MEREDITH WILLSON’S THE MUSIC MAN
AUDITION SCENES

#1

#2

#3

#4

#5

#6

#7 -

#8

#9

#10

#11

#12

HAROLD & MARCELLLUS
MARIAN, AMARYLLIS, MRS. PAROO & WINTHROP
MAYOR SHINN

SHINN, CONSTABLE, TOMMY, HAROLD & ZANEETA
HAROLD & QUARTET

ALMA, MAUD, MRS.SQUIRES, ETHEL, HAROLD & EULALIE
HAROLD, MRS. PAROO, MARIAN & WINTHROP

TOMMY & ZANEETA

SHINN, ZANEETA, TOMMY, EULALIE, HAROLD & MARIAN
CHARLIE & MARIAN

MARIAN, HAROLD & MRS. PAROO

HAROLD, MARIAN, MARCELLUS & WINTHROP
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. GIEEN T -Te
(EXITIng Into Livery Stable, HE
turng) ’
rERe a8 usnal.

HBURN, roundish, pey-
splring, e hurriedly from the

Nge. AL Livery stable HE takesg
out his kev. Az BE ig about to op
the door HE looks up and sees HAROLD,

; - cubhs his-eves— isbelig

MARCELLDS
Hey, Gregoryi
HAROLD
Mareellus
MARCELLUS
You old son of a gunl  What in ee
HARQLD
{Hastily pushing aside proffered
hand)
Eh = sh - ghhh.
MARCELLUR
But Greg e
HAROLD

Frofessor Hill's the namg = Harold Hill.

MARCELLUS

But Greg, what are you doing here? Whyn't you let we know
You was comin®y

HAROLD
I didn't know X was myself. Besides how could I know vou'd
end up in a little tank town like this? You were a pretty
big slicker when you were in business with me.

MARCELLUS
Too many eclose shaves the way vou work. Besides T got me &
Bice comfortable girl ~- Fthel Toffelmior e boss's niece,

HAROLD

Gone legitimata, hoh? kawymﬁdmmw&mnoqmmu

MARCELLUS
What's the new pitch?

{(HAROLD pantomimes conducting)
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MARCELLUS ({Continued) ‘
You're not back in the band business! heard you was in
gteam aubtomobiles,

. HBROLD
I was.,
MARCELIUS
What happened?
HAROLD
domebody actually invented one,
: MARCELLUS
Hol
HARCLD

How give me the lowdown here, Marcs.,

MARCELLUS
You®ll never get anywhere in the band business with these
stubborn fowans, Grag. Besldes we got a stuck-up music
teacher here who'll expose you before you get your grip
unpacked, ,

HAROLD
Male or female?

MARCELLYS
The musie teacher? She's fhe librarian -- famale,

HAROLD
Perfect! That's what T wanted to bear. If she passes by
point her out o ne, .

MARCELLUS
I will., How you gonpa start the pleoh?

HARCLD
Same old way. Keep that music teacher off balance =w and
then my next step will be to gel your bown out of the serious
trouble it's in. ‘

MARCELLUS
River City isn't in any trouble,

HAROLD
Then L1l have to create some. T have to create a desperate
need for a Boys Band, You remember =~ Now what's new around
hare. What can I uge?

MARCELLUS ,
Nothin® == except the billiard parlor's just put in a new
pool table.

M

N
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HAROLD

They never had a pool taple here hefore?
MARCELLUS

No = only Billiards,
HAROLD

That®ll do,
(HE puts down his suitcase)
dee you later, Maroe w—w and don't forget me music teacher,
41 pantomimes piano playving)
MARCELLUS
{Pantomiming, as ug exits}
Mugsic teacher.

— " {HAROLD approaches EWART DUNLOP

who has come out of hig grosery
and iz looking up at hig sigm)

EWART

HAROLD a
Either yow re elosing your eyves to a situation you don's wigh
to acknowlelge or You are not aware of the calibpe of dis-
aster indicatdd by the presence of a pool tablg in vour
cCommnity .

{As HAROLD ontinues, PEOFLE gathey
around him ozg by one)

{5lam) Ya got (N.B. The word %lam
Trouble == gy friend, in the following merely
{Blam) Right here, I Ay N\ denotes a rhythmig
Trouble right bere in Rived pulse)

City., Why sure, L'm a
Billiard player, certyinly
Mighty proud I say m always
Mighty proud o say it

{Blam) X conside® that the

Aours I spend Arith a

Cue io my hadd are

Golden. (¥lam)

{(8lam} Help you caltlvate

HORBE génse and a

Guog/laa& and a

KEEN eye. * ‘Jever take and try Lo give an ironw-clud
leave to yourself From a thres~rail billiard
phiot?
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2. MARIAN, AMARYLLIS, MRS DAL
% LIINTHR 0P
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MR IAN
Mama ! Do you
Think that I°d allow a commo
SN Meefer - now really, Mame
I haveay standards whece
Men are cOmaerned, apd I
Have no intentign »<

M S o PQLRQG

e ENGDOW
ALl about ybur standards™apd 4 you
Don't mipd my sayin' wo, thsre's
Not a wén alive who could
Hope o wmeasure up to that
Bleatl a' paul Bunyan, Saint
Pt and Noah Webster youlve conmw
Cocted for yourself outa your
Irish imagination. vour Tows

.' 3 rv-urnnmgﬁ“ﬁﬁﬁﬁ§ﬁﬁfhiib@xxyhﬁul&a“ bookE—=

{(Fine chord From AMARYLLIG)

MARIAN
{(Hands on hips, gets slightly
Irish in her exagperation)
Well, 4f that isn't the best Live aver heaprdl

AMARYLLIS
Thank you. Can I have a drink, pleage?
MARIAN
May I have a ww
AMARYLILES

Bay I have a drink, plesse?

MARIAN
Yes, dear.
{As AMARYLLIS starts ¢o the sink,
a nine-year old BOY with a set,

sullen face enters without » word,
heading for bedroom dooxr upstage)

MRE. PAROD
Winthrop, 2It's after dark,

(WINTHROP haits in his tracks)
Ig that a way to walk into the hougae?
WINTHROP

}‘3&110 u
(HE tries to exit)
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. YRS, PARGO
“Thaﬁrwwn?t=dw-mﬁ 2ll.  TY11 have a wisy Trom my boy,

gwxmmﬁnoy walls to his worHER,
Btandg gtubbornly in her enbraces
for a moment, then storts oub
Bgain)

The lady w@%x there Lo vour gleter, young wan,

(BE repeats the unoooperative
performance with MARTAN)

ANMARYLLIS
Hello, Wimthrop,

(WENTHROT stapes at ihe Tloor)

MRS, PAROO
Winthrop, wherety youp MAnners ,

AMARRILLS
o having a garty)am.aaturﬂayw Will you plesse comny

Silence ’/”\
L would ospeclally like 4% very much 1f youtd come ,., i
Winthrop? '

(Silence)

) Ilﬂ:{s% E?AB{}{)
Well, Winthrop, Amarylliz_ssked yon to her party, Ape you
godnt or aventf you?

WINTEROP
No .,

mﬂ? @ pﬁﬁ@ﬁ)
Ho what?

_ WINTHROP
No, thank TOU,

VRS, PAROOD
Tou know bhe Little girl's name,

) AMARYILYS
He won't goy Amaryliis becaupe of the “g" becapse of his
Lisp, He'g anhemed , -

: ) NRS [ :E’AROU . {/"""\
We now a1 Rbout his 1isp, Amaryllis, Well, Winthrop. S

AVARY LIS
ITI1 bet he wonly Bay 4t.,
{Piptoelng cloper bo WINTHROP,
SHE trles to peer into hig face}
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WINTHROR
Mo thank you, Smaryllith,

{AMARYLLIS hops up and down
giggling gleefully)

AMARYLLIS
Amaryilith wm Amaryllith,
(BHE wmoves closer to WINTHROP,
stoops and looks up into his face
as HE continues to stare at his
feet. &HE turns to MRS. PAROD
with surprise)
He's crying.

{(WINTHROP bolts ount of the room.
MRE, PAROO Folliows huim)

Why does he get so mad &t people -~ just because he lispgy

MARIAN
It's not enly because he lisps. That'g just part of it,
Amaryllis,

AMARYLLIS
What®s the other part?

MARTAN
Never wmind, dear. L% just that he never talks very much.

AMARYLLIS
Not even to you and Your mother?

MARIAN
No, dear. W®We all have to be a little patient,

AMARYLLIS
L'm patient, ZBven though he doesn't aever tallk to me w- bpt
I do him «- every night -~ I gay goodnight to him on the
evening star. You have to do it the very Becond you see it,
too, or it dopsn't count, *Goodnight, my Winthrop, goode
ﬂight o $1e€$p 'hight s ¥ ,
(SHE starts to vyt

MARIAN
There, darling, don't CI¥. ¥ou have lots of time., I¢ not

‘Winthrop, there'll be gomeons elae,

AMARYLLIS
Newver! I'il end up &n old mald like you.
{SHE catches herself)
I'm sorry, Miss Marian. Can I play my cross-band plece?
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MARTAN
May I play my e

AMARYLLIS
May I play sy cross-hand plecea?

MARLAN
¥ou may. _

AMARYLLLS

See, without & sweatheart you have no one to #say goodnight
to on the evening star,

MARIAN
L know, Amaryllis, Por the time being Just aay goodnight
my == gomeone. You can put the name in when the rieht
somaeone comes along.,

AMARYLLES
ALY vight., It's better than nothing.

MARLAN |
Yen it i ... Now you can play your orogg~hand pilece.
AMARVLLIS a
{&aﬁtlimg‘herwaif}
Now I may play my cross-hand pilace,

Ad

A B S e AR TLAN oome tn wig SOWy

THE TRAVELLER oloses 3g Leaving her
in the window, looking at Bvening
star)

MARTAW
{Bihga)

GOODNIGHT, "My SOMEONE, goodnight, mny ove,
Bleep tight, My Bomeone, sleep tight, ny lowve,
Our star im shimbgy ltg brightest iight

For goodnight, my bave, for guodnight,

Sweet dreams be YOUrs, oears if dreams thers be
Sweet dyeamp to LArTY. youtNose to me
I wigh they may ang ¥ wish tBey might
Now GOODNIGHT, MY SOMEONE, goodiight,

True love can be yhlspered from heariNto heart
When lovers are parted they say

But I must depefd on a wigh and a ghaoy

Ag long as my heart doesn't know who YOu are

Sweelt dreame be yours dear, if dreams there be
Bweet drbams to Carry. you close to ma :

I wigh they may and T wieh they might

Now GOCDNIGHT , " My SOMEONE, goodnight,
Goodnight - Goodnight:,

wr
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ACT X |
‘ Scene 8
LIME: Thirty minutes later.
AT RISE: Interior of the Madison Gyrmas i um

in River City High School which
appears o be well-filled., It is
sparingly decorated with red, white
and blue blunting. RULALIE
MBECKECKNIE SHINN, Fifty and gushy,
costumed as COLUMBIA with a torch

in her hand, leads the ginging ag
ETHEL TOFFELMIER, curvaceons 35,
Bways at the player pianc, as SHE
punps an "expressive® accompaniment

Lo “Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean, ™
At the conclusion of the aumber
BULALIE steps down from tie rostrum

to polite applause and MAYOR GEORGE
BHINN steps forward, HE is gelf-
important, ™y

SHINN
I'm sure we've all grateful to my wife, Bulalie Mackeoknie
Shinn for leading the Binging and fo Jacey Squires for his

(JACEY wheele the stereoptican
machine off)

and o Bthel Toffelmier, ovr fine player-piano plaver o
PLANG .

{Applanss)
Ae Mayor of River City I welecome you River Citizians to
the Fourth of July exerciszes pet up for the indoors here in
Madison Gymnasium account the weather, Feour BOOLE wo

{"Flaymflap-fiapwflap" interrupts

the MAYOR's speech., Tt is the end of
the piano roll which MIBS TORFELMIER
harg been re-winding at the piano,
SHINN looks around indignantly, then
resumes his speech)

Four soore e s

(EWART DUNLOP rises from his seat in L
front of MAYOR and hands him a nota,
: SHINN, reading)
Al -- the members of the School Board will now present a
patriotic tablow,
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{(The THRER MEMBERS nf the School Boarg
who are peated on the rostrum indicate
HE is wrong, Bnyp looks at note again)

notes again)

In which Y wife we
(MARIAN, noy seated at the piane, starts
ko play Indiap rhythm, ug indicates gy
has not finished, sHE gtops)

Eulalie Mackecknie Shinn, wily take a leading pare,

ER s 4 S e e

HE-lovely cornefed Bueventeenish GINLE
appear and mount the rostrum, BACH

wears a feather in g head«band ang THEY

gre doing an Indian wayr dance Btep.

BULALIE precedes tham in foll Indine
haa&wér&as, CArLYing & tometom which SHE
Reats Lo MARIAN'y Indian rhythp, AMARYLLIS,
ddeesed ag o Gulde, follows vér, struggliing
witiNa Springfield rifle,

T:::::; ~JEE-Reds Fo MARTAN G SHE nlave
3 - """""“--—.____q__

EULALIE, Reating the Lofi~tom, adjusts the
GUIDEY g Bavyging rifles

LULAL Y7
(Peering right)
Wa Tan Yel

GIRLS
{Peering right)
WA, AN YR

BULALILE
{Agady adjusting the rifle, then
peering right)
Wa Tan Yel ’

& LRLE
Wa TAN YEj

EULALIE
I willY now count Lo twenty in the Indian tonguel Ben then
tuthéyr foather Lip!

{TOMMY DITLAS, seated on the floor
in front of BULALIE, now sets off a
large firecracker, BULALIE cwanmet



H i Suiu, ConSTARLE, To M MY,
KA oud & 2ANece TA
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{There is a choreographic intere
polation in which all +the XIDS
{DANCERS) carried along by the
apieit of the song, pantomime in-

struments. The number winds up
with the entiee ensemble parading.

Ag THEY digperse, corners the

SCHOOL BOARD) -
//HHINN
-

Men, this calls-for emergancy action, That may
binder. I haVen't seen Iowa people get so excited wmiy
the nightFrank Goteh and Strangular Lewis lay on the muk
£y and a half hours without moving & mugclel
Swsrrt s oredertistse

(TOMMY DIILAS, being escorted out
by CONSTABLE LOCKE, guddenly cuts
and runs. Reversing his field Hp
runs into HAROLD who holdm him}

Grab that hoodlwm! He almost blew up Mre. Shinni

CONSTABLE
Thank you, Professor, Have to make an asxample of him,
Ringleader, you know., What he does the gang dosas.

TOMMY
Jeely Kly, lemme go.

SHINN
fa wild kid va, Wanglng around my cldest girl. His
father is one a'them day laborers south a'town., Y& wild
kid, ya.

{fo BAROLD}
Taggin' down Main Street after my oldest girl last Sunday,
TOMMY
L wasn't sither taggint,
SHINN

Don't you counterdict me =

POMMY
Weluz just walkin' toyether, Jeely Kly w-

S INN

You watch your Irazolagy! I know whal you'ug doin', my
little Gracie seen ya. Now you stay away from my oldest
girl or you'll hear from me till who laid the railsl
Hill, I'11 ¢alk to you Monday morning about this band
thing. Over't City Ball., Ten o'clock sharp.

(Aside as HE exiis)
Men, T want that spell binder's eredentials,

/”"“\
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LeBe3g

HARCLD
(he CONBTABLE mtarts off with
TOMMY §
Constable, I'11 pe respongible for the boy .

CONBTABLE
You don't know thig kid == he's tough, and he's got hisg
gang waitin' putside,

HAROLD
Oh, 1'11 be wareful, Tommy , like to talk to you about the
band,
TOMMY
B gee, Professor, that's Tor the little kids,
‘ HAROLD

I'm not talking about You playing in the band, Youtre
mechanioally minded, aren's your Bver do anything with
perpetoal motion?

' TOMMY
T {Bullenly)
Nearly had i+ couple times.

HAROLD
‘ou did? You're my man! Do you realime nobody has ever

invented a music-holder for s marching plocolo playersy
{HE holds arms in picoolo playing

position)
No place to hang the music,
TOMMY
{Impressed)

Jeely Kiy! Wonder where I could get some wire from,

HARCOLD
book in your cellar, that's where reople keep wire,

{TOMMY smtartps tearing .out, YPhe
CONGTABLE wmakes a move, HAROLD
restrains him) ,

Oh, Tommy}

' ’ TOMMY
" {SBtopping in midfLlight)

N " Yeseiry

ﬁCONSTﬂBLE*LDCKE.r&aatE in astonigh-
ment at the 'giyf)
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BAROLD
{hside to CONSTAHLE}
Now Congtable, I'i1 show you how to bresk up a yang.,
{Looks around)
Oh, young lady. Oh migg w-
{He backons to a very prethy Wa
Tan ¥ girl, pink and sixtean)
What's your name?

TOUNG GIRL
{Approaching)
Zaneeta, ¥ didn’t have any idea you was beckoning to me,
Ye Gods, . C .o

HAROLD
Do you koow Towmy Diilas?

ZANEETA
We 11 PR AL

HAROLD

Towmy, thie iz Zaneeta, Bgeort the Young lmdy home,

AANERTA /’*\
Only excepting T'm not going home. I have to go't the ‘
Liberry, Ye Gods.

HAROLD
Then escort the young lady home by way of the Library e
{Takes out coins)
by way of the candy kitechen,

TOMMY
(Grinning}
Yes sir. Do I hatftar
HAROLD
¥ou hafta,
TOMMY
Yes sir,
ZANBETN
{As BHE and TOMMY exit)
Ye Gods,
CORBTADLE :
Professor, you're a pretiy bright young fellow, Tou made
a couple mistakes, though, )
HAROLD |

Oh?



The Mayor happensz to
- pool table,

1=5=346

CONSTARLE
own the Bllliarxd Parlor and that naw

HAROLD

Oh, Whalt was my other mistake?

That Zaneeta. She'y

f
Left)

{The second

fwzmﬁwwha have
SCHOOL BOMRD approaches him from

CONSTABLE
the Mayor's oldest girl,

e Lo oross to the .
entered Right, the

EWART DUNLOP
tenor)

JUS: & minute we Professor Hill., wWe'd Like to have yaur
oredentiale, We're the school Bourd, ’ .

o (The bass = contradictin ]
Acadenic dertificates,

QLIN BRITT

| OLIVER

(The baritone, to OLIN, with

irritation)
Nothing of the kindl

VAR

. {(The 2nd tenol} té OXIVER, irascibly)
We need letters and papexsl

JAREY

(The high/tenor, t& the OTHERS ,

What am I heafing?
Wpirling back te OLIN, BDNows pitoh
pipe)

ﬁmy i

Toe Crotoem.

CXee Cream, but I dont
yputre w .

ALl right, talk then.
' (Low)
Down hered

RIAROLY:

(singz on low note)

OLLN o
t sing voung man, L¥ that's what

HAROQLD
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The Mayor happens o own the BILlIArd Ta:

PR, tablﬁﬁ &

CONSTARLE

HAROLD

Oh. What wag myTother mistake?

That Zaneeta, She's tie Mayosls oldest girl,

G TABLE

(AsHIROLD starts to crogs To-)

: MADLES who have entered Right, the
- BCHOOY, BOAMN amees sy o s-to L g Y

Left)

EWART DUNILOP

(The second tenor) o
Just & minute e Professor Hill, wWe'd like to have your

credentials. We're the

Bchool RBoard,

OLIN BRITYP

{The basg ww contradicting)

" %hademia pertificetey .,

. OLIVER -

{The baritone,.
irritation) = .
Nothing of the kind!

. {The 2nd tenor,
We need letters and pape

{(The high tenor
nagtily}

bondi

What am I hearipa?
(Whiriling back
plpe)

Bay -

to OLIN, with

BEWART

to OLIVER, irascibly)

rel

JACEY |
+ kO the OTHERS,

HAROLD

e OLIN, blows pitoh

(8ings on low note)

Ive Creceem,

youlre e

ALl right, talk then.
‘ (Low)
Down herel

OLIN

HAROLD

i
R

~
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that new

. doe Cresm, but I don't sing young man, 1f that's what
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OLYN
Loe orsam,

HARDLD
Talk #low) :

QLIN

{In a rich volling bass)
Tece Croceem.

HAROLD
See? finging is only sustained talking,
{Pointing Lo OLIVER ~~ sings on
a8 baritone note)
Now youuuu,

LI VR
{In a full baritone}
Ive Cresceseem.

HARCLD
. {To EWART)
Now younuunu,. Right heesor,
BWA R
fce Creceean, .
HAROLD

{(Polnts skyward o JACRY)
How, you, siyd

JHCEY
{On the high note)
Lresnouoeennnmmn,

LR

HAROLD
{Crossing o The LEDIES)
Ladies, from now on you'll never gee one of those men
without the other three.

BULALIE

ik

5w

’.‘.

JACEY, LWART, OLIN, OLIVER
bnd HAROLD'S back THEY mt//
& gorgeols-ghord)

{HAROLD tnkes
are gshaking b
tin

BAROLD
{8ings, pointing at QUARTETY
How owan there be
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# ¢ - ALMA  MAUD, MRS SGuires,
ETHel , WAReLD %; ClU LAl (=

(HAROLD is starting towards the
Library as the WOMEN come chattering
in. EULALIE hanging back, MARCELLUS
e@rcapes. . HAROLD js surrounded)

ALMA

”“;%? Oh, Professor Hill, we're all agoy ~= gimply agog!

MALILY
Uh the que veavi

MRS, BQUIRES
Everyone’s so excited about the band.

ETHRL
{Loud voice}
I'm Bthel Toffelmier. The pilanola girl?

MAUD

lef=d2

And this is Mrs, Sguires, and Mreg. Hix. and of course you
met Bulalie MacKeeknie Shinn? oOup Mayor's wife? Isn't it

exciting, Eulalie?

EULALIE

Oh, T couldnt say. I could not say. Oh no. ¢ could not
Bay, at this Lime. My busband will wish to iovestigate,

I'm sure. 4nd haturally I'm reticent. Oh ves, I'm
r@tiﬂ@ﬁtu

HAROIL.L

Of gourse, Mra, Shinn, I understand, Buk you see, part of
my music plans include a committee on the dance axd -- po

walt == wait! Do that again, Mrs. Shinng

(SHE looks behind her, mystified)
Your foot! 7The way you raiged it, Just nowt

BULALIR

{Lifting foot slightly)

Oh. Well. I bave a bunion there that botherg e
| HAROLD

Obhh what grace! What natural flow of vhythm!  what
expression of line and movementi

EULALLE
Mr. Hillk,

HAROLD

You must accept the charviwanship of the Ladies Auxiliary

for the Classic dance, mustn't she, ladiesy

THE WOMEN
Oh yes! Pleasel You mist, Bulalie,
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HAROLD ’
Lvery move you make, Mrg, Shinn, bespeaks pel Sarte. wWill
you =~ will you? Say ¥Yes, Mrs, Shinn)
BULALLE
{(Moving forward amid flutters,
SHE murmurs}
Bulalie MacKecknie Shinp - abt == welll T ww Al ww that is
== Dancingl wellt
HARQLD :
Then you acoept?
: BULALIE
Yes indeed! And 7 would like to BaAY rew
HAROLLD
Thank you. Now the young lady who plays the Piano == Marian
Paxoo, I balieve?
{The LADIES ALL gasp)
After all, she is the librarian,
- Ihe LADIES, Instantly FudaIingy—— o~
BTN,
Piﬁk&litt,~:ﬁlkalittlmpimkalittlmtalk b2
Cheepcheepehedptalkalot plckalittlemore
e AND-ITHET,
Pickalittletalkallttlepi ol (Etletalkalittle
Cheepcheepchesp talks MHitlemora
THE LADIES
Plokalittle alkalittlépickalittlat&lhaiitm“m
Cheepcheefcheep talkalog pickalittlemore
Pick ".ttl@talkalittl&piakalittl&ta1ka1itt1ﬁ
Creﬂpche&pchempaheepcheapche&pch&apmh@ap
| rSHEORDCHORUS
{Corded 3 o gl o)
fe&imwing~&iﬁ%¢gma)
MAYIL
Professor, her kind of woman doesn‘t belong on any comnittes,
Of course I shouldn't tell you this but she advocates dirty
’bmukﬁu
HARQLD -
Dirty books) "
ALMA

Chaucer!
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BTHEL,
Raballaisal

EULALIE
Bal-zacol

MAUD

And the worst thing.-—of course T shouldn®t tell you this
but ae. .

THIRD CHORUS

ALMA
Il teldl,

; ETHEL
The man_lived on my street., Let me tell.

EULALIE
(Grabs the ball determinedly)
Stop!l  I'11 tell,

{(Bvexything stops)

S5he made brazen overtures te a man who never hag a Eriend
in this tows till she came here -~- olg Miger Madison,

HAROLD
(Fuzzled)
viser Madison, Madison Gymnasium, Madison Picnic Park,
Hadlson Hospital =w that Miser Madigon?

MALID
Exactly. Who'd he think he was anyway?

HARCGTL.L .
Well ¥ should say. Showoff, Gave the town the Library
too, didn't he?

ETHEL
That's just it. When he died he left the Lliberzy building
to the city ...

MAUD
But he left all the bocks to hext
EULALIE
Bhe was seen golng and coming from hig place.
ALMA
Oh yes. Oh yes,
£::::; (LADIES continue with "Pickalittlew

talkalittle™)
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L
Scene 10
TIME ¢ That evening.
AL RISE: The PAR0O's porch, MRS, PARQOC

81tting on the poreh rockdrng,
WINTHROP le hilding behind her
chair, HAROLD has entered at rise,

HAROLD
Mrg, Paroo, do you realize you have the Ffacinl chapractop.
ietles of a cornet virtuoso?

MRS, PAROD
I don't know if 1 vnderstand you entlrely, Professor,

HARQLD
If your boy has that same firm chin, and those splendid
cheek muscley - By CGeorge! Not that he could ever be
really great, you understand, but w.

MBS, PAROO
Oh, 18 that mo., Ang ivs the name of 8%, Bridget, why not?

HAROLD
Well -~ you gee 211 the meally great cornet players were
Irish -- 0%Clark, OMendes, O'%lein -

MRS. PAROO
But Profesacr, we are Lrishi

HAROLD ‘
Nol No! Really? Tmat elinches 1t -Sign here, Mrs, Paxog,
Your boy was born te play the cornet!

(BHE signs in a daze, WINTHROP
has followed her and is atlll
hiding behind her)

Fine, fine, 'hat willl be seven dollars earneat money,
Nothing more due untll the first Ilnstallment payable at
ppendng of band mractice,

(MRS, PARDO locaten meney from
about her person) .

Ah thank you, And of sourse, L'1l need the boy's measure.-
ments for his bang undform, :

MRS, PAROD
His wniformi

™
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(WINTHROR fallg off the porch in
excitement. HAROLD and MRE. PAROO
are somewhat surprised)

HARQLD
Hello, son.

{WINTHROP picks hinmgself up and

starts to run. HARQLD stops Iydm)
Certainly hiz uniform, And there won't be a penny due £ill
delivery, which gives him four weeks to enjoy, to antiaipatep
to imagine, at no cost whatever., Never allow the demands
of tomorrow ko interfere with the pleasures and excitenant
of today,

WINTHROP
{Drawing an imaginaxry Line down
the outgide of his leg)
Would it have .., & pon B an. P

HAROLD
& stripe? Certainly, my boy, a wide red sLripe on each
gide. What do you think of thaky

{WINTHROP drops his eyes suddenly
and runs off)

MRS. PARCO
You'll have to sXCuse Winthrop, Profesgor, We can't get
him to say three words a day even to uxm, And if vou get
him to play in the band you'll have st, Michael's own WaY
with you. put i anybody can do it 111 bet you can. ont
of a crowd 1711 pick vou for hmdwmarrying, clay-pipe
smokint shamroakmwearin‘, harp~playin' Mavorneen~pinchin?
Tara's hall minatr&lwsingin' Irishman Be-~gob and bew
jabbers! Where are ye from, me bye?

HAROLD
Gary, Indiana.
MRS, PAROOD
L koew it] Gapr ~w |, Where did you Ry ?
HARCLD
Gary, Indiana. TIn factk Gaxry Conservatory was my Alma Mater,
MRE, PAROO
Wag she now?
HAROILD

(Aware of MARIRN'®g approach)
Why yes ~- Gold mMedal Class of 05, Hodado, Miss Paroo.

MARIAN
Hodado, Mr. Hill,



1=10~5% /”w

HAROLD .
Qf coursel! Pavco, T thought the name sounded Familiar,
{8otto)
If've tried to see you since the other night, but e

MRE ., PAROO
He wants to put Winthrop in the band}

. MARTLAN
We're not interested, mama.

MRE. PAROO
But Marian, the boy might have his Father's musical gilft,
He does have ny jew, you know,

HAROLD
Oh =« your hushand nuwsical? Well, I'd like to have a talk
with him. I'm sure we -

MART AN '
Do you burst in on evervone's home like this? Prying into
personal affairs? We've not interested,

Mt o MRS, PAROO | ~
AL e b ‘

HARGLD
{Cheerfully)
Well, that's one for and cne against. Now why not let the
boy's fathey decige?

_ MARTAN
The boy's father is dead. Auything else?

HAROLD
Oh, I'm sorry. But that'g all the more reason why your
brother should have sonething like thig ww

MART AN
¥y brother is a ten-year-old problem child who can't wnderstand
why hig Father was taken away. VWould you care to explain it to
him? He's heen brooding about it for two Years. As to yonr
musical tricks, why don't you go into business with some nice
carmival man who sells gold-painted watches and glasa diameond
rings?

HAROLD
Mosical tricks? Well Miss Paroo, I hardly ww

(Withoot response MARIAN exdts into N
houge, MRS. PARCO stands speechless. -
HAROLD standsz approvingly, his finger

alongside his nose)
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HAROLD (Cantinued)
I get the feeling she likes the ides. Oh & little Cavtioug
perhaps bnt 1 admire that in a woman. Jusgt keep me alive
and I'11 be back later in #he weeak .

‘ MRS, PAROO
One moment, Professor Hill. Ahout the bhoy'g Neasurements,
I make all his clothes. Sleeve 21, Waist 18, Croutah, 14 e

. HAROLD
Fine, that's a1y 1 need.  Now I must get back to the Hotel,

MRS . PAROO
Professor, & do hope youtll awxcuse Marian., Shetsg Nk
really ww

. HAROLD ) '
Please. Don'e worry about s thing. 1'm gure that at heart
she'y ag lovely a8 yourself, Good day to ya, widda Paroo,

: © MARIAN
- {Returning Lo poreh with
: embroidery and slip of paper}
Has he gone? ’

- - MRS. PAROO . - :
He has. ang 7 hope not forever, Darlin' donte You aver
think of your future ? Gary Indiana Conservation Class of
05 mw Now Aarlin’ ' |

MBRIAN

Now mana, Burely a girl's future doggn 't depend on i
encouraging every fastwtalking, ﬁ@lfw&aﬂt&rmd, WA
chasing trav&llimg Man whe comes o town, And the fact
that he ¢lajimg hisz comnodity ig music does not, in thig
particuiar Case, impresy me. :

o MRE. PAROO :
ALl right, darlint, al1 ¥ ight, Only it's a well~known
pPrinciple that if yoy keep the #lint in one drawer and the
steel in another, you'll Rever strike much of a fire,

{Calling) ‘ e

Winthrap Winthrop, 7 know You're there,

(WINTHROE

Plaage
ook T

ary and ask Miﬁwwmxggb to give vou the
It's the Indiana State Edueational
IL's a large brown volume with bilack

WINTHROP

'no I haftaz
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ATt A
Seene 11
TIME Noon, the fbilmwing Saturday,
“}ggjggggsw‘ ‘ Cenber of Town, exterlor, ZANEETA

la erowming followed by TCMMY
weardng his invenidian,
( oMy
. aaziﬁng
~;7 wuw Laneets ., . Hey, Zaneets w-
—
(SHE stops ang Turng )

ZANEETA |
Tomny, papa ang nama. are -altting. right there in the banl,
Ye Godal . :
TOMMY
ALL right, then weel me after supper, o
| ZANEETA '
I gan't, Ittg Epworth League night, Meet you whepe?
ToMMyY
The footbridge.
ZANBETA

Tou gee? ITan'e that Just what I pald? Tast time the
lumber yard and now the footbridge, Ang where will you
neet me after thato In the Black Hole of Caleutta? ve

Godn,
ToMY
I only want to show you my inventilpen,
. ZANEETA
What invention?
TOMMY

My wusie holder for n marehing plesolo player, It stili
has a couple of minor Tlaws: see, when you keep 1t tipht
enough to hold the mustie sheady you eut off the eirewistion
and you esanti wiggle woup Tingers, Neanwhile .
HE demonstrates how close 1t i
would be in playlng positiony
You eonld go blind,

ZANEETA '
(Gestures in alaym =k OLIVER HIX! office)
Tommy ! Itig Papal

e



HFH A - SHINV, ZANCeTA, ToMMY
EUVA LVE, HAROLD 4 map AN

o Lol
N BOY
Come oo, Professor, show 211 ammeuxwwp¢uxnygﬁ_~ﬁ5\__ﬁ_ﬂ
R (HAROLD malkes galiant imyitation = =
to wallflowsn MARTAN, BSHE im
trapped into dancing with him 4n
Vernon Castie one-step, 8SHE &R,
SEVERAL, OF THE LADIRS witnesd this
and rush off with the n The
KIDS ALY Join in again - Amitating
the sbeps HAROID and WARTAN have
done )
| ALT,
The girl whots hanrd to get
SHIPOOEE, SHIPOOPY, SHIPSOPT
But_you can win her vat —
Lol can wias ey getl
HAPOOPTI
éﬂa reprise featuring TOMMY &
ANEETA Btarts, BULALIE & MATOR
SHINN enter)
a SHINN
' ,__,_7 Taks your hands Oft my daughtep]
) ZANEETA
Papa ]
; ToMMY
My, Shinn, your honor, Your deughter and T are godnt
steady behing your hack,
_ SHENE
Why you -
w TOMMy
We'ld rathey do 14 in front avyour back byt me
SHINN
PO what? Never ming,
TOMMY
%&n@@ﬁa!s Seared alya, bub Tim not, ¥ should think you g
ate to have JOur own daughter seaped atya, Jeely Xly,
. SHINN :
N L' godng to warn Jou ence more, I I even cateh you

Bouching my deughber 111 by God horsevhlp you 1711 Bell
vontt have it Bgadn, :

' ’ EULALTE
Now feorped .



SHINN (
Not one poep outts you madam!
EULALIE
I think he means peep,
SHINN
Yesl And now get outla this public bullding]
TOMY
L pot as weh »ight in a public bullding as anybody,
SHINN

Right? How do wou get any »ight around here? AJding and
abetting the swindling activiiies of thils spell-binding
eymbal salesman? You khow what I see wrilbten all over you?
Beform Schooll New get outi ... feb ou, you wild x4,

(oMY rushes off)

ZANEELA
rapa, please, It's Capulets 1lke you make blood in the
market plade, Ye (ods,

SHINN
You wabch your irazolary, young woman, {o home,

(ZANEETA weeps and gtarts off,
BEULALIE starts after her)

Bulalie]

EUTLALTE
Tes, fGeorge, I only -

) . SHINW
You tend to your danecs, |

EULAYLIE
(Coming back)
Yy dance ew

(SHINN points, SHE exite)

SHINN .
IV handle Zaneetn, Takdn' up with wild kids from the
wrong side aftewn -

VARIAN
Me, Mayor, &f I eould Just make you understand .- -

SHITUN
Well ya can't, Ang by the way thanks for nothint, Ilve
read thaet book you gave me Lrom cover to cover for a
whole week now and didn't find a thingl
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HAROLD
Mrr. Mayor, if you pleagse —-

I'1l settle your hash as poon ag I get these Premises
offa' my oldest glrl ww
(HE starts off, turns back)

HAROLD
All wight but in the neantime I want You to know Ity
vouching fop Tommy DYilas. That boy's got the confidencs
of every kid in town = 9outll ke standing in line
waiting ¢o ghake hig hand by time our Band plavs ijte
Eirst concert,

SHINN
By time your band plays its firae Concert the individuat
members 1l have to foregather in wheel chairs on acoount
of the broken legs theyiil get from trlipping over their
beards, yviy tell yvou something, my fine young feathered
e Ny ﬁeath@rﬁd'yaunq “e NEver mindl m&&v&f-wwuﬁutﬁy—mm
.1}

“~
{The MEN gud ek I attandl ——

T wWant thig man'g references and I want ‘em tonight!
o't let him opeta your sight! He'g slipprier'n &

Mdgsiseippi sturgaoni

SHINN
Get his papers er def him in jaily Couldgr’t make
myself any clearer if BEge a button hook in the well-waker,
{HE exits, dragining LANEEDA ,
The MEN follow) '
MAREAN
(Rurrying to n BELD)
Professor Hill, y think Mayor sShinn hadbehaved abominably
and I think it was wopderful of you comin;_tm'?ommy'a
defense. .

HARCLD
Oh that wag nathing.
yd MARIAN
Yes it wda,
| HAROLD

Oh"no, A man gan't dodge the issue every time a little
personal riak ig involved we
{Watching her)
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WINTHROP

(HE GTans his Worms and runs off
into house, reappears) _
I'1ll be back in a minute, I have 4o show Amarydli
ive frog.

(BE sings loudly as HE exits)
la de dade da de da de da., La de dal La de da,

ol
them,

Imwave the dishes - {1 do

MRS . PARDD

Don 't you hawé to change for the sopiable?

MARIAN

o

—

—Taere's Tihne Later:

{CHARLIE COWELL enters Left, passes
porch, turns back)

CHARLI®
Bhimns live around hers somewhere?

MARIAN
The Bhinn home is on Bast Zlm, This is West Elm,
CHARLID
Aw Crimines)
{HE sBees "PIANC GTVEN® gign on
porceh)

I see you're the piano teacher in town? You must know about

this fellow Hill formin' a boys! bapd here,

MARTAN b

Yeg ...

CHARLIE

Well, don*t let it worXy you ne more. I got the goods on

. him in spades, Swindlin® two-bit thimble rigger. That's
why I got to see Shinn.
{Pulls out watch)

I'm dust passin® through, Number eight only makes a fifteen

minute water stop, wWish it was 20. Would sure like to
concentrate five minutes on vou, girly gixl,

MARIAN
Who are you?
{8HE riges)

CHARLIE

Name’'s Charlie Cowell -~ anwvil salesman, But just now I'm

out to protect the good name of the travelin' fraternity
from this swindler,

7

N



st
\

e

2-3~16

MARIAN
Mr. Cowall, you're making a bilg mistake.

Mistake my olg lady's corset-coves! That fella's been the
rasperry seed in my wisdom tooth just long enough, Re
spoiled Illinois for me and he's not gonna spull Towa!
say, what kind of rusic teacher are you you didn't gee
through bim? He's pe nore Professor we

MARTAN
I know all about that, Band leaders are always called
Professor. It'g g harmless deception, He's a fine
director and his scholastic —w

CHARLT®R
Now wait a minute, Fine director? Have ¥ou heard one note
a' music from any band?

MARIAN

CHARL IR
But. nothin®, girly=-girl! He hever formed a band in hig
lifel and he never will: ~
(HE waves papers)

MARTIAN
I you'll just listen Lo me for & minute me

CHARLI®
L'd like o wm= T'g like ¢o do more than that, if hagd the
time, I sure got the inclination, But T got %o get back
on that train and 1 got to leave thig dynamite
(Brandishing papers)
with somebody on the way't the deppo, "By, girly-girl.
Se’ you next Lime through,

(Train whistle g heard)

MARIAN
Tou'll never make that traln at the depot. You'll have to
catoh it at the crossing,
(8HE gestures Left)

CHARLIE |
No sir. I've got to leave word. And T can see you ain'g
the one to leave it with,

MARI AN
Just a minute e Mr, Cowell wm you we don't know me yet.

CHARLIE
(Turning back)
Is that an invitation? -
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(TLoging her nerve )
No = T meant [ don't know gyou, and ==
CHARLIE
{Turning bway egain)
Teg - 150 need more time anyway ~-

MARIAN
I mean ag well as I'd 1ike to e~

CHARTI
baek)

{Turning
No trouble there, girly-ginl,
(HE moves in

Drawing back) | '
I never-met a man who sells anvils, Thatis something w-
well -« guite different,

CH )
(Pawing u 1ittle) ‘
Takes a real Salesmen, I can tell you that, Arvlls have a
Lindlted appeal you Imow,
{(Train whistle)

What am T dodn'™ I mips that train I911 pet fred! Aind I
got to leave Word about that Tellow HLLLI .

MARIAN
Leave word with me.
CHARLIE
Not on your tintype, How do T know you'd deliver these
letlerg,
) MARITAN
Ty me,

(Grabbing nis lapels, SHE plants
her 1ips on his, TI% 48 a long klag,
The traln whistle and bell Brows
Louder ..,

We heap offgtage the QUARTET singing
"LIDA ROSEY, |
SEE mtruggléa free, wipes her mouth
in dispguat, points Left)
Therety your tradini How run for 1t1

pe— |
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, HAROID
Tou did.agkme to vall j0. 2 00—

//_\_—-_—-/ p .

. MARTAN

Ddd X7 a0e T ddgntt mean anything ...
HAROLD

Now Mlss Marden, I'm not suggentlng your invitatid
Anferved anything but fcademic en ghienment, |

SHE looks st bim guizzieally)
The Think Systen? . Itve been by your house to try to

explaln it to youla time or two this weelt but there always
seemed to be peoplearound - mostly Jsdles I thought,

' MARTAN
Yes, Mrp. Squlres and sevdval of bhe ladies,
| HARORD
L glad -- wonldn!t want anybols beating ny tive,

(Taughs } | ,
You wouldnft? No mavam .,¢ Well, Dip evidently not the
convendent nlght, See yoit at the-podiable later,

(HE starts to leave)

MARTAN
Professor HILL1 ...

{(HE ptops,
MARIAN, Dlurting)
Xg 1t trueghat youlye -~
(8HE siarts to lose hep Nerve )
chad a hndred ... what Tim Toying o g2y 18 ...

HARQLD

(Advaneing to her) I

Wi e

MARIAN
{Completely losing her nepve )
X8 At veally true that youlve developed 2 ,.. & Think -
System?

HAROLD

A what? A Think System? Oh -- Think System -- ves, Tbtm

really very simple, As simple as whistling, HNobody hag to
show you how to use your Mps in whistling, You only have
to think a tune to have 4% come out aslearly here.
(Posnting to her Iips) |
Now Just tzy this yourself, pefore you agk any guestions,
(HE puckers up}

Pt
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| MARTAN

Pulling back)
L tale your word,
HARQLD
Could we sdt down?
: MARTAWN
Are all musie teachers ag denpe oy I em?
HAROLD
All music teachers?
| MARTAN
I daresay you meet dozens = &Ven & hundred o
HARCLD
Well I we :
' MARTAN
{Cutting in)

Heve they all been an Tagednated ag I hove With ... the

Think Syztem?

HAROLD _
Some more, aome less, One young lady had thought uy the

same system before I got to hep towns She showed-me a few
relinements , ..

ul
(Turning sway)

A see ,,,
HAROLD
Have T sald smething wrong?
MARYAR

 {Tarned avay fron him )
Pleage donit let me keep you, Professor HLll, You must
have many wmore lmpoptant things to do than to explain the
Think System %o me,

HARQLD

Tan't think of ORe ,

MARTAN '
Aad T must ba very dull .eompany for a man of o
eXperience ,

HAROLD
How gassay ,.., wheretd you get an 1dea like that?

MARTAN
One hears mumours of trﬁvaliinguaala&meﬂw
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HAROLD
Now, Miss Marian - you nustn't believe everything you
hear, Aftar all, one even hears rumors about Librariang,

MART AN
{Turning on him)
I suppose vou're referring to Unole Maddy.,

HAROLD
Unele Maddy?

. BARIAN .
Mz, Madison =~ my father's best friend. No matter what
they say he left me an assured Job so Mother and Winthrop
and I would have some security. Surely you don't believe.,.

HAROLD
Of course not! That'g exactly what I'm saying. But vhy do
you think people start those rumour s, :

MARIAN .
Marrow-mindedness jealousy -~ Jealousy, mostly, 1 guesy,

HAROLD
Exactly., And jealougy nostly starts rumours about
Lrevelling salesmen,
{Catching her of f~guard,
Quistly,)
What have you heard?

- MBRIAN
Gh = oh nothing about you perzonally -« Just generally

HAROLD
What have you heard generally?

. MARTAN
Just thag =w '

HE is very cloze to hex}

but of course, it stands to reason that - that disappointe
ment, and jeslousy can lead to e I mean ~- take vou for
instance =~ your attentions o ew £0 ww custoners and e
and well, teachers might easily be misinterpreted mightnte
they ...

(Franticaliy hoping for reassurance)
I mean, now honestly we mightn't they?

HAROLD
Why oo

MARTAN

{Racing on)

And, ag you gay -- if another salesman w-- op somebody were
TRATONE e T RAT e wall. thev conld be dewnriaht 13me o
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HARCLD
{Confused)

What couldr

MARTAN
Rumors and things,

HAROLED
Why, of course,

MARIAN

It just proves you should never believe everything you
hear, doesn't it? I mean if you discuss things ...

HARDLD
Misg Marian, T would be delighted to discuss anything in
the world with vou., Bub couldn*t we do it sitting down?
(Prying to lighten her mood)
You do sit? ... Your knees bend and all,

MARTIAN
{(BLill nose to nose with HAROLD)
We could sit on the porah steps.

HARGLD
We could also git on & large hollow log over't the
foothbridge.

MARTIAN
{Eil) not moving)

I couldn't think of it. 1've never hbeen to the tootbridge
with & men in my life,

HAROLD
Just ko tali.

MARIAN
I've got to dress for the sociable,

HAROLD
Then meet nme there in fifteen minubes,

MARIAN
I Just can't ~« please - some other time ~- maybe tomorrow.

HAROLD
My dear litele librarian —e Pile up enough tomorrows and
you'll f£ind you've collectad nothing but & lot of enpty
yesterdays. I don't know about you but I'd like to make
today worth remenbering.

MARIAN
(Breathlessly)
Oh w- g0 would T,
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. HAROLD !
The footbridee mufﬁﬁﬁéemfmimmtaaw

MARIAN
Fiftean minutes,

(HAROLD exits qulokly, MARIAN'g
voice 1s suddenly loud ang desperate)

Mama1
MRS, PAROO
. Teoming orto poreh )
Whet? .
| . MARTAN
I Just told Professop HLLL Tig meet him at the Tovthridge

in fiftean.minutem»

MRS, PAROO
(lory be and the paints de pralsed 1t wopks!
. .
What doag?
MRS . PARCO

1 been u&&nﬂwtne.mhink:ayatam on you. from the Parlor] T

/.& BLAGKOUT
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DO i
HMoney back -« I want hiz hidel
SHINN . 5

After himl And when yvou find him bring him o the -mabgets
TR ... nfter him]

{48 dispatches various groups) .
Try the low road! Look by the crick! Try the mill
Back a'the privy! _

{The PEOPLE all rush off. The

TRAVELLER oloses, We see WINTRHOP

alone before the Traveller., Yhree

BOYE ¥ R 0o L., The GRECIAN LADIES

cross from L to R behind Traveller,

WINTHROP breaks down and sung ofF

L. MARIAN rushes across from H £0

Lo WO GROUPS cross sach other

hehind Traveller, one group going

L, one group going R. HAROLD &

MARCELLUS wush across fvom L to R o
in front of the Traveller, Ancther -
GROUP including the QUARTET rushes

acrosg after him, L to R, in front .

of the Traveller., BAROLD & MARCELLDS C
reappear cressing from R to L dn

fxront of the Traveller as MARIAM

crosses from L to R in f£ront of the
Traveller, THEY pass each other. ‘
HARODLD stops abruptly, and calls her) Come

HAROLD
Marianl I've been looking all over for youl Whare've you
haoen?

MART AR
) {Rushing to him)
Haroldl I*ve been leoking for Winthrop -« he's run awayl
Please gol Please, Harold, they're even talking about tar
and featheyrs!

.o HBROLD
I had to sge-you, Marlan e

MARIAN . ,
Tt all right! Dop’t you know that? You don’t owe -me &
‘woxrd - pot a word -- Pleasg, huxry, Dlenge - :

MARCELLEUS
, {Rushing Lo him)
Greg =
(Attracted by off-ptage activity,
desperately calls in off-slage
direction)
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MARCELLUS (Continued) /
He lan't anywhere mround here! Let's try down by the
erickl ‘
{BE exits and WINTHROP rushes
through looking over his shoulder)

MART AN
Winthrop!
{Grabbing him)

{(WINTHROP breaks away but BAROLD

grabs him}
HARQLD
Hey, walt a minute here, son,
WINTHROE
{struggling}
I'm not your thon! Leave go me!
HARDLD
Not till ¥ talk o you for a minute,
WINTHROP
(Trying to fight loosae)
I won't lithen! You wouldn't tell the truth Bnyway., _ o
HAROLD
I would hoo,
WINIHROR
Would not
HBRQLD

Would totd Tell you anything you want to know,

WINTHROP
{Holding still for s ninute)
Can you lead a band?

HARDLD
Ne .
WINTHROP
Ara you a big liar? :
HAROLD
Yag.
WINTHADD
Are you a dirty rotten crook? o
HAROLD

Yes.
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WENPHROP
(Burating into tears, kiocking)
Leave ne go, you big liar!

HAROLD
What's the matter? You wanted the truth, didn't you?
Now I'm bigger'n you and you're going to stand here and
get it all so you might se well guit wiggling,

WINTHROP finally stops exhausted,
stands panting)

There's two things you're entitled to kviow. One, you're a
wonderful kid. T thought so from the first. Thatls why T
wanted you in the band, just so you'd guit mopint around
feeling gorry for yourmelf,

WINTHROP
(Barcastically)
What besnd?

BAROLE
ses L always think there’s a band, kid.

WINTHRCOP
What'th the other thing I'm entitled to know?

Wall -~ actually the other thing isn't any your business
now that I think of it.

WINTHROP
T with you'd never cvome to River Thity!

MARIAN

' Wo you don't, Winthrop.

("PILE PHERE WAS ¥OUY in B.G.)

WEINTHROP
Thithter! You believe hin?
MARIAN
I beligve everyithing he ever gaid.
WINTHROP
But he promithed uth =~
MARIAN

I know what he promised us and it all happened just like
he gaid., The lights. And the flags and the colors. and
the cymbalsa.



A=G=35

WINTHROP
Where wath all thaty

MBRIAN
(Hotly) '
In the way every kid in this town walked around here all
aummer, and looked and acted. Bepeeially you! And the
parents, too. Does Mama wish he'd never oome to River
City?

WINTHROP
Well you do, don'e youd

MARIAN
No, Winthrop. Now go, Harold ww please,

WINTHROP
, (Bursting into tears)
Go on, Profethor, hurry Upo

BAROLD
I can's go, Winthrop.
WINTHROR
Why not?
HARCLD
For the first time in my life I got my foot caught in fthe
tdoor .

- {Sings to Marian)
<~ There was Love all around

" Byl I never heard it singing T
No I never heard it at all
PILL PHERE WAE you,

{THEY embrace)

Greg!l
{Desperately)
Gred, they'rs herel

Go on, Profethor, That way -
{HAROLD mtayaﬁyh te HE is as the
i

MEN surround CONS'TABLE LOCRE
takes char é/&ith handouffs)

CURTAIN



