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MUSIC: THEME lThJ'DER 

'M1EBA ON H.A.P : (HOLD 5 SECONDS SUPER 

pr TITLES. MEDIUH FAST DOLLY IN ON 

M..li.P ;HTH BLINKING BOTTLE CAPS. CAMERA 

CE11'T~fiS ON HINNESOTA AREA . COi'-'IES IN 

TIGHT ON BOTTLE CAP. 

DISSOLVE TO l'-l".AP CU OF MINNEAPOLIS AREA 

DISSOLVE TO MCU OF FAYE. DOLLY IN 

TO CU. 

FAYE'S BACK TO CAlv!EBA. SHE IS DRESSED 

I N INDIAN BON~TET. SHE TURNS 1'0 FACE 

CAMERA , AND WITH INDIAN GESTURE, RECITES 

FAYE: "By the shining Big Sea \~later 

On the Shores of Gitchee Gurnee 

In the State of Minnesota 

Is the Polis kno1-m as Ninnie 

Tonight. it's the Land O'Lakes and Minneapo­

lis. 

FILM COM!1ERCIAL FILM COMIVIET~CIAL 

FAYE 1S LIVllm ROOM 

HUSIC : THEHE "FAYSIE" UNDER 

FAYE: If ever in yo ~r life you heeded the plea to 

send fifteen cents and a box top - you 

probably sent it to Minneapolis because 

Minneapolis is the box top capital of the 

world. The name of the city comes from the 

Indian "Minne" meaning water and the Greek 

"polis" or "city." Thus, l1inne-apolis means 

city of the water, with the "a" thrmm in 

merely to make the spelling difficult. 



AS S'tiE COMES TO THIS POINT AND TALKS 

SHE SITS IN WINDOW SEAT THR.C~VING OPEN 

THE LOUVERS 1rlHICH HAVE BEEN CLOSED. 

CAHEM. CQi\iES FROIVI BEHIND AND SHOOTS 

OUT THE "~tJINDmv . GOES OUT OF FOCUS. 
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Minneapolis has twenty-two lakes within its 

corporate limits and even though it is the 

' city of water, its most famous tourist 

attraction Minne-ha-ha Falls dries up every 

s~~er. It costs the taxpayers fifty dol-

lars each time they have to pump water over 

the falls for visiting dignitaries. 

Minneapolis is the home of Betty Crocker, 

Bronco Nagurski and the Andrews Sisters. 

Its factories turn out everything from auto-

matic pilots to itchless ~~derv1ear. Its 

climate is bound to please and displease 

everyone, since the temperature ranges 

from 35 degrees below zero to 108 above; 

but hot or cold each male citizen of 

Minneapolis considers it his duty to fish 

an hour or so before going off to work . 

More flour is milled in Minneapolis 

than any other city in the world and from 

that flour some of its citizens make 

11 lefse" a Scandinavian bread to eat with 

their sno:v..;esborc1.. Among the hometovm folks 

DISSOLVE TO OUT OF FOCUS OF FOSHAY TOV.JER we 1 re going to meet tonight are Senator 

BUILDING. BRHTG INrO SHARP FOCUS. Hubert Humphrey, Sylvia Texter, Richard 

PAN UP, DOLLY IN m. TOP OF T01.-JER, 1'1fr!ERE Carlson, Gil Lamb, and the ~~iter of a 

CEDRIC ADAMS IS LOOKING THROUGH PER1"1A!IJ""El'-JTLYvery famous ne·.vspaper column11 In This Corner" 

MOUNTED BINOCUL\ RS. • •••••••••• Cedric Ada:rns • ••••••••.•.•..••••• 



FAYE COMES INTO PICTURE. 

TAPS HIM ON SHOULD ';;R . HE WHEELS 

AROUND. 
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MUSIC: TRANSITION 

FAYE: Hi, Cedric ••• 

CEDRIC: Hi, Faye •••••• Now? 

FAYE: Now. 

CEDRIC: (RECITING AS IF BY ROTE) Minneapolis has a 

population of 517,277• It covers an area 

of 58.79 square miles. In 1949, the post 

office receipts were $14,659,868. No cents. 

There are 588 firemen, and 626 policemen . 

We are now standing on the tower of the 

tallest building in Minneapolis, the Foshay 

Tower, which has 32 stories, and is 447 

feet tall. 

FAYE: Cedric ••••• 

CEDRr C: Minneapolis stands proudly at the head­

waters of the Mississippi . There are 

270,000 telephones in Minneapolis and •••••• 

FAXE: (COMPETELY STOPPING HIM) Cedric1 

CEDRIC t What t s wrong? 

FAYE: Ilm surprised at you. 1 We could have gotten 

most of that information from the encyclo­

paedia. 

CEDRIC : I know . That's where I got it. 

FAYE: When I asked you to give us some information 

on Minneapolis, I was sort of hoping for some 

inside information on people and places in 

town. 
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ADAMS: Okay J VJhere do we start? 

FAYE: Let's start from the top. 

ADANS: Rightl (HE POINTS UP TO TOP OF TCJVIER.) 

Right up here is the television antenna 

of WTCW ••••• The station that Hinnea-

politans are tuned to right now, to see 

this program. 

FAYE: ~1inneapolitans? 

ADAM3: vJe could hardly call ourselves "Minnea-

polisers 11
1 or 11 Hinneapolisans 11 •••• so 

we 're Minneapoli tans. 11 Anyway, this 

building was modeled after the vJashington 

Monument. It slants in. It was built 

by t-Jilbur Foshay and his apartment in it 

had solid gold door handles and plumbing 

fixtures. Everything in it ·Has gilt-edge 

except his securities ••••• he went broke. 

There's an elevator that runs all thew~ 

up here to the (HE SEE THE LIGHT OF THE 

RISING ELEVATOR) top of the tower ••• 

FAYE: Looks like -vre 1ve got a visitor. (SYLVIA 

TEXTFR STEPS OUT OF fLEVATOR •••• DOOR 
CLC~ES BEHIIID HER.) 

SYLVIA: Hi, Fayel Hi, Cedric! 

(FAY~ AND CEDRIC AD LIB HELLO'S ) 
CEDRIC: I see you knoH Sylvia Texter, Faye. 

FAYE: I certainly do. (TO SYLVIA): Aren't 

you supposed to be in New York? Isn't 

the Fred Waring Show in rehearsal? 

SYLVIA: N<!l. v! e 1 re off the air for the Summer, 

Faye, so I thought a little trip to the 

old Hometown was in order. 



MOVE IN ON SYLVIA AND 

LCSE FAYE AND CEDRIC 
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FAYE: That's right. You were born and brought up 

here in Minneapolis •••• 

CEDRIC: She sure was. And her OE..iderpame is Sylvia 

Michaelson and I think it's a darn sh~~e 

that with a voice like hers that we're all 

standing around here talking instead of 

listening to her sing. 

FAYE: Would you, Sylvia? 

SYLVIA: I would ••• 

MUSIC: mTRO TO "I t"lA!JT :ro &: HA.P?Y" 



(AT cmJCLUSIQJ.I! OF NUMBER FAYE AND CEDRIC Iv10VE BACK IN) 

FAYE: Sylvia ••• thanks so much . That was lovely. 

Cedric is giving me a stationary tour of 

the city from this tower. Maybe there are 

a few points that you can add ••• 

SYLVIA: Gee, Faye, I'd like to stay, but I'm due 

at the Non1egian Festival in Loring Park. 

But before I go there I want to stop over 

at Charlie's Cafe Exceptionale for a Cedric 

Adams on toast. 

FAYE: Wait a minute. I r emember ••• let's see •• 

capon, mushroom sauce and a smidgen of 

pa.rmesan cheese ••• that right? 
( :ELEVA'r OR HAS E. I SEH 1..1\ffi DO OR OPENS) 

SYLVIA: Right ••• I hope I see you again before you 

leave town. 

FAYE: I'm sure we'll run into each other again. 

CEDRIC : So long, Sylvia. 

(SHE GETS INTO THE ELEVATOR AND IT DESCENDS) 

FAYE: I'd forgotten you had a sandwich nwted after 

you. 

CEDRIC: (MODESTLY) It was nothing, really. 

FAYE: (LOOKING OVER PARAPET) W. c •••• Hey1 There's 

wcco •• that's where you hold forth, isn't it? 

CEDRIC: Yep. Twenty three radio showsa week. 

FAYE: That out-Godfreys Godfrey •• twenty-three 

radio shows each week and a newspaper 

column every day including Sunday,.what do 
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FAYE: (CONTD) you do with your spare time? 

CEDRIC: I spend it on my boat on Lake Harriet • 

FAYE: Lake Harriet ••• (COUNTING) I can see 

twelve lakes from here. Which one is 

Lake Harriet\? 

CEDRIC: (POINTS) That one. 

FAYE: Where's the famous Art Institute? 

CEDRIC: Right down there ••• Riben's Rembrandt, 

El Greco, Hatisse. We're rather proud 

of our Art Huseum. 

FAYE: And it has a whole wing on Chinese Art 

donated by Alfred F. Pillsbury ••• 

MUSIC: SHORT FANFARE 

(FAYE REACTS BUT CONTINUES) 

I know Minneapolis has the largest cash 

Grain exchange in the world. Hhere is 

that? 

CEDRIC: Right there. 

FAYE: And what's that large building there? 

CEDRIC: That is The Pillsbury Mills. 

MUSIC: FANFARE 

FAYE: Listen. Why is it every time I mention 

Pillsbury •••• 

MUSIC; FAN FARE 

That happens? 

CEDRIC: Because Pillsbury ••• 

MUSIC: FANFARE 

Happens to be my sponsor ••• 

(LOOKING OFF) 



FAYE: 
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I see. Cedric ••• this year is the 

lOOth anniversary of the foun~in; of 

the University of Hinnesota •• It 1s 

actually a city ':Ti thin a ci t~r, i sn 1 t 

it? 

CEDRIC: Yes. It's the home of the Minneapolis 

FAYE: 

Symphony Orchestra and the place \>There 

U235 vras ori~inally isola ted by 

Professor Alfred Nier. The famous 

t.fayo clinic at Rochester, Minnesota 

is also a port of the University. 

Ce~ric, I've been invited to be a 

;;uest at the Hinneapolis A<!_uatennial 

this year. I'm sorry to say I've 

never been to an Aquatennial before. 

What happens? 

CEDRIC: ''~ell, ,.,hat "'ould you expect to . see? 

FAYE: '"ell, I suppose sailboat races, 

s'·Timmin.:;: races, lo;; rollin; , vrater 

ballets 

CEDRIC: .And the Aqua Follies, canoe Derby, 

FAYE: 

Coronation of the Queen of the lru~es 

and a big torchli~ht parade . 

Oh,,IId love to be in the torchlight 

parade . 

CEDRIC: I understand you're going to ride on 

FAYE: 

a float. 

Cedric, don't you have a big Winter 

Carnival ••. too? 

CEDRIC: (LOOKS u~HAPPY) Well ... 
FAYTI: 0 h, I' Jll sorry Cedric, that's your hlin 



I. 

-9---~ -
FAYE: (CONTD) city, St. Paul that has the Hinter 

Carnival, isn't it? By the way, can't you 

see St . Paul from here? 

CEDRIC: I don 1 t know. \l[e r1inneapoli tans never look. 

FAYE: Oh. That old rivalry again. (TO CAMERA) 

Don't you feel badly, St. Paul, we ' re going 

to get around to you one of these days . 

Cedric, let me look through the binoculars . 

CEDRIC: Sure. 

FAYE PUT.S HER EYES TO BINCClJLARS . 

FAYE: I can 1 t s ee a thing~ 

CEDPJ:C: (FISHING FOR A DH1E. I'm sorry. 

(PUTS DIME IN) 

Hov-1 1 s that? 

FAYE: Wonderful. 

(SHE PANS BINOCULARS) 

I see a big statue of a man 1-Jith a violin •• 

Who fs he? 

CED~~C: That's Ole Bull. 

FAYE: Of course1 The great concert violinist. He 

used to tour the country popularizi..ng 

Norwegian music . 

CEDRIC: Our Scandinavian people have made him a 

local here . Most of the big Norwegian folk 

Festivals are held near his statue in Loring 

Park. 

FAYE: Oh, yes •••• as a matter of fact I can see some 



DISSOLVE TO BINOCULAR 

EFFECT FOCUSED ON DANCING 

IN FRONT OF STATUE ••• 

DOLLY IN THRU TO HIDE SHOT 

FAYE: (CONTD) dancing going on right now. 

MUSIC: FOLK I1USIC COMES UP DURING THIS SPEECH OVER 

THE DISSOLVE 

( 1:VE SEE GROUP OF CHILDREN H! • 'ORHEGIAN COST'L11ffi 

DA~TCING TO THE HUSIC ••• THEY ARE DOING THE HANBO 

OR THE HALLING.) 

(FAYE COHES INTO SIDE OF PICTURE. AT LJ..ST EIGHT 

BARS, JOSH SHELLEY, DRESSED IN TRADITIONAL NORHEGIAN 

COSTUME, (DUCK PANTS, BLUE COAT At-!D YACHT CAP) ENTERS, 

GOES OVER TO FAYE, BOWS, INVITES HEft TO DANCE, A'ND 

THEY FINISH DANCE HITH DANCERS .) 

FAYE: 

JOSH: 

FAYE: 

JOSH: 

FAYE: 

JOSH: 

FAYE: 

JOSH: 

Tha...-lk you very much for the dance. 

It's my pleasure (nr NORi:JEGIAN) 

DET 
(day) 

V!ill 
(var) 

EN 
(enn) 

FORNOYEISE 
(for-nail-sa) 

So today you're Nonv-egian? 

Right . I'm celebrating SJ~tende Mai . 

Syttende Mai is the 17th of May. 

Let's not quibble. Just because you got 

here a couple of months late. 

Let's see. The 17th of May, 1814 was the 

date of the Grundlov - The Democratic 

Constitution of Norv;ay. 

Sure, and it's a big thing here in Minneapolis. 



JOSH: 
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(CONTD) celebrations right here in front 

of Ole Bull's statue. 

THEY START WALKING AT THIS POINT FAYE: But you're not Norwegian . 

JOSH: No •• but I'm just crazy about S:norgesbord. 

Mmmmmmmmmmm. Man1 Just wait till you taste 

'IH EY ARF. AT OUT DOOR SMORGESBORD 

TABLE. POLKA KIDS ARE CLUSTE~ED ABOUT 

that Smorgesbord1 Hm.r about a herring 

or scrnething? 

TABLE.Dr CENTER OF TABLE IS PEPSI 

DISPL~Y CENTERPIECE. FAYE: Sounds wonderful. 

JOSH: (GETTING BEHIND TABLE IN SERVING POSITION) 

Mmm . Ho1v about this? SYLTEFLESK (Head 

Cheese) RULL (Spiced beef roll) 

FLESKEPOLSE (Pork sausage) LEVERPOSTEI I 

(Liverleaf) SILDEKAi.TIAR (Herry Caviar) 

ANJOS (Anchovies) .AGURKSALAT (Cucumber 

Salad) SKINKESTEK (Roast Fresh Ham) 

BLODKLu~B (Blood dumplings) hey •• • ~~d just 

the thing for any outdoor meal •• or indoor 

too, for that matter • • • (TAKING BOTTLES) 

Sparkling, friendly, Pepsi Colal (STARTS 

OPENING BOTTLES, GIVING TO FAYE AND KIDS) 

PEPSI PITCH. COHNERCIAL COPY INSERT HERE 



AT E1TD OF SOi'TG DISSOLVE TO BLACK. 

DISSOLVE ~N TO CUTOUT :30AT IN 

1'1HICR FAYE AHD SENATOR RUBERT 

HmiPRREY ARE SITTING FISHING 

FAYE: 
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(LAST 01{8 JOSH GIVES PEPSI TO IS 

SYLVIA TEXTER. SHE IS DRESS~P JN 

l'TORl/EGIAN CO~.TU?>1E. ) 

Sko:).! ( TP..EY ALL DRiliJK rEPS I. TO 

SYLVIA) I see you made the celebratior 

SYLVIA: Oh, I \·muldn't niss this for anythin::; .. 

I I m sin.; in.; 'tori th a -;roup. 

FAYE: Yes. I I ve heard about ;{our Scandaiia.-

vi an sin.; in; ; roups, here in 

!:Iinneapolis. ~hey say that \Jrhenever 

En:;·lisr..men ;et to :-ether they form a 

clue • . \·!hen Frenchmen ; et together 

they make love and \'rhen Scandinavians 

; et toGether they sin;. 

SYLVIA: I hope you v1ill be able to understand 

FAYE: 

us • , \·re sin; in Nonre,;ian. (SYLVL~ 

T:DLLS A BIT .1\llOUT THE SONGS TEE 

GROUP AF.E GO I NG TO Silm.) 

I'll listen very carefully. 

(SOLO) 

11ThS • liB LOv"'D 1·:1 TH FOND DEVOT I Oll n 
( YI TH GROUP) 

(BOTH SElTATOR ~lJivlP:HRb'Y JJW FAYE ru~VE FISHING 

RODS - TilEY ABE S!TT!HG OPPOSIT.c; EACH OTHBR 

J:~T ROi'ffiOAT ) 



• 
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FAYE: \vell. they ~me that everyone in 

Hinneapolis fishes ••. even Senator 

Humbert Humphrey . How are they biting, 

Senator? 

SENATOR: Fine, Faye. The fish are out in force 

FAYE: 

today. (HOLDS UP STRING OF FISH) 

I hope I do as well. (CASTS ) 

Being a Senator in W shington must be quite a 

a change for you, after being Mayor of 

Minneapolis, Senator. 

SENATOR : Sure is, Faye • •• keeps me away from the 

best fishing in the world , long than I 

care to be away . 

FAYE: I just spent some time with a friend 

of yours, Senator ••• Cedric Adams ••• 

he told us somethin g about the city of 

Minneapolis a~d since you were once the 

Mayor, you should be able to tell us 

something about the people of Minneapolis . 

SENATOR : (AN Sl:JERS) 

FAYE : I remember three years ago this month in 

Philly at the Democratic Convention which 

nominated Harry Truman you made the speech 

that lead to the split in the Democratic 

party on the issue of Civil Rights . Did 

you expect such a violent reaction 1-1he.~ 

you made that speech? 



.-...-.~~_...___ 
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AS SHE TUGS, DISSOLVE TO UNDER 

1!VATEFi S'40T OF GIL LAMB HOOKED 

BY LINE 

SN~ATOR : (ANS~~.RS) 

FAYE : How did you happen to get into politics, 

Senator? 

SENATOR : (From Pharmacist to Political Science 

Professor to Politics . ) 

FAYE : 

SFNATOR: (Farm problems plus city problems) 

es our comm 

ota? 

SENA TOR: ( ANS~WRS ) 

FAYE: In your last campaign, Senator, you made 

42 speeches in 2~ days in t~e Iron Range 

Country ••• what were t he basic issues of 

this campaign? 

(LOOKING AT FISHING LINF. ) But about these 
;/. 

famous fish in your lakes, Senator ••• they 

certainly haven't been reading the Chamber 

of ComiT,e rce reports . 

SEJ'TATOR: Hell, Faye • • you just sit here long er.ough 

for them to get used to you •• you're bound 

to get a bite. Try another cast . 

(SHE THE!'! STAf-(TS TUGGING AS IF AT A FISH) 

(GIL LAHB DOES DAnCE FIRST THeN SONG. 

ALL THE UHILE ':liTH HOOK I N HIS SUIT.) 
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r'IUSIC: GIL LAMB DANCE 

HUSIC: GIL LAMB SOf-1G , "AT THE CODFI SH BALL." 

NEXT FRIDAY NIGHT YOU'RE ALL I NVITED TO DANCE FROB 

EIGHT TILL FIVE 

ALL THE FISHES STILL ALIVE ARE HAVING A BALL 

IT' S SOME AFFAIR 

THEY'LL ALL BE THEBE 

FRON THE HRfirti NG TO T'tiE ~!HALE 

THEY 1 LL TURi'T OUT Tl) SHAKE A SCALE 

I N FEPTUNE 'S HALL 

REFRAIN 

CO [ E: ALO rtG _;1ND FOLLOH ME 

TO THE BOTTOI! OI" THE SFA 

HE ILL JOIN nr THE JAI1BOfiEE 

AT THE CODFISH BALL ! 

LOBSTERS DA NCING IN A RO~,I 

SHUFFLE OFF TO BL~FALO 

JELLY FISH SHAY TO AND FRO 

AT TlfE CODFISH BALL l 

FINl'~AN-RilDDIE LEADS THE EEL 

THROUGH AF IRISH REEL 

THE CATFISH IS .A DAliTCHW IVJAN 

BUT HE C,\N 1T CAN- CAP LIKE THE SARDINE CAlH 

TilliJA 1 S"TrtUCK:!:r,m LEFT AND RIGHT 

HIN}JE Is HOOCI-iiN I 

WHAT A NI C'JIT 

THE Fill 1 TON ' T BE A HOOK I N SIGHT 

AT T'tiE CODFISH BALL. 



AT E~D OF SONG CUT BACK TO FAYE STANDING 

ON LAKE SHORE FRONT STRUGGLING ,fl TH POLE 

AND LINE. SHE GIVES BIG HEAVE AND AT Etm 

OF LINE UP COiiES A BAT.ITNG SUIT SHULAR TO 

ONE ~.JORN BY GIL LAMB. FAYE LOOKS AT IT. 

FAYE: Oh, dear. I did catch something but it 

wasn't a fish. The only person I know who 

would wear a bathing suit like this is 

Minneapolis t ovm Gil Lamb. (SHE LOOKS 

AROUND, WADS BATHING SUIT INTO A BALL AND 

THROWS IT BACK INTO LAKE AND ATTEMFS TO 

LOOK INNOCENT) A fine thing •• stranded here 

alone at the lake. Senator Humphreyt s gone, 

my row boat's gone ••• maybe some of the 

people from the Aquatennial are around, 

(LOOKS) Nope. (PAUSE) Gosh, it's quiet 

here. Hmm. They says that the spirit of 

Paul Bunyan still stalks through these 

woods. (LOOKS AROUND) But that's only a 

legend. (DREAMILY) Paul Bunyan~ There was 

a man ' How that legend began ••• in the tales 

told by Norwegian lumberjacks, huddled about 

a roaring fire, on a cold ~,T inter's nig.J,.t. 

The t allest, the bravest, the strongest man 

who ever lived. He traveled the farthest, 



JIGGLE CAMERA AT TID:S TIME TO 
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FAYE: (CONT 1D) moved the fastest, and sang the 

loudest of any of them. Forty feet tall, 

the earth trembled when he walked ••• 

SOUND: KING-SIZED FOOTSTEPS APPROACHING. 

GIVE EFFECT OF EARTH TREMBLING (FAYE DOES FRIGHT TAI\E, LOOKS UP) 

CUT TO LONG SHOT OF SMALL FAYE, 

MCU OF CARLSON DRESSED AS BUNYAN 

SUPERIMPOSED OVER LOOKING DOWN 

AT HER CARLSON: (ON ECHO) \-Jho was it I heard speaking 

acout Paul Bunyan? 

FAYE: Just me, Faye Emerson. 

CARL: (ON ECHO) Faye Emerson? Never heard of you. 

You're not a legend are you? 

FAYE: Of course not. 

CARL: (ON ECHO) To be surel You're a ~voma11. Can 

you make me three hundred flapjacks for break­

fast? 

FAYE: Not right now •• you see, I'm doing a television 

show about Minneapolis and ••• 

CARL: (ON ECHO) Television? 

FAYE: It's an invention where people in one city 

can see people in anot her city, far a\vay. 

CARL: (ON ECHO ) So what's so great about that? I've 

been doing it for hundreds of years. (SHIELDS 

EYES) I can see New York from here. There's 

a night game at t he Polo Grounds. 

FAYE: Who 1s ahead? 
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CARL: (ON ECHO) (GIVES 1'ffiQ}!G SCORE) ----
FAYE: I've got news for you. The game is over and 

the Giants (HON OR LOST) to 

C.t..RL: (ON ECHO) Oh~ 

FAYE: You look happy (OR UNHAPPY) 

CARL: (ON ECHO) Naturally. I'm a GHNT fan. 

FAYE: Look. Let's not shout at each other like 

this ••• can't you boil yourself dovm to my size? 

CARL : (ON EC;.!O ) Paul Bunyan can do anything. 

MUSIC: SLIDE T.VHISTLE GOING DCMN 

CUT TO SHOT OF GARLSON STEPPING 

INTO PICTURE SM1E SIZE AS FAYE CARLSON: (HE SIZES HER UP) No •• I don't think you 

could make me 300 flapjacks for breakfast. 

FAYE: (COMPLETELY UHIMPR -SSED BY HIM) And you 

know something ••• I don't believe you could 

~ 300 flapjacks for breakfast. 

CARLSON: I certainly could' I've done it. Hundreds 

of times. With sixty gallons of syrup, and 

90 pounds of butter oozing from it •••• 

(LOOKS AT HER. SHE DOESN'T BELIEVE HDI) 

You don't believe me, do you1 (FAYE DOESN'T 

SAY ANYTHING ••• JUST STABES HIN DO\\l1J) You know,! 

it's not so easy being a legend . (PAUSE, LOOKS 

AT HER FOR SYHPATlff OB. BELIEF) I really did 

eat that much once~ People expect it of me e. 

I was terribly sick. I had to take t vrenty-two 

and a half pounds of baking soda. 
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FAYE: T"renty-two and a half po1L.1ds? (DISBELIEF) 

I don't believe that and I don't believe 

that story of yours about Babe the Blue 

Ox who grew tvJO feet every time you looked 

at him. And I don't believe an ox would 

eat pancakes at all like Babe was supposed to. 

CARLSON: (PETULANT) I don't know why you should 

go around treating a legend like this. 

(PROUDLY) Once I swam from Oregon to NevT 

Yorkl (FAYE JUST LOOKS AT HIM. HE BACKS 

DOWN, SLIGHTLY, EXPLAINING) There aren't 

many people 1-1ho knovl this ••• I Houldn 1 t care 

to have it spoken about ••• but the tide was 

•n th me all the way. 

FAYE: Well, that's much better. You can't fool 

me ~th t hose tall tales. 

CARLSON: (EAGEBLY) You know the story atout our 

cook stove at the logging camp at the Big 

Onion River? 

FAYE: Of course I know it. But I doubt if I 

would stop you from telling it anyway, 

so go ahead. 

CARLSON : ( HE LOVES THIS • HE 1 S FOUND A GUS TOHE 2. ) 

\rJell, Ma'am, that cook stove '\-las so big, it 
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CAhLSON : (CONT 1D) covered a full acre 

of ground~ , 1rJe had us four men, who 

did nothing except skate around on the 

hot top of that stove , using half a 

s i de of a hog for skates , just to grease 

that griddle l ~~d just as fast as the 

cook turned out them griddle cakes , He 

had six boys on bicycles riding up and 

down t ha t three mile long ••• table (hG STARTS 

SLmvHTG DOHF ·. s HE SEE FAYE DnESN1T 

BELIEVE A ',-JOFill OF THIS) giving ••• , ••• 

out ••• them cakes ••• ~-1hen • • • • the men ••• •• 

( 1:JE.AK) wanted t h Em . (NE:J TRY) 

Let me tell you about the fish in 

our Minnesota Lakes ' hlhy, even the 

minnoHs are six feet long . 

FAYE: Now, that I knew is untrue ! I sat out 

on that lake with a fishing pol e for 

ages , and all I caught was t hat old bathing .. 
S Ulv e 

CARLSON (BAIT BIT) 

PAUL BlJ11JYAN SOf.'G H:SA.?.D OFF, APPROAC HI NG 

CARLSON: Uh uh ! Do you hear that? 

FAYE: (LISTEJHTG) No. I don't hear anyt hing . 

C.A.RLS ON : Oh, I 'm sorr'J . I forgot you were just a 

human bei.ng and not a legend , Some 

people are coming . (r'L.o\TTER OF FACTLY) 
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CARLSON: (CONT'D) They're a mile and a half away 

now. ( CONFIDEFTLY) You'll hear ttem soon. 

HUSIC : GETTING LOUDER 

FAYE: I think ••• I do hear somethi ng. 

CARLSON: Of course. And I 1 ct better be going before 

they see me. 

FAYE: 1,.Jell, what 's lvrong with people s eeing you? 

CARLSON: Don't be silly. I 1m a legend. 

FAYE: But I ca~ see you . 

CAhl.SO N: Sure, but ;;'"ou' re just ~. No bcdy would be-

lieve you if you said you :-Jere sitting i n the 

woods chatting >-lith Pau.l Bunyai''l •• but if ten 

people saw me •• well •• that Hould be pretty bad 

for us lege~ds, that's all I got to say. 

MUS IC: ·vETil LOUD 

CARLSON :\-Jell. • see you some other time. (HE BISES) 

TIGHT ON FAYE: FAYE : Hait a minute. You're just not going to leave 

me h ere, are you? How will I find my '.·my back 

home? 

CABLSON : (oF--) I 1ll help you. Let me get back to a 

more comfortable size first. 

SOl!ND EFFECT : SLI!JE .fiTSTL:S GOING UP 
(FAYE 1 S EYES Ea:SE FOLLO~JING HIM) 

SUPER HUGE HAND It.JTO PICTURE CABLSON: (ON ECHO) Okay, climb aboard. 

(FAYE S?f.PS OJ'.T TO Hi\.t!D) 

CA1'1Eli..l\. S!:JISH TO BLACK 
HUSIC: SHll.iiMER 

DISSOLVE IN ON LIVING ROOM (THEY ARF ALL DB.INKll'~G PFPSIS •• SITT::::NG AND STM !JIN0) 

GROUP: GENERA L CO~WERSATI0 1 • 

CARLSON: (ON Ec·.ro ) Now, vJhich •·:ray do you live? 
FAYE: (POINTI NG) Out there somewhere. 
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ALL GUESTS EXCEPT LAHB AND 

BUNYAN (CARLSON) ABE THERE. 

BREEZE COMES FROH 111INDOW SYLVL~: I wonder ~mere Faye is? 

f AYE: (ENTERS LIVING RO.-M) \vell ••• hello ••• 

I hope I didn't keep you \-J"ai ting •. 

SYLVIA: Well, where in the ~~orld did you come 

from? You weren't here a minute ago. 

FAYE: You'd never believe this, but Paul Bunyan 

drove me heme. 

SYLVIA: Paul Bunyan •••• Faye, really ••••• 

CEDRIC: Faye, I'm very fond of you, you know, 

out I just can't buy that. 

FAYE: And you, Senator? Do you believe I 

didn't see Paul Bunyan ••• ? It was 

just after you left •••• 

SE!1TA TOR : Well, Faye, you may have seen him, and 

~ then again you may not have. 

' ··. FAYE: Now I knm-r everyone in Minneapolis voted 

for Humphrey. 

CARLSON: (ON ECHO) Haloo 1 

FAYE: Excuse me, please . (GOES TO WINDOW) (SHAKES 

FINGER UPHARD ) NovT Paul Bunyan1 You stop 

that and come right in here~ Small sized, too~ 

(FAYE HOVIS TO FOOT OF STAIRS. DOOR OPENS, 

CAf'.LSOl\1 SHEEPISHLY CONES IN) 

FAYE: I'm sure you all knovJ Paul Bunyan ••• also 
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FAYE: ( CO~JT 1D) known as Richard Carlson •• one of 

Minneapolis' favorite sons. Have a Pepsi! 

(HE ACCEPTS) 

INSERT COMr-1ERCIAL 

FAYE: Now, what in the world •• (LOOKS TOHAFill DOOR. 

LAMB \.JEhRING BEACH ROBE cnM ES n r) Gil Lamb~ 

~vhat are you doing in that beach robe? 

LAMB: I don't know. I was s<vi.mming •• then all of a 

sudden my bathing suit disappeared. A fine 

kettle of fish~ All I've had to drink in there 

was water~ 

FAYE: Well, then, have a Pepsi~ 

AD LIB TO FILL (PEPSI BOTTLER - PRESIDENT AND 
OT.VNER, HAB.OLD C. COSTELLO) 

FAY E: TH-\ NKS A!IJD GOOD BYES. Next week ••• 

MUSIC: THEME UNDER 

DISSOLVE TO Mi\.P. DISSOLVE TO FAYE, ;JEARING 

SMOCK, BERET, EASEL 1./ITH PAINTING, HOLDll.rG 

PALLET, USING PAINT BRUSH 
FAYF. : I'm brushing up for my visit next week to a 

village Hi thi n a city •• next week •. Gre enwich Vill-

age •• in New York~ 

HUSIC: "FAYSIE'' 

CREDITS 

ANr CR: Faye Emerson 1 s ~ Jonderful Town is presented 

by the Pepsi-Cola Company. Look in again next week. 

And listen to Pepsi-Cola's Armed Forces Radio 

Program starring Phil Regan over CBS. 

THIS IS CBS, THE COLUMBIA BROADCASTJNG SYSTEM. 
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