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Believing tnat a. goal aeyond mere personal ente1'ta.lnment gives any project itS' 

real ltnd worthy excuse for being, the Eagle Lalte Players have decided to ask a finan

rial r'etllrn from this production, which will be contribut~d to the Moses-Ludington 

Hospital, in order to express their appreciatIon to that institution on behalf of the 

summer t:esidants. 
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'When buying in the future, remember the merchants "who have m 

this program possIble. 
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Y. J. DUCETTE 
Merchant Tailor 

CU<~ANING, I'RESSING AND REPAIRING 

Phone 67·R 17 North Main St. 

THE CAST 

I'rofe~.sor Gueer ______________ ~ ______________________ -------- Harry R.ogers 

: Tomlllie, a Chorus Girl from Broadway _______________________ Margaret Conklin 
I 

:./im, a College Boy ________________________________________ William Conklin 

iBOb'. Ills friend ___________________________________ -:- _________ George Conklin 

iCal'melita, a Mexican cabaret girl ______________________________ Gladys Lodge 

jpeggy _____________________________________________________ ~ Helen Runge 

".:'Iii!;,;; Tame, her aunt ___________________________________________ Mrs. Rogers 

iDon PEdro, a Spanish noblEman ____________________________ Douglas Humphries 

Sherif{ _____________________________________________________ . George Howe 

i Waitress __________ ~ ______________________________________ Madorie Wright 

I: 
I 

Cops ___________________ -'_-: ______________ Peter FUnt, Johnie Rogers 

l 'lr.ngo Dancers _________________________ Doris Lodge, Charles Conklin 

BRUST HARDWARE CO., Ince 

TlCO~DEHOGA, N. Y. 

\~~let'7rvi6~~~~~I0IOIOIO~~~IOICf.)~~ 

~ . 

COMPLIMENTS 01.' 

CUNNINGHAM'S PHARMACY 

IHrls' Chorus-Margaret Conklin, Eleanor Brennan, Doris' Lodge, :Marion 

Fry, Dorothy Runge, Marjorie Wright, Lois Runge. 

Men's Chorus-Alfred Runge, Joseph Worth, George Howe, Charles Conk

lin, .TacI, O'Connor, Johnie Rogers. 

Orchestra-Piano, Jrssie Griggs; Sax, Harry Hogers; Banjo, Prentice Rogers 

Violin, George Howe; 'Cello, George CLnklin; Flute, Peter Fint; Mandolin, CharlE': 
Con!clin. 

N. B.-Some of the musical numbers to be accompanied by The Cllinese "Boom. 
Ea."" 

------~.-- - _._----------------_._---,------

KODAKS 

CHARLES L. ROSS 
DRUGGlS'f 

FILMS 



SYNO~SIS OF SCENES 

t,t I-A road house near the Mexican Border 

1. Overture--Fox trot 

2. P l'ofessor's Co}lege song 

3. Just Look at My BEautiful Features 

... A Malden Fair 

5. Spanish Love Song 

6. They Call Me Miss Taine 

7.. We Seek 1\ Spanish Man' 

',ct IT-A balcony facing the woods 

8. Bandit Song 

9. Mexican Serenade 

\rt IIi scene l-A dream picture 

10. Swimming Dance 

Scene 2-A terrace overlooking the bay 

11. Ent~mological Lovf\ Lyric 

~ct IV-Same as act III, scene 2 

12. A Sailor'S Ditty 

13. Military CoJ.legians 

14. You're Foun€l at Last 

15 . .I'll Not be Happy 

16. Happy Ending 

~ 

. f 

LYRICS 

A'tlT 1 

I~RO'FESSSOR'S COLI,EGE '~;oNG 
At 'college they are 'often vatgar and 

rude, 
'rhe best of my lectul"es 'are 'So:tliIetimes 

tabooed. ' 
1:"0;0, tell them they're foolish and -certai1l1 

to flllnk; 
They :answer, "You'd better start paCk

ing yoUr trunk," 

CHO'IU1S 
'They're' crazy; they're lazy; they say 

they don't' care. 
Pupils are mally, but students are rare.. 

At times Uiey get stu-dions and travel 
abl'oad. 

They look at the Venus and say she's a 
fraud. 

They go to the opera abd call It a bore. 
You tell them they're foolish-they ,shoW 

you the door, ' 

'They 'go over to Scotlll.tld and brIng b'D.'Ck 
some 'Scotch; 

'They travel to the Rhinelana to look for 
the watch . 

'They Journey to Paris to p-1ck up some 
French, 

And '!til they pick 'lJP is;8, -I1.l'iser-able 
'.>;snob·, 

TOl\<L,\frnfS 'V AMp , 
Just look at my beautiful features, 
Observe thil well-shaped hips, 
Now ain't I the finest of creatures, 
With two s<i~h IU~lous red lips? 

• • • * 
A ~1AIDEN PAm 

A lUlliden fair, a malden, fleeting, 
Ha~set a fellow's heart to beating. 
A fla.sllillg glance, a tlutr of ha.lr. 
None to her (:an quite compare! 

The prettiest girl we ever 8M\' 
Asked uS the .way to the Pathl. 
And soon She'll eome----

, A yellow hat,. 
A sl\ortlnt car,' 
And all of that- i' .>, 

; '; ,.'.' *, *" *, • 
SPANISH WVE SONG 

Lnok Into my eyes, Senor,. 
Dark as midnight ,skieS', Senod 
Do not flee me, .' . 
You must see nie.,' 
Beauty of your ~lreams, Senor~ 
See this fair, red rose, }:;enor,; 
Here it wlIl repose, 'Sen()'r.. 
"l"will lint 'nee me 
Till you see me', r 
.Beauty of your dreams, 'Senor" 
Come whHe night Is dark and 'cool, 
Evening .shadows play 
On the star-lit lilly !pool, 
J:",uring us aWll.y. . 



(Lyrics Continued) 

'I:HEY CALL ME ]\IlSS TAINE 
ey call me Miss Taine, 
d it's'really 'a shame,',· 
t' my inmost desires are wild; 
[ my social position 
(] family tradition . 
ve made me deplorably miH, . 

: I a daughter of Vikings' 
. til snobbish diPilikings; 

t a look from Don Pedro's a thrill. 
niece is so prudish, " 

fact, rather rudlsh; 
l' actions have made me quite ill. 

. :1 

hang 'reputation;' , ',' .. : 
, have a flirtation" ' 

, rJ vamp every man that: I see., . 
. tlcealing your passion , ... 
: llot now the fashion-....: ; 

have these men wild over me. 
, ~ ~- ,,' •• 1".; ,. j : ~ ,. , 

COPS' DUET 
. , seek a mlm, a spanish man, 
I , llame is D:m PEdro. . 
! 1 do not know how he.did grow 

d disagree a wee." '. 

I hink he's 61i:f, fat, small.' I 

hink he's young, thin, talL" 
~H !'~.- ", to ~;"', . Hi". 

, know, he grows mustachlos 
11ich often droop Into his souP.' , , 

. , 

drunken sot: wiiii'cos'tiy' yacht" 
··s causes us much fear. " 

know not why he is so sly; 

t 

'Ve know not why he's here, 

I think that he seeks loot. 

I fear that hewHi shoot. 

We know that he is smuggling stuff 
AI,,] cannot catch him fast enOUgll, 

* .. * * 
ACT II 

Bandit Song 
"WE MUS'I: GET THli'r MAN, IF WE 

POSSIBLY CAN" 
"'(,'1 IS bad men j f,.m 'Cr"!E th,' borda; 
We defy aU law and order; 
Ev'rything we want, we take it. 
Look out for us, we're tough! 
'Ve can't see this country's beauty, 
'Cause our hearts are set on booty, 
'fry and stop us, you can't make it, 
We'd treat you much too rough. 

CHORUS 
Where'g that man with all that money? 
What we'll do (0 him ain't funny. 
We must have that man, if we possibly 

cau! 

He's too rich, his purse We covet; 
We don't mind murder, we love it; 
,Ve must have that man, if we possibly 

, can! ' 
So just bring hi.m here and leave him; 
Of his wealth 'we will relieve him. 
If you'd like to see us busy, 
Come along, we'll nia~e ·you dizzy, 
,Ve must have that man, if we possibly 

can! 

i ,. 

CO:iIPJ .. ll\UJN'l'S 0Ii' 

PALM BARBER SHOP 
AND 

BEAUTY PARLOR 

(Lyrics 'Continued) 

Sl<JUENADE 
A way with me, dear Cal'l11elHa, 
Over tile Ilea we will fiy, 
You'll be my fair Senorita; 
Siug me your sweet lullaby, 
,Moonbeams will 'play on tile water, 
Sparkling with silvery light; 
The dark pines above you 
,Vill murmur I love you, 
For you arB my princess of night. 

The lingering rays of the sunset 
Play on your ebony hair; 
Throw me that rose, CarmeIlta, 
Then I will know that you care.' 
,Vhispering shadows are creeping 
Up tram the silvery; 
The dark pines above YOl1 
'Viii murmur I love you, 
And seem, deal', to call us away. 

COllIrLDIENTS OF 

W. J.NEDDO 
5c., lOc., to $1.00 Store 

,--------------~----



(Lyrics Continued) 

~Cl' III 
A SAILOR'S DITTY 

A sailor's life is a carefree one. 
,Ve let things come as they. may. 
\Ve',-e roamed the wide world over, 
And we think it quite okay. 
Our captain's bold We always hold 
As our dearest friends and true. 
\Ve take French leave and they're so 

bereaved, 
They throw us in the stew. 

CHORUS 
For the sea was made for saiilng, 
And the boat was made to row; 
So between the two, with a right good 

crew, 
,Ve'd vanquish any foe. 

\'Vilh a big port here and a small port 
there, 

And a girl,in everyone. 
There's a reason why and that's no lie, 
We like to have our fun. 
The Japs are cute and the Spanish rare, 
And the French are most petite. 
But the U. S. A.-we're here to say
Supplies them hot and neat. 

.. • * .. 
l\IARCH OJ:<' THE COI.lLEGIATES 

Boys' Chorus 
Returning triumphant, with noises dis-

cordant, . 
We've. cast on the camp of the Mexican 

Great ruin irreparable, for cause irre
fragable. 

Gueer 
(Just" look that word up ill the lexicon). 

CHORUS 

Were lIot very br[ght; but surely can 
fight 

A great d'ea.l better t1lan Prexy can. 
To learn is laborious'; but life becomes 

glorIous 
,Vheu we're at war with the Mexican. 

Boys' Chorus 
MUch hard, active work' the professor 

did shirk 
Because of his age al1d his Chill-blains. 

But we'll sprea1 it :lhout that ill spite of 
his. gout 

Gueer 
He's made mueh good USe of his skill

ed brains. 

CHORUS 

In first preparation, his lens he did sta
tion 

On various parts of a reindeer, 
He collected its Heas~do not laugh, 

if yoU please, 
For this action Was certainly sane, 

dear. 
Boys' Chorus 

Soon bugs we were spreading in en~mies' 
bedding, 

And now Comes the greatest of de-
lights: • 

Our B()b We did carrYawny in a hurry, 
G·ueer 
While the bandits ~re busy with flee

bites. 

COIUPLThlENTS OF 

ROTHSCHILD'S 

------~---~-----------~-

(Lyrics Continued) 

HAPPY ENI>ING 
Now it's getting late, 
Don't procrastinate; 
Let us syncopate. 
Have a happy ending 
Because I'm lending 
My heart to you. 
Now-let's be jolly; 
Have a quick finale-
That's What to do. 

... .. .. ... 
I'm so glad they made the rescue. 
Brought me back to you. Me? Yes, yout 
I think that's another miscue. 
Not at all I want to kiss you. 
Aren't you rather ind.\screet, Sir? 
You made love to Carmelita. 
That was on a bet. Indeed, Sir? 
You are infinitely sweeter. 

-_._-_. __ ._-------.....,--------

R. P. & L;R. MEAD 
LUMBER AN)) BUILDERS' SU~PLIES 

TICONDEROGA, N. Y. 



COMPLIl\U1X'l'S OF 

CHAS. BLANCHARD & SON 
5 North Main St. Phone 15 

CmIPLUIENTS OF 

GRIMES FLORAL CO. 
FLORAJ., DI<JSIGNS, CU'l' FLOWERS, 

POTTED PI~ANTS, NURSERY STOOK 

Phone 73.J Ticonderoga, N. Y. 

----------------------------------_ ... 

f 'DeLANO & MALANEY 
CLOTHIERS 

COMI'l"UlI<JNTS O}<' 

THE HUESTIS COMPANY 
HARDWARE AXD SPORTING GOODS 

\ ' i ' ".' 
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PRODUCTION STAFF 

1\1usic ________________________________________ Harry Rogers, George Conklil 

Lyrics-Gladys Lodge, George Conklin, Harry Rogers, Wllliam Conklin, Margan" 

Conklili, Dorothy Runge, Barbara Hubley, Doris Lodge, Jack O'Connor 

Staging _____________________ ~ _______________________ ,.. ____ Charles Conklil 

Costumes _____ "- __________________ Maud Fischer, Mrs. Rogers, Margaret ConkliJ 

Art Director ____ , ____________________________________________ Maud Fischel 

ADKINS & SCOTT 
A Visit" to Our Stare Will Help Both 

Your Appetite and Pocket Book 
FINE FOODS SINCE 1801 



, . 

COl\lPLI1UENTS OF 

THE'TICONDEROGA NATIONAL BANK 

CO}IPLUIEN'l'S OF 

THE TICONDEROGA ELECTRIC LIGHT AND POWER CO. 

; ! . ' 

• : COl\1PLIl\IEN'rS OF" 

.: BASCOM'S HARDWARE 
H. L. SIl\IPIUNS, Prop. 

.. 
! 
'i' , . 

COl\IPUl\lENTS OF 

HUESTIS GARAGE 

lIcNEAL GROCERY AND PROVISION .CO. 

QUALITY FOODS 

Phones 61 and 62 ' 

OSCAR R. CAESAR 
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EVERY'l'HING IN LUMBER A~'1) ~r:l'l'E1U.:\J,s· 

FOR YOUR CAMP, GAHAGE AN]) BOATHOlfS)~ 

No Long WaitS' ..;' No Short Weights· 

POND LUMBER AND COAL CO .. 

TICQNDEIWGA. N.Y. 

J:llONES-01Hce. 127; YI.lI'd, 3f). 
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