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PAULINE
It’s you. Penelope. The word is “Bird.” Not “Boid”.

PENELOPE
(Thick Brooklyn accent.) Miss Rackham, you are fortunate that I
do not give you the boid for the way you are treating me. I have

been, I will have you know, a celebrated variety “artiste” and
you should treat me as such like.

PAULINE
And what did you do?

PENELOPE
A boid act. With parrots. But they got mites and molted.

PAULINE
(She turns and sees Josie standing there.)
And who might you be?

YOUNG JOSIE
(Crossing directly to PAULINE, all bravado)
How do you do, Miss Rackham! I am Josephine Sarah Marcus--and I'm
an actress!

PAULINE
Oh, really? Where exactly have you acted?

YOUNG JOSIE
Well... umm, you know the producer, David Belasco? He’s seen me
many times!

PAULINE
I have all the actresses I need.

YOUNG JOSIE
Actually, I'm more of a singer. Not opera. More the popular sort.

PAULINE
I've already cast my company.

YOUNG JOSIE
Please let me sing for you. I'm gquite good. Everyone says so.

PAULINE
(Turning back to the actresses.)
All of you--go out to the alley and make sure your bags are
loaded on the coach. We leave promptly at six.
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(The ACTRESSES exit, grumbling. Pauline eyes Young Josie
suspiciously:)

YOUNG JOSIE
Now, I understand that your company is going out to the Arizona
territory, Tombstone, in particular...

(PENELOPE comes back onstage in a fury. CORA and MAUDE trail
behind.)

PENELOPE
Miss Rackham, have you seen the coach that is to convey we
“artistes” to the terracotta of Arizona? If you think I’'m going
to ride in that torture device for six months, you have got
chopped liver for brains.

PAULINE
Vastly preferable to parrot feathers, Madam.

PENELOPE
Look, Miss “Theatrical Impresario,” you can take your cockamamie
Little Buttercup and....

PAULINE
That will be quite enough, Miss Penelope. You are dismissed.

PENELOPE
You can’t dismiss me, I'm fired! (Exit.)

YOUNG JOSIE
Whatever she could do, I can definitely do!

PAULINE
Miss Maude, you are now playing the role of Little Buttercup
instead of the Cabin Boy. (To YOUNG JOSIE.) You say you’re a
singer...

PAULINE and JOSIE
Sing!

YOUNG JOSIE
All right. There is this Bergerette Chanson I can sing if you
want... (Pauline gives her the fish-eye.) So... ummm, there’s
this other song, “Kleine Svartse Shepsele”

JOSIE
(To ALLIE.) That’s Yiddish for “Little Black Sheep”.
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YOUNG JOSIE
Everybody always loves it. I know you will, too.
(Sings.) ALE KLEINE HIDELAKH IN KURNICH
KVOKN VEN IKH GEY FARBRAY
ZEY VEYSN VOS TZU TON
MIR ZYER VEY TZU TON
IGNORIR ZEY, TIKH PROBIR...

PAULINE
(Pauline stops her with a gesture.)
Can you dance?

YOUNG JOSIE
Dawwwnce? Oh! Dance! Well, I studied a little ballet in New
York, and I can do a waltz and a pavanne, and a gavotte, and...
(She sees Pauline losing her patience.) I--I'm a fast learner.

PAULINE

Watch me.
(PAULINE executes a tricky dance combination from the
sailor’s hornpipe)

Now you try it.
(Young Josie’s nervous, insecure, but game. And not bad.
Without a word, JOSIE fishes into a trunk, pulls out a man’s
sailor suit, and tosses it to PAULINE.)

Do these fit you?

YOUNG JOSIE
These are men’s clothes!!

PAULINE
I know. Are you bothered by a woman wearing trousers?

YOUNG JOSIE
Ummm, no...

PAULINE
Very well. Hold them up to yourself. Do they FIT?

YOUNG JOSIE
I think so.

PAULINE
Very well, Miss Marcus. You now have a job: you will play the
Cabin Boy and anything else we need you for. I hope you like hard
work, long hours, no time off.
(YOUNG JOSIE crosses to trunk.)
And what, pray tell, is this????



