touch ths bell
now,

D,:(gasping): Mastesr,,,Insane Megnificsnce,..the Council,,.do

not forget thz Council,.
Must,{still toying with the strikker): The Council.,.hah!
D,: Yes, yss, of coursz, vour Mightins:ss...hut...but... the
ultimatum does not =xpirz until twslve,
Must,: True,,.I had forgotten,

Lays down stricker and moves hands of clock on a bit,

Thank vou Monsisur le Ministre, for raminding me, Naver
shall thz world have cause to say that Bunko Mustalinit-
lerassinini, Dictator of Umbegonia, failed in the sligh-
test to observe th: nicstizs of diplomatic proczdurz when
about to plunes ths world into war,

D,(nzrvously): Morld?  War? Magnificznce,..0 semmtimss
wonder,,.,do vou 2ver,,,think of war,,.bn terms of,,,.
blood?

Must,: Blood,, .bah! "hen I think of war, I think of sawdust,,
not of blood! Elood is not blood...a thousand miles
away, Here's the Council,

ENTER. the six membzrs of the Council, goose-stepping
They ars attired in frock goats and all wear face-
fungus of varying forzien types, They look like
anarchists,
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Nozi salutes,

CHORUS 1I1I: Umbugonian National Anthem,

Umpgpkonian National Athem,
(Air: PFuniculi Funicula)

1, The dearest spot on earth (so far invented)

Is Umbug-oh! Bugoniah]

Where every breeze that blows is nicely scented,
%a Umbug-og!  Bugoniah!

Thei Ynd that makes your bosom sort of tender
Is Umbug-ohl Bugoniah!

Because it's just a mass of scenie splegdour,
Is Umbug-oh! Bugoniahl

Cherus:

Umpug? Umbug ! Umbugoniah!
Umbug ! Umbug | Umbugoniah!,
"We don't know who, we don't know why,
e don't know where or what you are]
The only show we care to know

Is Umbugoniah}
(Bugoniah!  Bugoniah!)

2 The land that's featured first in song and story

Is Umpug-oh!  DBugoniahl

"hare any fodl at all can climb to glory,
M Umbug-oh!  Bugoniahl

The place we're quite prepared to steal or lie fer
Is Umbug-oh! Bugoniah!

But whieh of course we don't 1ntend to die for,
Is Unbug-oh!  Bugoniah,

Cherus:
Umbug) Umbug! ete,
Mor2 salutes,

Must,: Gentlemen, be secatzd,
D, sits behind table, The Councillors disposs of them-
selves in =asy chairs, Must, stm ds besides D, behind
table,

Gentlemen of the Profoundly Hdigh Cpuncil of the Nezi
Dictatorate of Umbugonla, As you well know, the affairs
of our country are in a state of crisis, We are on the
eve of tremendous happenings,..the outcome of which will
decide the future happiness of our citizens,..perhaps the
very existence of our country, Vg mugt lose no time in
getting down to business, I hope you all enjoysd your
visit to the pictures this =svening,

Stenio (the redical): et I, Don't you ever feed the fleas
in that place? They've bittzn me red,
YoToEL - LRaY. N 3 Werr~thke more then that te
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Stonio, Wot I, Don't they ever feed the fleas in that place?
They've bitten me red,

Donner, Ha, ha. It would take more than that to explain your
colour, Stonio, you dammed radical.

Ogpu. Stonio & radical! Don't make me laugh, He's a radishe...
red on the outside...white within.

Rlotto, Especially in the region of the liver, Lilee!

Carrambe, Tiger lily!

Stonio, It's a 1lie! I've a liver like g horse,..strong and
stable, I am ready to shed my blood for the people'S..es

All, Beer!
Sapriovipsir—baerovprels--Palacoy
DonnermrThg towemril e reswyestritten,

Blotto, BElood is cheap...bloody cheap. The next time you pass
the Gear Companye.e.

3tonio, Yes, I know,..always somebody else's blood,.,.never your
owns

Sapristi, Leave hik alone, Stonio, You know very well that he
would willingly shed his blood for his country,..if
only...ne were,.,.twenty years younger.

All, Ah.,,.,if only.,..I,.,..were,..twenty,..years...

qgag;g, And if you had a thousand sons, you would sacrifice them
all to the Nozi cause,

Carrambg. We would, we would, we would! For Umbugonia, Home, and
Beau ty

Domages A the Baer=Wep,
Stonio, But none of you have any, you.,..b2lly.,..0ld,..seedless...
raisins!

During the foregoing, Must has been whispering
to Doolittell, e now turns his attention
impatiently to Councillors,

lust, Peace, csentlemen, peace. (Then as in script.)
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Clamoreeau: Bleed is cheap,, @ cheap; The next time voeu
pass a butchear'!s shep...

Stenle: Y25 I know,,,alwavs som3sbody else's bloed,,imaver veur
cwnl

Sapriati: Leave him alone Stonio You knaer very wsll that he
would willingly ‘shed his blood for ads country,,,if he ware
only twanty yasmrs vounger,

All{(exeept Stomdo): Ha,,.,if only..,I were twenty,.,ysars,,.

Stonle (istsrwnpting shem): Amd if Eou had a theusand sones, yeu
would eecrifica theew 21l to #he Nozi cause,

Garramba, e would, we would] Ten thousand sons,,, for
Umbugonia, Home and Beauty!

Stonio (sardonieally): But none of you have any, vou bally=ud,,.
seedless,,,raisins,

Must, (who has been 13istening with a bland emile): Poaco,
poatlemen, poeve, The time weu sce2, le matidpg on,

He movaes on hands of clock a2 bit,

V"2 have important issuss to decide before the stroke of
twelve,

Stonio: And what is coling to happsn on th: streke of twelve?

D

Ve go home, of course,

laaordy, ; All in good time, my S#0nia, New, gentlemen dspwtics,
¥ou laow wier Deolicflol]l bas sumiuned this Raegiingd 2T MY
orders,

Stonio: Yes,,.,s0 that governmmpt of ths people.,,for the

people,..,and by ths people.,.sh 11 not pzrish from the face

of the earth,

Must,: That 1is a subvarsive statement, Stonia, and extramely
distagseful to me,

Steonie: I represent the people,

Must,: You respr:sent nothing, I am the peeople,

Stenie (indicating Councillors): Yeu are these people, perhaps,..
Councillers (together): shut,, ,up,

Mast ,: Thank you, messieurs, Th=sz interruptions sonsgume
valuable time,

Moves clock on,

I was about to inform veou of thaz purposzs of our meeting,
V'ell, then, 1zt it be known te veu that I, Bunke Mustaline
itlsrassinini, Dictator of Umbuesonia, have caused to be
served uwpon the Govarnment of Aspirinnia,,.to b2z answered
not later than twelv: tonight,,,an ultimatum,
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Stonio (jumping up): Hare, I say,,..
Others (together): Don't intsrrupt,
Stonio subsides, muttering,

Mast,: Thank you, most reverend, grave, and potent signiors,
Our friend Stonio is undoubtzdly convarsing with one of
the comrades that bit him in the plicture palace this
evening, My d=2psst sympathies, dsar Stonioy there is
umemploymaent among fl=as as well as among Umbugonians at
the present time, Time?,,.,ha, that reminds me,

Moves c¢lock on,

Clamorceau: Most Noble Frightfulness, shall we be psrmitted to
learn before midnight what i1s to happen at midnight, '

Donnerundblitz:  Honoured ws would be, Superlative Importanece,
did you but iaform us what the approach of time is to bring
down upon us,

Must,: My dzcar deputies, only the ill-conditioned interpecla-
tions of our radical friend here prevents me, Time doth
fly indeed,

Mov=s ¢lock on,
I must hurry, Comradzs, you have long been aware of the
tarrible disability under which the womzn of our beautiful
Umbugonia labour, Not only is this land,,.,but in svery
land upon the globe,,,or rather, I should say, in every
civilized 1land,..l m=zan, of course, rzasonably civilized,,,
women no longz2r present a brave front to the world,,.for
their ghief m=ans of frontage has gone,
Stonlo: Time is going too,
Must,: So I observe, dzar Stonio,
Movss clock on,

To bz brisfi, gzntlemen, there is a world shertage of
lipstick,

All: Yhat!!

Myst.: It is a faect, gentlemen, Our ladizs languish fer love,
but what is love without lipstick? 1 sk you, how can
kiss=zs count without colour? Can you be ravishing without

ruddinsss in thz region of the rat-trap?

Moves lips up and down and pulls mouth open at sidss
so a3 to look gargoylish,

Voices (after wabkching him fascinat=dly): No!l

lMust,{warming up): Ther> is a famins in fascination, No longar
are the lips of Rus~ia rosy red, No longsr arce the rose-
buds of Britain bheefy, Tha lips of far-away Invarcargill
are 4rv, Lips have lost their face-value, And why?

Stonio: Go on,,,.I1'11 b= thz tulip,
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Must, (bscoming excited): Why? Beceusz a barbarous, uncilivized
uncultursd people who own th: sourczss of supply of this ine
valuable commodity rz=fuss under any circumstances to make
these sourczs available to m ankind,..

Voices: Shamel

Mast,: «seunlzss a royalty is pald to them on every ton taken
from the lipstick min=s, Shame,,.of course it is a shame,
Are we accustomed to pay for things? Dozs anyone pay for
anything if he can hz1p? Did you pay to go to the pictures

tonight?
Voices: No,,.nevaer]
Must.: We ask this people for lipstick, They do not zven give

us 1lip ssrvice, They merelv give us lip, Can a proud
peopls such as ours submit to such tvranny?

Voices: No,

Must.: Ths zyes of ths world ars upon us,,.as thevy have ever
bzzn upon us since the day when our bzauty first burst upon
an aston&shed universe, That bzauty is now at stake, Shall
we suffer these ignorant Aspirhinzland=rs to A2ny that baauty
to thz world?

Voices: Nop me, Noo I, Not me, Nor I,

Stonio (grumbling): I wish you wouldn't ask so many wuczstions
Time is getting on,

Must,: So it is,
Mov=ss cloeck on,

As I was saying, ~entlemen, the fundamaental principle of our
Nozi State is besauty first, last, and all the time, Bzauty
right or wrong, Bzauty for ever and for ever,

Gz2sturzs so as to movzs cleck on,

Fully consclous, theorefore, of thz gravity of the situation
sseinvolving as it dozs the sacrzd honour of our womenking
«s»o2nd suprem2ly conscicus of our rzsponsibilities towards
mankind,,,I have called upon thesz infamous Aspirinnians to
cede to Umbugonia in full and sbsolute posszssion, with
exclusive richts of exploitation, unzncumbz2rzd and frse from
debts and charges of any kind, the lipstick minss situated in
the Aspirhinz:lend, such cession to tak: effect from midnight
tonight,

Movzs clock on,
Failing 2 satisfactory r=ply by thz time stat=4,..
de Araws nis hand 2xpr2ssively acress his threat,

Stonio (jumping upl:  Mr, Dictatoer,

Must.:  Silsnce! Do vou rzalize that, this ultimatum having bzen
dz1livzred, the national honour is now at stake? Do vou
realize that, from th: hour of midnight tonight, eur national
exlstence is at stake?,.,.the existence of our fatherland, our

moth:rland, our brotherland, our sistsrland, our wholedam-
familvland, with its offspring snd progsny down to countlcess
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gen3rations yst unborn, all looking te us with their 1ittle
baby arms and the2ir trusting 1ittle infant syes, cfying to
us in the besautiful innocenez of childhoed to prasarve their
inhsritanes for them, thz land of our fathsrs, th= land we
1nve,,.

Stonlefagain): But, Highness,..

Must,: I beg of you, Stonio, not to disturb the solamnitv of
these sacred preczedings with your baby-killing tactics,
Silence! I will allow no onz to stand between me and the
safety of my balovsad babes, Gentlemen, a little thought
will enable you to realize the Aepths to which the malig-
nant enmity of thz2se vicious barbarians of Aspirhinsland
may yet descend, "hen w2 ssnd our legions of shirttails
against them,.,.as 1t s22ms we shazll bz compell=d to do,.,
our beautiful young men,.,thz flower of our Nozi manhood.,.
th2y will msrcilesssly kill them, Shall a lz2ss=2r breed
wilthout thz2 law do that and remain unpunishad?

Vecics: Na, No,

Myst,: W= must puhish them,,.punish them rggorouslv fer the
shoecking mutilatiom they will inflict upon th2 brave troops
we send out te %ill them, Gentlemen, I s=22 in a vision
theusands of young Umbugonians manmlsd and dving,..ZAsping out
Phoir promigine Pewns livaes upon ths crusl &9ss»€ sands,,,

lenominionsly and mirdsrously slain vy sgefian savages
wno, if th3v had offandad in no othsr way, havs sinﬁedfﬁéaigae

High Heaven and Mz by being born in thz wrong place,
Voiczes: Yow)

Myst,: ith their last beeaths our woung men who ars to go eut
and dle call upoan us,,.upon you...uptn me,,.to sxsoutse a
just vengeanc= upon tiose who are to bwing about their un-
timely doom, Shall their appsal fall upon disaf =ars?

Volices: No, no, nevsar,

Must,: Their sacrifice shall not b2 in vain, P2 will smite
the enemy root and branch, hip and thighy fore and aft, from
top to toe, from Newtown Park to Thorndon Quay,., .w2 will never
shzaths the sword until we have rastored justice and security
to the nations,,.until we havs brought into b2ing a brave and
new world in which psace, p=rpstual p=ace, shall reign and the
cruel scourge of war for svar be banishsd frém the politizs of

men,
Veices: Hooray, hooray, hooravy,
Stonio is tryine to ret a word in but cannet,
Must,: Gentlemsn vou have heard me, Is it war er peace?
Voices: Wa »r|}
Stonie (mers loudly): Pence!
Must,: I beg your pardon,
Stenio: Insane Magnific:ncs, you cannot dscide like this, It

is not yet midnizht,
Must,: Midnight or not, it is wap,

Turns towards clock to move it an,
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one that wants peace shall get it,

ALl (except Stonio). War!
Stonio (more loudly). Peace.'
Must, I beg your pardon,

Stonio. Insane Magnificance, you cannot decide like this. The
people do not want lipstick. el shaving cresm.

A1l (except Stonio), Never!
Each grabs own whiskers, glowers, then sits.
lMust, Too late, Stonio, too late.
Stonio, It is not yet twelve,
lust., If it were not yet thirteen, it is war,
Turns to clock,
All (except Stonio)., War!
Stonio, Highness, I insist, There is yet the reply,
Must. Reply? What reply?

Stonio, I have good grounds for the belief that the Asperhine-
landers have replied offering us their B, 0, deposits,

Tust, What? What do you mean? Linaaeammsds. I have
received no reply.

Dooldttell, I instructed the Postmaster=General to jam the radigq.

Must, If a reply had come, I should have received it by now.
Doolittell, No reply has come,
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Turns towards clock to move it on,
Stonio: I insiet, There is yet the reply,.
Must,: Reply? "hat reply’

Stonio: I have good grounds for the belief that the Aspirhine-
land2rs have replizd conc2ding our demands,

Myst,: Yhat?  What do vou mean? I havs received no reply.

D,: No reply has come,

Mast,: If a reply had come, I would have received it by now,
Moves clock on a bit,

Stonio,: Call your scecretary,

Must,: Call him Boolittell,

D,: Cuthbert!
Cuthbert appzars,

Is there a tzlzgram?

Cuthbert (producing telegram, but not from trousers pocket)
Hers, sir,

Must,: (snatching telegram): Givs it me, (reads) "Quintuplets
born, Everything o.k, Do I get anything?"  What...what..,
what,.,?

D,: I think it's a mattzr for the Police.,.riotous assemblies ...

Must,: This is going to upset the Govzrnmamnt Statistician,

Cuthbsart; "hat reply shall I send, Magnificsnce?

Doolittell: Thz fellow wants to know what he gets out of it,

Must,(viciously): Tell him he gets nothing out of it but trouble,,
butcher, baksr, candlestick-maker, teacher, vaudevills, New
Zzaland Truth, 21l thes pests of socizty and latzsr on, the
marriage market, Ch, t=11 him I nsithsr praise nor blame,
And vou,,.g2t out!

Cuthbert: Yessir,

Must.,: Damn th2s2 int:rruptions! You sz2s.,..time's up,

About to move clock,

Stonio (jumping up): Thara's n trick som:awhere, You are be-
traying ths people!

Must.: "hat!
Voicas: He has insultzd the Dictator! Saizz2 him,

They goosc-step towards Stonio, who dodges (on thz goose-
stap) and produczs a revolver,
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Stonio: Come closer and I shoot, If you want war, you shall
have it,,.right here, You sh=21) have it nowhsare else, Get
baeck if vou don't want lzad poisoning, I'm going,

Must,: Where are you going?
Stonio: I'm going to arouse ths peoplel

EXIT Stonio, Othzrs look at Must, Must, 8lowly
turns thumb down,

D,: Cuthbert!}
Cuthbert: Yessir,

D.: War regulation number ninstynine, - Elimination of political
malcontents, Quickly before he leaves the building,

EXIT Cuthbsrt on run,

Must,: An unfortunate incident, gentlemen, but parhaps not
unexpected, In tha tarribls crisis w2 are passing through
I can brook no disloyalty,, The pzople,..bahl No one shall
corrupt them and live, My noble,,.,loving,..subjects,
Shall I 1et them think differsntly from me? Shall I lst
any of you think differently from me?

Voices: Mever,
Must,: Thank vou, my dear, dear friends,

ENTER OCOuthbert droopily,

We1l?
Cuthbert: Liquidated.

Must,: Gentlemen, you will stand in honour of our peoer frisnd
and comrade, May hz rest in pieces,

While assemblage stands, with bowed heads, Must,. moves
hands of cloek to twelve,

Hal The fatzful hour,
Seizes striker, Cuthbert, who has been pawing about
his pockzts for a hankie or something, suddenly pulls
out the telzgram given to him at commencement of scene,.
Cuthbert (in alarm):  Magnificesnce!l
Must,: Silencel
Cuthbert: Insane Magnificznce!l
Cuthbert trizs to reach Must, Others rasstrain him,
Must, Who has beszn sortine out 2 place on bell
and guaging the distance, gives ths bell a wallop.
Faint ch:22rs are hzard outside,

Volces: dooray, hooray, hooray,
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They dance about, slapping one another's backs
etec,, 9te,

Must,(to Cuthbert): What did vou interrupt fer?
Cuthbert (handing him telegram):  The reply, It came hours age,

Must,: Then it came too late, The signal has been taksa up,
Gentlemen, we are at war with the Aspirhinelanders,- Oux
shirttails ere by pnew-across  the enemy frontier;

Voices: Hail! A1l hail!
Nezi salutes,

Must,: This war is a crusade which we must wage,.,first in the
interests of national security...second to preserve the
national honour,, . third to make the world safe for demoec~
racy,...fourth as a war to end war,.,fifth whatever the
negpapers like to pretend,

Voices: Heoray, hoorav, hooray,

. 1

CHORUS III, Unbesendee—diet-ientieinupiesn .

Masky: A bitter and protracted struggle lies before us, in which
the dastardly enemy will commit every form of barbarlity the
newspaper mind can concelve. You have the atrocity stories
all prepawmed, Dooldittell? Good, Notwithstanding thse
worst our foes caan do, our invincible shirttails will march
forward with grim determination, knowing they carpry the torch
of cf#2lization tol the hovels and havricks of the backward
psoplss of ths sarth, Wa have taken up the White Man's
Burden, ¥2ctbory shall be ours,

Voices: Hail, Victory:

Must,: Aye, glorious victory, Onward, my brave soldiers, I
am prepared to lose a million of you, A What our country
needs is men, more men, and still more men,

ENTER Cuthberts, dragging in Junior,

Cuthberts: Magnificence! Disloyalty, trsachery, mutiny,.,

Must,: What is the meaning of this?

8lerk 2,: Magnificence! He has deserted,

Must,: What,,.deserted already?

Clark 3: Yes he was caught in the act of enlisting as a soldier,

Junior: I enly wanted to fight for my country,

Must,: Your country! Yesur country, Who told you it was your
ceuntry?

Junior: It it sin't, then whosz eountry is it?

Must,: The bey's mad, Sack him,
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Cuthberts (passing Junior from one to ancther): You're sackzd,.,.
sacked,,.sacked,,.sacked,,..sccked!

Junior is thrown out,

Must,: New,,,you gentlemen,,,if clerks can be called gentlemen,,.
prepare yours:lvas for active szrvice,

Cuthberts (falling on their kns:s): No, no, Sire,

Mast, (kindly): Ha ve ne fear, gsntlsmen, You will all be ap-
pointed to thz General Staff,

Clerk 4: But, Sire,..ws know nothing about warfare,

Must,: Did vou ev:r hear of a staff officer who did? I de not
expect efficizncy or intelligence from supperior officers,
Byt remember this,..if a common soldier f@#s &® =xhibit these
qualities,,.shoot him without msrey,

Cuthberts (saluting cheerily): Aye, aye, sir,

Must.(to clerk 1, who has not been included in the foregoing): As
for you, you miscsrable, ,muddling,,.,messing, humbugging.,
crawling, ,kicksptttling,.craven, ,incomp:tent, ,halfwitted
nincompoop, ,#ht for nothing but an ornamental tailer's dummyg,.
unable to deal with such a simple thing as the delivery of a
telegram without making an ungodly msss of it,.jou have shown
such an aptitude for impzcility that I can only regard you as
an administrative genius, You shall be my Chief of Gensral
Staff, .the Supreme Command:r of my Armies in the Field,

Clerk 1 (overcome): Sire,..
Mugt,: Do not protest, I pray you, The more fantastic the mud-
dling, thz more glorious the war, Hullo, what is this now,

BNTER Tsaypists, cach bearing a white feather,

Hum, there are shirk:rs in this sstablishmsnt, it seems,
For whom are th2s~ white feathzsrs, young ladies?
Teappistes (in uniser’ ‘urtseying): For Cuthbert, Magnificenee,

Must,: Ha,ha, Carrying coals to Newcastle, There i1s neo nsed,
ladies, Your rcosters will shortly be thz heross of the War,

Teaypistes (in unison):  What, soldisrs?
Must,: Seldiers! Ne,,.Staff Officsrs,,,.brass hats,

Teaypistes: Oh,

They fall into arms eof Cuthberts,

Must,: That's thz stuff, You shall marry thsse bravse fzsllews
before they join the army, Tnen you shall take their places
in this effice, I am tired of having =2ffiminates abeut me,
There's a war on, sverybody! No time is to be 1lost! Te
work} To work!

All dance .

Must,{after the dance): And now for some patriotic neisss,

CHORUS IV  Air: "Land of “ope and Glory",

Then all give Nezi salute to audiznce, finishing up with
thumbs te neses,

Cocoe- Ueeee-Recem- Towe—- Acccam Jevee- N
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III. HYNN TO MARS,

4ir: "Landn of dop: =nd Glory",

Greoat god of dopz, tl s wars we'll crown
with on: that's mightiosr vat!

On brows all ripz for mowing down,

Once more thy s2al is set,

Thy junsle laws, bv effort gained,

Have helped us w21l and long.,

By eoffort gained, by cash maintaired

Our armaments are strong,

Lord of dope and story, Smothersr of ths free,

dow shall w> 2xtol thiz, wano nave sharas in thee?
digher gtill and higher, may our nrofits gst!

Thou hast made them mishty, rake thnsm mightier yebi

Chorus,

Lord of guns and glory, bomb-bost~wing lars,

REain them on our fosman, blow them to ths stars!

To thy grand d:struction mav no hruinds b2 set!

Thou whe <leughterest millions, » wrhter millions vat)
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