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This ceremory is the old tradition that the
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(Peering in
I1f you slept and did forbear
To breathe May Morning's mag
If you bring no sprig of May

To refresh the House today

(He pauses threateningly
GREEN J/

If above your door no wreath

Doth exhale its airy breath,

If you bring this House no flower
Let your bowl of milk be sourl

The 'J'..Iai]'it" S as if overcome '-‘.-'it.'['.' amasemnent drop on the £ 'I'C'!.ll"'.d
] » k :
around T:IOU..‘:’.E)

GREEN JACKET (The end of all things in his voice)

1f there's no wreath around your cup,
Wet'll-steal-the-milk-and-drink-it-up!l

The fairies spring to their feet in high excitement.)

el *

CAP (Pe@l‘ing' in ¥ ;.T"AGOW)

We'll-steal-the-milk-and-drink-it-upl

OWL'S FEATHER (Peering in at other window)
We'll-steal-the-milk-and-drink-it-up!
JACKET (With grand climex)

If there's no wreath around your cup,
We'll-steal-the-milk-and-drink-it-upl

ALL (They circle around Green Jea

Green rowan, green rowan, green rowan, green rowan,
hild with a sprig of green rowan

1is cup on a morning in May.

divides in the middle.
draw it apart \s it separates, they dance away and out of
of the house ] simple cottage kitchen. In the
and a door. There are a table pench and stools. On

POWLS «

The Mother enters arrying pitcher of

the fairies sing:
Green Rowan, green rowan, green rowan, green rowan,
It's only the child with a sprig of green rowan

Shall find milk in his cup on a morning in May.

MOTHER she enters from the door in rear, looks anxiously




shoulder as if she saw something in the early dusk.)

The fairies like to find us decked and gay
With merry garlands on the first of May.

iries outside hum "Green Rowan")

j the children would come home with flowex
To bless the House, now, in the earliest hours.

her hands sbove

This milk is flowery, sweet and smooth as
I milked it before dawn while still the air
Was lovely with the J,it"ut of many a star,
Let not tqe Good Folk drink my children's

(Fairies sing Lowal and Red Cap throws

€
the window. The Mot rrified, siezes the handl [ the jug.

Come, childrenl Lay a wreath around
Or I do fear the elves will drink it

enter. They danc rasingly around the Mother, who holds
while they reach i '
iEEN JACKET, RED CA WHITE OWL'S FEATH

Which of us shall drink this milk.
sweet and smooth as silk,
; while still the air

may & golden star?

(The fairies snatch the cups from
Mother as if expecting her to pour.)

J._ !J 4 JM,.._. I

There's no wreathe around this
Faery folk may drink it up.

(Croowning mysteriously as they join hands in ircle around the Mother)

Pitcher!




(Mother, under a spell, lowers the j > as if it were heavy)

MOTHER

pitcher's heavyl

FATRIES (Teasing)
Is it so?

(Green Jacket, the tallest fairy, catches the pitcher and holds it
aloft. The others surround him with lifted cups.)

GREEN JACKET

Come and drink it! Mortal milk!
1lowerv sweet and soft, as silk,
: m while still the air
Gleamed with many a golden sta
Hold your cups!

-Lr-r
el

RED
That's wi
(Children approach, outside, singing)
Green rowan, green rowan, green rowanl
It's only the child with a sprig of green rowan
That finds milk in his cup on a morning in May
GREEN JACKET (Pitcher poised)
we drink it?
CAP
No} Nol Nol
WHITE OWL'S FEATHER
The Mayers comel - - Oh, let us go!l
They that deck the house today
Shall have their milk - the first of May.
(They all run out. ur children enter - Big sister, Little sister,
Brother, Little Brother. » all carry flowering boughs and small wreaths
] J : t
green rwoan.)
SISTER (Gives a blossoming bough to her Mother)
Mother, we went to the fountain so early,
uuel‘ was a woman who looked like a queen;

_was a beautiful, shining, great Lady,
laughing Lady in garment of green,

outside like an echo)

In garment of green.
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See them drinl ' Mortal milk!
RED
Flowery, soft and smooth

WHITE OWL'S FEATHER

Milked while yet the early air
Gleamed with many a golden star.

m

ALL THE FAIRIES (They

Green rowan, green rowan, green rowan, green rowanl

milk and

thrown

Green rowan, green rowan, green rowan, green rowanl!
It's only the child with a sprig of green rowan
That has milk in his cup on a morning in May.






















THE GOLNEN BOsT

Drumatiged by Doborah leader from
"Ploture Tales from the Chinese", by Bertha lebsgere

The Blue Lotus Youth The Denom with the Red ‘see
His Aund The Demom with the Oreon ase
An 014 Man The Princeas

The upercr
The BSanks of a stremm
The Same During the Night ef the dvon Pestival

The Palace of the Zmperor
The House of the Denons

SCENE Is
L mast eateh more frogs todaye My st will be angry with me 4f I
a0 note Poor soul = ghe weans welle VWhat is this (starts forwsrd)
& bag of menayd Oh, Oh, who could have lost ite The owner will be

warriede I will Sake good ewre of it wnbil he retwns. (Suber old
man who is sesrching the ground)s Homorable sir, have you loat

anything 7

(Distrossed) Yes, Yese A bag of mmeye Have you seem 140

i found 1% axd here it ise (Hands hin money bag)e

How fortunatel That an honost youth you ared You shall have half of 1%

Thank you sir (bows) but I have dmme only my dubys I do not want &

That is youwr name, my sone

1 mn knovm as Blue Lotus

Thank you, thank you, 5lue Lotuse (ixits bowings)

(locks after him) What & kind old mene Hut now, I nust cateh ny frogs
(Calls from offeteges) Blus lotus, Slue Lobus -

There 1s ny sunte How angry she will bed Hot a single frog in wy
basket (Stoops dowm and tries to cateh frogse)

flue lotuss "here is that bey?
Hore I wa, Aunbe (Hises)

Hore you are, indesds (erosslys Looks in basket) Have yoeu caught
ay frogs?

%t y“. mt'.
fow dare you have an apty bagket?
I found a bag of mouey ==




Youth

liugician of Soat
Youth

e

Moneyd Vhere is 137 Give it to me,
The owner roturned and claimed i,
244 he offor you no rewardd The wngrateful wretohl
He offered me half of 1%, but I refuseds
Refusedd Refusedd (Shrisks) You are oven more stupid than I
thoughts Take your basket and stiok, and goe I don't want to
aver soe your face againe Go » Go =
(llolds out hands) But Aunbees
00 = (0 ==

CURTAIN

Sesuo I1
Bveninge Moon is shinings
(84ts gasing at the moons) This is the night of the meon festiwale
How big and bWright the momm isd I have heard that he whe looks long
at it on this night, may seo some besubtiful object, and that ebjeet
brings good lusice (Musie is hemrd) Musied How besubtifull Thore
doos it come frem? (Rises)

(Boat comea from moon)

Why, it i3 a tiny golden boat flonting on a moombesme (Shouts with
JW’ Heavenly bost, heavenly boats Drep inte my baskote

Bessuse you are so kind and so honest, we have come to help youe
To holp me? 0O, heavenly oness

CURTAIN

Seens III
The Palace of the Bmperore He is seated om Dragon Throne.

I shall seo this boat that I have heard so much abouts (Blue Lotus
Youth enters timidlye.) Are you the Blue Lotus Youth?

(Sows to the floor) I am he, great HSuperors
iige, wy lads Wt is this I hewr about your having a magic bost?

(Bows) I have s bemutiful golden boat which came to me from the
moon, most gloricus emperor,

I hoar that it plays deautiful musics
Yes, when I ask 1%, it plays for ne,




o
Wt is the sharm you spesk

There 4s no charms I say %0 it only « "Heavenly ones, heavenly ones,
omme and play for mes"

I would see 1te Bring it hores

At onpes (Bxits)

Ha « "Heavenly ones, Heavenly enes, come snd play for mee." We shall seos
I mist have 1t ThHere 1s no treasure like it in the palace.

(Bey brings boate)

How Degubifule Cosmand it 4o playe

Hoavenly ones, hemvenly ones, come and play for mee (Musie plays.)

How delightiule I should 1like to have it for myselfe Vhat will you
take for ite

I would rather not give 1% wp, your majestys

Lot mo sooe Porhaps I can bargain with yous I have & very besutiful
daughtere

Ahy yeue The Prineesse ivery day I worship her besuty as she passes
ia hor chair,

You love har? You would like t0 have her for your wife?

That would be happiness indeod, your majestye

You shall have her if you give me your bost in esxchanges

The boat is yours o=

My pusrds shall conduet you to a house where you shall be prepared for

moebing the Prinsesss Now 0 == but leave the bomte (Youth bows and
mtafs'

(Leughs) He shall go to the House of the Demon of the Red Faoe mnd
the Demon of the (reen Fages No man has ever spent a night in their
houss and lived, NHow for the beate "Hoavenly omes, NHeavenly ones,
- gone and play for mes (Silemes) (Adwances 4o beats) "Play, play,
I saye I anm the Buperor."

Volos of Musielian = You are evil and wickeds You do not keop yowr promisge.
We will not play wnless the Frinceses weds the Blue Lotus Youthe

Zmperor I an ashaseds I will save him 41 1 be in ¢imes I will go to the
Demgns ' houses No lomger will X be dishenest and crusle If I

change, will you play for me, Heavenly onese
Volco of Boat -~ If you do this, we will playe




House of Demons. Youth is sleeping.
Enter Red Fasoe and Oreen Face

Someone has dared to eater our house. (Shrieks at him) How dare youl
How dare youl! (Boy sits up., Demon dsnces arcund) How dare you?

Jouth Hho are you? The Eamperor sent me here,

Hed Face (8topes prascing snd looks in the face of the youth) Ohy, you are a
Elue Lotus youth, How beautiful you arel Are you s being of heaven
or earth?

Youth I sa of earth,

Red Face Do you not fear me?

Youth Fear you? (Puszled) Why should I fear you? Do you fear me?

Red Face Po I fear you?! Ha-ha-ha, He does not fear me, Greem Fage, Ha-ha-ha,
(Creen Face and Red Face lsugh snd dence.)

Youth hat do you mean? How strange! I wonder how long it will be before
I will see the Princess! To think that I am %o marry her,

¥hat's this! (Rushes at Youth and pokes him) You marry the Princess?
Do you not fear me?

Youth Feanr youl Why should I fear you? Do you
Gresn Fa You st be from heeven.
Youth I am of ezrth

Green Yae Blue Lotus Youth, we will give this house to you. We will show you
where all our treasures are hiddean. They too shall be yours,

Youth (Bows) How kind you sre, honorable sirl I was sent here by the
Fmperor.

Grecn Fage (As he exite, lsughs sarcastically,) Yes, you were sent by the
Emperor.

Red Fage Put not to recelve treasure, Here comes the Emperor now,
(Enter the Emperor.)

T

> th
Vhen

I ehall marry the Princess. How happy Aunt will bel

nk that
11 I see my Princess?

L
ot
fhat is this? I thought I -—— Begone lemons., (Exit Demons.)

Thank you, thank you, your majesty for your kindness.

iy kindness!

Ah, yes. The gelestial beings who live here have been most kind to me,

They are to glve me thelr tis asures, HNow I can send fitting gifte to
the Princeas,




Emperor

Iouth

They gave you thelr trsasures! (in smazement)
precious then znything in the palace,

i' 7YIRITR T “-T 1Y d 3—.0\.5 fr‘
- JFUAsOe 4 e BET MOs JAlde

At laxt. 2t

Eater the Prineess

(Kneeling)

dy Lordil
Rige Princessl He rais

How fortunate I om,

Your goodness shines liks & light through the

Their tresaures
The Princess i=

¢ my Princess. She is coming.

9 Prinecess.)

lantern of your fage,

You have changed the Emperor from cruelty and dishonesty to kindness

and honesty.

Can this be se? It war really my Auat who

You are s great power for good in theempire,

brought me sush happl

1
I shall send her enough money so that szhe can live
her life, I shall thank her fer sending ne forth

#ho not done 20 I would never have found my

CURTAIN




Goane I,

Seeno 1l
Sgene 11l
Seene 1V,

THE GOLDEM BOAT

Drasmtised by Deborsh licader fram
"Plsture Tales fraom the Chinese", by Berthe Metsgers

The Hlue lLotus Youth ™e Descn with the Red "see
His Aunt The Demon with the Green Face
An Old Nan The Primvoss
The Auperor
The Sanks of o stroma
The Sase During the Hight of the Moon Festival
The Palaes of the lmperor
The Nouse of the Denong
SBCENE e
f must oatch more frogs todaye My st will be angry with me Af I
40 aote PFoor soul « she moans wolle 't is this (starts forward)
& bag of momayd Ch, Oh, who could have lost ite The owner will be
warrieds I will talos good oare of 4%t wntil he retwnse (Bater old

mit who 1s semrohing the growsd)e Honorable sir, have you lost
anytidng 7

(Distrassed) Yes, Yese A bag of momaye Jave you seen 167
I fourd &t exd hove 4% iss (Hands hin money beg)e
How fortunatel ‘hat an honest youth you sred You shall have half of it

Thank you sir (bows) but I have dame only my dubys I do not want &
rowarde

ihat is your name, My sone
I s Imown as Blue Lotus
Thank you, thank you, 3lue Lotuse (Hxits bowings)

(looks after him) What a kind old mane But now, I must ceteh my freogs

(Calls from offwtages) Hilue lobus, Hlue Lotus «

Thers is ny auste IHow angry she will bel Neot a single freg in wy
bagket (Stoops down and tries to eateh frogse)

Blue Lotuse ‘here is that boy?
Here I en, sunte (Rises)

Here you are, indeeds (cressly. Locks in basket) fave you oanght
any frogs?

;MY“.M.
How dare you have an anpty basicet?
I found 2 bhag of nonay ==




a3

Youth

luglieian of Hoabk

Youth

o
lionoyd Vhere is 187 Give it to me.

The omer retwrned and olaimed ite

Did he offer you no rewardd The ungrateful wretchl
He offered me half of 1%, bub I refused,
Refuseds Refuseds (Shrieks) You are even more stupid &
thoughte Take your basket msd stick, and goe I dm*t want %o
over soo your faoe againe 0o - Go =
(llolds out hands) Bubt Ambese
GO0 = ( e

CURTAIN

Seene II
Bveninge Moon is shinings
(54%s gasing &t the means) This is the night of the moon festiwale
How big and bright the moom isd I have heoard that he whe looks long
at it om this night, may se0 soms beautiful cbjeot, and that objoet
Wrings good lusky (Music is heard) Musiol How besutifuld Vhere
doos it come fram? (Rises)
(Bcat ocomes froa moom)

Wy, it s & tiny golden boat flonbing on a moombeame (Shouts with
joy) Hemvenly boab, heavenly boate Drop into my basket,

Bogguse you are 8o kind and s0 honest, wo have ¢ome to holp youe
To help me? 0, heavenly onose

CUBRTAIN

Seens ILI
The Palace of the Buperore 5o 15 seated on Dragon Thronse

I shall see this bost that I have heard s0 much sboutes (Blue Lotus
Youth estors t¢timidlye) Are you the Blue lLotus Youth?

(Bows to the floor) I am he, great Bperors
Rise, my lade What 45 this I hear about your having a magie boas?

(Bows) I have a beaubiful golden bost which came 40 me from the
moon, most glorious eamperare

I hoar that 1t plays bemutiful masice

Yes, vhen I ask 1%, it plays for me.




»
et iz the charm you speak

Thore iz no charme I say to 1% only - “Heavenly ones, hesvenly ones,
come and play for me."

L would see 4it. Iring it heres

A5 enooe (lixits)

s « "Heavenly cnes, Hegvenly ones, oome play for mee" Ve shall sees
I muet have ite ThHere is 10 treasure like it in the palace,

(Boy brings boats)

How beautifule Comand 4t to plays

Heavenly enes, heavenly cnes, come and play for mee (Musio pluys.)

How delightfule I should 1ike $o have it for myselfe What will you
take for ite

I would rather not g;in it wp, your najestys

Lot me soes Parhaps I esn bargain with yous I have a very beautiful
daugitere

Ahy yose The Princesse lvery day 4 worship hey beauty as she passes
in heyr ohalrs

You love her? You would 1ike to have her for your wife?

That would be happiness indeed, your majestye

You ahall have har if you give mo youwr bont in exchange.

The boat is yours ==

iy puards shall emuduet you %0 a house where you shall be prepared for
mpeting the Princesss lNow go == bub leave the beats (Youth bows and
exitue)

(laughs) He shall go to the NHouse of the Demen of the Hed Feoe mud

the Damon of the Oremm Feee. No man has ever spent a night in thely

house and lived, lNow for the boabe “Heavenly ones, Heavenly ones,

« oot and play for mes (Silence) (Advances to boste) "Flay, play,
I saye I ma the Muporors"

Volee of Musiclan = You are evil and wickeds You do not keep your proaise.

Saperar

We will not play wnless the Princess weds the Blue lotus Youths

I am ashameds I will save him 4 I be in times I will go teo the
Deagns® housee ¥No longer will I be dishomest and crusle If I
change, will you play for me, Hemvenly onese

Volee of Doat = If you do this, we will playe




Red Face
Youth

Eed Fage

Youth

Yo u th
Green |
Youth

Gresn

SCENE IV

flouse of Demons. Youth iz sleeping.

¥nter Red Face and Creen Feee

Someone has dared to emter our house, (Shrieks at him) How dare youl
How dave you! (Boy eits up. Demon dsnces arowmnd) How dare you?

Rho are you? The Emperor sent me here.

(Etops pramcing and looks in the face of the youth) Oh, you are a
Slue Lotus youth., How beautiful you are! Are you m being of heaven
oy garth?

I am of earth,

Do you not fesr me?

Foar you? (Puszled) Why shoulé I fear you? Do you fear me?

Do I fesr you? Ha-ha-ha, ¥He does nct fear me, (reen Face, Ha-ha-ha,
(Green Face and Red Face laugh and dance,)

fhat do you mesn? How streange! I wonder how long it will be before
I will see the Princesal To think that I am to marry her.

Yhat's this] (Rushes at Youth end pokes him) You marry the Princess?
Po you not fear me?

FPear youl Why should I fesr you? Do you feer me?
You sust bs from heaven.
I am of esarth

Flue Lotus Youth, we will give thisz house to you. We will show you
where all our tressures are hiddem. They too shall be yours,
(Bows) How kind you are, honorable sirl I was sent here by the
Emperor.

(As he exits, laughs sarcastically.) Yes, you were sent by the
Emperor.

Bat not to receive treasure. Here comes the Empéror now,
(Enter the Emperor.)

m '

I'e think that I shall marry the Princess. Bow happy Aunt will bel
Vhen will I see my Princess?

¥hat is thie? I thought I —- Begone Demons, (Exit Demons,)

Thank you, thank you, your majesty for your kindness.

Hy kKindness!

Ah, yes. The celestial beings who live here have been most kind to me.

They are to give me thelr treasures. Now I can send fitting gifts to
the Princess,




-

Emperor they gave you their trezsures! (in amazement) Thelr treasur
precious than anything in the pelaee. The Princess is
8 yours. I will zend her in.

Exits

At last, A% laste Now I will sec

Fntor the Pringess

(Rmeeling) My Lord}

3

How fortunate I am. Hise Princess (He ralses Princess,)

Your goodnees shines lik light through the lantern of your facge.
Tou have changed the Emperor from cruelty snd dishonesty to kindness

and honesty. You are a great power for good in theempire,

Can this be go? It was Ay who brought me such happiness.
I shell send her encugh money so that sghe ¢an live in goufort all

her life, I shall thank her for sending me forth into the world, Had
she not done so I would never have found my Princess. (Kneels)

¢

CURTAIN




By ESTHER MACLELLAN
and CATHERINE V. SCHROLL

CHARACTERS: M=zs. ALLEN and her three
children, Constance, Davip and MoLry.
Neighbors, Mrs. MogrrisoN, Mgs. Burt-
LEY and Mgs. WiLLiAMS. British soldiers,
CapraiN DaLTON, CORPORAL JONES, AR-
THUR BrowN and JonaTHAN WILLIAMS.

SETTING: Philadelphia. A room in the Al-
len house.

TIME: Winter of 1778.

AT RISE: Mgs. ALLEN, at the fireplace left,
bends over a huge kettle. Beside her
Davip is stacking up a pile of logs. Con-
STANCE sits knitting right.

Mgs. ALLEN: I'm glad you brought in plen-
ty of logs, David. The wind is sharp.

Constance: Every day seems colder than
the last. How I wish that spring weather
were here.

Davio: We have it easy, living in a warm
little house. Think of Father out at Val-
ley Forge with the army.

Consrance: I do, David. That’s why I long
for winter to end.

(MoLvy enters left.)

Morry: What are you making, Mother?

Mgs. ALLEN: Soup. Golden soup.

NOVEMBER, 1965

Ilustrated by HeLen REBEccA WRIGHT

MorLy: Golden soup? That sounds good.
(Peers into kettle.) But Mother, this is just
plain old chicken-bone soup.

Mgs. ALLEN: Yes, Molly. And we're lucky
we have it. With potatoes and vegetables
it makes a hot, nourishing meal. I only
wish your father had something half as
good where he is.

Davb: Just wait ’til General Washington
gets the money we're collecting. Then he
can buy food, too.

(Knock at door.)

ConsTANCE (opening door right): Good af-
ternoon, Mrs. Morrison.

Mgs. MorrisoN: Good afternoon, Con-
stance. (Hands purse to Mrs. Allen.) 1
finally sold my beautiful sugar bowl. I
can't deny that I hated to part with it,
but here’s the money.

MoLry: Mother cried, too, when she sold
Grannie’s silver teapot.

Mgs. ALLEN: Goodness, Molly! You mustn’t
tell all you know.

Mgs. Morrison: I couldn’t bear to watch
those well-fed British soldiers parading
the streets of Philadelphia while our poor
army is starving and freezing at Valley
Forge. How much have you collected?

Mgs. ALLEN: David, show Mrs. Morrison
the box of money.
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LAWYER ¢

= ﬁ)‘l‘_-_'“\.rff_'r? -

on a bench. .

Master, what shall

What is written in the Bible What does it say?

Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy
heart and with all thy soul and with all thy

strength and with all thy might, and thy neighbor

as thyself.

You have answered right. This do and you shall

live.

And who is my neighbor?

A certain man went down fronr




SCENE IT.

A road from Jerusalem to Jericho

The voice of Jesus is heard from
of fstage.

Two thieves disc 51 iz in wait

for the traveller.

FIRST THIEF: Here comes someone.

SECOND THIEF: It's about time; we've waited long enough.

FIRST THIEI Look at his clothes, he seems to be wealthy.

ee the money bag at

TN

SECOND THIEF: You hold him while I

Enter the traveller
(Thieves jump out upon him and hold him
and rob him)
TRAVELLER : Lay vour hands upon me, you thieves. (Struggles

Thieves

ieves but is overpowered) Help! Thiec y

bers, muderers!
Keep quiet.
I have his money bag and cloak. Let us be off.

(They throw traveller on ground
and leave hastily.)
VOICE OF JESUS: The Traveller fell among thieves - who stripped him
f his clothes and money and wounded him and

departed, leaving him half-dead. And by chance




TRAVELLER @

QA ARTTAN o

oAMANLLAN «

TRAVELLER 3

SAMARITAN:

SCENE IT. (Cont.)

and when he saw him he passed by on the other
side. And likewise a Levite when he was at

the place.
(Enter the Levite)
He came and looked on him and passed by on the
other side. But a certain Samaritan,
er Samaritan with donkey)

as he journeyed, came where he was and when he
saw him he had pity on him a went to him and

bound up his wounds, pouring in oil and wine.

You poor man. Is he dead? N his hear

t
Here's a bad wound. I'll bind it up, oil

will help.

(Beginning to groan) Oh, my hea

you are.

I'11 1ift you on my ass.

(Traveller groans)
t isn't far.

(Curtain)




O
SCENE

1 1~ 1
with the

the donkey.

Good Samaritan knocks at the door..

Ho there, inmnkeeper!

(Innkeeper appears w: y lantern
in his hand.)

The hour is late, the inn is closed.

me a wounded traveller who has fallen
thieves. He needs a bed and good care.

IT'll pay you

(helping the Samaritan with the Traveller)

wounded badly. Do you think he will recover?

will if he receives good care. Here is some

3w a4 o ~ AaT A o
money to pay you, end whatsoever you spend more,

-

come again ay you.
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Lawyer discovered.

-

h now of these threes

ighbor unto him that

LAWYER ¢ He t shewed mercy on him,

N A .
Curtai




HER WITS

Folk Tale arranged for colored shadows after the monmner of

PROPERTIES

Black lacquer table Vase of Flowers
ler deughter-in-low) Blaock lacquer stool Entrancc

to house
¢ Weter Buffalo Red tea

sot Fan
for Fow Chow'!s hand Lantern

pot in Moen Blossom!s hand

7

Chow seated at a black
flowers at lef c:]*; is waited on by

Each day you
and go merry 1

this oncc ond ) Thinks

Moon Flower 1 hax ;‘ rht you your rico o stewed mecat,

imos a aAny.

ond vegetables

(=1

Fow Chow truc So, my little pheasant, you

Go as soon as you liko.
then you came, the only

heve
§) *.'\'011-1, or you shall nevo

Moon Flower

m - ak’ »
Fow Lhow

Moon Flower

T P =
Fow Chow

Flower from on balustrade.)
What shall I do? Oh, how ecan
never con I go homo again!

B 5

papori Nev cr

Moon Flower My name is Mo M y Mother=in




The Girl Who Used Her Wits

Moon Flower ess I brought her baek as a present, fire and wind wrapped
Contin, pa.pe Boo=hoo.,

Girl Crying will not help matters. It is better to consider and
;3

Se

you cennot find a way out of your difficulti

Moon them, and I cannot go home

1 have been thoughtless and heedless,
e your wits, we may still find a

o

that in your hand?

Moo

Is not that wind in pape When e it to

Flower

sSEme &as

Fow Chow (Rises)

fire wrapped in papern

paper of this fan.

rap

Moon Flower

are welcome home.
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GOTDEIl CCRNSTAEK GOW5 HOME
by
Florence Croker Comfort

Happening
In When
The Cornfield The Harvest Moon Shone

Golden Cornstalk, who wanted to go home
The Scarecrow, who was left alone
Twin Gasoline Pumps, whe gulped after every gallon
Autumn Leaves and Indians
- In the cornfield acress from the filling station -

Scarecrow: What's the matier, Goldem Cormstelk? (Amether sigh). That are
you sighing about? (Shivering) WMy, it°’s getiing shilly im this eormfield!

Cornstalk: That's what T'w gighing abowmt. I'm afreid thai Jack Frost will
go? hers before my people come Tor fe.

Soarearow; Blest my straw hat, I didn't knew that you hed any people,Corne
stalk. Who are they? ' ! '

Cornstalk: X Velong to the Indiawm Waise family. The Indians were the
girst to raise our family,and every eutuset they ocme sut of the moonlight and
call %o the cora, and every goldes cormsta’lk im the £l Xuows that 4t 1s
time to go home. Thad's why 1711 be lsaving you seon, Ssarecrow.

Searesrew: Isaving me, Covustalk? Yeu're met geing te lsave me alone in
this cornfield, are youy ' '

Gormatallks Wt unell ¥ eve Yo, Seateerow, Wt iherw 1o sceethiag ia She
smell of ihe aly, something in %he shins of the woon, and senething 1a the rustle
of the leaves, thas mekesz me thiwk thel my pecple will be calling @ asclls I
hope Jaak Trest doesn’t seaish me Sefewe Lthey cane.

' Senresrsw: W, thers is av oms 19 sall fte we. £ Reve we peeple. It
sad, Gernstalk, 14's Bliterly sad aet e have geepis.

Carastel¥s £t £ sad, Sesrserer, and § Rede $9 Ivave yeu. {4 somg Ls heard
off siage). Was is that sisging?

Jusk Mrost {Siaging):

4 Yomulz of Fod, & spatler of bhrewwmy
Spadsar of brewsd, spatisy of Wrown,
P tyesk of red, 2 sPatter of Brewn,
— A splaxk of shimisg geld.
: Cormstalk: Wark?! §9's Jash Wrest 4B sure 28 jou are & scaPeerew! Waat ean
I de?

Searserew: Den'is #e afraid, Cormstell. i) fvlghten Riw avay, Nere's
Jack Freat nem, {(enisr Jack Mrest)

ek Frost: Haile, Corastalk, here § am.

Sernstallr Yes, I sas yeu.

Jaek Frost; Come on and demes.

Cornstslk: Zeeve me skope, I iell yow<

Josk Frost: 88 you're net resdy s ga yett Well peteh e ond I wiil
shew you how you are zeing to fanse. (&ces 3 feneiful dange; vhen finished
takss hold of sorsstalk roughly). Come an apd danee, Germatalk’

Cornstalk: (et away from me! ITsave me alene |

fcarecrow: Here, you Ieave Cormstalk slone,

Jeek Frosi; Wha are yout

Scarecron; I[*m the Searsereow, apnd I'm heooc weep fust mush troubkle
makers as you oud of this ecorafield. ‘

! - Jack Frost: Highty-tighty! You're a 1ittle haughty under your straw het,
. aren't you? '

Scearacrow; JMevaer mind what I 'am under my siraw hat.

Jack Frest¢ Well, f gusds I will ba going, I have all the leaves and graspe:
to paint, and 1%'% & big fask.

Scarserow: Tham you bakter he about it. Shee! Scak? Get eui|

Jack Prost: I'11 he bYaek, Seersorew, Y'll be dack. Good-wy, Golien Cerg~
stalk, 1'1) see yeu laSer.

{Ex3t Jeek Promt, singing)
A toneh of red, a xpatisr of Wowm,
dpattar of brown, spatter ef browa,
& touch ef red, & epatter of brewn,
4 splagh of shining gold,

Soarecrow: T geass I get rid of that fellow in good siyle, didn't I7 I%
pays %o be & scarscrow scmetimes, 3

Cornstalk: Yeu certainly got rid ef him, { hepe he doesma‘t come again
befxe I gat eway.

Soerccrow: Don't talk about géing ammy, Cornstalk, It makes me teo sad.
T know it will be pleasent for you te Pe among your paople; you'll sit around
the camp fire snug and warm on ceéid nights, and it will be pleasant, Cornstalk,
it will be pleasant, -

Cornatalk: I wish I could take you with me, Scarecrow: I hate to leave
you behind. -

Scarecrov: Yes, I'll be a lonely scarecrow in & cornfield--it is always
those who aro left behind, who are lonely, Cormstalk; I'm so affected I think

1'11 have te sing a song. TI'm terribly affected ever this.




continuatiln of ZOTLDEN CORNSTATY /0T HOVE -

Cornstalk: Sing a song, Scarecrow. It may help you.

Qcarecrow: I'll try it, anyway. (sings to the melody of "0ld Folks
Home )

Don't go avay and leave me, Cornstalk,
Don't go awaye.

My heart is longing for you, longing,
Longing for you to stay.

All the field is cold and dreary;
There is naught for me.

oh, Cornstalk, do not leave me lonely,
Oh, come and stay with me.

1'm almost overcome, Cornstalk, I think I must have sung with feeling,
Cornstalk: 7You did. You sang with a great deal of feeling. (The honk of

an automobile is heard, followed by heavy footsteps.) What's thet? LOCK !

Look at who is coming across the road!

/carecrow: Well, who under the moonlizht are they?
" Cornstelk: IKsep still--here they are.

(Entsr the Twin Gasoline Pumds. They step heavily, end always speak togethar).
Twin Pumps: Good evening, gentlemen. It is a fine mocnlight night.
Cornstalk: Yes, it is a fine night, sut I don't seem to recognize you

gentlemen in the moonlight.

Twin Pumps: ™e are the Twin Gosoline Fumps from the filling station across
the road. Gulpe.

Scarecrow: We're very glad to see you, I'm sure.

Twin Pumps: We've had a hard day. Automobiles, automobiles, until we
thought we never would get their tanks £illed. Glup. Please excuse us for
glupping, but we heve to do it after every gallon.

Cornstalk: I don't supnose it is as pleasant over at the filling strtion
as it is in the cornfield.

Twin Pumps: That's just the trouble. All summer we have watched the
sunlight and the shadows in the cornfield and wished thet we were here. Glup.

cornstalk: The sunlight and the shadows in the cornfield are comforting.

Twin Pumps: Yes, and tonight, when the leaves kept rustling, we couldn't
stand it, and we had to come over. Glup. (the honk of a horn) There's an
automobile--we better hide, else they will want gasoline. (they bend low,
Another honk of a horn.)

Searecrow: There they go. You're safe, Pumps.

Twin Pumps: "hat's the matter, Scarecrow? You seem low in your mind.

Scarf®erow: I am low in my mind, Pumps, I'm very low. fGver since Golden
cornstalk told me he ves going to leave me alone I have been downcaste.

Twin Pumps: “hy, Cornstalk, you are not going to leave the Cornfield,
are you? Glup.

cornstalk: Yes, I am expecting to go socn. 1 am SOIry to leave Scare-
erow, but I shall have to go.

aearecrow: I tell you that I am almosi ovsrcome with eling ovar this.

Twin Pumps: Don't feel so much feeling, Scarecrow--we 11 help you.

Maybe if we sing a song ior you right nov, it might cheer you. lup.
qcarecrow: Maybe it would hel» my sria”. w% gon't sing a sonzwith

feeling--I1 couldn't

Twin Pumps: Te had bettor sing - .o X + .- “hen. There's nothing
but gasoline in us. Now! Make A

(singinz tone)
e are the Twin
Thet stand along e
where the old cars go, and ths old horms Dlow,
As they travle on their way. Glup.
(automobile horns)

Tor it's gzasoline, gasoline, sir,
That makes the old car mun
over the bumps, and over the lumps,
and over the long smooth run.
oh, it's gasolinc, gasoline, gasoline, sir,
That makes the old car run. Glup.
feutomobile horns)

How mony gallens will you have?
Fow many do vou necd,
To carry your load to thc end of the road?
‘How many do you neced? Gluw.
(automobile 1l ’
Tor it's gasoline, gasoline. gasoline, sir,

That mckes the old cor run

over the bumns, ond over the lumps,
And ov:r the lon

ohy, it's gasoline, pgasoline, grsoline, sirs
That malc«




continuation of GOTDIN CORNSTAIK GCIS HOME -
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Scarecrow: That's a most unusual song, Pumps. I can't say I ever heard
one just like it before, Are you plain or fancy singers?

Twin Pumps: A little of both. (Cornstalk shows great commotion) Why,
Cornstalk, what is the matter?

Cornstalk: Hark! Don't you hear the leaves? They aras gathering far
the autumn dance ! Don't you hesr them?

Secarecro:: Yes, they are coming here ! They are coming to the cornfield !
(Bnter the Autumn Leaves, weaving and circling in a snake dance as they speak).*

*(this may be accompanicd by some light, faint sounding music)

Autum Leavcs:
Golden and red and russet brown,
Tach leef gay in its rustling gown,
Over the field, the rosd, and the tomm,
In a curl of wind we flutter down.
Ho, for a dance ! Ho, for a song!
A dance ! A dance ! A song ! A song !
The arms of the wind are cold and strong,
gut the dance ! The dance ! And, oh, the song !

Skipring and whirling fast we blow;
Soaring up high, and drifting low,

In twist we circle swift, fthen slow,
Merrily dancing as we go.

Ho, for a dance ! Ho, for a song!
A dance! A dance! A song ! A song!
The arms of the wind are cold md strong
put the dance ! The dance ! And, oh, the song !

Twin Pumps: Come on, let us all dance !

Cornstalk: Ycs, let us all dance! Léet us dance the autumn danec ! Come
on , Scarccrow! Come on every one, and dence while the harvest mocn is shining.
Torm in line ! There, that's right. Now! (All dance to the music of "0ld Dan
Tucker®. Cornstalk lzads) Salude partners ! Down the furrows and back egain!
Circle around! Dwwn the furrows and under the bridge, snd circle back to
place !

(Znter Jack frost carrying & hip).

Scarecrow: Hore comes Jack PFrost ! !

Jack Frost: @viry one scems to be having a good time. Ha !l He ! (whirls
ris whip fiercely) Down, Leaves, down on the ground where you belong! ( Tie
leaves scatter.) And you, Golden Cornstalk, get down! (Cracks whip).

Scarecrow: (Thirling Jack Froet around): Don't you dare strike Golden
Cornstalk ! (Jack Frost throatens the Scerecrow).

Jack Frest: Look out, Scarserow, or I'll crack you with my whip.

Scarccrow: Crack shead, but you're not geing fo hit Cormstalk.

Jack Frost: That's all you know about i%t, Scarecrow,

Scarcecrow: There's one' thing that T 1 Coernstalk hes people
and he is going home to them. Do you sce? | =mutelk stands as though

listening).

Jack Frost: TI*1ll show you what I am going to do to Cernstalk.
to strike cornstalk, but Scarecrow catchos and holds Jack Frost justas
dian c211 is heard).

Scarecrow: Cornstalk, yvour pcople are coming'. EirruxsmExgpxwakjrkjzy
Hurry and go with them. X'11l hold Jack Frost.

Twin Pumps: Here, what do you think you're doing? (each pump takes an
arm of Jack Frost and holds him firmly} Stand still, Jack Frost--you can't
hurt a Gasoline Punp.

(The call of the Imdians comes near, and Golden Cornstalk answers it.

The Indians come out of the moonlight and Golden Cormstalk joins them. ".aving
in and out in a fantastic dance, they disap ear, and Golden Cornstalk goss

with thom. The Indien call grows fainter and fainter)(music low beating of drurm
Golden_Cornstalk? I must join my people ! Goodbye !

Scarecrow: "well, Cornstalk has gone to his people.

Twin Pumps: 7Yeos, and Jack frost is going somewhere, and he's
going right now. G2t out of her2 or wz will drovm you in gasoline, Jack Trost.
(shaking Jack Frost, they march him across stage.) Sho! I get out ! Jack
Frost ! Get out!

Jack Frost: 1T can't frec zasoline pump, but
joints good and stiff, bofore inish with you ! 0f course, go

(Exit Jack Frott. A long swirl of wind blows ovsr the cornficld ).

Searecrov: (shivering) Tt's cold 1n iha cornfiled, Pumns, it's cold.

Twin Pumps: Yes, the wind is rising. (anotherswirl of =ind).

Seareerow: It will Lo lanely in the cernfiald ~ithout fGulden Cornstalk,

-




4" continuation of GOLDTEN CORNSTIIE GOST HONE

Gwin Pumps: Cheer up, Qcarocrcw,sthe Twin Gasoline Pumps will be right
across the road, and sometimes, when the automobiles arc not coming too fast,
we'll come over, and dance down the furrows with you. Glup. (Honk of
automobile horms) ™e'll have to g0, clsc we nover shall get those tanks
filled. Good~by, Scarccrow. ¥e'll see you soon.,

(exit Pumps, reciting)
Oh, it's gasoline, gasoline, gasoline, sir,
Thrt makes the old car run.

Scarecrow: I am alone ! (a long swirl of wind. The Scarecrow stands
alone, head bowed. <The Teaves return and once again commence to weave their
dance; the curtain droos whils they are dencing and the wind is whistling
wistfully)

end -




NARRATIVE FOR HISPTORY OF TRANSPORTATION

Feople have always wished to travel from place to place. They needed to search
for food and to esecape from danger. (Curtfin opens. Man on log is geen). This
man, as you see, looks very different from the men we know today. His clothes are
made from the skine of wild animale, When he lived there were no roads, no beasts

of burden, no carts or tools with which to build them. (Man paddles to middle of

gorcen and looks about.) The rivers were the zrest open highways, but men had not
learned yet to fashion boats. (Man starts to paddle.) This fellow has realized
that to sit on a log, paddling and steering with his hands, allows him to travel

a greater distance with less labor and danger.

Later man learned to use animals (Enter ox. Moves very slowly) to ecarry loads

that were heavier than he could manage nlone., (Man on log leaves sereemn) In our
own country the Indlans made a drag out of poles and tied them to the saddle of
their poniee. They kept finding better ways to do thelr work. After a vhile they
maie somethinge betier than a draze. It was called a sledge. They built on it a
box that would hold and transport their goods more safely., You see this sledpge

is being prillled by a patient ox, Farmers today use something much like this that
we call a bob-sled. Drivers of automobiles who slide into a ditch in a snow storm
are often glad to be pulled out by a farmer and his bob-sled.

(Enter dog sledze) In the frozem morth, slcdges are much used to day. (Fxit
ox) They are made so that they may be easily drawn by dogs like this one. Some=
times a great many dogs draw one sledge. The bravest and the wisest is the leader,
who goes in whatever direction his master tells him. These dogs are called Fekimo
dogss They are strong and have thick warm coats. They carry food and mail, and
sometimes draw peonle. They can go safely where no other amimal will go.

After the ox sledge came the ox carts with vheels made from round flat slice-

cut Trom logs. Man had found that it was easler to move things that roll than things




that slide. They were slow and heavy and clumsy but better t han rollers., Then
some one thought of cutting pleces out of these solid wheels to make them lighter.
(Enter Egyptian chariot). The stripe of wood that were left were the first spokes,
After a vhile men learmed to make light, graceful wheels., One of the best of these
was the light Hgyptian charlot. (Exit dog sledge). It was set low between light
wheels,, and could go very fast. The Greeks, Romans, and Persians ale had chariots.
inshich t hey humted. (Exit chariot).

(Enter elephant). A wild elepalmt is a terrific enemy, but he can be cantured
and traimed. In india, burma, Siem, Chima, elephants are caught in traps in pits
with great nets or im stockades. Then all thelr great strength can be turned to
carrying burdens., They can 1ift whole trees intheir trunks. They can carry
"howdaha' like this fastemed on their backs., The rider must climb a ladder to reach
them. Xlephants are used today by t he princes &f India, chielfly for religious
ceremonies or celebrations of state. An 0ld onme, who moves with dignity, ie very
valuable,

Men finally learned how to hollow cut logs to form boats or to fasten several
together fo form a raft. As they improved t he shape of their boats, they added
sailse (Exit Elephant). The Greeks built ships with sails, with three or four
sets of oars which were rowed by dlaves. ( Enter Viking Ship). The Viking sailed
all over the ocean in boats like these. Leif the Lucky discoverd American im om:
of them five hundred years before Columbus reached here,

Men found that four wheels were better ' han two and they built wagons, and

coaches, The first ones belonged only to kings or queens or the very richs Queen

Eligzabeth had one of the first coaches, (Exit ship). In early days few people
traveled excepting warriors, Later, nobles and important persons made journeys
in their own coaches. (Enter coach). Later stage coaches were built to carry

travelers on mgular trips. When springs were invemted, coaches were made more comfortables.




Light, open cariages like this one, called barouches were used by fashionable peo-
ple to drive about in the cities during the nineteenth gentury. The man seated on
the horse is called a postillion. He controlled the horses, There was no provision
for him to ride within the carriage. (Exit coach).

(Enter Railroad Traim). People found that wheels rolled more easily on two
rails than on roade so the first railroad trains were like large carriages tho' wére

pulled alons the tracks by horses, Later thay were drawn by stenm engines, A famous
race was held between a train drawn by one of the first steam emzine=, the Tom Thumb,
and a train drawn by a horses The horse won. Apter Abraham Lincoln was killed, a
train like this took hies body back to Springfield to be buried. The first trains
ran on rails made of wood with strips of irom mailed on tope The strips often came
unfasténed and cauced train wrecks., Now they are made of heavy steel fastened to
wood ties. (Exit trainm).

When roads in this country vere few and bad, people sometimes moved all their
belonzings on (Emter steamboat) flat boats that floated down rivers, The Clermont,
build by Robert Fulton, was one of the firet boats to use a steam engine and paddle
wheels at the side to move it instead of salld.

Men fist learmed to fly (Enter alrplame) in ballooms filled with a gas that
is lizhter tham alr, Trenty-five years ago, two brothers named Wright learned to
fly a machine that was heavier than alr. It wae the first successful airplane.

The £irst flight across the Aflantic Ocean from New York to FParis alone was made

by Lindberz in a momoplame, called the Spirit of S5t, Louis, (Curtain).




















































AEIDI
ACT Scene 1
Cheracterg—=lont Peter —- Grandfsther--ieldi
Seene--Aln Uncle's Hut-—GOrandfather is whittling
Outside a volce 18 heard
Heidis (Outside) OGrandfather ! Grandfather ! %here are you?
Grendfsthers Looks up from his whittling) Who la Lt? Come
Heidis (Zntering, currying » bundle which she drops as she comesn i Good morning
Grandfsther, Aunt Dete just brought =me up the mountain, Ohe says I am to
live with you becsuse she is going to Frankfurt to work.
Grandfather: Oh, she is. Whet does she think you are goling to do up here?
Heidis It 1s 5o good to be here. I know I am going to like it. Where w»ill 1
sleep? (Trots around =nd looks things over) O Grandfather, on the way up
the mountain, I'm afraid I did something Aunt Dete didn't like.
.Gramifamers That wouldn®t be hard.
Heidis Aunt Dete mude me wesr three dresses cause 1t wag easier to csrry them,
and it wes so wirm, 80 I took them off snd left them there on the mountain,
She »og 60 BNETY.
Grandfethert I think that wes & good idea., Fhere are your things?
Heidi: (Pleking up the bundle and handing it to him) Here they are.
Grandfather: (Going to the clothes presa) %@l put them in here——there srs some
things you won't need white you are here.
Heidi: (Spys & ladder and sterts to go up sand peuses ) Grandfather, what is up
herel
Grandfether: That is where I keep the hay.
Beldi: (Goes part way up) 000! Could I sleep up here? It smella so good. It's

beautliful.  Come up and see how bsautiful it is.

. Grsndfathery Yes, Yea, child, 1 kaow,

Heidi: I must have & sheet and & coverlid, Will you please bring them to me?

Grandfather: 1 fear I have no coverlid




Heldi: O, then never mind, I sheall keep perfectly warm in the hay
. Grandfather: Wait, we'll make your bed later, Come down now and we'll have supper
Heidi: (Comes down the ladder) What are we going to have?
Grandfather: ©Something very good. How would you like some tozsted cheese on breed,
and some milk from Peter's herd?
Heidi: I'd like that, and I'm so very hungry.
(Heidi sets the table with 2 bowls, 2 knives and then sits
down at the table)
Grandfather (Pours the milk and brings the bread and chieese) Drink it, Heidi.
Heldi: (Sips the milk first snd then drinks all of it) I never tasted such good
milk. May I have some every dasy?
Grandfather: At every meal, my child. It is good and you need it., Now it is time
for you to go to bed. (Goes to clothes press and takes out sheet and
coverlld and night dress. Gives them to Heidi and she goes up ladder to bed.)
.Heidi: This is such a beautiful bed, Grandfather, I can hardly wait to get into it.,
and I'm very sleepy.
Grendfather: Go to sleep Heidi and in the morning you cen go up the mountain
with Peter. Good night.
Heidi: Goodnight. I'm so glad to be here with you Grandfather.
(Curtain)
ACT I Scene Z--Jame as Secene 2
Peter appears in the doorway, his head hanging., Heidi heard singing in
in the bedroom. Grandfather is sitting in the hut whittling-—
Peters Your Aunt Dete is coming up the mountain—
Heidi: (Coumes down the ladder, goes over to Peter) Peter, I've been here all
of one winter, all summer, and now winter is almost gone again, ¥hy ,

Peter, what is the matter?

.?eter: Your Aunt Dete is coming up the hill. I thought she was in Frankfurt.

Grandfather: (Sitting rigld--stops whittling) I wonder what she wants——

Aunt Dete: (Comes breezing in very eirily) Why Heidi, I'd hardly know you.




-— .j-

. You have grown so, &nd you look so well !

Heidi: Thet's what all the fresh air snd sunshine has done and all the good milk
and cheege—-
Aunt Deter (Turning to Grandfather) I have found & place in Frankfurt for
Heldls A famlly there has a little girl who is not well, and wsents someone
to live with her., Heidi would have & fine home and everything she could want,
Grendfather: Have you quite finished, for if you have, you mey go., Heidi
is golng to stuy here.
Aunt Dete: O she is, is she. ¥ell, I have everybody in towmn on my side, beeause
you won't let her go to school, snd if it has to go to court, you won't like it.
Grendfather: (In hard tones) Go then, but never let me see you again.
Strides out very angry)
Heidly You have made Grandfather very ungry. I am not going with you.
. Dete: He will soon be all right sgain. Where are your clothes? Don't think
you are not going. You have no idea how nice it is in Frankfurt. Come
along, Heidi (Heidi end Dete are lesving, carrying a
Heidi's elothes)
(Curtain)
ACT II Scene I
wecene is in Clara's living room at Frankfurt. Clars is in a wheel
chair tya window tulking to Fraulein Rottenmeier, a sour faced individuzl)
Clara: V"hat time is it? Isn't it most time for them to come?
Rottenmeler: Don't let yourself get excited, They will be here in due time,
Clarat 0O, I can hardly wait. "hat do you suppose she will be like? (Looks out the
window and claps her hands) Here they Come ! Here they come !
Rottenmelier: t111 ! I will let them in, (Leaves stage sznd returns with Heidi)

and wheel you around he sniffs rather disgustedly) ©She looks to small

to be of much use--(Lesves the room)




iy

. Clarag O Heidl, come over here and let's get acquainted. (Heidi advances rather

slowly to the chalr) Your real neme is Adelaide, which would you rather be
called Adelside or Heldi?

Heldis I am never called anything but Heidi--

Claras Them I shall esll you by that name. Are you pleased to come to Frankfurt?

Heidi: HNo, but I shall go home tomorrow,

Clara: Aren't you funny-fhy you just got here--Tell me about the mountain and
your grsndfather snd what you do.

Heidi: 0Oh, it is the grandest places The mountsin is so high. There is so
much sunshine, The trees asnd flowers are sgo beautiful. There aren't any
trees in Frankfurt, are there?

Claras Not many, not here anyway—-

Heidi: I don't believe I can stand it here., I want to see Grandfather, and Peter,
and pkikk the flowers on the mountzin, I have the most beautiful bed, where
Grandfather keeps the hay. It emells so good, and the milk he gives me tastes
80 good, (Enter Kiss Rottenmeier)

Hottenmeler: Come, Heidi, it's time to go to your room to get cleamned up for
supper. I suppose you have leagned that it is important to wash your hands and
face before you eat--(Heidi snd Miss R, Leave)

Claras 1I'm so glad Heidi has come. Maybe I can go to the mountein sometime and
gsee 2]l the things Heidi talks about—--(Enter Fraulein R.)

Rottenmeler: Heidl has disappeared, and I don't know where she is. Drat that
child { I knew when I first looked at her that she wouldn't do.

Clara: Heidi gone ! She can't be. What shall we do? Send Sebastian to look for her-
(Heidi enters, holding something in her blouse)

Claras Vhy, Heidi, Yhere have you been?

I just went outside 2 minute, and while I was there I saw

think of Peter. S0 we talked--He plays & hand organ and is




(it this time miews are heard)

. Fraulein: What is that noise--It sounds like a cat (She tries to gather her skirts

together and looks all aroundl (The noise is heard again)

Claras Heldi, do you hear that? Are you doing it? Don't you see that it is
making Fraulein angry?

Heidi: I'm not doing it, but the boy gave me two kittens snd ssid he'd bring
me some more. I have them in my blouse-

Fraulein: (Meking rapid exit) Heidi, get rid of those things, and don't ever let
me hear of your doirng such s thing ainin—-—

Heidl: 1I'1l give them to Sebastien, Maybe he ean find a vlace to put themn,

(Heidi exits. Sounds of music come from outside)
Clara: Oh, that must be the boy Heidi spoke about, Heidi, Heidi, come snd hear

1

the musics (Heidi hurries back)
He sald hefd pley for you, but I didn't think he'd be back so soon.
(Musis stops)

Claras In just the short time you have been here I've had more fun than I ever hsd
in my 1ife. I am so glad you are here. Ve really must go to dinner, we have
kept it waiting too long now——(Heidi wheels Clara out)

ACT 1IX Scene 2
Scene same as Act II Scene 1
Heldi and Clsra's Grandmother =re in the living room talking.

Grandmother: Heidi, I have been here several weeks now, and you keep looking
sadder every day and thinner and paler. Can't you tell me vwhat the trouble is?

Heldi: Oh, X can't ! I cantt !

Grandmother: FWould you tell the doctor, even if you cen't tell any of ua?

He 13 coming to see me today, and I want you to be here. Here he Comes NOW~-
. Good afternoon, Doctor. Have you met Heidi? She is here with Clara, but
the happier Clara becomes because she iz here, the more unhappy Heidi seems

to gets Maybe she will tell you what is wrong, I'11 be back in a little

while, (Leaves room)
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Doctor: Come here, Heidi. Can't you tell me what is wrong? Xou were 80 strong

and well when you first came--

Heidi: Doetor, I can't tell smy of them. They have all been so good to me, but
every night when I go to bed, I lie and think &bout home, about the mountaina
and the flowers, and Peter and Grandfather. I wonder what they are doing #nd I
think of the good milk Grandfather gives me every meal, I haven't had
anything that tasted so good since I've been here. I want to go back go badly.

Doctor: You're homesick, and the place for you is on the mountain where you can
play out of doors in the sunshine snd can get the milk that you need--

(Grandmother comes in)

Grandmother: ¥ell, Doctor, have you found out what is the matier, Heidi, don't

you want to go to Clara now? I want to visit with the doctor.
(Heidi leaves)

Doctor: The only thing that is the matter with Heidi is that she is very homesick.
She should go back to the mountain to her grandéifether.

Grandmother: I wondered if it wasn't something like that~- Don't you supposé
that after she has been there for awhile we might take Clara up there?

Doctor: It wouldn't do =ny harm to try. She could be out of doors a great deal,
and live = very simple life. She could have plenty of the good milk that
Heidi talks about.

Grandmother: Heidi, I have good mews for you (Heidi enters) How would you like
to go back to the mountain to your grandfather. You eould start tomorrow
and surprise him.

Heidi: 0 Grandmams~--Could I? You have been so good to me, and I don't like to
leave Clara, but I do so want to go back. I have prayed and preyed, and
was afraid maybe God didn't hear me. I'm so happy.

Act III Scene 1
Same Scene as Act I. Grandfether and Heidi are sitting in the hut.
Heidi: It seems so good to be home. I loved Grandmammsa and Clars and the Doctor,

but I missed you so. This winter has gone so fast and mayoe Clara can visit
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o
rested in no time and will zet strong, too-
(Clera and Heidi stay in the background, appurently talking
having s good time together, drinking their milk,)
Grandfather: How long cun the little one stay?
Grandmother: I think that should be decided by youw
Grandfather: Let's sasy a month to try it out and we can tell better then how
she gets along——
Grandmother: That will be best, and now I must go-~Goodbye, Clara, Goodbye Heidl--
Heidi and Clara: It's not saying goodbye Grandmsmma, for you will come up now and
then and see how we are getting on.
Clare: Heidi, I know I'm going to get well, I can just fecl mysel! fetting
stronger and better, even though I've been here such & ghort time--

Heidis Grandfather, couldn't we tike Clara up the mountain =z little way. Her

o

. chair rolls so easily and Peter and I could help. ¥e could teke blankets

her to sit on and she could see the flowers.

Grendfather: I think we had better walt for & few days. Clara must'nt get too tired.

Heidi: Grandfather, don't you think that mpybe Clara will be sble to welk after she
has been here awhile?

Grandfather: We are going to let her try. There is nothing like this delicious,
pure air, and the good fresh milk and the sunshine to meke people strong and
well, and I'm sure that Clera will get well.

Clara: Do you suppose, Grandfather, thet I could have something more to eat? I
have never been so hungry and food hss never

Grandfather: Ah, you are feeling better alresdy. Ve will h= some fresh milk
and toasted cheese snd bread, and then you must go to bed., You will see
the bfight stars through your window, and you will sleep very soundly,
tomorrow you can sit outside in your chair in the sun snd listen to the
trees and smell the pines, Everydavy you will get stronger, =nd by the
time Grandmemma comes again maybe you will be

(Curtain)




ACT TII Scéne 2
Scene, The mountein——Peter is lying on the ground

Heidl end Grendfather enter carrying Clara

Grandfether: I will leave you now. I put the beg of lunch in the shady hollow,

¥hen you are ready, you must fetch it, Heldi, and you Peter, bring ss much
milk as they want. I'1ll come for you this evening.
Heidis A1l right, Grandfather, Goodbye--
Clara: (WeWes her hand) Goodbye. (Grendfather waves end exits—-
(Heidi runs to far side of stege, turns to Clera
Heidi: O, you must see all these flowers., They are more besutiful than you can
imagine., Perhaps this evehing they will not be so lovely. I believe I could
carry you, don't you think I could? (Funs to Clara)
Clara: ¥hy, Heidi, what can you be thinking of? youjere smaller than I zm. 0Oh,
if I could only wealk.
Peter, come here !
I don't wish to.
But you sre to, you must. I can not do it alone and you must come and
help me, Meake haste (Peter comes very slowly ) Here, you take hold of
Clara on one side. I'1ll be on the other. There now, 1ift her up—(Clara is
Now, Clara, you must put your arm around my neck, so (Clara does s0)
and put your other arm through Peter's. Lean firmly on ite. Then we will be
eble to csrry you.
Clara: I csn't get my hend through your arm; Peter.
Heidl: That's not the way, Peter. Nake your arm in the shape of & ring. Clars
must put her arm through it and put her weight on ! Fhatever you do,
dontt let your srm give way. (They wobble & little way) Put your foot down
firmly once, Clara. I am sure it will hurt you less after that-
Claras Do you think go? (Does it) 0, that wes lesgsfpeinful slready.
Heidis Try sgein-

Clara: I can do it, di ! Look ! Look ! sn meke proper steps !
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HOW THE INDIANS GOT THEIR CORN

A PUPPET PLAY IN TWO SCENES
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HOW THE INDIANS GOT THEIR CORN

A PUPPET PLAY

(THE SCENE ON THE BACKDROP SHOWS A PRAIRIE, A WIGWAM, AND A RACK
FOR JERKING MEAT, AS THE CURTAIN OFENS, A STORM IS IN PROGRESS, WIND,
THUNDER AND LIGHTNING. DURING A LULL, NOKOMIS ENTERS, RAISING HER VOICE
ABOVE THE STORM.)

NOKOMI S

Runble Thumder, then go aways Today my grendson returns to old No=-
komise Today returns Way ¥ah Bo Zho, mighty hunter. Listene That thun-
der is like the roar of faraway Niapgara. Is it an omen? Good? Bad?
I am so hungrye. BElow wind. You cool my burning cheeks; my withered
cheeks are cools The wind has many voices. Listen. Can that be the
voice of my grandson Way Nah Bo Zho? It is a strong voice and brave.

at he is saying,

AR
BEAR

(ENTERS RIGHT)es I'm looking for my friend Way Nak Bo Zhoes Where can

I find him, old grandmother?
NOKOMIS
He went to fight our enemies who stole our meat while our people
are hungrye Look, we have only a few strips of venison on the drying

racks, Ve must save it to make pemmicane

Ther: are no berriese.

I am s0 hungryes What is the wind blowing toward me?
BEAR

A basket, a rice baskete




NOKONMI S
I will eateoh it and put the meat into it before the meat spoils in the
raine My old baeck hurts, stooping this way. Without the meat our
people will starve, The braves will grow thin and their stomachs be
pinched, and the squaws will die in their wigwemse. There, I have it.
But what is this?
BEAR
A tiny rabbits I am so hungry. How white and fluffy it is. Like
milkweed down. Stay, little bunnys Do not hop away. I will not eat
yous Bunny, bunnye 7You should not be out in this storm. Only braves
like Way Neh Bo Zho, He would protect you as he protects his people.
Don't wriggles, Be quiet in prandmother$s hands little bun== Oh} I
dropped him. Surely he is deade.
(THERE IS A BRIGHT BOLT OF LIGHTNING FOLLOWED BY DARKNESS AND
IN A MOMENT, HOWEVER, THE SUN COMES OUT BRIGHTLY, THE WIND SUBSIDES, AND WE
FIND THAT THE BUNNY HAS TURNED OUT TO BE WAY NAH BO Z‘;EO.)
BO ZHO
Way ¥eah Bo Zho is not dead. Be not be amazeds The fall did not hurt
me. Not even the fierce Apaches or the wild comanches can kill Way Nah
Bo Zhoe
NOKOMIS
(EMBRACING BO ZHO) You are my boye
BO ZHO
Boy? Do mot eall me boy old Nokomise In my belt ==
NOKOMIS

Ah, yes, and many more scalps in your wigwam. Tell me of your journey

" grandson. Were you swift and bold?

BO ZHO

I was what you taught me, old Nokomis, and I have killed the enemies




who stole our meat. But famine wes with them too and they had eaten every-

thinges I return with many scalps, but with no foode Vhat will my tribes-

men think of me now?
NOKOMI S
ROWFULLY) You will breelk their hearts.
BO ZHO
will not forgive me. I have many scalps, but I have failed,
) RACK) Is that all the meat?
OKOM
Every day we eat only a little. Soon none will be left. Then our
people will die like the autumn leaves.
BO ZHO
I cannot face them around the council fires I have broken my provise
I should not live,
NOKOMIS
Be always bold, my boye
BO ZHO
I will give them my new canoe.
NOKOMIS
The hungry stomach cannot be filled by canoes.
BO ZHO
It is a cance strange above all others.
NOKOMIS

not made of birchbark?

NOKOMIS
not sewed together with sinews of the reindeer?
o

BO ZHO




Are the seams not made water tight with pitch from the pine?

BO ZHO

Then it is not strenge.
BO ZHO

=

Chief Raven Beak peve it to me if I would spare the life of his daugh=-

ter, the beautiful Princess lMany Moomns in the Sky.
NOKOMIS
She is beautiful.
BO ZHO

lig cano® is more beautifules OSo slender, so trim. It cuts the water

like a golden pike. And == a secret == it needs no steering paddle., It

answers my will,
NOKONIS

Could it cross the Ge Che Gah Ne?
Yes, ltcan eross the Great Laeke. What is the fear I see in your

eyes, old grandmother? What is the fear?

NOKOMIS

I had a dreame

Tell me your dreams,

NOKOMIS

My dream was this: across the Go Cho Gah Me lives a warrior, Mandomin,

tall and brave and bolds He is clothed in bright green blankets and his hair

is golden as the sun.

He is no warrior except his hair is like the




NOKOMIS

His hair is polden as the harvest moon, I tremble,

BO ZHO
I do not fear hims You only dreams
HIOKOMTS
I dreamed he must be conquered. To some brave hero he must bow in
dust, be crushed into the earth, or else
BO ZHO
0r elee =me——m-
NOKOMTS
visit us next year and bri another famines, All those living
now will diee The wigwams empt¥e., The bows untoucheds If ==-== Mandomin

COMmes e

I will meet him and return with

He is mighty, he is fierce.,
BO ZHO
My lmife is sharp, my tomahawk never misses.
NOKOMIS
He is dressed in green and his hair is very fair,.
BO ZHO"
With my ecance I will cross Go Cho Goh le and find himy kill him,.
There will be no more famine old Nokomise
OKONIS
I do not want you to gos I am afraid for you.
BO ZHO
I am no cowarde.
NOKOMIS

i Your recent long i« and

many struggles have left you weak and




Eest now, there are other bravese

tired.
BO ZHO

I will go nowe

Stay my son. I beg are my only one, and

BO ZHO

g, old grandmother, I will return.

He will be killed.




THE OLD MAN
'CAL CHARACTER, OLD MAH JAH
NY GESTURES. WAE
BO ZHO

Weke up

Wake uph

Go aways Ughl (SNORES)

Wake upl T have come from far away across the Go Cho Gah Mes

canoe lnew where to goe Then I hid ite

Go Cho Gah ]
BO EZHO
orossed many long distances of parched prairles and
erossed the Rocky Mowntains, higher than the starse
MAH JAH
Have you any tobacco?
BO ZHO

I have nothing, except my weaponse.

Have you any =- tobacco?
BO ZHO
T said not I want foode I wgnt water, I want a bed of balsame I want

sleepe




And I want tobaccos
BO ZHO

L Ll

Woke up, you weed, you empty acornm, you dried up moss, or I shall use
knife.
MAH JAH

me & piece of tobaccos (SNORES

WIS)

Zhoe
want my scalps I haven't any.
BO ZHO

Then tell m find Mandomine

You don't want to meet him He is too brave. He is tall and slender,
braver than g wolverine, and his hair is of ==ececwe-
BO ZHO
himg kill Mendomine
JAH
His hair is yellow as the tiny flowers that brow beside the prairies
streams, and his clothes are flowing robes greener than the needles of the

pine °

Where is he?
JAH
youe You are &n enemys
BO ZHO

Where is he? Must I tear your heart out?

MAH JAH




JAH
TELL YOU. I will feteh hime And T will wateh him thrust his

You have kicked an old warrior.

You refused me food and weter and a b And T have travelled fare

I have a dubty, 0ld ==e=e==

MAH JAH
B e ore R i Wis, and I do not like you. You had no tobaceo,
and I have a toothaches
7HO

0,

will breask every tooth from your =ssee-w- (HE

have only oné. (SUDUENLY FRIGHTENED AGATN) I will fetch Mendomin,

. He is my neighl He will kill youe (KINDLY T will not wateh him because

vou are & brave voung man and I do not like to see a brave dies
o o =]
BO ZHO

Fetoh him,

Remember, I

Oh, how tired and wesk I But I must not stop to pity myselfs I

W

. 1

have work to doe My people depend on me. I cannot faile If I do not kill
Vandomin, he will come to our land with e famine and all my people will die.
MANDOMIN
(ENTERS WITH DIGNI' Who are you?
BO ZHO
fay Nah Bo Zhoe
MANDOMIN

You are but a boye

In my wigwam are many scalpss




In your head no sense. GO home, boye
BO ZHO

I have come to kill you ny people may be saveds

rashes Return to old Nokomise. I have heard of her. Tell her

T
DOYE o

men, not

I fight only the brave, You

cowarde.

let us fight.

Nokomis I have returned her papoose unharmed.
ZHO
Your cheeks are white as the of a muskalonge, and your liver
white ag millk,
ANDOMIN
No more inmsults} We must test our strengthe.
ZHO

My tomahawk Will seeemme—=

I have none.

liy knife ewemee-

I have none.

-

'_5\ ‘.

r muscles and sinews are more powerful than the


































HE LET HER K W

much flustered elderly lady, carrying
_t cage, is the last to be helped
o

2. bandbox, an umbrella
he steps of the coach,

4
L
the Ce?t almost breathless as the train pulls out.

"Lawsy, me! I nearly missed it! Now, Polly, you sit right there and don't
geramble mrou 1d and knock your cage over. 0O, Conductor - now, Polly, stop
picking the fringe on my shawl. 0, Conductor - why where's the bandbox?
Qh, you set it there. Won't it fall down on my head? Well - thank you.
Did you give me my ticket?"

t krough the car.

minute. DNow, I want
for ="

pace of three minuteg, then monologue)

"Dear me, I'm scared to death for fear he won't call me at Stayville.
eling is dreadfulimearying, anyway. Dear me, where is my umb rella?
it right - have you seen it, sir? I put it right down on my seat.
somebody must have seen it. I = here it is on the floor! It

sir. I didn't really think you looked like a thief. O, Cond

got to Stayville yet?"

"ot by a long shot. I'll let you know when we get there, ma ‘m."

"Dear me, it ¢ ] m a long ways Pretty Polly, Pretty Polly; ugh, ugh!”

!5, Conductor, w g A hy what's the matter with tha

locked real mad h mes back 0, Conductor - "
"It'1]1 let you know ma'm when we get there, Don't worry yourself."”

Finelly Stayville is reached, but in the confusion of helping a whole
ing school of pretty young misses aboard, the old lady is forgotten and
in pulls out.”

"Conductor, we ain't got to =-="

1T

"1111 be back in a minute, ma'm. 3By ﬁove, I forgot her after all. WVell,

0] 2
there's nothing to do now but go back,"

The signal is given, the train stops with a bump and backs up to the station.

Conductor hurriedly re-enters the coach.

"Here, madam, come along. This station is Stayvi Train behind time

now. It've got the bandbox.  Hurry, pleasel™

"Why the man's crazy! I don't want to get off
me to be sure and feed the parrot when we got




One day Way-nah~bo-gho was watching the weather, he had an eye on
the sky as well as on the earth, That evening the Horth wind blew, He
wnet out to out some hay in a meadow by a lake, This hay was to make
beda for No-ko-nmis and himself., On his way to the meadow he spied a big
lake half full of ducksj; he pretended he did not; Way-nah~bo-zho was great
for that. Sp he out the hay and when the sun set he made a great big bundle
of hay and packed it on his beck, going home, As he trudged along by the
lake the ducks spied him and they began ealling to him, "¥Way~-nahebo-zho, what
have you got on your back"? A% first he did not pay any attention to them, FPresently
he looked up, very much surprised, "Tah~wah, my 1! tle Shee-mey-yak, what
do you want to know"? "Way-neahe=bo-zho, what do you have on your back"? they
repeated, "Ch, Shee-may-yak, I have & new war song. Have you heard it"?
"No. We do not know any new war songs, “sald the ducks. " Well, you must come and

visit me and I will sing it for you ", I% wont be long before cold weather sets

in, you better come very soon. I am so glad to me you all. You had better come

tonight"., "We want to hear yout new song so we will come tonight ", said all
the ducks to Way-nah=bo=zho. " All right I will go home and make my dence
wigwan®, and he went on. So the ducks began shining their feathers, When
twilight came all the ducks came up the hill where the wigwam of Waye-nah~bo=zho
stood. He had made ready for them, He sat on one side of the tent and began
to sing. " Now little Shee-may-yak, you must dance, two by two; the big ones in
front and the little ones behind. You must put your heads together and keep
time to my séng. So he sang ans sang and they danced around end around,

Presently Way-nahebo-~zho reached over #hd grabbed two ny the neck and rung

their necks,; and threw them belind him by the wall, The ducks hollered,"Quonk",




No. 8

and Way-nah-bo-zho said, "Thet is right, all of you when you go by me you must

all holler, quonk, it makes the music better, So they all hollered, quonk when
they went by the Way-nah-bo=gho and he would reach out and grab them two by two

and wring their necks, Finally, Shing~e~bis noticed that only a few ducks would
holler quonk, quonk, and he opened one eye and looked ahead just in time to see
Way=nah=bo=zho wringing the necks of two ducks and he hollered, Way-nah~bo-zho is
deceiving usj he iz killing us two by two ", and all the remaining ducks begin
running out of the wigwan, Way~nah-bo-zho became very angry at Shin-e-bis, the
hell diver, so he ran after the ducks down the hill., He caught up to Mon=goonsze
who always travelled slowly because of her beautiful feathered coat. He kicked her and
stepped on her neck and spoiled her beautiful volee and orippled hér so she has
always boen an awkward bird, Always when she got into th water she hollered} long",
"Yes", said Way-nah~bo=-gho, "that i1s all the song you will ever sing hereafter

and when you sing your song all nature around you will besome cloudy and stormy".

He also kioked the hellediver, Shing-e-bis and bruised his wings so that he could never

fly again,

Wiritten by Eva Brunette

November 17, 1936,
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HENNY PERNY

Henny Penny: Cut-cut-cut, the sky is falling! T rust go and tell
the king.

Enter Cocky Locky.

Henny Penny: The sky 1s falling and I em going to tell the kingl!

Cocky Locky: I will go with you, Henny Penny.

Enter Chicken Little

Cocky Locky: Oh Chicken Little, the sky 1s falling and we are
going to tell the king.

Chicken Little: I will go with you Henny Penny and Cocky Locky.

Enter Ducky Lurlcy

Chicken Little: Oh Ducky Lucky, the sky is falling and we are
going to tell the king!

Ducky Lucky: gh?i&l ggiiiﬁh you, Henny Penny, Cocky Locky and
cken S

Enter Goosey Loosey

Ducky Iucky: Oh, Goosey Loosey, the sky is falling and we are going
to tell the kingl!

Goosey Loosey: I will go with you, Henny Penny, Cocky Locky, Chicken
Little, and Duclky Lucky.

Enter Turkey ILurkey

Goosey Loosey: Oh, Turkey Lurkey, the sky is falling and we are
going to tell the king!

0

Turkey Lurkey: I will go with you, Henny Penny, Cocky Locky,
Chicken Little, Ducky Lucky and Goosey Loosey.

Enter the King.

All: Oh, your majesty, the sky is falling.
King: Foolish Henny Penny. You are under an oak tree and were hit

on the head by an acorn. Now you will remember to think
twice before you speak.

CURTAINM




THE BORRORS OF YOUTH

A child enters snd spesks (slowly)s

Oh, geal HNother, do I have to come in gow? Well, say it aim't eight o'clock yet,

It ain't anywhere's near eight. Well, it ain't suy more than seven or eight mimutes to,
vy goe whisl
Well, can't you wait 2 mipute? I got to tell the kids I can't come out again. Well,
I didn't mean to be sassy, I just meamt I had to tell the kids I couldn't come ocut again,
You always said yourself thst it wasn't polite not to tell folks goodnight and everything.
Honeat, Mother, do I have to take a bath again tonignt_? Well, honest to goodassa, it

P it T T

makes me sick, I took & bath last night. A kid can't do amything but teke bathe, A kid
can't hardly ever come into this old house but what he hears the fawcet rumning and the
next thing you know he's got to go and take an old bathl
Ouchl Hotherl That's too hotl I bet you scalded my leg so I can't go to school to-
we_amw. Or Sundsy School Sunday. Well, I can't go when I get my leg &ll hoiled, whem you
nake me take a bath, cam I7
Foll, even if you and Dad do take them every day, I can't see why I should. It geens
o me that's eacugh bathe for one houses I bet when I get narrled I wor't tske a bath
every day. No, I bet I won't ever take anyl
Ouehi Hotherl That's my sore spot. It's awfully sorel Ouchl Hotherl That's wy
other sore spot, It's the sorest one I've got., Well, I don't see shy you don't let me
take ny own baths auyway. ALl the other kids take their owm baths, I bet I'm the only
kid in the erowd that his mother taltes his bath for himi
. [ Ouehl HMother! You're freezing mel Tuming all that ecld water on mel I bet I have
lom awful cold tomorrow and if I do I'm not going to school "cause whem you have & ¢old and
you go to school you kmow what the teachsr does? She always opens the windows and lets
them blow a draft on you and it pretty near kills you, honest)
Ouchl Hother; quit digging into my esmrs like thatl There isn't any semse in washing

yourself all to pleces. Now Johnmy Belinaski, he don't hardly ever take & bath, Uluh,




Horrors of Youth

His mother dem't hardly ever meke him take & bath snd he looks ag clean. Well, he lecoks

¢lean enocugh. Well, he locks a3 clean as the cther kids do anyway.
’ Well, if I get all washed to pleces like this tonight, I'm not going to wash my neck
and esrs in the morning: There ien't sny cense in washing yourself sll the time, A
feller don't hawdly have time to eat in this old house. It isn't eny wonder I don't get
ny lesoons good. Well, you was just fussing the other night 'causs ny marks werea't
good enough, and anyhow, I read onee in the paper where a feller got drowned teking a bath
in a tub. Maybe if I was to get drowned you'd feel kind of sorry. Maybe you wouldn't

though. I bet some kids' mothers would care. I bet Johm Bolimski's mother would carel,

Oh, geel  Mother, do I have to come out mow? Oh, mo, let me slide domn the €ad of

10 tub & couple of times! Let me put & whole lot of sosp onl

-

times and thiz mekes fourl Wheel Oh, Mother, I dom't see what nakes you treat me so mean}

Wheel Let me slide dowmn onece more, Oncel Whesl Oh, Nother I only slid down thres

I don't want to have tc come out now, bonest, I don'tl
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HOMEWORK

Cornelis Otis Skinner

10, to do an arithmetic problem.)

Philadelphia mother helping her son, age
Yes, Junior, wha darling? I can't understend you, Junior. No, Mother is

too tired to come upstairs---you have to come down.
Hello, son. Hm? What, dear? Hm? What, darling? What is it you want, Junior.
arithmetic problem? Oh, yes you can if you put your mind on it. Darling, never
can't! All right, I'll help you---come sit on the arm of Mother's

hug--ilother just loves help her little boy.
Junior, turn that way---I wish you could ears-—-when did you wash
have to I can't imagine what you do.

them? This morning? Well, you wi
You play games? Well, but; darling, do you where you put your ears to the ground?
which problem Number 9? Three boys, &, B, and C, were
cach boy have? That's

plaving marble remarked———{mumble )-—~How meny marbles did
L o (= F
yvou have to do-—ALl

to do is---three boys, A, B, and C-—~yes, all

mple--—all you have tcC

we will read this over carefully---Three boys, A,

Junior, don't kick the

right,
chair---you are not listening---well, but you can't the chair too---three
marble, B would have

re playing at marbles——-}
twice then had., Well, that was nice, B remarked that him 3 marbles
B would have twice as many as C then had less three. That's the

it isn't,
Three C——-why do vs call them A, B, and C? The trouble
they don't do anything ake it interesting. Now we will call them Andrew, Boris, and
Conrad---this will be Andrew, and here's Boris---why that! nice Rusgian name---no, Boris
doesn't necessarily have to be the name of a police-dog.

Bill. Now, the number of marbles Andrew would have woul

would have less three-—--how many marbles did each boy hav




2dd-—--no, multiply---no, maybe we'd better divide---
Junior, don't do that-——can't vou remember to use your handkerchief?

yesterday when Mrs. Darlington was here and was 8 y mortified——-now,

Derlington boy would not do---never button

righ . of --—Junior, : t were a snake it would biteyou-—-
your nose--—-Now you s here---these buttons are marbles---because

and here You give me one marble,

yeaers in school lesrning that x means something.

Then you give Andrew---Junior, did you dance with the little

class this morning---you d: -you haté her---now that isn't

[F2 8 Ca

“_C:—— -

ior, her nose
Now Cohrad gives me 7 marbles---I teke 1--R2-=3--4--5--6--0h, pick that up Junior-—

that's just the one I've been looking : 11 week to sew on father's vest.

Junior, stop making that noise---thaet queer bubbling noise, and

this table ill do this problem wrong just to punish you.

Andrew remarked he would lack three of having twice as many---of . the fool things

s - S P B |  FiE o T T T e Y~ 13 + “harrs PRI ELy 2 1
to remark while he playing ma S o couldn't have been healthy——-it
o

boy

many---Junior, I don't se
o 3

kick the what




ey

doesn't matter what the question was---but the znswer is zera!
juestion is—--how many merbles did each boy have? 0h, Junior, you

is a perfectly stupid problem end will do you absolutely

“ g0 od in

you stop--—Junior, you go up to bed, : I will work this out

J
B

giter yesrs---Junior, will

e e T S :
2nd oring it up to you-—-go on-—-

D = - . 4 } 3 | q T )
rennypacker---1526-~-I will be up egg have & better answer——-Hello, Racket Club?

-

Nr. Mershell there? Mr. George Marshal In the card room——-well, will you tell him
next time he is dummy---he's right there? A right. Hello, George, Hello, darling—-
weit a minute---Junior, go in your room and shut the door! Have you & pencil, George?
Junior came home with a problem end I can't do it. Will you do it and tell me the answer?
O, now, don't be e lemon, George-—-1t won't teke you a gsecond-—-it's terrible.

All right---three boys---A, B, &nd C, were playing marbles---marbles, George,
don't be funny——when A remerked i1f he geve B one marble, B would have twice as msny zg
then had, and if C'gave B three marbles C would have twice a8 meny -es-B-then
oh, but wait till you hear what A says-——A4 says if C gave him 7 merbles, the number of
marbles A would have would leck three of being twice as meny as C then had. The idea
being to find out how meny merbles each boy had.

Yes, hmmm---Yeg—--Ch, yes,---yes, well, I never thought of that 1 minute——-
Junior, turn on your tub, dea: it on hard---Yes? B had 19. Isn't that too divinel

i ] . PP [ S B A - J - - PR T ) . . - y
Heving & good time, dear? Yes, I'll leave the key under the mat——-wait & minute———how meny

34 4 . 1 i o o y 1 o e ; = 3 T .
did A have? Oh, yes, yes, 1 3 too perfect---well, goodbye, dear——-Now, Junior-—-

%




({ Dame
{ Hasband
{ Cow

(Pig

Charactorse-

(Discovered dishing out porridge on table « gchurn at
right - chair and table center - keg left. Fireplace
at center back. French window at left)

Secene 1
omane--=It%s time for my good man t0o come homeé - Supper is ready,
Enter Husband left - Sythe over shoulder,

ANfe-===iigll, well, here you are taking your esse while I'n as
tired as & dog. Bring my slippers,

0ld Vomane==(Uome husband, sit you down. Supper 1is ready.

Husbande-=e=iihy shouldn't 1t be? Nothing have you to do all day but
nind the house while I sweat with the haymaking, Man's
lot is a hard one,

ifg~vweww==Dear love, don't be so angry - there's a good man,
Tomorrow let's change our work, I'll go out with the
mowers to mow, and you shall mind the house at home,

Husbande-e«=That will do very well for a change and only falr too,
What a good rest I'll have, After a day in the fields
you'll understand then how hard & man's lot 1is,

ifeevevee~=True, husbend, and all you'll have to do 1s to feed the
cow, churn the butter, and
Husbanfe--=-«I am quite willing,
Curtein
Secene 11
dorning

T .
i

13

Geewwmwes(With Sythe over shoulders and straw hat on head)

Goodbye, Husband, There 1is the churn I've filled it
with eream and there is more in the dalry, Don't forget
to feed Buttercup.

usbandee--=lNow, now, don't fuss, I'll mind the house, You go to

the field and see how you like the mowing.
- Exit Vife -

nsbandwe===I'1] get the churning out of the way first, Heigho -« Up
and down we 29, Up and down, Up and Down, How churning
do make a body thirsty. There's my good keg of ale over
there, Up and down, Up and down, I guess the butter
can walt a while, I'll just wet my whistle,
(Goes over to keg., Tips it forward)




down with my sythe.
(Uuts rope and cow comes down end wan falls into pot )

ifemwecewewiut tercup, what are you nanging here for? I'1l cut you

{Enter daze )

usbandewewslud, Glub, (Yife piloks husband up snd sit
chalr.

ife-------digll, husband, is this how you mind the

il

LA S

eloth sewed on bebind to cover slit., he usband must be
mde with legs. Have a string tied to ome leg before
boginning, snd when he 1s pulled up the chimmey, bhe csn

be pulled thru the siit. A pot csn Do hung from & cposs
bar snd sowed into the top edge of the fireplace. His hesd
¢sn drop imto this when he s cut down and the pot s Of
eourse, wiil tip. nen he is pulled up the chiamney, t:
aand must be slipped out to let him dengle 1imply. hon
the wife plcks hi=m up, bhe s still liup, ss she puts hiw
in the chalir,

HEvVe & s1it in the top of Fireplsos snd an extrs giree of




HIAWATHA . (Scenc I)

(Hiawathe end ijokonis boforc wigwen, iokonis
snoking pipe.)

Hiawathas As unto the bow the cord is,
So unto the nan is wonan,
Though she bends hin she obeys hin,
Though sho draws hin yot she follows:
Uscleoss each without the other,
(sighs drcanily,)

1Tokoniss Eh, Vhat is this, Jiowatha?

Hlawathas I was thinking, O ITokonis,
Of Minnchaha — Loughing Watoer
In the lend of the Dekotes,

(Werningly) Do not dresn of liinnchehas
Wed a neiden of your peoplo,

Go not ZEastward, go not Westward,

For o stranger whon we know not!

Like o fire upon the hearthstonc

Is a2 neighbor's honely daughter,

Likec the starlight or the noonlizht

Is the handsonest of strangorsl]

Hiawatha! Dear old Ijokonis}

R o e Voery pleesant is the firelightl
But I like the starlight bettoer,
Botter do I like the noonlight}

okonis: (Gravely) =Rring ne here no idle neiden,
With unskilled hands and feet unwilling,
Brin:; a wife with ninible fingers,
Hcart and hand that nove together,
Feet that run on willing errands,

(nodding head and shaking finger,)
Fear not, 0 ITokonis,

In the land of the Dakotas

Lives the .irrow-jaker's Daughter,
Minnchaha, Leughing liater,
Eandsonest of all the wonen,

Wokoniss !P!is a spell that's cast upon youl

Hiawathas I will bring her to your wiswan,
She shall run upon your errands,
Be your starlight, noonlight, firelight,

B3e the sunlight of ny peonlel




llokoniss

Hiawathast

ljokoniss

Hiavatha:

Arrov=iiaker:

Minnechaha:

2e

(Still not convinced)

Bring not to ny lodge a stranger
Fron this land of the Dakotas}
Very fiorce are the Deskotas,
Often there is wer between us,

(rising)

For that reason, if nc other
Would I wed the fair Dekota,

That our tribes nay be united,
That the wars night be forgotten,
And the old wounds healed forcver,

Fare thee well, ny grandson,

I will nalte ready for this wedding
and send throughout the village

4 token of the feessting,

Farcwell, ny dear grendnother,
I will journey, never resting,
And eore long ny bride I'11l bring

To the fesst and sonzg end daneing,
(Exit)
SCENE II

(Another clearing —— wigwan of arrow nalzer. He is
scated before doorvay, neking arrows, Minnchaha is
weaving nats beside hin,)

I an thinking, ny dear .desughter,

Of those deys when with sueh grrovs
I have struck the deer snd bison
On the iMuskeday, thc neadow,
Thinking of tho grcat war parties,
Who cene to buy ny arrows,

(sizhs)

Ah, now no nore such noble warriors
Cen be found on earth ss they werel
ifow the nen are a1l like thec woncen
Only use their tongues for weepons,

(sighs =~ leots work fall to her lap and spesks os
though to herself,)

I an thinking of a hunter

Fromn anothor tribe and country,
Youns and tall and very hendsoiie
Yho one norning, in the springtine,
Ceric to buy ny fathert!s arrovs,
Sat end rested in the wigwen,
Looking backward as he deperted,

I have heard dy father praisc hin
Praise his courage and his wisdon;
17ill he cone agrin for arrowvs

To the falls of pMinnchaha?




3-

(Enters Hiawatha, Stends erect and bLows gravely, )

Arrow-jakers Rising,)
Hiewathe, you are welconel
(Hiavetha lays deer at feet of iiinnchaha,)

lMinnehaha} (Shyly, softly)
Tou ere welconc, Hiawatha,

Lrrovw-Maker s Sit end rest, 0 Hiawathal

(Arrow-Neler end Hiawatha sit., Iiinnchaha goes inside wigwen and
returns presently with food,)

Arrow—laker: Tell nme of your hone end friendships
Of Ifokonis and your people,

(Minnchahe listons raptly,)

Eioyvratha! By thc shorcs of Gitcho-Cunce
By the shining Big Sea ‘later,
In the wigwvan necar the forest,
0l4 liokonis, my grandnothoer,
Rocked ne in ny linden cradle —
ileny are the things she tauzght ne,
Of the stars that shineo in heaven,
O0f the wild flowers of the forest,
0f all Leasts and birds their language
When I reached the years of nanhood
Long I fested in the forest,
Long I prayed to the great Spirit
For advancencnt of ny pceople =
Mijow Itve cone, 0 arrov-nzker,
For the greatcst of your treasurcs,
iTot the fenous arrows, fenous
aftor nany years of warfare,
Many jcars of strife and bloodshod,
Thero is peace between our tribes,
Thet this pcace ney last forever,
and our heerts be nore united,
Give mec 2s ny wife this nmaiden,
Mianehahe, Leughing ‘ater,
Lovelicst of Dekota wronen}

Lrrow-jjaker ! (Smoking, looks proudly at Hiawatha, and fondly
at his deughter, speeks slowly.)

Yes, if ilinnehshs wishes,
Let your hecert spcak, Minnchshal

Minnehaha: (Going to Hiawetha, sits Leside hin says softly)

I will follow you, ny hushand,




4,

ALY ow=Maker & llappy are you, Hiawatha,
Having such a wife to love youl
Happy eare you nmy daughtcr,
Heving such a noble husband,

Hiavatha: Cone with ne, O Laughing 'later,
To the lodge of (Qld jTokonis
Be the noonlight, starlight, firelight,
Be the sunshine of ny peopnle,

Minnchahay . Fare thee well, farewell ny father}

ArTrov-Maler ¢ Farc ye well, farewell ny children}
Love is sunshine, hate is shadow,
Rule by love, O Hiawatha,
Rule by patience, liinnehgsha,
Fare thee well,..0 Minnchahsal
Hiawatha & lMinnchahe: (Slowly lesving hand in hand —- looking
Yack at Arrow-Maker)

Fare thee well (O Arrow-rigker}
(Fercwell, ny fathor)

Arrov=Malker: (Yaves to then turns agein to his labor, - nurnuring to
hinself,)

¥(The first of this speech nay be onitted, beginning here, )

Thus it is our daughters lerve us,
Theso we love, oad those who love us,
Cories a youth with flaunting feathers,
Beckons to the fairest naiden,

and she follows where he heads her,
Leaving all things for the stranger.

Ficks u ipe and resunes work,
P k




HIAWATHS . (Scenc I)

(Hiawathe end ilokonis boforc wigwen. Iokonis
snoking pipe,)

As unto tho bow the cord is,

So unto the nan is wonan,

Thouszh she bends hin she obeys hin,

Though she draws hin yet she follows:

Uscless cach without the other.
(sighs drcanily.)

1lokoniss Th, Vhat is this, Jiawetha?

Hlawatha: I was thinking, O ilokonis,
Of Minnchaha — Laughing Weter
In the lend of the Dekotes,
Tokonis? (Uarningly) Do not drean of linnchehas
Ved a neiden of your pcople,
Go not Zestward, go not Weostward,
For a stranger whon we know not!
Like 2 fire upon the hesrthstonc
Is a neighbor's honely daughter,
Like the sterlight or the noonlizht
Is the handsonest of strangoers]

Hiawathal Dear old ilokonis!

Lk Very pleesant is the firelight}
But I like the starlight better,
Better do I like the nioconlight}

1fokonis? (Gravely) Bring ne here no idle neidoen,
With unskilled hands and feet unwilling,
Bring a wife with ninble fingers,
Heart end hand that nove together,
Feot that run on willing errands,

Hiawatha! (nodding head and sheking finger,)
Fecar not, 0 ITokonis,
In the land of the Dakotas
Lives the .rrow-ijaker!s Daughter,
liinnchaha, Leughing liater,
Handsonest of all the wonen,

okoniss '7is a spell that's cast upon youl

Hiawathas I will Dbring her to your wigwan,
She shall run upon your errands,
Be your starlight, noonlight, firelight,
Be the sunlight of ny pecoplel




llokoniis?

Hiawathas

llokonis}

ArTow-lialier:

Minnehaha?

2e

(Still not convineced)

Bring not to ny lodge a stranger
From this land of the Dakotas:
Very fierce are the Dakotas,
Often there is wer betwecn us,

(rising)

For that reason, if nc othor
Would I wed the fair Dekota,

That our tribes nay be united,
That the wars night be forzotten,
and the old wounds healed forover,

Fare thee well, ny grandson,

I will nake ready for this wedding
snd send throughout the village

4 token of the feessting,

Farowell, ny dear grandnother,

I wvill journey, never resting,
and ore long ny bride I'll bring
To the feast and sonz and deaneing.

(Exit)

SCEITE II

(inother clearing = wigwan of arrow nalkzer, He is

scated before doorway, neking arrows,
weaving nats beside hin,)

I an thinking, ny dear dsughter,

0f those deys vhen with such orrows
I have struck the decer and bison
On the juskeday, the rneadow,
Thinking of tho great war partiecs,
Who cane to buy ny arrows,

(sighs)

Ahy now no nore such noble warriors
Cen De found on earth ss they worel
ifowr the nen are all like the wonen
Only use their tongues for woeapons,

Minnchaha is

(Sighs ~ lets work fall to her lap and spesks
though to herself,)

I an thinking of a hunter

Fron esnother tribe and country,
Touns and tall and very hendsoie
Yho one morning, in the springtine,
Cane to buy ny father'!s arrows,
Saet and rested in the wigwen,
Looking beckward as he deperted,

I have heard dy father praisc hin
Praise his courage and his wisdon;
7ill he cone again for arrovs

To the falls of iinnchaha?
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(Enters Hiawatha, Stands erect end bows gravely,)

Arrow-liakors (Rising,)
Hiawathe, you are welcone}
(Hiawatha lays deer et feet of iiinnchaha,)

}iinnehahas (shyly, softly)
You zre welcone, Hiawathz,

Lrrov=jMaker: Sit and rest, 0 Hiawathal

(Arrow=Melker end Hiawatha sit, IMinnchsha gocs inside wigwen and
returns presently with food,)

Arrovi-lieker: Tell nec of your hone and friendships
Of liokonis end your peoplo,

Minnchahe listcns raptly.
-

Eiowathat By the shores of Gitche~Gunee
By the shining Big Sea 'later,
In the wigwan ncar the forest,
QOld ijokonis, ny grandnother,
Rocked ne in ny linden ecradle ——
ifeny are the things she tauzht ne,
Of the stars that shine in hecaven,
Of the wild flowers of the forest,
Of 211 lLeasts and birds their language
When I reached the years of nanhood
Long I fested in the forest,
Long I prayed to the great Spirit
For advaricencnt of ny pcople =
Wifow I've coney 0 arrov-neker,
For the greatest of your treasurcs,
ifJot the fenous arrows, fzrious
after nany years of warfare,
Many jcars of strife and bloodshed,
There is peace between our tribes,
That this pecace ney last forever,
and our heerts be nore united,
Give nic as ny wife this maiden,
Mimnehahe, Laughing ''ater,
Lovelicst of Daskota wonen}

Lrrow-iaker: (Snokzing, looks proudly at Hiswathe, and fondly
a2t his deughter, speeks slowly.)

Yos, if Hinnehaha wishes,
Let your heert speak, Minnchehal

Minnehahat (Going to Hiawetha, sits Leside hin szys softly)

I will follow you, ny hushand,
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oT'T ow=Maker : Happy are you, Hiawatha,
Having such a wife to love youl
Happy are you nmy daughtcr,
Heving such a noble husband,

Hiawvatha: Conic with ne, O Lasughing 'later,
To the lodge of Qld jTokonis
Be the noonlight, starlight, firelight,
3e the sunshine of ny people.

Minnchaha: Fare thee well, farewell ny father!

Arrovw-licler ¢ Fare ye well, farewell ny children}
Love is sunshine, hate is shadow,
Rule by love, O Hiawatha,
Rule by patience, iiinnehzha,
Fere thee well,..0 Minnchahal

Hiawatha & Minnchahe: (Slowly lesving hand in hand —- looking
back at aArrow-Maker)

thee well (0 arrow-naker}
(Farcwell, ny fathorl

Arrow=Malier ¢ Vaves to then turns agsin to hig labor, = murnurines to
A g
hinself,)

*(The first of this speech nay be onitted, Yeginning here, )

Thus it is our daughters lecve us,
Theso we love, 2nd those who love us,
Cones a youth with flaunting feathors,
Beckons to the fairest naiden,

And she follows where he heads her,
Leaving 21l things for the stranger,

(Picks up pipe and resunes work,)




HIAWATIS . (Scone I)

(Hiawatha and Ilokonis beforec wigwen, IHokonis
snoking pipe.)

As unto the bow the cord is,

So uirto the nen is wonan,

Though she bends hin she obeys hin,

Though she draws hin yet she follows:

Uscloss cach without the othor,
(sighs drecanily.)

1Jokonis} Th, Vhat is this, Jiawatha?

lawatha: I was thinking, O ilokonis,
Of linnchsha — Leughing Vatoer
In the lend of the Dekotas,

Nlokonis$ (Werningly) Do not dresn of liinnchshaj
Ved a neiden of your people,
Go not ZHestward, go not Westwerd,
For o stranger whon we know not!
Like o fire upon the hearthstone
Is 2 neighbor's honely daughter,
Like the sterlight or the rnioonlicht
Is the handsonest of strangers]

Hiawathai Dear old ifokonis}
Vory pleesant is the firelightl
But I like the starlight better,
Better do I like the noonlight}

Jokoriis (Grawvely) 3Bring ne here no idle neiden,
Mith unskilled hands and feet unwilling,
Brin:; a wife with ninble fingers,

Feet that run on willing errands,

Hiawathat (nodding head and shaking finger,)
Fear not, O ITokonis,
In the land of the Deskotas
Lives the .rrow-ieker!s Daughter,
iMinnchsha, Leughing ‘iater,
Handsorest of all the wonen,

Wokoniss I7is & spell that's cast upon youl

Hiawatha: I will bring her to your wigwen,
She shall run upon your errands,
Be your starlight, noonlight, firelight,
3e the sunlight of ny peoplel
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llokonis$ (still not convinced)
Bring not to ny lodge a stranger
Fron this land of the Dakotas;
Vory fierce are the Dakotas,
Often there is war between us,

Hiawathas (rising)
For that reason, if no othor
Would I wed the fair Dskota,
That our tribes nay be united,
That the wars night be forgotten,
And the old wounds hoaled forover,

ijokonis} Fare thec well, ny grandson,
I will nake ready for this wedding
ind send throughout the village
4 token of the feesting,

Hiawvathas Tarcwell, ny dear grandnother,
I will journey, never resting,
And ere long ny bride I'll bring
To the féast and song snd dancing,

(Another clesring —— wigwen of arrow naker, He is
seated before doorway, neking arrows, Minnchaha is

veaving nats beside hin,)

AT ow=liakers I ann thinking, ny dear dsughter,
0f those deys wvhen with such arrows
I have struck the deer and bison
On the Muskeday, thec neadow,
Thinking of the great war parties,
Who cane to0 buy ny arrows, '
(sighs)
Ah, now no nore such noble warriors
Can be found on earth as they werel
iTow the nen are all like the wonen
Only use their tongues for woapons,

Minnehaha: (Sighs —~ lets work fall to her lap and spesks as
though to herself,)

I an thinking of a hunter

Fron anothor tribe and country,
Young and tall and very handsoiie
Vho one morning, in the springtine,
Cane to buy ny father's arrows, '
Set and rested in the wigwen,
Looking backwerd as he departed.

I have heard dy father praisc hin
Praise his courage and his wisdon;
Will he come agein for arrowvs

To the falls of Minnchaha?
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(Enters Hiawatha, Stends crect and bows gravely, )

Arrow-liaker: (Rising,)
Hiawathe, you are welcone)
(Hiawathe lays deer at feet of iiinnchaha, )

liinnehaha: (Shyly, softly)
You ere welcone, Hiawathe,

Lrrow-Naker ! Sit end rest, 0 Hiawathal

(Arrow-Meler enc Hiawatha sit, Iinnchaha Goes inside wigwan and
returns presently with food,)

Arrow=liaker: Tell nc of your honc end friendships
Of ITokonis and your people,

(Minnehahe listcns raptly.)

Hiawatha: By the shores of @Gitche—-QGurice
0 By the shining Big Sea 'later,

In the wigwan neer the forest,
Old liokonis, nmy grandnother,
Rocked ne in ny linden cradle ——
Heny are the things she tauzht ne,
0f the stars that shine in heaven,
0f the wild flowers of the forest,
Of 21l Leasts and birds their langusage
tthen I recached tho yeers of nmanhood
Long I fested in the forest.
Long I prayed to the great Spirit
For advencencnt of ny pcople =—
"iJow I've cone, 0 arrow-nsker,
For the greatest of your treasurcs,
iJlot the ferious arrows, fanous
aftor nany years of warfare,
Meny jcars of strife and bloodshoed,
There is peace between our tribes
That this pcace nmey last forever,
and our heerts be nore united,
Give ne as ny wife this maiden,
Minnchahe, Laughing '/ater,
Lovelicst of Dekota wonen}

aArrow-ijaker: (Snoking, looks proudly at Hiawathes, and fondly
at his deughter, speeks slowly.

Yos, if linnehaha wishes,
Let your heert spesk, Minnchshal

Minnehahag (Going to Hiswatha, sits boside hin says softly)

I will follow you, ny hushend,
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AT ow=Maker§ Happy are you, Hiawatha,
Having such a wife to love youl
Happy are you ny daughter,
Heving such a noble husband,

Cone with ne, 0 Laughing 'later,

To the lodge of 0ld jTokonis

Be the noonlight, starlight, firelight,
Be the sunshine of ny people,

Minnehsahai aro thee well, farewell ny father!

Arrovw=Malker: Fare ye well, farewoll ny children]
‘ Love is sunshine, hate is shadow,
Rule by love, O Hiawatha,
Rule by patience, liinnehsha,
Fere thee well,..0 Minnehaha]

Hiawatha & Minnehahe: (Slowly lesving hand in hand —- looking
Yack at arrow-lMaker)

thee well (0 arrow-naker}]
(Fercwell, ny fathor}

Arrov=Makor} (Vaves to then turns again to his labor, - nurnuring to
hinself,)

¥(The first of this specch may be onitted, beginning here, )

Thus it is our daughters lerve us,
Theso we love, ond those who love us,
Cones & youth with flaunting foeathoers,
Beckons to the fairest maiden,

And she follows where he heads her,
Leaving all things for the stranger,

(Picks up pipe and resumes work,)




HIAWATIA . (Scenc I)

(Hiavetha and jjokonis beforc wigwen. Iokonis
snoking pipe.)

Hiawathat As unto tho bow the cord is,
So uinto the nen is wonan,
Though she bends hin she obeys hin,
Though sho draws hin yeot she followss
Uscloss cach without the othoer,
(sighs drcanily,) '

1lokonisy Th, UVhat is this, Jiswatha?

ilawatha: I was thinlking, O ITokonis,
Of bMinnchaha — Laughing Water
In the lend of the Dekotas,

okonis? (Verningly) Do not dresn of liinnchshaj
Ved & neiden of your poople,
Go not ZEastward, go not Westwerd,
For a strangzer whon we know not!
Like 2 fire upon the hearthstonc
Is a2 neighborts honely daughter,
Like the starlight or the noonlizht
Is the handsonest of strangors]

Hiawvathat Deer old lTokonis!

2 L Vory pleesant is the firelight}
But I like the starlight bettor,
Better do I like the nioonlight}

lJokonis: (Gravely) 3ring ne here no idle neiden,
With unskilled hands and feet unwilling,
Brins a wife with ninble fingers,
Hcart and hand that nove together,
Feet that run on willing errends,

Hiawvatha: (nodding head and sheking finger,)
Fear not, 0 lTokonis,
In the land of the Dakotas
Lives the .rrow-jiaker!s Daughter,
Minnchasha, Leughing \iater,
Handsonest of all the wonen,

Wokoniss 'Pis 2 spell that's cast upon youl

Hiawatha: I will bring her to your wigwan,
She shall run upon your errands,
Be your starlight, noonlight, firelight,
Be the sunlight of ny pcoplel
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Tokonis: (still not convinced)
Bring not to ny lodge a stranger
Fron this land of the Dakotas:
Veory fierce are the Dakotas,
Often there is war between us,

(risinﬁ)

For that reason, if no other
ffould I wed the fair Dakota,

That our tribes nay be united,
That the wers night be forgotten,
And the old wounds healed forover,

Tiokonis: Fare theec well,, ny grandson,
I will nake ready for this wedding
ind send throuzhout the village
4 token of the fessting,

Hiavathas? Farcwoll, ny dear grandnother,
I will journey, never resting,
And ere long ny bride I'11l bring
To the feast and song snd dancing,

(Exit)
SCENE IT

(another clearing —- wigwen of arrow naker., He is
scated before doorway, nsking srrows,.,. Minnchsha is
weaving nats beside hin,)

Arrow=ijaker: I an thinking, ny dear dsughter,
Of thosec deys vheon with such zrrows
I have struck the decer end bison
On the iMuskeday, .the neadow,
Thinking of the great war parties,
Who cene to buy ny arrows,
(sighs)
Ak, now no nore such noble werriors
Cen be found on earth =s they werel
iTowr the nen are all like tho woncen
Only use their tongues for weapons,

Minnechshas! : (sighs ~ lets work fall to her lap and speaks as
though to herself,)

I =n thinking of a huntor

Tron anothor tribe and country,
Youns; and tall and very handsoie
Who one norning, in the springtine,
Cene to buy ny father's arrows,
Szt end rested in the wigwan,
Looking backward as he deperted.

I have heard dy father praisc hin
Praise his courage and his wisdon;
W7ill he cone agein for arrows

To the falls of liinnchaha?
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(Enters Hiawatha, Stands ecrect and bows graveoly.)

Arrow-ljaker: (Rising.,)
Hiawathe, you are welconel
(Hiavatha lays decr st feeot of iidinnchaha, )

iiinnehaha (Shyly, softly)
Tou ere welcone, Hiawatha,

LITow-Makers Sit and rest, 0 Hiawathal

(Arrow~Meler end Hiawatha sit., Iliinnchaha goes inside wigwan and
returns presently with food,)

Arrov=leker: Tell me of your hone and friendships
Of lokonis and your peoploc,

(Minnchehe listcns reptly.)

{inwathas 3y the shores of Gitcho~Gunee
By the shining Big Sea ‘ater,
In the wigvan near the forest,
Old iickomis, ny grandnothoer,
Rocked ne in ny linden eradle ——
Heny ere the things she taught ne,
0f the stars that shine in heaven,
Of the wild flowers of the forest,
0f 21l Leasts and birds their language
When I reached the years of nanhood
Long I fested in the forest,
Long I prayed to the great Spirit
For advancenecnt of ny jpcople ==
ijow I've cone, 0 Arrov-naker,
For the greatest of your treasurcs,
iflot the fenous arrows, fanous
aftor nany yeers of warfare,
Meny yars of strife and bloodshed,
There is peace between our tribes,
That this peace ney last forever,
~nd our hesrts be nore united,
Give nc es ny wife this maiden,
Minnechahe, Leughing ‘/ater,
Lovelicst of Dekota wonen}

ATTOW=-l{aker: (Snoking, looks proudly at Hiawathas, and fondly
2t his deughter, speaks slowly.)

Yosy if Minnehsha wishes,
Let your heert speak, Minnchehal

Minnehahas (Going to Hiawetha, sits boside hin says softly)

I will follow you, ny husbend,
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Larrow=Maker: Happy are you, Hiawatha,
Having such a wife to love youl
Happy are you ny daughter,
Having such a noble husband,

Cone with me, 0 Laughing 'lator,

To the. lodge of Q0ld iTokonis

Be the noonlight, starlight, firelight,
3e the sunshine of ny people.

Minnechaha! Fare thee well, farewell ny father}

Arrov-laker? Fare ye well, farewoll ny children]
Love is sunshine, hate is shadow,
Rule by love, O Hiawatha,
Rule by patience, iiinnehshsa,
Fare thee well,..0 Minnchehal

Hiawatha & lMinnehahe: (Slovly lesving hand in hand —-- looking
back at arrow-Maker)

(Ferewell, ny fathor}

Arrovw-Maker ! (aves to then turns again to his*’labor, - nurnuring to
hinself,) .

*(The first of this specch nay be onitted, beginning here,)

£

Thus it is our daughters leecve us,
Theso we love, 2nd those who love us,
Cones a youth with flaunting feathors,
Beckons to the fairest maiden,

and she follows where he heads her,
Leaving all things for the stranger,

(Picks up pipe and resumes work,)
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Hansel}
Gretel:
Hansel:
Oretel:
Hansel:
Gretel:
Hansel:
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Gretel:

Hansel:

Hansels
Gretel:
Hansel:
Gretel:
Hansels

Gretel:

Hangel:
Gretel:
Hansel:

Gratel:

HANSEL AND GHETEL

Our mother is away--there is nothing to eat and you sit there like a
slave child making brooms. (She comes and site on her bench to kmit)

I em lmngry too, dear Gretel, and you kmit stockings,

But boys should nmot have to malke broomg--

Hor zirls Imit with yarn.

(Angrily) I WILL not knit! (She rushes to the eupboard)

I will not make brooms!

(Ssdly) Thers is nothing &n the cupboard but a pitcher of cream.
(Going to the cupboard and looking into the piteher) And it is sour!

(Looking into the distance and then coming front stage and sitting
2t one end of the broom bench) I wigh—-I wishe-l wighee—w

(Coming to her and sitting down beside her--his legs on the other
gide of the bemch) What Do you wish?

(Dreamily) That some day I might live in a house, vwhere the roofs
wars gingerbread and the window striped candies and the walls
gugar cake and--and--(Then she suddenly rises and goes to the window)

(Interrupts) You are making me humgry. I ONLY WANT TO RON AWAY!

(Dreamily) Away is the forvest.

Forests are thick and darice-

But full of dew berries, wild plums and stravberries.

I love strawberries.

(Laughs) With sour cream!

Hever! Idke we pick in the forest--fresh with moraing dew!

(Oreamily emd slowly walking to Hamnsel!) Hansel, would you go
with me?

Where sister?
Into the forest!
Quick, your basket! I will go!

You will go? Hurry then brother for father and mether will soon
be homs!
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Hensel: When they come home from the market, 1t will do them good to find an
eupty house for we have found an empty cupboard. We will surprise
them with our basket full of berries!

Gretels Furrshl To the foreat! To the forest!?

Hansel: Wait!

Gretel: Why! (Hansel goes to the cupboard) What are yo: doing?

Hansel: (Taking the pltecher of eream) We'll take 1t o the mill man for s

- loaf of bread! (Both exit hurrying--room gets darier indicated by
fading 1ighte== ghowing the passing of time)
inter Father and Nother

Father: How they guarrel at the market over a pemies difference and 2
half measure of wheat.

Mother: (Angrily) It tires me--I shall mever go asain. (She seats herself
at the bench left) I will stay with my children and zrind my own
vheat and make gzriddle cakes with sour cresnm.

Father: While I drive alone (he goes to the window) and tall to myself and
listen to the cawing of the crows.

Mother: Surely you're not afrald of erows? (Laushs) Haneel, Hansel, feteh
me a bucket of water,

Father: (Kindly) Gretel will bring my slippers.

Mother: HNansell Oretel! Hansell Gretell

Father: I will find them. (Goes off left)

Wother: I will teach them——no griddle cakes with sorgum syrup—no griddle
celkres!

Father: (Returns) They are not there! (Much disturbed)

¥other: (Calls out again) Hamsel, CGretal, Hansel! Oh, well they will soon
be here. I will have some griddle cakes ready anyway. I have some
sour eream in the capboard. (She goes to the cupboard)

Father: Coodl

Wother: It is gone!l

Father: Vhat?

Hother: Pitcher and all and the strawberry basket!

Father: The forest! The forest'. They have gone to plekr bLerries!

Hothert An OLD WITCH LIVES 1IN THE FOREST] AW OLD WITCH! PFather!
Father: (VWeeps) What shall we do?

¥e will goo and find the children! (Fasty exit)
Curtain
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Eretel:
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Oretel:

Hensel:

Gretelt

ACT 11
FOREST SCEHE

It 1s good we traded the sour cream for the bread.

We heve eaten our last erumb! 1 cannot see ahead further than
that glassy pond!l

Ve are lost dear Oretel! We are lost, Do mot fear thou-h Gretell
I am brave!l

I an tired and my foet ache! I am so frightened! What is that over
there?

It is only the stump of a treel

Bat 1% is making faces at me!

I will make faces at 1t! See? (Makes faces)

It is coming this way, Hansel! Oococoocooscoooohl.

I will ealls WHO IS THEERR?

WHO IS THER®!

Bo you hear that? I am afraid. (She hmddles wp to a Hansel)

I will take care of you Gretel. (He puts his arm protectingly
around her)

(Nods and says)

Lot us say our prayers, snd the angels will wateh over us.
(Both say)

When at night I go to sleep

Fourteen angels wateh do lkeep.

Two at my rlzht hand

Two at my left

Two at ny head

Two at ny feet

Two to cover me; two $o ghow me the way to heaven.
Amen

Ok Gretel! See!

(Trembling) There stands a little man,
Say who can he be

Standing by himself under thet treef
fis heir 19 gold and his cheeks are red,
e wears a 11ttle cap upon his head.

Who ean that 1ittle man be?

(She commences to nod her head as if going to sleep, and nods, and nods,andnondg} )

. Sandmant

I AN THE SANDVAN] (He advances toward here ss he waves his arm as 17
pouring sand. Hansel too, node as the sandvan savet
I shuet the children's peevers! Sh!
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I zuard the little sleepers! Shl

For dearly do I love them! Sh!

And gladly watch above them! Shl

And with my bag of sand,

By every littls ehild I stand,

T111 thelr eyelids close

Then sleep children sleep! Sleep! Sleep! Sleep!

(Both are nodding and the sandman keeps pouring his sand--then Gretel
drops down on the ground %o sleep, and Hansel goes to sleep sliding
to the cround from where he is sitting)

Witeh enters and says: (mysteriously)

I wander in the forest land, sh haww=—
The moon makes candle light foF mo=—
I wander in the forest land, ah he~—-
Seeing things that only I cen ses!

{She comes front stage and spies the children)

What's this? Some clothes? bright in the moon! Red, yellow--whitel
Ah-me=-two children small--(She bends low) Ah hal! asleepl--Asleep!
(She gpes right--she goes left--right again--as she says: )

I'11 weave my magic spelle=

1'11 weave my magic spelle=

#hen they awalke

I'11 lead them to my kiltchem

And change them to ginger cake!

WHAT A MEAL THEY'LL MAYEY

WHAT A MEAL THEY'LL MAKXE!

(Lights gradually fade out until the stase is almost dark then they
gradually eome back on indicating the passing of time.) (Owle hoot
and various other night calls)

Gretel: Where am I? How 4id I zet here? Vake up, Hansel! The sum is
shining and I hear the birds singing! (Birds sing) What place is thie?
Do you see that house? It is made of ginger calte and striped candy.
It mast be good to sat.

Hansel: It does smell good--l ghould like to eat 1t tool

Oretel: Oh Hansel look! The roof is of ginger cake. Hansel, Hansel, the
windows are of striped candy. (She walks up closer) The walls ave
frosted with sugar!

Hansel: Do you believe in falries?

Gretel: Surely no one lives there! (She pinches off & plece of the house
and eats i8) My, 1t is so goed! TASTE IT HANSEL!

Hansel: Walt Gretel, walt, some onme is inside!
Wtech: Nibble Nibble mousekin

Vho nibbles at my housekin?
o nibbles at my housekin?




you Gratel? D4 you hear that? o, mo 1t is only
i BEAYEL

So, have you come to vigit me?! (Witch walks out, and Mangel's

brave spirit vanishes) That 1z swoet-=lat me seel

Who zre you?! Let me zo. 6o awayl

am the Witch as you seal
love little children-—-come with nel

Hansel: Go awayl You are so ugly)l (Wteh gradbs Gratel) (Oretel screans)

Vitehs Not a thing to fear! I won't hurt youl I bullt my house for children.
Just like youl I built it all for youl If you will come inside there
will be cookies, candy and cinnamon teal

Hansel: h (e is conmverted to all these good sats)

Gratel: (Uries to appear brave and tries a little flattery)
h, you are So Eind. Won't you show me the way out of the forest?

Witeh: If you will spend the afternoon with me, I will tals you hore.
Hansels Shall we?

Gretel: (Whispers) Anthing to get home! I am so hungry and so tired, please
lat us go with you.

Hansel: (Pulls 014 Witeh along) Come then Gretel.
Witehs PEN DOOR! OPEN: {DOOR SWINGS OPEN) linter my sweet children!
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It 12 &5 cold oo les!

I will stir the fire. Them I wiil bring you cookisal
she says)

Come Gratell Wa hadl beltsr Pon, vhile she i= gwagl
door but 1t 1o locked) The door 1s locked!

Gretels (Cries) What shall we do?
Hangaels Make her think wa zro havine 5 good time. (Wh

Witeh: (Returns) I have brousht vou eome nies
Hoeus Poena Cope with mel
Hoens Poens Just we thrsel
How CGretal be pood ond wise
hile Hanseel grows fat and nice
e neods caltes and meat
for NYaneel wants sors to aat.
he you are a skinny one
i shall walit s while to dinel
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oven door. While Witeh hae

low Urate!
sep in the oven, be ateady
See if iansel's cake is roadyl
Astar dear have o
108, Gretel Yine
How I will @inel.
she is a0 tendey, plump sand good,
Just the thing for witches foodl
hen in the oven she dces naad
niekly behind her I will creen.
ne 11ttls push bangl
nat the door clans.
When “rom the oven I %tako here
he 111 be a cske from the haker
7 magde fire made red,
Manged nte gingerbreadl
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Gretel: I do not know how to peep in the oven!

Witeht Just bend your head lowe-stand on tif toe!l

Gretel: You will have to ghow me howl

Witch: Do as I say« It 1s only play. (Stoops) (Tries to show Gretel how)
Grotel pushes her in the oven with a flash, seream, flash, bang
and crashl

Gretel: When from the oven we take her ghe will be a eake from the baker!
By magle fire made red, changed into gingerbread.

Witeh; Walt $411 I get out! Walt $111 I get ousl

Gretels Hocus, pocus, one two thresl
Hoeus, pocus, now you are freel (Frees Hansel from casre)

With: (Muttors through the grate) Walt 111 I get out] Walt 111 I
get out! '

Hansel: (famping up and down) The 014 Witeh is eaught in her own trap.
Witehs Walt $111 I got out! Walt 111 I get out! (very faint)
Hangels She will soon be made into gingerbresd.
Witch: fahehehehehghahshe!
Hangel: ‘he House will be ours, Come let us eat our £111!
Gretels She 1s gingorbread now!
Hansel® Gretel: NHow we are freel
We can dance and sing
And shout for glee!

Father & Mother: (Enter with wuch shouting and commotion) Our children
are safe! Our children are safel

Gretel: PYather and mother forgive us!

Hansel: Wo will never discbey again!
(Pather & mother kiss children)

Fathar Vhere is ths 01ld Witeh?

Hansels Oretel: (Going over to the oven and pointing in®* Hore she is!
She 1s gingerbread now and we are free!l

Father: She is caught in her own trap!
Mother: Let us all join hands and dance!l

Whole cast say: With your feet you rap, rap, rap!
¥ith your feet you tap, tap, tapl
Right foot first
left foot then
Round sbout and back againl




I will imit, knit, Imit.

I will malke BEOOMSE

thar: CGRIDDLY CAKRS

iy 4 aeEreRam
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