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ACT ONE

SCENE ¢ The home of ALFRED BUTTLER at Silver
Lake, N. H.

The Sun Parlor attached to the House
up stage Left, Entrance to Houss

with three steps. Also an entrance
fron garden to sun parlor up stage
Right. Sun Parlor 1s made of lattice .
work so you can see the garden all
eround behind the sun parlor.

OPENING ENSEMBLE.

(CEORUS enter on opening intermezzo)
(DEACON is seen approaching through
garden R.)

; A1l
The deacon, the deacon, He can deliver the speech,
He's most intelligent, it's his element

And his hearers he'll reach,

Deacon
Why me? : :
I'm modest and I'm shy, I really don't see why
You call on me to make the plea. On me you can't rely.

All
We're counting on you, deacon
Go on, and do not weaken
Your influence will be immense
We'll gain our point in consequence
Go on and ring, go on and ring
Attention 1t will bring. :
{DEACON rings bell - crchestrs effect)

Ding-dong-ding-dcng~-ding- deng - ding dong = Ding - dong
ding~dong=denge

(Enter MRS. BUTTLER)

Mrs, Ruttler
Good day. :

Chorus
(To Desacon)
Here's Mrs, Buttler, so.

Mrs. Buttler
Good day,.

; Chorus
(To Deacon)
Wg'd like to let her know why we're all here and mske it
Cie&re




Mrs, Buttler

(
Yes indeed( I would like to know.
( She

(X Cs)

I am very glad to see you all,
.This i1s indeed a surprise

How proudly I recognige

01d friends I value and prigze
What lies behind this dlstinction?
Surely some matter of welght
This call portends
Tell me how I may best serve or lend you
My help, essist or befriend you?
You've but to ask, my friends,

Ensenmble
And with the soft breath of spring
Robins first take to the wing
Y'heir song of gladness to sing
Our hopes we bring never doubting
Your heart will hark to the plea
We come to make
For the sweet sake of civic improvement
We 've started this little movement
All for dear Silver Lake,

Deacon
(L.Co)
We are going to give a 1little affair for the Village
Band. We feel that the addition of a trombone will greatly
improve the organizstion, and we wondered if we coulén't
persuade your husband to give us an exhibition of boxing.

Mrs., Buttler
I'm afraid that is out of the question, Deacon.

Deacon
But think what it would mean to announce that your husband,
Battling Buttler -~ Worldts Champion Welterweight Boxer,
would possitively appear. :

Mrs. Buttler

Ny husband won't even permit ME to witness any of his con-
tests nor allow me to accompany him on his training trips
s0 I know he would never consent to box right here in his
own community,

(X L.) ;
However, Mr, Buttler will be down in a few minutes, why not
wait and ask him for yourself,

Deacon
An excellent 1dea, Mrs. Buttier.
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Mrs. Buttler
You will find lemonade in the garden.

Deacon
Very sweet of you, Mrs. Buttler. I'm quite sure the young
- people will enjoy it. But for me - Just a glass of watere
(Bus. of showing flssk in hip
pockete A)1 lesugh) ;

Mrs, Buttler
I am expecting my sisters back from Boston this afternoon,
80 we'll be quite a party.

Deacon
Really? Miss Edith and Miss Marigold coming home? This 1is
good news, We shall be quite a party. I have never been to
Boston. But I'm going.
(MRS. BUTTLER exits into house L.)
(DEACON number)

Tho! I may live in the rube town

In a boob town with the Hicks

There are easy pickings in a boob town

In a Rube towmn - in the sticks

There was a poet, who once said, so I once read, long ago
That we all would wake up one day

To find every day a Sunday, And oh how I hope it's sc.

Chorus
If eviry day was Sunday I'd have Rockfeller licked
For there's no receiving teller has a job like I have picked
I collect the large collection from an eager congregation
With an eye to each donation that's exceptionally strict
When they kick into the heathen in some far off tropic clime
With a quarter or a nickel or & button or a dime.
I rake off a slight commission
For my troublesome position
Fifty-fifty with the Heathen every time,

(Deacon Number)

{After Music MAID enters from house
Le with tray)

(Enter EDITH and MARIGOLD R. I. E.)

Maid
‘(L. C. recognizing girls as they X
rear)
:ia; Edith - Miss Marigolds Oh = it's so good to see you
ack,
(Takes bags,)
Marigold

Believe me, it!'s good to be home sgain, Why, didntt they

)




Marigoléd (Conttd)

meet us with the car?

: Edith
(Re)
Didn't they get our telegram?

Maid
No, Miss. Mrs. Buttler thought you'd be coming on the Maine

" Expresse
(Exits house L, With bags snd Mars

igoldt's hat)

Marigold and Edith
Maine Express!

Edith
Wasn't it an inspiration totske the local traln?

: Marigold
Indeed 1t wes.

Mrs. Buttler
(In house L,)
Do hurry with the sandwiches.

Marigold
Sister Connie --=-
(MRS, BUTTLER enters from house L.
ad 1ib greeting and X C. MARIGOLD
and EDITH to MRS. BUTTLER at C.
ad 1ib greeting.)

Mrs., Buttler
Let me lcok at you ---- :

(MARIGOLD and EDITH display
gOoWNns ¢ )

) Mrs. Buttler
Ce
All dressed in "New-1es™ --~- just the grandest thingsi

Marigold
(RQ‘;Q)
Connie darling - we've had adventures .

Mrs. Buttler
What sort of adventures?

: : Edith
(LoCe)
He ones. Oh don't blame me - it was all Marigoldt!s fault --



Marigold
Now it's all right. We were on the train --

Edith
And we were hungry.

Marigeld
And THEY had sandwiches -~ and -- they're friends of
"Daddy's."

Mrs. Buttlers
Marigold - please stop referring to Alfred as "Daddy" ---
It makes me feel so old,

Marigold
I'm so sorry. 4t just sli?ped out. But I can't call him
Battling Buttler and 1 don't like the name of Alfred -
eand -= and anyway HE 1likes 1it.

Mrs, Buttler
Well never mind - WHO were the "He onesg”

Marigold
Oh the loveliest fellow --

Edith
Fellows i

Marligold

His name is Bryant - Frank Bryant, The other one is Mr.
Socks .

Mrs, Buttler
I never heard of either of them. Where were they going?

Edith
They WERE going to Bar Harbor = but they got off - here.

Marigold
Yes. To call on "Daddy." They've seen all his big fights.

Mrs. Buttler
They havet WHEN are they calling?

Edith
They went to the hotel - to freshen up a little.
( GLASS CRASH OFF UP L )
(Trio react sd 1ib)

Marigold
(Up Co)
For heaven sake -~ what's that?

Mrs. Buttler
(Up L.C. looking off up IL. Ce)



Mrs. Buttler (Cont'd)
It's Postmaster Cummings, He has been at the Elderberry
wine again, Oh - he's walking through the cucumber frames
sw OR wew
(Exits into house L. MARIGOLD
and EDITH exit R. 1. and through
gerden. )

- Chauffeur
(Off stage R.2)
You keep out of this, I'il see for myself whether he's here

or not. :
(MAID runs off. into house)

(Enter DEACON and CHAUFFEUR
ad 1ib R. 2)

Deacon
But I assure you Mr, Buttler isn't home.

Mrs .Buttler
(Enters from house X C,)
What 1s it, please?

Cheuffeur ’
I want to see your husband, lady. He run into me yesterday.
He promised to make good and he ain't done it soc I'm going
to collect it with my mitts.

(R.C,) Mrs, Buttler
teV o

You evidently do not know my husband.

£ Deacon
(ReCo)
He doesn!t understand that he 1s the world's champion
welterweight boxer.

= : Chauffeur

5 (Ce)

Welterweight champion - that don't scare me, I can scrap
myself,

Deacon
Herets Mr, Buttler now,
} (Enter ALFRED from house)

Alfred
Am I intruding ==%

Mrs., Buttler
Oh, Alfred, this person wants money for something or other -
and he's very rude about it. Pay him and throw him'out.



You're right he is rude.

Alfréd
Don't be hasty, my dear, you may have misunderstood him,

Chauffeur

(Threateningly)
Aw, she's right - all right, Kick in for the fender or
I'll take 1t outa your hide --
{X to him - ALFRED moves to protect
- himself)

Alfred

Deacon
Calm yourself, Mr, Buttler --

Chauffeur
Put up twenty bucks --
(Sneers)
Or put up your mitts,
(Moves close, as if to fight.
AIFRED retreats,)

Mrs, Buttler
Don't let him talk that way, Alfred.

Alfred
I'm not going to, dear - I'm going to put up the twenty
dollars.
(Money business.)

Chauffeur
I've a good mind to take a sock at you anyhow - you four
flus here.
(EXitﬁ R. l. )

! Deacon
(RaCe)
Why didn't you hit him, Mr, Buttler?

- Mrs. Buttler
(L.Co)
Yes, Alfred, why didn't you chastise him|

Alfred
I covldn't strike him dear « he was my guest? No man hits
a guest!

Deacon
You certainly live up to your title, Battling Buttler, the
gentleman champion. ;

Alfred
Once a gentleman - always a gentleman.




Mrs, Buttler
After all, I am glad you didn't hit him, Alfred.

Alfred
You have nothing on me, dear.

Deacon
Mr, Buttler, will you box for us Thursday night?

Alfred
Why, whatts coming off Thursday night?

Deacon
Well, you see =~ the village band needs a new trombone
so we're holding a benefit,

Alfred
It've never boxed for a trombone in my life and I'm not
going to begin now -- No man 1s a hero in his home town.

Deacon
But you are a hero since you won the championship --=

Alfred
Say no more about that championship, Deacon.

Deacon ;
But I must speak about it, I didn't see it, you know.
Won'!t you tell me about 1it?

Mrs, Buttler
Do, dear. You have always refused to tell me, = perhaps
you will tell it to the Deacon.

Alfred
No, I'd rather not speak about it - Modesty always, wife -

Mrs, Buttler
Alfred, 1 insist --

Alfred
Well, 1f you insist -~ It was like this = Knock = out Bozo =

(Enter MARIGOLD and EDITH from house)

Marigold and Edith
Daddy|
(Ad 1ib)

Alfred
(Xes to Girls L.)
You don't know how glad I am to see you at this moment.
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Marigold
You'tre really glsd to have us here?
Alfred
More than you can imagine!
; Edith :
o You say it se¢ seriously, daddy - what's wrong?

Mrs. Buttler
The deacon has just asked Alfred to tell us how he won
the Championship from Knockout Bozo --

Marigolad
Oh, Daddy, cen't we all hear 1t?
(Then 811 get chairs,)

Alfred
Well you brought this on yourselves - Deacon, have you
ever seen a boxing contest.?

Deacon
Nevere.

Alfred
Then I can speak more freely - sit down. Well, there
were two of us in this fight =- Knockout Bozo and myself,
We came to the center of the arena and Bozo immediately
stared at me - I stared right back -~ which gave me a
score of 40 love. Then he tore at me with a furious
left. I retaliated and had him two up at the Fifth hole
- We were circling the track when suddenly his pedal broke
I « quick to seize my opportunity altered my stance « took
my mashie made a furlous drive and struck him squarely in
his fairwaye._ There he was lying - lying - as I am lying
now - while I was crowned World's Welterweight Champion.

Mrs, Buttler
Oh you must have been wonderful, dear.
5 (Puts chalrs back,)

Deacon -
Yes Mr, Buttler - you took your psrt off fine.

: Edith
Deddy can't we watch fight some day?

A 1fred
Watch me fight? No -« I couldn®t possibly allow it, The
thought that you or your sister or Jour sister's si;ter
were looking on would entirely unnerve me, It might
Jeopardize my whole career, Don't ever mention it again,
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Deacon
Thank you sc much for a wonderful few minutes, I'll tell
everyone in Silver Lak.e.
(Starts R.)

Alfred
(X to Deacen)
No, Deacon, I wish you'd keep this a secret for a little
'hi].e ®
Deacon

Very well - trust me = Toodle«co ==
(Exits R.2.)

Marigold
(X to Alfred) _
Oh, Daddy =- Edie and I met one of the lovelliest men on
the train - coming from Boston = they're coming to see
you this afternoon.

Edith
They are friends of yours.

Alfred
Vhat? Friends of mine? Isntt that fine?

Mrs. Buttler
Yes - and theytve seen you fight - Lots and lots of times.

: Alfred
They'!'ve what?
(X Ce) :
They - and you propose that I shall receive into my house
two men that you meet in a common railway train? Common,
ordinary fight«fans?

: Marigold
(Goes to Alfred)
But Daddy -- you're a fighter,

Alfred
Don't "Daddy" me. :

(MARIGOLD Xes L.)
I'm a gentleman fighter, How dare you invite them. I'm

certainly upset -- meeting men on a train - on a local train
too -= it!s horrible,

There ! thi T Mzs. Buttler
re's no ng to be upset about -- if they ar
friends where is the harm? 3.8 JOT

Alfred
Harm? Plenty., You calmly tell me that you intend to bring.
two more idiots into this home? Men who probably insist o
on wearing spats during Lent? I won't have 1t
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Edith
Oh =«
(Exits into house with stamp of
foot. MARIGOLD also exits into
house, disconsolately)

Mrs, Buttler
Alfred Buttler, you should be ashamed of yourself,

Alfred
You're upset, dear -- it must be the heat,

: Mrs., Buttler
Heat nothing, It's the strain I'm under, The house crowd=-
ed with guests and now you expect two more strangers.

Alfred
Well « let's slip away to some nice quiet spot for a week
or two.

Mrs. Buttler
No, Alfred - I can't leave my social dutles.,

Alfred
Perhaps it might be a nice change for you if I = myself -
slipped over to Europe for a week or two?

Mrs., Buttler
No, dear ~ I couldn't bear having you away from me --

Alfred
I didn't think I could get away with it.

Mrs, Buttler
When you speak of leaving me I begin to think your love
is waning,

Alfred
Ah, you're still Papa's little loud speaker,
(Embrace)

Mrs, Buttler
Tell me truly, Alfred, do you love only me?

Alfred
Of course dear, Do you think I would 1lie to you?

Mrs, Buttler
Yes,

Alfred
Well you may be right,
(NUMBER "APPLES, BANANAS and You")

When but a youth I learned the truth
Would always serve me better




Than my lies I might devise

So I stuck to the letter.

And deviate from what is straight

No matter how I try

You ask if I love only you, I cannot tell a 1lies
I don't (you don't( I must confess 1 don't.

And fabricate to you, my mate, Assuredly I wonft,

Chorus
I love roses in June, and the light of the moon
I love violets modest and shy
I love birds, I love bees
And the soft summer breeze
When 1t sighs through the leaves
Of the whispering trees
I adore the perfume of the lilacs in bloom
I go wild over melody too
Though it grieves you a bit
I am bound to admit
I love apples - bananas and you.

Helen
I love cool shady nooks
And the ripple of brooks.

Charlie
I love pinockhles, poker and you.

Helen
I love hearing the roar

Of the surf on the shore -

Charlise
I love you only you
And frog's legs adore
But for curry of lamd
I don't give a hoot =
Though in that respect darling I'm true,

Helen
Though it jars me a bit -

Charlie
I am forced to admit -

I love apples - bananas - and you,
~ (DANCE)

(MOTOR HORN = R.)
Enter BRYANT and SOCKS, R.1l.)

Maid
(Enters from house with tray, to
« table, Bus.)
What name shall I say, sir?
(Coming to Bryant)

1«32,



Bryant
My card,
(Pessas card and hat,)
(MAID Xs to SOCKS )

Socks
Sorry, I'm afraid I haven't a card but you'!ll find my
name in your hat - I mean your name in my hat = I should
say my name in my hat,
(Gives maid hat,)

Maid
All right, Mr. Truly Warner,
(Eyes Bryant, then exits into
-house Left. Ad. 1ib - laugh off
in house,)

- Bryant
(Looking off L.)
I say, Socks - there's some sort of a party on.

: Socks
(Re)
Party! We're always in the nick of time - Frank,
Bryant

(Shake hands Bus.)

Earnest,

Socks
~Oh « look - rosebudst
(Takes radish from table.)

Bryant
Those aren't rosebuds - they're radishes.

Socks
I always thought radishes grow on trees. Oh look - food
- Eskimo ples,

Bryant
No -~ you mustn't do that - we haven't been invited yet.
Socks
(Note: This scene played down

stage, Cq)

But I'm hungry - don't forget you gave all my lunch to
that darn girl on the train, g

Bryant
Oh, you mean Marigoldi

°

Socks
Who's Marigold?




Bryant

The one you gave your lunch to.
Socks

You mean the one you gave my lunch tol
Bryant

Let!s have it your way. Tell me, 414 you notice her eyes?
Socks

No.

{Starts to eat Eskimo pile)

Bryant

And her lips?
Socks

No.
Bryant

Can you wonder I wanted to get off here!}

Socks
I don't see how the Eskimos can eat these darn things.
Frank, what was the other girl's name? She was a cutle.

Bryant
She is the sister. I don't recall her name, Say, did
you pay attention to what both of those girls said about
Battling Buttler?

Socks
I remember they said something.

Bryant
What?

Socks

Said he was their son. No, I remember now - They said
he was their ™Daddy."

Bryant
Well, doesn't that strike you as being strange?

Socks
Why should it? They must have one! A1l girls do!

Bryant
But Battling Buttler can't be over twenty-ecight or so,
How in the world could he have two grown up daughters?

Socks
(Bus. of thinking)

Maybe they're by his first wife, Frank.,
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Bryant
Ernest. No - they are not the daughters of the prize-
fighter, and even if they have a father named Buttler,
I']11 bet he's no more Battling Buttler than my hat.

Socks
Then according to you, this house doesn't beling to
Battling Buttler.

Bryant
No.
: Socks
Nor these Eskimo pies?
Bryant
Nos
Socks

Then I can eat them with perfect safetye
(Sits again)

Bryant :
In the first place, didn't we see Battling Buttler in
Boston this morning on his way to Long Island, to go into
training?

Socks
Then he can't be here.

Bryant
No, snd that 1s one of the reasons why I insisted on
getting off here at Silver Lake. I'm going to get to the
bottom of this. Will you help me?

Socks
Franki

(Hand bus,)

Bryant
Ernest |

{NUMBER )
®tWO0 LITTLE PALS"

Socks: He's been Frank and I've been Ernest
since we wore short pants,

Bryant: Ernest always has been Frank
Socks: Frank 1s earnest you can bank on that,
Bryant: Thanks, little partner,

Socks: When Dame Fortune's face was sternest
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Side by side we stood

Bryant :Both determined we would weather
The storm and strife of this weary life together.

Chorus

Both: Two little pals, like brothers, we have been
Two 1ittle pals, no others came between.

Bryant: When troubles came we bought them

Life's 1ittle knocks, each sharing,

Socks: When he had mumps I cought them
Those are my socks, he's wearinge

Both: Two 1ittle pals, we'!ll always be.

Marigold
(After Number, enters from house L.
- goes to Bryant C,)
Vhy, Mr, Bryant, I didn't expect you for at least an hour.
That sounds rather rude - though I didn't mean it to be,

Bryant
If you had == I should have deserved it.,

Marigolad
Why?
(SOCKS bus. about due between
BRYANT and MARIGOLD trying to
attract thelr attention during
following scene)

Bryant
Well, I'm afrald I've rather rushed matters, haven't I?

Marigold
I told sister you were coming and she was delighted,

Bryant
I thought your sister invited us too?

Marigold
Oh I don't mean Edith, I mean my married sister, "Daddyt!s"
wife. Her name is Connie. I should say Constance. You
see she's Battling Buttler's wife ~ and he is "Daddy."o

Bryant
Exactly. And was he pleased to hear that we were coming?

Mari
Wy ok gold

(Turns embarrassedly to L.)
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Socks
(To Bryant)
Have a bite.
(BRYANT knocks pie to floor)

Marigold
(Steps on pile)
I hope you won't think me rude, Mr. Bryant -- but he didn't
seem very pleased, .
(SOCKS drops pie which lands under
Marigoldtls feet, Bus. of trying to
get same.)

Bryant
You don't mean to tell me that, Oh -- but I'm sure he
will be when he recognizes me,

Marigold
I do hope so. I con't understand why ---

Socks
(Trying to pick uppie)
I beg your pardon but you're standing on an Eskimo pile.

: Marigold
Why Mr. Socks, I dildn't see you down there. Please e xcuse
me,

Socks

It's all right. Why hello -- how is your sister?
Marigold

She's fine -~

] Socks

Oh - that's too bad. I mean I'm glad.

Bryant
(X*s R, with MARIGOLD - SOCKS follows

them)
What a lovely place you have here.

Marigold
Yes. Itts beautiful,

(Stops - SOCKS turns away from them

and as they X L. he follows behind

Bryant)
Daddy 1s awfully proud of it == Especially the garden. YYu
haven't seen the garden have yJou? Don't you think this
conservatory attractive?

Bryant
(L)

Very. But there are too many people in it,
(Eyeing Socks,)
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Socks
(Re)
Are there?
Marigold
(L) =
¥ In crazy about the gardens outside.
Bryant

I%Wn sure Socks would like to see 1it,

Socks
(X to Marigold)
I'd be delighted to take Miss Buttler through the garden,

: Marigold
(X R¢ of Bryant).
Oh, I've seen it loads of times. I'm not Miss Buttler.
I'm Miss Thorpe. Buttler i1s Daddy's name, Edith is Miss

Thorpe, too. Thers isn't ang Miss Buttler = only a Mrs.
She'g my sister Constance. he and Daddy haven't any
children.

Socks
VWowe

} Bryant
You figure that out, Socks -~ while Miss Thorpe and I
look the garden over,

?Exits Re 1. with MARIGOLD while

SOCKS goes to the table, takes

radish,)
Edith
(Enters from house.)
Hello =
. Socks
: Hello -
A; - Edith

{Loco by tabl@.)
I was looking for my sister. Have you seen her? I mean
Marigold?

: ’ Socks
(Ce by table.)
She's out in the garden with Frank. They're overlooking it.

' Edith
It's a pretty garden, isn't it? Do you 1like gardens ?

Socks
I 1ike vegetable gardens.



Edith

Vegetable?

Socks
They have such a future.

Edith
Future?

Socks
Yes. Stews and pies and things.

Edith

I'm afraid you're not very romantic. I'm crazy about
flower gardens myself.

Socks
What is your favorite flower?
(Whole: scene plsyed in front of
table., )

Edith
Sweet peas, Don't you adore them too?

Socks
Yea. Let's go and pick one.
(Takes her hand, starts R,)

: Edith
But there won't be any for a whole month yet.

Socks |
(Back to table.)
No? Well, we could sit and wait.

Edith

That's a very pretty suggestion but I don't think I'd ‘
care to spend my time that way.

Socks
Have you ever tried it?
Edith
Have you?
Socks
I've never felt as though I wanted to before.
Edith
Oh,nr"
Socks

Oh, Miss -- ?



: ‘ Edith
Edith,
Socks
Edithe?
Edith
(Xes Re)
Socks

Yh =- Miss Edith would you wear this in your buttonhole?
(0ffers radith,)

Edith
Oht
: Socks
I mean -~ will you have & radish?
Edith
You're impossible.
‘EXitS R‘}
Socks

Please don't go - I want to tell you something. When
you come back, bring some salt,

(Turns to table and takes Eskimo

pie, hears Mrs, Buttler end hurried-

ly throws pie away.)

Mrs. Buttler
(Enters from house,)
Well | - having a nice time?

Socks
Rotten, thanks,

Mrs, Buttler =
I'm scerry you're not enjoying yourself,

Socks

My whole day has been spolled. I only ceme here to oblige
a friend.

Mrs, Buttler

Then I shoulén't stay if I were you.

(Turns siightly away from him.)

Socks
And I'm not going to - Aren't you sick of 1t, too?

Mrs. Buttler
Yes.




Socks
Come on, Let'!s beat it,
(Starts Re)
Can I give you a 1ift in the car?

Mrs, Buttler
A 1ift? Where?

Socks
Home o

Mrs. Buttler

I am home -- thank you. :
Socks

Vhat do you mean? :

; Mrs, Buttler
I live here, I am Mrs, Buttler.

Socks
(Laughs embarrassedly)
Wow! Then this is your party?

Mrs. Buttler
It 1is,

Socks
Then, of course, you've got to staey, haven't you? I
rather imagine I've sald something out of the way,
haventt I?

Mrs, Buttler
Somewhsat.

Socks
VWell ~ now thatts all thrashed out =-- we know where we
stand, don't we?

Mrs. Buttler
Roughly.
(X toward house,)

Socks
In the rough « Frank = Ernest «-
(Gogs Re = holéding out hand,)

(MAID enters from house L with
tray, exits R, into gsrden. SOCKS
R. flirts with maid.?

Your sister?

Mrs. Buttler,
(L.}
Si{,
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» Mrs. Buttler (Cont'd)
(SOCKS business. MRS. BUTTLER
: business ) .
If you are tired, why don't you leave?

Socks
Well, you see -=- I'm walting for my pal,

Mrs. Buttler
What pal?

Socks
Yes, indeed. We met your two daughters on the train,
Mrs, Buttler,

: Mrs. Buttler
(XeRe)
Daughters? I have no dauughters.

1 Socks
(Dom Ris)
Frank was right « No - ¢f course you haven't,

e Mrs, Buttler

Roi

Come here and let me lcok at you.
(SOCKS business - ¢f posing)

)SOCKS business.)
No. You must be the other one,

No ---

Socks
What other one? ,

Mrs, Buttler
Where 1e your friend?
(BRYANT and MARIGOLD enter from
garden R, e#d 1ib gaiety.)

Marigold

Re)
Sister, this 1s Mr. Bryant,
: Mrs, Buttler
(Co)
How do you do.

Bryant
How do you do, Mrs., Buttler .

Marigold
And this is Mr. Socks.




Mrs, Buttler
We have met before, haven't we?
(SOCKS bus. Xes to Bryant)
In fact we are almost old friends, sren't we?

: Socks
How Mrs. Buttler - : ~
(Business., SOCKS and BRYANT
place chairs R, SOCKS attempis
sto sit in chair he has placed but
finds BRYANT there, he then gets
pillow from up C. and sits at R.
of table.)

Mrs., Buttler
(Seated L. of table.)
There's a chair for you, Mr. Socks.

Socks
(Gete cushions end reclines at Re
table a la Turk,.)
Oh, I'm going to like it right here.
(Bus. with radishes, taking some
from teble, putting them in his
pocket., ) :

Bryant
(Seated R,)
His nsme isn't really Socks, Mrs., Buttler., It's Hosler =
Ernest Hosler.

Marigold

Hosier? Oh ~- I see., So that 1s why you call him socks.
Bryent

Yes.
Socks

Oh -- is that why? You know, that's been worrying me for
years., :

(Putting radishes &n pocket,)

‘ : Mrs, Buttler
Marigold says you know my husbend.. Did you have difficulty
in finding the house? > e

- Bryant
Not the slightest., We simply asked for the home of
Battling Buttler., That's the best of being married to a
celebrity Mrs. Buttler -- your friends cen't lose their way.

Alfred
(Enters house L. sees Duo man,
pauses = Al rise,)




Marigold

Daddy e=

Mrs, Buttler
Alfred -- who do you think 1s here? Your old friend, Mr.
Bryanti _

Alfred
Why yes =- 1f it 1sn't my old friend Bryent =--
(Xing and shaking Sockst hand -
SOCKS having hand full of radishes,)
And my old friend - Mr, -~ er - ere-
(Xing and shaking Bryant's hand.)

(WOMEN surprised, at a loss,)

: Bryant
No « no - My name is Bryant.

Alfred

. Is 1t? My how you'fve grown, Mr. Bryant, I didn't quite

catch my friendt's name?

Bryant
Socks,
Alfred
Does he? I mean has he?
Bryant

His proper name 1s Hosler ~- we just call him Socks.

. Alfred
I see =-- Socks is his maiden name?
(Nervous laugh)

= Marigold
(ReC.81t)
I'm eo glad you didn't miss Daddy.
Bryant
(R.C, seated)
So am I ==
oo Alfred
(Co)
So am I,
= Socks
(L.Cs)
Me tooe
Alfred

Yes =« well - er « have you had anything to eat as yet?



Socks
(Takes ALFRED L.)
Not yet.

Alfred
Well, d have something.
(offers plate to Bryant)
No, thanks. But Socks might like one.

Alfred
(Extends plate to Socks, puts it on
table before Socks gets one.)
Will you have something?

Socks
(Bus, gets chair L,C,)
Yes - 2 1ittle salt,

E Alfred
(“*yeing men)
Yes =~ well =- if you don't mind, It11 be leaving you

for a --

Mrs, Buttler
(Ls of table, rising in surprise.)
Alfred =-7

: ; Alfred
Alright dear, I won't go. How are all the boys?
Bryant
Fine, thanks,
Alfred

That's splendid, isntt it?

Wiis Socks
at? :

(Seated chair L. Co = gloomily)

Alfred
I say that's splendid, isn't it?

Socks
Whatts splendid?

Alfred
Yes -~ oh, yes it is.

1o 256
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Bryant
And they all want to know when you are going to fight
againe

(ALFRED trapped. ALL eye A¥red)

: Alfred
Ha, ha. Do they? Well - that =- er -- that would be
telling. As a matter of fact - I don g - reaelly know my=
self.,

Bryant
Dontt you? Really?

Alfred
No == I =~ er--« now are all the boys?

Socks
Not doing so well.

Alfred
That's splendid, isn't 1t¢%

Bryant
ég a matter of fact I have a message from one or two of
&M

Alfred
You have a message from the boys?

Bryant
Yes. From Spink =-

Alfred
Spink, Dear 0ld Spink,

Bryant
And Sweeney ==

Alfred

Oh ~- Sweeney? Bless his heart o=




LR
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Bryant
And also one from Bertha =--

Alfred
{A11 rise ~ SOCKS puts chair up
C = comes down stage again.)
Dear little - WHO?

Bryant
Bertha, Surely you haven'!t forgotten Bertha.

(MRS. BUTTLER down & step)
Alfred

Bertha -- Oh, of course -- dear 1ittle -- how 1s the

desr CHILD? Bertha's the cutest little child dear.
(To Mrs. Buttler)
I can see by your face you donft believe a word I'm saye

1ng.

(To Bryant)
You and I must have a nice quiet little talk, mustn't
we ?

Bryant
No..

Alfred
Mustntt we?

Socks
N"O.

(Gloomily.)
Alfred

There you are = nice quiet little talk. I'll tell

you what to do Mr. Radish - Mr. Socks - you go out

to the garden - you go out = you - what's tha matter --
(Xes to Socks, takes his hand)

Are you nalled down? Constance, teke him into the

gardens and show him to the children, they haven't had

a laugh for hours. And Marigold, take your dolls and

Join them -- : :

Marigold
But Daddy Iwant =--

(Xing to him at C,)

Alfred
0f course you do. Everybody does. We all want but <
Just want to talk to Mr, Bryant, We want to talk over
0ld times for a while, don't we?




Bryant
No Ere

Alfred

No? There you are -- a nice quiet 11tt1etta1k.
stance, come back -- say in about an hour s time.

Mrs, Buttler
But «= Alfred --2

Alfred
Make it about TWO hours' time.

Marigold
But Daddy == :

Alfred

Marigold - garden.
(Indicates Re)

(MARIGOLD hesitates, then exits
Re )

Mrs. Buttler
Alfred --

Alfred
Constence =- garden.
(Indicates Re)

(MRS, BUTTLER hesitates, then exits

Socks
Dadde?
: Alfred
(Watches women off, turns to Socks.)
Garden,

Socks
How are all the boys?

(EXits Lo 1.)

(ALFRED, great relief, then realiz-
es BRYANT still to be faced, BRYANT

eyes Alfred suspiciously,)

1‘28.
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Alfred
Warm this afternoon, isntt it?

Bryant
Noe.

Alfred
Warm this afternoon, isn't 1t?

Bryant
Noe

Alfred

Can't I have my own way about something,

) Bryant

(R

Personally,.l've been thinking you were pretty cocl =
Look here, Buttler, what'!s the idea of this? ;

Alfred
Le)
The Idea of what?

Bryant
Why are you pretend ng to be Battling Buttler?

Alfred.
Pretending to Be Battling Buttler? Oh -~ there must be
some mistake,

Bryant
Misteke?

Alfred
Yes, my name is Alfred Buttler - But I never claimed
to be Battling Buttler = and - and - if anyone has been

spreading the rumor that I am Battling Buttler - Itd
like to find out who it 1is,

Bryant
(Turning Re)
Dontt worry - Ifll find out THAT.

Alfred
Youtre going to find out?

Bryant
Yes - Battling Buttler is a great friend of mine and
I'm going to find out the party responsible for spread-
ing this rumor and let Butler deal with him himself,




Alfred
Let Buttler deal with him?

Bryant
Yes,

Alfred
Battling Buttler?

Bryant
Yes.

Alfred
The Champion?

Bryant
Yese.

Alfred
Oh, I wouldn't do that,

Bryant
Itm going to.

Alfred

But 1f I should tell you the truth? Would you consider?

Bryant
Well --? I might consider it,

Alfred
Sit down for a minutet

(BRYANT sits R. ALFRED site L. of

Bryant.)
When I came here for a quiet six days, I met my wife,
married her and remained for a quiet six years -- and
Oh God how quiet ~- I suggested that we move to town =«

Bryant
And she wouldn't?

: Alfred
She wouldn't hear of 1it,

Bryant

1«30,

I can't se¢e why you should want to leave a place like this

== I think 1t's besutiful.

Alfred
You haven't been here for six years, The place is alw
right but it's the awful monotony of it all = I grew
desperate and then one day I had an idea ==




Bryant

I'm surprised.

Alfred
I was myself for the moment, You see = I'd read in the
papers of Alfred Buttler the Welterweight Champion,
Alfred -~ same name you see., Even his pictures bore
a resemblance to me,

Bryant
I'11 admit they do.

Alfred :
Well -= I told my wife that 1 was Battling Buttler --
and she, womanlike, of course, told everyone else ==--

Bryant
She believed 1t?

Alfred
She dide I told her I had to go away to train for my
fights - that was to get the freedom I wgs dying for,
Every time the papers announced that Battling Buttler
was going to fight, off I'd go into training, or in other
words stepping out, :

Bryant
(Laughs)
What a risk,

Alfred :
Not at all. 1I'd always go to his training camp ani
send home postcards, every day, to be on the safe side.
I'm known in the tralning camp, as Jones,

Bryant :
Oh ~- s0 you're Jones? I've often heard them speak of
you -- Funny we never ran across each other at the
camp ~-- I'm often there myself,

Alfred
Well, 1t isn't so strange because -- probably we kept
different hours, ;

T Bryant

Alfred
Well -- to be perfectly frank with you -- I am more of
e playmate of Bertha's -- Battling Buttler's wife,

Bryan t

Oh, the little child,
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Alfred
Yes - we played around quite a lot while I was in training -
but usually while the Battler was taking his nap - so as
not to disturb him,

Bryant :
Very considerate of yous, And you mean to tell me Youtve
been getting away with this right thing for six yearse

Alfred
Yep, Never fought and never been defeated,

Bryant
I think youtve got the biggest nerve of any man I ever met.
(Rises X L)

Alfred
(Rises - follows Bryant)
But the main thing is you're going to be a good sport and
not give me away?

Brynat
T don't know what to do == Battling Buttler is a great friend
of mine,

Alfred
But think of the disgrace, I'd be the laughing stock of the
entire villagee Why, think of what it would mean to me -
to my wife -« to Edith?
{ pausse )
To Marigolds

Bryant
(ReCs)
Marigold? I never thought of hers

Alfred
(ReCe2s)
But you should think of here It's very selfish of you not
toe She thinks of you.

Bryant
Do you really think she does?

Alfred
Of course, she does.

Bryant

If I really thought e~




Alfred
Why 1t was thse day before yesterday she was saying how much
she =- I've been getting away with this for six years =- why
should it fail now?

Bryant
All rights I feel rather like a conspirator bput == for
Merigold's sake I won't give you away,

Bryant & Alfred
For Marigold's sake,
(Hand bus,)

Alfred
For anybody's sake,

(BRYANT and ALFRED exit in
house Le Enter MRS, B.
MARTGOID and EDI'H Rels)

Marigold
Why should Daddy be so peculiar today?

Mrs e Be
Because there 1is a mystery here, my dears~ and I will not
have mysteries in my house|

Edith
What are you going to do?

'Mrﬂo Be
I am going to look for that Socks person and try and find
out something from him -- wait till I get him alone,
(Exits in house)

Edith

(X to house)
Itm goind in and powder my nose = Coming = what'!s the matter

with you = are you 111 or hgve you fallen in love?

Marigold
Oh, Edith, don't you just adore the name of Bryant?

, Edith
No « it reminds ms of telsphone numbers,
(Exit house)



®*SOME DAY"

(MARIGOLD and BOYS)

My dreams at night, to my delight
With wondtrous visions are filled
For slumber fancy does invite

And all my senses are thrilled

By Moonlight dim I picture him
Upon his bended knee

And in my ear I seem to hear

The words he'!ll say to me,

Marigolds
Boys:
Marigold:
Boys:
Marigold:

Boys:

Mrs, B,
Nancy, run along - here comes that Socks person - I want to
talk to him,
(Bus&SOCKS

CHORUS

‘Some day, somebodyts gocing to say,

"I love you, my sweete"

Some day, somsbody's going to lay

His heart at my feet - and Whisper,
Sweet things about my engagement rings
How happy I'll be - that certain
Someday, somebody's going to say,
"Will you marry mes"

{After Wumbsr - MAID and MRS, B,

entsre Business straightening
furniture)

‘SOCKS enters from house humming
“rwo Little Pals™ and Xes toward
table - takes ple = starts R.)

(MRS, Bs follows in Socks?
footsteps)



{SOCKS hears footsteps behind
him, stops, on guard, takes a
few steps, turns C. and sees
Mrse B., throws pies away, starts
to houss) «

Mrs, Be
(Catches hls hand)
Oh don't run awaye You'll f£ind it much coolsr here =« and
besides, I want to have & nice 1little chat with you,
(Gets him to chair ReC,.)

Socks .
. {Suspicious of her sudden change
of mood = bus,)
Really, Mrs, Buttler « T ought to go and look for Frank,
(Starts up)

Mrs, B, '
(In chair to his R, stops him,
caressingly HE SITS)
Now don'¢ worry ebout Mr, Bryante He's with my husband,
talking over old times, I want to ask you some questions,

Socks
I know some dandy answers,

Mrs. B.
So you and Mr, Bryant have known Mr. Buttler for a long

time?

Socks
Mre Buttlsr?

Mrs, B.
Battling Buttler.

Socks

Battling =- Oh Battling Buttler, Oh yos = yes « know him
for years,

HPS. BO
Did you see him fight Jumbo Flynn?

Socks
Well I should say I did, Wonderful fighte Knocked him for
a goldl in the fourteenth round.. What a night we had afters
wards.

Mrse Be
Afterwards?



Socks
Yes, We all went down to his place in Lakewood and had a
blowoute

Mrse, Be
At whose place in Lakewood?®

Socks
Battling Buttler®s, BHe's got a sort of a little hidewaway
down there - sort of a rest camp,

Mrs . Be
A rest camp?

: Socks
Yes, But the funny part of it is «- nobody ever gets any
reste

Mrs, Be
Do tell me some more, Mre, Socks == this is most interesting,

Socks
Thet was nothing compared to the time when he fought Porky
Ryan. ;

Mrs, Be
Yes? Yes? po tell mej

Socks
No, I don't know you well enough,

Mrs, Beo
Perhaps i1f you did t¢sll me - 1t would make us better
acquainted,

Socks
Oh, no, I couldn't,
(Up to Ce)
Mrse Be
Please,
(TO Gc)
Socks
Well - since you insist =- Remember you brought this on
yourself,
(Wnispers)
Mrs, B.

Oh =- Mr, Buttler did that?
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Socks
Oh that's not the half of it.
(Whispers)
Mrs, Be

(Slaps him)
Mr. Buttler did that!
(Apologizes )
Oh, I'm so sorry - I mean tlat for my husband!

Socks
Don't worry, I'll give it back to him,

Mrs. B.
Just when did you see battling Buttler last?

v Socks
This morning «« at the South station - Boston,

Mrs. Bes ;
My husband in Boston e« this morning, How could my husband
Battling Buttler = be in Boston this morning when he was
here this morning?

Socks

Oh « your musband « yes, I mean noc « I mean « I mean reall
Mrse Buttler I must go and find Frank, And Ttll tell e- 1¥
you see a little dog with large ears and an inner tube and
you take the whites of two eggs so When they're brown theyfre
cooked and i1f I don't see you &gain - hoWw're all the boys! =

(Ad 1%Y toward house)
How are all the boys,

(Exits into house L,)

Mrs, Be
Oh - Marigold,
(Coming to Ce = beckoning R.
for Marigold)

{MARIGOID and EDITH enter gerden R)

Marigold
Sister dear e~ what did you find out?

Mrss Be
Plenty, I assure youe Either there is some scoundrel passing
himself off as Battling Buttler « who 1isn't, Or else your
brother«inelaw isn't Battling Buttler. :

Deacon
{Enters with newspaper Re)
Oh Mrs, Buttler, then you are, I'm so excited, lister to
this,



Tell you? Tell yoﬁ whate.

(ENSEMBLE drifts on R. after
Deacon)

: Deacon
(At C,)
Battling Buttler to fight again, match settled with the
Alabame Murderer, :

Trio Women
What?

Deacon :
Mre Buttler will kill him, How proud you must feel Mrs,
Buttler, I wish he were my husband,
(Ad 1ib explaration in pantomime)

{(BRYANT and SOCKS enter from house
during Deacon?®s line)

: . Bryant
(LeCe)
So Mrse Buttler has been trying to pump youe.
2 Socks
(Le)
Yes « But I was too smart for her, Frank e=
( BFand bus, )
Bryant
Erneste . ;
(Band bus, )
Deacon
three cheers for Battling Buttler,
Enseéenble
Hirray -~ Burray -« BHurraye
Alfred
(Enters smilingly from house
to Go)
What's that for?
Deacon

(ReCe)
Oh Mr, Buttler - why didnt't you tell us?

Alfred

. Deacon
About your new fight,
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Mrs. B,
(ReCe)
Yes, Alfred « why didn't you?
Alfred
(Ce)

Why didn't I?
(Nervous alarm « at & loss)

Bryant
(LeCe)
Well = why didn't you?
Socks
(Ls) :
How are all the boys?
Deacon

(Re)
Why 1tts right here in the papers =- and all about the
Alabama Murderer toos I have never seen a prize fight
but I won't miss this one,

Alfred
So = the news 1s out, 1s 1t1 I tried to leep it a secret
for awhile - May I see 1it?
(Takes peper from Deacon)

Bryant
(Takes paper from Alfred, reads)
"Arrangements for the match between Battling Butt;er and
the Alabama Murderer have just been completeds The date
1s set for July Fourth and the contest wilil mark the opening
of the new Four Hundred Athletic Club of New York City, both
méen go into training at once,

Deacon
But the Alsbama Murderer is a much bigger man than you are,

Alfred
(Rising to emergency)
I know, Deacon, but the bigger they are the harder I fall -
1t ought to take me about six weeks to get in condition,
(Nudges Brysant)

Bryant
(Winks at Alfred)
Yes, sbout six weeks,

Mrs. Be

Where will you train?



Alfred
Yes =
(To Bryant)
Where will I train?
(Whispers)
Bryant
Tentgwanka, Long Island,
Alfred
Where 1is thate
s Bryant
Tenataewanka, Le Je
' Alfred
Tenwtcecne =~ Long Island,
: Edith
Oh, Daddy Itd just love to goe
Marigold
So would I, :
Mrse Be

Why can't we all go = just this once?

Alfred

le4d0

What{ Have you girls come and spoil my entire training

trip - Nonsenself

FINALE

Alfred: Pack my grip I'm off on a trip
Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye
My reputation is at stake,

(MAID exits)
Deacong As well as the honor of Silver lake,
Mrs, Bg Alfred, dear, I'd love to be near
Why canf't I go as well?
Alfred: Most certeinly not.
Bryant: With the troubles het's got?
Socks: That's how Napoleon fell.

(ALFRED, BRYANT and SOCKS exit

intc houss)
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Mrse. B: Girls, I don't believe, that Alfred would deceive
But just the same I mean to find out,
And clear my mind of ev'ry doubt.

Maris But why doubt Daddy since the truth the paper
: prints?
Edith: They give at least a column to ths bout,.
Deacons b g Shéuld love to see the fight.
Mrs. Be. It1ll be there on the night,
Mrs, B: )
Girls: ) It's sure to be a sighte
Deacong
(MAID enters)
Chorus: We'd love to -
See the fight ourselves but we're left on the
shelves
Because we live in Silver Lake we never, never
get a break
We are rusticated, growing antiquated
The height of our excitement!s baking cakes
: {DESC.
MUSIC)
(ALFRED, BRYANT and SOCKS enter
carrying suitcases)
Alfred
Bryant
Socks; Three 1litle pals, like brothers,
. We will always stick together, troubles we will
always weather
Three little pals, each others cares and burdens
glddly bearing.
Socks; You two fellows do the sharing
Alfred
Bryant
Socks: one for the three and three for one we will be

you see for
Three little pals we'll always be
You wait and see,

{(BRYANT and SOCKS go to exit and
ALFRED %o Mrs. Be)



Alfred:

Mrs. B:

Alfred:

Deacon:

Alfred:

Chorus:

Goodbye sweetheart be a good girl

Promise not to cry dear

I will bring the bacon home at any rate It1ll
try dear,

I'm going to worry all the while, Why don't

you take me too

I know 1if you would do 1t I!'d be such a help
to you.

I can't dear « goodbye,
{(Kisses her)

Three cheers for Battling Buttler,
(ALL say " Harrah, hurrah, hurrah®)
Thank you - Well lett!s go.

Goodbye, good luck, make no mistake,
Remember you're from Silver lake,

(Recite)

(CHORUS sing refrain of "Someday"
to her)

CURTAIN

1e42
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SCENE: Sweeney's Training Camp at Malba,
L.I. v
~ SETTING: Outeide Sweeney'!s Hotel with entrance
)k/ to Hotel up stage left, Round bsack

of stage are Tlers of steps for the
chorus to sit on and watch the danc-
ing, etce

Exit up stage right also right ard
lefte 7 :

This scene is full of a Boxers parse
phenalls such as swing, dumy, gloves,
dumbells, clubs, weights, etc.

Front of porch 1is a wicker table with
two wicker chsairs,

AT RISE: OPENING, :

ad 11ib comment from crowd Ensemble

Curtein rises to applause and genersl
on tlers of seats rear watching,.

TWO BOXERS give a one minute round
sparring exhibition C. =

SWEENEY with watch at L. on hotel
steps as Timekeeper hand on gong
string.
SPINK C, with Boxers ad 1lib as referee.
SWEENEY rings gong.
Spink

All right boys - that'll be all for this afternoon.

(Ensemble clap hands and ad 11b
appreciation, some disapproving)

(TWO BOXERS exit I.)

First Man
Where 1s Battling Buttler?

Ensemble
Yes-- Where is Battling Buttler?

;—_— 7



Sweeney

You can 't see Battling Buttler until 4:30., Bring on that

Physical Culture Classe.
(Exit Hotel)

(ENGLISH GIRLS on and dance and
exit)

(Ensemble general appleuse)

Sweeney
(Enter from hotel)
Here's the Battler now=---
(ILooking off at hotel door)

Ensemble
( Rising, eyeing hotel)
Battling Buttler -- Battling Buttler ---
. (Ad 11ib greeting)

Battler
(Enters from hotel L, smlling,
waves greeting)
Morning everybody! Good morninge.
(Comes to C.)

(Ensemble off seats and crowd
around Battler at C. ad 11b patting
him on the back, asking re-hls
conditién, shaking his hand)

(BATTLER ad 11b genial respohse)

(SWEENEY ad 1ib at &.C. pushing
crowd away from Battler)

(SPINK ad 1ib R.C. pushing crowd back
from Battler) -

(Ensemble breaks to R. and L. and up-
stage a little)

Spink
Alright, give him the air -- Giwe him the alr ---

‘ Battler
What's on the programme, Spink?

Spirk
(And as ensemble open up)

Go get your rope, Alf---
(Slaps Battler on shoulder, turning

him R, )



: Battler
Rid’lt 9 Teddy. :
(Exits R. I. on run)

(Ensemble start off various entrances
slowly)

;L/ ~ First Man
"hen can we see the Battler box?

(Ensemble = All pause and face
Spink)

Spink
Yot until four thirtye.

Second Man
Do we have to pay again?

Sweene y
Sure yu do -- it '1l cost you all another fifty cents a head,

(Ensemble ad 1ib mumurs and exilts
aSw==)

Ah! The Champ looks to be in wonderful shape.

Spink
I should say he is -- you should have seen the Battler working
out this morning with Horrible Hogen. They kept at 1t like a
couple of Gorillas., Just toward the end the Battler crossed
ore to his button =-- followed it through with a left to the
bread-basket and -; Sweet birds ard Twlttering stars! ---
{To R. C.

Sweeney
(R.C. )
Begorra, he !s a2 wonder all right,

'4f : Spink

I'l]l say he 1is.

i Sweerey
Well - all I cen say is - if he wasn't the drawing card he
is, I wouldn't have lald out my good money for these training-
querters,

Spink
They're certainly the goods,

Flapper
(Enters R, with autograph book and
pen, to Spink)
Can I have your autograph?
( Exterds book, smiles)




(SPINK eys flapper, smitten)
Please =-=-

: Spink
Can you have =---%2 I should say you could -- SUGAR.
(Takes book and pen, shakes letter,
prepares to write)

A Flapper
Write some poetry. ;
Sweeney
Postry =-- ha -- ha =-- ha!
Spink

(Indignently)
Say -- maybe YOU think I can't. Watch me.
(Flourishes and writes)

Flapper
( Eyes writing delightedly)
0-0-ch ==-- that's be-yoo-ti-ful.

Spink
That did I tell yu?
(To Sweeney, writes his name,
passes book)
There you are -- Angelcake.

- Flapper
Oh, thank you.
( mkes book anxd pen ard Xes to C,
eyeing book, turmms to face Spink)
Oh -- I thoughtyou were Battling Buttler?

Spink
Well, I ain't ----
: Flapper
«( 6h, well - rever mind -- I can tear that psge out,.

( Does so and exits I.I.)
(SWEENEY laughs in delight at Spink)
(SPINK discomfited, turns R.)
: Battler
; (Runs on R. with rope)
All set Teddy?
Spink

A1l set, Alf.
(Rusime ss R.)
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Sweene y
(C)
Oh-- Mr, Buttler =-
{Glves him telegram)
Remember him?

Battler
(R.C. - Reading t/d c.)
"Roses are red and violets blue
In twenty-four hours I'1]1 be with you" JONES,

Sweeney
Got that last night,
Battler
That guy from Silver ILake =-- Is he coming hers again?
Sweene y
Looks that waye.
Battler

Funny fellow -~ Jones -- I wonder what his little game 1s9?

Syink
Aw he's stuck on you -- that's all, He aln't missed your
training camp in the last six years,

, Battler
Stuck on me -- Huh! He s a pest,
(Throws t/d to floor, turns up C.)

Sweeney
(Stooping for t/4)
Strikes me he 's a Mascot,

Battler
Mascobt ?
(Derisively)

S pink :
Sure, You ain't lost a fight since he's been coming here,
have you?

Battler
Say =-- maybe you're right,
(Attentive)
Spink
(Xts C)

Sure, I'm right, He's a nice bloke =-- no harm in him, The
women all seem to like h Im, too. I guess he's got what they
calls SEX-ALLURE, like me,




(BERTHA enters from hotel with
- magazine and stick)

(BATTIER and SWEENEY laugh)

Battler
(Looking L.)
Bix--~ the wife,
.( Starts skipping rope C.)

(SPINK quickly to R.)
Swesne y

(Up L.C. ey@ing hotel)
Good mornlng, Mrs, Butler.

Berthsa
Good morning,
_ Battler
Had your breakfast, dearie?
(Stops skipping)
Bertha

Yes,
(Faces)

Ard that's the second ba@ egg I've had in two days.

Sweenéy

Im sorry, Mrs, Butler -- I get my eggs fresh from the City

every day.
(To her L.)

Bertha

Well you ought to get your eggs from the hens ard not from

the ci ty.

(BATTLER skipping rope, back to
Bertha)

(SPINK eye ing Bertha)

( SWEENEY whispers and slips Bertha a

telegran and exits hotel L.)

< Bertha
JONBS ===

(Crushes t/d, delightedly, puts it

in gown)

Battler
(Stopping rope skipping)
I thought yu liked it here?



Bertha
ILike 1t? I 1ike company -=- someone to talk to once in a
while,

; Spink
Come on, Alf ---

Battler
Well, - - there?s me and Ted,

Bertha
(L. = Coming G )
Yes~- and a nice chatty palr you are, a couple of dummies,
Every evening at nine o'fclock it's "Well Alfe" -- "Well
Ted"? =- Then he says "How you feel" -- and you say "Plunk"
~--~ and then you both go to bed.

Spink
Come on Alf =--

Battler
(Going L. to Bertha)
Now look herel I got to do my training.
(Throws rop to Ted)

Bertha
Why can't you do your training while there's someone around.
What's the use of bringing all my swell clothes -- with no
one here to look at them --

Battler
Well, =~ who asked you to bring fem -- And there were plenty
of people here awhile ago to keep you comps nys

Spink
Come on, Alf,

: Bertha
(BUTLER exercises - Xing to Spink)
Will you stop talking a minute? A pal like jyu ought ‘to
synpathize, .

Spink-
Aw come now Bertha - TI'll take you to the pictures next
Saturday night,

Bertha
It1ll be dead then,

Battler
Your old friend Jones will be here soon - then YOU'LL havs
company and I won't,

Bertha
Jones? And who is Jones?
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Spink
Just as if ju didnt*t know,
(Hat bus.)
Listen to her Alf.
' Bertha

That's right. Try to make trouble between husbamd and wife,
Mr. Jones is a friend of Alf's -- isn't he, AlLf?

Battler
Sure.
(DOV)Vn L.C, makes vicious punch in
air

Bertha
Ard a gentleman of taste, discermment and tact -- which is
more than you are Ted Spink,
(Starts to cry)

'Spink
Aw, come on Bertha, I didn t mean nuthint,

Battler
No. Ted was only kidding. He knew you liked him and thought
you would be glad to see him, Didnt't you, Ted? That'!s all =-

Spink
Sure-- thatt!s all,
(Ad 11ib bus,)

Battler
But you did run after him, didn't you, Bertha?

Bertha
That's right, You can be surrounded by all the silly flapm rs
in the world, while if I dare to spesak to a gentleman friend
Im running after him,
(Cries - )

(BERTHA ard SPINK both jarred)

Spink
(Pantomimes Battler to soothe BRertha)
Come on Alf,

A Battler
Now listen, Honey =- you knew what I promised you. Just this
one more fight and I'm through,

Bertha
Honest? '

Battler
Cross my heart and hope ter die,



_Spink

Come on Alf,

: _ Battler ‘
Say, 1f I can only put this "Alabama Murderer" to sleep I'll
quit -- and buy you the -- the Grand Central Depot.

Bertha
Oh Alfred -- you're just wonderful,

Spink
Come on, Alf,

' |
(BATTLER runs off R.I, waving kiss |

to Bertha)
Bertha
(Blows kiss after Battler and exits
house L.)
Isn't he wonderful?
Spink

Ah - Marvelous, do you want me to put that to muslc--
: (With banjo) |

Bertha
You make me tired. All you know is "Come on Alf" and how
to play the Banjo.
(Tinkle ture)

l.

Tinkle tinkle l1little tune
I worder what you are
You are quite the sweetest 1ittle ture
I've heard by far |
Tell me 1little ture what your name is :
Ard where jyou're from
Eviry time I hear you little tune

A( I have to hum -

You'lve got a =
Chorus

Cute 1little twist

I can't realstiits fascination

I must admit

youtve made a hit. 7Your syncopation

Is even in my restless dreams at night
To make my shoulders shake

Oon the level you just raise the devil
With my footsteps when I'm wide awake
Melodies come, melodles go

Little tink-a-ling tune



But one 1like you

Comes very true only once in a moon
For you are.

Not 11lke the rest

I like you bes?t

You'fll be doggone popular soon
Tinkle away,

You've come to stay little tune
Tinkle tune,

(SOCK, BREANT and ALFRED enter, singing
R.2. - Sit on sultcase R.C.)

(Trioc finish refrain of "Two Little
Palls™)

(SOCKS works in "01d Osken Bucket" chord)
Bryant

(ALL put grips up stage R.)
Well - here we are at last,

Alfred - :
Yes-- and 1t certainly does feel good to get back into training
agalne.

Socks

Yes =~ a coupla weeks here and jou'!ll be sble to stay up a11
night and never feel 1%,

Bryant
Say, Butler -~ How many Quarts does 1t take to GET you in
condition? :
Alfred
Sshi Dbn 't call me Butler -- down here Itm Jores!
Sweeney
(Enters hotel L. and to front C.)
“( Well, well -~ gentlemen -- 1t wouldn't seem the real thing

without yu. How are you, Mr, Bryant =-- how are you MNr,
Jones -- and if it isn't Mr. Hoslery himself -- ‘
( X. to Socks)

Alfred
Get my wire, Sweeney?

}
Sweeney

Yes, sir, and I gave it to the lady. I knew you wouldn't

be sending ME poetry,
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Alfred :
Sweeney, you're & born diplomat, Now I don't suppose you

could make us --
(Indicates tall drink)

Sweene y
With plenty of ice =--
(Cock=tall shaking)

Socks
(R.C.)
And a 1ittle lemon =--
(Squeezing lemon rind)

Bryant ~
Not too much sugar.
Alfred
(C)
In tall glasses.
Sweeney

On the fire gentlemen =~ on the fire,
(Exits L. into hotel)

S Bryant
(At L,c,)
He's a born barterder,

Bertha
(Enters hotel L.)
oh, Mr, Jones =---
(Xing to C. and Jones)
Ard Mr, Bryant — and Mr, Socks too -~ this IS a surprise.
(Shakes Socks' hand)

Socks
Well -- forevermore =-- are YOU staylng here, too?
Bertha
(R)
Yes, indeed,
Socks

(R)
Then perhaps jyu can tell me when lunch will be ready ---

Im starved,
(Enter BATTIER and SPINKS R.2. - ad 1ib)

Battler
Look who'!s here.




Alfred
There's your husband - how do you do, Mr,., Butler --

Battler
Hello Jones,
(Shakes hands)
Hello Bryant -- glad to see you.
( X. to Bryent)

Bertha
(Lifting to cover awkward situation)
Isn,t 1t nlce to see .them agaln?

Alfred
How are you, Mr. Spink?

Spink
( Xing to Alfred C., and shaking
hands)
Fine, sir, thank you., Glad to see you.

Alfred
Take this onee.
(Extends other hand)
And how 1s the work getting along?

Spink
A-One, sir, We're just off for a trot now! The roadwork
is what takes off the weight faster than anythings Like to
join us?

Alfred
No, thanks -- no. Glad to hear you're coming along all right
-- Butler -- I hope you win., It meana more to me than you
can imagine,

Battler
Thanks.

4( | Alfred
You may not think it but -- I regard YOUR trilumphs as I do
my own. You don't know why, but I do,

Battler
Much obliged,

Spink
Come on, Alf=~-
(Gets bicycle R.I.)

Battler
(Xo tO C o R'C.)
We 're just going for a run down the road -- would YOU -~
(To Alfred)
or all of yu, care to joln us?




Bertha
Don't be so silly, Alfred,
(Xes to between Battler and Alfred)
What does Mr. Jones want to go running arourd the country
for? That's only for fighters, dear,

Battler
(Meaningly)
. A little training now and then willl never hurt anybody,
(Eye ing Alfred) v
You never can tell when you'!ll need 1it,
(Turns R, to Spink)

Alfred
(To Bryant at his I.)
That has all the earnarks of a dirty dig.

Spink

Come on Alf -e-
 ( Rides off L.I.)

(BATTIER runs off L.I. after Spink)

Sweeney
( Appears at hotel L. with cocktail)
shaker)
Gentlemen, your broth 1is ready.

Socks
Ahg ==
(XAng front to hotel L.)
First call for lunch in the dining car =-- nothing served after
the train leaves the station!
: (Exits L, into hotel)

(ALFRED and BERTHA 2d 1ib pantomime C,)

Bryant
(Xing to hotel L.)

I say Jones =~ our broth 1s ready,
(Exits into hotel)

Alfred
Be with you in a minute,
: (Turns R. to Bertha)

: Bertha
Oh, Jonesy, dear, I'm so glad yu're here, It's been so lonely
without you. . v

v Al fred
Cheer up -- now that I'm here -- it won't be so bad -- Now =
how about a 1ittle supper-party tonight -- just to start the
ball rolling?



, Bertha
- Oh, splendid, You're a peach,
(Kisses him)

: : Alfred
Bertha! 7You kiss so loudly. VHERE shall we have it -~ in
the coffee room?

Berths
Ok, not in the coffee room -- Let'!s have it in YOUR rooms --
It'll be so much more cozy there,

Alfred

But there won t be room enough for all of us inmy rooms,
Bertha

All of us? All of who?
Alfred

Well, there'dl be three in your party and Bryant and I and
Socks =- that makes five and a half «-

. Bertha
Three in my party? Why my'husband and Ted always go to bed
at nine ot'clock, and there's no need to ask anyone except
your little Bertha. It will be just like old times ---

‘ Alfred
It certainly will,

Berths
Oh, WON!'T we have fun making my husband jealous?
: (Exits R,2.)

Alfred
What? ---

(SOCKS enters fram hotel to L.C.)

(ALFRED suddenly anxlous re-Battling
‘Butler - swallows)

: Socks
(Goes L. to Alf)
What's the matter -- are you 1119

' Alfred
¥o, I'm in the throes of a premonition. Did you ever have
a premonition?

Soc ks
Magybe, when I was a 1ittle boy -- I was always catching things
from the other children,
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. Alfred
A premonition is not & didesse -- it's an advance agent of
tmpernding disaster.

Socks
Oh a sort of & lunch -- I mean & hund,

Alfred
Exzctly. Itve just had the worst sort of a hundr that some-
thing 1s going to happen to me here. :
(Xes worr ledly toward hotel to L.C.)

Socks
Who was the lady who Just left you?
Alfred
Mrs., Battling Butler.
Socks

pAh-ha -- Big Bertha, Some thing 's 1isble to happern to you
all right. I noticed that the Battler wasn't over=joyed to
see you. He swings a mean right, to say nothing of a hale
and hearty left.

(ALFRED suddenly claps hands)
Oh -- Wat's the matter --

Alfred
VWhat d1d you do with those postcards I wrote thls morning?
Socks
Mailed then. You owe me fourteen cents,
: Alfred ;
Yha t? You mail -- ? You mean you malled them all?
T Socks
Sure! You dién't intend to deliver them jyourself, dicd you?
Al fred
Man -~ you've ruined me,
Socks
Ruined you? How?
Al fred

Why, Socks, 0ld boy -~ those postcards were supposed to go
to my wife one at a time - they represent my dally experlences
for the next two weeks to come. Now what'll I do?

Socks
Why not have lunch?
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Alfred
Iunch? I'l]l never eat again,

Socks -
Then -- may I have your Apple Sauce?

Alfred
Whet will my wife think?

Socks
About your not eating?

Alfred
No, =-=- sbout my Sauce =-- about those postcards,

; Socks

Oh she wonat see those,

Alfred
Why won't she see them?

Socks

. Well, you forgot to address them -- so I sent them to my
friends,-

Al fred
(Hand bus,)
Come on in and have & drink,
(Start L,)
You fve saved my life,

Socks
Oh, that's absolutely nothing.
(Exits L,2. with ALFRED)

Alfred
(Exits L.2. with SOCKS)
What =~~~

(MRS. B.,, MARIGOLD and EDITH enter

with bags and parascls R.I. wearily and
sit, MRS, B., = L. of table -- MARIGOLD
R, of teble and EDITH up C,)

: Mrs. Butler
Well, that is the longest half mile I ever walked In all my
life. :

Marigeld
Well -~ you insisted that we walke.
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: Edith
It certeinly wasn't my i1dea. I never knew before how letter-
carriers could suffer,

- Mrs ., Buttler
Well I didn't want to arrive in a local apology for a texi
and be the event of the season. We came here to snoop and
you cen 't snoop if you make & nolse,

Butler
(Enters from house, sees women =
turns and exits, falls upstalrs
to hotel)
Ch my God!

(MRS.. B. = MARIGOLD and EDITH
face hotel and rise)

Sweeney
(Enters L.I.)
Ah -- Good morning, ledles,

(MRS. B, = MARIGOID and EDITH
bow, at momentary loss)

Were you looking for someocne?

Mrs. Butler
Yes. Is Mr, Butler, Battling Buttler - here?

Sweeney
No ma fam,

Mrs. Butler
There you are,

: Sweeney :
He's out on the road -- with his traliner, doing three or
four miles to take off a pound or two.

' Marigold & Edl th
THERE YOU ARE,

~Marigold
Connie, he IS here.

Mrs., Butler
When will he be back =--
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Sweeney
(Indicating girls to be quiet)
I couldn't exactly say, ma'an., He might be here now --
and then agaln, he might not be here now,

Edith
(TO down R.C. )
Well, if he's running three or four of those miles they have
here -- he won't be back for a week.

Sweerey
Would you ladies wish rooms?

(MARIGOLD and EDITH - to one another
in dilsnegy, shaking heads at Mrs, B,)

' Mrs, Butler
i (Looking at girls, decides)
Yes

(MARIGOID and EDITH towards Mrs, RB,)
These are my sisters -- I am Mrs, ----

Sweerne y
, {Calls off at hote])
Boy - BOY =-- get thils baggage -~
(Bus, of shaking each grip. Tumms
to Trio)
Very good, ma tam, I'l] see sbout them at once, I'1l give
you the finest rooms in the house =-- give you a bath, too,
(Exits into hotel L.)

Marigold
Daddy IS here. Well - that settles everything, doesntt 1t?
(To front C.)

Mrs, Butler
Coming front to Marigold)

(
It doesn't settle anything at all.,

Edith
Now Connie ==
( Coming from C. to Mrs, B,)

: Mrs, Butler
It makes 1t all the more mysterious. Your friend, Mr. Bryant
sald Battling Butler came here to trailn before Alfred said
a word about 1t,
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“Edith
(R.)

Im shaking in my‘dhoes. I was never born to be a detective,

Marigold ,
What wlll Daddy say when he sees us? It positiyely dreading
1t, Connle, Won't he be furiocus?

Mrs, Butler
Perhaps he wlll and perhaps he won't, All I want to know is
how he manages to be at the South Station, Boston - and home
in Silver Iske at the same time,

Edith

(X. Lc )
Oh, I'm sure you misunderstood Mr. Socks,

Mrs. Butler

(¢)

o =-- no one could understand Mr. Socks.

Marigold
(Goes R. to boxing things)
Oh look -- here are Daddy's dumbbells,
(Bus. )

Mrs. Butler
Just because you see B dunbbell doesn't prove that Alfred
- 1s here.

(BRYANT off L.I, rings bilcycle bell
and rides on, to R. up R. down C,
and off R.)

(ALFRED enters 1.JI. after Bryant, in
sweater, cap and tennis shoes, flannel
trousers, head on breast, hand.clindhed
running awkwardly, following Bryant ard
then another circle to Mrs, B.)

(Trio women ad 1ib pantomime surprise
delight, etc. Building the situation)

Alfred
(At L.C, felgning to see Mrs, B, for
first time)
Cons tance Buttlert
(Felgning shock, surprise)

Mrs. Butier
Alfred!
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(BRYENT re-enters R, and to R.C.)

Alfred
What on earth are you doing here?

: Mrs , Butler
Well, I thought, that is -- Marigold and Edlth and I
thought =--- -

Alfred
What are you two girls doing here? Boy -- give me my
dunbbells,

(BRYANT tosses Alfred rubber
Indian c¢lub == Bus.)

Mrs. Butler
You see we thought =---

Alfred

(Swings club wildly) :
How dare you come here Is this how yu ohey my instructions?
Marigold - Edith -- I'm not so much surprised at ¥YOU -- over
you two I have no legal asuthority -- andpu have ilnexperience
and ignorenceé on your sie --but as for your siser -- she
1s 0ld enough to knowbetter. :

(Hits himself on face with cluby

staggers) -
Mrs, Butler
Oh ==
Marigold &
Edith

(Toward him in alarm)

Mrs, Butler
Are you hurt? Alfred --%
(To him solicltiously)

Alfred
Certainly not, It's all a part of my training. I always
finish up that way.
(Throws club to Bryant)

(BRYANT catches club, places 1t up R,
: and gets big dumbbell up R.)
This is terrible -- you're coming here 1is apt to throw me
back weeks ---
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Mrs, Butler
. {Contritely)
Oh Alfred -- I hope note

Al fred

Here I am trying to maintaln a reputation that it has taken
me years to acquire --
; (Stumbles over big dumbbell, eyes it,

eyes Bryant feroclously)
Ard now -- now this =--

( ries to raise dumbbell - bus,)
Vha t's the matter with this thing -- 1t must be broken!

(BRYANT puts dumbbell up R. and exits
R, 2, for Dummy punching figure, rolls
it on during Alfred's 1ine to R.C,)

How can I devote my undivdded attention to my work when Jou
deliberately ignore all my wishes? How can I discipline
myself when I cannot discipline my own family?

(Sees Dummy R.C. takes a punch

at 1t, turns to trio)
How do you ever expect me to chastise the Alsbama Murderer
when YOU persist in -- :

( Dunmy swings back and hits Alfred, he

falls to floor)

(Trio women, little cries ard rush to
pick up Alfred)

: Alfred
( ®llects himself)
Bryant -- I wish you'd keep your loose frierds outside!

Marigold

I didn't know Mr. Bryant helped you in your training.
Alfred

You didn 't know? Why HE 1s the one who thought of it.
Marigold |

Vhy I thovght --
Edith

Yes -- U thought --

Mrs. Buttler
We ALL thought ---~

: Al fred
Never mind what you all thought.
( Gropes mentally for a thought to keep
up decéption)




Where 's my sparring partner?
(Looks around)

Socks :
(Sudden entrance hotel L. and into
pose on steps) ~
Right on the job, How are all the boys?

(ALFRED dismay, loocks from Bryant to
Socks =~ suspects conspliracy)

Ah, good morning ladles, How are all the boys?
(To stage proper at L.C,)

(EDITH to Socks delightedly)

Alfred
Ch Socks =-

- Socks
(To I. of Alfred, front C,)

Alfred
Remember, I'm Battling Buttler!

Socks
I got you.
, (Turns to Edith)

Al fred
(Bad shadow boxing - explains)
My shadow box ing.
{(Tired, eyes all for effect)
That's enough of that, -

(BRYANT brings boxing gloves to
Alfred)

MI'S. Butler
Now, Alfred, you mustn't strain yourself. Hadn't you
better have a cup of tea?
(SOCKS, bus. with pundiing bag)

Alfred
Tea? At & time like this? The idea. Ridiculous!
(To front C. - puts on gloves)
Come on Socks, o0ld Socks,.

(SOCKS bus, at punching hag L, squarss off,
hits it and knocks 1t flat, then struts
down stage)
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Alfred
(Eyeing Socks in dismay & fear)
No boxing today -=
(Turns to hotel)

Marigold
Oh-~= wont't you box for us?

Edith
Yes~-- show us what you're going to do to the Alahama Mure

derers

Bryant
Yes~~- come on Battler-- youcan stand a couple of rounds.

Alfred
Couple of rounds? I paid for the last coupls,
(To Bryant, eyesing Socks, Starts
to take off gloves)

Bryant
Come on == comé On.
(Pushes Alfred C)

Alfred

All right. Are you ready, Socks?
Socks

All ready.

(Rings bells gong L and rushes to C)

Bryant

Sheke,
Alfred

What shake, I am shakinge
(SOCKS in fighting starts for Alfred)

Socks
Alfred afraid.

Bryant
BREAK !

Alfred

(Into elinch)
If you hit me I'11 ruin you with Edith.
(ALFRED & SOCKS ad 1ib farcizal bout)

(BRYANT ad 1ib acting as referss)

(TRIO WOMEN working up the scene and
e&d 1ib interest and fear and admiration)
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(ALFRED & SOCKS into fromnt clineh,
gloves between breasts, bus)

: Socks
Which is mine?®?
(Bus)

(ALFRED & SOCKS c¢linch back to baek
ed 1lib -then spar and lead a few timese

squars off)

(ALFRED aims a blow at Socks as though
holding a rifle)

Edith
Look out, Mr. Sockse

Soc ks

I beg pardon?
(Faces Edith)

(ALFRED hits 8ocks on jaw. EDITH
cries out - S0CKS totters. Groggy
then slowly starts for Alfred)

(ALFRED runs to gong, and rings it
Trio women ad 1ib. and close in a 1little)

(EDITYH aids Socks, pets him, takes him
L.C)

: Mrs. Be.
(Coming to Alfred)
Oh Alfred--you're wonderfule

Alfred '
I know, dear., I don't know my own strength.

Sweeney

Ahg=-
(Entering from hotel, to L of Alfred)
Been having a bit of fun, Mr. Jones?
(AIFRED puts glove on Sweeney's lips)

»_Mrs. Be

Jones? =
(At Co faces Alfred)

Alfred
Jones? That's just a little nickname they have for me down here.

Sweeney
Your rooms are ready, ladies. (Indicates hotel)
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Mrs. Be
Come along girlse
(Xes to Alfred L.C)
Do take care of yourself, dears

Alfred
Don't worry about me, Constance-=I could spread him out like
butter if I wanted to,

: Marigold
Could you really?

Alfred
(To C)
Yes indeed when I get mad I could crush & ==

(MRS, Bs, MARIGOLD & EDITH exit into
hotel)

(SWEENEY bows to ladies and exits ine
to hotel)

(Jubilantly)
Well =~ I put it over all right, didn't 1%

Socks
You put it over on me all righte

Alfred
Well I had to with my wife watching so closely-=I HAD to slip
you the real thing.

Socks
Why didn't you do it when I was looking?

' Alfred
If you'd been looking I couldn't have slipped 1t.

Bryant
Do you think Marigold was glad to see me?

Alfred .
Dont*t be so inconsiderate. Think of me a little. Do you
realize the trouble I'm in? Therets my wife and her sisters
and Bertha and Battling Buttler ==
(Counts them off on fingers)

Socks
And Spink! :

Bryant
And Sweeney!
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Alfred
It's a convention ~ somsthing's got to be done before 4:30.
Socks
Why the time limit?
Alfred
Because Battling Buttler boxes here in public at 4:30,
(BU;S. )
Bryant

And they!re bound to see them.

Socks
I've a great idea! Why not let Battling Buttler knock you
out then you won't know what's going one-

Bryant
Ernie!
Socks
Frank - Elmer -=
Butler
Elmer )
. Bryant
Come on Sockse Let's gag Sweeney with one of his own drinkse.

(ALFRED bus)
(BRYANT exits in hotel)

Alfred
Remember now-- I depend upon you, Sockse-

" Edith
(Enters from Le2. Sees Socks, shows
love, Xes to him)

How=de«do=000==
Socks
Oh, hello! :
Edith
You didn't expect to see me here, did you?
Socks
Of course I did.
Edith

What makes you think you're so attractive?

Socks
You doe




Edith

I d0? And why?

Socks
Well == here you aree

Edith
Well, I like that.
(Xes Socks to ReC)

Socks
It's mutual! Are you going to stay?

Edith
Are you?

= Socks
(Xing to her)

If you are--

Edith
Ohe= Mre. Ernest--

Socks
Just Erneste

Edith
Ernest!

Socks

Ernest- I never knew it was such a pretty name before,
Erneste-
(Dreamily)

: Edith
(Dreamily, below dummy)
Ernest Hosler, 1 like ite.

Socks
You can have it,
Edith
Yes?
: Socks
T don't want it
Edith

Oh== you ARE impossible,
(Starts to exit L)

Socks
Oh, don't goe. You'll only be backe
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Edith
What makesyou think so?
Socks
Well, a girl followed me all the way from Seattle once--
Edith
what did you do?
Socks s

I settled--
(Ad 11b exit L.I, for both)

(ALFKED from hotel in anxiety)

Bertha
(Enters Re.2, and Xes C to Alfred)
Jonesey !
Alfred

(Turns, sees Bertha)
Now it commences, Now 1t commences.

Bertha :
Jonesy - I've got a wonderful idea. we're NOT golng to
have supper in your rooms.

Alfred
You SAID it.

Bertha
We're going to HAVE it -- in the summerhouse--alone.

Alfred -
No! You're going to have it--alone. You're--not wetre--you're!

Bertha
Why ALONE?
(Starts to bridls)

Alfred
Because = I don't think I'LL BE here long!

Bertha
Are you going away and leave me?

Alfred
Yes, itve just thought of an important engagement in Egypte
I got to get there tomorrow morninge

Bertha
But what about our tete~a-tete tonight?




Alfred
Thsre will be no - what you said tonight.

Berths
(Starts to get on her dignity)
Why, what do you mean?

Alfred
I mean -- Now, look here, Bertha-~ you have & husband and
I have a--redio sete WE know that our little diversions
have been as pure as new-born snow but--what if your huse
band shouldn't understend? I1'd have to apologize andposse
ibly fight your husbend and that would cause me a lot of
palin, «- I'1]l tell the worlde.

Bertha
(Du,ing Alfred's speech has been
greduelly getting engry)
YOU ~= fight my husbend? Wou wouldn't dere--you miserable
worm. Worm? Why you haven'‘t even got the nerve to turn.

Alfred
Why SHOULD a worm turn--itt!s the same on all sides--
(Xes R)
Bertha

S0 ==
(Eyeing him angrily and disgustedly)
You're afraid of my hushand-e

Alfred
I'm not efrald--i*m careful~-J was thinking of his reputations-
(Offering it as & suggestion)

Bertheg
Youtd better be thinking of his straight lefte--itm through
with you-~THROUGH!

(SPINK enters ReIle peuses seeing
Alfred end Bertha)

Battler

(Ce Xes to Bertha - Enters on run, sget
face after Spink, secs Alfred, stops,
eyes Alfred)

You said it. Get in the houses
(To Alfred)

Stay youe~
(BERTHA hesitates then exits incohere
ently hotel L)
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Alfred

(In agony, smiles wanly at Battler,

looks for a plece to turn to, turns

to Dummy)
Stick by me, dumbell.

. (BATTIER Le srm out - slowly, menace

ingly - Xes to Alfred)
Oh, look -= we have the same color sweathers, yours in
blue and minet's pink, that's a funny remerk, isn't it?

Battler
Nawes

Alfred
Well, I lsughed there as long as I could,

Battler
Nuthin' is funny to me -~comin! from you.

: Alfred
(Placatingly, hanging to Dummy)
Well -« there's no accounting for tastes -- what one likes -e
another don't like -=-

Battler
That's just ite
Alfred
Whatts 1t?
: Battler
I -« don't like YOU.
Alfred

I like you, MNr, Butlers

Battler
Listen Jones~--mebbe my brains don't work fast as yours but
me mitts do -~ see o=
(Business)

' Alfred
(Ducke)
Now keep your temper--nobocdy wants it--

Battler :
Now look here-~JONES--you keep away from ny wife-~I love my
wife.

Alfred
So do I! I mesn s0 does she--if you only KNEW how often shets
mentioned it,
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Spink
Come on Alf-~
Battler
SO~=~been talking me over behind my back, eh?
Alfred
Yes-~ I mean no=-newe
Spink

(Worriedly = L.C)
Come on, Alf--

Alfred
Oh, for God's sake do what he sayss
(Stunbles towerd R)

Battler
(Hesitstese Turns L and then back
bt to Alfred)
Did you make a pass at me?
Alfred
Doh't be silly!
2nd Flapper

(Enters R 2)
Oh, please, may I have your autograph?
(Extends book and pen)

Alfred
Come back in ten minutes and I'1l give you my obitusry.
(Exits ReIle followed by FLAPPER)
(Enter BERTHA from L)

Bertha
(L)

(BATTLER Xes L)
you bawled me out~-

SO ==

Battler
Oh, dan't make another fuss,

‘ Berthe
I']1]l meke a fuss when I like--where I like--gnd as often
as I like--s¢ there.

Spink
(R)

Come on Alf--

pertha




Bertha
What's this got to do with you--a couple of dummies--
(Exits ReI)

8pink
Boy,shets good and hot-~what are you going to do?

Battler

I'1l buy her a box of strawberries--maybe that willcool her off,

(Exits L,I)

(BRYANT enters R."2 snd plays exit of Battler R,I)
(MARIGOLD enters from hotel - sees Bryant -

comes directly Co toward him)

Bryant
(Sees Marigold Xes to C)
Marigeld! - Why whatts the matter?

Marigold

(Interrupting)
Why did you meceive me? Why did you let me think you broke
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