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(From Script pages 6 & 7)

(Dolly is still on the bench which obscures her; only her hat is sticking above the hedge
and you can see an ornamental bird sticking above the bushes on her hat. Suddenly
we hear the sound of a rifle. Bird flies from her hat. Dolly crosses left looking to see
where shot came from. Annie Oakley ent ers. She carries an old rifle and two dead
birds dangling over her shoulder. She strides toward the bird and picks it up. Dolly
crosses to Annie and tries to grab it.)

Dolly: I'll thank you to give me that bird!.
Annie: (holding the bird above her head) What for? It's mine. I shot it!
Dolly; You shot it right off my hat
Annie: (Surprised) I DID! How'd she git up thar?
Dolly: I SEWED it up thar.
Annie: (Bewildered) What fer? T'ain't no good. Thar ain't no meat in it.
Dolly: It's not an eating bird, it's a wearing bird.
Annie: (Handing bird to Dolly) Well alright missus, but round these parts you'll
have to be sewin it on cause folks'll keep shootin' it off. (Crosses to bench and

lays gun down)
Dolly: (X to Annie) Look what you've done? You've ruined it.
Annie: Shore looks beat...here I’ll give you one of mine. (She takes bird from

belt and puts it on Dolly's hat)
Dolly: (Throws bird down distastefully) Get away from me with that filthy thing

you nasty ragamuffin.
Annie: (picks up bird) She ain't filthy. She looks better than you do and she's got a

bullet through her head (crosses over and picks up her rifle)
Pearl: (entering from hotel) I thought I put you off the grounds!
Dolly: (backing up) Look out for that girl. She's dangerous, and she's got a gun.
Pearl: Is it loaded?
Annie: Yes, it is. But I can empty it right quick. (she points the gun at Dolly who

gives a short frightened gasp and runs out SR) I wouldn'ta really shot
her...Feller down the road a piece told me this here's what ye call a boardin'
hotel.

Pearl: What if it is?
Annie: Maybe you and me kin do some tradin'.
Pearl: Tradin'- What you got to trade?
Annie: Quails, wild ducks, grouses..
Pearl: NAH, I can get all the game I want.
Annie: Sure, but when folks eat the game you git, they keep spittin' buck-shot all over

yer kitchen floor. Mine's different. (she blows crow call whistle which she has
hanging around her neck) Come out now, the lady won't chase ye -(4 kids
peek on SL to Pearl) Kid sisters and little brother ain't use to people yit. They
never bin outa Darke County before (she calls again) Shake yer tails...we're
waitin' on ye! (Little Jake, Nellie, Jessie and Minnie enter. Jessie is harnessed to
a small homemade wagon, apparently fashioned from a crate. It has solid wood,
home-made wheels. It contains a burlap bag and plucked birds. The children
enter timidly and huddle together, They stare at Pearl distrustfully, Annie dusts
off Jake. To Pearl) This is them. Look a little dusty, don't they...We're in
business together. I pop 'em

Nellie: I plucks 'em
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Jessie: I packs 'em
Minnie: and I pulls 'em
Pearl: (Amused) What's the little boy do?
Annie: Little Jake? He's my bird dog. (James sniffles) Jake stop yer sniffin'. What

you got a sleeve fer? (Jake wipes his nose on his sleeve) Jessie, show the
mam one of them quails. (Jessie bashfully takes a cleaned quail from the
wagon. She hands it to Wilson and runs back and hides behind the others)

Annie: Look it over mam...Look it over keerful. See? No buck-shot in that bird.
Jes' one little hole in his head.

Pearl: (impressed) Mighty pretty shootin'.
Annie: (takes quail away) Mighty pretty eatin' too.

Fer ev'ry one I git ya, ya gotta give me 2 nickels and a dime.
(Throws bird to Jessie, Nellie opens wagon. Jessie puts bird in)
Pearl: (crossing and gets stool) Can't hurt to try them. I'll take two dozen.



Audition Side for Dolly and the 4 Kids
(From Script pages 46, 47)

Dolly: (Turning and seeing Children To Minnie) Why, hello, Jesssie
Minnie: I'm Minnie
Dolly: Oh course, you're Jessie
Nellie: I'm Nellie
Dolly: (Looks at Jake) I know you're not Jessie (To Jessie) Hello Jessie
Jessie: Hello
Dolly: Those the guns Annie's going to use in the match this afternoon?
Minnie: What if'n they be?
Dolly: Oh, nothing, just interested. Is she going to use them all?
Nellie: What if'n she is.
Dolly: It's a beautiful sunny morning. You shouldn't be down in a dark hole
like this. It ain't healthy.
Nellie: We like it down here.
Dolly: Don't you want to see the man dock the ferry?
Jessie: We seen him
Dolly: Don't you want to see Governor Island?
Minnie: We seen it
Dolly: Do you have to do that now? Why don't you go up on deck?
Nellie: Why don't you
Dolly: I seen it! There's rats down here.
Jake: Shore. We bin playin' with em. (He holds up a rat and Dolly screams)
Jessie: Then that's done. (She puts the last gun back, takes guns from others.
closes the crate, locks it and grabs the bunch of keys. Dolly makes a lunge for
them, but Minnie beats her to it)
Minnie: I'll take care of them (Dolly tries to grab them. This time Little Jake
beats her)
Dolly: No, I'll take 'em
Jake: I'll keep 'em. Girls can't keep keys. I got a pocket...(Little Jake puts keys
importantly into trouser pocket. Dolly sits on keg SR)
Jessie: I'll race you to the ice cream stand (The girls run off)
Dolly: (Grabbing Jake’s arm as he runs past her) Wait a minute, Little Jake, (getting
money out) I'd like to treat ya. I want to buy you some ice cream. (Holds her
left hand out to him with change)
Jake: Why?
Dolly: Because you're a nice little boy. (with a handful of change) Help yourself. (He
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takes one coin) Come on, Little Jake, you can eat more ice cream than that.
Jake: Well, maybe I kin. (Takes another coin. As Jake is fascinated by the money,
Dolly is deftly filching the keys from his pocket)
Dolly: Take a little more and treat your sisters (He takes three coins)
Jake: Gee, Miss Tate, you're real nice. I don't know why everybody hates ya. (He
runs off SR)



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
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(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
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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 Mrs. Potter-Porter
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Mrs. Potter-Porter: Delighted
Annie: (Does not shake hand) Oh no, you gotta be charmed or chanted
Mr. Henderson: May I get you some chicken salad?
Annie: Ye shore kin. Don't know what's ailin' us lately but me an' Papa Bull is

always hongry.
Mrs. Potter-Porter: Really? What do you suppose it's from?
Sitting Bull: From not eating.
Annie: We didn't have nothin' fer breakfast but a sea-gull sandwich.
Mrs. Potter-Porter: A sea-gull sandwich. Isn't she witty. (Crowd laughs. A waiter

brings 2 plates salad. L for SB. Annie raises fork to her mouth) Oh, Miss
Oakley...

Annie: (putting fork down) Ma'am?
Mrs. Potter-Porter: Those medals! I read they're worth a hundred thousand dollars!
Mr. Keeler: (Taking Annie's plate away. Gives to waiter who exits) Mam.
Mrs. Potter-Porter (L of Annie X to look at medals) What did you get this big one

for?
Annie: (Who has been looking around for Frank) Fer shootin' an apple off'n the

Crowned Prince's head (crosses to Sitting Bull) Did ye see him yit?
Mrs. Potter-Porter: And this little one?
Annie: Fer shootin' a worm outa the apple
Dr. Fergeson: Would you like some more salad, Miss Oakley?
Annie: I'd love some more after I've had some.
Mrs. Henderson: (interrupting) Miss Oakley...
Annie: What!
Mrs. Henderson: I hear you can literally make a gun talk
Annie: Shore. Everytime I pull the trigger, she says "Bang" (Annie laughs - they all

laugh, Dr .Ferguson gives her salad)
Mrs. Potter-Porter: Mousey, isn't she .....heaven I can't wait till Frankie meets her.
Annie: (stops with fork half way to her mouth) Frankie who?
Mrs. Potter-Porter: Frankie Butler.
Mrs. Keeler: Miss Oakley, won't you shoot something for us? (They all crowd

around Annie clapping hands)
Mrs. Henderson: Yes anything at all, Miss Oakley.
Annie: If'n I'd brung my gun I'd love to...I'd love to shoot all of ye!
Mr. Preston: Let me take that (reaching for plate)
Annie: NO! (pulls plate away L. A passing Waiter takes it. Music starts for another

waltz and the guests start dancing in the background. Annie sees Dolly
entering) Hey look! (Dolly returns from SL followed by Pawnee Bill)

Dolly: Waiter, put that tray down and throw the guests of honor out!
Pawnee Bill: Let's not be hasty Doll.
(Hattie and Buffalo Bill enter)
Annie: Anything wrong?
Sitting Bull: Merger is off?



Audition Side for Mrs. Potter-Porter
(From Script page 39)

The Hotel Brevoort. The Ballroom of the Brevoort is attractively decorated for the
reception. The main entrance is up-stage center. There are ample exits on either
side. As the curtain rises the Guests are waltzing and the Footman is announcing.

Footman: Mr. and Mrs. Schuyler Adams ....Dr. and Mrs. Percy Ferguson....Your
hostess, Miss Dolly Tate....(Dolly enters)

Dolly: Good evening ....good evening ....good evening ....good evening.
Footman: Mrs. Sylvia Potter -Porter ....Mr. Frank Butler
Frank: Hello Doll.
Mrs. Potter-Porter: (On His arm) Good evening Miss Tate. (Pawnee Bill SL)
Dolly: Pawnee! Sylvia and Frank are here.
Mrs. Potter-Porter: I'm afraid you told me to call for Frankie too early. When I got

to his hotel he was shaving.
Dolly: I'm sorry.
Mrs. Potter-Porter: It's quite all right.
Frank: She sat on the edge of the bathtub and watched me.
Mrs. Potter-Porter: Simply fascinated. Oh dear those dangerous looking razors you

men use! It's a wonder you don't cut your throats.
Frank: When you came in I darn near did!
Mrs. Potter-Porter: Oh! I didn't realize I was so upsetting.
Frank: Look Sylvia do you remember that little marble love seat under the

potted palm you told me about (Takes her arm crosses to DR)
Mrs. Potter-Porter: Yes...
Frank: Why don't you go out and sit on it...and sit on it...and wait for

me?
Mrs. Potter-Porter: I'll just hold my breath till you get there!
Frank: You do that! (She exits. Xing to Dolly) SO you sent that faded Beauty

Queen to fetch me and you pick tonight when I'm half out of my mind
worrying if Annie'll even talk to me.

Dolly: (goes to Frank) Sush, Frank we owe her 8,000 dollars.
Frank: And last night you made me drag that old hen Miss Wiggleworth

twelve miles around the dance hall.
Pawnee Bill: (stepping to Frank) Quiet, we owe her 14,000 dollars! Frank we may as

well tell you. We're at the end of the line. We owe everybody.
Frank: But we're selling out at the Garden.
Dolly: Yes, and there's a little man in the box office with a badge and a big black

bag...
Pawnee Bill: And he scoops up every cent that comes over the counter.
Frank: Then why are you givin' this big party for Buffalo Bill?
Pawnee Bill: We need Buffalo Bill.
Dolly: They made a fortune on that tour.
Pawnee Bill: I'm trying to promote a partnership.



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.
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(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)


