
 
For my part I consent … it is for Elsie to say   An upstart I can wither with a whim 
 

 
‘Tis done, I am a bride      Were I thy bride 

 

 
Truly I was to be pitied, having but an hour to liv 



 
Aye, hug him, girl 

 

 
Tell a tale of cock and bull 

 

 
It is purely a matter of skill     ‘Tis but mickle sister reaps 

 
 



These are the only photographs we have of the show in progress.   If anyone has any others that they would be 
prepared to lend or scan, please contact the Secretary (see the Join Us page).  The following photos were taken 
backstage or in the bar. 
 

 
        Answers on a postcard, please 

 
 

 



 
 

 
 

 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


