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OUR TOWN

STAGE MA,\AGER. \\:e've got a factory in our to\\,n, too -
hear it? \rtakes blankets. Cartrvrights orvn it and it
br-rrrg 'errr a fortune.

(fr. CHILDREN dash in and tohe thpir pla.es at
the lables. lligrl, cEoRGE, obatLt sl"\t?rryt and
REBECC{, elaten. Le.ft, FNllLv ond WAJJ,Y, same

ages. Thq cant strapped schooLboohs.)

(MRs. GIBBS crosses to staae Jor collee Pot, poLlrs

.offee Jor cDoRGE, re.plaes pot on stoLte, crosst,s to

.u.pboard to paur gluss oJ milk, places it on the table

lbl REBECC.{, goes to cupboard for butter. )

MRs. WEBB. Childrenl No$, I ir,on't have it. Breakfast
isjust.rs good as any other meal and I l\-on't ha\,e

rtlu gobbling like lvolves. It'lI stttnt -vour ilro\\'th, -
that's a fact. Put alav your book, \\alh:

1"!'AILY. A$, \{al B! ten o'clock I got to knolv all about
Canada.

MRs. \!'EBB. t,Sh.e sits antl eats.lYou knoru the mles rvell zrs

I do - no books at table. As for ure. I'd rather-have
mv children heirlthv than bright.

li{}Jr,v pttts book into bag, ann.qed, then eats.)

ENIILY. I'm both, \Iama: ,vou knorv I am. I'm the
brishtest girl in school for m,v age. I have a
londerlirl memorlr

MRs. &IEBB. Eat vour breakfast. (rises and uosses for rrilh;
retut-ns t.) polo for both, r?places milh and sits)

r,\'AILY I'm brighr, too. rvhen I'm looking at ml stamp
collection.

MRs. cIBBs. (trosses to tq,ble q,nd seLs dou,n l)ltttel) l'll ipel\k
to your father about it lvhen he's restecl. Seems
to nle twent\Lfi\'e cents a week's enoullh for a bo-v

)orrr age. (crasses to stoue to po'u't her oun coffeel I
declare I don't know horv vou spend it all.

GEORGE. A1r,, N,Ia - I gotta lotta things to buv.


