
POLLY 
This here was a pretty big town about fifty years ago. Then 
the mines ran out and most people just kinda got up and 
left. 

BOBBY (finding parts of costumes in the trunk) 
Look at this stuff! oh, my God! You can't let the bank take 
this place! 

POLLY 
How do you know about it? 

BOBBY 
well, I-I-I couldn't help overhearing on the street, and : 

(Pause. BOBBY suddenly has a revelation He looks around the 
theater, then says quietly:) 

BOBBY 
wait a second. I've got an idea! 

POLLY 
About what?! 

BOBBY (pulling on a costume jacket and grabbing a fedora.) 
I know what to do! 

POLLY 
what the hell are you talkin' about?! 

BOBBY 
It's simple! All we have to do to save this place is just 
put on a show. Here in the theater. That'll raise all the 
money you need to pay off the mortgage! 

POLLY 

: Just put on a show? 

BOBBY 
Right. 

POLLY 
In here? 

BOBBY 
Right! 

POLLY 
Is everybody this stupid back East, or are you just special? 
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BOBBY 

Well, why not?! Don't you ever go to the movies? Mickey 
Rooney does it all the time! : Look. The guys in the bar 
can sing, I heard them! And-and-and I could brin� dancers, 
from zangler's Follies! They're my friends! They d come in 
a second! They're on vacation! 

POLLY (suddenly excited:) 
: Ya mean Bela zangler?! 

BOBBY 

Yeah. 

POLLY 

Dad's talked about him! Do you know him?! 

BOBBY 

Do I know him. Are you kidding? We're like .. 
(Putting the index fingers of his hands together, then 
pulling them apart) 
this. 

POLLY 

D'ya think he'd come out here and put on a show?! I mean, 
if ya asked him?! 

BOBBY (Nodding his head yes) 
:No. 

(POLLY turns away, disappointed.) 

But we don't need him! I can do it, I promise! 

(No answer.) 

Polly, please. Let me try it. I could accomplish something. 
And this theater, just imagine, giving it a whole new life! 

POLLY 

:r guess we can try it. 

(BOBBY shouts with joy.) 

BOBBY 

I'll call the girls first thing in the morning! Hey! watch 
this! 

(He does a tap flourish - the same one he did for zangler - 
and ends up with a slam literally nose-to-nose with Polly.) 

POLLY (in pain:) 
:You're standin' on my foot. 
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(IRENE enters the corridor and sees LANK.) 

IRENE 

Have you seen "zangler"?! He's been avoiding me all day! 

LANK 

Madam, that is your problem. 

IRENE 

It's both our problems! If the show succeeds, you could 
lose Polly and I could lose Bobby! 

LANK 

who's Bobby? 

IRENE 

Zangl er! 

LANK 
"Bobby zangler?" 

IRENE 

Hi s name i s "chi 1 d ! " 

LANK 

"child zangler?" 

IRENE 

No, you idiot! zangler is child! 

LANK 

Well, he certainly acts grown up. 

IRENE 

You are so stupid!! 

LANK 

I'm stupid - ?! ! 

(They exit arguing. The music comes up.) 
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POLLY (interrupting the last note of men's vocal:) 
Hey! Mail call! come and get it! 

SAM 

Heck, Polly, I never get any mail. 

POLLY 
oh, Sam, you got a letter just last month. 

PETE 
No kiddin' ! what'd it say? 

SAM 

I don't know. I didn't have the energy to read it. 

POLLY 

Hey! Look at this! There's a letter here, for my dad, from 
New York City! 

PETE 

Hey Everett! 

JIMMY 

Ya got a letter! 

BILLY 

From New York city! 

EVERETT 

oh. well. Now isn't that exciting. 

MOOSE 

can I have the stamp, Polly? For my collection? 

POLLY 

(she tears off the stamp and hands it to Moose, having 
already taken the letter out.) 
Hey, Moose. I didn't know you had a stamp collection. 

MOOSE(Showing Everett proudly.) 
oh, boy. Number two! 

,· 

I 
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POLLY (Reading the letter.) 
It's from that stinkin' bank again. 

EVERETT 
oh, dear. 

POLLY 
This time they want to take our theater! 

EVERETT (to the BOYS:) 
I'm afraid we're a little behind on the mortgage. 

POLLY 

It says here, if we don't pay 'em a ton of money by the end 
of this month, they're gonna own it, lock, stock and barrel! 

(The BOYS groan.) 

EVERETT 

oh, Polly, I wish you could have seen your mother on that 
stage. 

POLLY 

I bet she was really somethin', Dad. 

EVERETT 

she was never more radiant than when she stood there behind 
those footlights, singing her heart out to a house-full of 
drunken gold miners. 

(He potters sadly away, into the saloon.) 

WYATT 

Poor old guy. 

POLLY (scanning the letter:) 
Just look at this! They're sendin' some banker out here to 
put the knife in. Name of: Bobby child! If I ever meet up 
with that skunk, I'll : oh, I don't know what I'll do! But 
it's gonna be ugly!! 

(She exits angrily into the theater.) 

BILLY 

I never seen her that mad before. 

JUNIOR 
Talk about an excitin' day. 
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