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yj| Jack —Scene 1

JACK
(looks to his NEWSIES, then addiesses the SCABS)

Listen, fellas.. .l know somebody put yis up to this. Probably paid ya some extra money too. Yeah? Well, it ain’t right.
Pulitzer thinks we're gutter rats with no respect for nothin’, includin® each other. [s that who we are? Well, we stab each
other in the back and. yeah, that’s who we are. But if we stand together, we change the whole game. And it ain’t just about
us. All across the city there aré boys and girls who ought to be out playin’ or going ta school. Instead they re slavin® to
support themselves and their folks. Ain’t no crime bein® poor, and not a one of us complains if the work we do is hard. All
we ask is a square deal. Fellas...for the sake of all the kids in every sweatshop, factory, and slaughter house in this town,

beg you...throw down yecur papers and join the strike.




Jack — Scene 2

JACK
Well, hello again.
KATHERINE
This is a private box.
JACK
(moving closer)
Want [ should lock the door?
(moving closer still)
Twice in one day. Think it's fate?
— — KATHERINE -
Go away. I'm working.
JACK
A working girl, huh? Doin” what?
KATHERINE
Reviewing the show for the New Yorfk Sun.
JACK
Hey! I worlk for the World.
KATHERINE
Somewhere out there someone cares. Go tell them.
JACK
The view's beller here.
KATHERINE
Please go. [ am not in the habit of speaking to strangers.
JACK
Then you're gonna make a lousy reporter. The name’s Jack Kelly.
KATHERINE
[s that what it says on your rap sheet?
JACK
A smart girl. [ admire smart girls.
(admiring KATHERINE)
Beautiful. Smart. Independent.
—  KATHERINE

Do you mind!?



