
Audition Side for Buffalo Bill (1)
(From Script page 12)

(Buffalo Bill enters followed by 2 Indians and acknowledges his reception with a
wave of his ten gallon hat. The Crowd cheers. He comes to the center of porch
flanked by cowboys and cowgirls)

Buffalo Bill: (Addressing them) My young friends, it always gives me great pleasure
to return to my favorite state, Ohio, the Buckeye State (Crowd
cheers) I am here today to referee a contest of fancy shooting between the best
marksman your county offers, and Frank Butler, one of the greatest
sharpshooters of our time. (He turns to Hattie) Is Mr. Butler's opponent here?

Hattie: (To Pearl) Is your contestant here?

Pearl: Yep. (She calls off) Annie!

Hattie: ANNIE? (Crowd ad libs - "Annie")
(Annie enters through the Crowd. The four kids trail after her. The crowd reacts to
the curious picture that Annie presents)

Pearl: (indicating Annie) Here she is. My choice to meet Frank Butler!
(The crowd laughs. Annie turns on them defiantly)

Annie: What's so funny about that?

Hattie: (to Pearl) What are you trying to do? Get us laughed out of town? Oh, No,
we're not going through with this.

Buffalo Bills Voice: Ladies and gentlemen, we come to the main surprise feature of
our show. Today we add a shining new star to our western skies. For the first
time in any arena we will see the greatest feat of marksmanship, courage and
daring ever attempted anywhere in the world. We present with pride Miss
Annie Oakley! Annie Oakley, are you ready?

Annie's Voice: Yes

Buffalo Bill's Voice: Then go.
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AUDITION SIDE FOR DOLLY, HATTIE & SITTING
BULL

(From Script page 47)

(Dolly rises unlocks the gun case and is about to take a gun when Sitting Bull and
Hattie enter SL)
Hattie: (Shouts startlingly) DOLLY. (Xing her R Dolly jumps up in fright. The keys

go up in the air)
Sitting Bull: (Menacingly) What you do? (Xing to Her L. They get her between

them)
Hattie: (Sternly) What the heck are you up to?
Sitting Bull: Why you open Annie's case?
Dolly: (Stuttering) Why....I...
Hattie: What were you going to do?
Dolly: ( Falteringly) I Wasn't going to do anything....I just came down here for a

breath of air and I got it. (She starts off -Hattie pulls her back)
Hattie: Why did you want to get to Annie's guns?
Sitting Bull: TELL... or we put you on trick wheel again (he reaches for her neck

threateningly) -
Dolly: (Rises, screams) Not That ........I'll tell...I was gonna fix Annie's guns.
Hattie: What?
Dolly: So she'd lose the match this afternoon.
Sitting Bull: I don't believe you
Dolly: It's true. See these pliers, well one little twist of the gun sights and she

wouldn't have a chance.
Hattie: Why you contemptible snake. Give me those pliers. (Hattie reaches for

pliers. Dolly pulls them away. Sitting Bull takes them and goes after
Dolly...Dolly runs off screaming)

Hattie: How do you like that. We got here just in time. I'm glad I was able to do
that for Annie. I've been sore at myself ever since I double crossed her in
Minneapolis. I made her show Frank up, and he left her.

Sitting Bull: Now you do it again.
Hattie: How?
Sitting Bull: She show him up again ... he leave again.
Hattie: How do you figure that?
Sitting Bull: Annie win match today lose Frank: Annie lose match - Win Frank.

We fix guns.
Hattie: Why, S.B. you old S.O.B. Give me those pliers.

(They start towards gun case.)
Blackout.



Audition Side for Frank and Annie
(From Script page 10)

Frank: What's that you got there, girl?
Annie: What's it look like?
Frank: (Kneels by Annie) Beats the heck outa me. It ain't a rifle, is it?
Annie: Ain't you got eyes? (Annie looks up and sees him for the first time, She is

awe struck and her mouth hangs open) Yeah! You got eyes!
Frank: (rises) Let me see it a minute. (only interested in the gun, he takes it to

examine it. Annie continues to be awe-stricken) Honey, you know you
shouldn't be fooling around with an old piece of junk like this. (Annie is
gazing into his eyes enchanted, She nods in agreement) You wouldn't like it
if the darned thing exploded and blew your ears off. (She nods "no" with her
eyes wide, Frank places gun on her lap, putting each of her hands on gun) Now
you give this back to your pappy and get yourself a couple of knitting needles. So
long...(he turns to go) (She recovered from her swoon, rises and calls him back)

Annie: (Rise, hesitatingly) Hey, you ....Mister...(he turns) You reckon it'd be safe to
keep it till this evenin? I want to keep it long enough to win a shootin'
contest off' n a big swollen-headed stiff out of the Wild West Show.

Frank: (floored) You mean Frank Butler?
Annie: They didn't say his name.
Frank: But, he's the best.
Annie: He was!
Frank: Well anyway --Butler wouldn't shoot against a girl.
Annie: He ain't got no choice. He challenged anybody. 'Sides, I don't shoot like a

girl....I shoot like a man!
Frank: Pretty set on yourself, ain't you?
Annie: 'Bout that I am, (wilts again as she turns to Frank) but soon's I try to shine

up to folks, (she tries to shine up to him) I'm gawky as a scrub oak. (fishing)
Ain't I?

Frank: Oh I don't know. I seen worse than you.
Annie: (Delighted) Honest? Say, would ye wanna wait around and bring me luck?
Frank: That "Big Swollen Headed Stiff's" gonna need the luck.
Annie: However you like, just so's ye stay...I'll be looking for ye.
Frank: You'll find me! (he starts to go right)
Annie: Whar ye goin'? (xing 3 steps) What's the matter? Don't ye like me?
Frank: (X back to Annie) Sure, honey. I like you fine, but you're not the right

woman for me. I like the dainty kind --the kind that faints when she sees a
mouse.

Annie: (A little sadly) Meaning' I suppose, when I see a mouse, the mouse faints!
Frank: I like' em dimpled and rosy



Audition Side for Hattie, Sitting Bull, Pawnee Bill, Buffalo Bill
Page 1

(From Scrip pages 27-28)

Buffalo Bill: (With Hattie) Good work, Mac (A brass drum and cymbals heard off
stage) (Three Men march on wearing headdresses and sandwich boards each carrying an
instrument.)
1st Man - Bass Drum: "Come to St. Paul to See Pawnee Bill and his Far East Show?"
2nd Mann - Cymbals " Guest of honor tonight. Chief Sitting Bull, Famous Sioux Warrior"
3rd Man - Gourds: "Russian Cossack Riders, Chinese Jugglers, Head Hunters from
Borneo."
(They march to center stage. Hattie, BB & Mac hurry them off with Ad Libs “Get
moving”, etc.)

Mac: Don't lose your place in line, folks
Hattie: (Xing to Buffalo Bill) How do you like that guy? Just 'cause we did it to him.
Buffalo Bill: The low-down hound dog! (Hattie signals BB of Pawnee's entrance)

Lying' thievin' imitator! (His speech is cut short by the entrance of Pawnee
Bill and Sitting Bull. Buffalo Bill greets them expansively. Crowd edges
around them.) Well, well, my old side kick Pawnee Bill! How're you?
(Two kids X DS to look at Sitting Bull. Their mothers draw them back US)

Pawnee Bill: (With a big laugh) Why you big bandit, how are you?
Hattie: Thought you'd sneak into town and look us over, Major?
Pawnee Bill: Yes, indeed. Greetings. You know Chief Sitting Bull?
Sitting Bull: (With the Indian form of salute) HOW!
(They all give him a "How" PAWNEE BILL raises his voice for the benefit of
the TICKET BUYERS)
Pawnee Bill: Sure! Everybody knows Big Chief Sitting Bull who defeated General

Custer in the battle of the Little Big Horn, (BB looks at Hattie) and who's just
been to see the President in the White House, and who tonight will be the
guest of honor in St. Paul of none other than Pawnee Bill....

Hattie: Don't lose your place in line, folks! (Xing SL to line)
Buffalo Bill: What can I do for you, old pal?
Pawnee Bill: Do you folks extend the courtesy of the "perfession"? I want to see that

new girl you got in your show.
Buffalo Bill: Delighted. Mac, my boy, take our guests and seat them in my private

box.
Pawnee Bill: Fine....fine... Come on, Chief (Pawnee Bill exits with MAC into tent.
Sitting Bull (sees Annie's poster)
Sitting Bull: Good Face girl (Sitting Bull crosses to BB)
Buffalo Bill: Wait till you see her.
Hattie: You thinking of joining up with Pawnee Bill, Chief?
Sitting Bull: Sitting Bull on way home from Washington.
Hattie: What were you doing in Washington?
Sitting Bull: Sitting Bull go to see great White Father about Indian territory.
Hattie: They certainly gave you a bad shuffle with that land, didn't they?
Sitting Bull: Nothing will grow on it....Too much oil!
Hattie: Just oil? Gee, that's tough, Chief. How you gonna live? You can't eat oil.
Sitting Bull: Sell oil... sell 50,000 barrels a day
Hattie: (To BB) 50,000 ! Well what can I lose...(to Sitting Bull)) What are you going

to do with all that money, Sitting Bull? You trap your own furs, you make
your own jewelry, and for two bucks you can cover yourself with feathers. What



Audition Side for Hattie, Sitting Bull, Pawnee Bill, Buffalo Bill
Page 2

(From Scrip pages 27-28)

are you going to do with all that money?
Sitting Bull: Sitting Bull No Put Money in Show Business (starts to go to tent)
Hattie: (stopping him by the arm) Why not? Look at all the fun you could

have.....music, dancing, parties every night... Are you married, Chief?
Sitting Bull: (starts to go) NO!
Hattie: (stopping him) Have you got a girl? We'll give your girl a job in the show.

Now look, Chief, for about 20,000 we could let you...
Sitting Bull: Sitting Bull live by three rules ... No red meat...no get feet wet...NO

PUT MONEY IN SHOW BUSINESS (He exits into tent)
Hattie: How the heck did we ever get this country away from them?

(Hattie and Buffalo Bill exit into tent. Annie enters R. with Minnie and Little lake
showing them her costume. They're talking excitedly. Mac enters from tent Xes to
C. to meet her.)
Mac: Annie, you better start to get fixed. You're on right after the rough riders.

Everythin's awaitin' for you.
Annie: Keep it hid so's Frank cain't see it, 'cause..
Mac: Ain't got much time (Exit into tent. Annie turns and sees poster and walks up

to the picture slowly)
Annie: It's me! Was I up there all the time?
Minnie: Must have been (X to below tent entrance)
Annie: Little Jake, go git Frank.
Little Jake: Sure (He runs off into tent)
Minnie: (turns to Annie awestruck) Ain't it excitin', yesterday you was polishing

Frank Butler's guns, and today they got a big picture of ya outside the tent (She
turns into tent) (Frank enters from tent)

Frank: Annie! You look elegant.
Annie: (Pointing to poster) Look up thar. Beats heck, don't it?
Frank: Hope you don't get to like it, honey, 'cause it ain't gonna be there next week.
Annie: Why ain't it?
Frank: Well, (Xing her R) I gave you a few extra tricks to do but they don't rate star

billing. Even I don't get that. You see, I want you to grow kinda gradual...You
don't mind, Honey?

Annie: Shucks no. But you'll be sure to watch me this afternoon.
Frank: Now honey, I've seen you do that poodle trick a dozen times.
Annie: I know but today is different...To-day I'm gonna...I mean when you see me
out there with the music playin' an' all the lights on me, you'll....
Frank: What'll I do?
Annie: You'll almost bust. Then like the end of a fairy tale you'll be so proud of me

you're gonna ask me to "do something" and "be somebody"
Frank: I could ask you that right now.
Annie: No. Not now. That ain't the way I planned it.



Audition Side for Mac
(From Script page 26)

Mac: (CS) Now folks, you just have time before the show starts to visit the Indian
Village. A real authentic reproduction. And the ticket booth is right over there -
So Hurry, Hurry....

Girls: (Ad lib) Oh! Frank Butler!
(Frank enters DL Crosses to poster and moves aside Lucy who has been covering
his picture. He moves back to CS turns and sees the poster of Annie. Hattie
enters from tent).

Frank: Hattie! (Frank points to Annie's picture)
Hattie: Well, how do you like it?
Frank: I don't like it. I told you to put her name up someplace, not to make her a

star. She's only doing a couple of little tricks, isn't she? Well, isn't she?
Hattie: Well...I....sure...but, I don't understand you. SHE's the girl you're stuck on.
Frank: Sure I'm stuck on her and I want to stay stuck on her. But...I'm gonna be the

boss...Any man would feel the same, Hattie.
Hattie: I thought you'd be tickled. Your own little Annie bigger than life.
Frank: In this town. Not the next. Either that poster goes back the way it was or I

quit (starts to tent as Buffalo Bill enters) Tell him, Hattie. (passing BB)
Buffalo Bill: He didn't like it?
Hattie: No.
Buffalo Bill: Do you think we ought to go through with it?
Hattie: We gotta go through with it. If she don't draw big business we won't have

enough dough to get out of town.
Buffalo Bill: How was the parade?
Hattie: A big success. They marched right in front of Pawnee Bill's box office. Here

they come back now. Mac, do your stuff.
Mac: Step in a little closer, folks! We're about to give you a demonstration

of the big show inside. Presenting the world famous Texas
sharpshooters in a precision musical drill.

(Drill Dance)
(They exit)
Mac: And now, Ladies and gentlemen, our very own Buffalo Bill Bronco Busters!
(Cowgirl Dance)
(They exit)



Audition Side for Pearl, Hattie, Frank
Page 1 (From Script pages 3, 4, 5)

Ha t t i e : Now all of you folks hurry down to the box office
Dolly: Right this way, folks
Crowd: (Exiting) Certainly this is quite a thrill

Better than all the vaudeville
Let us be on the go and see the show with
Buff'
Lo-
Bill

(Little Becky stays on and continues to follow Hattie)
Hattie: (X to porch) The lawn's a little small for the shooting match. Guess it'll

have to do.
(Two Indians enter SL with a case containing Butler's guns)
Mac: Where do you want Butler's rifles?
Hattie: Leave them there for awhile. Those the traps? Springs all right?
(Cowboy enters SL with trap)
1st Cowboy: I don't know yet.
Hattie: Try'em. (Cowboy tries spring) OK Put'em up behind the hedge.

(Everybody is busy now. More Men come in with additional equipment.
(IMPROV LINES WILL BE ADDED HERE) During this scene Becky "dogs"
Hattie's footsteps - She pushes her away on several occasions. Hattie is
shooting orders left and right when Pearl Wilson, the proprietor of the hotel enters
from hotel)

Pearl: What the heck are you doing to my hotel? What are all these cases for?
Who in Sam hill are you?

(Cowboy and girl enter with show cards)
Hattie: I'm Hattie Davenport, Buffalo Bill's manager, we're here to arrange a

shooting match, and I haven't got time to (Turns & bumps into Becky)
talk to you now. (To Men) Put those cases on the porch.

Pearl: (To Hattie) What shootin' match?
Hattie: Frank Butler and your local shot...We do this in every town (TO

MEN) Porch (She tells dancers to tack cards up) Put'em all over there. On the trees,
and put one on that li ttle house over there (pointing of f R. They Exit) .

Pearl: This is my hotel and my lawn! You're not holding no match on it. Nobody
even asked me....AND THIS IS MY HOTEL DARN IT. (Becky crosses between them)

Hattie: It's a great day for you ...We're gonna take ten of your rooms.
Pearl: Ten of MY rooms for alot of cowboys and Indians?
Hattie: No, for the headliners. The rest can sleep in the lobby. (To Little Girl

pushes her SL of her) Get away from me, little girl.
Pearl: Now I'll tell you something, Miz whoever you are. I don't want no actors! I

just had Pawnee Bill and his far East Show here. They chased women up and
down the stairs on horseback...And it ain't gonna happen to me again. Now
take your stuff and get out of here (Starts off)

Hattie: Wait a minute. I'll rent it from you. A hundred dollars for the afternoon.
Pearl: (Turns) No! (starts off)
Hattie: (Xing to Pearl. Becky follows Hattie) Two hundred dollars!
Pearl: No, No, No. (Leaves)
Hattie: (Pushing Becky into the hotel) Get away from me, little girl.



Audition Side for Pearl, Hattie, Frank
Page 2 (From Script pages 3, 4, 5)

(Frank sings off stage "Who’s got the stuff that made the wild west wild…")
Dolly: (entering) Isn't that Frank?
Hattie: Who else? Who's always in good humor?
Dolly: Sure

(Frank Butler enters)
Frank: (In high spirits) Hi, folks.
Dolly: Hi, Frank.
Frank: Looks a little small for a shootin' contest, don't it?
Hattie: Don't like it, huh?
Frank: Not much
Hattie: That's fine 'cause you haven't got it.
Frank: Who said so?
Hattie: Miz Pearl Wilson, the proprietor
Frank: (with assurance) A woman, huh? (winks) just watch. (He calls into hotel)

Miz Wilson!
Pearl: (off stage) Yes?

(3 girls enter SL watching Frank admiringly)
Frank: I'd like to talk to you, mam (turns to Hattie) Didn't you mention my

name?
Hattie: Yes
Frank: Well?
Hattie: She stood up under it.

(Pearl enters from hotel crosses to Hattie)
Pearl: You still here?
Frank: Why, Miz Wilson, I had no idea I was going to met such a beautiful woman

(Pearl isn't impressed - crosses her arms) (Frank clears his throat) Look, Miz
Wilson, we're going to give you a chance to win a hundred dollars.

Pearl: (without enthusiasm) You are?
Frank: Every town we play....
Dolly: (interrupts) Mr. Butler challenges the local champion to a shooting match.
Pearl: (seeing her for the first time) Who are you?

(Dolly executes traditional vaudeville assistant's bow)
Dolly: I am Mr. Butler's assistant. I hand him his rifles and he shoots things out of

my mouth.
Mac: (glaring at her) He don't shoot enough out of your mouth!
Frank: Here's the idea, Mam. You get your local man, let us meet here, and I'll give

you a side bet of a hundred dollars...
Hattie: Against one small room for my sister Dolly.
Pearl: What do you take me for? There ain't nobody around this country, as good as

you think you are.
Frank: But what can you lose?
Pearl: Spoons, towels, soap, bath mats, salt shakers ..I've had show people before.

No, No, NO.,..NO...Now clear those (crosses to porch) crates off the porch.
Pearl: Now ! (on steps of hotel)

Hattie: All right! (XDR) Hey, Mac. . .you see those crates (points to crates, Pearl exits)
Mac: Yes.
Hattie: Well leave them there
(Mac and Hattie exit)


