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GRUBB'S CORNER

or
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by

FXANK STEPHENS
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Jronie
Operettas of Gilbeet & Sxllivan
Time: Earfy Seventeanth Cantmry
Scene: Bamk of Nacman's Creek

CHARACTERS
Captsin David de Vrics
Katrina Von Hoorn
I.nnl BaRimore

Lady S!uzﬂtln Mary

Pirste Chicl
Willism Penn
Dorothen Prioy
Sachem Poketface
Pocahontas

Chief Bigfoot
Peter Grubb
Duch, Swedes, English, Pirstes,
Quakers and Indians

Overrurs
{Trial by Jury}
DeViies Entery with Dutch and Swedish
Coloniser

Chorus .
Ait—"Hark the howr—Trial by Jnry
Heve we are st last, thank graciom,
Far [rom Kings and lords rapacios,
Secking in these woodlands spacius,
Room to wse our fists.
Flecing from our former seden-
Fary liver in far-off Sweden
Shiut we through this forest Fiden
We'ee the Colonists,
Solo—DeVrias
Aiv"l am the Monarch”—Pinafore
1 am the eapiain David DeVries
1 bring from Holland over the scns
The Lords Stater Geneal's generous
granis,
Katrina znd Chorws of Dutch

- And we are his sisters and his couins and

his aunts,

And we are his sisters and his cousins mnd
his aunts

And we come as colonisicrs on 2 chanee.
DeViies

T am suthotized o sen

All the Iends and seas | aan

And to grab for the givers of the generous
Zrands.

Katrion and Chorus of Dutch
And so will hiy sisters and his cousing and
his sunts
Who come as colonisters on_a chaoce,
DeVries b
And as we fear the woest
We'll Uy to do our geabbing fiet
For there's lots more a-coming out of Eng-
tand, Spein and France
Katrina
And theyll Bring their sisters and their
cousing and Hheie sunts
Chorus of Dutch
Aid theyll bring their sisters and theic
ousias sod Eheir auats
Their cowsin, sunts and sisters who will
come a8 colonisters on a chance.
Excunt ol except Katvina and Childeen
Solo—Katrina
Air—"5ad iz ibat"--Patience
Sad is that woman's Sot whose weary heart
Grieves that her hotne and she age wide apart,
‘That in the untrod paths Fate bids her roam
She oe'er shalt fod o wish to Bnd a hoe,
Compeited 1o plod along in hopeless quest

With that Juli homesick ionging in her
beeast,

Compelled to follow while she praps to tura

And seck the land for which her heartstrings

yeum. .
Long ago, so long ago, where the Daltic
breezes blow

Sometime whispering, sometime wild, there
1 played a happy child.

Wheta the glaming tulips glow. reund the
redvo0jer] hoas aotow

Where the wooden hoes will palter, where
the whittiog windmills cletter

Q' how fsr awsy they scem, all my home-
land, afl my dream.

Cottage on whose chimney forks nest the
solemn sentry storks,

Grcen-hung window, half-closed door, shin-
ing copper, sanded Boor,

Tiny path tht Jeads wheee the waters
iap the recds, ’

Baby's cadle, bousewifc's creel, md the
humming spirning wheel i

O haw far awsy ihey soem, all my bome-
fand, »li my dream.

Exit Katrina, Enter the English
Chorus of women

Ait—""Over the bright”—Pinafors

Here from our English shore

Comes the wotfd-renowned Lord Baktimore
“Whatever 1 can sce
‘Tht, that, says he belongs to me.”

Al things from shove fo shore

Are for workd-renowned Lord Baltimare,

Arc for wocld-tenowned Lord Baltimore.

Chorus of Sexmwn and Pisles
Ait—"%ir Jorepl's Barge"—Finafore

From many a London slum
And from convict pen snd prison
Each fusty knave is come
Ta loot what isn't hisn
We seck, we seek what's to our mind
And that can be spproprinted.

We're 5ra3ima #l e bnd
As Mw previcusip ﬂsnlnd

" Grabbing, grabbin, ﬁn!lwcﬁnd.
A

We're thacp and shifty men 25 we remarkedd ’

befose,

"And cven worse again

Than great Lord Baltimose.
Enter Lotd Baltimose
Solo—Lord Baltimore
Air--"My gallans crew’”—Pinafore
My pitate crew, how goes it?
Chosus
Sit, quile fairly.
Loed B—
And everybody knows it?
Chorus
We do, sir, sarely.
Lowl B-—
1 hopa you've had cnough lo cat
And that pour condut will disclose it.
Chorus
We have sir, barely.
Lord B--
1 amn the feader of this expedition—
Chorus
And we're yours for lorage or fight.
Lotd B—
And 1 hold the king's commission
And his most angust permission
To seize everything in sight.
Chorus
He has the king's commission
And his most august perission
To seize cverything in sight.
Lord B—-
I'm a vory lively peer,
Erer roving. far and near
To help. myself 10 all T.can
‘Faking visks of loot or lickings,
Qul for any Little pickings.




And 1 never, never ducked or ran.

Chorus Chatus
What, never? What, ncver?
Locd B— Lord B—
Na, never. Well, hacdly ever.
Chotuas.

He hardly ever ducked or ran?

Then pive three cheers and one more cheer
Fot this truly noble British Buccanecr.

Then' give three chicers and one cheer more
For our buccaneeting Baltimore.

Lotd B—
I do my best to satisfy my king,
Chorus
And with such ill-gokten pelf.
Lotd B
And I 3 i7 send o¢ bring

Any Hittle trifling thing
That § can’t annex wyaslf,
Choms
And he'll very promptly bring
‘To his majesty our Xing
What he eaat annex himsel f.
) Losd B—
So tho" far away from home
As:a pirste bold' § roam
Across the raging seas
I continue undismayed
My a iating trade
And 1 pever say “If you please™.
Chorus Lord B—
What, pever? Mo, ntver.
Chorms Lord B—
What, never? Well, hardiy ever.
Chorus
Hardly ever saps "I you please™.
‘Then give {heee cheers and ooe mose cheer
Fot our gress Britania’s Pirate Peer,
Then give theee chicers and one.cheer more
For our buccineering Baltimerc.
Solo—Lady Mary Elizabeth
Air—""A many yeers ago”—Pinafore
A many years ago the Normans sailed Tor
Hastings
And the Swxon foe some quite con-
clugive bastings.
Choras
MNow this is most excitin, ing William
started knighting 5 g
The folks who did kis fighting, 30 many
yoars ago.
M
Then William's worthless scion ennobled
kin and. cousin
And Richard Coeur de Lion made barons by
the dozen.
Chorus

Sir Hubert and Sir Peecy swore feslty—
Gramercy
Poe better or for worsey, s many years

»go.
1ady M.
And then for yeacs and years fought Yok
and fought Lancester a
Each manulsctuting peers st cvery acw dis-
asler.

Chorus
And 3o the war of roses, a3 everpbody
knaws-es
Swapped basonies for blows-es—so0 many

years ago.
Lady M
Then all these knights and ires, ay ésch
could get bl hends in -
The Abbots end the priors, they fonced the
comvmon fands in.
Chorus
They built them robber castles, for warring
aisd for wassails
And Bived opon thelr vassals, so many
years ago.
Lady M.
Then came our blull King Hal, the Tudar
and the Stusn,

Emidlins Poll and Pal, as [ust as they could
do #.

Chon
And by this back-stairs entep each lady
friend or sentry -
Becerme 2 isaded gentry, 2 many years ppo.
Bot now, O woc is me, the kand's been afl
dosated

And we nobilitic are thus expatyinted.
Chorus
With grant from king or kaiscr for Jand we
sock and spy, sir,
‘Fhey managed things mwch nicer, so' many
years ago.
Solo—Picste Chief
Aiv-) awr & pirate hing"—Pirates of Pea.
Oh, Fim a roving pirste bold
Of muacder mysteries manifold,
Too ewlul far to ever be told
Lest the public’s bload be Frozen colid.
Put soothing to comscience 'tis to be
With folk of respectability,
With locds and [adies of high degree
Wha yesi to. Jive the same a5 we.
Oh! We're pirstes all the ssme
And it iy, it is' s glorious game
We're pirstes all the same.
©! we're pirates all the same
And # i, #t is a glovious gumne
We're pirtes sl the same.
For we're pirates afl the same.
Chorus
Yes, something for nothing is Al we clim
Pirate
And it is, it iz 2 glorious pame
We're pirates all the same.
Choms
Something for nothing is 24l we claim
Pirste and Chocus
We're pirales alt the same—
Pirate Chief
Maybe we can make a nalion new
A hi-jacking, land speculation crew,
Who'll set their booms and inflation thro”
By some periodic starvation 100,
We'll Live without work by & achemc
immense .
Of mortgage intercst, bonds wnd rents
We'll take ull each other's dollars end conts
And live st Government’s
0! we're pirstes all the same
And it is, it is s glotious game
We're pitates all the same
For we're pirates all the same.
Choray
Yes, something for nothing is all we clsim
. Pirste
And it B, it it 2 glodious game
We're pinees 2l the same.
Chorus
Something for nothing is 21l we ¢lim
Firate and £horus
We're prstes 4l the same.
Bxit English, the Pirates singing-—
Fiflteen men oa a dexd men's chest,
Yo! ho! ho! and a bottle of um,

Enter Wilkiam Penn and Quakers
Chorus of Quaker girls
Air—""With beart and with"—Sorceret
With matcon and rosid and az mild as 2

sabbit
Comes out leader so staid in his shad belly

habit,
Comes our dear William Penn, comes et
dear William Pean. .
With his beoad brimmed chapeau and i
whitc tie so comely,
With his shoes cut square-toc and his coun-
tepance homely,
Dear, dear Willams Penn.




With his shoes ol squarc-toe and his oun-
tenance bomedy,
Heaven bless Wiliam Penn.
Solo-Wiliam Penn
+ Ai—-"He ir we Englisbman”—Pinajocs
Choras
He is plin Willism Peon,
Willam Penn
I am plain William Penn,
For 1 myscll have seid i; and it's geeatly
to my credit-
That | am plain William Peon
Chorus
‘That he is plain William Penn
Willism Peon
For 1 might have been Sir Witlizn, Like my
fathes old Sit Billinm,
And 20 joined the Upper Ten.
Chocus
And so joinal the Upper Ton,
William Peon
But 1 do_not even aspirc to be' Mister ot

Esquire,
1 temsin plain Willizm Peon, | remain plain
Willinm Peon.

Choras
llull:dqulunevmupirclobcb{iﬂctm

Esquice,
14¢ remsins plain Willism Penn, he verming
plain William Penn.
Exit Quakers all but three maidens
Teio
Air—"Threr little maids”—Mikado

Thiee little maids from Quaker town,
Snow white cap and drsb geay gown,
Lips zansed up and epes ot Jdwa,
Three .liﬂﬁ. Queker maids,
Chaperoned by dear William Penm,
He'it shoo awsy all the naughty men,
Dring us safe home to out ma's again,
Theee little Quaker maids.
Three little maids with no romances,
We woulda't 8in if we had chaoces,
Nor k 10 anyonc in pantses.
ot xﬁm little Quaker snaids,
Three litle Quaker inaids.
One little maid sick as sick can be,
Of ol this dasned propriety
With we couid have just ooe tiny, spree
Threc little maids.
If only once we could have our way,
Wouldn't we tum Billy Peno's hait gray,
Maybe we'll get our chaice somc day,
Three litthe Cuaker maids.
“‘Thiee Hitle maids with no romances,
We wouldn't fiist if we had chances
Nor o anyote in pantsss.
OF not three litthe Quaker maids,
Three littie Quaker maids.
Exit Qusker maids.
Enter Big Foot and Quakeres

Dot
Air—"Wera you pol”"—Mikado
Big Foot
You're $0 u pst i .
Maidenly w rehined,
‘Fhat 1've rathes hesitated
To suggest what I've in mind.
Hut ous time grows short and shorter,
Curs must be such fleating bliss,
Tho' | know you hadn't ought ter

Give me one small Quaker kiss.
Big Foot sond Quakeress
Just one wee Platonic kiss.
Quakeress

Tho' my kiss supply is ample
“Twould be such a

Father Penn's tocs thus to trample,
1 cen give you but » sample.

Big Foot snd Quakcyess
Sample, samplc, ssmple, sampie.
Big Fool
In this painfol situsion
Nought remuing then but to past,
Yet as some. smsll consolstion
To my sching breaking heart
Don't consider this amiss,
Just one teac-bejeweled kiss,
Jusi one long NSt lin King,
This and this, and this snd this,
Just one long last lingering. lingering kiss.
Big Foot and Quakeress
This and his and this and this—
Big Foot
Just oac long Iast lingering kiss.
Big. Foot
Platooic kiss. * One fingering kiss.
Quakeress Big Fout
Vlatone kiss. One kiss,
g Foot #nd Quakercss
Just onc long last lingering, lingering kiss.
CURTAIN

ACT 2

¢'Tom-Toms off stage)

Enter Indians and Pocahontzs
Air—""Carefully on iipioe"—Finafore
On our tutned-in tocs & sacaking, Peeking

carciully shout—
Not a moccasin a-squesking, et us see what
we'li find out.
{Distsnt chorus of Dutch and  Swedes,
"Ach? mein liche Augustine”)
Chors of indiam
Goodness me! What b such?
Pokerisce
Sifent be—-Why that's the Dutch,
Chorus
Yes, that's the Swedes and Dwech.
Pocshontas
They don'i amount to much.

Chorus
We've the lullest understanding, Let them
tell us what they may
That these Hollaaders are landing, All our
tands to steal xway,

{Distant chorus of Bnglish—"Fiftcen
)

Chorus of Tndian
Goodness me, What mesns the roar?
Pokesface
Silent be, that's Baltimare,
Chorus
0! y=s, that's Beititnore.
Pocehvatss
They're right, the same ofd bore.
Chorus
We must act with al} discretion, dealing with
this rirl!e tioop
Or theyll gorge them to sepletion, aml
they'll leave us in the soup
(Distant “Amen” from Quakers)
Chorus
Gowmdness e, what's that agan?
Pokerface
Silent be, 1hat's Bitly Penn.
Chorus
For suzc -that's okt Pop Peon

Pocahontas
Don'l say he's heie-again.
Lnter Dutch, Swedes, Quakers anil Enghish




Chorus
Adr—"" Al bail, Great IHJKI"-lefaI b’ Jury
Al haif great Sachem of the Pottowaltomies
Our brains we rack ‘em with desire to please.
Eyab™ eyals’ eyalt’ eyah’ all hail,
May no papoose or pig-tailed squaw
Ere dase ignore your tribai law.
Eyah’ eyah’ ey’ epah’ all hail.
Poketface
For these kind words gnov.l.l'ricnd;, I thank

you )
You boodling Brilishérs and doubic deaiing
Duich

Bt fitstly ece- you start your takes of griel

'} tell you how I came to be a chief.
Chons

He'll tell us how he came to be a chief.

N Pokerface

£l el you how, T'H tedl you how.

Choms

He'lt 1elf us bow he came to be a chicl.

Pokerlace
fct me speak
Chous Pokerlace
Tt him shriek! Let me tatk!
Chorus. Pokerface
Or take 2 walk!? Let me speak!

Yes, let speak. Hush, he speaks
es, am Huzh, Hush, 8 3
He'll telt us how he came t0°be 2 chief.
Pokerface
When 1, good friends, started out in Kie
I'd & squaw and tweloe
And I strove with spear hunting knife

To make good my excuses.
I'd a breocch clowt dyed of & blood-thirsty
And & ¢fub if 1 had to steal one,
Some tuskey feathers around oy hesd
And a scalp that looked Iih‘lmime.
Chorus

He'd some turkey festhers scound his head
And » scalp that Jooked like » renf onz.

Pokerfnoe
Theo forests so vast | hustled fast
1a the sesrch for a bear ‘or 8 bison
But mighty Few was the grub in view
Not  jack rabbit on the bocizon
Butmsuﬁckoidmingsoqﬁck
And getting alt out of beoath, sit,
So 1 fixed up a plan to tum medicine man
And to scare them all to desth, sir

Chorus
So he fzed vp & plan to turn medicine man
Asd to scase us all to death, si.
Pokerface
From an underground bole, with a totem
pole
And with phosphorus on my whisker,
¥'d sieak out by night, that teibe ta fright
Ard 1 sure was some ghoatly Erisker.
Till they all agreed they woutd Al my neew
I} et up and gave them gedicf, sir,
So | promised Ui 1 would if they'd all be

And make me theic permanent thict, sir.
Chorn
S he promised he would if we'd all be good.
Arur make him the permancat chiel, sir.
Pokerface
Anl now I'm 2 Sachem
Chorus
And ¢ big one too
Pokerlace
And [ rent "em end | oack cm.
Chorus
Yes, for sure you do.
Pokerface
[ adjust the lows sbuscs
And baptize your small papooses
And a chief docs what he chooses.
Chirus
All 1he big chiefs do.

Solo—DeVries

Air-—"Now genilemsen listen”-Trial by Jury
) Pokerfacc, Chief of the great

Pottowattomie tribers,
Yo tell the plain truth T should state

That we're just Dutch boodiers and bribers
And_out missioa is simplc enough

Fo by, land with some tumpery trinket,
Some two-penny, half-penny tuff,

However dishonest we think it.
Ya! consider this offce | pray

NG# let it From out of your frand “scape;
Some beads and 2 boile we'll say

For a few thousaird. acres of landscape.

Chorus. of Dutch Girls
Consider his offer we pray
bor det it from out of ‘your hand "scape,
Some beads and = bottle we'll 3oy
For a few thousand acres of fandscape.

Solo—Lord Baltimoce
You csanot ot scres of land
Nor deck yousself out in & county,
So you'd better st once understand
Kiog Jaoes majestical bounty
Vgt he offers you. just for plain dirt,
The kind lf:poose makes mud pics of,
Two nails and 2 calico shid
For a district an uncertain size of.
Ah! now -don’t pass this up T entreat
But basten o closc up the barter
An offct o lazge and complete
Made by a real knight of the Garter.
Chorus of English Ladics
Now don't pass this up we enlrest
But hasten to ciosc up (be barter
An offer 30 Iage and complete
Made by a real kaight of the Garler.
Solo—Pean
Mo 1 prithee give exr to me, fricnd,
Pay no heed to their Land grabbing mania
extend

" An offer to thee 1

As fo tribes in my own Permsylvania. -
For § met them with brotherly smilss
And kindly benevolent sir, sir,
ought from them & thousand squate milcs
And ihon took a thousand mubes square,
5.
Yes, the motal is one thal beguiles,
An ofler exceedingly [air, su
§ paid for a thousand square miles
And then took a thounand mites wquare,
. s,
Chorus of Quaker Maids
“‘The moral is one that beguiles
An offer exceedingly fair, sir,
He'll swap for 2 thousand square mites
And 1_hcn take a thousand miles squate,
ar.
Duct—Pokesface and Pocahontas
Air-—"Things ave seldovs”—Pinafore
Pokerfacc
You Dutch gentlemen the while
Purchased fair Manhattan Isle,
Rexd men are suchs boobs as scholaes,
Fot some lous xad twenty dollars—
Pocahontas
shades of Kidd. . . . . So they did
Polcecface
And you Jords, | nnderstand
Did the like in Marylnd,
Set to wock. to tob and ravage,
Thambed your smoscs at the savage.
Pocahontas
Yes. ...k . That's a mess—
As to brains, 1 know T lack ‘em
But it's funny very funny,
Lf they're hiere for business, Sachem,
Where's their money, where's theit
money?
Pokerface and Pocaboatss
Strange suspicion o'er ux steafing
That they ie here for Jouble dealing




Their duplicity coaccaling
Yes. . ... 1 guess. . . . .they're 3 mess.
" Pocahontas
Tho' | have no bead for numbers,
And talk nonsenee in my slumbﬂs
No' deceit this fact obscures,
What you selt them n't yours—- -
Pokerface
Yes! that's fla-—I've thought of that.
Pocaboutas
That for which yoa gel the bribe,
Is the land of all the tribe,
1f you sell it 10 these gents—
You can pocket it the peace.—
Pokerlace
Oh! L see! Let's agree—
Pocahontas
As to besins | know I lack “em, etc.
Pokerface and Pocahootss
Strange suspicion o'er us stealing, etc.
Dt -

Strange suspicion o'er us steslin
That they're bere Eor double: inlms

Theic duplicity coocesling
Yo, | goess they're & mexs,
Trio, Pokerface, Pocahontas sad Penn
Air—"Never mind the—"—Pinajors
Pocahontas
Never mind the terms, forget it
1t's & sonp and you can bet il—
Whet you want to do is get it—
And a3 quickly a5 pou can.
Tiw' the st lease or bet &

Strike the basgsin with lllem. Sachem,
Brin nionglhellnnybnds
TFake the calicoes and peck 'em
Fot your Pocshontax” needs—-
Foberface
Fot gome thiny knives.and razots--
Pocshontas
For some ted snd white steiped blazers.
Penn
For some nwils and nasty hemmery—
Pocehontss
And some calico pajamas—
Pocshootss, Pokerface and Penn
Sound the 7. noble red men,
Dance your war chap your hands,
Ay with glee your tribal head men
Barter off your tribal lands—
Pokerface
Never mind the terms, just blink ‘emn-—-

Gives you headaches. when think "em. ¢

Here's some bottles, come and drink “em
To dis theifty

Shut yoar eyes, ﬂm “em.
What's the use of too much eyes?

Pe

Mever mind the terms bt close “em
It's no good to closely nose ‘em

Suite they're vight if | proposc them
Just as eight as right can be

You can cestainly cepose 'em
On my stem integrity—elc.

Duet—DeVries and Katrins

Air—"Hark Hark, thuey arsemble”--Sorceres
) DeVrics

Sure, sure, it's & blunder, That's tue as 2

text.
Katrina
0! David, 1 wonder what's going 10 come
next,

I.et us fiy to our dear Dwtch home
From Quakers and.the likes

Where the spray of the Noah Ses foam
Breaks splashing over the dykes,

Where the frogs and storks abound
"Mid the tulips gorgeous hoes,
Where the windmalls clatter umuml
And the clump of the wooden shoes—
Toa late, koo lste, 1t may nat be
That fppy lfand iy not for me.
‘Trio—Pirate Chief, Second Pirate and Lady
Elizabeth Msry
AibWWhew | first pat thiz saiferss on”
~—Patience
Pirste Thiel
When we first put this little scheme theo”
We surc put it over them some,
A -romkrlnl dicker, good land for bad

mbm are ceitainly dumb,
We'll best both the Swedes and the Dutch,

" And the psalensinging Quakers and such,

At bluff and s barter our Knights of the

Garter
Don't heve to be taught very much,
A fact thet we very well koew,

When we Brst put this fittle scheme throngh.

Trio

Byxchrumhbledlm

As wundcrfuluamlmt

We thought the sume in advance,
When we Brst put this fitthe scheme tho”

» Pirate Chief
When we first put this little schewme through
At the back of his Majesty’s throoe
W thought when these red men were'

swindled and dead men
We'd set up a coot of oar own.

With Iackey’s to do whet you please,

With peens and with ?odung.\, and bribes
and boot K

Juw like denr King ames’s st home,

A fact that we very well knew
Wher we first put this Litthe scheme through,
Tiio
Dy » vory resnarkable chance,

As wonderfed a3 it is troe,

We thought the sumc thing in advance
When we hrst pat this little scheme through.
Dud—Lady Mary and Lord Baltimoce
Ai—"0 lore, tese love"—Sorcerer
O fock, what fuck, what a wonderful dicker,

‘The red men are swindled beyond all our

O lwck what luck, their heads couldn't be
thicker,
" what & bargaining and pulling of
O luck, whar luck, reward of descrving,
All things sbhove board and nought to
be hid,
Nevet from honor and honesty’ swerviag,
We did put one over, we certainly did.
Duet—Pown snd Docothes
Air—"Kind Capiain’——Pinafors
Govathes
O Witliam, I*ve 2 soct of fonny fecling,
Smg hey! the aafty lem- that you are,
This b is unc ly like
And your conscicnce quﬂc a tifle under

par,
Your comscience quike = trifle, your con-
science quite a teifle,
Yous conscience guite 4 tifie under par.

Penn
Thee's talking nonsensc, sister Dosothea,
Sing hey! the pert young person that you
are,
“To intimate my conscience is not cle-ar,
Or, as it were; a trifle under par,
Or, as it were, a trifle, Or a5 #t were a
trifle,
Or a3 it were, a trifie under par.




Dosothea
() Wiliam, I am still of that ides,
Sing hey, the thrifty treder fhat you are
Your conscience really is & little que-cr
Or as I said, a trifle under par—
Or, 23 | 22id, & trifle, oc a5 T said & trifle,
Or, a3 I said, 2 tsifle under par.
Penn
My sister, will thee very kindly drop it,
Sing hey, the foolish Bapper that you are.
1's'toc near done, my dear, Tor vs to stop it
The' my conscience is 4 trifle wnder per.
Tho" my conscience is a trifte, mp comscience
is a briflc, ,

Tho' my conscicace is a trifie under par.
Bnter- Peter Geubb
Solo—Grubb
Air—"Forbear, nor cary omt™—Pinafore

Forbenr, mor curry oat the grab you've
planned.
What arc you doing swapping off my
tand?
Take notice all, these fields you think you've
spotted
Are mine because 1 got here first and
squatted.

Air—"®ben [ swas a lad"—Pinafure
When first 1 came to the Delaware shore
Tt was some weeks shead of Lord
Baltimore
Amd | floundered over mooe and fen
Some days shead of William Pean.
[ ct my schedule down 30 fime
That 1 reached the Sanks of the Brandy-
wine
Some hall sn hour or 50, § (aim,
Belore these folks from Holland came.
By dropping my kit snd hustling quick
I weas first 1o get to Naaman'y Creck
And jost ahead of Dutch sind Quakers
Mundated some Bve th d acres.
And heve socuee from War's starms
Fll stake out bundsed acre farms
10 resit them Fair as man to man
And fare the farmers as | can,
And ihen when Wilmington grows great
We'll have some booms in real cstate,
And all by landlord’s Jaw will be
For me and miy posterity.
{Hands card to Penn)

PETER GRUBB
REALTOR
Grubb’s Cosner

Draet—Pesir and Peter Grubb
Air—-"On 4 tree by a willow " —Mikado
Penn
The legend [ sead on your visiting card—
Is just this, "Peter Grubb of Grubbs

Corter™

But 1 et undestand, the” I've trind Jong
and bard
Elow you're Peter Grubb of Grubb's
Coraer.
Now would you be so good as to kindly

Since there is no Grubb's Road here nor
cven Grubb's Lane,
Heror thete can be a corner where 0o roads
obtein -
To make you Peter Grubb of Grubb's
Coret.

Peter Grubb
I am oaly 100 glad, my good (riends, to
irin

X
How 'm Peter Grubb of Grubb's Corner

:l‘hm camse our blufl King F:I:i,_ll;cu TFaubor

snd the Stosr,

So many long years oo there's any Grubbs
Lane
To cross over and make a Grubb's Comer.
You see just before you arrived at this spot
1 tomesed the band you each thought you
bad got, .
Aad that corner in land i the comer, [ wot,
That makes me Peter Grubb of Grubb's
Corner.

Chorns-—All but Grubb

Aie—"Wich ali sespect”—Vrial by Jury
‘With all respect we do object

We do object, we do object.

Peter Grabb

Al the legal quibbles seize you—

Mo explaining scoms to please you.
Chase yourselves, you'il have to scoot,

§ have Indians to shoot,
Genile Hollinder and Sweder

Get you oot of this-—"aul Wieas™,
Boodling Britons, quibbling Quakers,

"Rens mit"for lsnd grabbing fakirs-—
Throw your parchment screeds xway

T have squatied bere to stay.

Chotus
Oh! 1!
Lady Mary Elizabeth
Oh, nerve unbounded: 're ol astounded

Such claims unfounded shontd bloff us s0

Lord Baltimore
it's truly dazing, and slmost craxing,
It's moyt amazing, such aerve to show.
Dorothes
b wonder whether we'll ever tether
Ohrr wits logether to stand this blow.
Pean
It seems to me six, all T can see, 3ir
For such as we xir, is off to go—
Choneg
Oh, perve unb fod-—we're all astounded
Such ciaims unfounded should bluff us so.
It scems to me sie, we mast agree, sir,

What's left to we, sir, is off to go,

Grubb

Fer | grzbbed 7 first
Chorus

Aand 2 good grsb oo,
Grubb

S0 you et ihe worst,
Choras

Yes, we certrinly do.
Grulih

Tho' you're mad to bust.
Yuv’x"'l? obey lbeml‘a,:gl; trust,

Foc the law is always just
And that'y ooe on

This is landlord's Taw, you know.

Chorus
And it's strong law too—

Grubb
I's been so since long ago.

Chorus

Ves, it's. fong haw too— .
This is handlord's law we're toli,
That who grabs it first shall hold
50 the rest of us are sold,
And irs good faw too,

g
Deac, dear William Pena.




