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Yonkey! I am Jocke the monk, I make my bow to you I wave my tall
snd I sereech, end here's my Mother, : iHother,
(He pulls her down)

I'm going to
food for vou and your nthe Don't forget what

Jogko,

ionkay i I will, ¥gther. '11 sereech for help
gereech to warn the jungle people when
Goodhye.

Goodbye, Jocko.

donkey The jungle is o warm, damp place Tull of
together and vines growing over everything.
the jungle, I love it. Oh! Ch! Here comes
Aa! Leo you can't catoh me!

It's 2 good thing you're up there becmuse

mighty hungry today. (Growl)

F'hat parrot over there would make

would.,

(Craw

money by the

-

8, oumbo!l

(Elephant

Sea that big erocodile - See him holding hies wouth wide open.
hy, do you suppose? I'll te ¢ Beesuse here comes the

dck Zack bird (Zick Zack bird flies in) now to pick his teeth,




He i¢ the only tooth brush the old eroccdile has. (lMonkey
climbs lower and lower to get a better look, The vine breaks
he falls behind erocodile) (Orecodile smees him and turns

and sneps at him)
(Serambles up tree)

ool « Coch - Chatter, chatter, chatteri}?

{

(Kother enters)

Jhatever 1s the matter?

See that erocodile (COrocodile slips int
(nides head on breast of Mother) He
realisved,
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PITCHER

wlle

lullaby,
here, there, babyl
mes - but there

I wae BO ... - o 4 .‘...01,1:. bﬂb:‘,",

to buy any more and re won't be a bit

Suzette.s Oh, sometimes I wonder what is

rom left - beekoning
RJean] Jeanl Come herel Look at
the troublet™

coming up close to

avraymd

AL UL
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(After jumping and singing for a

they gradually slow down until they

o

"I just ean't de that

dovwne
let?'s go over and sit under that trec

e Maybe we can think

er that won't or

(following children an

”?‘-T‘U‘ hildren Oh how wigh be a2 that thev were
=Y } L fle Hy HUNW 4 W i € A% They wer:

 up strong

nNousee

Poreground

"211 right, mother:!
(Mother goes slowly ove

o tired, so tired, I think I'1l

each other that

are kind to evervone

o

upe ™




(Bend over slowly nodding)

"Oh, oht

p

"o

have been sent fairies to

present,’

Ior

fairies

ies ) you but they ocould not de
ou would One fairy said tlLet

will buy so many thing

a common gift for the fairies

niger to give her a beautiful rose-bush =
all the house and c¢over it with its beau-
8. But still another feiry said 'I know w

Pa4

ceh

ybiful rose-=bu

very kind - but

would take only & sh

gone

B
But the Magic Pitcher} would always be
of milke™




hbegause it

all gromm up,

"Oh, little

mow what a

N S ¥ T
Wien 'un C:"j

you reach home the gift

for as

n yvour table in G.‘()Od".’:'y D 1ittle

Li

right waving wand over

o £

stands still for a moment

arts running around and
are you? Come quicklyl 1
to bring us

be n
cenear
g Eis )
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reground on

Bi0e

I used to hav: so Bieck d weak and CI‘}"i.;':F all
I work hard every

I used toe

Bos sraivdede
wZOTEL

3 " 5 - ) . P e - A worth
ball with the boys and Suzette is rumning all is worth,

How happy they are, too, and how strong they are getting every

"
dayl

goes to the
is sitting)

drinkin
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"But I must hurry and start supper, The children

sec, W 1 have sone

in - and, oh, how hungry they will be, Let me ’

nice milk, vegetable soup with some prunes and bread and butter, with

plenty of milk to drink, That's the kind of supper to make boys and

girls grow, "

"‘““' T T o
MotTher,

"Oh, mother, mother do you know what Jean didl - Do you hear

L 4

the boys ealling? I could heardly wait te get here and tell you =

Jean made their team win the game to-day ~ isn't that just wonderful?
happyl I'm so happyl

(KEeepas jumping up and down and ruming back
and forth)

feel like shouting}
he would hurry up and

to door) Hurry,

istance)
I get my hat and eoat off,'

a

nally eomes

't did you
out like that, They were throwing their
saying YJean won the
game
"I didn't do ik all, Suzette,"

"But tell us about it,"
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"Tell - the game was almost over and the score was

five = then I made & run and that made our side

"You bet, I am, Suzette, you lmow those boys u

and no one w;.-antod/ to play their team,

me

to be sure and ecome on their side to-morrow, Do you remember

day, Suzette, when we tried to dance 'round and round the malberry

bush! to meke mother smile? Remember how tired we got?”
8, Jean, that was the day the fairy came and

giec Pitcher (goes over to table). You know,

1:[21;-:
drinking milk, we have been getting stronger every day,

Thatts what has done it. (Runs over to mother) Oh,

go glad that you ere so wise, To think you chose the

snd we are all so much happier than we would have been

don't you wish you could have the rose-busk

edifithe bag of gold too?"
(=%
MO HER 2 "Hush, Jeam, you must not talk that way,
gold too,"

(Children running to mother)

"Oh, mother, tell us, vhere are they? Why didn't

"

o
S

is not as you think, Suzette loock at Jean,
See the roses in yo cheeks? Th

them there than have
















ang l. (continued)

rel thefel my/dovel 7l
any reward, bd 1% h¢lf my )Xingdom
r to hedlth, / /
, _ /
what yﬁ must do. Se¢hd herglds ab

he Kingdom with the/?roclam tion,

ahsl;/be (0OX8 « Iillfkive ﬁfa orders 1mmﬁﬁiatefy.

Curtainu

Seens 1l.

Man and boy discovered in a street.

Herald: (Passes through the street- blows trumpet and galls)
Hear yal hear yel- the Proclamation of His Majesty, the
Kingl Anyone, restoring the health of the Princess
Lalla, may ask any reward, be it to hal% of his Majesty's
kingdom., Hear ye! |hear yei

(Passes on through , exits)

Son,Rolend: Did you hear that father? I knew Lalla was #ll. Cant
we do something for her? I know she is as lonesocme
for me a8 1 am for haer,

SJarus, Father: What could we do, Roland? It was His Majesty's order
that forbesd you to see her, becsuse I am only a
shop-keepere.

Roland: 1 know, but he really loves her and would do anything
to make her well again. Couldn't% you g0 to him in disguise
as & wizard or wise man?®

Probably all the child needs is good fresh milk, nourishing
food, exereise and rest. That is whet has kept my children
hesal t.h‘)fa

Roland; That may be 0 but 1 know she is lonescme for me t00.
I have it, Couldn't you pretend milk was a wonder"ful
medigine.

#ell that 18 rather a bright idea. It might be ealled
8 wonderful white potion. If the King received ma, I
could make all the rules as %o her treatment and food,
kit diet 1'd eall it.

Roland; Yes and you could have me go with you &s a pages One rule
would be for us to be slone with her in the garden, so
we could play together as we nsed to doe Oh father dear
you eant refuse. We might save out little Princess life.

Nell, it might be dons.




The lNagie Potlion.
Scene 1Il. (euntinued)
Roland: You must do it father. The King offers to give any reward
asked. You oasn ask him to let me be her sompanion again.

Wont you father? You know wa love eagh other dearly.

1 will txy it - tho it is dangerous business.

@ar tain,

SCENE 111,
Audience chamber of the King.

Servant: Nuna, a wizard from the HUast comes to offer his serviges
to ressore to health the Princess Lalla,

Xing: Show him in.

(Servant bows low - Enter Rolands' father Sarus,
disguised as Nuna and Rolend, disguised)

inter sire, 1 have regeived the measages you sent to me

telling of wonderful cures. 1 have groat hopes that your
ogcoult wisdom may be the means of restoring the Princess

Lalla to health.

(Bows low- clasping bottle of milk to his bosom) Your
Majesty, this magic potion that I bring with me, properly
administered, has the power that you seek. It is
marvelous in restoring and precerving health.

1 fervently hope it will have that power over Lalla's
sickness.

Of that 1 hsve no doubt, if I am permifted to administer
i%, under the most favorable asonditions,.

You may have your way in evaerything.

Then 1 ask that I be 2llowed to spend two hours each
morning and two hours each afternoon, alone in the garden
with the Princess. I gusrantee her safoty. Then she must
each meal, drink one glsss full of my mesgie potion and with
it eat vegetables and fruit prepared as I shall direct.
When this treatment has been followed during the day, 1
will have her given & glass-ful of the potion, warmed
before she retires « this mseking sure a N\ight of restful
gleepe. Give me three weeks to earry out this plan and
you will find your ¢hild well on the road to complete
heal‘bh.

Your will shall be law, Her Majesty, the Queen 18 most
anxious about her dsughter’s condition and will gooparate
and rejolice that you have come to help us.




lalla;

Roland;

Nuna:;

Roland;

Lalla;

Roland:

lalla:

The Magiac Fotion.
scene 111X (Continued)

I will do all in my power for the Princess but 1 must be
permitted the attendance of my page boy here %o wait upon me.

0f course, he may attend youe.
(Page boy bows)

Thank you, Sire.

(Te servant) Take the seer to the Queen and Pringess.
( Servent and all bow low and exit)

Curtain.

SCENE IV,
The garden of the Princess three wesks later.

The Princess uLalla is playing Tag with Roland while the father
glits by.

You're "it" and you oan't catch me.
Danges about.

an't I, though. Just watch me. (Rushes at her- catches her
ories) "Tag" - (They both laugh merrily and sit down panting.)

When His Majesty, your father sees you now, my ehild, he will
think you are well indeed,

(Laughing) Yes, he cert:inly will and it is all due to your
wonderful magie potion, milk - Myj won't he be surorised im
when he finds that mysterious white liquid oomes from lMr:, Bossy
Cow

They all laughe.

Den't forget me. I helped toos. I made you laughk and run about
80 you ocould drink more milk.

te him) Of ecourse Roland, dear, I couldn't get along without

Do you think the king, your father will be angry?

I hope rot. He reslly loves me and will be happy to see I am
well and etrong onoe more, He must never take you from me again,
though ,

Pather dear (goes to Sarus) You sre going to ask that 2s the
reward, aren't you. To let me be Lalla'’s playmate.

I will do my hest- dear ehildren but enough of this talk. I
have sent wor& to his Majesty that he ean come to view your
progress Lalla - He may come any time.

Lat me saa
little dance agasin. you do that




The lagic Potion.

Seene 1V, (continued)

Alright.
Oh, yes, let's dance - Bid the musician play some dange
musis.
(Roland steps off stage)
Musig begins - He returns. They dange.
Enter Jervant Who Announces-

Servant: His Majesty the King sends word that he will visit the
Princees,

Nuna; Quigk- Rpland- go conpeal yourself until I gall you.

Roland runs ous .

Ohi what will father say?

Now for the test. Will he forgive us.
Voice outside.
His Majesty:-
Enter the King,

Nuna bows low- lalls runs %o him and throws herself in
his arms.

Oh father dear. See how well I am again,

(Holding her off) Can 1:¢ be possible- Is this my pale
little listless girl of three weeks ago. What roses
there are in your cheeksl

( farns to Nuna)

Our deepest gratitude is die you. How did you asccomplisgh
it?

The magic potion , together with open asir and long gsleaps
have done the work, your Msjesty.

Indeed they have. And now for your reward. Name what
you will, tho it be helf of my kingdom,.

(Kneels and remaeins kneeling) Your ma jesty, 1 am an
imposter. I am not the Wizard, Nuna as you think, but
only Sarus, the shopkesper, father of Roland. My son
loves your daughter and grieved deeply on learning of
her 1liness, He begged ms to help hers The reward 1
ask 1s your forgiveness for our deception and your

permiscion that they may be playmstes once agsin
ain,




The lMagle Potion.

Seene IV.(econtinued)

(ealls) Rolend, enter - (turne to the king) He was
my page.

(Roland enters and falls on knees.)
How dared you do this thingl (Angrily)

( imbraces her father) Darling Father, 4o not be apgryl
#hat they did, they did to help me and not for their
own gain, They ask nothing for themselves. Please
forgive them. 3See how well I am,

That is true my dear, Perhaps they meant it all for
the best - (Impulsively) I forgive you. (Raises
Sarus and Roland) As for Roland's being yourcom .anion,
1 will raise Sarus to the peeragse., You shall be "Harl
Nuna" then Rolund's zmk rank will sntitle hinm to be
your e@smpsnion.

(Kisses the King's hand.) Oh, your Majesty}
Roland kisses hand of King.
(turns to Nuna) But that magic potion- What wss it?

Milk, Sire, just pure milk, the msgie potion, theat
every ohild osn have to make and keep him or her well,

30 - it was milk, Well, Well- the story of what 1t

has done for the Princess must be sent farx and wide that
all the ghildren of my kingdom masy know it Ffor the magie
potion that 1t is.

Curtain.

Note:-- If Roland is disgulsed as & negro page in the segond seene,
there will have to be two Roland puppetss He might not appear
but only be mentioned apd then only the one puppet would be
necessary. There would have to be a puppet esach for sarus
and Nuns, Nuna gould be dressed like pictures of the Wizard

Nuna,










When it is warm enough
to have a window open and
the audience is out-of-doors,
a good show can be given
by making the window into
a theater opening. Open
the bottom sash, pull the
shade curtain down to meet
the bottom of the open win-
dow. Place a 5-inch strip of
cardboard across the bot-
tom of the window and on
the outdoor side. This will
act as a mask and form the
lower part of the stage.
Hang the baekdrop across
the stage opening and on the indoor side.
figure D.

PUPPET MANIPULATION

If you have stuffed the puppet heads tightly
and carefully you will have good looking pup-
pets. You can press the puppet costumes and
backdrop with a warm, not hot, iron.

Learn the lines of the play. Then you will
be able to watch the puppets constantly and so
make them act more alive.

Place the first finger in the head of the
puppet, the thumb and little finger in the two
arms. Bend the remaining fingers close to the
palm of the hand.

Keep the wrists stiff with the head of the
puppet vertically above the elbow.

Have the puppet enter the stage from the
side, not bob from below.

Keep the puppet at the proper height—the
waist line a little above the stage floor.

4

By a small movement of the first finger
move the head of the puppet speaking, with
varying motions and emphasis, with each phrase
spoken.

Hold heads  of puppets, not speaking, still.
They may change their positions but must con-
tinue to listen. :

To have the puppet bow, bend the wrist
directly forward, keeping the head straight
from the body of the puppet.

Do not speak the lines too rapidly. Speak
the words distinctly. Change the tone of the
voice for each puppet.

Designed and copyrighted by
THE MEADER PUPPET SALES CO.
St. Paul, Minn.

THE MYSTERY OF THE OLD BARN

A Puppet Play
By DEBORAH MEADER

Scene 1
Place—An old barn.

Characters—Dick, Joan, MacAndrews, Nellie

Graves.

Dick enters right, on puppeteer’s left hand, and
beckons to Joan who is outside.

Dick: Come on, Joan. Girls are such fraid-
cats.

(Joan enters on puppeteer’s right hand).

Joan: I'm coming, but I don’t like this old
barn—much. Old MacAndrews might come
back.

Dick: If we're going to be detectives and
find the hidden treasure you can’t be scared all
the time. Anyway, he went off to town.

Joan: Do you really think he has hidden
money in here? (Look around).

Dick: Sure, I do. He never works and he
has money to get drunk all the time.

Joan: You promised to tell me, when we got
here, what makes you think money is hidden in
this old barn. (Sits down on floor).

Dick: Well, you know Nellie Graves, the
wash woman who lives across the tracks. She
and her husband used to live on this farm be-
fore he died and this was their barn.

Joan: I know that.

Dick: Well, he had saved a lot of money to
buy a home in town for them to go to when they
were old. He never told Nellie where he kept it.

Joan: Why not?

Dick: I don’t know but she says he didn’t.
Nellie said he was afiaid to put his money in a
bank. MacAndrews was their hired man. One
day Mr. Graves and MacAndrews had taken a

2

load of hogs to town on the truck and coming
home it ran into a bridge and Mr. Graves was
killed but MacAndrews wasn’t hurt a bit.

Joan: How terrible for Nellie.

Dick: That’s not all. Nellie thinks Mac-
Andrews made them have the accident on pur-
pose but she couldn’t prove anything. The
night after the funeral the house caught on fire
when she and MacAndrews were here alone.

Joan: Maybe the money was burned up in
the fire!

Dick: It couldn’t have been for Nellie had
searched the house from top to bottom. She
said that MacAndrews acted awful funny and
didn’t even help to put the fire out. She thinks
he started the fire to make her move.

Joan: She does?

Dick: She lived on the insurance for two
years ’cause she kept thinking they’d find the
money. They just about tore this old barn
down looking for it but couldn’t find it.

Joan: What makes you think it’s here now
then ?

Dick: (Very mysteriously). After Nellie
told me all about it, I told her I’d be a detective
and watch MacAndrews. Nellie says he’s never
worked since Mr. Graves died but he always has
money to spend and she thinks he’s spending
their money.

Joan: Did you watch him?

Dick: Sure I did, and every few days he
sneaks off to this old barn when he thinks no
one sees him. I think he stole the money and
buried it. After the old barn was searched and
every one was sure the money wasn’t here, he
hid it under the floor.

Joan: Oh Dick, aren’t you smart?

Dick: Aw shucks. The last time I followed
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Old MacAndrews he went over in that corner
(points). Now you watch and be sure no one
sees me while I ’vestigate and look for clues.

(A noise is heard outside.)

Joan: (Startled). What’s that?
Dick: What?

Joan: (Rises and goes to window). I think
I hear some one. (Frightened). Dick, it’s Mac-
Andrews, he’s coming in. What’ll we do?

Dick: Hide! (They hide at left side of
stage).

(MacAndrews enters right. He looks around
suspiciously, goes to window and looks out, then
to back of stage and appears to open trap door
and descends).

(Dick creeps out, motions to Joan to stay
where she is. He peers down after MacAn-
drews).

(MacAndrews’ head suddenly appears and
he grabs Dick).

Dick: (Shrieks). Let go of me!

MacAndrews: What do you mean spying
on me? I seen you hangin’ around doggin’ my
steps. (Comes up out of the trap door).

Dick: (Defiant). I saw you open that money
chest. It belongs to Nellie! You stole it.
You're a thief.

MacAndrews: I am, am I? That money
belongs to me now and no one knows I have it
or is going to get it away from me! (Cuffs
Dick on head and throws him down trap door).

Dick: (From below). Help! Help!

MacAndrews: {(Leans down and talks thru
door). Yell as much as you like. No one will
hear you there. When I come back, I’ll make
ulp my mind what to do with you—if you’re still
alive,

(Slouches out right).

Dick: (Calls). Help!

(Silence, then Joan creeps out left.
thru window. Struggles with trap door).

Joan: Dick! Dick! Tl get you out.. Oh!
this door is so heavy! I can’t open it. Oh,
Dick, what shall T do?

(Nellie enters from right, on right hand).

Nellie: Joan, what ever is the matter?
Where is Dick?

Dick: (Faintly). Help! Help!
Joan: He is down under the trap door. It’s
so heavy I can’t lift it. (Tugs at door again).

Nellie: How did he get down there? Tl
help you. There it comes. We’ll get you out,
Dick. (Helps Dick out). Are you all right?
(Dick appears).

Dick: Sure, and Nellie, we found your
money. It’s down there in a chest.
Nellie: Not really ?

Joan: (Excitedly). Yes it is. 0Old Mac-
Andrews came back and got money out of it
and caught Dick spying on him and put him
down that hole.

Nellie: How brave you are!

Dick: What would have happered if you
and Joan hadn’t of been here! Gee, I want to
get that MacAndrews arrested.

Joan: Do you really think he would have
left you there to die?

Dick: Sure he would. He’s mean. But we
found Nellie’s money anyway. There’s a million
dollars, just about.

Nellie: How can I ever thank you!
CURTAIN

Peers

DIRECTIONS FOoR
MAKING A THEATER

From a grocery
qor drug store get
an empty carton
(one that paper
towels are packed
in is best) having
one surface at
least 28 x 28
inches. In this
flat surface cut a
stage opening 20
inches wide and
12 inches high.
Cut this so that
V'ren the bottom line of

the opening is 12
inches above the bottom line of the carton. Cut
off the entire top of the carton 4 inches above
the top line of the stage opening. Cut off the
entire back of the carton on a line 12 inches
back of the front of the theater containing the
stage opening. On the top of each side and 11
inches back from the front of the theater cut a
notch as shown in figure A. This notch is to
hold the support for the backdrop scene. Fold
down the hem at the top of the backdrop and
sew. Get a stick, a narrow strip of wood, a
curtain rod or a stiff wire at least 29 inches long
and run through the hem of the backdrop. Lay
the support in the two notches of the theater
and you are ready to start the show. If you
want to make a fine looking theater you can
paint the outside a gay color. Of course, if you
have a home work shop the older boys will use
presdwood, plywood, or fibre board, following
the above measurements and make a really fine
theater.

TO GIVE A PLAY

If you have made a theater, as described
above, place it on a table with the theater fac-
ing the light of the room. This allows the light
to shine on the puppets and against the front of
the backdrop so that you, standing behind the
backdrop with your face directly opposite the
theater opening, can see the puppets through
the semi-transparent backdrop. This makes it
easy to see just what the puppets are doing.

If you have not made a
theater you can have lots
of fun with the puppets by
hanging an old sheet in a
doorway. To do this it is
necessary to have the sheet
stretched tightly over the
doorway. Cut the opening
in the sheet 20x12 inches
with its center at the
height of your face. On the
side of the doorway where
you will be to give the show,
you can hang the backdrop
for scenery. This will make
a place between the back-
drop and the sheet for you to operate the pup-
pets and give the play. See figure B.

Still another way is to hide
behind a big chair and hold
the puppets up over the back,
making the top of the back
of the chair serve as the stage
floor. With this method you
will not be able to use the
backdrop effectively but you
can get lots of practice with
the puppets and be ready for
the theater when you get it.
See figure C,
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MARY!'S LITTLE LAMB

Adapted from "A Little Lamby", by = Helen end Alf Evers, Farri & Rinehart

Inc., Nlew York, by the Children for shadow puppets as a part of
the Works Progress Aun11*r4ratwon Recreation Project carried on
in cooperation with the Mankato Y.W.C.A. and Publie Library.

The screen will be moved by means of rollers. Unwinding on one side and
winding on the other, so the scene will be changing end the lemb
will be merely jumping about,

Mary hed a little Lamb
It's fleece was white as snowe.
And everywhere that Mary went,
The Lamb was sure to goe

He followed her to school one days
Thet was against the rule;
the children laugh snd play
the Lamb at schools.
* * * %

And so the teacher turned him out ==
But the lamb didn't zo home.

His father and 1 1er, hisuuneles, and his sunts were all such

loth
solemn sheep. They never 1Mrod, they never jumped. They gust looked sad

all the timee.

The little lamb wanted to go where everyone weas
dovm the road to the store and wealked in. There were three old men
One of them was telling & long story of how he had plowed
acres in one day. All the men looked just as solemn as the lambhs
nother and uncles end auntse So the lamb said "Baa-s~al" as loud
ran oute.

sew a family of hounds playing scross the road. But when

went close to them, they looked even sadder than his father and mother
and uncles end aunts. They had the saddest faces in the world. So the lamb
said "Bas-g-a-a" and ran away. As he ran down the read, the lamb saw a
flock of dueks jumping, running and quacking. They loorea happy to him. But
they werenttl They were t g chased out of a garden and were only trying to
ret away as fast as they could. So the llﬁth lamb went on. He came to &
pool. There was a frog sitti', pades He looked solemnly at the
1ittle lemb. Then l 1 love 'ﬂﬁer the water. He loocked
and sounded so sad, that the almost ed as he went away.

And then he came to & farm house. He heard voices inside, so he
ushed open the door and walked in. The ladies of the village 3 having
ilting bees They were very busy, but they looked just as sad the Wme‘s

sr and mother and uncles end auntss, L lamb w&uted to meke
look happye So he jumped upon the ting frams. His feet 1 :
" He was cauzhtd So he er*“lpd and ki *kﬂu and tore the quilt to
pieces, trying to get oute First the ladies med end jumpedd Then they
took out their hendkerchiefs snd cried. the poor lamb wes so sorry that

1em
nt




jumped happily
never. looked ‘s 2 rad as long as they

7
o

¢s and aunts saw him coming

played to make him happy againe And whe:
around the field == they

ta i tE] when he thought of

sodckorskokkok  CURTATN 3ok ok skok

He walked home and cried all the way.
mother and uncl

wa.s

spoiledl













Fields -~ Shepherds asleep = light appeers in sky.

Ist S ELooks at light ) Awake brethren - awake and see.
They rise sleepily). What i1s that light in the

sky?

(Angel voices)
Hark - I hear voices, angel volces,.
Heard you ever the like?

(Anpel appears)

Fear not, for behold, I bring you good tidings of
great joy which shall be to all people. 3

(Pause, Shepherds raise heads)

For unto you is born this day in the ecity of
David a Savior which is Christ, the Lord.

(Shepherds raise hands in amazement)
And this shall be a sign unto you, ye shall
find the babe, wrapped in swaddling clothes,
lying in a manger.

(Angel retires)

voices « Glory to Cod in the Highest and on earth,
peace, good will toward men,

Twas Cabriel, the messenger of the Lord,
Christ the Savior is born.

Said he not, we would find him irn Bethlehem,
lying in a manger?

Let us go now, even unto Bethlehem and see this
thing which the Lord hath made lmown to us.

Yea, let us go and worship him, But what of the
flock?

The Lord will take care of the sheep. ILet us
make haste.




(Camel and Caspar enter. Follows star, Turns
and looks back. Pause, Inter 2nd Camel and
Melehior)

lMelchior Peace be with you, Ch servant of the true
Cod.,

Caspar - And to thee, brother, peace and welcome.
Melechior God only is great,

Caspar Blessed are them that serve him, See, another
comes.

(Enter Balthagzar)
Casgpar Peace to you,.
Balthazare- Cod's will be doneg.
Caspar = Whence come ve?

Balthazar~ I am Balthazar an Egyptian. I was born in
Alexandria.

I am an Hindoo by bilrth.
Aind thou?

Caspar I am Cespar, an Atheniany I come from the
land of Greece., I have devoted my life to
the atudy of the stars.

Helchior I teo.

Balthazar= And I.

Cagpar Suddenly a strange star appeared in the east
and I Imew a Savlior had been born,

Melchior = Yea, Our prophei Balmam ga it was a star
and 2 king.

Halthazars I gaw it alzo and hastened to follow it.

Casgpar Comae, let us journey together to Judea for it
is prophesied that the Savior is born King eof
the Jews,

Curtain.
Curtain Rises.

(Camels in line go slowly past)




antinconse .




COUN

GOUNCILLOR

SCENE III.

Hercd's Palace.

(Herod and Councillor)

The three men from a far country whiech
for are without.

Is it they who ask for a babe who is
of the Jews?

Yea, 1t is they.

Enow they not I am
babe 1= this?

I know not.

I weuld question them., Bid them enter,
(Exit Councillor)
the Jevws.
nen and Councillor)

(Enter three wis

thee. Vho

T

lHelchior, a
p» bows). M
m Caspar, a CGree

led us to watel

new Savior,
have seen higs star in the

4 . 4= -
aasi ana
-

vorship him. e have traveled far.

I, too, have heard his birth foretold. (To Council-
lor)] %Where is it that the Christ shonld be born?

In Bethlehem of Judea. For thus it is ¥irbten by

the prophets. And thou Bethlehem in the land of
Judea are not the lesst among the princes of Juda =
for cut of thee shall come a Governor that shall rule
my people Israel.

(To wise men) So it Go and search
diligently for the youn and when ye have
found him, being me word again that I may come
gnd worship him also.

Exit » )

(Wise men bow.
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(Voice outside)

They lay gifts one by one near manger,

LY

Row before it.

(Curtain)




WAWABOZO AND THE BABY.

An Ojibway legend as related by Jeanne
Ltstrange Cappel,"Wa=be=no O=pse-chee,
in her book "Chippewn Tales,"published
in 1928 by

Angeles,Ca

1t

Submitted by: L.Sidney

Once in the long ago there was here on earth a great chief

and Magic Maker, called Nanabozos He said he could do anything that eny

animal or men on earth could doe He could make &ny noise that any an-
smal or bird could makee He could command any one on earth and meke
them do whatever he wanted them to dos So he : i and
prouds Some of The men

to give the wolf call, and he

oo

cause they thought one of their pack had found foode The:

nothing, it seemed, but what he could doe

Tn the village was a wise old grandmother and

- - '

of the women one dayvs "I lmow some one who can do things Nansbozo cannot
J ¥ s

and some one who could neither be beaten nor scared into doing 3

Magic Meker wanted him toe"

This women told it to her husband and so at

it to Nenabozos Immeadiately he went to the grendmothe

s <

mow some one I cannot imitate, do you?" he asked, and he

erandmothe "I think I dose"

sre & baby was sitting on a

nice soft buffelo robee The baby was lying on his back and suddenly

L
o

-

mouth, and Nanabozo tried it but he could not do

X

Then the baby s give piece of maple

goo, goo" in such a funny waye

Nanabozo tried to say "Goo,z00,z00"

just like the baby did, but




« NANABOZO AND THE

he could not do ite "But," said Nanaboz,"he is so small at least I can make
him do what I wemt him tos" So he screamed, "Baby come herel"

The baby Taughed and said "Goo,zo00e"

Then Nenabozo jumped toward the baby and said in an awful
"Baby, come here}"

m

The baby was scared and began to orye

"Stop erying," sereemed Nanabozo, and he danced around the baby
and yelled and made awful faces all the tin end swinging

as though he were going to hit the babys The baby only screamed the louders

Then Nanabozo did a regular war dance and howled and yelled, then the baby

screached louder than the magicians At last when he was all worn out, Nana-

end said, "Yes, here is one little animal whom I cannot

imitate and who will not mind one word I say to

went on sucking his maple sugar and saying, "Goo,zooe”




NOODLE

Introduction
Boys and Girls : This is the story of Noodle who was a
very long dog from front to back and & very short dog from top
to bottom. Hoodle often dugz in the garden., Sometimes he found
bones, but more often he only found stones. Noodle found the
digzing very hard work, beceuse when he dug very deep he was so
long beck and forth snd ®o short up and down that the dirt
he kicked up with his front feet would hit him in the tummy!
Today Hoodle is digging in the garden because he is sure he
smells a bone,

Scene I

Noodle . . . . .(deep in a hole) I do wish I could be some other size and shape.
I could dig this bone out without so much work,

Palry . . . « .(enters with a busz and whirr of wings)

Noodle.e .. . ..(backing slowly out of hole then observing fairy) Who in Goodness
name are youl?

.1 am the Dog Falry.
Noodle .,........D0 you want part of this nice bone I just dug?

+(Politely) Wo thank you. I just came to give you your wish,

Falry cociiivnns The one you made when you touched your nose to the wisgh bone.
Hoodle... JWhy so 1t is a wish bone. I forgot,..what did I wish?

..You wished you could be some other size and shape. Now here I am
to give you yotr wish. What size and shape do you want to be?

.(Seratehing his ear) I dont right now,.....,may I have a
little time to decide?

Pairy eveeve...o Y88, but only until this afernoon. Then you must chose. (flys away
with a whirr and buszz taking the wish bone with her)

Noodle . .(8its down) Wont it be nice to be just the size and shape I want
to be? But what size do I want to be? and what shape? Thats the
question.. .+1 know what I will dol! 1I'1l go ask the animels
at the Zoo!!

Scene II
Hoodle. (At zate at Zoo as Zebra ﬂpproachaa) Hello, Mr. Zebra.
Zebre .... ....Hello, Noodle, what brings you to the zZoo this fine day?

Noodle ........] have a question.

Atk me. I know 2 lot of answers.




"

¥0081@.ceavs Finel What ie the best size and shape to bhe?

Zebra....... Oh, That 18 an easy one. Just exactly my size and shape is the
best one,

Noodle ..... Oht Why?
I dont know why, it just is,
Noodle ... 1e 1t & good sigze foe digging’

Zebra ,..... 1 really dont know - I dont dig. But 1t is a fine shape and size
for pulling wagons,

Noodle ....., Ch-do you pull wagons?

Zebra ...... (Sadly) No, but would like to.

Noodle ..... Why dont you?

Zebre....... Well, you see, I have these stripes on me, and people like to lock
2%t them. You can see the black ones in the daytime, and the white
ones in the night time, And it keeps me pretty busy having people
look at me. I dont have time to pull wagons the way 1'd like to.

Hoodlees...., That's too bad. I dont have to pull 2 wagon anyway, but thanks
for telling me.

Zebra ....... Here comes lMrs. Hippopotamus, maybe she can help you. Now I must run
along and let people look at my stripes, Good Bye Noodle,

Noodl®ws..... Goodbye, I hope you find a wagon to pull sometime soon ..
Hello, Mrs, Hlppopotamus.

Hipp®ess..... Hello Noodle, What brings you to the Zoe this fine day?
Noodle ...... I have a very lmportant gquestion.

Mppd .ceev... Ak me. But you had better hurry, I'm going to the bhottom of the
pond,

Woodle ...... What 1s the best sigze and shape to bel

HippOe....... I'11 tell you when I come up. (Dives to bottom of pool) (comes up)
PLEFLLLLLLETt Just my slzse and shape is the best one to be.

Noodle.s....« Th? Why?
HippOe.:..s.s I dont know. It just is,
Hoodle ... Is it a good size for digging!

I dont think so, but it is a good sise and shape for going te the
bottom of the pond.

I dont think I would like that.

It'e time to 2o to the bottom again., Goodbye Noodle,




oo B
Cstrich.......(enters and burries head in sand)
Noodle.......(Qh, Miss Ostrich,.. GOOD MORNING

Ostrich....... (popping head out of sand) Good Morning .....how d1d you know I
was here? I was hiding.

I saw all of you except your head,
Ostrieh....... I didnt see you, I muset have been hid. I dont understand.

loodle........ It wouldn't do to be your size and shape if you dont even kmow
when your're hid.

Cstrich....... Well if I can't help you I'll look for another place to hide
Goodbye, Noodle,

(enters and starte to nibble from the tops of the tree)
Noodle . Good Mgrning, Mr. Giraffe.

Giraffe..... Oh, Good morning, Noodle, what brimge you to the Zoo so near to
dinnertime?

Hoodle... I want to ask you just one question. Could you answer it quickly?

Giraffe....... (leaning down ) Certainly.

foodle ..... What is the best sige and shape to be?

Giraffe ...... Why just the size and shape I am of course.

Noodle Is it good for digging?

Girsffe ,... I do, for good bones to eat,

Giraffe ...... That's just =illy. Nice tender leaves from the tops of trees are
good to eat, and my sige and shape are just right for finding
them,

Noodle .. I dont like to eat leaves and I'm HUNGRY. Thank you just the same.

Giraffe..... Goodbye, I'm sorry I can't help you.

Noodle ....... Goodbye, I think I'l1l go home and have some dinner.

Curtain

Seene 11
Same as Scene I

Noodle ....... (Walke into yerd. Eate from bowl then laye down under tree
t8 sleep)

(Fairy enters with a whirr and buzs of wings.) I ceame back
Just as I promised,




Noodle ,.........80 1 sea,
Falry ccveee....Bave you decided what sige and shape you want to be?
cvs 108
..What size and shape do you want to bel

.«(Very sleepy voice) Just exactly the size and shape I am right
Now,.

.That is a very wige wish indeed. (exit)

Curtain




OLGA OLSEN

4-do, I vant to hef ma pitture tooken, Vat size? I dummo, Cabinet? No-—-I don't vant
& cabinet-—I vant a pitture., Oh, yeas, a2 cabinet pitture. How mooch? Dollar fifty a
dozen-—vell, I don't vant & dosen., Aye can't get yust von-—wvell, I teke two, den. Gotta
take 8ix? How mooch? GSeventy-five cents? Vell, yust wrap dem oop, I teke dem right along,
Oh, you sin't got dem yet--——you gotia take dem? Ooh, ysss. Is dese ver I am to stood? I
got to look at dat ting? Vell, it von't hurt me ven you do it, vill 187 I am smiling,

Did you get him? I ain't heard you do ut, I get ammuder proof? Ooh, ysas, Poot my fests
together? Ooh, ynas, I am smiling, You got anmuder, You awful queeck, ain't you? I yust
teke dem along now, You got to devel-~~devel-—I dumnot dat vord, No, I can't coom ontil
Tarspday, Pay you now? Vell, how 1 know you're an homest mem? Oh, I get an tickut? Vell,

vat does de tickut let me in to? Oh, I get de pittures vid de tickui? My nsme? Olgs Olsen---

338 Hegewich Street, Now is dis de proof? No? Ut iz de tickut? Yazms, coom on Tarsday fur

ittures? Bring dis proof? Oh, dis ain't de proof--wdiis is de tickut to get de proofe—e
b

. «8, vell, 1 dunno, I dunno,




THE ORIGIN OF WAY NAH BO ZEHO

Characters: The Song Bird

The Daughter of Nokomis

The Squirel

Nokomis

Way Nah Bo Zho
Scene I - A elearing in the forest.
Scene II - Before the lodge of Nokomis,
Scene III = In a Pine tree.
SCENE ONE. This scene is to be played for pietorial effect. As
the curtains open the stage is dimly lighted. The dewn begins to break.
The Song Bird begins to sing. He is enswered by others. Inecidental
music. The sun shines through the branches of the trees. The daughter
of Nokomis enters. She is carrying a basket and a rude hoeing implement.
As she enters she is singing. ©She describes herself as the daughter
of Nokomis whom she dearly loves. She speaks of her home in the lodge
by the shores of the lake. The song is addressed to the Song Bird.
She tells him that she must dig potatoes for food for herself and the
mother. She discovers the piece of metal. She wonders about it and
asks the Song Bird what it is. ©She tells the Bird thet she must hurry
home to her mother and show her the metal which she puts in her bosom.
She gathers up her basket and exits.

As the lights begin to fade out again the Song Bird foretells

that the daughter of Nokomis, in her delight over finding the potatoes,

will forget to tell Nokomis about the metal.

SCENE TWO. The scene is before the lodge of Nokomis on the shore

of the lake. The Song Bird and the Squirrel enter, In conversation
between the two the Squirrel asks the Song Bird why Nokomis is so sad.

The Song Bird relates how the daughter bore two children as the result




of carrying the metal in her bosom. He tells how Nokomis couselled her,
how she heard voices, and of the struggle between the two sons to be
first born, and the finel death of the daughter.

Nokomis comes out of the lodge. She tells the Song Bird and

the Squirrel of finding the drop of blood. She shows them the basket

before the lodge that covers the drop of blood. The two other
characters show great curiosity.

The basket begins to move. They think it is a rebbit. There
is great excitemtnt and suspense. Nokomis covers the basket. Suddenly
the basket moves violently and WAY NAH BO ZHO leaps out. The Song Pird
and the squirrel scemper away. Nokomis relates how she will guard and
care for WAY NAH BO ZHO. The lights begin to fade.
SCENE THREE. A limb of a tall pine tree silhouetted against the full
moon. The Song Bird and the Squirrel are in converstaion. The Song Bird
tells the Squirrel that Way Nah Bo Zho will bring great grief to the

Indian peoples.




Se

The curtains open to the accompaniment of a simple Sioux melody. There
are effects of birds twittering and calling after their awekening. The
stage is dimly lighted. As the light grows stronger the Song Bird, perched
on a limb, awskens, pulls his head from under his wing, preens his feathers,
and begins his call. He is answered by other birds. He flies down from
the limb and begins to hop around.
Song Bird. (singing)
The northern star has faded from the trail of light,
Folding his teepee, Night
Rides fast before the morning eclouds
Into the farthest west.
The south wind whispers in the forest deep,
'Pleasent days too soon are gone
Summer is not ours to keep!
O-She-Gwun.
(Enters. She ca rries a basket and a rude hoe. She is singing.)
Tre-la-la. Tra-la-la. At last the clearingl My, how the plants have
grown in the swmmer rein. They are all so green, and the dew on them is
like little beads. It is good to be alive this morningl
Song Bird
O=-She-Gwunl O-She-Gwunl
O=-She~-Gwun.
Who is that, thet calls my name]
Song Bird.
(Leughing). It is I, little maiden, the song Bird. What are you about
in the forest so early in the day?
O=She-Gwun.
Many things. First because it is good to be here. I would like to stay

the whole day long and do nothing but gather berries and make talk with

the sglrrel and the chipmunk.




Song Bird.
The squirrel and the Chipmunk. They are both idle gossips.
0-She~-Gwun

But the squirrel kmows where to find the sweetest nuts, and---

Song Bird.
The sunmer days are short and there is much food to be gathered.

O-She*Gwun.
Alas, I know. That is why I have come here to the clearing. I must
dig potatoes for my mother, Nokomis. (She puts down her basket and sits
on a log.)

Song Bird.
(Hopping ebout) You!ll not soon fill your basket that way, 0-She-Gwun.

O=She=-Gwun.
Never fear, little Bird. I'll sit here only till the great Sun drops
his first fiery arrow in the clearing.

Song Bird.
And I1'11 sing for you while you work. That will make your labor easy.

O=She-Gwun.
Thank you, little Bird. When the basket is full it will be heavy and
the trail to my mother?s lodge beside the lake is long.

Song Bird.

I know the lodge of Nokomis. I have been there many times. I will go
there again soon in the heat of the day and sing her one of my very
best songs.

0-She=-Gwun,
Will you really, little Bird?

Song Bird.

That I will. (hopping about again). But see, little maiden. There is

the arrow. It has fallen at your feet. Come now, be about your work.




(The sun shines brightly into the clearing.)

0-She-Gwun.

(Gathering up her basket and hoe.) Tell me the forest news, little Bird.

Song Bird
There is a tale to be told, O-She~Gwun. I have had it from the chipmunk
himself.

O=She=~Gwun.

Song Bird.
It is a tale, but its an unhappy one. But then I have already said the
chipmunk is but an idler and a gossip.

O~-She*Gwun.

You must tell it to me. (She uncovers a large potato) Look, look, little

Birde See how large and firm the potatoes are. My mother will be delighted.,

Song Bird.
Dig deeper, O=She=-Gwun. Mayhap the chipmunk's tale is true.
O0=She~Gwun.
The tale must wait, I fear. Such potatoes never were seen before. I
must work fast and gather them all. (Her hoe strikes something. There
is a ring as if the object were metal) What is that. Look, look here
quickly, little Bird. See how bright it is.
Song Bird.
It is a piece of metal, surely enough-=--
O-She=Gwun.
A piece of metal. But what is it? what is it for?
Song Bird,
That I do not knowe The chipmunk says---
0-She-Gwun.

You must tell me the tale another day. Now I must hurry to my mothers




lodge. Here, help me with my basket.

Song Bird.
That I cannote.. (0-She=Gwun starts to leave.) Farewell little maiden.
Guard the metal very very carefully. Do not lost it.

O=She=Gwun..

Never fear little Bird. (she puts the metal in the bosom of her dress).

Come soon to my mothert!s lodge. Then you may tell me the chipmunk's
tala, Farewell, farewell
Song Bird.

Farewell, 0-She=-Gwun. Farewell.
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OLD-FASHIONSD MELODRAMA

(As the scene ovens, an old man bent almost double, paces up and down
with a cany while a storm rages outside.)

QLD MAN: Listen to that thunder , wind and rain. Seems the whole house
will *tumble in. If only I wasn't lame and blind, but here I am, all
alone-=--all, all Aalone.

ounds of storm grow louder; then a gallovplng horse can be heard.)

“ark, someone's coming=--oh if only it could be my dear daughter who
] 0 o
went away years ago. iy Laura Mae. Your old father needs you nowl!

(There 1s a loud knock on the door.
OLD MAN (staggering, sits on chair): Come in, Laura Mae, come inl

CITY SLICK=R (ovening door): Laura Mae's out in the carriage, Sir. It's
raining too hard for her to come in now,.

OLD “AN: Oh Jov! 3he's come home at last. Oh, if only I wasn't blind
so I could see her pretty face. And who are you, may I ask?

ATITY SLICX®3: I'm vour daughter's hushand, your new son. We heard there's
2 hand of outlaws nearby; Laura Mae's worried about vou and afrald

someone may rob you of that stronz hox where you hide all your money.
That's why we drove out in all this storm--so we can take the money to

the bank and %eev 1t safe,

OLD MAMN: Outlaws you say, why nohody's bothered me all these years.
nyt {f Lanra Yae 1s worried, tell her not to fret--get the hox from
nndier that loose hoard near the tahle,

~IT™Y SLICKSR: The rain's lettineg up a bit so I'11 bring Laura Mae in to
reen vou comvany while T drive back to the bhank. (Takes hox and exits.

-

™en pushes door open in a moment and shoves in a girl with wrists tied.)

IATR4A [MAR (cryine): Oh, Father, A4 Tather., You've been robbed hy that
scoundrel. '‘ntie my hands so I can helo vou.

OI.D MAN: What's that you say? Robbed? Oh no! Isn't he yvour husband?
Laura Mae: He's a crook, a cheat, and he's tricked us both!

OLD AN (Fumblingly loosening rove): Go, Daughter, ring the big dinner
hell in the yard that we used long aco. It may arouse your old vplaymate,
3artholomew Clyde

(Laura Nae dashed out the door and bell rings again and again.)

LAURA MAS (returning): Oh Father, forglve me for golng away, I'11 make
it all uo to you if you'll give me a chance.
OLD FAN: The years have been long, Daughter, but you're always welcome,

(Train whistle is heard.)

Hark, I hear the evening train whistle--no doubt that scoundrel 1s on 1t
with my 1ife's savings in his vossession.

(There's a loud knock on the door and Bartholomew Clyde enters.)
DARTHOLOMSW: Laura Mae, my childhood sweetheart, welcome home! But why
qwn vou crving? Why was the bell ringing?

LAURA MAE: Oh my vpoor father has been robbed of all his 11f's savings
hy a crooked city slicker.
2 ARTHOLONSW: Fear not, my darling. And vou, 3ir, don't worry. A long
you coulﬂ no longer see to orotect you savinegs, T stuffed

time ago when
: 1 and toox the money to the bank where 1t 1s gafel

paper in that box




-2*
LAUSA AND FATHER: Oh thank you, thank you! How can we repay you?

A ARTHOLOMEZW: Let me marry your daughter, Sir, I've waited all these
vears for her.

OLD MAN: Blessings on you both.

LAURA MA®R: My HTRO!

THE STATE SONG (Our Boys will shine tonight)

Oh, what did Tenna-see, boys, oh, what did Tenna-see? (Tennassee)
(Sing three times)

I ask you man, as a personal friend,

#hat di1d Tenna-see?

She saw what Arkan-saw, boys, She saw what Arkan-saw. (Arkansas)
(Sing three times)

T'11 tell then as a nersonal friend,

She saw what Arkan-sawe.

(Similarly)
Jhere has Ora-gone, boys? {Oregon)
3he's taking Okla-home. (Oklahoma)

Jow 4id Wiscon-sin, boys? (Wisconsin)
She stole a !lew=brass=keyo. (Nebraska)

Jrat did Dela-ware, boys? (Delaware!
She wore a New Jersey. (New Jersey)

dAnat did Io-welgh, boys? (Iowa)
She weighed a Washing-ton. (Washington)

Where did Ida-hoe, boys? (Idaho)
She hoed in Maryland. (Maryland)

what d4id Missi-sip, boys? (Mississippi)
She sipoed her Minne-soda. (Minnesota)

Wwhat did Connie-cut, boys? (Connecticut)
She cut her shaggy Maine. (Maine)

whaet did Ohi-owe boys? (Chio)
She owed her Taxes. (Texas)

Tow did Flori-die, boys? (Florida)
she died of Misery. (Missouri)




ON THE BACK FENOE .
A Dialogue for Hand Puppets - (2 Charagters)

By Celena Rowe

Tom and Maria, the cat puppets are simply made. Two pleces of black paper muslin,
cut cat shape, are sewed together, the bottom left open so that the hand of the operator
may be inserted. Paint the features of the cats with show card colors. Out Tom a trifle
larger. Paint him so that one ear is half off, one eye is closed. Place a red scar over
his heart, and add a fev scratches here and there. The fence may be painted on wrapping
paper or cardboard. Plage the fence, propred wp by many books, on & table. The operators
stand behind the table, hidden Wy the fence, and make Tom and Maria perform on top of the
fmdl.

Maria: Vhat a beautiful moon!. Meow, me-ow=ow, I wish Tom were here to share it
with me. (Tom hops wp on the fence beside her)

Toms Here I am, Maria.

Yelcome, Tom. (looks closely at him) Tom, is that a fresh bandage on your
ear?! Don't tell me you have had another agcident?

Haria, I have lost my eighth lifel

Oh, Tom-- & ¢cat has only nine lives. Now you have but one 1ife left.

An I worried. (drops head)

"hat happened to you this time?

I was sunning myself in Clifford's back yard.

Clifford's? I thought you were living with Tony Pelligrine.

I wvag <= until I lost my seventh life. Then I determined that I would seek
a gquiet home with a big garden where I could sun myself and be perfectly safe.
S50 I moved to Clifford's.

Surely nothing could happen to you a$ Clifford's. I've often thought that if
I ever changed magters, I would love to live with Clifford. He is such a
thoughtful, kindly child.

The best in the world, Cliff is, Dut, Maria, no plage is safe nowadays.

Vhat havppened?

Clifford was in the garden lying in a deck chair, suming himself, and I

was curled wp on his lap. We heard rifle shots in the next yard. We sprang
up to see vhat was happening.

Rifle shots?
The boy next door was shooting at a target on the fence between the two yards.
Oh, Tom!

You oan guess the rest, Maria. Poor Cliffordl Poor mel




OF TEE BACK FENCE (Contimued)

Mariag

-
Pid that boy shoot Clifford and you?

He did. OF course he didn't mesn to, but that does not help sny. He simed
at the target, shot twice, and shot ws.

Is Clifforde--= Boys have only one 1ife!

He was taken to the hospital. I heard the doctor say that he has & ghance.
Woll, goodbye to ny eighth 1life.

hy does anyome play with a gt

Don't ssk mel I would mot toush a gun 0 save wy nine lives, but look what
happened o me anyway. Only one 1ife left!

¥hat happened when you lived with Tony in that big tenement house with all
the clothes lines?

Tony has reason to blese those clothes lines. One day, we were sitting on

& window 8ill, uwp on the fourth floor, and Tony was pulling on the clothes
line just cutside the window. He thought 1% fun $o hear the rope squeak.

Foor Tony, he hod no yard to play in.

Foor me, you mean. Said Tomy, I gotta glothesa pin. I pimns you omna de
1ine.® And the 11%%le imp grebbed me with one hand, and the clothes pin
with the other. He lost his balance--folll

And you, Tou?

Crasheeright down to carthe A ¢at is supposed $o land om his feet, bdut 4

didn's, Maria. I did a nose dive inte a pile of rogks. That was the end of
mny seventh 1ife.

Poor Tony, poor 1ittle chap.

lucky Tony -« he caught on thedothes lines all the day downe-and he landed
in Mre. Fillippini's clothes basket filled with clean elothes. Isn't that
lugk?

Where will you live now, Toun?

Ohy for a gafe plage! Where is there such a plage?

Ny home is safe, Tome 1 still have all my lives. Now, if you would stay in
the houss, you mightee

(bends fiercely towards Maria) Stay in the house? Houses are not safe, you
eaug, longtailed Maltesel

(draws herself wp, and prepares to leave the fence) You ingulting alley eatd




ON THE BACK FENCE (Contimued)

3

Forgive me, Maria, forgive me. Do not go! I forgot myself because I am

80 nervous. Only one life left. But houses are not safe, Maria. I've lost
lives right at homel

I'11 forglve you this $time, Tom. How 414 you lose your first 1life?

When I was & kitten I lived with Carl: his mother kept her floors highly polished
vith vax. I gould see myself in those floors.

Sugh floors are often dangerous.

Pon't I kmow i8? Carl was chasing me, one day, and he made a swift turn inte
the hall. The rug slipped, and Carl erashed against the hall door, hitting his
hend.

Vhere were you, Tom?

Right under him--and that boy weighed one hundred fifty pounds. I lost my firet
1ife, and Carl gained a beautiful long scar, the result of nine stitches.

Yhen you looked for a new home you avoided those with highly waxed floors,
didn's you?

That I 414, but even 8o, I stayed Just one day with the Murpheys. I lay under
the table, dosing. The baby pulled at the table ¢loth. Next the contents ofa
bowl of mad hot soup covered us. The baby went %o the hospital, and I saild
goodbye %o life the second.

Sealds are very painful.

Have you ever been in an explosion? That is painful, I sssure you.

An explosion?

When I was living with the MacTavishes, Jean, such a pretty girl, was invited %o
& big varty. GShe wanted %0 look her best, so she decided to clean her dest
dress. Into a basin in the kitchen she poured gnsoline. Bangl! Jean had fore
gotten the 1izhted pilot on the gas stove.

Poor, pretty Jean.

S0 I lost my third 1ife, and all my beauty. My fur has never been the same sinoe.
I can't see with my left eye--and my tail, (holds 1% wp) well, once 1t was a
real tail.

Poor Tommy. Yhat happened %0 life number four?

I fell into a bathtub.

He, Ho, Hs, Hal! Just inmagine you taking a bath. Ha hal

(stiffly) Indeed.

You never have liked water, Tom. That bath must have been 2 sad experience.

It was a sadder one for Bennie. (wipes away a tear) What a hot day that was.




O TER BACK FENGCE (Contimued)

ol

Bennie lay in the tub sovered with oold water. He had put the
on the rin of the tub so that the ¢old air blew right on hinm. sat
of the tub, teo, tyying to cool off. Bennie 1ifted his hand $0 pet me
foll into the wter. The current shorted, and Bennie was shogked inte

m-:imn.lrdltmthm. Naria, Demnie drowned in that tub

I'n sorry I laughed. (wipes both eyes) That was a tragedy.

Don't ery, Maria.

Noow, meov.

(airily) Then I lost my £ifth when Billy Downs stabbed me.

‘The murderous child! _

Oh, no, merely ocareless. Billy was playing "Three Blind Mice." HNe ran after
2o with a earving knife, tripped, fell, and thrust the knife through my hears.
(shows scar over heart)

(shudders) Ughl

Do you like choeolate candy, Maria?

(smoothing her whiskers) I love it.

1 ean laugh now at how foolishly I lost my sixth 1ife, but it might have been
& tragedy for Biith. Fortunately a doctor lived next door.

¥hat happened?

Biith wes only four, Dub she was tall encugh to resgh the drawer her mother's
dressing table, and take out a 1ittle box. "Oo, chocolate drops,® she eried.
"Look, Tomy, are they not nice! Want one?” OF course I did. “One for you,
one for me,” BAith oried, "Seallow onel® and thrusting another into my open
moubh. I gulped it down, purred lowdly, asking for mere. "One for you, one
for me," she said again and again « and gsoon the box was empty.

How many chooolate drops did you eat?

. fwelve apiece - and they weren't chooolate dvops, sither. Very shortly after,
Biith and I were rolling on the floor in gonvulsions. Those drops were medicine,
powarful medicine.

Oh Tom!

Biith's mother heard $he noise and yushed in. A mimute later she rushed out %o
the dootor's, carrying Bdith. Well, Bdith was saved, dut I lost another 1ife.
Ha, ba, to think I couldn’t tell medicine from candy. Ha, ha.

T™hat is not fanny, Tom.




ON THE BAGK FEm0E (Contimued)

o

Meow, meow, elzht livees lost, one 1life left. Where vill I be safe!

T think, Tom, you hod better come home with me. TYou have lost elght lives living
vith oareless people. FHomes con be safe, Tommy. Try mine. You sghall find that
you will live %0 a ripe old age, even if you have but one 1ife left.

¥ill your master want me? I'm a searred, regzed looking cat. I am not sleeck and
fine looking like you.

Gone along, Yoeu'll be weleome if you will cateh mice. I am %00 well fed %o
gare about chasing them any more, 80 the master ought %o be glad to have you Af
you are a good mouser.

111 earn my keap. Why, the meon is disappearing!

Burry, we must be home in time $0 meet the miliman. OCome, Tom! (both ren away)

(3 B
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DEBORAH MEADER
PUPPET SHOP
“ PAUL, MINN,

PETER RABRIT CHANGES HIS NAME

A Puppet Play in Three Scenes.

Scene I

Interior of Pater Rabbit's house. Peter discovered, right
at table, head in hands.

Peter Rabbit, Peter Rebbit. I don't h Mother Nature
ever gave me such a common sounding name fo People laugh
at me, but if I had a fine sounding nan hey wouldn't
laugh.

(Mother Rabbit enters left, unnoticed by Peter)
Some folks say that a name aoeon‘t amount to anything, but
it does. If I should do something wenderful nobody would
think any thing of it because —— why just because it was
done by Peter Rabbit.

(Peter jumps at sound of her voice) Well, what are you
going to do about it? Youlve got something to learn.

There's nothing in a name except
Just what we choose to make it.
It lies with us and no one else
How other folks shall take it.
It's what we do and what we say
And how we live each pf.".'%SlJ;‘ day
That makes it big or makes it small
Or even worse than none at all.
A name just stands for what we are;
It's what we choose to make it.
And that's the way and conly way
That other folks will take it.

I don't like being preached to.
I'm not preaching; I'm just u what you ought to
know without being told. £o) - liﬁ, your name why

don't you change it.

What'!'s that?

If you don't like yourna 1 n't you change it?

I—I--had¥at thot of that. Do you suppose I could, Mpther
abbit?

Fasiest thing in the world. ust decide what name you like
and then ask all yocur rriends to call you by it.




Peter Rabbit changes his name. = 2 -
Peter: I believe I will.
M. Rabbit: Well, let me know what it is when you have decided.

Peter: But, Mother Rabbit, I don't know what name to change to.
Can't you help me?

M. Rabbit: Yes, I believe I could help you. Let's see. How would
Peter Snicklefrita be?

Peter: Oh, not that. That sounds like a sneeze.
M. Rabbit: Well then, be Wizzer Wiggleump.
Peter: That!s worse. It sounds like a crazy bug.

M. Rabbit: I've got it. The great—great Uncle of your fourth cousin,

on your Father!s side, was called Peter Cottontail and was
very proud of the name.

(Thinking) Cottontail —~— Cottontail — Peter Cottontail.
That sounds big and means something —— I don't know what,
but — YES, SIR, that will be my name from this very minute.
Oh, goody. Thanks, Mother Rabbit. Now I must send word to
all my friends, that hereafter I am no longer Peter Rabbit
but Peter Cottontail,

(Starts out door, right as Mr. Frog comes in)

Good morning, Peter Rabbit. Where to in such a hurry?
I'm not Peter Rabbit. I'm Peter Cottontail.

(Exit Peter, right, in a hurry)

Ecalling to Peter) What's that? Peter, what did you say?
Turns to M. Rabbit) That young scamp seemed all excited.
What's the matter?

M. Rabbit: He is a very foolish little rabbit and has decided to change
his mame to Peter Cottontail. He has gone off to tell all
his friends.

Dear me, dear me. What is this world coming to? Jimmy
Chipmunk is going to have a big party and I have come %0
invite Peter Rabbit but I can't invite Peter Cottontail. I
guess that youngster won't be at the party.

M. Rabbit: That will serve him right and might teach him a lesson.
Frog: What a joke, what a joke. If Peter Rabbit comes back you
tell him he is invited but Peter Cottontail is not. DBood—-day.

(Exits saying in a croaking voice~-What a joke, what a joke)




Peter Rabit changes his name -
Scene II
In the woods, Mr. Frog and Brother Bear discovered right.

Have you heard the news?
Peter Rabvitl's changed his name
In the future, without fail
You must call him, if you please,
Mr. Peter Cottontail.

That is news. Ha-~Ha—-Ho-Ho. Who told you?

I was just over to his house to invite him to Jimmy Chip—
munk's party and his mother told me all about it.

We ought to play a joke on him for that. (Thinks) Let me
see. 1 know what we'll do. I'll go find Br'ler Wolf and
tell him to wait right over behind those bramble bushes,
and when Peter comes along to jump out at him.

That's good, that's good. I'll look out for Peter Rabbit
and keep him here until you get back. Oh, hurry, here he
comes IOW..
(Exit B, Bear, left, in a hurry)
Frog starts singing)
I have a joke, as sure as I croak—

(Enter Peter, right)
Ha-Ho. Peter Rabbit, I was just looking for you.

-

I am Peter Cottontail, if you please, and not Peter Rabbit.

Now that!s too ba#——too bad. I wanted to invite Peter
Rabbit to a great big party. Going to have cabbage leaves,
carrots and lettuce and nice french beans. Everybody that
we know is going. Did you say you were Peter Cottontail?
Don't know you, don't know you.

(Enter B. Bear, left)

Good morning, Mr. Frog. Hello, Peter Rabbit, youlre just
the fellow I'm looking for; I've a very important message
for you.

Peter: (Ignores B. Bear) Did you say a party,. lr. Frog?

B. Bear: I say, Peter Rabbit, are you deaf?

Frog: Oh, Brother Bear, Peter Rabbit isn't here. This is Peter
Cottontail.

B. Bears g0? Well I'm sorry. Had a very important message for Peter
Rabbit.

Peter: (Eagerly) What was it?




o

Can't tell yous ItVs for Peter Rabbit.

(Mr. Frog and B. Bear start off right)
If you happen to see Peter Rabbit, you might just tell him
that Br'er Wolf is laying for him right over bevond those
bramble bushes.

(Mr. Frog and B: Bear exit right)

Now I am in for it. That rmust have been the message that
Sammy Jay and Blacky the Crow had for me too. If I had
only listened to them I would have been safe. Oh; here
comes Br'ler Wolf. What shall I do?
(Enter Br'er Wolf, left)
Wolf: Well, well, wells Here is the new Cottontail. I must get
Better acquainted with you.

Peter: (Trembling) Who wmere you looking for, Mr. Wolf?

Wolf: I understand that a rabbit by the nsme of Peter Cottontail
is here. 1 love Cottontails. They are my favorite branch
of the family.

You are mistaken, Mr. Wolf. I think Peter Cottontail went
that way. (Points behind him) I'm Peter Rabbit. There
he goes now,

(Brler Wolf turns to look. Peter turns and scampers off
right)

(Without turning) I don't see him. Which way did he go?
(Turns) Why, you young séamp, you fooled me you &id.

CURTAIN

Scene III

Same as scene I. lMother Rabbit discovered dusting with a
feather duster, right. Peter rushes in, left, panting.

Oh Mammy, Mammy . (Throws himself in her arms)

There, there, my dear. What is the trouble? (Pats nim)
Oh Mammy, Mr. Wolf nearly caught ne.

How did that happen? Your biréd friends usually warn you.

I know, but I wouldn't pay any attention to them because

Yes,
they wouldn!t call me Peter Cottontail.

Rabbit: Oh, my foolish little rabbit.
er; Yes. I know I was foolish, but I won't be any more.

f« Rabbit: Yes, yes. A name just stands for what we are
It's what we choose to make it.




Peter: I see that now.

M. Rabbit: As long as my little Peter Rabbit has come home, he ic

invited to Jimmy Chiprnunkts party.

Peter: Oh, goody. hat's what Mr. Frog said. I guess Pcter
is a good enough name after all.

=

FINAL CURTAIN













SOLDIER 3

PAUL:

SOLDIER:
PAUL:

PAUL ARD SILAS IN MACEDONIA

Scene I-~Stall for selling of
purpie cloth. Lydia seated.
Paul and Silaes behind her.

NHow that I am baptised and you are sure that I am a true
believer in the Lord, come thou Paul and thou Silas to stay

with me.

We will do so, Lydia.

Girl enters.

(eries) These mon are servants of the Most High Gods They

proclaim to thee the way to salvation.
Who is this girl?

She is a slave girl who brings great gain to her owner by

the telling of fortunes.

Thege men are sgervants of the Most High God. They proclaim

to thee the way to salvation,

She 1s possessed by an evil spirit. (advances) In the

name of Jesus Christ I commean thee to come out of her.
Girl ecries and falls to ground,

What 1s this? Whst hast thou done? (To Paul) Thou hast
rained mes I will have you men seized.

Raigses girl and carries her out.
Ales]l He means what he says. Flee, I beg of you.

Ney, here we will remain,

Enter Soldier.

Are you the men known as Paul'and Silas?

We are.

You are under arrest.

Remember we are Roman c¢itizens.




Sesne Il--Paul and Silas in
stooks in prison.

' Paul and Silas sing hymms.
Jailer is sleeping. Thunder
end lightning are heard.

JAILER 2 (in darkness) What has happened? An earthquako-~ily

prisoners have escapedl My swordl I must kill myself!}

PAUL: Do no harm to yourself--we are here.

JAILFR? (falls on knees before Faul) Sirs, What must I do to be

saved?

Believe in Christ, the son of Geod.

Enter Soldier.
SOLDIINR: voleast these men

PAUL: They have beaten us publicly without trial, althoush we
are Roman citizons and then put us in prison., Now they
are going to send us out secretly. No, indeed, let them

cone here themsselves and take us outs
1 will report to the military ralers.

Exit Soldier.

They are afraid, now they find you are Romen citigens. I
will bring you food and dress youy wounds.,

Exit Jailer.

Enter Lydia.

They will wish us to leave the citye-

Yos, but we must first encourage our brothers of the fal th
here in Nacedonia,

Entor Military ruler.




Page 3

Paul and Silas, I bring you word that you ere released. Ve

did you wrong. Hold it not against us, but we beg you to

leave the city.
Vie will leave in the morning.

50 be it. Jailer, roleass these menl

CURTAIN
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PAUL BUNYAN PAGEANT

Sky bead

Overture « "Poot end Peasant® « Lelsure Time ERA Orchestra directed by
bornhard Anderocne

ledics and Centlemen, the citigens of Hrainord, Tho Drainerd Chemder of
Cemmoroe, and tho Reorcation and Leiscure Time Depertment of the Emorgency
Rolief Administretion give you (Fanfure) Peul Bumyan, hie birth dovelope
monte, end acoomplishments,

Ball of lcuntein Eing (imteriude)

Tablecu of Lumberjecks.




ZETRODICTION 70 PROLOGUS

mu'wumm:ntumwm-ﬁmmmm
sottled dowm over the emouy forecet lamd. The treos oracklo with tho eold, the ice om
the lakos booms and oreeks vith the rending grip ef the frost and the Nerthorn Lighte
0lisd ¢the oky in flickering waves of groon and purple and erimeons

(TADLEAU OF LUMBER CANP)

Only 4n the big lusber camp 1o thore oign of warnth and conforSs There,
in the bumithouse and shenty, the mon heve gathered together after their hord day's
labor, enjoying ceoh other's companiomshipe This is the timo o eit beck end licten
to the 0ld timers on the “"descon-seat” toll ever again, the wendorful teles of Peml}
funyon end hig marvelous deods. Puoul Bunyem, the mightiest mem thet ever ecam inte
the woods. lNover do weodsmen tire of hearing of him, nor do the ctories of ke tree
sondous labers grow old, for not only weo he tho firet onoe of all their kind, but the
greatost lumborjeck that over lived - the hero of thom alle

A sootion or a canto was doliverd eech night by en old lumberman, so that
the otories exist as a group of encodotes, set in the Onmilom River County, the Ballfveg
lake Country, or the leaning Pine Country. Theooo ¢alos are metive of the woods and
embody the couls of millions of Americen Cemp mem who have dome hard end perilous
plonecer labor in this country,

Peul Bunyem visualizes perfectly the imericen love of tall talk end
tell dolngs with the Srue Amsrican ozuberance and extraveganso. It is true American
logend, porhaps, the greet /imericen eples A% any rate, Poul Bunyem, as be stands
today i cboolutely American frem head to foobs
PROLOOUE (LICHTS ON TABLBAU)

The firet goene will show that even prior ¢o his birth, Peul Bunyen wes
amusuale Fathor Time end Me trusty storks realigzed frem the time thoy received the
order containing the specifiocations thet the selection of a ohild for the Dunyen fumily
was an estreordinary event. As many of you kmow, Babyland hao two principel departments,
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m-mawrwmrmwhmwwmcmorm. The fermey soloots the

hour upon which the individual ie te be born and the other ohooses the 2% inferd. Thie
solection, of course, 1o usually & routine affaire The Chief Stork concorne himesolf
with tho shipments to Asia and dolegates thoee to the other continonts to his feus
assistentas. The megnitude, howevor, of the Sunyen roguest from Americe 8o overwholmed
the Horth Znmericnn Stork that he rushed to his ohief who im turm called & ceucus of all
the ascistantes and Fatheor Time.




Our fired coone takes place before the modest Dunyan cebln whore Ure

and Nre. Dunyan are anticlipating the arrivel of thelr firet born Shilde Thoy ware

enbitious though hamble folis, but oven they had mot Cthe eslightest idea how greet
thoir oon woe %o becoms, Nre. Bunpen was & eturdy Fremeh Ceanadian lose end hep
hugband a fino  upstanding men of great etromgthe The Bunyen femily were ploneors
and bullt thelr home fur from tho outposts of civilisation. The strain end suspense
of saiting for the stork %o arrive wae too muoh even for Ghe fathers In hie
enzioty, ho can called in ell the dectors, north of the Bguator and Scuth of Nisswa

To soe him greatly perturbed, pascing up and down in frent of his dwelling, Crying
vainly to calm his merves by pulls et his vemerable pipe.




From necessity the infunt, Peul, wae bodded dowm cutdoors until en
attack of ooliec, cocasioned by Lie consumpbion of tho winter's supply of ham end
bacon, caused him to destroy four sgere miles of standing ¢imbers This he d@id by
his nightmarich Moking and rellings

Hie father's toole were his playtidnge. Ue out hic toeth on hie
father'es broadax, keawing 1t o badly ocut of shape that it eculd nover be used againe
Yhen ssvon monthe old, lde pearents wercamaed ome murning to find the ded much lower
tian normale PFaul bad, 1n his Laly way, cut off the loge of the bedstoade 48 the
yoers of s bogiwed peseed, e continned to grow bigeer and clronger, Loouming better
wreed lu overything that pertained So the woodse lb lsarned that seldem did he dare
to exort e full strength, vo poweriful was hee 5o was only fourteen whon he found
bo could dll e whole pond full of dull fyoge with juet ome yells Sis funense elise
did not interfere with hie upryness, however, 6s be 1ad trainod hizeelf einoce ohildhood
until he was able %o blow cut the lomp end be in bed end sslesp bofore the room grow
Garke

&0 hove is Peul, »0 longer & hushky youngeter, Wt a men full growns o
is ready to embark on his life's work, Fumors bad resched his ears of a tremendous
eounty to the north infected with flerce Agripelters, Gumbercos, Fugags, Ring Tailed
Bavaloreus, Viintessers, Swoligestors, and othor dangorous oritters, wiioh prevented
the ecuntry Dolng sottlede

The Agripelior wvas vory strong with a slender, wiry body end a villienous
apeslike fuges, Ho lilmd to Suek himeolf away in hollow trece and lie im wait for hip
onony, 2an, to comd by The Gumberoe was alaoet round in shape, and wae the largost
enimal of the woods. s akin was so thiock, aothing could plerse i%e Pven vhen a rifle
wee flred at him, s0 tough wae kig hide and so plastic kis body, that the bullet was
oure to bounoe baok et esactly the same spoed, and atrilko the hantor botween tho oyese
besidos theso, he would encounter the North Country mosquitoss, tiw glant ancsstors of

the present dogenorate remment of the species. Tres vioicus insocte had e ving epreed
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of Swolve of twolve to fiftesn fool, and woighed fn the neighborhood of a quarter of
@ tone Prospoot of denger and exeitovent made him eager to be off, Therefore, ho

slarted lmodlaloly, awmed wita Lis rusty deubleebitted ax, eccompenied only bty &
oeal lad, wao loter beceme kows a8 seul bugyun'e Little Chore boys Believing in

an “ounoe of prevention”, bo tock with hm e yoe of bubloboos. The0o Leas were

tho mightiost of thelr specios with huge bodied and white hot eftingore. llo relied
upen thom to oonguer ¢he glant mosquitoo@e. lo etropped their vings down with eurcinge
106, cod they willingly ohecled tholr obingere with him « so dooilo wore they, during
tholy long Journoy overlend. o, on their arrivel in the north oountry, he released
their winge and returned tholr stingers to thom for their fipet fighte




Paul's feolings were badly hurt by the bee's lack of loyalty. il had nevep
drouned that Shey would meie friends,oven inmbermarry vith tho dreeded moequitoes. The
undon hod dire results as it produced offeprings with stingers fore end aft, wiich
osuld got you ooming or goinge 7his was hie only disappointument, however, for ho was
eble to quickly olear tho forest of the strenge end vioious enimel thet infested ite
As you saw, ho emoountered for the firet time, kmewn to history, tho Wild Wmoe, thet
dangeroug, but voothscme creature frem which Peul origineted the Famous Mnve Ple.

Feul next sot about building up his famous loguging ergenisation. The
muolevs of thie group wore the mighty soven ax men, never oqualled before or cinge
ezoopting by Paul himeolf, Tholir axes wore 00 dg, 1t took a weok S0 grind thems Thoy
eeoh had Chreo axeo and two helpers to eurry the spare anes to the river vhen they got
red ot from ohoppinge Even in those days, they had to watoh cut for forest fires. The
az0d wore lmg on loag ropes handles. EHooh amman would mareh Ghyu the Gimber whirling
his ax oround him 'ti1 the imm of 4% sounded like one of Peul's fore and aft mosquitecs.
4% ovory stop a guarter sootion was cud. Authoritios differ as to thelr eise, but 1t is
koown that Chey lopt a cord of four foot wod on the table for toothpicks. DBoocause of
Chelr voracious appotites, 1% required a lorge cvoling organigetion. Feul socured Pea
Soup Short for bis Mrot ccols Uo w9 a plunp, lagy, ccaplacent rescal who made N0
ettarpt 4o foed the logpers enything dut herdteck and pea scupe EHo oven made lunchoes
for tho loggers Ly frecsing poa scup cround & ropo and oending 1% to e woods in
otioks 1iko Mg candles. Somo worimen who liked tholir scup hot, hollowed cub tholr
peavy handleg and filled thenm with seup, keoping 1¢ hot by the actiom of thelr hands
on tho handloge lot until tho wintor of the Bull Frog Igke County, 444 &he logpore
ocouplain of tholir fod. Fowever, thet wintor Chegline Dill% froight slods brole Shra
tie 100 om the lake and the scason's supply of split poss wee loet in the wuters Foa
Soup Ehorty did not Sry to originete any new food for the loggere Dut siuply had the
1ol pried up emough o build a fire undor 1%: Tho peas were thue mede into soup end
puspod into the oook shamty through a big fire hosoe Ao & recull, the mem complained

end Pea Scup Shoriywes replaced by Sourdough Same Sem could maike everybhing but coffee




@es
out of Sourdoughe Dosides using it for fvod, Sem deolared 1t could be used for shaving
soap, poultices, oyo wash, boot greese, heir tonle, okin plasters, ear muffs, chost
protootors, corn pads, arch supportors, veet lining, pillow stuffing, lemp uel, kindling,
and saw polishe Gem seummm conoeived the ides that small mentitics of sourdough added
to bookieoper Johmny Inslinger's ink barrels would triple the cupply. Vhereupen ho &umped
five gallons of sourdough imto cach of twelve barrels. The Greated barrels of ik eme

ploded 11w o salve of artillery firee Vhem Sam hed been dregied from the feeming blesk

torront of ink, 1t was found that his right am end 1eft log bed besn loot iz the
explocien, FHo was piolked up by Johmmy Inkslingor, wiw ves not only the groatest figurer,
but the greetect dootor of hic tims., fumm Sem sent at onoe for his som, et Disouild
Sidm, who doveloped into the greetest of all logring cemp cooks. Do bullt wp e groat
organigation for the feeding of Peul end he miphty mem. ¥hem they st down %o breake
fast, it took ton cooks, ton waiteors, ten fluniles, oix beos, end the Little Chere Doy,
all under the direction of Hot Discuit Slim to safiefy thelir buge eppetites. For breake
foot, Poul and ko nom eospocially doted om prunege It reguived the Mll Uime of the
14¢tlo Chove Doy to cort the pits eway. Following the prumes, thoy ete huge stocks of |
flapjeoie mede vith Buffalo milk emd Plooded with homey, mafe an? poured by the booss

Feul alveys finlshed his dreckfest with a gigantie wedpe of minoe ples




BPlsous IV

Babe, the Blue Ox, was reised by Peul frem @ cslfs Ho was 90 callod boe
eouse of hie glittering blue silken haire Vhenm he wee full growm, he atteined o
prodigocus sige. Some sey he was soven ax handlee botwoem tho eyos and others equally
dopendable say fortyetwo emehandles end a plug of tobacose Babe wes a great pot end
vory intolligent and quickly leerned the tricks that Peul taught hime Besides ho soemed
to have o conoe of humope Ho loved o pleyfully lieck Feul's noclkk where he was oo
tioklinh thet the earese fmpelled him to rell with laughbers "ith Babe to help him,
Poul invented logginge A% firet he pulled trees up by the roote, tying them in
bundles on one side of Babe, vith rocks on the other cide for @ ballast, Then he mode
his firet inprovement, using a sccend bundle of logs instead of rooks. As Faul build
up his erganisation, Sabe was put in oharge of the Nig Swode wicoe gentloncse and
patieonce with the Plue Ox oculd not o surpassed. Fall end gpring ke cleansd him with
e fire hoose, & ton of scap and @ tenk of haiy tonics Fach tinme ho was chod, 46 wae
nocopsary to opem up & now irem mines Bebe could pull enything with two onds %o 4%,
end oo Faul found 1% eansior to hitoh him to a quarter sootion and snale 1% to the
landing whore the loge wore sheared off like wool off a cheep's back, with the orecs

out saw Peul invemted. Tho desuded sections wore hauled baok to thelr original loscation.

Sin trips a day, oiz days & wook, Jjuot oleaned up a township, for soction 37 was never
heuled back to tho wood Seturdey night, but was loft cut om the landing Go wach eway
in the early epring when the drive went out. The orvos out saw could resch sorces @
guarter section for Poul oould mever think in ewaller unite, It tcok & good mem %0
pull it in heavy timbor when Feul wee woridng on the other onde iio used to eay to his
follow sewers thet ho dldn't mind 4f thoy vode the sow, but for them plocse mot to drag
thelir foote

Paal woe the greatost imventor of all timos. Uesides his sew and bie
wonderful logcing equipment, ho invenbed the grindstome. FHis men hed alweys sharpened
thelr axos by rolling rook dowmbill end running alongeide. Thoy would hold thelr am
dlados on the stonos as they rollads Paul alweys had the good of his mom at beert. He

jiavented pleture cards, poker, rumy end oribbage ¢o emuee the men in the bunk housee




~le
it was a long time befure they selved the probdlem of turning logzing eleds around in the

rosds They ha d ©0 wait for Peul %o come aleng o plok up the horsee end load and

heed them the other way. At last Peul invented the "round tuwrn®. All of his invene
tions were susoessful exvepting when he ¢ried to run § ten hour ohifts by installing

the Aurers Bovealise The plan was abendoned beosmuse the lights were not dependable,

&8 bio ergamisation grow, the bunkhouses finally were built up & hundred and thirtyegeven
tiorse o caw time, Paul suggested the men go to bed with buloens and come down in

tho morning with paractutes. It was e pretty sight to see them flosting dowm in greet
eloude in the early mornings Peaul oould alveye excell hie mon in £ll thelr logring
sotivitiess In thelr faverite eport of log relling, he could rell a log so fast, 1%
medo foem on the water solid emough for him to walk ashore, Me is knows to have orvssed

wide rivers this waye

o INTERMISSION »
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EPISOIE V
ENTRYACT « URCHESTRA

Paul Bunyan had never hed an assooiation application, or cooperse
$ion from any but the male sex. Although he had heard rumors thet his mother was a
woman, no logger in the camp weminded him of 1t. From the timo he was 10 feet tall,
until be reached his full growth, he had never set eyes on anything but men, and such
mon « real rough, rede-blodded, burly, bully, savege, dirt-stamping, ear-chewing, tobaccoe
loving, whisker growing, hellercaring Hoelbme In his cemp, mo one cemplained of the
smoared sticky feeling thet follow great sweets or spoke delicately of bathing.
Oouaiomliy some of the loggors would stusble inte the hoef tracks of Babe and becomo
soused but for these rare cocaions, baths were practically unkmowm. lest of the
logeers were ocontent to ‘1ot Big Ole, the Blacksmith, ohisel off the grime whon thoy
changed from winter to summer habiliments.

Conteol manners were completely imkunowm. WMeal ¢time was sccompanied
by stamping end banging, olatter end erash, siwking, sueking and grinding. Dreakfast
done, the loggers came forth wiping their mouths with flourishing swipes of their fiste,
end with much snorting, thumd blowing of noses.

And their language was so profane thet the year of the Blue Snow,
it wes s0 oold on Yow Year's Dey every spoken word frose solidly in the eir as scon as
it waa uttereds Many @ logger bumped his mouth on hell's and damn's which were selid
in the airs Their motto seemed to bes

It%s all very wel %o be prefans

When life is a8 dark co night

But the mam worth a fuss is the man who oan cuse
Vhen everything round him is bright

Paul's loggers had reached the point where they wereo almest too

hollishly « oven for Peul. So at the appearance of the Reformer, he d4id not sericusly

objeot to his prepesal to introduce in the camp, the seftening influence of femininity.
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INTRODUCTICON TO SCENE VI

The year of the twowimters, Peul felt his luck had deserted him. it
was socalled becsuse it was as cold as two winters put together. At Christmas time, there
wes 50 foet of i0e on Lake Superior and by the last of February, it was frosen to the
bottome

It was so oold thet the men's words frose eand dropped to the ground
@8 they were spokens There is alvays a fow foult finders in every eamp, 60 Peul made
them meet in a feultefinding conference and relieve themselves of their unpleasent
eriticionms at that time. Paul intended to have all these frosom words hauled awey teo
be buried, but Johnuy Inkslinger thought of boxing them up and selling them for blasting
powdere They were very powerful too, when a charge of them were set off all at onee.
One good thing whiech the cold spell did and the wonmen's influemce was to eure ell the
xsx mon of swearings Vhemever a man dropped a cuss word, Peul hed i% pioked up by a
speaial orew, labeled with the man's meme and stored avay. Vhen spring came and the
weathor began to got warm each mem had & bele of cuss words that be hed to listem %o
as thoy thawed cut. bBrinestons Bill was the worst offender in camp and Lo was deal for
three weeks afterwards. He never dld recover from the dpeadful things he hoard and his
experience completely cured him of swearing.

The year of the two winters, it was ocold enough to contimue logging
oporations right up until the 4th of July. Peul was so patriotie, however, that he
wented to give his boys en especially good celebratiom. FHo plammed a bif dence and
had invited all the prettiest girls for miles around. There were te be fireworks and
all mennere of entertaimment. Comp was to bo brokenm up following dey, end it was e busy
placee There was the tireless sounds of Johnny Inkslinger's pem as he made out thousande
of pey cheoks, the rettle of the pots and pane in the cook shanty where Eot Blsouit Slim
wes making resdy for the Pig dinver thet was to mark the close of the season and the
sound of muoh grunting end a contimml prodiglous soreping as the big Swide was grooming
Bebe for his part in the festivities, for the olimax of the whole affeir wes to be the

rece between Babe and en ostrich thet Shot Cunderson had raised from a baby. Fhen

out hunting, Su.ot's attention wes attrasted to a quesr looking tuft in a snow drif$
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which he thought at first was & new kind of shrub. It moved and he declided %o investigate.
Here was this baby ostrich, hiding ite head in a snow drift wainly trying to eseaps his
notices The poor little thing was blue with ocld, but seemed at once to realize it was

in friendly hands and nestled dowm combentedly under his esat. It was & oumning little
thing and became a great pet and it was the only eresture to rival Babe in the affections
of Peul's mighty mens They mamed it Uscar and Shot mainmtained it was the only cstrich ever
to be captured alive in Minnesote. The event this 4th of July was indeed %o be more than

a race. BDefore the day ended, it would be decided which was most popular, Sabe or Oseare

Three wooks in advenoce the camp began to take sides with the mejority ef the supperbers,

howover, remaining loyal to the cherished Plue Oxs AG noon, the dey preceoding the greet
ovent, the odds stoed at 12 ¢to 1. Excitement was at fover pitehs 43 millions changed
hands. As to the cutoome that you shall soe for yoursolves. Suffice it to say that it

took & month to find the breath that Osear lost.
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INTRODUCTION FOR SCENE VIIX
PAUL, ae you no doubt observed, wes greatly attracted to the tall
handsome girl, vhom e met for the first time at the fourth of July ecelebration. 7The neoxt
day, he was rambling in the woods and hoard & women's sereem for helpe looking around, he
gaw the same damsol, very much exeited, rushing towerd him. She called %o him that her

pister had fallen inte the river, and mest be rescued before she drowned., Paul directed

her to lead the way end ho would follow. Ho was amaged to £ind he had to DoSter

himsolf to keop up with hore This interested him so much he fergot to be bashful.

¥hen they arrived at the river bank, he looked far down %o where the
swollen waters of the big stroam were relling fast and deep, Dut Mot & sign of the sister
eoould be seens The girl despairingly told him thet her sister bad fallen in %en miles
up=gtrean wvhile she had run along the banks, hoping to be able to get dowm to the river
and oatoh her when the ourrent brought her by, The banks had beem so high all the way she
had been unmable to get dowm to the water,

Paul 44 not reply, Wt degan working his fastest, pleking up great
stones and logs and enything he oould lay kis hands on te throw down inte the river bed.
In a second or two, the girl eaught onte his ides and began dolng the same thinge Ho was
surprised to see¢ that she hoaved over elmgst as much rubble as he himself did. Between
the two of them, 1t wee only five or ten minutes before they had the river dammed up tight,
The rapid current raised the water until they were able to reach right cut and greb the
sister whon she floated inte sight.

Of course, the girl was grateful to Paul for saving her sister's
1ife and thought all the more of her after seeing how gquiekly she caught on to this ideas,
and how fast and woll she oould work. She was & mateh for him from the start. He at 2susk
last got up the courage to pop the question and she blushingly snswered, "Yea". She wms
known ¢o be lovable and affeetionate, 20 everyone said that Peul was mighty lucky to pot

such a wife,
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Aw now, “auline, I don't either,

You do #m so and I'm goin' to wash it. (Exits with saw. Paul looks uneasily at Johony
who shdggers)

(Fiercely to Johnny) You tend to your checks-=(Johnny writes busily. Enter Pauline
with bowl and wash clothe)

et you clean. (Washes him vigoriously. Faulwriggles around)
box your earse

s { 3 " N
getting soap in my eye. (Sets up and rubs eye)

=

ver you mind a little soape A great big man like you. Here Faulie'll wipe it
for yous. (Tenderly wipes face.)There now, you're all fixed. I've got a
ete of fried onions for you in the cook shanty==
up and roars) Onionse DUon't bring me any onions. Ever since we were logging
Big O ion, and my eyes were sofull of tears I nearly cut mff the Big Swede's
s Mo & . ~
off, thinking it was aloge I can't look an onion in the face.
never seed you so pernickity==

He ought e at more fi I[t's good brain food) (Sarcastically

It wouldn't do you no good, you ain't got & germ of e brain to starte with. (Paul
laughse Johnny ducks head and writes busily.) Well, Paul Bunyan, what do you want?

nice soft nosed flap jacks, made with buffalo milk would be mighty tas
in honeye

All fight, all right, I'll have smme ready i ji (Exits

Flapjacks! Nothing like flapjacks, honey and coffee. (Big Swede appears at window
with Babe. Knockss)

Tay - Paul =
(‘.. T T \ WMhat+ 3 3 ur?
(O.ens window) What is it now

It's babe. He is worser. Look at him. He bane bad seeks I tank he gomna die
pretty quicke
You sick? (B nods head and moosgnd Paul pets !}

L

know oxene e worked 'em and ] 'em and doctored 'em ever since the ox was
Lvenund, and Babe, I know the same like as if I'd a been through him with a lenterns
Hv bane seek

(Goes to Jonny) Hi there, Johnny. <he checks will have to wait. Babe's sicke

told you what he needs. He needs Milk of theWestern whale.

Are you sure that's what he needs, Johnnye Will that cure him

YG‘S Birg. It is a nature cure, It cures slowlj g marvelous idea an Gri:’iin&l
] » =
idea, my owWn idea, and it will save us alle




éaﬁl: " Cen you milk a whale, Ollie?
Big Swede: Sure, I bene reised on deiry ferm in the ol countree. I can milk anything.

Paul: Le's go - we'll catch a whale on the west coast. You cen milk her while I hold up
her tail. Where's a buoket? Come oni}

(Takes bucket - rushes out)
Paul end Babe exit from windows. Johnny closes window = resumes writinge
= Enter Pauline with flapjacks
Pauline: Where'!s Psul?
Johnny: He end the Big Swede have gone to get milk of a western whale for Babes.
(Pauline sets flapjeoks on table and puts hands on hips)

Pauline: Milk of a Western Whale, fiddle-sticks of all the durn fool notions, that is the
foolishest, and it was your idea, wasn't it, Johnny Inkslinger?

Johnny: It was my ides (Proudly) = it is a marvelous idea. It is a nature ocure.

Pauline (Exaspersted) Nature ocurel You'r no more a dootor them a rebbit is. What have you
got all this alcohol and epsom salts here for anyway? Why don't you use that?

Johnny: Hush woman, you do not understande This complaint of Babes takes greater understanding
than you will ever haves

Pauline: You'll be the death of Babe - thaet's what you will, (Piocks up coffes pot) Not
Paul's coffee is all cold, Owl (Drops coffee pot) It's still hot - (Pioks it up and looks inside)
It is frozen but it froze so fast the ice is hot. You drink it, (Throws coffee pot at Johnny)
Johnny dodges) Exit Pauline)

(Johnny goes to window, calls=

Johnnys Here Babe - (Babe appears - listen now babe - you listen to me - "you are well = you
are well - you are well - you are well"e

(Enter Paul with bucket and johnny jumps back to desk and pretends to write)
(Big Swede appears outsids)

Paul (triumphently) Here it is = milk of the Western Whale§ What a time we had getting it.
The whale oalf kioked over the first bucket. I had to let him suck my finger to keep him quiet.
(Turns to Bebe) Now Basbe, get & nice drink of this (pours milk down Babe's throat. (Babe
gulps and drops in faint)
Paul: What has happened, Babe, Babe. (Johnny hides behind desk)
Big Swede: He bane dyinglii} Cries

Pauls I don't blame you, Johnny. The best of men may be led away by their imaginings and fall
into evil way. Have you anything more to suggest?

Johmnys (Timidly) mnothing (Peeks out)

Paul: Then leave mee Send Pauline in to comfort me. (Sinks down with head in hands)

(Johnny slinks out)




Paul: (Poor Babe, poor Babe, he is dying Ollie. (Sobs)
Big Swede (Sobs) Yah, he babe dyinge

(Enter Paulins)
Pauline: Now this is just enough of this nonsense. You listen to me, Paul Bunyan and do
as I say. Get me them Epson Salts. (Paul moves to obey) Here you Ollis, hold Bebe's head
up here. Open his mouth. That Johnny Inkslinger hasn't got the sense he was born with.

Pau: Now, now Pauline - he has been a great dootor and is a noble seride still,

Pauline: Well Babe, don't need no soribe. He needsepson salts end alsohol., (Pours epson
salts down Babe's throat) Get me that alsohol (Peul obeys weakly)

Paul: Yes, Paulis
(Pauline pours it down Babe's throat)

(Babe revives - moos, toeses head)

Pauls He's oured, he's oured (Embraces Pauline) You cured him.

Swede: (Embraces Bebe) He bane well. He bane well, yay Bebel
Pauline: Of course he's well - drat that Johnny Inkslingeri

Curtain
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trees or rocks for hiding-

(Enter Peter Coffin, % Pirate Chief and his six men.
ing to the discretion of the producer.)
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sht go merrily, Billy
the ght go merrily, my Billy?

Ay, the

And

larboard,

trounce 'em he and good,
trounce 'em he and good,

we trounced 'em | 1 and good
the sea was red w;% rlood

Both to starboard and to larboard, oh, my charming Billy
Here comes Gollo, the Island Chief;
it's my belief,
and hide away,
;1 rious *oels to be done this day,

t you stir till I tips the wink;
e chief is ours, I think,

he chief will soon be dead

or Coffin will eat his he

the chief of this beaut
chose me out on accouni
Search you may over land an
man who can

are a 1iutle bi
Ac3sl cf wives won't stop my
them up in a quiet place
"Ta~ta" with a smiling face,
hould ever be feeling blue
a nice little caper or two.,
fDaices)
bananas, the v
sit me down

(He lies down, goes to sleep, and snores loudly. Pirates
ente

more soundly yot.,
pretty one;

is done




- -

Snore, snore, soundly snore,

Loud and louder, more and more.
Round and round and round we tread,
When you weke you will be dead.

(Both pirates jump on Gollo=--he yells and turns over )

Hore is treasure and plenty, too,
lot for me end a little for you;
Mnd here is a bottle of rare good drink;

-

Peter Coffin's in luck I think.

Herc is treasure as fine as can bo,

A little for you and a lot for me;

And here is a bottle of rare good drink;
Brandy Billy's in luek I think,

(Pirates shake bag of gold and drink from bottle.
They drink, laugh, poke each other, and lie down drunk
fall aslecp.)

.iCh“ﬁ i 18, bad and bold,
1r éd t© >al our precious gold,

took our drink;
bad, wo think;

‘U+ our clﬂvcr, clever Li**
Took them in like anythi

Yum, Yum, Yoo,

Foolish, very foolish meon,
Thought ho'!d necver smilc again
Rum, Rum, Roo,

At our merey herc they lie,
Wicked pirates you shall die.

Dum, Dum, Doo,

They can jump 0 iratos ; umably killing them. The
savages can now d¢ g the clubs and singing the
following tunoc of For he's : _: good follow.")

We woren't LC
We weren't Lj“a id ci Th@ ILT
The wicked lives they'd lod;
wicked lives they'd led;
weren't afraid of the piratos,
*ﬁﬂ pirates,
weren't ¢"‘v‘L ¢ pirates, and
all of th

(The savages march off, 1
Closc curtain--Opon again. Piratos

. Pirates lo thoug perhaps you'd

el - e
as doad as we

e
(Savages onter)




pestT hopo
wish you all a vory g

w

(A1l bow)




PETROUSHKA

CHARACTERS:

Petroushka
Matryona, his wife
Policeman

A Pessant

A Military Officédr
His horse

A Beer

SCENE: A STREET IN A RUSSIAN VILLAGE

PETROUSHKA: Greetings, everybody, and a merry holiday to youl The lLord be thanked,
I've managed to get my house bullt at last. It's a fine little building, as solid
ag you could hope for with three posts under its four corners. It hagn't any roof
yet, but it's as dry as can be when it doegn't rain, I dug seven holes around it
for fence posts, to keep the neighbort's orcherd where it belongs and our pig at
home, Every time it starts to wander off, it falls into a post-hole and gets stuck
until I pull it out. What'!s the use of having a whole fence when a hole fence

will do?

And now I'1ll tell you gbout my Matryona. TYou should see her; she beggers
deseription] What a complexion == all in stripes! What a mouth -- you could sew
& bow on each end and it would dangle behind her ears. What eyes — one is like a
dtamond! Her nostrils don't match and her upper lip is stubbly as a potato patch,
Match -- patch -- scratchl

Did she fetch me a dowry when I married her? Didn't she! Seven sacks from
the grain merchant, seven flour sacks from under the full bag stacks. No tax to
your backs, those sacks! And her bracelets! You can't buy that sort; good and
heavy; I haven't seen such a set since I was in Siberia, Then the gifts we got:

& brand new teapot, nothing wrong with it except it hasn't any handle, and a coffee
pot, nothing missing except the spout. But coffee will come out without, no doubt,

And what a wedding feast ]! Never before dild the guests eat so. Barley soup
made with the best of barley, two kernels to a plate. Ngodles to put you in a
spasm, Fried chitterlings, and the remarkasble thing i1g, they were all gobbled up.
As much salsd assyou could down without choking. Macaroni, the gort crows build
nests with. And when dessert was passed around, it was all they could do to keep
from groaning,

The like of Matryona as a housekeeper I have never seen, When she sews a hem
the stitches are so small a cow couldntt crawl between 'em, Her bread tskes the
prize] You need horses to pull it out of the oven, and an extra strong table to put
it on, But the porridge she cooks is the marvel of the whole village; it gets into
2 lump you can't bresk with a hemmer.

Matryone! Matryonal! If you come out and show yourself to all these nice
people I!1ll give you something,

.‘ MATRYONA (eppears). Oh, you good-for-nothing loafer, you never had a thing to
your neme to give.




-;i PETROUSHKA: I didn't, eh? Well, here's something now. (Beats her.) One, two, three --

MATRYONA: Ai, ai, stop it, in God's namel Ai, have mercy on me} You'!ve broken
every bone in my body i

PETROUSHKA: I'll give it to you for moaning and groaning and complaining to the
neighbors and slandering me before everybody! Seven, eight, ninee-

MATRYONA: Al, al, ai, save me from this drunken devil, kind people! Don't believe
what he tells you, my doves., He squandered 21l my dowry. May the devil take your
lazy bones! Don't believe a word he says, my dear ones. I've never opened my
mouth agsingt him, the vodke-sosked villain! All night long he drinks so hard
and then snores so loud that the village can't sleep. All day long he beats me.

AnAnd on Sunday, on God's day, instead of going to church to pray, he goes to the
next village to play around with the girls. I can't complain to the neighbors;
I'm so sore ell over I can't even move my mouth.

PETROUSHEA: You canft, eh? Then don't complain, you'll only aggravete the pain.
(Beats her.)

MATRYONA: Ai, ai, ail
ENTER POLICEMAN BEHIND PETROUSHKA, BRANDISHING CLUB,

POLICEMAN: Ha, you Petroushkas, you disturber of the peace) (Clubs him, and he
stops beating Matryona.) What do you mean by shrieking and squeaking and troubling
the peace of respectsble people? Fool that you are, beat your wife at home if you
must, but not out in the public street, You're under arrest. Come along to prison,

MATRYONA: Oh, dear policeman, don't teke awey my Petroushka, Forgive him and let
him go.

POLICEMAN: Come along, come along, come along} (Dregs Petroushksa out, wailing.)

MATRYONA: Boo hoo, they've taken Petroushkas to prison. Boo hoo, my poor derling
Petroushka, boo hoo! Vhat will I do now, miserable women that I am) God has
punished me, wicked sinner, for my slanderous tongue. What will become of your,
Petroushka? And what of me in my lonely old age? I have no one at all to comfort
me in the bleak world,

POLICEMAN: (comes back.) What's wrong now? What are you erying and sighing about?

MATRYONR: Oh, your honour, oh, little dove, take me to Petroushkal! He drank, he
beat me and he squandered away my dowry, but it's lonesome without Petroushka,
your honour. Take me to prison tool I'll go only too gladlyl

POLICEMAN: Woman, I can't take you. I can't arrest you. You haven't stolen any-
thing or abused anyone. Nobody complains about you.

MATRYONA: (shouts) You won!'t arrest me? You won't take me to prison, you brat
of the devil, you blocithead you? (Strikes him,)

L




POLICEMAN: Cursed one, may you drop dead. I won't take you to prison] I wouldn't
want to touch such a witch. But I'1l bring Petroushks back so he can start beating
you again,

MATRYONA: I'll run after you end I'1l pray for you. I'll burn a cendle for you
to St. Nicholas and St. Isaec and .....(The names trail away as she follows him out.)

PETROUSHKA: (enters) It's been seven years since I was home. I want to St. Petersburg
on a hay barge, sold the hay and drank the money away. Matryonushks got lonesome
for me, She wrote me a sad, sad letter. There were two strokes jéined with
another line; but I can read her sort of writing. It meant, "I end the pigz and the
piglets send you greetings. Agefonovna, Spiridonovna, Ermolayovna, Nickolayovna
and the o0ld gemeral's wife, Akulina, who lives at the edzge of the village, send
their best regards." Now what was the news? Had robbers got in end stolen the
window out of the house? No, this is what I made out of her scrawl: "A son was
born to you in your absence, with a handsome mug just like yours,"

Well, that belng the case, be sure I lost no time jumping on shipboard,
taking a seat in the twentieth-class coach, and hiking back over the ties. This
transportation was so rapid that I stopped at several villages along the way, and
got to know their plump girls with cheeks like red apples and lips like ripe
strawberries. Then too, I made money. Don't agk how. TYou shouldn't question the
wealthy about how they came by their fortunes.

A PEASANT: (pops his head from behind the back drop.) You owe me twenty kopeks,
(Disappears.)

PETROUSHKA: As I was saying, I saved a lot and don't owe a kopek to anyone.

PEASANT: (reappears.) You owe me twenty kopeks.

PETROUSHKA: (sees him,) Oh, the devil] Entirely slipped my mind. I played cerds,
and won a hundred roubles and lost only twenty kopeks.

PEASANT: Give me my iwenty kopeks.

PETROUSHKA: God be with you, darling. Let me search my pockets. I'1l give it to
you right away. What a nulsance, good people, to have to carry around such a
heavy purse' There isn't room for your hand in your pecket. And how can a person
get his purse out if he can't get his hand into his pocket?

PEASANT: Give me my twenty kopeks.

PETROUSEKA: O Lord, O Lord, I've lost a1l my money} There's a hole in my pocket
(Weeps.) Oh, Oh, that's what you get for carrying so much money around. The sgtitch-
ing couldn't hold it. The whole pocket's ripped apart and my money dropped out.
Oh, oh{ Vhy am I punished like this, me an honest, uprizht man? I never harmed a
fly, nor so much as killed an ant or flea. Let them live, I think. ILet them

erawl over me, They're a2ll God!s creatures.

PEASANT: (yells) I want my twenty kopeks.
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PETROUSHKA: Wait, I'1l bring them. (Disappears and comes up behind peasant with a
eclub.) Here! (Beats him.) One kopek, two kopeks, three kopeks --- (Peasant falls
and Petroushka throws him out of the puppet booth, then resumes cheerfully.) Well,
I had a merry time. I danced and I sang, and now I'm all cleaned out., I started
out with seventy kopeks, and I'm coming back with a rouble.

MATRYONA: (enters) So youtre back, scoundrel} Back and can't so much as stand on
your feet !

PETROUSHKA: But this I can do. (Beats her.) One, two, three --
MATRYONA: Ai, ai, ei}
SOUND OF GATLLOPING HOOFBEATS, ENTER A MILITARY OFFICER ON A HORSE

MILITARY OFFICER: (in a rubmling voice.) Prr--pr--prrr, haltl Stopl VWhy are you
beating your wife?

PETROUSHKA: (stops beating.) Because she's my wife.

MATRYONA: Meny thanks to you, your excellencyi God sent you to save me, else I'd
have been beaten to death.

MILITARY OFFICER: Scoundrel, you shall be sent into military service for that ]
Go along, go alonz} (The horse pushes Petroushka off the stage.)

MATRYONA: Ah, good Lord, they're taking Petroushka away from me againl Oh, good
neighbors, he squandered all my dowry, he drank all night long and he beat me all
day. He went to the next willage and carried on with the girls., Oh, dear souls
-= dear little father -- dear little mother| Well, let him go. Maybe they'll
fix him in military service. Petroushka will be a brave soldier and wear &
uniform. (Exit.)

PETROUSHKA: (enters.) Now I'm a2 soldier, Rum tum tum, rum tum tum, rum tum tum
in my tummy} Vodka too that burns you through and gets you feeling chummy. When
I'd be gay like that they'd put me in a cell. 1I'd sit and sit for days, thinking,

"won't I guzzle when I get outi" And when I did get out, guzzle I would, and they'd
meke me sit in the cell some more, And so on and so on. It's all on account of
that eruel wife of mine. There's no living with 2 woman] (Enter Matryona.)
You're going to complain about me to the neighbors and slander me again, eh?
(Beats her,)

MATRYONA: Ai, ai, ail

PETROUSHKA: You're going to send me to prison? Seven, eight, nine~—-

MATRYONA: Oh, good Lord, he's beating me to death|{ God have mercy on my soul,
T'm dying, I'mn dead]

ENTER A BEAR GROWLING. IT SEIZES PETROUSHKA AND CARRIES HIM OFF AS HE SCREAMS

MAYRYONA: Mercy on me, a bear has eaten him up! (Enter Policeman) Petroushka is
lostl A bear ate him upl

POLICEMAN: Congratulations! Now everyone will be happy. (They embrace kiss eech
other on both cheeks and dance about.)
ENTER MILITARY QFFICER WITHOUT HORSE.
Matryona: I've lost my Petroushka. A bear ate him up.
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]‘\OFFIGER: Congratulations! Now we can all be happy! (They embrace, kiss, and dance.)
Tra la la, la la! We'll dance and celebrate] Hop! Hop! Hopl

(They frisk off dancing and singing.)

CURTAIN




PICTURE PESIS

Willie Brown asked Sally Brady,
A most up-to-date young lady,
Out to have whal he supposed a lovely tinme.
She preferred cafes and daneing
8o her language was entrancing
Whan he tried to entertain her for a dime.
"Well, Willie, I hope you're satisfied mow you've got me here. Oh, how it smells,
Just like the lion house in Lincoln Park. FHere are two seats, Vell, why did you
park your baby there if you dom't want it sat on? I couldn't see it in the dark,
8o that's Charlie Chsplin — well, I don't see anything funny about him. Such
cluagy feet! Ne wonder Bebe Danlels wouldn't marry him, Isn't that orgam terrible?
Oh, Willie, there's the man with the onions again. He's moved right behind us. I
can smell him, He just breoathes and breathes, Tell him to stopl You won't? Well,
I can't stand it. I'm going cut in the lobhy where I can geb some air, You cam
stey here and sniff all you want to."
In the dark, dim picture palace
Jim gets mmshy -~ sc doeg Alice,
For they haven't any place ab home to spoon.
S0 they teke some awiul chancer

Fhile they're watching screen romences,
Mnd now wish they were on thelr hongymoon,

"Oh! Ohl Jimmy, isa't it dark in here? Honestly, I cen't cee e thing. Is that

your hand, Jimgy? Now stop that or I'1l go straight home. Sgy, do you think I
lock like Greta Garbo? Well, perhaps I have more expression, I wish I hed & ring
like hers, Why, I wasn't hinting, Jimmy, Now you behave., I Jjust kmow that woman
gaw you then. Oh, Jimmy, you're killing, If you don't step that I'll -- Bay,
those people are getuing up. Let's gv over there where it's darker."

ir, Jasper Crumplt

¥ill not purchase an ear trumpel

And his wife will not wear glasses

(8he's too proud)

Though he's deaf and she's near-sighted

With the movies they're delighted

For their daughter reads all the titles aloud.




Picture Pests -

Mia, do you suppoge this is near enough for Pa to hear the muzic? Pa; esn you hear
the musie? All right —— are you confortsble? Ave you — never mind, What, YMa?
Ma wants to kmow if you left the key cut for the rocmer, HNo, not rheumatismi
Roomer. Never mind, Ma, Pa said his rheumatism is better. I'11l find out sbout
the key later. Oh, one of thoge western pletures again. HNo, Pa, that ain't Gloria
Swanson. I say that isn't Gloria Swanson. Oh, well, what's the differemce. Let
him think go, What, Ka? Oh, Pa, Ha wants her cough drops. Her Troksys. They're

in your pents pecket. In your pants — p-a-n-t-s. Nol Turkish Trophiesz - cough

trokeys. Cough, cough drope. No, here they are, Ma. I'll tske one, too. I'll

need it if I've got to keep on yelling like this. Ready to go, Pa? Pa, hunt for

your rubbers. Itfs time to go home. Ch, never mindl®







SCENE 1.
Hall in Father's House

Father is seated on couéh.
Son enters - falls on lmees.

Father, give me the portion of goods that falleth
to mel

But, my son, why dost thou ask this?
Elder brother enters.

SON ¢ I am wéary of country life. It suits me net. I would
travel, and see the wonderful sights in the great city.

ELDER
BROTHER ¢ Yoea, he 1s weary of work, He dees nothing to help, end
the hapzest is now ripe,

YOUNGER '

SON: Labor 1s for the servants, Our father 1s exceeding rich,
and am I not his sen? Why should I laber? I am of age.
Give me my inheritance, I beseech theel

FATHER 3 Yea, thou art of age, my son, but my heart longs to keep
thee here at home with me,

ELDER
BROTHER ¢ Do not heed him, father. Thou knowest him as well as I
do. He will waste and squander his inheritance,

YOUNGER

BEROTHER 3

(angrily) What is that to thee? What is mine is mine, Stay thou
here with the farm thou levest. Hinder me not. I want
to live.

FATHER Is there not enough joy here that ye must needs leave
us and depart?

YOUNRGER
SON:
(sullenly) Nay, my father.

FATHER 3
(to elder son) He is determined. So be it, my son., Thou shalt have thine
inheritance. (Pather claps hands)
Servant enters.
Bring mg my chest,
Servant exits.

I mist to the fields. There is work teo de.

Elder brother exits.
Servant enters with chest.




Father cpens chest and takes out
bags which he hands to younger son.

I hereby give thee thine inheritance. Use it pradently
and well - that thy days may be leng in the land whieh
the lord thy God giveth thee.

Thenk thee, my father. Wilt thou give me thy blessing?
(imeels)

The Lord bless thee and keep thee, my son, both noew and
forever.

Curtain.
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SCENE III.

Enters with

gwine that thou maye raa) Because of
. o of fer thee

Yarmer exlits.

vy b
P PR

¥y belly with the husks that

Fileks up hugks and f1illz trough. Swine
prunt and eat noisily. Son watches
them,)

eat, be it hugks or ne,

-

P I iy T, a
BRI Q83 e L8N Lhnrows

many hired servants of
spare while

{Sinits down and

will avigses and o to

will say to him, (Coos
Immably) Father, n '@V
bafore thoeo and am no mere worthy to be called

. = 44%

one Make me ag one of thy hired servanta, ris
mis will I say when I come to my father's house.

(Goes slewly off.)

son
L




SCERE IV

Pather and Flder Son discovered in
Courtyard of home,

Ah, my son, it is long since thy brother hath gone
from us, and we have no word, I feoar some evil
hath befellen him,

Watoh ne longer. Fe hath altegether forgotten us and
will not returnm again,or else he 1s dead,

God forbid that mussen - wy-kslewss-sen < be dead.
Do not grieve, father, he would net listen to our
entreaties for him to stay. But I must return to the
fields for the harvest is not yet gathered in.
Thou art diligent, mg=Sem.
Son exits.
Tather stands gaxing off.
Enter a Servant.

(to servant) ¥Who is thet who cometh yonder across
the fields?

(Shades eyes with hand) It locks like a begpar, my
lord.

Nay, methinks he is not a stranger to me. Vhy, it 1s
my son, my younger son, returned again, ook, is 1t
not?

Tt deoes look like him, Put what raiment he wearsl (He
falls back,)

Father goes forward and mests son
as he enters slowly. le falls to
his knees tut the Father rsises him
and kisses him.)

(Crying joyfully) It is he, it is my son, - SFEeeRI

(Draws back snd kneels again) My father, I have sinned
againgt heaven and in thy sights 1 am no more worthy
to be ealled thy son, llake-me, I pray thee, as one of
thy hired servants.

FATHER § Thou art my son, my desr son, returned. (Tolfcrvant)

Go, bring forth the bvest robe and put it on m and put
a vine on his hand and shoes on his feet. Send my
msbandman to me. (Servant bows)

Exit Servant




{Con

.. LN
nter the habandzan.

Hring

eat and

dead and
i

hither the fatted
drinlkt and
is alive acaein,
will

- R

e ™ Ay
H1+ J P

|

ne, we pranara for the

. B &
el - 1ipl fei
‘.,1. w8 WiThn

Younger

{ Servant looks d'tor

inter Tlder

A 0N

heppened?

u-'"f\ﬂ 1« oaomes

fatted nall
ting and dancing.
1_?:-1 ‘u '1 no t' .

fasating end

nter

Fathep

hath

HEny

{ sullenly!
neiLhae

->
2] :'-1. rav

o, these 7
tranarressed T atv
naver gavest

friends

waste

&=y
P, - iy o
> oM 19 a

with ey 4

] r\ TEY .'. m -|Ir
was come, who

1livin Iy

{(mats hand ]("ei '

gentle rebul ﬂ)”‘*ﬁﬁwr

hat I have ig thi
nerry and

and is 4

a8
| T Y
hatl

) | -

hagt

hin
b 8

1011

On aneg

_‘.‘?
8 sl

gle)s
i

be

\‘
i
£
1C

gdaad

ourtain,

Ir\»‘,\ff

for

do he
rsle

TOars

. inheritance
killed ?ov'hhzi
SNeaks

a?t avey

tinued)

Let

was
found

us
aon

"sﬂ

hath
at

? ordared me &0
Thare is to he

hou not go in?

will kill the fatted
ies (msic offstage)

goma again,

do X

serve thee;
time

v gorpandments
that I might make
g this gon
with
the fatted

s Ke |
aoon

thy

calf.,

8 Wit tones
vl = e
Vi i lo]' L .“,h..
\‘ -

e

ef
and all
dghould
n“c\‘ her, was
is found,

riotous






shet
ate.
- n L
NG IT
"0t

2I'es




Friday

Poll

—

POOR ROBINSON CRUSOE v

Robinson Crusoe Poll, A Parrot
Man Friday Billy the Kid, a young Goat
The Cannibal King A mob of Humgry Cemnibals

ACT I.

Robinson Crusoe's Cemp. The scene is the mouth of Crusoe's cave, and the
Time, mid-afternoon. JAmber sunlight falls on a peaceful scemne. The fire
smolders under the pot where Crusoe's dimner is cooking. Friday end Poll
hold the stage. PFriday is swesping up and Poll is bossing the work.

(sweeping energetically. Looks at the Parrot and observing she is dozing,
he relaxes - lesms on broom emd sings.) Oh, dem golden slippers, Oh, dem
golden slippers, Dem golden slippers Ah's a=gwine to wear bekase dey look
so neat! Oh, dem golden slippers, oh, dem golden slippers~-

(Wakes with start, see Friday jdle, leans forward on perch, wings flapping
angrily) Here you lazy bag of bones! If the master cateches you he'll btake
one of dem goldem slippers to you so you won't sit down for a weekl

(Beginning to sweep with renewed vigor.) Yassshl Excuse me, Miss Poll.
Ah was jes! cogitating a minute.

Cogitatingl Do you think the gkipper saved you from being eaten by cannibals
so you eould sit around end cogitate? Let's see some action from that broom.,

Where's your gratitude?

Fridey

Poll

Fridey

Poll

Yos mateml Ah'm gratefu}. Ah sho' am grateful to de captain. Yassuhl (Leen=
ing on broom. (Confidentially.) Miss Poll, speakin' ob dem cannibals, the
skipper'd ought to be more sareful. Yassuhl Dem camnibgls will come back one
ob dese deys, and if Skipper ain't lookin' mighty sharp dey'll git even-up wid
him fo! interruptint' day dinner.

Righte, Frideyl Don't we all feel that wigyl But what's the use? Seems like
he's discouraged. Careless. Doesn't care what happens to him.

Well now, dat's the fack, Miss Poll. Ah done notice dat. HNevah seed & man
so downcast. What=all yo'! expec is eatin' ob him, mekes him like dat?

He's discouraged, Friday. He's down in the mouth. Sunk. He wants teo go home
to Englend, you see, but no ship ever comes. He's got the idea helll never
get reseued. FHis friemds ought to cheer him up, old men. You and L.

And Billy, huh?

(Miffed snd jealous of her aneient ememy.) Oh, Billyl Whet good is he? A
thieving miserable goatl

Now Miss Poll, Ah guess yo' done got jealous of Billy. Yo=-all got mo right
cesting asparagus on dat 1321 goat. Po' 1i'l goate---

Poor little fiddlesticks! He's o devil, so he is¢ What did he do Monday?
Stole the Captein's dinner. Tuesdsy? Stole your dinner. Wednesday? Stole
my dinner, by thunderation=--=-
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Ho, ho, ho, Hyahl S'eyse ms, ¥iss Poll, but I jes' have to laugh when I Chink
how that 1i'l goat got yo! crackersess

(Furious) Yes, and today's Thursday. What will he do today? I tell you no
good will come Of===e

(offstage) Baaal

(Bristling at onee) Bah yourselfl
Beal

Bahi Bah, bah.---see how you like iti

(Enters frem up L. and dances towerd Poll, teasing her, his head down as if %o
butt) Basaal

(Furious) Awrk, ewrk, awrkl Awrk, awrke—=-
Bazal

(Laughing) No, ho, hol Dere now, sheme on yo', Billyl Lock how you done meke
Mise Poll so med she cleem fo'got how to talk words! Yo-all got no tusiness
doing dat.

(Turns on him as if to butt) Baal

(Jumps aside) Git eway fum me, goatl Doan ye# go bubtting me, yo! fresh young
goatl Ah'll teach yo-all mamners with a broom. Git back nowl (To Poll and
Billy) Yo' two done got to wateh de camp. Ah'm going to ketch de captain a
nice mess of fish fo' his dimner. Cain't have him feelin' so lew in his mind.
Guess some good fried fish will perk him up.

(As Fridey exits R., he rushes as if to butt him) Baaal

Owl Git ewsy fum mel Yo! guit dat, Ah tell yol (Friday rushes off)
(Cepers about derisively at Poll} Bae-baa-bas.

(Unable to argue pretends to sleep.)

Basbas, (getting no respomse, he looks in pot, suneezes from steam, Sees wash o
on the line. Studies Crusce's red shirt. Risges on hind legs and starts to
swallow shirt.)

(Weking) Help! Thieves) Turn out the watehl All hands on deck! MNurder,
thieves, murder, thieves, murder! He's got it1 Ahoy, Skipper, Billy's get
your shirtil

Billy (Turning on tattler, his voice muffled by shirt.) Baal
Poll Stop thiefl BStop thiefl

Crusoe (Voice distamt and offstage. Belayl! Belay that radketi Pipe down before I
seuttle the lot of you. (Enters fram R.) What'g going on here? (Billy starts to
exit R. Seeing Crusoe barring the way he turns hastily L. Crusoe getting in Billy's
way.) No you don't, you thieving goat! TWhat are you stealing now? Lay to you limb
of evil. Layto %ill I see what new devilment you've hatehed. Howling tornmadoes, he's
took my shirt! Ny Swnday shirtl FHe's half eafen it! The only good shirt an honest
geafaring men had to put om his backl (Billy debts past him to escape L.) Ah, you
willl (Afms a kiek which catches the goat astern.) Teke that. And this one, tool
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Crusoe (Billy gives a feeble bleat and souttles away. Exit L.)

(Contin. )

Poll (Delighted at her enemy's humiliation) Ha, ha, hal Hel Hel He! (Imitetes the
goat's final bleat) That's rieh! Ha, ha, ha.

Crusoe  (Wipes his brow and shakes his head) From bad to worse. Everyday it's samething

new, new. Scmething badder. By rights I'd ought to kill that goat, 1'd ought, for a
fact. (Pets parrot) G ood Pelll Pretty Polll You're my friemd, ain't you,Poll?
You'd steand by a poor, honest seafaring man that's shipwreeked and ain't got
hardly a friemd in the world, wouldn't you, old pal?

Poll (Sentimentally) Awrk, swrke=-

Crusoc e Ape, so blow me down, thet you wouldl A regular pal, thet's what you are. (Wipes
his brow again) I'm all dome in with felling trees to meke my boat. An now ny
only good shirt gone. The goat's done that te me, Ah, well, I'll rest up a
bit, I eould do with a snooze. (He settles with sighs and groens. He eontinues
to soliloguize) Thousands of miles from hame and friemds! Stormy seas bebwixt

us. It's hard, mates, thet it is. Cruel hard. Hey, you Poll, come Poll, pretty Poll.

Say what I teach you, deariel Say it Poll. "Poor 0ld Robinson Crusce.” Say it, Poll.

Poll (Flaps wings) Awrkl
Crusoe Say it - "Poor 0Old Robinson Crusce.”
Pokl Awrkl awrk, (Flapping wings)

Crusoe Go on, Poll, (Enter Fridaey carrying remant of shirt.) Ah done got it awey fum
him, Captein. Heah yo' are, Cap'n, suh.

Crusoe (Looking at remmeant) That{ What's the good of that, you poor heathen? Thers
ein't enough left to make a good handkerchief. There's not emough left to put om.

Friday Yo-all doan want dis shirt, Cap'n, suh?
Crusce Ho. Take it away. The sight of it mekes me sick.
Fridey Kin Ah keep it, Cap'n, suh?

Crusoe (Amused) Yes, keep it. Weer it in your heir. Poor wreteh. You don't know
no betterl

Fridey Thenk yo' kindly, suh. Ah sho' do appreciate dis. Yassuh. And no, Cap'n.=-
excuse me, sub--but me and Mise Poll was taking about how yowall kind of let
down yo' watechout about dem cannibals. Dey is mos' likely to come baeck any day,
cap'n suhi Dey is show to come meke trouble fo!' yo. Betier not wanfier off fum
camp like yo been doing. Betbter yo dome took strick notice and set a guard.

Crusoe (Weary smd scornful) Oh, cannibalsl Seems like I've heard nothing but talk
4

about canmibals gince the day I took you awey fram them. Cannibals! Thunder-
ation, I'm so lenely for sight of e new face, I'd wilcome the lot of them, blow
me if I wouldn't.

Priday (Overcome with terror) Now yo' done it. Now yo'! go giy fresh and boast. Dey
came, ah' as yo' a £oot high. Dey come git usl Ah kin feel it in mah bonesl

Crusce Avast, you jellyfishl If you cen't act like an Englisiman, go do your smiveling
somewhere out of my sight. Getl




S T
e

Priday (Exits slowly, shaking his head) Da's all right, yo-all won't act so brash if
dem cemnibals come back. And dey coming backl Ah got a fed ing in mgh bones-==
(Bxit)

Crusoe Thunder, he is seared! I shouldn't have come down on him so hard. Poor Friday,
he won't forget how they were going to eat him wp. (Begins to nod. Sleeps. Snores

steadily. FPoll sleeps. Head of cannibal chief appears et L. oubtside cave. Cautiously
enters and peeks in.

King (See Crusoe) Bogly, oogly, oof ha, ho--Juicy big, white manl Taste good.
We ketelhum and cookum. 00gly, oogly, ocof.

Poll (Walkes, sees King). Awrk, awrk, swrk. Help, thieves, murder. (Camnibal ree
treats and exits L.)

Crusoe (Wakes. Rubs eyes) What's this? What's this? Belayl Steady as she goes ladsl
(8its up, gronns and shekes head, looks about.) Thunderation. I dreamed we
was boarded by pirates. I dreamed I had to welk the plamk. Oh, well. It
were a dream., All's well here. (Settles downm.)

Poll Awrk, swrk, ewrk. (Flaps wings)

Crusoe Shut up, Poll. Quit that noisel

Poll Awrk, ewrk. (Pleadingly)

Crusoe Shut upl! (Settles to sleep. Snores.)

11 (Sadly) Poor 0ld Robinson Crusce.
Aet II. (Lonely Beach)

(Cannibal King diseovered. Looks off L. Heads of two sannibals appear behind
rocks at L.)

Ooof, oogly. Oocof oogly doogle, oof. Me swell white man. (Motioms men to
concealment. Longers looking L. and listening.)

(Offstage, angry.) I say you'll go home. I'll have no goat follewing me. You
ate my Sunday shirt. There's a limit to everything, and that's my limit, Go
on, now.

King (Listens, then hides behind tree, R. to men) Qef-cof.

Crusoe (Enters L. Gun at back, Powderhorn at belt. ) A swift kieck, that's all some
can understand. He'll get one yet=--(Billy enters timidly.)

Billy (Peebly) Baa=-Bas==(Hides behind roek.)

Crusoe (Sddly) Bmpty sky, empty see, empty lamd. No one blooming humen soul in sight.
(Savages pop up and disappear.) What e lifel What wouldn't I give for a sight
of a face. Anyone's face! (Cannibals peep out and vemish.) Will I ever see &
face again besides Friday. (To Billy) Didn't I tell you to get home, and guard
the cave. I'll bresk every bome in your body. (Threatems him.)

(Retreats) Baaasbase.
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Crusee (Spies foobtprints in sand) Aha, what's this? A hmen footprint so help mel Well,
T'1l be keelhauled! It ain't my footprint] (Measures foot against it.) WNo, sir. Twice
as big. It ain't my Fridey's. Why? Because Friday is home. ~Somebody made
that footprint. If somebody made it then, somebody was here. Am I right? I
sm. Aha, who is that somebody? There's a mystery on this here blooming islend.
(Billy enters cautiously. Crusoe is bent over examining footprints. Cannibals
head Bome up from roeks.) The gquestion is, has heaven sent me company at last.

Some poor shipwrecked men like me that I'd welcame like a brother.
{(Lowers head and charges) Beass (Crusoe is knocked flat. )
Goof=-
(Triwmphantly) Besa~=w(Runs off L. King enters hastily. Jumps on Crusoce.)
(Weves spear) We ketehuml We ketehuul Now we cookum.
CURTAIN

AcT [III
(Same as Act II. Beating of tombams offstege. Savage chorus chanting. )
Oogle, oogle, oogie-doogle~--HAH-
Obgte, ocogle, ooglie~doogie, HAH=-
Cogle, oogle, oogie, doogie, Fow-(Flicker of bonfire offstege) (Crusoe is bound to
post. Saegs against ropes.) (King dsnces before him, waving spear. Chants:)
Oogle, doogie, cogie HAH-
Oogle, doogie, ocogie HAHw-=-

Oogle, doogle, oogle POW (Shouts)
Heh - Long pigl Hahe White man! We ketehum and ¢ookwm. hah, hah, hah.

Crusoe (His head stirring weakly) Suffering maskersl, if he would only get on with itl
If Wenly he'd end it alll It ain't the getting cooked--so help me, Hannah, it
ain't. It's the speeclmaking gets a poor sailor's goatl

I thinkum fire nice and hot, how.King go look. (Shakes a mocking hand at the
captive) Lomg Pig stay there, please. Long Pig be good boy. We cookum soon.
(He laughs loudly at his Joke as he exits.)

It's the end of Poor Robinson Crusoe! Why did I ever leave my heppy home in

dear old Bngland? What & fool Iwes! Think if me, Robinson Crusoe, ending up

like this. What a fate! (The chorus from offstage swells up and dies away.

Crusoe lifts his head weakly and locks offstage.’] Now what? Ah, they're laying

the table! They're setting the dishes out and spreading thelr nepkins! They're puts
ting out the bread and butter, snd all the blooming trimmings eand mel I'm their
Christmas Turkey. (Wildly, imploring heaven) Ain't there no hope for & poor

sailor? Ain't there no hope, nowhere? (Uttering m soft screeches, Poll flies

on the scene upstage, and circles Crusce's head.) Polll Sohelp me, it's my

old shipmate Poll. Poll, you old saileor, you followed your masterl

(Flying ebout him slowly) Awrkl Awrki
Loock what them savages done to me Pollyl I'm all trussed up and ready to fryl
Have a hear, Pollyl GHelp mel Help me, old shipmatel (Poll settles in fromnt of
him and eonsiders, head on one side and squawking thoughtgully.) Get me help,
Do something, for the love of Mike! (Watching the Ferrot disappear in
Can it be? MNow I'd bebt my shirt that parrot has a planl Che's as good as
humen, that bird of mine. /And resl fond of me. If only she could get to man Friday.




Crusoe(Contin. )

Crusoe

Crusoe

Poll

Bil 1y

Crusoe

Billy

Poll

Friday
Crusoe

Priday

If she could tell him! (Despairs again) But how could she tell himd (Despairs
agein) But how could she? What can she do? What ocan one little parrot do
against & mob of heathen? The parrot can't help me if she would. Poor old
Robinson Crusoe, he's as good as cooked right nowl (The cannibals' chorus

of 0 gi-doogi-oogi-HANH! swells up triumphantly frem offstege as the curtain
falls.)

SCENE III.
Enter King.

Not long, nowl Table all sef. Fire burns hut. I think we ready soon. (Approaches
nearer and exemines Crusoe.) Huh, good fat Long Pigl I thinkum much tender meat
on you. I thinlum you look pretty if we roast you emd put you on platter with
parsiey trimmings. Hoh, hoh, hoh, You excuse please. I go fetehum salt and
pepper. Come back soon. (Exit King toward huts.)

Come back, you! Come back and fight like a man! By thgnder, what I wouldn't give
for just ene go et you with my bare fists. Or if I could swing this gun of

mine into actieon! But I can't. They tied me up too tight. (He struggles, but

to no effeet) Well, so this is the endl It's the end and you can lay to that,
Robinson Crusoe! There's no merey in that heathen heart and there's no hope.

Poor old Rebinson Crusoel

(As Crusoe finishes the last speech the Parrot flies in and begins to cirele
above him. Awrk, ewrk, Billy! Frideyl Hurry, Billyl Quiek Friday! Drat that
goat, he's slower than molassesl Billyl Billyl

Why it's Pollyl I%'s Polly come back again. Polly come to see the finish

of her poor old master. Help me, Polly.

Help--ah, what's the use of asking helpl Poor loyal soul, she can't do any-
thing for me. f{Sixmiing

(Cireling anxiously) Billyl Fridayl. Hurryl

(From offstage and faintly, growing louder as he comes nearer.) Baal Baal Baal
(He gallops on fram up L.)

What, and Billy too? Ah Billy, old shipmate, I forgive you for anything you
ever did, old pal. Come, say a last goodbye to your master, Billy,

Baal (Approaches Crusoe, rises on hind legs and puts his forelege on the
eaptive's shoulders as if to kiss him.)

(The parrot perches on the grass Mgt upstage and continues calling) Fridayl
Harry, Iridey.

(Rushes on frem L.) Skipperl! Skipper, dey done got jyou?
{ P F v &

Priday, you black angell

(Appreoaches ceptive). Git baeck, Billy. Git awayl Got to bus' dem old ropes
and git him free! (Billy moves upstage out of way. Friday struggles with
Crusce's bonds) Doggonel Toughest ropes Ah evah seel Cain't budge 'em seems likel

Hurry, hurry, youl Ah, you cen't bvresk 'em. IT's no usel They!ll cateh =
end eat us alll




Friday

Poll

Crusoe

-l.‘--

(Desparing) Ah could jes' bus' out crying! Ah can't break them ropes. Dey
gho' gwine keteh us alll

Beel! (Friday steps back and the Goat rushes up, arises as he did to eat
Crusoe's shirt and seizes rope. He backs off swallowing rope rapidly.)

Blow me down if the sailor ain't eating my ropes. Chew 'em up, Billy.
Chew 'em down, boy! Savedl Saved, by the powers. Get the one onlmy amm,
Billy. If I can just get at my rifle~-

(He hmas emtered from behind the huts and diseovers all. They do not see
their danger. The king indicates surprise) Ooffl Oof-ocogly-ocof. I get my
warriorsl

(Who sees danger.) Billyl Billy, Friday, behind you. Lock outl

(Whirls about just as King runs for exit. He rushes at him, head @own,
butts him over. The king falls flat and Billy stends on the prostrate form
in triumph.) Baal (Crusce is freenow, He rushes offstage. From offstage
come sounds of gun shots, and frightened howling of cannibals which dies
off in the distemce. Poll, Friday,and Billy wateh the dispersal of the

of the s avages.)

Awrk! Look at 'em runl

(Daneing with delight.) Hyahl Ysh, yah, yah! Dey light out liekety-splitl
Dat ol!' gun seare Eem goodl We doan see dem no mo' round here.

(Retuwrns gun in hend, triumphent.) Gome, gone, every mother's sone of
temli It's all over now.

Yassuh, Cesptain. TYassuhl And mighty soon I recken ol' ship came and take
us all back to dat Emgland yo' done talk about so much. Yassuhl Good Times
am sho' caming nowl

(Sentimentally) Aye, good times with my good old pals. Blow me down if I
ever complain egain, A man'vhat's got three friends like you is richer than ¢
Iding on earthl
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PUNCH AND JUDY

A Puppet play in two scenes.

Scene 1 =~ A street scene

Before tnv curtain is opened for the start of the ul&v, Punch peeks out
two or s and says "Peek-a=boo" to the audience
before 1 tain and h a deep bow

lemen, how

He then appears

If you are
Now we'll
And if we

you paye"
second deep bow

Enter Punch,

Punch===--==Have you seen my wife?
4.

pretty nose. Euﬁ not

ty not
() Shall
come up here
darling,

Punch======ffhat are you doing,
Judy===~===0h, this thing, that

Punch=w=====(To

too

mechy, dear old Punchy

L]

nose and chine

s =
Punch=-====Bless

8 dances

JUudy===m===icr
J &

Punche—=mm—=




Punch==--==Dance Feet awhi] ok 1idy vith h tick)
Bring Have you
seen my ling little babj He i hendsome ch: and just
like n H 3 so good and never cries, and is so very fond

enters with baby)

there he is now. Come to Papa. ne to Papa. (Takes baby)

Judy=======Now, ¥r, Punch, you hold him righ id p with care and don't
you drop him.,

Punch-===-=0h, I Imow how to take care of a baby. You go on down and get
rins to erye. Punch

=]
1

==d a
your dumplings cooked. (Exit Judy) (Baby be

bounces it up and down) There, there now.
little songe.

11 sing you a
give you anything, but love, baby,
all that I have plenty of, Babye.
a 1ilde (Lays baby
koo=-chee,
ontinues to erye picks it up) What a
mother's disposition Baby cries,
toward the audience)
Punch leans out of

he won't ery
(Enter Judy)
Judy=~=====Where is the baby?

Punch==~=~==T he baby?

Judy===w=e==ifhere is my child?
Punch======Your c¢hild?

Jud::_......__..]fes -

Punch======Done with him lidn't you catech him? T aceidentally

Ta s Al e g A e
nin CIE WLiIldOWe

Ty R e
1our :!_t;i:loo--.;)

G~ JAST A

limply to the stag 18k now. Get up,

. = : S + )
(Pokes her with stick udy doesn't move)

and drops




Oh, well, her dumplings were eslways soggy, anyway. (Ghost rises
up from below and says "Boo"™ in Punch's face. Punch scresms to
the ﬁudience} )id y see what I saw? (Ghost
face, saying "Boo" again, end sinks out of

sigl u ‘-_L, in his arms. Punch screams and tries to c¢limb up
the side cx the then falls limply to stﬂ;e] Oh, oh:
what a frightl I'm . sich man, I am,. (Raise‘ looks at
audience) Is there e doctor in the audience? have a
doctore. Doctorl Docte (Enter the Doctor)

picks up Judy end

S

Doctor=---=Bless my heart, bless my soul, I came running
walke Why it is my particular friend, lr. Pun
looks] TI'll feel his pulse. 6 7 = 21
are you dead?

b

Punche---==(Hits doctor with his stick) Yes

octor=~===How long have you been
Punche~====(Hits doctor again) About six weeks.
octor=—--=Now, Punch, you are not dead You're only poorly. I've some
medicine that will he jous Here's pills, balsam, physice,
and stick licorice,

4 1]

Punch=-=~~~I don't like your medicine, doctor, Try some of it your own self.
(Bits doctor)

Doctor=----Punch, Punch, pay me my bill and let me gol

Punch=-=—==that is your bill, Doctor?

Doctor=-~==8ix pounds.

Punche=-===Well, here they a One, two, three, four, five, six.
{172 3 '
(Hits doctor with each count)

Doctor==w==(Falls down on

~ite That th y you do i Doctors never
eir own mediein > they? to have &
to cheer me up.
age and gets bell,
la, tra-lala-

Q

c=c=c=can't do thatl You're d=d=distu
Who are you?

Be Zale. & i n
Punch. (Both bow low) I am (Both bow low)
™ ]

Nelle. {L;Lh bow low) m IA v (Both bow low}
Punchinellow, (Both bow I are youf

st=stipendiary, M-m~-mem-magistrate.s B oth bow low)
age beedles (B oth bow low)




The %=t . ONE he eity of (give name of
b

town e play is 1 g given and I have a warrant

in my

Punch=~=-=-~I have a warrant in my pocket to knock vo (Knocks
policeman down) Root-te=toot=te=-too-ot, 1atts the way you
do ite

* b1 i 1 .

Policeman-~(ets up slowly you can't do thate I'm an officer
of the law, end I've ne arrest you for m-m-m-matricide,
p-p=p=patricide, infanti s amd maybe suicide,

Punch=~--=-Ch, arrest, did you say? I am so fatigued, arrest will do me
goode

Policemen--No, no, you don't understand, I'm going to

where you will be punished for vour crimese.
v -~ [y

== The Prison

Punchs Policemen puts oehind the bars,

Policemen~~In he / 1 (Exit Policeman)

Punch=—==w=T don't like ti ple (Pokes hands and
someone to love me,

could call my owne

neck

Punch===w==Qh, Mr. Hangmen, y couldn't

times

sixteen small

You couldn't

Hangmen--Come, M ‘unch, we have no more
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Punch======(B

Hangman—=-=-

in noose)
Punch===w===C

Hanmmaneme=Th o, T s s T wWo 1

& would pull that

h, you're came for,.

b

£ R L
he=me==-( Trembl ing )

Who eare wyvou?

I % [

the gentleman

Devilemmm==He

Punche~w=w=(Helping Devil) Where sre you goj
» - < i LY (==

Devil======Down ] he will be punished for

piteh-fork) You have deceived me., You are

e n I want Come with me.
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