Showbiz! By Aarone Mawdsley
Scene one

(It is just after lunch in a bustling newspaper office.)

(Denton Nordstrom, Barbara Conlon and Carrie Jones are discussing the new layouts. Chi Chi Valducci, the newspaper gossip columnist, comes running in.)

Chi chi: Mr Denton! Mr Denton!

Denton: Yes, Chi chi? What is it now? Do you have this month’s gossip column ready for print?

Chi chi: Oh, no, Mr Denton! That, like, totally slipped my mind. But I have better news!

Barbara: Oh, Chi chi? And what is this better news?

Chi chi: I got you an interview with Teensy Finoulo!

Carrie: The Teensy Finoulo!

Chi chi: The one and the same.

Denton: Oh, this’ll put me on the map! I’ll be known from New York to Canada!

Barbara: How on earth did you get Denton an interview with Teensy Finoulo, Chi chi?

Chi chi: Oh, I’ve got my ways. Let’s just say… I had to do a lot of frowned upon things.

Denton: How can I ever thank you?

(Denton hugs Chi Chi)

Chi chi: You can start by giving me a raise, and my own office.

Carrie: For a gossip columnist? In your dreams, airhead.

Chi chi: That’s the price. If not, then I’ll just have to do Teensy’s interview myself. And I’m sure all our readers would love to know just exactly how Teensy blowdrys her hair. Every single second’s worth!

Denton: No, no! All right, Chi chi. It’s a deal. You can move into Carrie’s office tomorrow.

Carrie: Hey!

Chi chi: And how about that raise?

Denton: Ah. Yes. Well. Is $20 more an hour good enough for you?

Chi chi: Is it ever!

Denton: Good.

Chi chi: Now, I’ve gotta go. I just stopped by to tell Denton the news. I’ve got a manicure appointment at three. Toodles!

(Chi chi exits)

Barbara: Denton! Are you really going to give that tramp a raise?

(Chi chi enters)

Chi chi: Forgot my purse! And Barbara?

Barbara: Yeah? What?

Chi chi: I heard that.

Carrie: Forget the tramp. Are you really going to give her my office? I’ve been working here so much longer!

Denton: The deal’s done.

Carrie: Oh, Denton! Sometimes you make me so angry!

(Carrie exits)

Chi chi: What’s her problem?

Scene two

(Chi chi, who is also a showgirl in her spare time, is getting ready for a show. Her fellow showgirls are crowding around her.)

Dolores: Did you really meet Teensy Finoulo?

Chi chi: Of course. Is it that hard to believe?

Dolores: Well… yes. I mean, you’ve gotta be pretty smart to worm your way into her dressing room.

Chi chi: And you’re saying I’m not?

Tessa: Of course not! You’re the smartest showgirl we know!

Chi chi: And that’s saying a lot.

Serena: Oh, Chi chi! You’re so lucky! You’re smart, pretty, a showgirl, and you got to meet Teensy Finoulo!

Tessa: Stop broadcasting it, Serena.

Serena: Shut up, Tessa.

Tessa: You shut up, Serena.

( The owner and manager, Sam Inker,  of the showgirls and club enters)

Sam: Girls! Show in five!

Serena: Ok, Delfi.

Sam: and Tessa, make sure your ass is tucked in this time!

(Sam exits)

Serena: Ha! Tessa’s ass sticks out!

Melissa: Just shut up, Serena. We have to go on (looks at clock on wall) Now!

Scene three

(The showgirls enter onstage, to do their show)

Any body who is anybody
Will soon walk through that door
At Fat Sam's Grand Slam Speakeasy           all
Always able to find you a table
There's room for just one more
At Fat Sam's Grand Slam Speakeasy

Once you get here, feel the good cheer                Serena
Like they always say in the poem
Fat Sam's ain't humble                 Tessa
But it's your home sweet home

Plans are made here, games are played here
I could write me a book
Each night astounds you
Rumours are abuzzing                         Chi Chi
Stories by the dozen
Look around you, cousin 
At the news were making here

Anybody who is anybody
Will soon walk through that door              all
At Fat Sam's Grand Slam Speakeasy

Da da da da da da
Da da da da da da                all
Da da da da da da

Hoc ya, Hoo ya, Hoo da da da da             all
See the politicians
Sittin' by the kitchen
Said he caught his fingers              Dolores
In the well he was wishin'

Once you get here, feel the good cheer
Like they always say in the poem
Fat Sam's ain't humble                        Melissa
But it's your home sweet home

Plans are made here, games are played here
I could write me a book
Each night astounds you
Rumours are abuzzing                   all
Stories by the dozen
Look around you, cousin
At the news were making here

Anybody who is anybody
Will soon walk through that door                all
At Fat Sam's Grand Slam Speakeasy

(all girls exit)

(Sam Inker enters)

Sam: Did you all enjoy that show?

Audience of the showgirls: YEAH!

Sam: Good, cuz now we have a special performance by a very special performer of mine, Chi Chi Valducci!

(Chi chi enters)

I'm just a
Broadway Baby.                         Chi Chi 
Walking off my tired feet.
Pounding Forty-Second Street
To be in a show.
Oh...
Broadway Baby,
Learning how to sing and dance,
Waiting for that one big chance
To be in a show.Oh...Gee.'
I'd like to be
On some marquee,
All twinkling lights,
A spark
To pierce the dark
From Battery Park
To Washington Heights.
Someday, maybe,
All my dreams will be repaid.
Heck, I'd even play the maid
To bc in a show.
Hey, Mr. Producer,
I'm talking to you, sir;
I don't need a lot,
Only what I got,
Plus a tube of greasepaint
And a follow-spot!
I'm a Broadway Baby,
Slaving at the five-and-ten,
Dreaming of the great day whcn
I'll be in a show.Oh...
Broadway Baby,
Making rounds all afternoon,
Eating at a greasy spoon
To have on my dough.
Oh...AtMy tiny flat
There's just my cat.
A bed and a chair
Still
I'll stick it till
I'm on a bill
All over Times Square.
Someday, maybe,
If I stick it long enough,
I may get to strut my stuff
Working for a nice man
Like a Ziegfeld or a Weismann
 
In a great big
Broadway show!

Scene four

(The reporter’s office-Denton, Nubb Bailey, Carrie, Barbara, Louis Felds, and Finn Fogg are poring over old newspapers, trying to steal a news story)

Louis: Oh! Oh! Here’s one about a baby left on a doorstep!

Denton: (yawns) over done.

Nubb: A plane crash?

Denton: I’m falling asleep already.

Finn: An old, washed up  Hollywood star found on the banks of the river?

Denton: No… (snaps fingers) Hey! That’s it!

Carrie: What’s it?

Denton: New talent. We’ll hold auditions, then publish the biographys of the best performers in our newspaper.

Barbara: That’s actually a good idea if you think about it.

Finn: It gives young performers a chance for exposure. Think how much we’ll be helping them!

Denton: Yes. But it’ll also show that we have a soft and tender side.

(There is a silence)

Nubb: So how much should the audition fee be?

Denton: What’s the highest amount of money it could be?

(Chi chi enters)

Chi chi: Hello, darlings!

Carrie: Oh… Hello, Chi chi.

Chi chi: Have I got a story for you!

Finn: We’ve already got this month’s cover story.

Chi chi: Fine. But you’re missing out on a big chance!

Denton: I think we’ll live. Isn’t today your day off?

Chi chi: I’m going! I’m going!

Scene five

( It is the day of the auditions at the newspaper, and the newsroom is crowded with people.)

Denton: Looks like quite a turnout. How much was the audition fee posted at?

Nubb: Fifteen bucks a person.

Denton: Good job, Nubb. 

(Carrie runs up to them)

Carrie: Each person is numbered, so any time you’re ready, Denton.

Denton: I’ll go sit in my office. Let them in two or three at a time.

(Denton exits)

Nubb: I can’t believe this scheme worked.

Carrie: Scheme? I thought you were doing this to showcase people’s talent?

Nubb: That too. But the audition fee was a great idea. We’ll probably each get a raise, thanks to that.

Carrie: We should start sending people in.

Nubb: Good idea. Number one? Come on in.

Scene 6

(Denton is sitting in his office, waiting for the performers to come in and audition)

Denton: This was a wonderful moneymaking opportunity.

(There is a knock at the door)

Denton: Come in!

(Nubb enters)

Nubb: Should I start sending people in?

Denton: Yes. And make it quick. I haven’t got all day.

Nubb: Yes , sir.

(Nubb exits)

(Three girls, Samara, Anne, and Darin Samuels enter)

Denton: Hello, girls. Are you here to audition?

Samara: Yes. We’re the Samuels Sisters. We’re a group, not individual performers.

Denton: That’s fine. How old are you girls?

Darin: I’m 9.

Anne: I’m 11.

Samara: And I’m 14.

Denton: Great! Show me what you’ve got.

525,600 minutes, 525,000 moments so dear. 525,600 minutes - how do you measure, 
measure a year? In daylights, in sunsets, in midnights, in cups  of coffee. In 
inches, in miles, in laughter, in strife. In 525,600 minutes - how do you 
measure a year in the life?
How about love? How about love? How about love? Measure in love. Seasons of 
love.                  All ^


525,600 minutes! 525,000 journeys to plan. 525,600 minutes - how can you measure                             Samara
the life of a woman or man?


In truths that she learned, or in times that he cried. In bridges he burned, or                         Darin and Anne
the way that she died.                 


It’s time now to sing out, tho the story never ends let's celebrate remember a year in the life of friends. Remember
the love! Remember the love! Remember                              all
the love! Measure in love. Seasons of love! Seasons of love.
Denton: That was great. Thanks for coming. I’ll get back to you.

(The Samuels Sisters exit)

(Chi chi enters)

Chi chi: Hello, darling!

Denton: Chi chi! What are you doing here?

Chi chi: Well, I’m here to audition, darling.

Denton: You? Can sing? Well, this I’ve gotta see.

Chi chi: Take a good look, Denton baby, cause one day, I’ll be a star.

Fame

Baby look at me
And tell me what you see                               Chi Chi
You ain't seen the best of me yet 
Give me time I'll make you forget the rest 

I got more in me 
And you can set it free 
I can catch the moon in my hands 
Don't you know who I am 

Remember my name 
Fame 

I'm gonna live forever 
I'm gonna learn how to fly 
High 

I feel it coming together 
People will see me and cry 
Fame 

I'm gonna make it to heaven 
Light up the sky like a flame 
Fame 

I'm gonna live forever 
Baby remember my name 

Remember 
Remember 
Remember 
Remember 
Remember 
Remember 
Remember 
Remember 

Baby hold me tight 
Cause you can make it right 
You can shoot me straight to the top 
Give me love and take all I've got to give 

Baby I'll be tough 
Too much is not enough 
I can ride your heart til it breaks 
Ooh I got what it takes 

Fame 
I'm gonna live forever 
I'm gonna learn how to fly 
High 

I feel it coming together 
People will see me and cry 
Fame 

I'm gonna make it to heaven 
Light up the sky like a flame 
Fame 

I'm gonna live forever 
Baby remember my name 
Fame
Denton: Well, Chi chi, I am surprised. I didn’t know you could sing like that. You are gonna be a star, I’ll tell you that. I’m going to promise you a spot in the paper, right here and now. 

Chi chi: Really, Denton? Oh, you are such a darling!

(Blows him a kiss)

Chi chi: Bye for now.

(Chi chi exits)

Denton: That Chi chi.

(A girl, Coronet Klein,  shy and small, enters)

Coronet: Excuse me. Is this the audition room.

Denton: Yes. May I help you?

Coronet: My name is Coronet Klein. I’m here to audition.

Denton: Then audition. This should be good. (under breath) I bet she can’t sing to save her life.

And now I'm all alone again
Nowhere to go no one to turn to,
Did not want your money sir                 Coronet
I came out here coz i was told to
And now the night is near
Now I can make believe he's here.

Sometimes I walk alone at night
When everybody else is sleeping
I think of him and then I'm happy
With the company I'm keeping
The city goes to bed
And I can live inside my head.

On my own
Pretending he's beside me
All alone, I walk with him till morning
Without him
I feel his arms around me
And when I lose my way I close my eyes
And he has found me

In the rain the pavement shines like silver
All the lights are misty in the river
In the darkness, the trees are full of starlight
And all I see is him and me for ever and forever 

And I know it's only in my mind
That I'm talking to myself and not to him
And although I know that he is blind
Still I say, there's a way for us

I love him
But when the night is over
He is gone, the river's just a river
Without him the world around me changes
The trees are bare and everywhere
The streets are full of strangers

I love him
But every day I'm learning
All my life I've only been pretending
Without me his world will go on turning
A world that's full of happiness
That I have never known!

I love him
I love him
I love him
But only on my own.

Denton: Well, I can tell you one thing, Coronet, and it’s that you have a voice, and voices go places. You will be a star, but your appearance begs to differ.

Coronet: Pardon me, sir?

Denton: You’ve got to LOOK like a star, hon!

Coronet: Oh. I see.

Denton: Don’t you understand?

Coronet: I- I don’t know how to look like a star.

Denton: I know the perfect person to get you to look dazzling! Chi chi! Get in here!

(Chi chi enters)

Chi chi: It’s my day off, hon.

Denton: I know. But could I ask one little favor ? Could you take little Coronet here and get her looking with pizzazz.

Chi chi: Denton…

Denton: Please?

Chi chi: Well, alright. She does need a bit of a makeover, that’s for sure. Come along, then, if you’re coming, Carrotop.

Coronet: My name is Coronet.

Chi chi: Oh, sorry. Coronet.

(Chi Chi and Coronet exit)

Denton: Barbara!

(Barbara enters)

Denton: Is that all of the auditions?

Barbara: Yes, sir. 

Denton: Good. Then bring all of the staff into here for a meeting.

Barbara: Will do, sir.

(Barbara exits)

(Barbara, Carrie, Louis, Nubb and Finn enter)

Finn: You wanted us, sir?

Denton: Yes. How do you think today went?

Nubb: Fantastic.

Carrie: We made a ton of money.

Louis: About 50$.

Denton: Is that so. That is quite a sum. Yes, a very nice sum of money indeed. And you’ve got one person to thank.

Finn: Me?

Louis: Finn?

Barbara: God?

Denton: No, you stupid morons! Me! I am the one to thank! I should get a medal and a crown for being so creative! Ah, and I will be rich again.

Louis
A pair of new shoes with matchin' laces! 

Finn
A permanent box at Sheepshead races! 

Carrie
A porcelain tub with boilin' water! 

Barbara
A Saturday night with the mayor's daughter! 

Denton
Look at me
I'm the king of New York
Suddenly
I'm respectable
Starin' right at 'cha
Lousy with stature 

Nubb
Nobbin' with all the muckety-mucks
I'm blowin' my dough and goin' deluxe 

Denton
And there I be
Ain't I pretty? 

Denton and Nubb
It's my city
I'm the king of New York! 

Barbara and Carrie
A corduroy suit with fitted knickers 

Louis and Finn
A mezzanine seat to see the flickers 

Nubb
Havana cigars that cost a quarter 

Denton
An editor's desk for the star reporter 

all except Denton
Tip your hat
He's the king of New York 

DENTON:
How 'bout that!
I'm the king of New York 

NEWSIES:
In nothing flat
He'll be covering
Brooklyn to Trenton
Our man Denton 

Nubb
Makin' a headline out of a hunch 

Carrie
Protecting the weak 

Louis
And payin' for lunch 

DENTON:
When I'm at bat
Strong men crumble 

Nubb
Proud yet humble 

all
I'm (He's) the king of New York 

ALL:
I gotta be either dead or dreamin'
'Cause look at that pape with my face beamin'
Tomorrow they may wrap fishes in it
But I was a star for one whole minute 


all

Startin' now
I'm the king of New York 

DENTON:
Ain't ya heard?
I'm the king of New York 

ALL:
Holy cow
It's miracle
Pulitzer's cryin'
Weasel, he's dyin'


Barbara:

Flashpots are shootin' bright as the sun


Denton:

I'm one highfalutin' son-of-a-gun
Don't ask me how
Fortune found me
Fate just crowned me
Now I'm king of New York


Louis, Finn and Nubb

Look and see
Once a piker
Now a striker
Denton:

I'm the king of New York
all:

Victory!
Front page story
Guts and glory
I'm the king of New York!

Scene 7

( Chi Chi and Coronet are walking around the shopping street)

Chi chi: So what kinda look are you going for? Trashy, yet slutty? Or sexy, yet super trashy?

Coronet: Oh, I don’t know, that man just told me I was a great singer but needed a new look. What kind of look do you think I should have? 

Chi chi: Well, I don’t know. You and I are two very different people. I mean, I’m a newspaper columnist slash showgirl, and you- well, I know nothing about you.

Coronet: I’m 17. I like to sing and act, and read books. I usually dress… well, like a librarian to tell you the truth.

Chi chi: I can work with that. We’ll get you looking hot.

Coronet: I don’t know if I want to look hot. Just…nice.

Chi chi: Nice is NOT my specialty. Sexy is. Do you want to look sexy? Because that I can help you with.

Coronet: Umm… ok. I guess I’ll give it a shot.

Chi chi: Thatta girl!

Coronet: Yeah!

Chi chi: That’s the spirit!

Coronet: I bet, with your help, I can look better than anybody… including you!

Chi chi: No way.

Coronet: I bet I could.

Chi chi: No, you couldn’t. No one does.

Coronet: Sure I could. I could do anything better than you.

Anything you can do,
I can do better.               Coronet
I can do anything
Better than you.

No, you can't.         Chi Chi
Yes, I can.                Coronet

 No, you can't.          Chi Chi
Yes, I can.          Coronet

 No, you can't.

Chi chi


Yes, I can,               Coronet
Yes, I can!

Anything you can be       Chi Chi
I can be greater.
Sooner or later,
I'm greater than you.

No, you're not.         Coronet

 Yes, I am.

Chi Chi
No, you're not. 

Coronet

Yes, I am.          Chi chi
No, you're NOT!.      Coronet

 Yes, I am.       Chi chi
Yes, I am!

I can shoot a partridge        Chi chi
With a single cartridge.


I can get a sparrow

Coronet
With a bow and arrow.


I can live on bread and cheese.       Chi chi


And only on that?     Coronet


Yes.                  Chi chi  


So can a rat!                  Coronet


Any note you can reach          Coronet
I can go higher.
I can sing anything
Higher than you.


No, you can't. (High)            Chi chi
Yes, I can. (Higher) 

Coronet

No, you can't. (Higher)             Chi chi
Yes, I can. (Higher)


Coronet

 No, you can't. (Higher)

Chi chi
Yes, I can. (Higher)

Coronet

 No, you can't. (Higher)                Chi chi
Yes, I can. (Higher)


Coronet

 No, you can't. (Higher)

Chi chi
Yes, I CAN! (Highest)

Coronet

Anything you can buy    Chi chi
I can buy cheaper.
I can buy anything
Cheaper than you.

Fifty cents?         Coronet
Forty cents! 
Chi chi

Thirty cents?
Coronet
Twenty cents! 

Chi chi

No, you can't!       Coronet
Yes, I can,           Chi chi
Yes, I can!


Anything you can say         Coronet
I can say softer.
I can say anything
Softer than you.


No, you can't. (Softly)         Chi Chi
Yes, I can. (Softer) 

Coronet

No, you can't. (Softer)
Chi chi
Yes, I can. (Softer) 

Coronet

No, you can't. (Softer)

Chi chi
Yes, I can. (Softer)


Coronet
YES, I CAN! (Full volume)


I can drink my liquor       Chi chi
Faster than a flicker.


I can drink it quicker           Coronet
And get even sicker!


I can open any safe.       Coronet
Without bein' caught?
Chi chi


Sure.                   Coronet


That's what I thought—Chi chi
you crook!


Any note you can hold         Coronet
I can hold longer.
I can hold any note
Longer than you.

No, you can't.          Chi chi
Yes, I can 

Coronet

No, you can't.

Chi chi
Yes, I can


Coronet

 No, you can't.

Chi chi
Yes, I can

Coronet
Yes, I-I-I-I-I-I-I-I-I

Chi chi

 No, you C-A-A-A-A-A-A-A-A-A-A-A-A-N'T--       Coronet
CA-A-A-A-N! (Cough, cough!)
Yes, you ca-a-a-an!

Anything you can wear      Coronet
I can wear better.
In what you wear
I'd look better than you.


In my coat?          Chi chi
In your vest!          Coronet

In my shoes?          Chi chi
In your hat!

Coronet

 No, you can't!        Chi chi
Yes, I can             Coronet
Yes, I CAN!


Anything you say            Coronet
I can say faster.
I can say anything
Faster than you.


No, you can't. (Fast)           Chi chi
Yes, I can. (Faster)

Coronet

 No, you can't. (Faster)

Chi chi
Yes, I can. (Faster)

Coronet

 Noyoucan't. (Faster)

Chi Chi
YesIcan! (Fastest)

Coronet
I can jump a hurdle.

Coronet


I can wear a girdle.        Chi chi








I can knit a sweater.      Coronet






I can fill it better!          Chi chi


I can do most anything!    Coronet
Can you bake a pie?  Chi chi

No.



Coronet
Neither can I.


Chi chi


Anything you can sing    Coronet
I can sing sweeter.
I can sing anything
Sweeter than you.


No, you can't. (Sweetly) Chi chi
Yes, I can. (Sweeter)


Coronet

 No, you can't. (Sweeter)

Chi chi
Yes, I can. (Sweeter)

Coronet

 No, you can't. (Sweeter)

Chi chi
Yes, I can. (Sweeter)

Coronet


 No, you can't, can't, can't (sweeter) Chi chi
Yes, I can, can, can (Sugary)
Coronet

Yes, I can!  Chi chi


 No, you can't! Coronet

Chi chi: How rude! This is the absolute last time I do Denton a favor!

(Chi chi storms off)

Coronet: (laughs maliciously) With her out of the picture, I can have that entire centerfold-and exposure- to myself. And I can, and will be, the toast of New York. No more little mousy, quiet, southern belle Coronet Klein. I’m gonna jazz up this pitiful city.

Come on babe                             Coronet
Why don't we paint the town?
And all that Jazz

I'm gonna rouge my knees
And roll my stockings down
And all that jazz

Start the car
I know a whoopee spot
Where the gin is cold
But the piano's hot

It's just a noisy hall 
Where there's a nightly brawl
And all 
That 
Jazz

Skidoo!

And all that Jazz

Hotcha!
Whoopee!


And all that Jazz

Ha! Ha! Ha!

So lick your hair
And wear your buckle shoes
And all that Jazz

I hear that Father Dip
Is gonna blow the blues
And all that Jazz

Hold on, hon
We're gonna bunny hug
I bought some aspirin 
Down at United Drug
I case you shake apart 
And want a brand new start
To do that-

Jazz


Find a flask
We're playing fast and loose

And all that jazz

Right up here
Is where I store the juice

And all that jazz

Come on, babe
We're gonna brush the sky
I bet you luck Lindy
Never flew so high
'Cause in the stratosphere
How could he lend an ear
to all that Jazz?

Oh, you're gonna see your sheba shimmy shake


And all that jazz

Oh, she's gonna shimmy 'till her garters break


And all that jazz


Show her where to park her girdle
Oh, her mother's blood'd curdle


If she'd hear her baby's queer
For all that jazz


And all that jazz

And all that jazz

Come on babe
Why don't we paint
The town?
And all that jazz

I'm gonna
Rouge my knees
And roll my
Stockings down
And all that jazz

Start the car
I know a whoopee spot
Where the gin is cold
But the piano's hot
It's just a noisy hall
Where there's a nightly brawl
And all that-


jazz


No, I'm no one's wife
But, Oh, I love my life
And all that Jazz!


That Jazz!

Scene 8

(Denton and Nubb are talking in Denton’s office, Chi Chi storms in)

Chi chi: Denton! What were you thinking?

Denton: What are you talking about? Where is Coronet?

Chi chi: Coronet isn’t a little, small town, soft talking girl! She’s quite outspoken, thank you very much! And she is trying to replace me! Next thing I know, she’ll be trying to get a spot down at the show!

Nubb: Oh, that’s right. I forgot you were a showgirl at that club.

Chi chi: That is the last time I do you a favor, Denton!

Denton: I don’t understand. What did Coronet do?

Chi chi: She argued with me about who had the better style!

Nubb: Is that all?

Denton: You can’t be the best at everything, Chi Chi.

Chi chi: Oh, I can… and I will!

Denton: Fine. But you never told me where that interview is going to be.

Chi chi: Interview?

Denton: With Teensy Finoulo, remember?

Chi chi: Oh, that interview. She told me that she’d come by the show.

Nubb: Your show?

Chi chi: Yes, of course my show! 

Denton: When will she be there?

Chi chi: 8 o clock tonight. With bells on.

(Chi chi whirls out of the room)

Nubb: Man, that Chi chi’s got a temper.

Denton: You don’t have to deal with her every single day. I’ve been her boss for five years.

Nubb: Five years?

Denton: She’s been working here since she was fifteen. You see, Chi Chi is a valued worker here at the paper, but sometimes her attitude is too much to handle.

Nubb: Obviously. It’s Chi chi.

Denton: I just wish somehow we could put her in her place. Show her that she’s not always right.

Would you like to swing on a star               Denton
Carry moonbeams home in a jar
And be better off than you are
Or would you rather be a mule

A mule is an animal with long funny ears
Kicks up at anything he hears                            Nubb
His back is brawny but his brain is weak
He's just plain stupid with a stubborn streak
And by the way, if you hate to go to school
You may grow up to be a mule

Or would you like to swing on a star
Carry moonbeams home in a jar               Both
And be better off than you are
Or would you rather be a pig

 A pig is an animal with dirt on his face
His shoes are a terrible disgrace
He has no manners when he eats his food
He's fat and lazy and extremely rude           Denton
But if you don't care a feather or a fig
You may grow up to be a pig

Or would you like to swing on a star
Carry moonbeams home in a jar                   Both
And be better off than you are
Or would you rather be a fish

A fish won't do anything, but swim in a brook
He can't write his name or read a book                  Nubb
To fool the people is his only thought             Denton
And though he's slippery, he still gets caught Nubb
But then if that sort of life is what you wish           
You may grow up to be a fish              Denton
 

And all the monkeys aren't in the zoo        Both
Every day you meet quite a few
So you see it's all up to you
You can be better than you are
You could be swingin' on a star

Scene 9

( Chi chi walks into the backstage Showgirl’s area. Coronet is there, talking to the manager Sam Inker.)

Chi chi: What is she doing here?

(Sam walks over to Chi Chi)

Sam: Ah, Chi Chi! We’ve been waiting for you. We have a new member of the Showgirls. Her name is-

Chi chi: Coronet Klein.

Sam: Yes! How do you know? Oh well, that doesn’t matter. But since you’re the veteran of Showgirls, I’d like you to show Coronet the ropes, if you don’t mind.

Chi chi: Actually, I’ve got to get ready for tonight’s show. I trust that Coronet won’t be in, seeing as it’s her first day and all.

Sam: Well, I’ll give her an audition. If she’s good , she’ll be in tonight’s show. Is that all right with you, Coronet?

Coronet: That’s fantastic, Sam. I’ve got a song all prepared.

Everything has its season                Coronet
Everything has its time
Show me a reason and I'll soon show you a rhyme
Cats fit on the windowsill
Children fit in the snow
Why do I feel I don't fit in anywhere I go?

Rivers belong where they can ramble
Eagles belong where they can fly
I've got to be where my spirit can run free
Got to find my corner of the sky

Every man has his daydreams
Every man has his goal
People like the way dreams have
Of sticking to the soul
Thunderclouds have their lightning
Nightingales have their song
And don't you see I want my life to be 
Something more than long....

Rivers belong where they can ramble
Eagles belong where they can fly
I've got to be where my spirit can run free
Got to find my corner of the sky

So many men seem destined 
To settle for something small
But I won't rest until I know I'll have it all
So don't ask where I'm going
Just listen when I'm gone
And far away you'll hear me singing
Softly to the dawn:

Rivers belong where they can ramble
Eagles belong where they can fly
I've got to be where my spirit can run free
Got to find my corner of the sky

Sam: Well, I guess that settles it.

Chi chi: I know. That song was so tired and boring.

Sam: You’re in, Coronet!

Coronet: Oh, I’m so flustered! I didn’t expect this! A cute, little, small town girl like me, Coronet Klein. And now I’m a showgirl!

Chi chi: Keep bragging…

Sam: Chi chi, go tell Lucy that Coronet is taking over her first line in the show.

Chi chi: Fine. Whatever.

(Chi chi exits)

Coronet: Oh, thank you so much, Sam!

Sam: You’re welcome, little lady. Now go to the dressing room and ask someone to get you an outfit.

Coronet: Will do!

(Coronet exits)

Scene 10

(Sam walks out onto the stage in the Showgirls Show)

Sam: Everyone, we have an awfully special treat for you tonight. We have a new girl joining us. Her name is Coronet Klein, and she’s a small town girl from…uh…a small town somewhere. Now, let’s give it up for her, and the Showgirls!

(All the showgirls enter)

Hey, fellow. Can I talk to you for a second? What's the harm in a minute talk?             Coronet
 Hey, good looking, I like your hair!               Melissa
 Hey, mister, you got a cigarette for me, huh? Dolores
 Oh, sir, you speak French.        Tessa
Parlez vous Fraçais?               Serena
 Hey guy do you wanna danve? A little dance won't hurt ya!
 Gut do you wanna tango, it always take two for tango. Chi chi
 Ooh, you're so tall!     Melissa
 Let's have some fun!          Lucy
 Sssssssssss...           Chi Chi

The minute you walked in the joint,        Chi chi
I could see you were a man of distinction,
A real big spender,
Good looking, so refined.              Serena
Say, wouldn't you like to know         Dolores
What's going on in my mind?

So, let me get right to the point,      Lucy
I don't pop my cork for ev'ry guy I see.
Hey, big spender, spend...              all
A little time with...me...me...me!
Do you wanna have fun?           Tessa
Ssssssssssss...
How's about (fun) a few laughs?        Coronet
I can show you a...good time...         Tessa and Serena
Do you wanna have fun...fun...fun?     all
How's about (fun) a few (fun) laughs (fun)
Laughs (fun) laughs 
(I can show you a...)       Dolores
(fun) laughs (fun) laughs
(good time)
Fun, laughs (good time)        Tessa
Fun, laughs (good time)        Serena
Fun, laughs (good time)...Ssssssssssss...   Dolores
What did you say you are?             Serena
How's about a ...(laugh)                 Melissa
I could give you some...                Jeannette
Are you ready for some...(fun)            Lucy
How would you like a...                 chi chi
Let me show you a ...(good time)         Jeannette

Hey, big spender...             all
Hey, big spender...               Coronet

The minute you walked in the joint,           Melissa
I could see you were a man of distinction,
A real big spender.
Good looking, so refined.              Coronet
Say wouldn't you like to know 
What's going on in my mind?

So, let me get right to the point,         Chi chi
I don't pop my cork for every guy I see.
Hey, big spender, 


Hey, big spender! all
Hey, big spender!
Spend...a little time with ...me!
Fun...Laughs...Good Time!
Fun...Laughs...Good Time!
Fun...Laughs...Good Time!
How about a palsy?...Yeah!

(Sam enters on the stage, all the showgirls are posed)

Sam: Now, here’s something new. The girls themselves don’t even know they are going to do it. Our veteran showgirl, Chi chi, is going to do a duet with our new showgirl, Coronet!

Chi chi: What!

Coronet:What!

Sam: (whispers) Just pick a song you both know. (loud) They’ll be ready in a couple minutes. 

(All exit except Chi chi and Coronet)

Chi chi: well, I guess we have to do this. What song do you want to do?

Coronet: I know every song, so it doesn’t matter to me.

Chi chi: Just pick one! 

Coronet: Fine…how about…Consider Yourself?

Chi chi: Great!

(Sam and the Showgirls enter)

Sam: and the Showgirls will be doing backup!

Consider yourself at home.                        Chi chi
Consider yourlef one of the familhy.
We've taken to you so strong.
It's clear we're going to get along.
Consider yourself well in
Consider yourslef par to the furniture.
There isn't a lot to spare.
Who cares?..What ever we've goin we share!

If it should chance to be             Coronet
We should see
Some harder days
Empty larder days
Why grouse?
Alsyas a-chance we'll meet
Somebody 
To foot the bill
Then the drinks are on the house!
Consider yourself our mate.
We do't want to have no fuss,
For after some consideration, we can state...
Consider yourself             all
One of us!

Consider yourself...           Coronet

At home



Chi Chi
Consider yourself...

One of the family          Coronet


We've taken to you     Chi chi

So strong        Coronet

It's clear...we're...     both
Going to get along      Coronet
Consider yourself...     Chi chi
Well in!

Consider yourself... Coronet
Part of the furniture

There isn't a lot to spare    Chi chi
Who cares?
Whatever we got we share

Nobody tries to be lah-di-dah or uppity--    chi chi
There a cup-o'-tea for all.
Only it's wise to be handy wiv a rolling pin
Whne the landlord omes to call!

Consider yourself        Coronet
Our mate.
We don't want to have no fuss

For after some consideration we can sate      Chi chi
Consider yourself

Yes!                               Coronet
One of us!
Consider yourself at home...
We've taken to you so strong.
Consider yourself well in...
There isn't a lot to spare
If it should chance to be
We should see
Some harder days
Empty larder days -- 
Why grouse?
Always a chane we'll meet
Somebody
To food the bill --
Then the drinks are on the house!

Consider yourself our mate.                 Chi Chi
We don't want to have no fuss
For after some consideration, we can state...
Consider yourself...
One of us!

Consider yourself        Coronet
At home.

We've taken to you          chi chi
So strong

Consider yourself          both

Well in.
There isn't a lot to spare.
Nobody tries to be lah-di-dah or uppity.          Chi Chi
There's a cup-o'-tea for all
Only it's wise to be handy wiv a rolling pin
Wen the landlord comes to call

Consider yourself our mate              Coronet
We don't want to have no fuss
For after some consideration we can state
Consider yourself
One of us...

For after some consideration we can state           Chi Chi
Consider yourself...
One of us!
 
If it should chance to be                  Coronet
We should see some harder days,
Empyt larder days,
Why grouse?
Always a chance we'll meet
Somebody to foot the bill.
Then the drinks are on the house.

Consider yourself at home.            Chi Chi
Consider yourself one of the family.
We've taken to you so strong.
It's clear we're going to get along.
Consider yourself well in.
Consider yourself part of the furniture.
There isn't a lot to spare.
Who cares?
Whatever we've got we share.

If it should chance to be                both
We should see some harder days,         both
Empty larder days,
Why grouse?
Always a chance we'll meet
Somebody to foot the bill.
Then the drinks are on the house.

Consider yourself our mate.                   Coronet
We don't want to have no fuss
For after some considertaion we can state    Chi chi
Consider yourself...
One of us!!          Both

Denton: Oh Chi chi, I forgot to tell you. Teensy rescheduled the interview for tomorrow at the office.

Scene 10

( It is at the newspaper office the next day, Denton is very excited)

Denton: We’ve found our star! This headline is gonna make me a millionare!

Nubb: Let me see that! 

(snatches paper away from Denton)

Holy cow! We’re gonna be rich!

(Chi chi enters)

Chi chi: What’s all the fuss?

Denton: Do you remember Coronet Klein?

Chi chi: How could I not?

Denton: she’s famous! After that amazing show she put on with the Showgirls!

Chi chi: I was in it too!

Nubb: Oh, it mentions you!

Chi chi: It does?

Carrie: Sure! See- Coronet’s performance dented by inferior showgirls, especially show girl veteran Chi Chi Valducci.

Chi chi: It does not!

Louis: It does.

Denton: But enough about you! Our paper has been selling like crazy because of this headline.

Finn: So Denton organized a show…

Denton: A show, right here in the office! With amazing performances by Coronet and the other showgirls!

Chi chi: Am I in it?

Barbara: If we have enough spots.

Nubb: Which won’t be likely.

Chi chi: When is the show?

Denton: This afternoon.

Finn: It’ll be a blast!

(There is a knock)

Denton: That must be Coronet.

(Coronet enters)

Denton: Ah. Hello, Coronet. All ready for tonight’s show?

Coronet: Am I ever! But how will, I , a shy, small town girl, do well in a big city newspaper show?

Denton: Oh, you’ll be great. We already have rave reviews in the paper. In fact…

Chi Chi: Can’t I be in the show too?

Denton: In a minute, Chi chi, I’m busy…

Chi chi: In a minute. In a minute. (shouts) It’s always “in a minute!”

(Chi chi storms off)

Denton: Now what is with her lately? I do want her in the show. I was just teasing her a bit.

Coronet: Oh, she’s just a poor sport. Not like me. I’ll do any song you want me to do for tonight’s show.

Barbara: Coronet, you’re so much nicer than Chi chi. She acts like such a diva.

Coronet: But not me!

Carrie: No, not you.

(Teensy Finoulo enters with her manager, Stan)

Stan: Presenting Teensy Finoulo.

Denton: Teensy! You’re here!

Finn: Are you staying to watch the show tonight?

Teensy: Yes, of course. I love to watch new talent. I especially want to see those two showgirls, what are their names, Chi chi and-

Coronet: Coronet?

Teensy: Yes, that’s it. Hey, you’re her! Oh, I’m so happy to meet you. I just want to tell you that you are a fantastic performer.

Coronet: Well, thank you.

Teensy: Who else do you have performing, Mr Denton?

Denton: Chi chi, and Coronet of course. Some young girls by the name of Samuels Sisters, Jana Randolph, Olivia Grayson, Noelle Tompkins, and Shelby Grace Dunn. They are all young, and fantastic.

Teensy: I’ll just bet. When does the show start?

Denton: This afternoon at 3:00.

Teensy: Wonderful! I’m so very excited. I think  I’ll go freshen up in my hotel room. We can do the interview after the show. That way, I can give certain credit to certain performers. See you at 3, honey.

Stan: Teensy must be going now.

(Stan and Teensy exit)

Denton: I can’t believe Teensy Finoulo is going to watch our little show!

Louis: The show is getting a  lot of publicity.

Nubb: So it should.

Barbara: Yes, we have very talented young performers. They should all be here soon, it’s almost two. 

Finn: How are they going to perform?

Carrie: They will all be doing a solo, then duets, and then one big finale with everyone.

Finn: Have you already paired up the performers?

Barbara: Yes. 

Denton: Are you putting Coronet and Chi chi together?

Nubb: We weren’t going to. They don’t seem to get along.

Carrie: So we put them separately, with other people.

Denton: Well done. That’s a good idea.

(Teensy and Stan enter)

Teensy: Oh, I’m so sorry, darlings, I totally forgot. I can’t do the interview after the show. I have to leave right after it’s finished.

Denton: That’s all right. Could we ask you a favor instead?

Teensy: of course!

Denton: Could you perform in the show?

Teensy: I’d love to. I’ll see you in about half an hour!

(Teensy and Stan exit)

Carrie: Now we have to open a slot up for Teensy!

Denton: I don’t care. She’ll make the audience larger. (looks at watch) Now, the performers will be here any minute. Please, get the dressing rooms ready.

Finn: What dressing rooms?

Denton: The empty offices!

Louis: Will do, sir!

(Denton, Louis, Carrie, Finn and Barbara exit. Nubb is the only one left)

(There is a knock at the door)

Nubb: Ah. That should be our talented little performers.

Denton: Send them in.

(Nubb opens the door)(all performers enter)

Nubb: Welcome, performers! Could I get your names?

Samara: We’re the Samuels Sisters.

Noelle: I’m Noelle.

Jana: I’m Jana.

Shelby: I’m Shelby.

Olivia: I’m Olivia.

Denton: I’m glad you all are here. I trust you’ll do great in your performances. Now, Nubb here will show you into your dressing rooms. Nubb? Take them there.

Nubb: Yes, sir.

(Nubb, and all the performers exit)

(Chi chi enters)

Chi chi: Denton? I’m sorry about bursting out with anger like that at you. I didn’t mean it. I was just angry because you didn’t give me a spot in the show.

Denton: Chi chi, you have a spot.

Chi chi: I do?! Oh, Denton! Thank you so much!

(Chi chi hugs Denton)

Denton: Keep it professional, Chi chi. I know you’re good. You deserve to be a star. You’ve been working all your life. I know you need to be in the show. So go out there and be great!

Chi chi: Oh, I will, Denton! You better believe I will!

(Chi chi runs backstage)

Denton: I hope I made the right decision.

Scene 11

(It is the opening at the show, Denton is standing center stage)

Denton: We have a ton of talented performers here for your enjoyment! Including the famous Teensy Finoulo!

Audience: (cheers)

Denton: First up is THE Teensy!

(Teensy Finoulo enters)

Start spreading the news                    Teensy
I'm leaving today
I want to be a part of it, New York, New York
These vagabond shoes
Are longing to stray
And make a brand new start of it
New York, New York
I want to wake up in the city that never sleeps
To find I'm king of the hill, top of the heap
These little town blues
Are melting away
I'll make a brand new start of it
In old New York
If I can make it there
I'll make it anywhere
It's up to you, New York, New York. 

I want to wake up in the city that never sleeps
To find I'm king of the hill, top of the heap
These little town blues
Are melting away
I'll make a brand new start of it
In old New York
If I can make it there
I'll make it anywhere
It's up to you, New York, New York. (x2)

(Denton re-enters)

Denton: Give it up for Teensy Finoulo!

Teensy: I’m very glad to be here, Denton, and I know I can make a brand new start in New York!

Denton: Give it up once again for Teensy!

(Teensy exits)

Denton: Up next we have the gorgeous Chi chi Valducci!

(Chi chi enters)

There is a castle on a cloud,        Chi chi
     I like to go there in my sleep,

     Aren't any floors for me to sweep,

     Not in my castle on a cloud.

     There is a room that's full of toys,

     There are a hundred boys and girls,

     Nobody shouts or talks too loud,

     Not in my castle on a cloud.

     There is a lady all in white,

     Holds me and sings a lullabye,

     She's nice to hear and she's soft to touch,

     She says "Cosette, I love you very much."

     I know a place where no one's lost,

     I know a place where no one cries,

     Crying at all is not allowed,

     Not in my castle on a cloud.

Denton: I think we all saw the softer side of Chi chi there for a moment. Let’s give her a round of applause!

Chi chi: Thank you all!

(Chi chi exits)

Denton: And you’ll all love this next performer. Coronet!

(Coronet enters)

Don't tell me not to fly               Coronet
I've simply got to
If someone takes a spill
It's me and not you
Don't bring around the cloud to rain on my parade

Don't tell me not to leave
Just sit and putter
Life's candy and the sun's a ball of butter
Who told you you're allowed to rain on my parade

I'll march my band out
I'll beat my drum
And if I'm fanned out
Your turn at bat, sir
At least I didn't fake it, hat, sir
I guess I didn't make it
But whether I'm the rose of sheer perfection
A freckle on the nose of life's complexion
A Cinderella or a shine apple of an eye
I gotta fly once
I gotta try once
Only can die once, right, sir?
Ooh, life is juicy
Juicy and you see
I gotta have my bite, sir

Get ready for me love
'Cause I'm a "comer"
I simply gotta march
My heart's a drummer
Don't bring around the cloud to rain on my parade

Yes, sir
No, sir
I'm gonna live and live now
Get what I want, I know how
All that the law will allow
One roll for the whole shebang
One throw that bell will go clang
Though I'm alone I'm a gang
Eye on the target and wham
One shot, one gun shot and bam

Hey, world, here I am...
Get ready for me life, 'cause I'm a "comer"
I simply gotta march, my heart's a drummer
Nobody, no, nobody, is gonna rain on my parade!

Denton: That was Coronet Klein! Now, we’re going to take a short intermission. (whispers) Chi chi!

Chi chi: Yes, Denton?

Denton: Why would you sing such a slow song? This is supposed to be a fun show. Oh! We’re back on! (loud) And up now are the Samuels Sisters, three young girls with a huge amount of talent. Go for it!

(The Samuels Sisters enter)

We could've been anything we wanted to be                Samara
But don't it make your heart glad
That we decided, a fact we take pride in
We became the best at being bad

We could've been anything we wanted to be
With all the talent we had                                     All
No doubt about it, we whine and we pout it
We're the very best at being guys

We're rotten to the core                     Samara

And my congratulations no one likes you any more          Anne

Bad guys, we're the very worst               Darin

Each of us contemptible, we're criticised and cursed        All

We made the big time, malicious and mad           All
We're the very best at being bad

We could've been anything we wanted to be           Anne
We took the easy way out
With little training, we mastered complaining        Darin
Manners seemed unnecessary
We're so rude, it's almost scary

We could've been anything that we wanted to be            All
With all the talent we had
With little practice, we made every black list
We're the very best at being bad
We're the very best at being bad
We're the very best at being bad

Denton: And the three last performers have decided, at the last moment, that they would like to sing together, instead of solo, so here is Jana, Olivia and Shelby!

(Jana, Olivia and Shelby enter)

I feel pretty,               Jana
Oh, so pretty,
I feel pretty and witty and bright,
And I pity
Any girl who isn't me tonight.


I feel charming,

Olivia
Oh, so charming -
It's alarming how charming I feel,
And so pretty
That I hardly can believe I'm real.


See the pretty girl in that mirror there:      Shelby
Who can that attractive girl be?
Such a pretty face,
Such pretty dress,
Such a pretty smile.
Such s pretty me!


I feel stunning                 all
And entrancing.
Feel like running and dancing for joy.
For I'm loved
By a pretty wonderful boy!

Have you met my good friend Maria.       Jana & Olivia
The craziest girl on the block?
You'll know her the minute you see her,

She's the one who is in an advanced state of shock.


She thinks she's in love,         Shelby
She thinks she's in Spain,
She isn't in love,
She's merely insane!


It must be the heat,          
Or some rare disease
Or too much to eat
Or maybe it's fleas


Keep away from her.           Jana
Send for Chino!
This is not the
Maria we know


Modest and pure.        Olivia
Polite and refined.
Well-bred and mature
And out of her mind!
 
I feel pretty.             Shelby
Oh, so pretty!
That the city should give me its key
A committee
Should be organized to honor me!
 
La, la, la, la...             all
  
I feel dizzy,            all
I feel sunny,
I feel dizzy and funny and fine
And so pretty,
Miss America can just resign!
 
La, la, la, la...              all
 
See the pretty girl in that mirror there:         Jana
What mirror, where?                       Olivia
Who can that attractive girl be?         Shelby
 
Which? What? Where? Whom?all
Such a pretty face,
Such pretty dress,           
Such a pretty smile.
Such s pretty me!
Whom-mmm?
Such s pretty me!
 
I feel stunning           Shelby
And entrancing.
Feel like running and dancing for joy.
For I'm loved
By a pretty wonderful boy!

(Denton re-enters)

Denton: We’re going to take a quick break, then be ready for our finale!

Scene 12

(Chi chi is talking with Denton)

Denton: Really?

Chi chi: Yes, during the other girl’s performances we made up our differences. Coronet and I are now-friends…

Denton: That’s great!

Scene 13

(End scene)

(All cast are on stage)

She asks me why                   Denton
I'm just a hairy guy
I'm hairy noon and night
Hair that's a fright
I'm hairy high and low
Don't ask me why
Don't know


It's not for lack of break            Carrie
Like the Grateful Dead
Darling

Gimme head with hair         Coronet
Long beautiful hair
Shining, gleaming,
Streaming, flaxen, waxen       Finn

Give me down to there hair      Teensy
Shoulder length or longer
Here baby, there mama
Everywhere daddy daddy

Hair, hair, hair, hair, hair, hair, hair      All
Flow it, show it
Long as God can grow it
My hair

Let it fly in the breeze         Louis
And get caught in the trees
Give a home to the fleas in my hair
A home for fleas
A hive for bees
A nest for birds
There ain't no words
For the beauty, the splendor, the wonder
Of my...

Hair, hair, hair, hair, hair, hair, hair     The Girl Performers
Flow it, show it




from the show
Long as God can grow it
My hair

I want it long, straight, curly, fuzzy        Chi chi
Snaggy, shaggy, ratty, matty
Oily, greasy, fleecy
Shining, gleaming, streaming
Flaxen, waxen
Knotted, polka-dotted
Twisted, beaded, braided
Powdered, flowered, and confettied
Bangled, tangled, spangled, and spaghettied!

Oh say can you see       Finn
My eyes if you can
Then my hair's too short

Down to here        Nubb
Down to there

Carrie
Down to where

Barbara
It stops by itself    Denton

They'll be ga ga at the go go    Coronet
When they see me in my toga
My toga made of blond
Brilliantined
Biblical hair

My hair like Jesus wore it       
Hallelujah I adore it
Hallelujah Mary loved her son
Why don't my mother love me?

Hair, hair, hair, hair, hair, hair, hair     all
Flow it, show it
Long as God can grow it
My hair, hair, hair, hair, hair, hair, hair
Flow it, show it
Long as God can grow it
My hair

END!

