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MARY. O no, don't, [ love that old house,

GEORGE. No. You S¢C You make a wish and then try and break

Some glass. You have to p
. _ 2 € a pretty good shot
right on the second floor there. . e LA

Throws a roe
OWS a rock... no not really... towards the audience. Sound

of breaking glags,
MARY, What'¢ You wish, George?

GEORGE, Not just one wi
: ) sh. A whole hatful, Mary, |
s.:E I'm going to do tomorrow and the pext %MW.%M:MM
next year and .:ﬁ Year after that, I'm shaking the dust of

this crummy little town
off my feet and I'm oing to
world, Italy, Greece, the Parthenon, the nc_om%:w,. qﬂoMaEn

I z :
m coming back here E_.a 80Ing to college and see what they

know... and then | 'm going to build things. I'm gonna build

airfields, I'm £onna build sk
Bridges a mie Soki SKyscrapers a hundred storeys high

GEORGE, Are You gonna throw a rock?
MARY throws 4 rock. Sound of breaking glass.
That's pretty good! What'd you wish, Mary?
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Hey, I told You what I wished for, . now you
MARY. If | told You, it might not come true,

GEORGE, is i
ey E,R:p"._ 18 it ..<c= want, Mary? You want the moon? Just
rdand I'll throw a lasso around it and pull it down

MARY. Well, that's a pretty good idea!
GEORGE, It sure is, Mary, 1I'l] Rive you the moon, .
MARY. I'll take it And then wha?
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GEORGE. Well, then you could swallow it and the
moonbeams’d shoot out of your fingers and toes and the ends

of your hair, and...
BERT. George! George! You gotta get home quick. Your father's
had a stroke.
GEORGE. What? Did you get a doctor?
BERT. Campbell’s with him now.
GEORGE. Mary, I'm sorry... (But she has already gone.)
BERT. George gave up his trip to Europe to straighten out his

father’s affairs and take his father’s place at the Building and
l.oan. Until the time came for him to go to college.

BERT exits. UNCLE BILLY enters, shakes GEORGE & hand

and, if possible, shows him to a seat in the audience or as
near as possible. UNCLE BILLY addresses the audience as

the board of the Building and Loan,

LT
BILLY. Now then... yes... Good afternoon. Yes... Now...

gentlemen of the board of Bailey Brothers Building and

Loan. [ sure hope this is the last meeting that I'll have to

chair. Guess I'm not cut out to be a chairwoman, eh, George?
GEORGE. You're doing just fine, Uncle Billy.

BILLY. Thanks, George. Anyhow our main purpose here today
is to appoint a successor to my brother, Peter. .. to Peter
Bailey. But first I guess we should offer our vote of thanks to

George, Good luck to you at college, George,
CLARISSA re-appears.

CLARISSA. Good luck! He sure deserves it!

POTTER (emerging from audience). Mr Chairman, 1'd like to
get to my real purpose,

BILLY. Mr Potter! Wait just a minute now,

CLARISSA, So, this is Jethro Potter, ¢h? The richest man in
town,
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At some point during the following speeches, CLARISSA
glves POTTER some pretty close scrutiny.

POTTER, Wait for what? I claim this institution is not necessary
to this town. Therefore, Mr Chairman, I make a motion to )
dissolve this institution and turn its assets and liabilities over
to the receiver.,

BILLY. George, you hear what that buzzard. ..

POTTER. To the public Peter Bailey was the Building and
Loan,

BILLY. Oh, that’s fine, Potter, coming from you, considering
that you probably drove him to his grave.

POTTER. Peter Bailey was not a businessman. That’s what
killed him. Oh, he was a man of high ideals, so called, but
ideals without common sense can ruin the town. Now, you
take this loan to Ernie Bishop... You know, that fellow that
sits around all day on his brains in his taxi. You know. ..

I happen to know the bank turned down this loan, but he
comes here and we're building him a house worth five
thousand dollars. Why?

GEORGE, Well, I handled that, Mr Potter. You have all the
papers there. His salary, insurance. I can personally vouch for
his character,

POTTER. A friend of yours?

GEORGE, Yes, sir,

e :

POTTER. You see, you shoot pool with some employee here,
you can come and borrow money, What does that get us? A
discontented, lazy rabble instead of a thrifty working class.
And all because a few starry-cyed dreamers like Peter Bailey
stir them up and fill their heads with a lot of impossible ideas,
Now | say..,

GEORGE caomes to the front of the meeting,

GEORGE, Now hold on, Mr Potter, You're right when you say
my futher was no businessman. 1 know that, Why he started
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this cheap penny-ante Building and Loan, I'll never know.
But his whole life was... Why, in the twenty-five years since
he started this thing, he never once thought of himself. Isn’t
that right, Uncle Billy? He didn’t save enough to send his
hoys to college. But he did help a few people to get out of
your slums, Mr Potter. And what’s wrong with that? You're
all businessmen here. Doesn’t it make them better citizens?
Doesn’t it make them better customers? Do you know how
long it takes a working man to save five thousand dollars?
Until they're so old and broken down that they... Just
remember this, Potter, that this rabble you're talking about. ..
they do most of the working and paying and living and dying
in this community. Is it too much to have them work and pay
and live and die in a couple of decent rooms and a bath? My
father didn’t think so. People were human beings to him. In
my book he died a much richer man than you'll ever be!

POTTER. I'm not talking about your book, I'm talking about
the Building and Loan.

GEORGE. 1 know exactly what you're talking about. ..
something you can’t get your fingers on and it’s galling
you... Well, I've said too much. 1... (7o audience.) You're
the board here. You do what you want with this thing. Just
one thing more though. This town needs this measly one-
horse institution if only to have some place where people can
come without crawling to Potter,

POTTER. Sentimental hogwash! I want my motion!
CLARISSA, Oh dear...
They freeze

| have a bad feeling about this, Something's going to happen,
Poor old George, .. | can’t stand the suspense. .. what

happens?
They unfreeze,
BILLY. You did it, George! They voted Potier down,

Freeze,




