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Dis-l‘ley's MNEWSIES
Character List

JACK KELLY - leader of the newsies

CRUTCHIE - newsie with a bum leg

DAVEY - new, bookish newsie

LES - Davey's fearless younger brother

RACE, ALBERT, SPECS, HENRY, FINCH, ROMEQ, ELMER, MUSH, BUTTONS,
SPLASHER, TOMMY BOY, JO JO, MIKE, IKE, ctr. - newsies

SCABS (3)

SPOT CONLON - leader of the Brooklyn newsies

KATHERINE PLUMBER - ambitious young reporter
DARCY - upper-class son of a publisher
BILL - son of William Randolph 1 learst

WIESEL — runs the World's distribution window

MORRIS DELANCEY - heavy at the World's distribubion window
OSCAR DELANCEY - Morris's equally tough brother

GCOONS

JOSEPH PULITZER - no-nonsense publisher of the World
SEITZ - Pulitzer’s editor

BUNSEN - Pulitzer’s bookkeeper

HAMNNAH - Pulitzer’s secretary

NUNZIO - Pulitzer’s barber

GUARD

SNYDER - warden of The Refuge

MEDDA LARKIN - vaudeville star and theater owner
BOWERY BEAUTIES - showgirls at Medda's theater
STAGE MANAGER

NUNS (3)

WOMAN - newspaper customer
ME. JACOBI - owner of Jacobi's Deli
POLICEMEN

MAYOR

GOVERNOR TEDDY ROOSEVELT

In the original Broadway production, the adult (non-newsie) ensemble comprised eight
actors wha doubled and understudied as indicated below. All other featured roles and
understudies were cast from the ensemble of newsies. Feel free to follow these tracks or
expand as your resources allow.

FEMALE ENSEMBLE 1 - Nun / Tlannah / Bowery Beauty / Katherine understudy
FEMALLE ENSEMBLE 2 - Nun / Woman [ Bowery Beauty / Medda understudy

FEMALE ENSEMBLE 3 - Nun / Medda Larkin

MALE ENSEMBLE 1 - Wiesel / Stage Manager / Mr. Jacobt / Mayor [ Pulitzer understudy
MALE ENSEMBLE 2 - Seitz /' Roosevelt understudy

MALE ENSEMBLE 3 - Bunsen [/ Male Ensemble 1 understudy

MALE ENSEMBLE 4 — Nunzio / Guard / Policeman / Roosevelt

MALE ENSEMBLE 5 - Snyder / Pulitzer understudy
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Disney’s NEWSIES

Scenes and Musical Numbers

ACT ONE

(#2) Santa Fe (Prologue)
(#2A) Prologue (Playoff)
1. NEWSEOYS' LODGING HOUSE & NEWSIE SQUARE
(#3) Carrying the Banner JACK, NEWSIES, NUNS
(#3A) Carrying the Banner (Tag) NEWSIES
2. PULITZER'S OFFICE, AFTERNOON
(#4) The Bottom Line PULITZER, SEITY, BUNSEN, HANNAH
(#4A) Carrying the Banner (Reprise) MNEWSIES
3. ASTREET CORNER
(#5) Chasc
4. MEDDA'S THEATER
(#6) That’s Rich

(#6A) I Never Planned on You /
Don‘t Come a-Knocking

(#6B) To the Distribution Window
. NEWSIE SQUARE, NEXT MOENING
(#7) The World Will Know JACK, DAVEY, LES,
CRUTCHIE, NEWSIES
. JACOBI'S DELL & STREET, AFTERNOON . ... i 45
(#8) The World Will Know (Reprise) . .. JACK, DAVEY, LES, NEWSIES
(#9) Watch What Happens KATHERINE
. KATHERINE'S OFFICE
(#9) Watch What Happens (cont’d)
(#9A) Watch What Happens (Playoff)
- NEWSIE SQUARE, NEXT MORNING
(#10) Seize the Day
(#10A) Seize the Day (Tag)
(#11) The Fight
9. ROOFTIOP
(#12) Santa Fe

ACT TWO
1. JACOBI'S DELL NEXT MOENING

(#12A) Entracte
(#13) King of New York
(#13A) King of New York (Tag)

2 THE REFUCGE

(##14) Letter from The Refuge
(f#14A) Letter from The Refuge (Playoff)

L MEDIDIA'S THEATER . e i3

(#148) Jack’s Painting

(#15) Watch What Happens (Reprise) DAVEY, JACK,
EATHERINE, LES

(#15A) Back to Pulitzer’s Office

- PULITZAER'S OFFICE & CELLAR, AFTERNOON

(#16) The Bottom Line (Reprise)
(#17) Brooklyn's Here . ... ......................... SPOT, NEWSIES

. BROOKLYN BRIDGE & MEDDA'S THEATER

(#17) Brooklyn's Here (cont'd) ... .. ... . ... ... SPOT, NEWSIES

. ROOFTOP, NIGHT

(#17A) To the Rooftop
(#18) Something to Belicve In

L PULITAER'S CELLAR

(#19) Seize the Day (Reprise)
(#20) Once and for All JACK, DAVEY, KATHERINE, NEWSIES
(#20A) Once and for All (Playoff)

- PULITAER'S OFFICE, NEXT MORNING

(#208) Seize the Day (Reprise 2)

. NEWSIE SQUARE

(#21) Finale Ultimo (Part 1)

(#21A) Finale Ultimo (Part 2) COMPANY

CH22) BOWS - o oo et e e e e e e e e e 12
(#23) Exit Music
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Driswevy's NEWSITES

ACT ONE
PROLOGUE: Rooftop, Dawn

#1 — Overture

(Surmmer, 1899. A figure slecps peacefully on a rooflop amid the wmoonlit Marhatlan
cityscape. 1 is JACK, a charismatic boy of seventeen. Across the rooflop, another figure
stirs. CRUTCHIE, a slight and sickly boy of fifteen, walks with the aid of a wooden
crutch. He crosses to the fire cscape ladder and fumbles, trying to climb down. JACK
stirs.)

#2 — Santa Fe (Prologue) Jack, Crutchie

JACK
Where you going? Morning bell ain't rung yet. Get back to slecep.

CRUTCHIE
1 wanna beat the other fellas to the street. 1 don't want anyone should see; 1ain't
been walkin® so good.
JACK
Quit gripin’. You know how many guys fake a limp for sympathy? That bum leg of
yours is a gold mine.
CRUTCHIE
Somcone gets the idea | can't make it on my own, they'll lock me up in The Refuge
for good. Be a pal, Jack. Help me down.
(Toses his footing and almost falls, yelps)
Whaa!!?
(JACK rushes to CRUTCHIEs rescue, pulling the boy back from danger.)

JACK
You wanna bust your other leg, too?

CRUTCHIE
No. | wanna go down.

JACK

You'll be down there soon enough. “lake a moment to drink in my penthouse high
above the stinkin’ streets of New York.

CRUTCHIE
You're crazy.
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JACK
Because | like a breath of fresh air? “Cauose | like seein” the sky and the stars?

CRUTCHIE
You're secin’ stars all right!

JACK

Them streets down there sucked the life right outta my old man. Years of rotten jobs,

stomped on by bosses. And when they finally broke him, they tossed him to the
curb like yesterday’s paper. Well, they ain't doin” that to me.

CRUTCHIE
But cveryone wants to come here.

JACK
Mew York's fine for those what can afford a big strong door to lock it out. But 1 tell
you, Crutchie, there's a whole other way out there. So you keep your small life in
the big city. Give me a big life in a small town.

THEY SAY FOLKS IS DYIN' TO GET HERE

ME, I'M DYIN" TO GET AWAY

TO A LITTLE TOWN OUT WEST THAT'S SFPANKIN NEW

AND WHILE I AIN'T NEVER BEEN THERE

I CAN SEE IT CLEAR AS DAY

IF YOU WANT, I BET'CHA

YOU COULD SEE IT, TOO

CLOSE YOUR EYES...

COME WITH ME

WHERE IT'S CLEAN AND GREEN AND PRETTY
AND THEY WENT AND MADE A CITY OUTTA CLAY
WHY, THE MINUTE THAT YOU GET THERE

FOLKS' LL WALK RIGHT UF AND 5AY

"WELCOME HOME, 50N

WELCOME HOME TO SANTA FE!"

(CRUTCHIE is taken under Jack’s spell )

PLANTIN® CROPS,

SPLITTIN® RAILS

SWAFPFIN' TALES AROUND THE FIRE

“CEFPT FOR SUNDAY, WHEN YOU LIE AROUND ALL DAY
S0O0N YOUR FRIENDS ARE MORE LIKE FAM LY

AND THEY'S BEGGING YOU TO 5TAY!

(JACK)
AIN'T THAT NEAT?
LIVIN'G SWEET
IN SANTA FE
CRUTCHIE
You got folks there?
JACK
Gt no folks nowhere. You?
CRUTCHIE
1 don’t need folks. 1 got fricnds.
JACK
How's about you come with me? Mo one worrics about no gimp leg in Santa Fe.
You just hop a palomino and ride in style.
CRUTCHIE
Feature me: ridin in style.
JACK
1 bet a few months of clean air and you could toss that cruteh for good.
JACK, CRUTCHIE
SANTA FE
YOU CAN BET
WE WON'T LET THEM BASTIDS BEAT US
WE WON'T BEG NO ONE TO TREAT US FAIR AND SQUARE
THERE'S A LIFE THAT'S WORTH THE LIVIN'
AND I'M GONNA DO MY SHARE:
JACK
WORK THE LAND
CHASE THE SUN
JACK, CRUTCHIE
SWIM THE WHOLE RIO GRANDE
JUST FOR FUN!
CRUTCHIE
(stards on his own)
WATCH ME STAND!
WATCH ME RUN__.

(CRUTCHIE realizes his recovery is jusl a fantasy and turns away from JACK)
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JACK
(CRUTCHIE looks at him_ JACK wraps his arms around his friend prolectively.)
DON'T YOU KNOW THAT WE'S A FAM'LY?
WOULD I LET YA DOWN?
NO WAY!

JUST HOLD ON, KID
TILL THAT TRAIN MAKES SANTA FE

(CRUTCHIE leans against JACK as the sun rises behind them. The church bell tolls 5
at., which breaks the spell.)

Time for dreamin’s done.

(JACK takes Crutchie’s crulch and bangs il on the fire escape melal, sounding an
alarii.)

Hey! Specs, Racer, Henry, Albert, Elmer. Get a move on, boys. Them papes don't
sell themselves!

- Prologue (Playoff)

SCENE ONE: Newboys' Lodging House & Newsie Square

(RACE, a little tough guy, calls to the others as he dresses.)
RACE
Hey, Albert, Elmer, Specs!’ You heard Jack. CGet a move on.
(ALBERT appears next to him, still wiping the sleep from his eyes.)
ALBERT
I was havin® the most beautiful dream. My lips is still tingling,
RACE

A pretty gird?
ALBERT
Aleg of lamb!

#3 — Carrying the Banner

(More BOYS begin lo appear as they dress and wash. ALBERT smokes a cigar.)

RACE
Hey!
THAT'S MY CIGAR!
ALBERT
YOULL STEAL ANOTHER
SPECS
(referring o the other BOYS)
HEY, LOOK, IT'5 BATH TIME AT THE Z0OO
HENRY
ITTHOUGHT THAT I'D SURPRISE MY MOTHER
ALBERT
If wou can find her.
MNEWSIES
Who asked you?
ALBERT
Papes ain't movin® like they used to. 1 need a new sellin® spot. Got any ideas?
RACE
FROM BOTTLE ALLEY TO THE HARBOR
THERE'S EASY PICKIN'G GUARANTEED
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FINCH
TRY ANY BANKER, BUM, OR BARBER
THEY ALMOST ALL KNOWS HOW TO READ

JACK

IT°S A CROOKED GAME WE'RE PLAYIN'
ONE WE'LL NEVER LOSE
LONG AS SUCKERS DON'T MIND PAYIN®
JUST T GET BAD NEWS!

(The NEWSIES move outdoors to Newsie Square.)

NEWSIES
AIN'T IT A FINE LIFE
CARRYING THE BANMNER THROUGH IT ALL!
A MIGHTY FINE LIFE
CARRYING THE BANNER TOUGH AND TALL
WHEN THAT BELL RINGS
WE GOES WHERE WE WISHES
WE'S AS FREE AS FISHES
SURE BEATS WASHIN" DISHES
WHAT A FINE LIFE
CARRYING THE BANNER HOME FREE ALL

(KATHERINE, a lovely young lady, walks by with a male friend, DARCY. ROMEO
spots her and starts foward her, but JACK sees her too.)

ROMEO
Well, hello, hello, hello, beautiful.

JACK
Step back, Romeo. Nothin® what concerns you here.

(troves ROMEQ aside and shools to KATHERINE)

Morning, Miss. Can | interest vou in the latest news?
KATHERINE

The paper isn't out yet.
JACK
r'd be delighted to bring it to you personally.
KATHERINE
I've got a headline for you: “Checky Boy Gets Mothing for His Troubles!™
(KATHERINE brushes past JACK as DARCY laughs.)

ROMEQO
(o JACK)
Back to the bench, slugger. You struck out.
JACK
(feigning pain)
Fm crushed.
FINCH
Hey, Crutchie. What's your leg say? Gonna rain?
CRUTCHIE
(shakes his leg)
No rain. Parlly cloudy. Clear by evening,.
FINCH
They oughta bottle this guy.
RACE
And the limp sells fifty papes a week all by itsclf.
CRUTCHIE
I 'don’t need the limp to sell papes. 1 got personality.
IT TAKES A SMILE THAT SPREADS LIKE BUTTER
THE KIND WHAT TURNS A LADY'S HEAD
RACE
IT TAKES AN ORPHAN WITH A STUTTER
FINCH
WHO'S ALSO BLIND
ALBERT
AND MUTE

AND DEAD!

JACK, CRUTCHIE

SUMMER STINKS AND WINTER™S FREEZINT
WHEN YOU WORKS OUTDOORS

JACK, CRUTCHIE, BUTTONS, SPLASHER, TOMMY BOY
START OUT SWEATIN', END UF SNEEZIN'
MEWSIES
IN BETWEEN IT POURS!
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(NEWSIES) (simultancously with RACE and NUNS:)
STILL, IT'S A FINE LIFE (STILL, IT'S A FINE LIFE)
CARRYING THE BANNER (CARRYING THE BANNER)
WITH ME CHUMS (WITH ME CHUMS)
A BUNCH O BIG SHOTS (A BUNCH O BIG SHOTS) HENRY
TOSSIN' OUT A FREEBIE TO THE BUMS (TOSSIN' OUT A FREEBIE....) SOMETHING TO WAKE ME UP

ELMER
JUST GIMME HALF A CUP

FINCH ROMEQ
(calling to the NEWSIES) 1 GOTTA FIND AN ANGLE

HEY! WHAT'S THE HOLD UF? TOMMY BOY

WAITIN® MAKES ME ANTSY IT"5 GETTIN' BAD OUT THERE

I'LIKES LIVIN' CHANCEY MUSH

NEWSIES PAPERS IS ALL 1 GOT
HARLEM TO DELANCEY
WHAT A FINE LIFE
CARRYING THE BANNER THROUGH THE...

SPECS
IT"S EIGHTY-EIGHT DEGREES

o Jo
(A trio of NUNS appears and distributes a breakfast of coffee and doughmnuts to the 10

NEWSIES.) JACK SAYS TO CHANGE MY 5POT

ALBERT
WISH I COULD CATCH A BREEZE

NUNS
BLESSED CHILDREMN
THOUGH YOU WANDER FINCH
LOST AND DEPRAVED MAYBE IT'S WORTH A SHOT
JESUS LOVES YOU BUTTONS

YOU SHALL BE SAVED ALL T CAN CATCH 15 FLEAS

JACK
IF 1 HATE THE HEADLINE

NUN 1 I'LL MAKE UP A HEADLINE
Hlmer, when are we going to see you inside the church? JACK, CRUTCHIE

Thanks for the grub, Sistuh.

ELMER AND I'LL 5AY ANYTHING 1 HAVE'TA

1 don't know, Sistuh. But it's bound to rain sooner or later. JACK, CRUTCHIE, RACE, ROMEO

RACE NUNS "CAUSE AT TWO FOR A PENNY

CURDLED COFFEE BLESSED CHILDREN IF I TAKE TOO MANY
CONCRETE DOUGHNUTS AH WEASEL JUST MAKES ME EAT "EM AFTA’
SPRINKLED WITH MOLD

HOMEMADE BISCUITS, JTESUS LOVES YOU
JUST TWO YEARS OLD AH NEWSIES CROUP 1 NEWSIES GROUP 2

GOT A FEELIN' "BOUT THE
HEADLINE! 1 DO, TOO!

{(The NEWSIES continue their journey through dowrtown Manhattan.)
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(NEWSIES GROUPF 1) (NEWSIES GROUF 2)
I SMELLS ME A HEADLINE! 50 1T MUST BE TRUE!
PAPES ARE GONNA SELL LIKE WE
WAS GIVIN' "EM AWAY! WHAT A SWITCH!
BET'CHA DINMER IT'S A DOOZY 500N WE'LL ALL BE RICH!
“BOUT A PISTOL-PACKIN® FLOOZY DON'T KNOW A BETTER WAY
WHO KNOWS HOW TO MAKE A TO MAKE A
MNEWSIE'S DAY! NEWSIE™S DAY!

NEWSIES
YOU WANNA MOVE THE NEXT EDITION?
GIVE U5 A EARTHQUAKE OR A WAR

ELMER

HOW "BOUT A CROOKED POLITICIAN?

NEWSIES
YA NITWIT, THAT AIN'T NEWS NO MORE!
UPTOWN TO GRAND CENTRAL STATION
DOWN TO CITY HALL
WE IMPROVES OUR CIRCULATION
WALKIN' TILL WE FALL!

NEWSIES GROUP 1 NEWSIES GROUFP 2

BUT WE'LL BE OUT THERE GOT A FEELIN' 'BOUT THE HEADLINE!
CARRYING THE BANMNER I SMELLS ME A HEADLINE!
MAN TO MAN PAPES ARE GONMNA SELL LIKE

WE WAS GIVIN® "EM AWAY!
WE'RE ALWAYS OUT THERE BET'CHA DINNER IT'S A DOOZY
SOAKIN® EV'RY SUCKER ‘BOUT A PISTOL-PACKIN" FLOOZY
THAT WE CAN DON'T KNOW ANY BETTER WAY

TO MAKE A NEWSIE'S DAY!
HERE'S THE HEADLINE: I WAS STAKIN' OUT THE CIRCUS
“NEWSIES ON A MISSION! AND THEN SOMEONE SAID THAT CONEY'S
KILL THE COMPETITION! REALLY HOT, BUT WHEN I GOT THERE
SELL THE NEXT EDITION! THERE WAS SPOT WITH ALL HIS CRONIES
WE'LL BE OUT THERE HECK, I'M GONNA TAKE WHAT LITTLE
CARRYING THE BANNER! DOUGH 1 GOT AND PLAY THE PONIES!
SEE US OUT THERE WE AT LEAST DESERVES A HEADLINE
CARRYING THE BANMNER! FOR THE HOURS THAT THEY WORK US
ALWAYS OUT THERE JEEZ, 1 BET IF I JUST STAYED
CARRYING THE BANNER! A LITTLE LONGER AT THE CIRCUS. ..

{(The NEWSIES have arrived at the locked gate in front of the World — a promirent
newspaper owned by Joseph Pulitzer.)
FINCH
Hey, look! They're puttin® up the headline.
SPECS
1 hope it's really bloody. With a nice dear picture.
(A large chalkboard looms above. The NEWSIES walch in anticipation as a MAN
wriles the headline in large letters, “TROLLEY STRIKE ENTERS THIRD WEEK.")

ELMER
The trolley strike? Mot again!

Three wocks of the same story.

They're killin® us with that snoozer.
(Two tough-looking boys, OSCAR and MORRIS DELANCEY, unlock the gates.)

MORRIS
Make way. Step aside.
RACE
Dear me, what is that unpleasant aroma? 1 fear the sewer may have backed up
during the night.
CRUTCHIE
Or could it be...
NEWSIES
.. the Delancey brothers.
FINCH
Hey, Oscar, word on the street says you and your brother took money to beat up
striking trolley workers.
OS5CAR
S0? It's honest worke
ALBERT
But crackin’ the heads of defenscless workers?
OS5CAR
1 take care of the guy who takes care of me.
RACE
Ain't your father one of the strikers?

-+
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OSCAR
Guess he didn't take care of me!

(As if to make his point, MORRIS grabs CRUTCHIE and throws him o the ground.)

MORRIS
You want some of that too? Ya lousy crip!

{JACK pulls CRUTCHIE back to his feet and then confronts the DELANCEYS.
The NEWSIES back up to give JACK roon.)

JACK
Mow that's not nice, Morris.

RACE
Five to one Jack skunks "em!

JACK
One unfortunate day you might find you got a bum gam of your own. How'd you
like us pickin® on you? Maybe we should find out.
{And with that, JACK lakes Crulchie’s walking stick and smacks the DELANCEYS in
the shins, knocking them both o the ground.)

O5CAR
Wait till 1 get my hands on you.
JACK
Ya gotta catch me first.

(A chase ensues as the NEWSIES sing and dance their way in through the gate_.)

NEWSIES
WE'LL ALL BE OUT THERE
CARRYING THE BANNER MAN TO MAN
WE'RE ALWAYS OUT THERE
SOAKIN EV'RY SUCKER THAT WE CAN
HERE'S THE HEADLIMNE:
"NEWSIES OMN A MISSION!™
KILL THE COMPETITION!
SELL THE NEXT EDITION!
WE'LL BE OUT THERE
CARRYING THE BANNER!
SEE US OUT THERE
CARRYING THE BANNER!
ALWAYS OUT THERE
CARRYING THE BANNER!

(NEWSIES)
AH, AH, AH
G

{The NEWSIES arrive af the distribution windows of the World. WIESEL, an ill-
tempered, rumpled man, appears with the DELANCEYS fo collect the money artd
distribute the newspapers lo the NEWSIES.)

WIESEL
Papes for the newsics! Line up!
{JACK is the first to the window.)
JACK
Cood morning, Weasel. Did you miss me?
WIESEL
The name’s Wise-cl.

JACK
Ain’t that what 1 said?
(slapping down his money)
I'll take the usual.
WIESEL
A hundred papes for the wise guy.
{OSCAR hands over the papers and RACE moves up to the window.)
RACE
How's it going, Weasel?
WIESEL
At lcast call me “mister.”
RACE
I'll call you sweetheart if you'd spot me fifty papes.
{(The other NEWSIES laugh.)

WIESEL
Drop the cash and mowve it along,

(slapping down his coin)
Whatever happened to romance?
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WIESEL
Fifty for the Race. Next!
CRUTCHIE
Good morning, Mr. Wiescl.
WIESEL
Fifty papes for Crutchic.
(DAVEY, a 17-year-old boy who appears out of his element, and his kid brother LES are
next in line.)
Have a look at this: a new kid.
LES
I'm new too!
RACE
Don't worry, kid - rubs right off.
DAVEY
I'll take twenty newspapers, please.
WIESEL
Twenty for the new kid. Let's see the dime.
DAVEY
I'll pay you when 1 sell them.
WIESEL
Funny, kid. C'mon, cash up front.
DAVEY
But whatever | don’t sell, you buy back, right?
WIESEL
Certainly. And every time you lose a tooth | put a penny under your pillow. This
kid's a riot. C'mon. Cough up the cash or blow:
(DA VEY hands over a dime, gels his papers, and looks them over.)

Come on, move along. Albert, lemme see your money.
ALBERT

You have a very interestin® face. Ever think of gettin® into the movin pictures?
WIESEL

You think I could?
ALBERT

Sure. Buy a ticket, they let anyone in.

DAVEY
Sorry. Excuse me. | paid for twenty but you gave me nincteen.

(EVERYONLE freczes and watches.)
WIESEL

You seen how nice 1 was to dis new kid? And what did 1 get for my civility?
Ungrounded accusations.
DAVEY
1 just want what 1 paid for.
OSCAR
He said beat it!
(The DELANCEYS start to crack their knuckles when JACK swoops in and quickly
courntls the papers.)

JACK
New kid's right, Weasel. Ya gave him nincteen. 1'm sure it was an honest mistake
on account’a Oscar can’t count to twenty with his shoes on.

(OSCAR threatens to attack. WIESEL pushes him back and tosses another paper lo
DAVEY))

WIESEL
Here. Now take a hike.
JACK
(Mipping a coin onto the counter)
Give him another fifty papes.

I don't want more papes.
JACK
What kind"a newsie don't want more papes?
(OSCAR hands DAVEY a stack of papers. DAVEY jollows JACK with them.)
DAVEY
I'm no charity case. 1 don't even know youw.
LES
His name's Jack.
CRUTCHIE

This here is the famous Jack Kelly. He once escaped jail on the back of ‘Teddy
Roosevelt's carriage. Made all the papes.

+ @issuu
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JACK
{to LES)
How old are you, kid?
LES
I'micn. Almost.

JACK

If anybody asks, you're seven. Younger sells more papes, and if we're gonna be
partners. ..

DAVEY
Who said we want a partner?

CRUTCHIE

Sellin® with Jack is the chance of a lifetime.  You learn from him, you learn from the
best.

DAVEY
If he's the best, what's he need with me?
JACK
‘Cause you got a little brother and 1 don’t. ‘That puss could easy sell a thousand
papes a woek
{to LES)
Look sad, kid.
(LES mukes a sad face.)
We're gonna make millions.
LES
This is my brother David. I'm Les.
JACK

Mice to meet ya, Davey. My two bits come off the top, then we split everything, 70-
30

LES
50500 You wouldn't try to pull a fast one on a little kid.
JACK
60-40 and that's my final offer.
LES
Dial.

(JACK spils in his hand and holds il oul to shake. LES copics him and they shake.)

DAVEY
That's disgusting.
JACK
It's just busincss.

{to ALL)

Mewsics, hit the streets. The sun is up, the headline stinks, and this kid ain't gettin®
any younger!

#3 — Carrying the Banner (Tag)

NEWSIES
WE'LL ALL BE OUT THERE
CARRYING THE BANNER MAN TO MAN
WE'RE ALWAYS OUT THERE
SOAKIN® EV'RY SUCKER THAT WE CAN
HERE'S THE HEADLINE:
"NEWSIES OM A MISSION?
KILL THE COMPETITION!
SELL THE NEXT EDITION!
WE'LL BE OUT THERE
CARRYING THE BANNER!
SEE US OUT THERE
CARRYING THE BANNER!
ALWAYS OUT THERE
CARRYING THE BANNER!
AH, AH, AH
GOt

(The NEWSIES exil as the scene shifts fo...)

+ Bissuu
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SCENE TWO: Pulitzer’s Office, Afternoon

(Editor SEITY, secretary HANNAH, and accountant BUNSEN huddle in a business
mceting. The mogul, [OSEPH PULITZER, is having his hair cut by NUNZIO, the
bartier.)
PULITZER
Centlemen, the Wirld is in trouble. Our circulation is down for the third quarter ina
FOW.
SEITZ
But, Mr. Pulitzcr, cvery paper’s circulation is down since the war ended.
PULITZER
Whooever said “war is hell” wasn't trying to scll newspapers.
BUNSEN
We could use an exciting headline.
PULITZER
What have we got today?

The trolley strike.
PULITZER
That's not cxciting? It's epic!
HANNAH
I's boring. Folks wanna know, “Is the trolley comin® or ain’t it?” Mo one cares why.
S5EITZ
And the strike’s about 1o be settled. Governor Roosevelt just put his support behind
the workers.
PULITZER
That man is a socialist.
SEITZ
Teddy Roosevelt is no socialist. He's an American hero.
PULITZER
The man wants to outlaw football for being too violent. Football!' Violent?! You're
right. He's no sodialist. He's a commic!
NUNZIO
Mr. Pulitecr, please, you must try to sit still.
PULITZER

Centlemen, please, you are making Nunzio nervous. And when Nunzio gets
nervous, | don't look pretty.

(PULITAER sits back.)

HANNAH
You never liked Roosevelt. You wrote an editorial against him day after day when
he ran for governor. And guess what? He got clocted.

PULITZER
How can 1 influence voters il they're not reading my opinion?

SEITZ

Big photos attract readers.

PULITZER
Do you know what big photos cost?

BUNSEN

But without flashy photos or headlines, how are we supposed to sell more papers?

PULITZER
There's an answer right before your eyes. You're not thinking this through.
People....

-The Bottom Line itz, Bunsen, Hannah

(PULITZER)
NUNZIO KNOWS WHEN HE'S CUTTING MY HAIR
TRIM A BIT HERE AND THEN TRIM A BIT THERE
JUST A MODEST ADJUSTMENT CAMN FATTEN THE BOTTOM LINE
NUNZIO
Mr. Pulitzer, please.
PULITZER
SHAVING IS TRICKY: THE RAZOR SHOULD FLOAT
SHAVE ME TOO CLOSE, AND YOU MAY CUT MY THROAT
IT'S THE SIMPLEST SOLUTIONS
THAT BOLSTER THE BOTTOM LINE
BUNSEN
But how does that help us sell more papers?
HANNAH
We don't sell papers, silly. Newsies soll papers.
BUNSEN
I've got it! Right now we charge the newsics fifty cents for a hundred papers.

 + ©@issuu
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PULITZER BUNSEN
Yes... AND A SHINE

BUNSEN PULITZER
But il we raised their price to sixty cents per hundred... AND THE POW'R OF THE PRESS, YES!

PULITZER ONCE AGATMN 1S MINE!

Now you're getting somewhere. . The price for the newsics goes up in the morning!

SEITZ JUST A FEW COMMON CENTS

GENTS
BUNSEN THAT'S THE BOTTOM LINE!
Every single newsic would have to sell twenty-five more papers just to carn the
same amount as always.

A mere tenth of a penny per paper.

SEITZ, HANNAH, BUNSEN
EV'RY NEW OUTCOME
PULITZER 15 INCOME FOR YOU
My thought exactly. 1t's genius. THANKS TO THAT BOTTOM LINE!
HANNAH
It's going to be awlully rough on those children.
PULITZER

Monsense. 1'm giving them a real life lesson in cconomics. 1 couldn’t offer them a
better education if they were my own,

(The lights shift from the office to the NEWSIES during the scene [ransition.)

#4A — Carrying the Banner (Repris

NEWSIES
SUN UP TO SUNDOWN
KNOWIN" WHERE MY CUSTOMERS'LL BE
SUN UP TO SUNDOWN

GIVE ME A WEEK AND I'LL TRAIN THEM TO BE
LIKE AN ARMY THAT'S MARCHING TO WAR
PROUD OF THEMSELVES AND 50 GRATEFUL TO ME

"] 2GING VE Al
THEY'LL BE BEGGING TO PAY EVEN MORE WATCHIN' ALL THE LADIES WATCHIN ME

WALKED MY SHOES OFF
WHEN THERE'S DIRT ON OUR SHOES, BOYS

FOR GOI'S SAKE, RELAX!
WHY THROW THEM OUT?
ALL WE NEED I5 50ME WAX

GOT THE DOUGH TO SHOW IT
PROBABLY I'LL BLOW IT
THEN BEFORE YOU KNOW IT
WE'LL BE OUT THERE

LISTEN WELL TO THESE BARBERSHOP LESS0ONS CARRYING THE BANNER..

FOR THEY'LL SEE YOU THROUGH
SEITZ, HANNAH, BUNSEN

WHEN YOU'RE STUCK IM THE MUCK, YOU'LL BE FINE
YOU'LL ERASE ANY TRACE OF DECLINE

(The scene transilions lo...)

SEITZ
WITH A TRIM!
HANNAH
AND A SMNIP!
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SCENE THREE: A Street Corner

(JACK leans againsi a building as DAVEY altempis to peddle papers to PASSERSBEY.)

DAVEY
Paper. Paper. Evenin® pape here.
JACK
Sing ‘em to sleep why dontcha?

(smatches a paper from DAVEY and hawks it)
Extra! Extra! lerrified flight from burnin® inferno. You heard the story right here!
{A MAN snatches the paper from JACK, hands him a coin, and exits.)

Thanks, mister

You just made that up.

JACK
Did not. 1 said he heard it right here, and he did.

DAVEY
My father taught us not to lie.

JACK
And mine taught me not to starve.

(LES comtes up emply-handed.)

Hey! Just sold my last paper.

1 gob one more.

Sell it or pay for it.

Cive it here.
(takes the paper, sidles up to @ WOMAN passing by, and puis the saddest look on his
Jace)

Buy a pape from a poor orphan boy?
(LES coughs genily.)

WOMAN
Oh, you dear thing, OF course I'll take a newspaper. Here's a dime.

{The WOMAN exits with her paper.)

JACK
Born to the breed.
LES
This is s0 much better than school!
DAVEY
Don't even think it When Pop goes back to work, wie go back to school.
(Wikile the boys talk, SNYDER, a sinisler looking nuan, sees JACK and steps back
against a building. He seems exciled lo have spotted the boy. Cautiously, he flags doun
a POLICEMAN and whispers to him.)
JACK
5a's how about we divwy up the money, grab some chow, then find yis somewheres
safe to spend the night?
DAVEY
Wi gotta get home. Our folks will be waitin® dinner.
JACK
Ya got folks, huh?
LES
Doesn't everyone?
DAVEY
(elbows his brother)
Our dad tangled with a delivery truck on the job. Messed his leg up bad, so they
laid him off. That's how come we had to find work.
JACK
Yeah, sure, that makes sense. “loo bad about your dad.
DAVEY
Why don’t you come home with us for dinner? Our folks would be happy to have
you.
LES
Mom's a great cook.
JACK

‘Thanks for the invite, but | just remembered 1 got plans with a fella. He's probably
waiting on me right now.
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(SNYDER and the POLICEMAN have been slowly moving (oward the BOYS. LES
spots them and points.)

LES
Is that the guy you're meetin?

(JACK looks up and sees SNYDER.)
SNYDER
Kelly!
JACK
(grabbing LES)
Run for it!
SNYDER
Officer, grab him. You, Jack Kelly, stop! Kelly!

(JACK, IDDAVEY, and LES leap onlo a fire escape ladder and take off. The
POLICEMAN and SNYDER try to follow. The BOYS climb over the roof and back
dowrn the other side, into the flies of a burlesque house.)

SCENE FOUR: Medda's Theater

JACK
Slow down. We lost “em.
DAVEY
Someone want to tell me why I'm running? | got no one chasing me. Who was that
suy?
JACK
‘That was Snyder the Spider. A real sweetic. He runs a jail for underage kids called
The Refuge. The more kids he locks up, the more money the city pays him. Problem
is, all the money goes straight into his own pocket. Do yoursell a favor and stay
clear of him and The Refuge.
(MEDDA LARKIN, a burlesque star, appears in a revvaling costume. The STAGE
MANAGER and two showgirls, the BOWERY BEAUTIES, gel ready for the
perforinarce.)
MEDDA
Hey, you up there, shoo! Mo kids allowed in the theater.
JACK
Not even me, Miss Medda?
MEDDA
(recognizing the inlruder)
Jack Kelly, man of mystery. Get voursell down here and give me a hug. Whene have
you been keepin® yourself, kid?
(JACK, DAVEY, and LES come down to the stage.)
JACK
Mever far from you, Miss Medda. Boys, may 1 present Miss Medda Larkin: greatest
star on the Bowery today. She also owns the joint.

MEDDA
The only thing 1 own is the mortgage. Pleasure, gents.

DAVEY

A pleasure.

(DAVEY bows gallantly, bul LES just stands wide-eyed, staring at the BOWERY
BEAUTIES. DAVEY stacks hint.)

What's wrong with you?

Are you blind? She got no clothes on!
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DAVEY
That's her costume.

LES
But I can see her legs!
MEDDA
{to DAVEY)
Step out of his way so's he can get a better look. Theater’s not only entertaining, it's
educational.
{posing)
Cot the picture, kid?
JACK
Miss Medda, 1 got a little situation out on the street. Mind if 1 hide out here a while?
MEDDA
Where better to escape trouble than a theater? Is Snyder after you again?
LES
Hey Jack, did you really escape jail on the back of Teddy Roosevelt's carriage?
DAVEY
What would the Governor be doing at a juvenile jail?

JACK
So happens he was runnin’ for office and wanted to show he cared about orphans
and such. So while he got his mug in the paper, 1 got my butt in the back scat and
off we rode together.

LES
You really know the Governor?

MEDDA

He dont, but | do! Say, Jack, when you've got time, | want you to paint me some
more of these backdrops.

(indicates a park scene drop behingd her)

This last one you did is a doozy. Folks love it. And things have been going so well
that I can actually pay.
JACK
1 couldn’t take your money, Miss Medda.
LES
You picturced that?

MEDDA

Your friend is quite an artist.
JACK

Don't get carried away. 1t's a bunch of trees.

DAVEY
You're really good.

MEDDA
That boy’s got natural aptitude.

LES
Coeez. 1 never knew no one with a aptitude.

{The STAGE MANAGER calls to her.)

STAGCE MANACGER
Miss Medda, vou're on!

(strikes a pose)
Yeah? How'm | doin'?
{lo the BOYS)
Boys, lock the door and stay all night. You're with Medda now!
STACE MANACER

{anmouncing MEDDA as she moves foward the stage)
Ladies and gentlemen, please welcome the star of our show... Miss Medda Larkin!

(MEDDA is captured in a spotlight. The BOYS watch from the wings, completely
entranced, while she performs.)

Medda

MEDDA
I'M DOING ALL RIGHT FOR MYSELF, FOLKS:
I'™M HEALTHY, I'M WEALTHY, I'M WISE
MY INVESTMENTS AND SUCH
HAVE ALL GONE UP 50 MUCH—
SEEMS WHATEVER | TOUCH STARTS TO RISE
I'VE BEEN ALL KINDS OF LUCKY AND YET
THE THING I WANT MOST...
I CAN'T GET
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(MEDDA)
I LIVE TN A MANSION ON LONG ISLAND SOUND
I PULLED UP A WEED, THEY FOUND OIL IN THE GROUND
BUT YOU TELLIMNG ME YOU DON'T WANT ME AROUND —
NOW HONEY, THAT'S RICH

(te audience member|[s])

SOME GUYS GIVE ME ERMINE, CHINCHILLA, AND MINK
AND GIVE ME DIAMONDS AS BIG AS A SINK

BUT ¥YOU WOULDN'T GIVE ME AS MUCH AS A WINK -
NOW BABY, THAT'S RICH

I GET BRANDY FROM ANDY

AND CANDY FROM S5COTT

OH, AND FRANK AND EDUARDO CHIPPED IN FOR A YACHT
I GET STARES FROM THE FELLAS

AND FPRAYERS FROM THE POPE

BUT I RAN OUT MY LUCK

GETTING 5TUCK WITH THIS MOPE

(te audience member)

Oh, honey, | was just talking about you!

(e “him")
MOW, LISTEN, SPORT
THIS LIFE'S TOO SHORT
TO WASTE IT ON YOU
IT MAY BE ROUGH
BUT S00ON ENOUGH
I'LL LEARN TO MAKE DO WITH
THE MANSION, THE OIL WELL, THE DIAMONDS, THE YACHT
WITH ANDY, EDUARDO, THE PONTIFF, AND SCOTT
AND FRANK
AND MY BANK!
50 SPILL NO TEARS FOR ME
“CAUSE THERE'S ONE THING YOU AINT
THAT I'LL ALWAYS BE
AND HONEY
YEAH, THAT'S RIGHT
THAT'S RICH!

(MEDDA)
(loud, right o “him")
THAT'S RICH!
(ot to the audience)
THAT'S RICH!
(spoken)
THAT'S RICH!

(MEDDA bows. JACK's eyes are draw o a box seal oud front where KATHERINE
sits walching the show. The set shifls as he crosses the stage and dimbs the stairs.)

#6A -1 Never Planned on You / Jack, Bowery Beauties
Don’t Come a-Knocking

(MEDDA)
And now, gents, let's have a big hand for the Bowery Beautics!
(The BOWERY BEAUTIES begin o dance.)
BOWERY BEAUTIES
DON'T COME A-KNOCKING ON MY DOOR
{(JACK climbs into the box )
JACK
Well, hello again.
KATHERINE
This is a private box.
JACK
(muoning closer)
Want 1 should lock the door?
(muoping closer still)
Twice in one day. Think it's fate?
KATHERINE
(dismissive)
Coaway. 1'm working.
JACK
Aworking girl, huh? Doin’ what?
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KATHERINE
Reviewing the show for the New York Sun.
JACK
Hey! 1 work for the World.
KATHERINE
Somewhere out there someone cares. Go tell them.
JACK
The view”s better here.
KATHERINE
Please go. 1 am not in the habit of speaking to strangers.
JACK
Then you're gonna make a lousy reporter. The name’s Jack Kelly.
KATHERINE
Is that what it says on your rap sheet?
JACK
Acsmart girl. 1 admire smart girls.
{admiring KATHERINE)
Beautiful. Smart. Independent.
KATHERINE
(getting too loud)
Do you mind!?
MEDDA
{hollering up to JACK and KATHERINE)
You got in for free. At least pay attention.

JACK

Sorry, Medda.

(KATHERINE returns to walching the show, bul JACK only has eyes for her. He takes
a piece of newsprint and a pencil from his pockel and begins to sketch a portrait of her.
The image of the drawing appears in a projection belind thew)

I GOT N USE FOR MOONLIGHT

OR SAPPY POETRY

LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT'S FOR SUCKERS

AT LEAST IT USED TO BE

LOOK, GIRLS ARE NICE

ONCE OR TWICE

(JACK)
TILL T FIND SOMEONE NEW
BUT I NEVER PLANNED ON NO ONE LIKE YOU

JACK BOWERY BEAUTIES
1 GOT NO USE FOR MOONLIGHT DON'T COME A-KNOCKING ON MY DOOR
YOU AREN'T WELCOME HERE NO MORE
OR SAPFY POETRY ISHOULD HAVE KNOWN YOU STUNK
LIKE YESTERDAY'S TRASH
THE NIGHT YOU STOLE MY HEART
PLUS FORTY DOLLARS IN CASH
LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT'S TURNS OUT MY BEAU 15 JUST SOME BUM
FOR SUCKERS TURNS OUT THAT LOVE AIN'T BLIND, IT'S DUMB
AT LEAST IT USED TO BE YOU NEVER TOLD THE TRUTH
OR WORKED A DAY IN YOUR LIFE
IN FACT, YOU'RE 50 REVOLTIN'
1 FEEL BAD FOR YOUR WIFE

KATHERINE
What are you doing?
BOWERY BEAUTIES
I'WON'T BE SHAVING YOUR BACK ANYMORE
NO, SENOR
JACK
Quict down. There's a show going on.
BOWERY BEAUTIES
DON'T COME A-KNOCKING ON MY DOOR!
KATHERINE
You are the most impossible boy —
JACK
Shhh!
KATHERINE
{whispers)
Ever.
JACK BOWERY BEAUTIES

NO, I NEVER PLANNED ON DON'T COME A-KNOCKING
NO ONE LIKE YOU ON MY DOOR!
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#68

(JACK places the newsprint on the emply chair as he exils. KATHERINE looks at it
and sees the porirail of herself, beautifully rendered. We can almost see her bush.)

. To the Distribution Window

SCENE FIVE: Newsie Square, Next Morning

(A few NEWSIES conpene oulside the distribution window of the World as the
circulation bell tolls.)

RACE
Them fire sirens kept me awake all night.

MUSH

Sirens is like lullabyes to me. The louder they wail the better the headline. And the
better the headline, the better 1 eat. And the better | eat. ..

RACE
(cutting him off)
... the further away from you 1 sleep!

(LES and DAVEY arrive.)

DAVEY
‘Morning, everybody. Sorry we're late. We had to help our mom with something,

RACE
They got a mudder? 1 was gonna get me one.
ROMEO
What'd you do with the one you had?
BUTTONS
He traded her for a box of cigars.
RACE

They was Coronas!

We have a father too.
BUTTONS
A mudder and a fodder.

Ain't we the hoi polloi?

S0, how's it going today?
TOMMY BOY
Ask me after they put up the headline.

(LES lpoks up to read il.)
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LES

ALBERT
(reading)
“New Newsie Price: Sixty Cents Per Hundred.”
MUSH
What'd you say?
{Ihe NEWSIES begin fo take notice.)
DAVEY
Is that news?

It is to me.
ALBERT
They jacked up the price of papes. ‘Ten cents mone a hundred!
ELMER
1 can cat two days on a dime.
CRUTCHIE
I'll be sleepin’ on the street.
JO Jo
You already sloep on the street.
CRUTCHIE
In a worse neighborhood.
{(JACK arrives.)
JACK
What're you all standin’ around for?
CRUTCHIE
Gt a load of this, Jack
ROMEO
Like Pulitzer don't make enough already?
(WIESEL opens his window for business. He stares al the NEWSIES with a malevolent
shiile.)

WIESEL
Papoes for the newsics.

JACK
Relax. 1t's gotta be a gag,
WIESEL
Line up, boys.
(JACK goes up o the window and slaps his money dow.)

JACK

Good joke, Weasel. Really got the fellas goin'. I'll take a hundred and be on my
way.

WIESEL
A hundred'll cost ya sixty.
JACK
1 ain’t payin’ no sixty—
WIESEL
Then make way for someone who will.
(SPECS and a few more NEWSIES arrive.)
JACK
You bet! Me and the fellas will take a hike over to the Jowrnal.
NEWSIES
YEAH!!
SPECS
I'll sawe you the walk. They upped their price too.
JACK
Then we'll take our business to the Sun!
WIESEL
It's the same all around town, New day. New price.
JACK
Why the jack-up?
WIESEL

For them kind'a answers you gotia ask a litthe further up the food chain. So, you
buyin’ or movin’ on?

JACK
Cmere fellas.

{(The NEWSIES huddle together as a gang.)

+ ®@issuu
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FINCH
They can't just do that, can they?

Why not? It's their paper.
CRUTCHIE
It's their world.
HENRY
Ain't we got no rights?
CRUTCHIE

W got the right to starve. Cmon, bet's get our papes and hit the streets while we
still can.

HENRY
At them prices?
CRUTCHIE
We got a choice?
JACK
Hold on. MNobody's payin’ no new nothin’.
TOMMY BOY
You got a idea?
JACK
Keep your shirt on. Lemme think this through.
BUTTONS

What's your angle?

(LES pushes the other boys away.)

LES
Stop crowdin® him. Let the man work: it out.
{(1Te NEWSIES back up and walch JACK think.)
Hey, Jack, you still thinkin'?
RACE
Sure he is. Can't you smell smoke?

JACK
All right, here's the deal: if we don't sell papes, then no one sells papes. Nobody
ets to that window till they put the price back where it belongs.

DAVEY
You mean like a strike?

JACK
You heard Davey. We're on strike.
DAVEY
Hold on. 1 didn't say —
JACK
We shut down this place like them workers shut down the trolleys.
FINCH
And the cops will bust our heads! Half them strikers is laid up with broke bones.
JACK
Cops ain’t gonna care about a bunch of kids. Right, Davey?
DAVEY
Leave me out of this. I'm just here trying to fecd my family.
JACK
And the rest of us is on playtime? Just because we only make pennics don't give
nobody the right to rub our noses in it

DAVEY
It doesn't matter. You can’t strike. You're not a union.
JACK
And what if | says we is?
DAVEY
There's a lot of stuff you gotta have in order to be a union.  Like membership.
JACK
What do you call these guys?
DAVEY
And officers.
CRUTCHIE
| nominate Jack President!
(The NEWSIES cheer their approvals.)
JACK
Gee, I'm touched.
DAVEY
How about a statement of purpose?

JACK
Must'a left it in my other pants.
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RACE
What's a statement of purpose?

A reason for forming the union.

JACK
What reason did the trolley workers have?
DAVEY
Idon't know. Wages? Work hours? Safety on the job?
JACK
Who don’t need that? Bet if your father had a union you wouldn't be out here sellin®
papes right now. Yeah?
DAVEY
Yeah.
JACK
Sa, our union is hereby formed to watch cach other’s backs. “Union’d we stand.”
Hey, that's not bad. Somcbody write that down.
LES
1 got a pencil.
JACK
Meet our Secretary of State. Now what?
DAVEY
If you want to strike, the membership’s gotta vote.
JACK
So let's vote. What do yvou say, fellas? The choice is yours. Do we roll over and let
Fulitzer pick our pockets, or do we strike?
NEWSIES
Strike!!!

‘he World Will Know ack, Dz Les, Crutchie, Newsies

JACK
You heard the voice of the membership. The Newsics of Lower Manhattan are now
officially on strike. What next?
CRUTCHIE
Wouldn't a strike be more offective if someone in charge knew about it?

RACE
It would be a pleasure to tell Weasel mysclf.

JACK
Yeah? And who tells Puliteer? Davey?

DAVEY
Idon't know... | guess....
(piving in)
You do, Mr. President.
JACK
{to DAVEY)
That's right, we do! What do we tell "em?
DAVEY
The newspaper owners need to respect your rights as employecs.
JACK
Fulitzer and Hearst gotta respect the rights of the workin® kids of this city.
DAVEY
They can't just change the rules when they feel like it
JACK
That's right. We do the work so we get a say
DAVEY
(finally committing)
We've got a union.

Yeah!

JACK
PULITZER AND HEARST, THEY THINK WE'RE NOTHIN"
ARE WE NOTHIN'?

NEWSIES

DAVEY

They need to understand that we're not enslaved to them, We're free agents.

JACK
PULITZER AND HEARST, THEY THINK THEY GOT US
DO THEY GOT US?

+ Bissuu
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NEWSIES

DAVEY
We're a union now — the Newsboys” Union - and we mean business.

JACK

EVEN THOUGH WE AIN'T GOT HATS OR BADGES
WE'RE A UNION JUST BY SAYING 50
AND THE WORLD WILL KNOW

FINCH
What's to stop some other kids comin® along to scll our papes?
ALBERT
Just let “cm try!
DAVEY
Mo! We can't beat up on other kids. We're all in this together.
JACK
{ignoring IDAVEY)
WHAT'S IT GONNA TAKE TO STOP THE WAGONS?
ARE WE READY?
NEWSIES

JACK
WHAT'S IT GONMA TAKE TO 5TOP THE SCABBERS?
CAN WE DO IT?

NEWSIES

JACK
WE'LL DO WHAT WE GOTTA DO UNTIL
WE BREAK THE WILL
OF MIGHTY BILL
AND JOE
NEWSIES

AND THE WORLD WILL KNOW
AND THE JOURENAL TOO

JACK, DAVEY

MISTER HEARST AND FULITZER
HAVE WE GOT NEWS FOR YOU

NEWSIES

SEE, THE WORLD DON'T KNOW
BUT THEY'RE GONNA PAY

JACK, DAVEY

"STEAD OF HAWKIN® HEADLINES
WE'LL BE MAKIN' "EM TODAY

NEWSIES
AND OUR RANKS WILL GROW!
CRUTCHIE
AND WE'LL KICK THEIR REAR!

MNEWSIES
YEAH!
AND THE WORLD WILL KNOW
THAT WE BEEM HERE

JACK

WHEN THE CIRCULATION BELL STARTS RINGING
WILL WE HEAR IT?

MNEWSIES

JACK

WHAT IF THE DELANCEYS COME OUT SWINGING?
WILL WE HEAR TT?

NEWSIES

WHEN YA GOT A HUNDRED VOICES SINGING
WHO CAN HEAR A LOUSY WHISTLE BLOW?
AND THE WORLD WILL KNOW

THAT THIS ATN'T NO GAME

THAT WE GOT A TON OF ROTTEN FRUIT
AND PERFECT AIM

50 THEY GAVE THEIR WORD

WELL, IT AIN'T WORTH BEANS

NOW THEY'RE GONMA SEE WHAT

“STOP THE PRESSES™ REALLY MEANS

AND THE OLD WILL WEEP

AND GO BACK TO SLEEP
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(NEWSIES)
AND WE GOT NO CHOICE
BUT TO SEE IT THROUGH

RACE
AND WE FOUND OUR VOICE
SPECS
AND T LOST MY SHOE
NEWSIES
AND THE WORLD WILL—

(The scene transitions lo the gate. JACK climbs up to the chalkboard and writes
“STRIKE" pver the other headlines.)

Yeah!

NEWSIES

JACK

FULITZER MAY OWN THE WORLD BUT HE DON'T OWN US!
NEWSIES

FULITZER MAY OWN THE WORLD BUT HE DON'T OWN US!

JACK

FULITZER MAY CRACK THE WHIFP BUT HE WON'T WHIP US!
NEWSIES

FULITZER MAY CRACK THE WHIP BUT HE WON'T WHIF US!

AND THE WORLD WILL KNOW

WE BEEN KEEFPIN" S5CORE

EITHER THEY GIVES US OUR RIGHTS

OR WE GIVES THEM A WAR

WE BEEN DOWN TOO LONG

AND WE PAID OUR DUES

(The NEWSIES make their way to the front door of the World.)

CRUTCHIE
AND THE THINGS WE DO TODAY
WILL BE TOMORROW'S NEWS
NEWSIES

AND THE DIE 15 CAST
AND THE TORCH 15 PASSED

NEWSIES CROUP 1
AND A ROAR WILL RISE...

NEWSIES GROUP 2
-.. FROM THE STREETS BELOW

NEWSIES CROUP 1
AND OUR RANKS WILL GROW . __

NEWSIES CROUP 2
. AND GROW

NEWSIES CROUP 1
AND GROW

NEWSIES

AND 50
THE WORLD WILL FEEL THE FIRE
AND FIN'LLY KNOW!

(The NEWSIES open the doors. JACK, DAVEY, and LES enter and the doors close
behind them. The NEWSIES wail in anticipation. Then the doors fly open and a
GUARD throws JACK, DAVEY, and LES out onlo their butis.)

CUARD
And stay out!
LES
(yelling back)

You can tell Pulitzer that a few days into this strike, he's gonna be beggin® for an
appointment to see me! You got that?

{(The doors slam shul.)
He got it

NEWSIES

PULITZER MAY OWN THE WORLD BUT HE DON'T OWN US!

JACK

PULITZER MAY OWN THE WORLD BUT HE DON'T OWN US!
NEWSIES

PULITZER MAY CRACK THE WHIP BUT HE WON'T WHIP US!

JACK
FULITZER MAY CRACK THE WHIF BUT HE WON'T WHIF Us!
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NEWSIES
50 THE WORLD SAYS “NO™
WELL, THE KIDS DO, TOO!
TRY TO WALK ALL OVER US
WE'LL STOMP ALL OVER YOU
CRUTCHIE
CAN THEY KICK US OUT?
TAKE AWAY OUR VOTE?
MNEWSIES
WILL WE LET "EM STUFF THIS CROCK OF GARBAGE
DOWN OUR THROAT?
N

EV'RY DAY WE WAIT
15 A DAY WE LOSE!

{The NEWSIES muake their way to Jacobi's Deli.)

MNEWSIES GROUP 1
AND THIS AIN'T FOR FUN!

NEWSIES GROUFP 2
AND IT AIN'T FOR SHOW!

MNEWSIES CROUP 1

AND WE'LL FIGHT "EM TOE

NEWSIES GROUFP 2

MEWSIES CROUP 1

NEWSIES
AND JOE
YOUR WORLD WILL FEEL THE FIRE
AND FIN'LLY
FIN'LLY KNOW!

SCEME S5IX: Jacobi's Deli & Street, Afternoon

(TTe NEWSIES settle in al their favorite hangoul. The proprictor, ME. JACOBI,

arrives with a tray of glasses, which he proceeds to hand out )

MR. JACOBI

And here we go... A glass of water for you. And one for you. And one for you.

And you. And, ah, who's the big spender what ordered seltzcer?

ALBERT
Ower here.

MR. JACOBI
And that'll be two cents.

ALBERT
Two cents for a glass of seltzer? Just gimme water.
ME. JACOBEI
(swilching oul glasses)
How did | ever see that coming?

(toasting)

I'd say we launched our strike in a most auspicious manner.

(The NEWSIES Iry Io figure oul whal DAVEY said.)
MUSH
I don’t know about that, but we sure scared the bejecbers outta Weasel!
CRUTCHIE
1%id you see the Delanceys? They didn't know which way was up.
JACK
{to DAVEY)
S0, what's next?
DAVEY

MNow you have to spread the word. Let the rest of the city’s newsics know about the
strike.

JACK
You heard the man. Let's split up and spread the word.

MUSH
I'll take Harlem.
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RACE
1 got midtown.
JO JO
1 got the Bronx.
BUTTONS
And 1 got the Bowery.
JACK
Specs, you take Queens. Tommy Boy, you take the Eastside. And who wants
Brooklyn?
{The NEWSIES cringe and look away.)
Cmon. Brooklyn. Spot Conlon’s turf. Finch, you tellin® me you're scared of
Brooklyn?
FINCH
1ain't scared of no turf. But that Spot Conlon gets me a little jittery.
JACK
Me and Davey will take Brooklyn.
DAVEY
(still struggling)
Me? 1 have to...
(KATHERINE enlers.)

KATHERINE
Why's everyone so scarcd of Brooklyn?
JACK
(amiling)
What're you doin” here?
KATHERINE
Asking a question. Have you got an answer?

JACK

Brooklyn is the sixth largest city in the entire world. You got Brooklyn, you hit the
motherlode.

(sidling up to KATHERINE)

For someone who works for the New York Sun, you spend an awful lot of time
hanging around at the World. So, what's that about? You followin® me?

KATHERINE
The only thing I'm following is a story. A rag-tag gang of ragamuffins wants to take
on the kingmakers of New York. Think you have a chance?
JACK
Shouldn't you be at the ballet?
KATHERINE
Question too difficult? 'l rephrase: will the richest and most powerful men in New
York give the time of day 1o a gang of kids who haven't got a nickel to their name?
CRUTCHIE
You don't gotta be insultin®. 1 got a nickel.
KATHERINE
So 1 guess you'd say you're a couple of Davids looking to take on Coliath?
DAVEY
Wi never said that.
KATHERINE
You didn’t have to. 1 did.
JACK
I seen a lot of papes in my time and 1 ain't never noted no girl reporters writing hard
nNeWS.
KATHERINE
Wake up to the new century. The game’s changing. How about an exclusive
interview?
JACK
Ain't your beat entertainment?
KATHERINE
This is entertaining,. .. so far.
JACK
What's the last nows story you wrole?
KATHERINE
What's the last strike you organized?
ROMEQ
(pushing his way in)
You're out of your league, Kelly. Methinks the lady necds to be handled by a real
man.

+ ®issuu
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KATHERINE
(waving him off)
You thinks wrong, Romeo.
ROMEQ
How'd she know my name?
DAVEY
{to JACK)
I say we save any cxclusive for a real reporter.
KATHERINE
You see somebody else giving you the time of day?
(desperate)
All right, so I'm just busting out of the social pages. But you give me the exclusive,
let me run with the story, and | promise Il get you the space.
CRUTCHIE
You really think we could be in the papes?
KATHERINE
Shut down a paper like the World and you're going to make the front page.

JACK

You want a story? Be in front of the circulation gate tomormow morning and you’ll
get one. And bring a camera. You're gonna wanna snap a picture of dis.

(ME. JACOBI comes to shoo the NEWSIES oul.)

MRE. JACOBI
Let's go, boys, play outside. 1 gotta set up for dinner. 1 got payin® customers necd
the tables.

The World Will Know (Reprise)

C'mon. We got newsics to visit.
RACE
You won't be shooin” us off when we gets our mugs in the papes!

(The NEWSIES exil the deli and head to the street.)

NEWSIES

AND THE WORLD WILL KNOW
WE BEEN KEEPIN® 5CORE

(NEWSIES)
EITHER THEY GIVES US OUR RIGHTS
OF WE GIVES THEM A WAR
WE BEEN DOWN TOO LOMNG
AND WE PAID OUR DUES
AND THE THINGS WE DO TODAY
WILL BE TOMORROW'S NEWS
AND THE DIE 1S CAST
AND THE TORCH IS PASSED
NEWSIES GROUP 1
AND A ROAR WILL RISE...
NEWSIES CGROUP 2
... FROM THE STREETS BELOW
NEWSIES CROUP 1
AND OUR RANKS WILL GROW_..
NEWSIES GROUP 2
... AMND GROW
NEWSIES GROUP 1
AND GROW
NEWSIES
AND S0
THE WORLD WILL FEEL THE FIRE
AND FIN'LLY KNOW!
DAVEY
Come on, Les. The folks are waiting,
(The NEWSIES disperse as DAVEY and LES head honte. JACK lingers behind with
KATHERINE.)
KATHERINE
So, what's your story? Are you selling newspapers to work your way through art
school?
JACK
Art school? You kiddin® me?

(KATHERINE holds up the drawing thal JACK did of her.)

KATHERINE

But you're an artist. You"ve got real talent. You should be inside the paper
illustrating, not outside hawking, it
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JACK KATHERINE
Maybe that ain’t what 1 want. {wriles down the quote and slarls o exit)

KATHERINE Good answer. Good night, Mr. Kelly.
So tell me what you want. JACK

JACK Come on, where you runnin’? It ain't even supper time!
(shamelessly flirting)
Can't you sce it in my cyes? #9 — Watch What Happens Katherine
KATHERINE

Have you always been their leader? KATHERINE

Il see you in the morning, And, off the record, good luck.
JACK
Hey, Plumber. Write it good. W both got a lot ridin® on you.

JACK
I'ma blowhard. Davey's the brains.
KATHERINE
Modesty is not a quality 1 would have pinned on you. (IACK walks off as KATHERINE heads to her office.)
JACK
You got a name?
KATHERINE
Katherine. .. Plumber.
JACK
What's the matter? Ain't ya sunc?
KATHERINE
It's my byline, the name | publish under. 'Tell me about tomorrow. What are you
hoping for?
JACK
I'd rather tell you what 1'm hoping for tonight.
KATHERINE
Mr. Kelly. ..
JACK
Today we stopped our newsics from carrying out papes, but the wagons still
delivered to the rest of the city. lomorrow, we stop the wagons.
KATHERINE
Are you scaned?
JACK
Do 1 ook scared? But ask me again in the morning,
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SCENE SEVEN: Katherine's Office (KATHERINE)
GIVE LIFE'S LITTLE GUYS5 SOME INK
AND WHEN IT DRIES
KATHERINE JUST WATCH WHAT HAPPENS!

You heard the man, “Write it good.” Write it good, or it's back to wheezing your THOSE KIDS WILL LIVE AND BREATHE
way through the flower show. Mo pressure. Let’s go. RIGHT ON THE PAGE

(KATHERINE sits down at her desk and begins to write her article.)

(typing) AND ONCE THEY'RE CENTER STAGE
“Mewsics Stop the World.” A little hyperbole never hurt anyone. YOU WATCH WHAT HAPPENS!
) ) AND WHO'S THERE WITH HER CAM'RA AND HER PEN
(typing again)
- AS BOYS TURN INTO MEN?
“With all eyes fixed on the trolley strike, there’s another battle brewing in the city...” THEY'LL STORM THE GATES AND THEN

Cﬂ’”"ﬁ the oul r.y'[.'n.’ typewriter and rips it l..‘p) JUST WATCH WHAT HAPPENS WHEN THEY D{

reads aloud what she's writh
.. and if | could just write about it... ¢ o e's written)

rosh pi — . “A modern day David is poised to take on the rich and powerful Goliath. With the
(puts a piece of paper in: the typewriler) swagger of one twice his age, armed with nothing more than a few nuggets of truth,
Come on, Kathering, the boys are counting on you. Oh, you poor boys. Jack Kelly stands ready to face the behemoth Pulitzer” Now that's how you turn a

boy into a legend!
WRITE WHAT YOU KNOW, 50 THEY SAY
ALLTKNOW IS I DON'T KNOW WHAT TO WRITE PICTURE A HANDSOME, HEROIC'LY CHARISMATIC

OR THE RIGHT WAY TO WRITE IT PLAINSPOKEN, KNOW-MOTHING, SKIRT-CHASING

THIS IS BIG, LADY, DON'T SCREW IT UP! COCKY LITTLE 50N OF A —

THIS IS NOT SOME LITTLE VAUDEVILLE I'M REVIEWING LIE DOWN WITH DOGS AND YOU WAKE UP WITH A RAISE
AND A PROMOTION

“POOR LITTLE KIDS VER5US RICH GREEDY SOURPUSSES™: 50 HE'S A FLIRT, A COMPLETE EGOMANIAC

HA! IT'S A CINCH! IT CAN PRACTIC'LY WRITE ITSELF THE FACT 15 HE'S ALSD THE FACE OF THE STRIKE

AND LET'S PRAY IT DOES, "CAUSE AS 1 MAY HAVE MENTIONED WHAT A FACE! FACE THE FACT:
1 HAVE NO CLUE WHAT I'M DOING THAT'S A FACE THAT COULD SAVE US ALL FROM SINKING IN THE

OCEAN

AM I INSANE?
THIS IS WHAT I'VE BEEN WAITING FOR! LIKE SOMEONE SAID, “POWER TENDS TO CORRUPT

WELL, THAT, PLUS THE SCREAMING OF TEN ANGRY EDITORS: AND ABSOLUTE POWER..." WAIT! WAIT!

“AGIRL?"

“THAT'S A GIRL" HOW THE HELL—-"
“15 THAT EVEN LEGAL?"

“"LOOK, JUST GO AND GET HER™

NOT ONLY THAT, THERE'S THE STORY BEHIND THE STORY:
THOUSANDS OF CHILDREN EXPLOITED, INVISIBLE, SPEAK UP
TAKE A STAND, AND THERE'S SOMEONE TO WRITE ABOUT IT
THAT'S HOW THINGS GET BETTER

... CORRUFTS ABSOLUTELY™

THAT IS GENIUS! BUT GIVE ME 50OME TIME

I'LL BE TWICE AS GOOD AS THAT 51X MONTHS FROM... NEVER
JUST LOOK AROUND

AT THE WORLD WE'RE INHERITING

AND THINK OF THE ONE WE'LL CREATE

THEIR MISTAKE 15 THEY GOT OLD

THAT IS NOT A MISTAKE WE'LL BE MAKING

NO, SIR, WE'LL 5TAY YOUNG FOREVER!
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(Blackout.)

(KATHERINE)
GIVE THOSE KIDS AND ME
THE BREAND MEW CEMTURY
AND WATCH WHAT HAPPEMNS!

IT'S DAVID AND GOLIATH

DO OR DIE

THE FIGHT IS ON AND 1

CANT WATCH WHAT HAPPENS

BUT ALLTKNOW IS NOTHING HAPPENS IF YOU JUST GIVE IN
IT CAN'T BE ANY WORSE THAN HOW IT'S BEEM

AND IT JUST 50 HAPPENS THAT WE JUST MIGHT WIN

S50 WHATEVER HAFPENS

LET'S BEGIMN!

- Waitch What Happens (Playoff)

SCENE EIGHT: Newsie Square, Next Morning

(JACK and other NEWSIES nervously begin to assemble. As DAVEY and LES arrive,
DAVEY pulls JACK aside.)
DAVEY
Is anyone clse coming?
JACK
Don't got a clue.
RACE
Youse seen Spot Conlon, right? What'd he say?
JACK
Sure we seen him.
DAVEY
Him and about twenty of his gang.

And them Brooklyn boys is big.
JACK
And | gotta say, Spot was very impressed. Wasn't he?
DAVEY
I'd say.
RACE
So they're with us?
DAVEY

That all depends on how you look at it. If yvou look and see Brooklyn, then they're
with us.

ACK
They wanted prool we're not gonna falrj at the first sign of trouble.
FINCH
Are we?
JACK
We are not! There's us and Harlem —
MUSH
Mot so fast, boss. Harlem wants to know what Brooklyn's gonna do.

JACK
How about Quecns?
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SPECS
Quecens will be right here backing us up—

JACK
Ya sce!

SPECS
.. as soon as they get the nod from Brooklyn.

RACE
1 got the same fish-cye in midtown,
{The DELANCEYS walk by on their way fo work.)

MORRIS

Say, Oscar, looks like we got bum information about a strike happenin® here today.
Mot that I'm complainin’. My skull bustin® arm could use a day of rest.

(The DELANCEYS move on.)

Are we doing the right thing?
DAVEY
Sure we arc.
RACE
Maybe we put this off a couple days?
DAVEY
Mo, We can't..
(desperately to JACK)
Say somecthing. ‘Tell them if wie back off now they will never listen to us again.

#10 — Seize the Day Davey, Jack, Les, Newsies

JACK
{to the NEWSIES)
We can't back down now. No matter who does or doesn’t show.  Like it or not, now
is when we take a stand.
FINCH
How's about we just don’t show for work? That'll send a message.

JACK
They'll just replace us. They need to see us stand our ground.

(JACK)
(turns helplessly to DAVEY)
C'mon, Davey. Tell ‘em.
DAVEY
{on the spot, timidly begins a pep talk)
MNOW IS THE TIME TO SEIZE THE DAY
STARE DOWN THE ODDS AND SEIZE THE DAY
MINUTE BY MINUTE
THAT'S HOW YOU WIN IT
WE WILL FIND A WAY
BUT LET US SEIZE THE DAY
(CRUTCHIE arrives with a rag painted “STRIKE!" hanging from his crutch.)
CRUTCHIE
Hey, Jack. Look what | made! Cood, huh? Strike!
RACE
{to CRUTCHIE)
That's great.
{to DAVEY)
That's pitiful.
LES

Don't be so quick to judge. Maybe Pulitzer will see it out his window and feel sorry
for us.

JACK
(calls up o the chalkboard platform)
Hey, Specs, any sign of reinforcements?
(SPECS gives a thumbs down.)
Davey...?
DAVEY

COURAGE CANNOT ERASE OUR FEAR
COURAGE IS WHEN WE FACE OUR FEAR
TELL THOSE WITH POWER

SAFE IN THEIR TOWER

WE WILL NOT OBEY

(DAVEY steps up next lo JACK as the scene shifts to the distribution window.)
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DAVEY, JACK
BEHOLD THE BRAVE BATTALION
THAT STANDS SIDE BY SIDE
TOO FEW TN NUMBER
AND TOOD PROUD TO HIDE
THEN 5AY TO THE OTHERS
WHO DID NOT FOLLOW THROUGH
“YOU'RE STILL OUR BROTHERS
AND WE WILL FIGHT FOR YOU~

(The circulation bell rings. The NEWSIES ignore if )

DAVEY, RACE, JACK, CRUTCHIE
NOW I5 THE TIME TO SEIZE THE DAY
STARE DOWN THE ODDS AND SEIZE THE DAY

(Other NEWSIES gradually join in until all are singing.)

NEWSIES

ONCE WE'VE BEGUN

IF WE STAND AS ONE

SOMEDAY BECOMES SOMEHOW
AND A PRAYER BECOMES A VOW

JACK
AND THE STRIKE STARTS RIGHT DAMMN NOW!
(The circulation bell rings again. WIESEL pushes his window open.)
WIESEL
The sun is up and the birds is singin”. A beautiful day to crack some heads, ain't it?
Step right up and get your papes.
MORRIS
(slepping forward)
You workin® or trespassin? What's your pleasure?

(EVERYONE tenses. Three SCABS walk on arnd head toward the circulation window
1o collect their papers.)

Who arc they?

Scabs. Who do you think?

FINCH
If they think they can just waltz in here and take our jobs —
CRUTCHIE
We can handle them!
{The NEWSIES move menacingly forward as the SCABS collect their papers from the
distribution window.)
ROMEO
Let's soak “em, boys!
FINCH
Yeah! Let's get ‘em!
DAVEY
Mo! We all stand together or we don’t have a chance!

(calling for help)
Jackt

JACK
All right. 1 know. 1 hear ya.

(Tooks to his NEWSIES, then addresses the SCABS)

Listen, fellas. .. | 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
respoect for nothin’, indudin® cach other. Is that who we are? Well, we stab cach
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 this city there are boys and
girls who ought to be out playin® or going to school. Instead they're slavin® to
support themselves and their folks. Ain't no crime to 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 cvery sweatshop, factory, and slaughter house in this town, 1
beg you. .. throw down your papers and join the strike.

LES
Please?

{The SCABS look at each other, and the first steps forward.)

SCAB 1
I'm with ya.

(The first SCAB throws down his papers. The NEWSIES surround the two remaining
SCABS.)
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DAVEY
NOW 15 THE TIME TCO SEIZE THE DAY!
NEWSIES
MNOW 15 THE TIME TO SEIZE THE DAY!
DAVEY
ANSWER THE CALL AND DON'T DELAY!
NEWSIES

ANSWER THE CALL AND DON'T DELAY!
WRONGS WILL BE RIGHTED

IF WE'RE UNITED!

LET US SEIZE THE DAY!

{(The second SCAB throws down his papers and joins the NEWSIES. MORRIS
DELANCEY reaches for the bundle, bul JACK stops him.)
SCAB 3
You're kidding, right?
SCAB 2
At the end of the day who are you gonna trust?
(refers to the DELANCEYS then the NEWSIES)
Them. .. or them?

(The secomd SCAB throws his salchel back al WIESEL as the NEWSIES survound the

remaining SCAB.)
JACK
NOW LET "EM HEAR IT LOUD AND CLEAR!
MEWSIES
NOW LET "EM HEAR IT LOUD AND CLEAR!
JACK
LIKE IT OR NOT, WE'RE DRAWING NEAR!
MNEWSIES
LIKE IT OR NOT, WE'RE DRAWING NEAR!
FROUD AND DEFIANT

WE'LL SLAY THE GIANT!
JUDGMENT DAY IS HERE!

(The third SCAB throws down his papers.)

SCAB 3
Oh._. what the hell? Me father’s gonna kill me amyway!
{The NEWSIES cheer.)
NEWSIES
HOUSTON TO HARLEM
LOOK WHAT'S BEGUN!
ONE FOR ALL AND ALL FOR ONE!

STRIKE! STRIKE! STRIKE! STRIKE! STRIKE!
STRIKE! S5TRIKE! STRIKE! STRIKE! STRIKE! OH__. STRIKE!

(JACK leads the NEWSIES in a triumphani dance. The DELANCEYS break in, punch
DAVEY and JACK, and grab LES. The rest of the NEWSIES save LES, chase them off

and celebrate.)

NOW IS5 THE TIME TO SEIZE THE DAY!
THEY'RE GOMNNA SEE THERE'S HELL TO PAY!
NOTHING CAN BREAK US

NO ONE CAN MAKE US

QUIT BEFORE WE'RE DONE!

ONE FOR ALL AND ALL FOR

ONE FOR ALL AND ALL FOR

ONE FOR ALL AND ALL FOR ONE!

(KATHERINE arrives with her CAMERAMAN, who shools a triumphant photo of
JACK, DAVEY, LES, and the NEWSIES. The ecstatic NEWSIES toss newspapers all

over the square.)

#10A — Seize the Day (Tag)

(NEWSIES)
NEWSIES FOREVER!
SECOND TO NOMNE!
ONE FOR ALL AND ALL FOR
ONE FOR ALL AND ALL FOR...

{The gates swing open to reveal WIESEL, the DELANCEYS, and several GOONS. The
NEWSIES stop dead in their tracks.)

#11 — The Fight
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WIESEL
Time these kids learned a lesson.

(The MEN advance.)
JACK
Newsies! Get “em!

(The NEWSIES run to the wagons and toss bundles of papers al the MEN. The MEN
surge forward ared the fight is more or less even. Suddenly a POLICEMAN appears and
blows his whistle. ROMED runs excitedly to hin)
ROMEQ
It's about time you showed up. They're slaughtering us—
(T POLICEMAN smacks ROMEO fo the ground. SNYDER appears.)
JACK
Cheese it, fellas! It's the bulls!

(As more POLICEMEN arrive, many NEWSIES lake flight. Some are hil, others are
sratched wp and token auny. The NEWSIES are helpless against the MEN. SNYDER
appears.)

SNYDER

You can't run forever, Kelly!!!

(JACK sees SNYDER and starls to make his escape.)

CRUTCHIE
Jack? Wail lor me!
(JACK reaches back for CRUTCHIE, bul he is grabbed by OSCAR and MORRIS
DELANCEY. JACK continues to run.)
OS5CAR
{to CRUITCHIE)
Where ya think you're goin'?
CRUTCHIE
Jack! Help! Romeo! Finch!?
MORRIS
Shut it, Crip.
(MORRIS punches CRUTCHIE, knocking him to the ground. SNYDER beats Fint
with his crulch and slaps on handcufjs.)

SNYDER
It's off to The Fefuge with you, little man.

(to the POLICEMAN)
Take him away.
(JACK watches as the POLICEMAN drags CRUTCHIE off)

JACK
Crutchic!
SNYDER
Jack Kelly!
(JACK ducks out of the square and runs to the safety of his rooftop.)

+ ®issuu
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SCENE NINE: Rooftop

(Papers flutter down on the emplying square under a haunting moon. Lost in the
wreckage of the failed protest below, JACK paces, desolate.)

JACK
FOLKS, WE FIN'LLY GOT A HEADLIMNE:
“NEWSIES CRUSHED AS BULLS ATTACK!™
CRUTCHIE'S CALLIN® ME...
DUMBE CRIF'S JUST TOO DAMMN SLOW
GUYS ARE FIGHTIN', BLEEDIN', FALLINT
THANKS TO GOOD OL' CAPTAIN JACK
CAPTAIN JACK JUST WANTS TO CLOSE HIS EYES AND GO...

LET ME GO

FAR AWAY

SOMEWHERE THEY WON'T NEVER FIND ME

AND TOMORROW WON'T REMIND ME OF TODAY
WHEN THE CITY'S FIN'LLY SLEEPIN"

AND THE MOON LOOKS OLD AND GRAY

I GET ON THE TRAIN THAT'S BOUND FOR SANTA FE

AND I'M GONE!

AND I'M DONE!

NO MORE RUNNIN', MO MORE LYIN'

NO MORE FAT OLD MEN DENYIN' ME MY PAY
JUST A MOOMN S0 BIG AND YELLOW

IT TURNS NIGHT RIGHT INTO DAY

DREEAMS COME TRUE

YEAH, THEY DO

IN SANTA FE

WHERE DOES IT SAY YOU GOTTA LIVE AND DIE HERE?
WHERE DOES IT SAY A GUY CAN'T CATCH A BREAK?
WHY SHOULD ¥YOU ONLY TAKE WHAT YOU'RE GIVEN?
WHY SHOULD YOU SPEND YOUR WHOLE LIFE LIVIN'
TRAPPED WHERE THERE AIN'T NO FUTURE

EVEN AT SEVENTEEMN

(JACK)
BREAKIN® YOUR BACK FOR SOMEONE ELSE’S SAKE?
IF THE LIFE DON'T SEEM TO SUIT YA
HOW "BOUT A CHANGE OF SCENE?
FAR FROM THE LOUSY HEADLINES
AND THE DEADLINES IN BETWEEN!

SANTA FE!

MY OLD FRIEND

I CAN'T SPEND MY WHOLE LIFE DREAMIN'

THOUGH I KNOW THAT'S ALL I SEEM INCLINED TO DO
T AIN'T GETTIN® ANY YOUNGER

AND I WANNA START BREAND NEW

I NEED SPACE

AND FRESH AIR —

LET "EM LAUGH IN MY FACE

I DONT CARE—

SAVE MY PLACE

I'LL BE THERE...

JUST BE REAL IS5 ALL I'M ASKIN®

NOT SOME PAINTIN' IN MY HEAD

"CAUSE I'M DEAD IF I CAN'T COUNT ON YOU TODAY
I GOT NOTHIN IF T ATN'T GOT SANTA FE!

(End of Act One.)
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ACT TWO
SCENE ONE: Jacobi’s Deli, Next Morning

#12A — Entriacte

(DAVEY and the NEWSIES are quictly ignoving their drinks. ME. JACOB! enlers.)

MR. JACOBI
Drink up, boys. And don’t never say | don’t give you nothing. And before you say
water is nothing, just ask a fish in the desert.

(MR. JACOBI exils.)

FINCH
Why do old people talk?

T prowe they's still alive.
(KATHERINE arrives with a newspaper.)

KATHERINE

CGood morning, gentlemen. Would you get a load of these glum mugs? Can these
really be the same boys who made front page of the New York Sun?

ROMEQ
Front page of what?
(The NEWSIES rush towards KATHERINE and snatch the paper.)
RACE
Lemme sce. Lookit! Would you lookit? Dat's me!
Jjo Jjo
Front page and you ain't even dead.
ROMEQ
Where's me? Where's me?
BUTTONS
Wait tll my old man gets a load of dis. 1 won't be last in line for the tub tonight.
DAVEY
{to KATHERINE)

You got us in the pape?

KATHERINE
You got yourselves in the pape.
MUSH
“MNewsics Stop the World” — now;, there's a headline even Elmer could sell!
SPECS
What else do you got?
KATHERINE

Mine's the only story that ran. Pulitzer declared a blackout on strike news, so cven
Fm shut down now. 1 heard they arrested Crutchie. Did they get Jack too?

ALBERT
The Delanceys are spreading a story that he took it on the lam, first sight of the cops.
LES
(charges ALBERT)
Jack don't run from no fight!
ALBERT
lake it down, short-stop. 1'm just reportin® the news.
RACE
For jumpin’ Jack’s sake. Can you stow the seriosity long enough to drink in the
moment? I'm famous!
HENRY
What of it?
RACE
Are you stupid or what? You're famous, the world is yvour crsier.
HENRY
Your what?
RACE
Your erster! Your crster! Your fancy clam with a pearl inside.
HENRY
How much docs bein’ famous pay?
RACE
Ya don’t need money when you're famous.  They gives ya whatever ya want gratis!
HENRY
Suchas...?
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#13 — King of New York RACE
AM-SCRAY, PUNK

SHE'S THE KING OF NEW YORK!
KATHERINE

RACE
A PAIR OF NEW SHOES WITH MATCHIN' LACES. ..
WHO' I A THUNK!
I'M THE KING OF NEW YORK!

ROMEO

A PERMANENT BOX AT THE SHEEPSHEATD RACES...
HENRY

PASTRAMION EYE WITH A SOUR PICKLE. ..

MNEWSIES

WE WAS SUNK
PALE AND PITIFUL
FINCH

MY PERSOMNAL PUSS ON A WOODEN NICKEL. ..

KATHERINE
BUNCH OF WET NOODLES
KATHERINE, NEWSIES
PULITZER™S POODLES

RACE
LOOK AT ME:
I''™M THE KING OF NEW YORK!
SUDDENLY LES
I'™M RESPECTABLE ALMOST ABOUT TO DROWN IN THE DRINK
STARIN® RIGHT AT'CHA BUTTONS

LOUSY WITH STA'CHA WHEN SHE FISHED US OUT
ALBERT RACE

NOBBIN WITH ALL THE MUCKETY-MUCKS AND DREOWMED US TN INEK!

'™ BLOWIN' MY DOUGH AND GOIN' DELUXE
KATHERINE

RACE 50 LET'S GET DRUNK!
AND THERE I BE!

AIN'T I PRETTY?

NEWSIES

RACE, HENRY
KATHERINE

NOT WITH LIQUOR
FAME WORKS QUICKER
WHEN YOU'RE KING OF NEW YORK
NEWSIES
I GOTTA BE EITHER DEAD OR DREAMIN'
MY VERY OWN BED AND A INDOOR TERLET .. "CAUSE LOOK AT THAT PAPE WITH MY FACE BEAMIN
MUSH TOMORROW THEY MAY WRAF FISHES IN IT

ITSs MY CITY
I' THE KING OF NEW YORK!
JO JO
ASOLID GOLD WATCH WITH A CHAIN TO TWIELIT...
LES

A BARBERSHOF HAIRCUT THAT COSTS A QUARTER... BUT I WAS A 5TAR FOR ONE WHOLE MINUTE!

DAVEY (The NEWSIES and KATHERINE dance, employing cups, brooms, spoons, and
(indicating KATHERINE) anything clse they can find in the deli.)

A REGULAR BEAT FOR THE 5TAR REPORTER!
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KATHERINE, NEWSIES

LOOK AT ME:

I"'M THE KING OF NEW YORE!
WAIT AND SEE:

THIS 15 GONNA MAKE

BOTH THE DELAMNCEYS

PEE IN THEIR PANT-SIES

FLASH POTS ARE SHOOTIN BRIGHT AS THE SUN!
I'M ONE HIGHFALUTIN' SON-OF-A-GUN!

I GUARANTEE:

THOUGH 1 CRAPPED OUT
T AIN'T TAPPED OUT!

"M THE KING OF NEW —

FRIENDS MAY FLEE
LET "EM DITCH YA!
SNAPF ONE PITCHA
YOU'RE THE KING OF NEW —

HISTORY!

FRONT PAGE STORY

GUTS AND GLORY

I'M THE KING OF NEW YORK!

f New York (Tag)

SCENE TWO: The Refuge

{Ir an empty corner, CRUTCHIE is sitting on a bed holding a pencil and paper.
A lighted candle sits nearby. Two other KIDS are lying on the bed, sleeping, and a
FEW are sleeping o the floor around him. He reads what he's writlen.)

CRUTCHIE
“Dear Jack. Greetings from The Refuge!

#14 — Letter from The

(CRUTCHIE)
HOW ARE YOU?
' OKAY
GUESS | WASN'T MUCH HELF YESTERDAY
SNYDER SOAKED ME REAL GOOD WITH MY CRUTCH

(wriles)
OH YEAH, JACK, THIS IS CRUTCHIE, BY THE WAY
{back to reading)

THESE HERE GUARDS

THEY 15 RUDE

THEY SAY JUMF, BOY, YOU JUMP OR YOU'RE SCREWED
BUT THE FOOD» AIN'T 50 BAD, "LEAST 50 FAR

"CAUSE 50 FAR THEY AIN'T BRUNG US MO FOOD
HA-HA

I MISS THE ROOFTOP”

(stops reading, daydrearis)

SLEEPIN' RIGHT OUT IN THE OPEN
IN YOUR PENTHOUSE IN THE SKY
THERE'S A COOL BREEZE BLOWIN® EVEN IN JULY ...

(stops daydreaming, continues reading)

“ANYWAY

50 GUESS WHAT?

THERE'S THIS SECRET ESCAPE PLAN 1 GOT:

TIE A SHEET TO THE BED, TOSS THE END OUT THE WINDOW
CLIMB DOWRN, THEN TAKE OFF LIKE A SHOT!

MAYBE THOUGH

NOT TONIGHT
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KATHERINE, NEWSIES

LOOK AT ME:

"M THE KING OF NEW YORK!
WAIT AND SEE:

THIS 15 GONNA MAKE

BOTH THE DELANCEYS

PEE IN THEIR PANT-SIES

FLASH FPOTS ARE SHOOTIN® BRIGHT AS THE SUN!
I'M ONE HIGHFALUTIN' S0ON-OF-A-GUN!

I GUARANTEE:

THOUGH | CRAPPED OUT
T AINT TAPPED OUT!

"M THE KING OF NEW —

FRIENDS MAY FLEE
LET "EM DITCH YA!
SNAF OMNE PITTCHA
YOU'RE THE KING OF NEW —

HISTORY!

FRONT PAGE STORY

GUTS AND GLORY

I'M THE KING OF NEW YORK!

g of New York (T

SCENE TWO: The Refuge

(In an empty corner, CRUTCHIE is sitting on a bed holding a pencil and paper.

A lighted candle sits nearby. Two other KIDS are lying on the bed, sleeping, and a

FEW are sleeping on the floor around Fim. He reads what he's writlen.)

CRUTCHIE
“Diear Jack. Greetings from The Refuge!

#14 — Letter from The R

(CRUTCHIE)
HOW ARE YOU?
' OKAY
GUESS 1 WASN'T MUCH HELF YESTERDAY
SNYDER SOAKED ME REAL GOOD WITH MY CRUTCH

(wriles)
OH YEAH, JACK, THIS IS CRUTCHIE, BY THE WAY
(back to reading)

THESE HERE GUARDS

THEY 15 RUDE

THEY SAY JUMF, BOY, YOU JUMP OR YOU'RE SCREWED
BUT THE FOOD AIN'T S0 BAD, "LEAST 50 FAR

"CAUSE 50 FAR THEY AIN'T BRUNG US NO FOOD
HA-HA

I MISS THE ROOFTOP”

(stops reading, daydrearis)
SLEEPIN’ RIGHT OUT IN THE OPEN

IN YOUR PENTHOUSE IN THE 5KY
THERE'S A COOL BREEZE BLOWIN' EVEN IN JULY ...

(stops daydreaming, continues reading)

"ANYWAY

50 GUESS WHAT?

THERE'S THIS SECRET ESCAPE PLAN 1 GOT:

TIE A SHEET TO THE BED, TOSS THE END OUT THE WINDOW
CLIMEB DOWN, THEN TAKE OFF LIKE A SHOT!

MAYBE THOUGH

NOT TOMNIGHT

Crutchie
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(DAVEY)

(suddenly remembering, holds out the newspaper)
Hey! You see the pape? We're front page news, abowe the fold. Oh, yes. Above the
fold.
JACK
Cood for you.

DAVEY

Everyone wants to mect the famous Jack Kelly. Even Spot Conlon sent a kid just to
say: next event you can count on Brooklyn, How about that?

JACK
We got stomped into the ground.
DAVEY
They got us this time. Ull grant you that. But we took round one. And with press
like this our fight is far from over.
JACK
Every newsic who could walk showed up this morning to sell papes like the strike
never happenod.
DAVEY
And | was there with them. If | don®t sell papes, my folks don't cat.
JACK
Save your breath, | get it. It's hopeless.
DAVEY
But then | saw this look on Weasel's face; he was actually nervous. And 1 realized

this isn't over. We got them worried. Really worried. And | walked away. Lots of
other kids did, too. And that is what you call a beginning,

(LES enters, calling to KATHERINE behind him.)
LES
There he is, just like 1 said.
JACK
For eryin’ out loud. .. Where's a fella gotta go to get away from you people?
DAVEY
There's no cecapin’ us, pal. We're inevitable.
LES
{to DAVEY)
So, what's the story? Can we have the theater?

DAVEY
Fipe down. | didn't ask yet.
LES
What's the hold up? 1 need to let my gird know we've got a date.
DAVEY
Your girl?
LES
You heard me. 1've been swattin® skirts away all morning.  Fame is one intoxicatin®
potion. And this here gir, Sally, she's a plum.
JACK
{sers KATHERINE)
Word is you wrote a great story.
KATHERINE
(tentatively approaches JACK)
You look like hell.

(studying the painting)
Hey, Jack. Where's that supposed to be?
DAVEY
It's Santa Fe.
KATHERINE
I've got to tell you, Jack, this “Co west, young man” routine is getting tired. Even
Horace Greeley moved back o New York.
LES
Yes, he did. And then he died.
JACK
Ain't reporters supposed to be non-partisan?
KATHERINE
Ask a reporter. Pulitzer’s had me blacklisted from every news desk in town—
LES
Can we table the palaver and get back to business? Will Medda let us have the
theater?
DAVEY
(o JACK)
It's what 1 been trying to tell you: we want to hold a rally - citywide mecting where
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#15— Watch What Happens (Reprise)

(DAVEY)

cvery newsic gets a say and a vote. And we do it after working hours so no one
loses a day’s pay. Smart?

JACK
Smart enough to get you committed to a padded room!

KATHERINE

The guy who paints places he's never seen is calling us crazy?

JACK
Want to see a place | seen? How about this?

- Jac Painting

(JACK turss the backdrop around and reveals a large, passionately executed political
cartoon of the newsies being crushed by Pulitzer in Newsie Square. DAVEY, LES, and
KATHERINE siare in auwe.)
JACK
Mewsic Square, thanks to my big mouth, filled to overflowing with failure. Kids
hurt, others arrested —
DAVEY
Lighten up. No one died.
JACK
Is that what you're aiming for? Go on and call me a quitter, call me a coward. Mo
way I'm puttin’ them kids back in danger.
DAVEY
We're doing something that has never been done before. How could that not be
dangerous?
JACK
Specs brung me a note from Crutchie at The Refuge. 1 tried to see him. Climbed the
fire escape. But they busted him up so bad he couldn’t even come to the window.
What if he don't make it? You willing to shoulder that for a tenth of a penny a pape?
DAVEY
It's not about pennics. You said it yoursell: my family wouldn't be in the mess we're
in if my father had a union. This is a fight we have to win.
JACK
If 1 wanted a sermon, I'd show up for church.

Davey, Jack, Kather

DAVEY

Tell me how quitting, does Crutchie any good?

(JIACK doesn't answer hin.)

Exactly. So...

HERE'S HOW IT GOES: ONCE WE WIN
AND WE WILL BE WINNING, MAKE NO MISTAKE —
JACK
WE'LL BE WHAT?!
DAVEY
WE'RE ALREADY WINNING
JACK
RIGHT!
DAVEY
AND WE'LL TELL "EM STRAIGHT OUT
THEY LET CRUTCHIE GO
OR THEY KEEF GETTING POUNDED
JACK
DAVE, WHAT THE HELL?
DID THEY BUST UP YOUR BRAINS OR SOMETHIN'?
AS I RECALL, DAVE, WE ALL GOT OUR ASSES KICKED
THEY WON!
DAVEY
WON THE BATTLE
JACK
COME ON!
DAVEY
JACKIE, THINK ABOUT IT:
WE GOT THEM SURROUNDED!
JACK
HERE'S WHAT I THINK:
JOE'S A JERK, HE'S A RATTLESNAKE!
DAVEY
YOU'RE RIGHT
AND YOU KNOW WHY A SNAKE STARTS TO RATTLE?
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JACK
MO, WHY?

"CAUSE HE'S SCARED

JACK

DAVEY
GO AND LOOK IT UP—
THE POOR GUY'S HEAD IS SPINNING
WHY DI HE SEND FOR THE GDONS? AN ENTIRE ARMY?
DOZENS OF GOONS, PLUS THE COPS AND—
JACK
YOU KNOW, YOU MAY BE RIGHT...
DAVEY
THAMK YOU, GOD!
JACK
IF HE WASN'T AFRAID —
DAVEY
EXACTLY!

JACK

JACK, DAVEY
HE KNOWS WE'RE WINMNING!

DAVEY, KATHERINE, LES
GET THOSE KIDS TO SEE WE'RE CIRCLING VICTORY
AND WATCH WHAT HAFPENS!

DAVEY, JACK, KATHERINE, LES
WE'RE DOING SOMETHING NO ONE'S EVEN TRIED
AMND YES, WE'RE TERRIFIED, BUT WATCH WHAT HAFPPENS!

JACK
YOU CAN'T UNDO THE PAST
DAVEY
S0 JUST MOVE ON

DAVEY, KATHERINE
AND 5TAY ON TRACK

STAY ON TRACK
DAVEY, JACK, KATHERINE, LES
"CAUSE HUMPTY DUMPTY 15 ABOUT TO CRACK!
KATHERINE
WE'VE GOT FAITH
DAVEY
WE'VE GOT THE PLAN

AND WE'VE GOT JACK!
ALL

S0 JUST WATCH WHAT HAFPENS... WE'RE BACK!
LES

And I've got a date!

#15A — Back to Pulitzer’'s
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SCENE FOUR: Pulitzer’s Office & Cellar, Afternoon

{(The MAYOR, SEITY, BUNSEN, and PULITZER are in a heated discussion.
KATHERINE sits, listening quictly.)
MAYOR
... but I've read your editorials, Mr. Pulitzer. How can you express so much
sympathy for the trolley workers and yet have none for the newsics?
FULITZER
Because the trolley workers are striking for a fair contract. The newsies are striking
against me!
MAYOR
I'd spare you this embarrassment if 1 could, but the burlesque house is private
property.
BEUNSEN
He can't order a raid without legal cause.
FULITZER
Mr. Mayor, would the fact that this rally is organized by an escaped convict be
enough to shut it down?
MAYOR
An escaped convict?
FULITZER
A fugitive from one of your own institutions. A convicted thicf, at large, recking,
mischicef on our law-abiding community.
(turns his desk chair around lo reveal SNYDER and holds out the newspaper)
Mr. Snyder, which one is he?
SNYDER

{pointing to the phota)

That one there: Jack Kelly.
MAYOR

And how do you know this boy?
SNYDER

His is not a pleasant story. He was first sentenced to my Refuge for loitering and

vagrancy, but his total disregard of authority has made him a frequent visitor
MAYOR

You called him a thicf and escaped convict.

SNYDER
After his release | caught him myself, red handed, trafficking stolen food and
clothing. He was last sentenced to six months, but the willful ruffian escaped.
PULITZER
S0 you'd be doing the city a service removing this criminal from our streets.
MAYOR
If that's the case, we can take him in quictly and —
PULITZER
(exploding)
What good would quict do me? | want a public example made of him.

(HANNAH rushes inlo the office.)

HANNAH
Mr. Pulitzer - the boy, Jack Kelly, is here.
PULITZER
Here?
HANNAH
Just outside. He's asked to see you.
PULITZER
Ask and ye shall be received. Mr. Snyder, if you please. Sit.
(PULITZER directs SNYDER fo retreal to the shadowy corner and spins
KATHERINE in the swivel chair so she’s hidden as well. HANNAH escorts JACK into
the roo.)
HANNAH
Mr. Jack Kelly.
JACK
Afternoon, boys. ..
PULITZER
And which Jack Kelly is this? The charismatic union organizer, or the petty thief and
escaped convict?
JACK
Which one gives us more in common?
PULITZER
Impudence is in bad taste when crawling for mercy.

+ Dissu
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JACK
Crawlin'? That's a laugh. 1 just dropped by with an invite. Seems a few hundred of
your employees are rallying to discuss recent disagreements. | thought it only fair to
invite you to state your case straight to the fellas. So what'd'va say, Joc? Want 1
should save you a spot on the bill?
PULITZER
You arc as shameless and disrespectful a creature as 1 was told. Do you know what 1
was doing when | was your age, boy? | was fighting in a war.
JACK
Yeah? How'd that turn out for ya?
PULITZER
It taught me a lesson that shaped my life. You don’t win a war on the battleficld.
It's the headline that crowns the victor.
JACK
Ill keep that in mind when New York wakes up to front page photos of our rally.
PULITZER
Rally till the cows come home. Not a paper in town will publish a word. And if it's
not in the papers, it never happened.
JACK
You may run this city, but there are some of us who can’t be bullicd. Even some
PULITZER
Such as that young, woman who made you yesterday’s news? lalented girl. And
beautiful as well, don’t you think?
JACK
rll tell her you said so.
PULITZER
Mo need. She can hear for herself. Can't you, darling?

(KATHERINE stands up. JACK steps back in surprise.)
1 trust you know my daughter, Katherine.
(lets that sink in)

Yes. My daughter. You are probably asking, why the mom de plume and why
doesn’t my daughter work for me? Cood questions. 1 offered Katherine a life of
wealth and leisure. Instead she chose o pursue a carcer. And she was showing real
promise, until this recent lapse. But you're done with all of that now, aren’t you,
swieetheart?

#16 — The Bottom Line (Reprise)

KATHERINE
Jack, 1—
PULITZER

Don't trouble the boy with your problems, dearest. Mr. Kelly has a plateful of his
own. Wouldn't you say so, Mr. Snyder?

(SNYDER steps info sight.)

SNYDER
Hello, Jack

{JACK tries to run for the door, bul is slopped by the DELANCEYS. He realizes he's
trapped.)

FULITZER
Ow! Docs anyone clse feel a noose tightening? But allow me to offer an alternate
scenario: you attend the rally and speak against this hopeless strike, and I'll see your
criminal record expunged and your pockets filled with enough cash to carry you, in
a first-class train compartment, from New York to New Mexico and beyond.

{to KATHERINE)
You did say he wanted to travel west, didn’t you?

JACK
There ain’t a person in this room who don’t know you stink.
PULITZER

And if they know me, they know | don't care. Mark my words, boy. Defy me, and 1
will have you and every one of your friends locked up in The Refuge. 1 know you're
Mr. Tough Guy, but it's not right to condemn that Iittle crippled boy to conditions
like that. And what about your pal Davey and his baby brother, ripped from their
loving family and tossed to the rats? Will they ever be able to thank you enough?

(FULITZER)
TIME'S RUNNING OUT, KID
50 WHAT DO YOU SAY?
COWBOY OR CONVICT
I WIN EITHER WAY
YOUR ABJECT SURRENDER
WAS ALWAYS THE BOTTOM LINE

Gentlemen, escort our guest to the cellar so he might reflect in solitude.

Pulitzer, Seitz, Bunsen
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(The DELANCEYS lead JACK out of the office and inte the cellar.)

(PULITZER)
TOO BAD YOU'VE NO JOB, JACK
BUT YOU DID RESIGN
TOO BAD YOU'VE NO FAM'LY
BUT YOU CAN'T HAVE MINE
BE GLAD YOU'RE ALIVE, BOY
I'D SAY THAT'S THE BOTTOM LINE

SEITZ
LIKE THE PIED FIPER YOU KNEW WHAT TO PLAY
PULITZER
TILL THOSE KIDS ALL BELIEVED YOU WERE RIGHT
BUNSEN
LUCKY FOR THEM ALL BUT ONE GOT AWAY
PULITZER
THEY MAY NOT BE 50 LUCKY TONIGHT...
(The DELANCEYS deposit JACK in a dark space populated with nothing bul a large
printing press.)
MORRIS
Wi been given discretion to handle yvou as we see fit, so behave
OSCAR
But, just in casc, | been polishin’ my favorite brass knuckles.
(MORRIS pulls the dust-covered tarp off of the old press and tosses it to JACK)

MORRIS

You can sleep right here on this old printing, press.
(slaps the hard surface)
Mow that there is firm.

(OSCAR and MORRIS exit as JACK hopelessly takes in his surroundings. Suddenly, a
rhythmic drumbeat sounds in a militery siyle. Voices are heard offslage.)

yn's Here

BROOKLYN NEWSIES CGROUP 1
NEWSIES NEED OUR HELP TOTMAY!

BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUP 2
MNEWSIES NEED OUR HELP TODAY!

BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUP 1
TELL "EM BROOKLYN'S ON THEIR WAY!

BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUFP 2
TELL "EM BROOKLYN'S ON THEIR WAY!

BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUP 1
WE'RE FROM...

BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUFP 2
BROOKLYN!

BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUF 1
WE ARE...

BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUP 2
NEWSIES!

BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUFP 1
WE ARE...

BROOKLYN NEWSIES

BROOKLYN NEWSIES!

(The scene shifls to the Brooklyn Bridge as a cavalry of BROOKLYN NEWSIES make
their way to the rally.)
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SCENE FIVE: Brooklyn Bridge & Medda’s Theater, Evening

BROOKLYN NEWSIES
JUST GOT WORD THAT OUR BUDDIES 15 HURTIN'
FACIN' TOTAL DISASTER FOR CERTAIN
THAT'S OUR CUE, BOYS: IT'S TIME TO GO SLUMMIN'
HEY, MANHATTAN, THE CAVALRY'S COMIN'
BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUP 1
HAVE NO FEAR!
BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUF 2
YOU KNOW WE GOT YOUR BACK FROM WAY BACK!
BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUFP 1
BROOKLYN'S HERE!
BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUF 2
WE'LL GET YOUR PAY BACK WITH SOME
BROOKLYN NEWSIES
PAYBACK!

WE'RE THE BOYS

FROM THE BEACHES OF BRIGHTON
PROSPECT PARK

AND THE NAVY YARD FIER
STRIKES AIN'T FUN

BUT THEY SURE 15 EXCITING

LOUD AND CLEAR!

BROOKLYN'S HERE!

SroT

BOROUGH WHAT GAVE ME BIRTH_..
FRIENDLIEST PLACE ON EARTH
PAY US A VISIT AND SEE WHAT WE MEANS

BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUP 1
AND WHEN YA DO

BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUP 2
WHEN YA DO

BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUFP 3
WHEN YA DO

BEROOKLYN NEWSIES

WE'LL KICK YA HALFWAY TO QUEENS!
(The BROOKLYN NEWSIES arrive at Medda's Theater. With JACK's political cartoon
of Newsie Square as the backdrop, the thealer begins to fill with NEWSIES from all fioe
boroughs, singing and waving banners and placards.)

MEWSIES

NOW THEM SOAKERS IS IN FOR A SOAKINT

WHAT A SAD WAY TO END A CAREER

THEY'S A JOKE, BUT IF THEY THINKS WE'RE JOKIN'...

BROOKLYN NEWSIES
LOUD AND CLEAR:
MANHATTAN NEWSIES
MANHATTAN'S HERE!
FLUSHING NEWSIES
FLUSHING™S HERE!
RICHMOND NEWSIES
RICHMOND'S HERE!
WOODSIDE NEWSIES
WOODSIDE'S HERE!
BROMNX NEWSIES
505 DA BRONX!
BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUP 1
BROOKLYN'S HERE!
BROOKLYN NEWSIES CROUP 2
LOUD AND CLEAR:
MEWSIES
WE I5 HERE!

(The NEWSIES go crazy. SPOT shakes hands with DAVEY in the center of the stage
as MEDDA steps forward.)

MEDDA
Welcome, Newsics of New York City. Weelcome to my theater and your revolution!

(The CROWD cheers.)

DAVEY
Let's hear it for Spot Conlon and Brooklyn!

+ B®issuu
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5rOT
Mewsics united! Let's see what Pulitzer has to say o you now.
FINCH
Hey Davey, where's Jack?
MEWSIES
Yeah, We want Jack! Where is he?
(DAVEY looks fo MEDDA for help.)
MEDDA
Sorry, kid. No sign of him yet. Looks [ike you're doing a solo.
NEWSIES
Jack! Jack! Jack! Jack!
(DAVEY timidly takes the slage.)

DAVEY

Newsics of New York... look at what we've done!. We've god newsics from every
pape and every neighborhood here tonight. Tonight yvou're making history.

(The NEWSIES cheer.)

Tonight we declare that we'ne just as much a part of the newspaper as any reporter
or editor.

(The cheers grow louder.)
We're done being treated like kids. From now on they will treat us as equals.
(JACK appears from the back of the theater and starls down the aisle.)

JACK
You wanna be talked to like an adult? Then start actin® like one. Don't just run your
mouth. Make some sense.
DAVEY
And here's Jack!!
NEWSIES
Jack! Jack! Jack!

(JACK climbs up orntlo the stage as DAVEY heaves a sigh of relief. KATHERINE has
arrived and stands in a balcony.)

JACK
(guicting the NEWSIES)

All right. Pulitzer raised the price of papes without so much as a word to us. That

was a lousy thing to do.

{The NEWSIES cheer.)
So we got mad and let “em know we ain’t gonna be pushed around.
(More cheers.)

S0 we go on strike. Then what happens? Pulitzer lowers the price so's we'll go back
to work! And a few weeks later he hikes the price back up again, and don't think he
won't. So what do we do then? And what do we do if he decides to raise his price
again after that?

(DAVEY and the NEWSIES look o each other, confused by what JACK is saying.)

Fellas, we gotta be realistic. We don’t work, we don’t get paid. How many days can
you go without makin” moncy? However long, belicve me, Pulitzer can go longer.

(TThe NEWSIES boo.)

But I have spoken to Mr. Pulitzer and he has given me his word: if we disband the
union, he will not raise prices again for two years. He will even put it in writing,

{(The boos are now drowsting oul JACK.)

1 say we take the deal. Go back to work knowing that our price is secure. All we
need to do is vote “NO™ on the strike. Vote “NO™!

{(The boos overwhelm JACK. He walks toward the wings, where BUNSEN is waitirng
with a wad of cash. He holds out the money out and JACK pockets i, [ooking arousd
guiltily. LES reaches oul, but JACK muscles him away and rushes oul. The NEWSIES
are furious, and their booing echoes across the thealer, and the city, as the scene
transitions.. )
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SCENE SI1X: Rooftop, Night

#17A — To the Rooftop

(KATHERINE has discovered JACK's drawings stuffed in an air venl pipe and opens
them up. [ACK arrives.)
KATHERINE
That was some specch you made.
JACK
How'd you get here?
KATHERINE
Specs showed me.
JACK
(snalches his drawings)
He say you could go through my stuff?

KATHERINE

I saw them rolled up, sticking out of there. 1 didn’t know what they were. These
drawings...? These are drawings of The Refuge, aren’t they?

(takes the drawings back and studies them closer)
Is this really what it’s like in there: three boys to a bed, rats everywhere, and vermin?
JACK
Alittle different from where you were raised?

KATHERINE

Snyder told my father you were arrested stealing food and clothing. This is why,
isn't it? You stole to feed those boys.

(JACK, embarrassed, turns away.)

I don't understand. If you were willing, to go to jail for those boys, how could you
turn your back on them now?

JACK

I don’t think you're anyone to talk about turning on folks.

KATHERINE
I never turned on you or anyone else.
JACK
Mo, You just double crossed us to your father. Your father!!

KATHERINE
My father has eyes on every corner of this city. He docsn’t need me spying for him.
And | never lied. 1 didn't tell you everything,. ..
JACK
If you weren't a girl you'd be trying to talk with a fist in your mouth.
KATHERINE
1 said that | worked for the Sun, and 1 did. 1 told you my professional name was
Plumber, and it is. You never asked my real one.
JACK
I 'wouldn't think 1 had to unless | knew | was dealing with a backstabber.
KATHERINE
And if 1 was a boy, you'd be looking at me through one swollen eye.
JACK
Dion't let that stop ya. Gimme your best shot.
(JACK presenis his face lo her. KATHERINE, oul of nowhere, grabs JACK and kisses
it full on the lips. They part. A moment of silence and then JACK tries to get another
kiss, but is blocked )

KATHERINE
I need to know you didn’t cave for the money.
JACK
I spoke the truth. You win a fight when you got the other fella down eatin®
pavement. You heard your father. No matter how many days we strike, he ain't
givin’ up. | don't know what else we can do.
KATHERINE
Ah. But I do.
JACK
Oh, come on...
KATHERINE
Really, Jack? Really? Only you can have a good idea? Or is it because 'm a girl?
JACK
1 didn’t say nothin’...
KATHERINE
This would be a good time to shut up. Being boss docsn’t mean you have all the
answers. Just the brains to recognize the right one when you hear it
JACK
I'm listening,.
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SCENE SIX: Rooftop, Night

#17A — To the Rooftop

(KATHERINE has discovered JACK's drawings stuffed in an air venl pipe and opens
them up. JACK arrives.)

KATHERINE
That was some speech you made.
JACK
How'd you get here?
KATHERINE
Specs showed me.
JACK
{sralches his drawings)
He say you could go through my stuff?
KATHERINE
I saw them rolled up, sticking out of there. 1 didn’t know what they were. These
drawings...? These are drawings of The Refuge, aren’t they?
(takes the drawings back and studies them closer)

Is this really what it's like in there: three boys to a bed, rats everywhere, and vermin?
JACK
Alittle different from where you were raised?

KATHERINE

Snyder told my father you were arrested stealing food and clothing. This is why,
isn't it? You stole to feed those boys.

(JACK, embarrassed, turs away.)

I don't understand. If you were willing, to go to jail for those boys, how could you
turn your back on them now?

JACK
1 don’t think you're anyone to talk about turning on folks.
KATHERINE
I never turned on you or anyone else.
JACK
No. You just double crossed us to your father. Your father!!

KATHERINE
My father has eyes on every corner of this city. He docsn’t need me spying, for him.
And 1 never lied. 1 didn’t tell you everything, .
JACK
If you weren't a girl you'd be trying to talk with a fist in your mouth.
KATHERINE
1 said that | worked for the Sun, and 1 did. 1 told you my professional name was
Plumber, and it is. You never asked my real one.
JACK
I wouldnt think 1 had to unless | knew | was dealing with a backstabber.
KATHERINE
And if | was a boy, you'd be looking at me through one swollen eye.
JACK
Don't let that stop ya. Gimme your best shot.
(JACK presents his face to her. KATHERINE, out of nowlere, grabs JACK and kisses
b full on the lips. They part. A moment of silence and then JACK tries bo get another
kiss, but is blocked )

KATHERINE
I need to know you didn’t cave for the money.
JACK
I spoke the truth. You win a fight when you got the other fella down catin”
pavement. You heard your father. No matter how many days we strike, he ain‘t
givin’ up. 1 don’t know what clse we can do.
KATHERINE
Ah. But I do.
JACK
Oh, come on.....
KATHERINE
Really, Jack? Really? Only you can have a good idea? Or is it because 'm a girl?
JACK
1 didn't say nothin’_..
KATHERINE
This would be a good time to shut up. Being boss docsn’t mean you have all the
answers. Just the brains to recognize the right one when you hear it
JACK
I'm listening,
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KATHERINE
Good for you. 'The strike was your idea. ‘The rally was Davey’s. And now my plan
will take us to the finish line. Deal with it
(KATHERINE takes a piece of paper from her pocket and hands it o him.)

JACK
(reading)
“The Children's Crusade™?
KATHERINE
(sralches it back and reads)
“For the sake of all the kids in every sweatshop, factory, and slaughter house in New
York, 1 beg you... join us.” With those words, the strike stopped being just about the
newsics. You challenged our whole generation to stand up and demand a place at
the table.
JACK
“The Children’s Crusade”??
KATHERINE
Think, Jack, if we publish this - my words with one of your drawings — and if cvery
worker under twenty-one read it and stayed home from work. .. or better yet, came

o Mewsie Square - a general city-wide strike! Even my father couldn’t ignore that
JACK
Only one small problem: we got no way to print it.
KATHERINE
Come on, there has to be one printing press he doesn’t control.
JACK

(suddenly remembering)
Oh, no.
KATHERINE
What?

JACK
1 know where there's a printing press that no one would ever think we'd use.

KATHERINE
Then why are we still standing, here?

(KATHERINE starts climbing down the fire escape ladder, bul JACK stops her.)

JACK
Wait. Stop. What's this about for you? 1 don’t mean “The Children'’s Crusade”

#18 — Something to Believe In

(JACK)
{indicating the two of them)
What's this about? Am | kiddin” mysclf or is there something,.
KATHERINE
Of course there is.

JACK
Well, don't say it like this happens every day!
KATHERINE
Oh, Jack....

JACK
I'm not an idiot. 1 know girls like you don’t wind up with guys like me. And 1 don't
want you promisin’ nothin’ you gotta take back later. But standing, here tonight. .
lookin® at you. .. I'm scared tomorrow’s gonna come and change everything,

(JACK)
If there was a way 1 could grab hold of something to make time stop. Just so's |
could keep looking at you.
KATHERINE
You snuck up on me, Jack Kelly. 1 never even saw it coming,.

JACK

For surc?

KATHERINE
For surc.

TILL THE MOMENT 1 FOUND YOU

I THOUGHT I ENEW WHAT LOVE WAS
MNOW I'M LEARNING WHAT IS TRUE:
THAT LOVE WILL DO WHAT IT DOES
THE WORLD FINDS WAYS TO STING YOU
AND THEMN ONE DAY DECIDES TO BRING YOU
SOMETHING TO BELIEVE IN

FOR EVEN A NIGHT

OMNE NIGHT MAY BE FOREVER

BUT THAT™S ALL RIGHT

THAT'S ALL RIGHT

AND IF ¥OU'RE GONE TOMORROW
WHAT WAS OURS STILL WILL BE:

Katherine, Jack
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(KATHERINE)
I HAVE SOMETHING TO BELIEVE IN
NOW THAT 1 ENOW YOU BELIEVED IN ME

JACK
WE WERE NEVER MEANT TO MEET
AND THEN WE MEET, WHO KNOWS WHY?
ONE MORE STRANGER ON THE STREET
JUST SOMEONE SWEET PASSIN® BY
AN ANGEL COME TO SAVE ME
WHO DIDN'T EVEN KNOW SHE GAVE ME
SOMETHING TO BELIEVE IN
FOR EVEN A DAY
ONE DAY MAY BE FOREVER
BUT THAT'S OKAY
THAT'S OKAY
AMND IF I'M GONE TOMORROW
WHAT WAS OURS STILL WILL BE:
I HAVE SOMETHING TO BELIEVE IN
NOW THAT 1 KNOW YOU BELIEVED IN ME

KATHERINE, JACK

DO YOU KNOW WHAT | BELIEVE IN7?
LOOK INTO MY EYES AND SEE

(KATHERINE and JACK kiss until JACK pulls himself auay.)

JACK

If things were different. ..

KATHERINE

If you weren't going to Santa Fe?

JACK

And if you weren't an heiress. And if your father wasn't after my head.

KATHERINE
(leasing)

You're not really scared of my father.

JACK

Mo But I'm pretty scared of you!

KATHERINE

Don't be.

JACK
AND IF I'M GOMNE TOMOREOW...
KATHERINE
WHAT WAS OURS STILL WILL BE
KATHERINE, JACK

1 HAVE SOMETHING TO BELIEVE IN
MNOW THAT 1 KNOW YOU BELIEVED IN ME

JACK

I HAVE SOMETHING TO BELIEVE IN
KATHERINE, JACK

MNOW THAT 1 KNOW YOU BELIEVED IN ME

(Lights fade as a drum beat is heard.)

-+
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SCENE SEVEN: Pulitzer's Cellar

e the Day (Reprise)

{In the semi-darkness, the NEWSIES criss-cross the stage, lanlerns in hand, spreading
the news of the strike regroup, one Lo the next, in conspiratorial whispers.)
NEWSIES

NOW 15 THE TIME TO SEIZE THE DAY

STARE DOWN THE ODDS AND SEIZE THE DAY
MINUTE BY MINUTE

THAT'S HOW YOU WIN IT

WE WILL FIND A WAY

BUT LET US SEIZE THE DAY

(JACK and KATHERINE enter the cellar. She hands him a ring of keys.)

KATHERINE

I'll get the lights. You get those windows unlocked.
JACK
(goes to work undoing the window bars)

You got cnough keys here for the entire building.  Has someone been picking
daddy’s pockets?

KATHERINE
The janitor’s been working here since he was eight and hasn’t had a raise in twenty
years. He's with us one-hundred percent.

(KATHERINE turns up the lights and uncovers the printing press. DAVEY, RACE,
and a few other NEWSIES pour through the window. Two well-dressed boys, BILL and
DARCY, go straight lo work on the printing press.)
JACK
{to DAVEY)
You bring enough fellas to keep us covered?
DAVEY
W could hold a hoe-down in here and no one would be the wiser.
JACK
Good job.
DAVEY
It's good to have you back again.

JACK

{apologizing, apprecialively, in his ows way)
Shut up.

KATHERINE
Here she is, boys. Just think, while my father snores blissfully in his bed, we will be
using his very own press to bring him down.
JACK

Remind me to stay on your good side.

(RACE goes lo the printing press.)

Is this what they print the papes on?

DARCY
1 can see why they tossed this old girl down to the cellar, but | think she will do the
job.

KATHERINE
Jack, this is Darcy. He knows just about everything there is to know about printing,.
JACK

You work for one of the papes?

DARCY

My father owns the Trib.

JACK
Whaoa!
KATHERINE
And this is Bill. He'll be typesetting the article for us.
JACK
(being fiunny)
Bill? So | suppose you're the son of William Randolph Hearst?
BILL
And proud to be part of your revolution!
JACK
(in mwe)
Ain't that somethin®?
KATHERINE
In the words of the litthe one, “Can we table the palaver and get down to business?
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DARCY
Alittle grease and she'll be good as gold.

Jack, Davey, Katherine, New:

DAVEY

All right. Here's how it'll work: as we print the papes, Race, you'll et the fellas in,

and theyll spread them to every workin® kid in Mew York. After that..?
JACK
After that it's up to them.
(RACE takes his position at the window.)
THERE'S CHANGE COMIN' ONCE AND FOR ALL
YOU MAKES THE FRONT PAGE
AND MAN, YOU IS MAJOR NEWS
JACK, DAVEY
TOMORROW THEY'LL SEE WHAT WE ARE
JACK, DAVEY, KATHERINE
AND SURE AS A STAR, WE AIN'T
COME THIS FAR TO LOSE!
RACE
Here they come!
(More NEWSIES lake up their posilions.)
NEWSIES

THIS IS THE STORY WE NEEDED TO WRITE
THAT'S BEEN KEFT OUT OF SIGHT, BUT NO MORE!
IN A FEW HOURS, BY DAWN'S EARLY LIGHT
WE'LL BE READY TO FIGHT US A WAR

THIS TIME WE'RE IN IT TO 5TAY

TALK ABOUT SEIZING THE DAY!

MNEWSIES
SEE OL" MAN PULITZER SNUG IN HIS BED
HE DON'T CARE IF WE'RE DEAD OR ALIVE
THREE SATIN PILLOWS ARE UNDER HIS HEAD
WHILE WE'SE BEGGIN® FOR BREAD TO SURVIVE
JOE, ¥OU CAN STOF COUNTIN' SHEEF
WE'RE GOMMA SING YA TO SLEEP
THEMN WHILE YA SNOOXE WE'LL BE LIGHTIN® A FUSE
WITH A PROMISE WE'SE ACHIN' TO KEEF

(BILL typesels the Newsies Banner.)

JACK
OMCE AND FOR ALL
IF THEY DON'T MIND THEIR MANMNERS
WE'LL BLEED "EM!

NEWSIES
BLEED "EM!

OMNCE AND FOR ALL
WE WON'T CAREY NO BANNERS
THAT DON'T SPELL

NEWSIES
“FREEDOM!™
FIN'LLY WE'SE RAISIN® THE STAKES!
THIS TIME WHATEVER IT TAKES!
THIS TIME THE UNION AWAKES
OMNCE AND FOR ALL!

(DARCY pulls the first proof from the press and hands if to RACE. He passes il across
the NEWSIES o KATHERINE.)

KATHERINE

JACK (reading)

“In the words of union leader Jack Kelly, “We will work with you. We will even
work for you. But we will be paid and treated as valuable members of your
organizations.” Riveting stuff, huh?

(to BILL)
WRITE IT WITH INK OR IN BLOOD
IT'S THE SAME EITHER WAY:

ACK
THEY'RE GONMA DAMN WELL PAY! I

(to KATHERINE)
et going. You've got a very important man 1o sce.

+ ®issuu
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KATHERINE NEWSIES GROUF 1
Keep your fingers crossed. ONCE AND FOR ALL!

JACK NEWSIES GROUP 2
For us, too. ONCE AND FOR ALL!

(KATHERINE exits. The printing press churns away af a rhythntic pace. Papers are NEWSIES GROUP 1

bundled. Bundles are passed between NEWSIES and collecled for distribution.) ONCE AND FOR ALLI

NEWSIES
THIS IS FOR KIDS SHININ® SHOES OMN THE STREET
WITH NO SHOES ON THEIR FEET EV'RY DAY
THIS IS FOR GUYS SWEATIN® BLOOD IN THE SHOPS
WHILE THE BOSSES AND COPS LOOK AWAY
I'M SEEIN" KIDS STANDIN® TALL
GLARIN® AND RARIN' TO BRAWL
ARMIES OF GUYS WHO ARE SICK OF THE LIES
GETTIN READY TO RISE TO THE CALL!

ONCE AND FOR ALL
THERE'LL BE BLOOD ON THE WALL
IF THEY DOUBT US
THEY THINK THEY'RE RUNNING THIS TOWN
BUT THIS TOWN'LL SHUT DOWN WITHOUT US!
NEWSIES CROUP 1
TEN THOUSAND KIDS IN THE SQUARE!
NEWSIES GROUP 2
TEN THOUSAND KIDS IN THE SQUARE!
NEWSIES CGROUP 1
TEN THOUSAND FISTS IN THE AIR!
NEWSIES CGROUP 2
TEN THOUSAND FISTS!
NEWSIES
JOE, YOU IS GONNA PLAY FAIR
ONCE AND FOR ALL!
NEWSIES CGROUP 1
ONCE AND FOR ALL!
NEWSIES CROUP 2
ONCE AND FOR ALL!

NEWSIES GROUF 2
ONCE AND FOR ALL!

(Ready to kil the streels, the NEWSIES raise their papers in defiance.)

NEWSIES
THERE'S CHAMNGE COMIN® ONCE AMND FOR ALL
YOURE GETTIN TOO OLD
TOO WEAK TO KEEF HOLDIN OM
A NEW WORLD IS GUNNIN' FOR YOU
AND JOE, WE IS TOO
TILL ONCE AND FOR ALL YOU'RE GONE!
DAVEY
ONCE AND FOR ALL!
JACK
OMNCE AND FOR ALL!
DAVEY, RACE, MIKE, IKE, MUSH

OMCE AND FOR ALL!

NEWSIES
ONCE AND FOR ALL!

(The sun rises as KATHERINE heads to her meeting, the Newsics Banner and Jack's

driwings in hand.)

#20A — Once and for All (Playoff)
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SCENE EIGHT: Pulitzer's Office, Next Morning SEITZ

(e office is in full panic mode. HANNAH and BUNSEN scramble lo answer phones -(ﬂmmmg !hf‘ article) ) _ o
as they continue to ring incessantly. PULITZER sits furiously at his desk.) Did you read this, boss? These kids put out a preity good paper. Very convincing,
PULITZER

HANNAH
Mo doubt written by my daughter.

{into phone)
I'm sorry, Mr. Pulitzer will have to call you back.

BUNSEN
I'm sorry, but he'll have to call you back.

JACK
(rowe reclining in an office chair)
I'd sign her before someone else grabs her up.
PULITZER
I demand to know who deficd my ban on printing strike material!

JACK
wWe're your loyal employecs. We'd never take our business clsewhere.

HANNAH
(next phone)
He can't talk. He'll call you back—
BUNSEN
Vm sorry, but he'll— I'm sorry. 'm sorry.
PULITZER

SEITZ
(exarining the paper)

<ilonan phonesit The old printing press in the cellar .

PULITZER

HANNAH and BUNSEN remove the f their cradies.
( o . receivers from their s) (taking measured steps toward JACK)

BUNSEN I made you the offer of a lifetime. Anyone who does not act in his own self-interest
The entire city is shut down. No one is working anywhere. And everyone is is a fool.
blaming you.

DAVEY
HANNAH What's that make you? This all began because you wanted to sell more papers. But
They're all calling: the Mayor, the publishers, the manufacturers. .. and such now your circulation is down seventy percent. Why didn’t you just come talk bo us?
language! JACK
(JACK, DAVEY, and SPOT enler merrily, chased by SEITY.) Cuys like Joo don't talk with nothin's like us. But a very wise reporter told me a real

boss don't need the answers. Just the smarts to snatch the right one when he hears
SEITZ it

You can't just barge in...
(NEWSIES sing in Newsie Square below Pulitzer's office.)
JACK
{offers up the Newsics Banner fo PULITZER) #20B — Seize the Day (Reprise 2)
How we doin” this morning, gents?
PULITZER
You're behind this? We had a deal.

NEWSIES
NOW IS THE TIME TO SEIZE THE DAY
JACK STARE DOWN THE ODDS AND SEIZE THE DAY
(tosses the bribe money on Pulitzer's desk) MINUTE BY MINUTE

And it came with a money-back guarantee. And thanks for your lessons on the THAT'S HOW YOU WIN IT
power of the press. WE WILL FIND A WAY
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(NEWSIES)
BUT LET US SEIZE THE DAY

(The NEWSIES continue to lum as a drum beats steadily.)

S5FOT
Have a look out there, Mr. Pulitzer. In case you ain't figured it out, we got you
surrounded.

JACK
Mew York is closed for business. Paralyzed. You can’t get a paper or a shoe shine.
You can't send a message or ride an elevator or cross the Brooklyn Bridge. You can't
even leave your own building. So, what's your next move?

(BUNSEN rushes back irtto the room in a lizzy.)

BEUNSEN

Mr. Pulitzer, the Mayor is here along with your daughter and... oh, you're not going
to believe who else!

(I walk the MAYOR, KATHERINE, MEDDA, and GOVERNOR TEDDY
ROOSEVELT.)

MAYOR

CGood morning, Mr. Pulitzer. 1 think you know the Governor.
FULITZER

Covernor Roosevelt?

ROOSEVELT
Joseph, Joseph, Joseph. What have you done now?

PULITZER
I'm certain when you hear my explanation —
ROOSEVELT

‘Thanks to Miss Medda Larkin bringing your daughter to my office, 1 already have a
thorough grasp of the situation - graphic illustrations included.

(brandishes Jack’s drawings)

Bully is the expression | usually employ to show approval. But in your case | simply
mcan bully!

(to KATHERINE, referving to JACK)
And is this the boy of whom you spoke?
(to JACK)

How arc you, son? 1'm told we once shared a carriage ride.

JACK
Pleasure’s mine, Mr. Governor.

ROOSEVELT

(o PULITZER)
Well, Joe, don't just stand there letting those children sing endlessly. Give them the
good news.
PULITZER

What good news?

ROOSEVELT

That you've come to your senscs and rolled back prices. Unless, of course, you want
to invite a full state senate investigation into your employment practices.

PULITZER
(red with anger)
You wouldn't—

ROOSEVELT

After the pressure you wiclded to keep me from office? I'd do it with a smile. Come
along, Joseph. There's only one thing worse than a hard heart, and that's a soft
head.

(PULITXER growls and postures.)
And think of the happiness you'll bring those children.
(to KATHERINE)
He docsn’t do happiness, does he?
PULITZER
(cornered, shifting tactics)
Mr. Kelly, if 1 may speak to vou... alone.
(The OTHERS withdraw from the room.)
ROOSEVELT
{to JACK)
Keep your eyes on the stars, and your fect on the ground. You can do this.
(ROOSEVELT exits. JACK and PULITZER are alone.)
PULITZER
1 cannot put the price back where it was.

(JACK staris to move qway.)
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(PULITZER)
I'm sorry, | can’t. “There are other considerations —

JACK
Iget it You need to save face front of all these folks. I'm young, 1ain't stupid.

FPULITZER
Thank you for understanding,.
JACK
But | got constituents with a legitimate gripe.
PULITZER
What if | reduce the raise by half and get the others to do the same? If'sa
compromisce we can all live with.
JACK
But you cat our losses. From now on, any papes we can't sell, you buy back - full
price.
PULITZER
‘That's never been on the table! What's to stop newsies from taking hundreds of
papers they can't sell? My costs will explode!
JACK

Mo newsie is gonna break his back haulin® around papes he can’t sell. But if they
can take a few more with no risk, they might sell ‘em and your circulation would

begin to grow...
{aping PULITZER)
“It's a compromise we can all live with.”
PFULITZER
{calmly considering)
That's not a bad head you've got on your shoulders.
(JACK spils in his hand and holds il out for PULITZER to shake.)
JACK
Deal?
FPULITZER
That's disgusting.
JACK
Just the price of doin” business.

(PULITZER spits in his hand. JACK grabs it and shakes. The deal has been sealed!)

#21 — Finale Ultimo (Part 1)

SCENE NINE: Newsie Square

(As the scene restores o Newsie Square, the NEWSIES gather with signs and
placards.)
NEWSIES
AND THE WORLD WILL KNOW
WE BEEN KEEFPIN' SCORE
EITHER THEY GIVES US OUR RIGHTS
OR WE GIVES THEM A WAR
WE BEEN DOWN TOOD LONG
AND WE FAID OUR DUES
AND THE THINGS WE DO TODAY
WILL BE TOMORROW'™S NEWS

AND THE DIE IS CAST
AND THE TORCH IS PASSED

NEWSIES GROUFP 1
AND A ROAR WILL RISE...

NEWSIES CGROUFP 2
... FROM THE STREETS BELOW

NEWSIES CGROUFP 1
AND OUR RANKS WILL GROW

NEWSIES

AND GROW AND GROW

AND GROW AND GROW
AND GROW AND...

(JACK, KATHERINE, MEDDA, S5POT, DAVEY, ROOSEVELT, and PULITAER
comie out to the square. PULITAER, ROOSEVELY, and JACK mounl a raised platform
to address the CROWD.)

JACK
Mewsics of New York City. .. we won!!

(The CROWD roars. JACK quiets them)

And now I'd like to introduce my own personal pal, Governor Theodorne Roosevelt
himsel 11!

Company
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(PULITZER)
Im sorry, | can’t. There are other considerations—
JACK
1 getit. You need o save face front of all these folks. I'm young, 1 ain’t stupid.
PULITZER
Thank you for understanding,
JACK
But | got constituents with a legitimate gripe.
PULITZER
What if | reduce the raise by half and get the others to do the same? If's a

compromise we can all live with,

JACK
But you cat our losses. From now on, any papes we can't sell, you buy back — full
price.
PULITZER
That's never been on the table! What's to stop newsies from taking hundreds of
papers they can’t sell? My costs will explode!
JACK

Mo newsie is gonna break his back haulin® around papes he can't sell. But if they
can take a few more with no risk, they might sell ‘em and your circulation would

begin to grow._ ..
{aping PULITZER)
“It's a compromise we can all live with.”
PULITZER
(calmly considering)
That's not a bad head you've got on your shoulders.
(JACK spits in his hand and holds it out for PULITZER to shake.)
JACK
Deal?
FULITZER
That's disgusting.
JACK
Just the price of doin” business.

(PULITZER spils in his hand. JACK grabs it and shakes. The deal has been sealed!)

SCENE NINE: Newsie Square

#21 — Finale Ultimo (Part 1) Company

(As the scene restores o Newsie Square, the NEWSIES gather with signs and
placards.)
NEWSIES

AND THE WORLD WILL KNOW

WE BEEN KEEFIN" 5CORE

EITHER THEY GIVES US OUR RIGHTS
OR WE GIVES THEM A WAR

WE BEEN DOWN TOO LONG

AND WE PAID OUR DUES

AND THE THINGS WE DO TODAY
WILL BE TOMORROW'S NEWS

AND THE DIE 15 CAST
AND THE TORCH IS PASSED
NEWSIES CGROUP 1
AND A ROAR WILL RISE...
MNEWSIES CROUP 2
... FROM THE S5TREETS BELOW
MNEWSIES CROUP 1
AND OUR RANKS WILL GROW
MNEWSIES
AND GROW AND GROW
AND GROW AND GROW
AND GROW AND...
(JACK, KATHERINE, MEDDA, SPOT, DAVEY, ROOSEVELT, and PULITZER
cottte out to the square. PULITAER, ROOSEVELT, and JACK moun! a raised platform
to address the CROWD.)

JACK
Mewsics of New York City. .. we won!!

(The CROWD roars. JACK quiets thent.)

And now I'd like to introduce my own personal pal, Governor Theodore Roosevelt
himself!

+ ®issuu
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(The CROWD cheers.)
ROOSEVELT
{recognizing this historical momenl)

Each generation must, at the height of its power, step aside and invite the young to
share the day. You have laid elaim to our world and | believe the future, in your
hands, will be bright and prosperous.

{turning to JACK)
And your drawings, son, have brought another matter to bear.
(sigralling offstage)
Officers, if you please.
(A police whistle sounds. CRUTCHIE appears, Mowing the whisile and waving.)
RACE
Hey lookit, Jack. It's Crutchic!
MNEWSIES
{add lib)
Crutchie!
CRUTCHIE
Hiya, fellas. You miss me?
NEWSIES
{add lib)
Yeah. Sure. Ain't been the same without ya.
CRUTCHIE
And lookit what | got vis: a gift straight from The Refuge.
{calling offstage)
Bring, him in, fellas!
{(Two POLICEMEN enter with SNYDER between them.)

RACE

It's Sniyder the Spider!

MUSH
He ain't lookin® so tough no more, is he?
ROOSEVELT

Jack, with those drawings you made an cloquent argument for shutting down The
Kefuge. Be assured that Mr. Snyder’s abuses will be fully investigated.

(ROOSEVELT)
(te a POLICEMAN)
Officer, take him away.
CRUTCHIE
{to ROOSEVELT)
Flease, Your Highness. .. may 1 do the honors?
(ROOSEVELT gives him the approval. CRUTCHIE slaps handcuffs onto SNYDER.)
SNYDER
You've got to be joking.
CRUTCHIE
And you'll be laughing all the way to the pen, “litthe man.”
(CRUTCHIE gives SNYDER a kick in the rear.)
So long, sucker!
JACK
Thank you, Governor.
(JACK races down to embrace CRUTCHIE. PULITZER steps jorward, snatching Jack’s
drawirngs away from ROOSEVELT.)
PULITZER
(o JACK)
1 can’t help thinking. .. if one of your drawings convinced the governor to close

The Refuge, what might a daily political cartoon do to expose the dealings in our
own government back rooms?

(to ROOSEVELT)
What do you say, Teddy? Care to have this young man's artistry shine a lantern
behind your closed doors?
JACK
Don't sweat it, Gow. With the strike seitled, | probably should be hitting the road.
(DAVEY and KATHERINE move towards JACK.)

DAVEY
Dion't you ever get tired of singing that same old tunc? What's Santa Fe got that
Mew York ain't? Sand storms?
KATHERINE
Better yet: what's New York got that Santa Fe ain't?
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CRUTCHIE
New York's got us. And we're family.
PULITZER
{bellmwing from abooe)
Didn’t I hear something about the strike being scttled?

(WIESEL and the DELANCEYS open the distribution window as PULITZER exils.)

WIESEL

FPapes for the newsics. Line up, boys. These papes ain't gonna sell themselves.

MEDDA

{exiting with ROOSEVELT)
Come along, Governor, and show me the back scat I've been hearing so much about.

KATHERINE
{teasing JACK)

Well, don't just stand there, you've got a union to run.  Besides, didn't someone just

offer you a pretty exciting job?
JACK
Mo work for you father?
KATHERINE
You already work for my father.
JACK
(Oh, yeah
KATHERINE
And you've got one more ace up your sleeve.
JACK
What would that be?
KATHERINE
Me. Wherever you go, 'm there right by vour side.
JACK
For sure?
KATHERINE
For sure.
JACK
DON'T TAKE MUCH TO BE A DREAMER:

ALL YOU DO IS5 CLOSE YOUR EYES
BUT SOME MADE-UP WORLD IS ALL YOU EVER SEE

(JACK)

NOW MY EYES IS FIN'LLY OPEN
AND MY DREAMS, THEY'S AV RAGE S5IZE
BUT THEY DON'T MUCH MATTER IF YOU AINT WITH ME

(JACK grabs KATHERINE in an embrace and they kiss.)
LES
(pointing al the public display of affection)
Guys!
(The NEWSIES catcall and whistle their approval.)

DAVEY
well, Jack... you in or you out?

(JACK leaves KATHERINE. With a big smile, he approaches WIESEL, slaps his money

dowwrt on the counter, and snatches up his papes.)

#21A — Finale Ultimo (Part 2)

COMPANY
WE'LL ALL BE OUT THERE
CARRYING THE BANNER, MAN TO MAN!
WE'RE ALWAYS OUT THERE
S0OAKIN® EVRY SUCKER THAT WE CAN
HERE'S THE HEADLINE: "NEWSIES ON A MISSION!"
KILL THE COMPETITION!
SELL THE NEXT EDITION!
WE'LL BE OUT THERE
CARRYING THE BANNER!
SEE Us OUT THERE
CARRYING THE BANNER!
ALWAYS OUT THERE
CARRYING THE BANNER!

LOOK AT ME:

I'M THE KING OF NEW YORK!
SUDDENLY

I'M RESPECTABLE

STARIN® RIGHT AT'CHA
LOUSY WITH STA'CHA

Company
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(COMPANY)
GLORY BE!
I'™M THE KING OF NEW YORK!
VICTORY!
FRONT PAGE STORY
GUTS AND GLORY
I'™M THE KING... OF NEW YORK!

{End of play.)

#23 - Exit Music
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Overture ; Santa Fe (Prologue)

CUE: Sezue o5 ouefrom No. 1 "Ovature”

TACET Winding dovm.

JACK: Where you going? Morning bell ain't rang yet. Get back to sleep.
4

CRUTCHIE: [ wannz beat the other fellas to the sirest. Idon't want anyone thould ses; I ain't been walkin'
5o good. JTACE: Quit gripin’. You know how meny guys f2ke a limp for sympathy?
4

[rACK] That bum leg of yours is a gold mine
CRUTCEHIE: Somsons geislheldeal can't make it on my own,
they'll lock me up in The Refuge for good. Bea pal, JTack. Helpme down,  Whoa!! [Cutas#]
1 14

()

——

JACK: You wanna bust your other leg too? CRUTCHIE: MNo. I wanna go dovn.
TACK: You'll be dovn thers soon enowgh. Take 3 momsnt
L)

to drink in my penthouse high abowve the stinkin® streets of New York. CRUTCHIE: You're crazy:
JACK: Becauss I like a breath of fresh air? ‘Cause T like seein’ the

4

A little slower

sky and the stars? CRUTCHIE: You're se2in” stars all right!
JACK: Them streets dovn there sucked the life right outta my old man.

4

A tempo

‘Years of rotten jobs, stomped om by bosses. And when they finally broke him, they tossed him to the curk
like yesterday’s paper. Well, they ain't doin” that to ma.
Fi

#1=0wverture #2=Santa Fe (Prologue)
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2
CRUTCHIE: But everyons wanis to come hers.

TACK: New York's fine for those what can afford a big strong door to lock it out.

4

3-

—

—

=

ButI tell vou, Crutchie, there's 2 whole other way out there. So you keep your small life in

the big city. Give me a big life in a small town. pa o
a2p | a5

I
T

:
-

§ 3

swap-pin’ falss a-round

LE
Bk
b

£
-

} }
T T
more  liks fam - In and they’s beg-ging vou stay!

1 &

At that

-
v
f
T
T

Liv-in's  swaet in San-ta

(CRUTCHIE: You got folks there? JACK: Got no folks nowhere. You?
4

P

CRUTCHIE: [ don't need folks. I got friends. JACK: How's about you come with me?

1 Mo one worries about no gimp leg in Santa Fa.

3

T
T +
T .
[ 5 -

want, I  bet - cha

You just hop 2 palomino and ride in style. CRUTCHIE: Feature me: ridin’ in style.
4

T 1 T }
= t f }
= i T - - *
= = 1

- 3&:-. -

f
f f i
Come with me where it's dean znd gresn and

=

———

JACH: I bet 2 fow months of clean zir and you could toss that crutch for good.
2

poco rall
a9

..

E
T
I
T
T

r
i

r
s

o

went  and

&0

1

1
- . =
r

T
T T
r I 1
* - '
L

min - ute that you get  thers

=
T
T $ I
= T T
T 1

1
1
" -

o

wel-come home fo San - 2 Fal”

#2—Santa Fe (Prologue)
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i1 1

T T
T ¥ -
T - T
i T

-

-

! — f—
life that's worth the liv -in’,

JACK:
CRUTCEHIE:

my share: Work the land, chazg the
CRUTCHIE: .,

16 - a7

4
"
!

T
T

1
e 2 4= ]
T T T

o —
=
T

=)

Tempo1s  JACK:Her.. JACK:

—

Prologue (Playoff)

CUE: Segus a5 ome from No. 2 “Sawta Fe (Prologue)”

With enargy J=144

T f —r
T |  — 3
1 - o £

o
T

I
Don't you know that wes

24

RACE: Hey, Albert, Elmer, Spees! Tou heard JTack. Getamove on.

3

I
"

3 '

s ]

1

T

. e ¥
: -

s
i
T r
i ra

i

let w2 dowm? Mo y! Tust hold onm,  kid,

(BELLS) TJACK: Time for dreamin’s done.

ALBERT: I was havin' the most beautitul dream. My lips is still tingling.
RACE: A pretty girl? ALEERT: A l2g of lamt! RACE: Hay!

2 i T e RACE

-
T
T

127 128
I T
T
I

Fa.

w=122 (Tempo of #24)

Hey! Specs, Racer, Henry. Albert, Elmer. Geta move on, bovs.
2 Them pape:z don't 221l themzelwves!

—————

T

[SEGUE AS ONE]

#2—Santa Fe (Prologue)

=
—
Thats my d-

[SEGUE AS ONE]

#2A = Prologue (Playoff)
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Carrying the Banner

CUE: Segue g5 ome fiom No. 24 "Frolague (Playoff)”

Freely

2

-

-

v : r :
f f

I | |
s 1 ;

—
goss where we wish - 25

»

a1
]
H
1

= - o8
' '
| I

I

stzzl  zm - oth Hey. look. its  bath time at__ the =zoo._
=~ ALEERT: ALL NEWSIES:

gar! You'll

HENRY: i i
s B h LA

y ——
. L 1
1 13  —

— beats wash-in' dish-es. What 2  fOme  life, ¥ ban - ner home free

ROMEQ: Well, hello, hello, hello, beautiful. JACK: Step back, Romeo. Nothin' what
Ll 3

e — —

== 5 = .
— I thought that I'd sur-priss my moth If you can find her. Who asked

With lots of energy J=1352
ALBERT: Papes zin't movin® like they usad to. Ine!g:'a new sellin’ spot Got any ideas? pacp-
B Ll

j —_—

concerns you here. Morning, Miss. Can I interest you in the latest news? KATHERINE: The paper isn't out yet.
4

JACK:T'd be delighted to bring it to you persenally.

-—
there's ea-sy  pick-in's

—

They al-most  all knows how to read —

crook - =d  gams_ werz play-in,

v -ing the ban-ner through it

»
T
I

——
ban-ner tough and Il

#3—=Carrying the Banner

T —

KATHERINE: I've got a headline for you: "Cheeky Bov Gets Mothing for His Troublas!”
4

ROMEQ: Back to the bench, slugger You struck out TACE:I'm crushed.
4

FINCH: Hey, Crutchie. What's your lag s2¥? Gonna rzin? CRUTCHIE: Mo rain. Fartly cloudy. Clsar by evening.
o, 4

Atempo [VAMF]

FINCH: They oughta bottle this guy. RACE: And the limp s=lls

fifty papes 2 waek all by itself. CRUTCHIE: I don't ne=d the imp to sell papes. I got personality. cpyrope:
2 i —

T I
=

=
-
-

By
I
v

s
|
| ——

b 8,
=
3
]
1

- ¥ -
f = f
T i T
1 I I

—
smile  that the kind what tums a

whos al - so
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up.

. Sishub.
Butit's bound to rain sooner or later

ELMER: Thanks for the grub, Sistuh_

Some-thing to wakes ms

ELMER:Idon't

4

to

seg you inside the church?

Diswev's NEWSITES
we going

#3— Carrying the Banner

Tust gim-me half a cup.

NUN L Elmer, when are

and-
What's the

sveezt-in,

Start out

car - ry-ing the ban-ner with me
Hey!
f=Y In" out 3 free-ble

CRUTCHIE, BUTTONS:
JACE, SH;JQSHEFL TOM:

1 poura
fine [ife,
blg shots,
car - ry - Ing the ban-ner through the..

a
to the bums.

Diswev’'s NEWSIES
A bunch o

works out - doors.——
#3— Carrying the Banner

in’ makes me ant -y
Ene  ltfe,

In" out & fes-ble

when you

tn ba - besen,
car - 1y-ing the ban-ner with me chums.

to De-lanc-ey. What 2

freazdn’

ber'n
bz shebs  foas
lem




have
switch!_

Wea - s21

an - y-thing I

53¥

taks too man -y

I

—

2 head-line and Tl

far 2 psn-ny 1 A—

Diswey's NEWSIES
maks up

#3—Carrying the Banner

I
o
head - line!

‘Cause at
- in" ‘bout the

hate the head-line.

I
el

.
(BUTTONS!
o

I could catch a  breeze.

It's get-tin’ bad out there.
ALEERT:
1
Wish

spot.—

Diswey's NEWSIES

kled with maold,
Jack s=zys to changs my
#3—Carrying the Banner

sprin

Itz gight-y-eight de - gress

I got-t2 ind an an - gl
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NEWSIES GROUF -
ind

¥ —
But well be

NEWSIES GROUP -

3
I i + '3
1 : I i ——

doo - zvy  ‘bout i - - floo - z¥ wha knows

*
f
T
P

Don't know 2 bet - ter

¥ ] — L

| Pl | 1 M I Py P SR 1 1 1 13 ¥ b ')
F —— i v —
fee-lin’ bout the head-line! I smells me =z hszd-line' Fzpes__are gon-na sell like we was

T

Give uz a2 sarth-guaks

I
giv-in’ ‘em 2-way! Bet'-chz din-ner its a2 doo-zy bout 2  pis-tol-pack-ing floo-zy. Don't know

]
£ |
T 1

b =
F

Ya  mit-wit,

How 'bout 2 crook-ed

—F s i 5 T——FrTr
14 L

2-ny bet-ter way to maks 2 news-igz day!

P Up-town {0 Grand Cen -

-
-
-

-

™ —
{ |
; o

fral Stz - tion, down to Cit \ mf we im - proves our dr-

when [ got thers, there was

#3—Carrying the Banner
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MUSIC THEATRE :-
INTERMATIONAL I

-10-

i - ton! Well

Rubato (ELMER) Mot again! RACE: Three weeks of the same sto

132

L)

FINCH: They re killin’ us with that snoozer. MORRIS: Make way. Step aside.

3

196
P—

RACE: Dear me, what is that unplezsant aroma? I fear the sewer may have backed up during the night.

L)

the po - niss! We

at least

de-serves a2 head - line

o~
for

200
—— .
:

OSCAR- 507 It's honest work.  ALBERT: But crackin’ the heads of defenseless workers?

OSCAR:I take care of the guy who takes care of me.
2 204

L)

ho-urs that they work us. Jeez,

RACE: Ain't vour father ons of the strikers? OSCAR:- Guess he didn't take cars of me! MORRIS: You want
some of that too? Ya lousy crip! JACK: Now that's not nice, Morris.
3
bet if I just stayed a lit-tl= long-er at the cir-cus.

208 L)
T

RACE: Five to one Jack skunks "sm!
JACK: Ons unfortunate day, you might find you got 2 bum gam of your own.
FINCEHE Hey, look! They're How'd you like us pickin’ on
puttin’ up the headline. =
EPECS: T hope it's really bloody.
With a nice clear picture. [Headlime iz wiitten on the boazd]
-~ 134

T

1
T

vou? Maybe we should find out.
~

F—————————

r{f/ﬁm

o
T
T

OSCAR: Wait till I get my hands on you. JACK: ¥a gotta catch me first
2 13
ELMER: The trolley strike?

; ALLNEWSIES:
I

e +

:

e
—
P —

Well all be
#3—Carrying the Banner

#3—Carrying the Banner
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-J. | [+ Carrying the Banner (Tag)

MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIONAL

Wiame: DAVEY: Thats disgusting.

Cue: TACK: It's just business. Mawsizs, hit the streets.

A tempo

£

{TACK) The sun is up, the headline stinks, and this kid ain't gettin’ any youngsr!

thers, soak in' ev-T1v suck-sr that ws

- — — - - :
. i e — o =
e —

T
"

ies on 2 Miss-ion!” Kill—— the com-
4

1
I

- in’ ew-Ty suck-er that we can

“News s on 2 Miss-jom” Kl

ry-ing the ban-mer! Al-ways out thers, ry-ing the ban-ner!

NEWEIES GROUTF 3:
L be

Ah___

#3—Carrying the Banner #3A—Carrying the Banner (Tag)
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2
-l Pulitzer
s Seitz 3 N
Bamen 'I'k o [VAME - out either bax]
Hannzh e BO ttam LI ne HANNAH: It's !;J“ﬁg, tobe those childr PULITZER: Nonsense. I'm giving them a real life lesson
SIC THEATRE Nunzio) awiully rough en fhose children. in sconomics. I couldn't
ERMATIONAL . B ) 2 A3 2 —
Wame: BUNSEN: But without flashy photos or headlines, how ———=
zre we supposad to szll mors papars?

Cug: PULITZER: There's an answer right bafore vour eves.

Breezy lite swing (J <1400 you're not thinking this through. People...

2

offer them a better education if they were my own.
2

Give me 2  wesk-

4 4
them to be”_

:
T

7 -
g
Nun-zi-o knows when he's  cut-ting my hair, trim a bit here and then irim a bit there. Just a

NUNZIO: Mr Pulitzer, please.
0

25
3
i

*
T

+ +
T —
e - -

wax. List-en well to these bar - ber-shop les - soms for theyll s=e you  through.

P——

BUNSEN: I'vz gotit! Right now we charge the newsies ffty cents for 2 hundred papers. PULITZER: Yss..
BUNSEN: But if we raised their price to sisxty cents per hundred.. FULITZER: Now you're getting somewhare...
2

— [: —_— B

-
T
T

Whenyoure stuck in the muock youll be fine
SEITZ: Amere tenth of 2 penny per paper. BUNSEN: Every single newsis would have to sell twenty-five
more papers just to earn the same amount as always. PULITZER: My thought exactly. It's genius.

SEITZ:
EUNSEN:

When you'rs stuck in the muck youll be fine. Youll er-ase an-y frace of de-cling

#4—The Bottom Line #4—The Bottom Line

+ Bissuu @ 3:
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Carrying the Banner (Reprise) #4A

MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIONAL

And the powTr of e YEs : Applsuse Sepue from No. 4 “The Bottom Line”

A tempo "Carrving the Banner” J:‘LSZ

5
i
=

PULITZER: The price for the newsies goss up in the morning! 3 - i whers my cus-tom-srs 1 b,
ez

; : . e

.
; It
L4
ba-bly Illblow it,  then

3
i

' =
$ : 1

be - fore you know it well be ry-ing the ban-ner..

DAVEY: Paper. Paper Evenin’ pape here. JACK: Sing "em to slesp why dontcha?

= = 2 5 ~

coms

Ev-'ry new out - coms i i ¥ thanks to that bot - tom  lins!

[APPLAUSE SEGUE]

#4—The Bottom Line #4A—Carrying the Banner (Reprise)

+ Bissuu @, 3-F
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USIC THEATRE
ERMATIONAL

Diswey's NEWSIES

DiswEy's NEWSIES

Les)

(Snydert

e Chase
Meddar

W LES: Mom s 2 great cook

Cue: JACK: Thanks for the invite, but I just remembered
I got plans with a fella. He's probably waiting on me right now.

TACET

#5—Chase

That's Rich

Wamn: STAGE MANAGER: Miss Medda, you'rz on!

Cue: MEDDA: Boys, lock the door and stay zll night.
You're with Meddz now!

STAGE MANAGER: Ladies and gantlemen, please
welcome the star of our show... Miss Medda Larkin!

-~

do-ing all right for my-self folks: Im hezl-thy, Im wezl-thy,

T
*

¥

I B -
Er :
v

I I

vest-ments and such have seems what ev-er I touch. starts

:
-

¥
-
I've been

¥

I want most.

Raggy swing (4= 134

S v
weed, they found oil-

#6—That's Rich

+ B®issuu




Diswey's NEWSIES

Disney's NEWSIES

-
vou don't want— — me z-round..-

. @ 4 @ e @

MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIONAL

‘cause thare's

But wyou tell-ing me—

Tight,

yeah, thats_

that T al-ways be, and  hon-2y.

ome thing you ain't

me & -

Soms guys give

Tich.

- &y, that's

now hon

* =

monds a5 big_ as a2 sink

¥ ¥ ¥ ¥ FF A

and give me dia

I get bran-

v. that's rich.

- by

Now ba

>

you would-nt give me as much___ as a2 wink..

¥ FTEEE A ¥

dy from Scott. Oh. and Frank and Ed-uar - do chipped in-

dy from An - dy and can

and prayers from the pope

I get stares from the fel-las

— for a vacht.

just talking zhout you!

45

(last xb Mo,

stuck with thiz mope.

ran oot my luck get-ting

I

l.
I

you.

on

wastz it

short to

thiz life’s too

sport,

list-en,.

leamn to make do

but scom e - nough i

Tough,

may be

. #rer v ¥ ¥

- -

- .
man-sion, the oll _ well, the diz - monds, the yacht, with An-dy. Ed-uar-do, the Pon - tiff and Scott and

3

—

—

#6—That's Rich

#6—That's Rich

+ Bissuu




Disney’'s NEWSIES

Diswey's NEWSTES

-

= N I Never Planned on You/
Don’t Come a-Knocking

MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIOMAL

Cug: MEDDA: And now, gents,
Spike Jones meets Can-Can =154

(MEDDA) 12tz hawve 2 big hand
sautizs!

KATHERINE: Flease go. I am not in the habit of speaking to strangers.
4

P —

JACK: Then you'te gonna make 2 lousy reporter. -
The name’s Jack Kelly. KATHERINE: Is that what it Beautiful Smart. Indepandent.

3y on your 1ap sheet?

JACEC: A smart gizl. ] admirs smart girls,
KAEI—EILN:Do vou mind??

MEDDA: You got in for free. At least pay attention. JACK: Sorry, Medda.

2

—

Half tempo o=o
Tit.

BOWERY EEAUTIES:
18

:
Lt :
i ;

:
e

Don't

[Lite stop timel TACK: Well. hello agzin.
Z 2
¥
T

"
e }
™

ing

KATHERINE: This is 2 private box. IAC!Q_\i’l’ant Ishould lock the door?

{JACK) Twwice in ome day. Think it's fate? KATHERINE: Go away. I'm working.
TACK: A working girl, huh? Doin’ what?

8

P —

KATHERINE: Reviswing the show for the Ner York 5100 JACK: Hey! I work for the World.
8

P —

KATHERINE: Somewhere out there someons cares. Go tell them. JACK: The wisw's better hers.

8

#6A—~1 Never Planned on You / Don’t Come a-Knocking

[7:] Calmlyca =56

JACK:

P I —
X i

I got mo use

¥
T

for  suck - ars, at least it used

I ne-ver planned on  no one

like

+ Bissuu

@\

o1
A
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r



(KATHERINE sees JACK'S sitci )
2
—

152
=

Diswey's NEWSIES

Don't comz 2 - knock

#6A—1 Never Planned on You / Don’t Come a-Knocking

z-
door!

is just——some bum
You new-sr told the
Deon't coms

Ever.

127

ter-day’s trash___

=

Dont coms 2 -knock-Ing on—_ my

JACK: Quist down. Thers's 2 show going on.
Mo, sei-on
TACKE:5hhh! KATHERINE:

- ¥-more._

In fzch you're so r2-voldin' I f2el bad for your wife.

o

Diswey's NEWSIES

KATHERINE: What are vou doing?

shav - ing your back an

——

I should have known you stunk_ like wez
Turns out that love ain'tblind, — its dumb.—
—

—

#6A—1 Never Planned on You / Don’t Come a-Knocking

I won't be

night you stole my heart plus for-ty dol-lars in cash.  Turns out my beau

truth or worked 2 day in your life.—

—_—
—_—

KATHERINE: You ars the most impazsible boy—




Disnwey's NEWSIES Dissevy's NEWSIES

d

MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIONAL

To the Distribution Window f The World Will Know

CUE: Sggue a5 one from No. 64 "1 Never Planned on You/Dor't Come a-Knocking™

TACET

Cue: JACK: Do we roll over and let Pulitzer pick our pocksts,
or do we strike?
NEWSIES: Striks!l!

With great excitement /=52

JACK: You heard the voice of the membership. The Newsies of Lower Manhzttan are now officially on striks.

,) ]
P |

What nzxt? CRUTCHIE: Wouldn't a striks be mors affective if someons in charge knaw about it?

RACE: Tt would be 2 pleasure to tell Weasel myself.
TACK: Yeah? And who tells Fulitzer? Davey? DAVEY: I don't know... I guess... You do, Mr. Fresident.

P —

ux1 X1
TACK: Fulitzer and Hearst gotta respact
[VAMF] DAVEY: The newspaper OWNts  the rights of the workin' kids of this city.

JACK: That's right, we do! need to respect your rights DAVEY: They can't just change the rules
What do we tell 'em? as employess. - when they feal ke it.
15, 5 16 7

& E E

[VAMEF]
JACEC That's right. We do the work so
we geta say. DAVEY: We've got 3 union. LES: Yezh!

2

[Shouts of encouragement, greament, atc]

Pu - lit - zer and Hearst, they think___ we're no -

#6B=To the Distribution Window #7=The World Will Know




Disney’'s NEWSIES Diskey's NEWSIES

2
DAVEY: They need to understand that we're not enslaved to them. We're free agents.
. 51 50 + "
T p
| " »

— NEWSIES: :
= 3 : ;
! EEI i 7
T : = — 2
= -l we break the will. of mighty Bill _ znd

—:
— |

"

e

=

o

—
—

= X
I »
Do they got— us? Jio! e

NEWSIES:

7z
.
i

And the Jour-ns!

Pu-lit-zer and Hearst, they think— they got— us.

DAVEY: We're 2 union now — the Newsboys' Union — and we mean businsss.
jE=;

Ses, the Werld don't
JACK, DAVEY:

—— p— +
} = o —— »

I
I
ave we got news for you.

1
Mis-ter Hearst and  Pu-it - zer, ki

= i 3 .
—_— ¥ r
Ev - en though we zint got hats A but they're gon

T
“Stead of hawk - in”

NEWSIES:

* ¥ e—
= + e
T t
Andths Wold 5 head-lines, we'll be 3 _.\LG our ranks il
CRUTCHIE:
il iz

-
—
=

50,
T

FINCH: What's to stop some other kids comin’ zlong to sell our papes?

£ 3
—_—

And the World  will

will we  hear. it?

= i
Whenthe cir-cu-1a - tion bell___starts ring - ing.

JACK:
Ha g
:

.
: .
i :

=
* ; R
out swing -ing?

Whats it gon - na take ths scab - bers?
NEWSIES)

—_—
When va get a

¥

#7—The World Will Know #7—The World Will Know

+ Bissuu
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but he won'twhip

t
we bean kesep - in’

—
awar__
CRUTCHIE:
nd

we gives them

whip

Fu-lit-zer may crack the whip

5

—

znd we paid our duss.

he wont
us ourrights or

Diswey's NEWSIES
#7—The World Will Know

ld—— but he dontown .
P but

Ei-ther they gives

We beendown too  long.

Pu-lit-zer may crack the whi
T

 —

Pu-lit-zer may own the Woe!

0]
¥

Andthe World will_..
he dom't

their
own

T

that we got
Now they're gon - na
—

So they gave

shoe!

the Worldi—— but

T

slezp.

means.

T

beans.

real - Iy
T

T

Disnev's NEWSIES
and wefound our wvoice. And I lost my

Well. it ain't worth
press-es”
—
and go back  to
it through_
Pu - lit - zer may own
#7—The World Will Know

whis- e
what “stop the
f
{JACK olimbs to the shalibeard and writes "STRIEE" over the headline )

lous - ¥
see

-
choice but to sze

%
B

AUSIC THEATRE
MTERMATIONAL
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we besn kesp - in’

but he won'twhip
—
awar___

—
CRUTCHIE:
nd

we gives them

whip

Pu-lit-zer may crack the whip

5!

=

and we paid our duss.

he wont
us ourrights or

Diswey's NEWSIES
#7—=The World Will Know

forld— but he dontown u

Ei-ther they gives

We beendown too  lomg.

Pu-lit-zer may crack the whip——  but

 —

Pu.lit-zer may own the W

!
Andthe Werld will...
he don't

their
own

that we got

T

T gave
Now they're gom - na

S0 they

shoe!

the World—— but

T

m
t
and wefound our wvoice. And I lost my

1
slezp.

T

Well, it ain't worth beans.
real
3

Disney’'s NEWSIES
- Iy

Pu - lit - zer may own
#7=The World Will Know

and goback to

—

¥
PprEss-es”

—
through,

what “stop the—

it

rot-ten  fruit———and per-fect zim.
-
choice but to see

of

{JACK climbs to the chalkboard and writes "STRIKE" over the headline )

1
ton
see

f

B
¥
e

MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIOMAL
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#8

T
too

Ei-ther they gives
T
And 2 roar wil

—_—
—

‘We been down

MNEWSIES GROUF 1

NEWSIES:
=
28

B

T

ERLES —

gives them
to-mor - row's

news.

we been ksep - in’

Diswevy's NEWSIES

we
be
#8—The World Will Know (Reprise)

=

The World Will Know (Reprise)

(JACOBD I got payin’ customers need the tables. FINCH: C'mon. We got newsies to visit.
our right: or

A tempo MWorld Will Know™ -=93

1 gotta set up for dinner.

us

RACE: You won't be shooin’ us off when we gets our mugs in the papes!
EY
—

]
¥

Cue: MR.JACOBL: Let’s go. boys, play outside.

5
2
5
E
)
£
o
o
2
i
=

And Jos, your
And Jos, your

Mol
to toe!

toe

throat?

Disnwey's NEWSIES
Lose!
em

And we'll fight
#7=The World Will Know

- bage down our
iz aday we
—

showr!

stuff this crock of gar
Andit ain't for

S
v

MUSIC THEATRE
ITERMATIONAL
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Disnwey's NEWSIES

2

Dissevy's NEWSIES

MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIOMAL

Tise..
NEWSIES GROLF -

o oF
1

E T
—_—

... from the streets

-

DAVEY: Come omn, Les. The folks are waiting. KATHERINE: 5o, what's your story ? Are you szlling
newspapers to work your way through art school? JACK: Art school? You kiddin' me?

Watch What Happens

Warn: KATHERINE: Good answer. Good night, Mr. Eelly.

Cue: JACK: Come on, where you runnin? It ain't even supper tima!

Tentatively
KATHERINE: I'll s2¢ you in the morning.
And, off the record,

=2 -~

JACK: Hey. Flumber. Write it good.
good luck. We both got a Lot ridin’ on you.

4 ~

poco Tif. poco Tit.
Solidly, with drive 4=37
[VAMFP] icut immediately on cus)
KATHERINE: ¥ou heard the man, “Write it good.” Write it good, or
its back to wheezing your way through the flower show.

Alittle hyperbole
Mo pressure. Let's go. “Newsizs Stop the W " {OUTH
4

never hurt anyons.

(e mz)
~

A £

1

“With 2l eyes fixed on the trolley strike, there’s another battle brewing in the city. "
4

e ——

#8—The World Will Know (Reprise)

... and If I could just write about it._. Come on, Katherine, the boys are counting on you. Oh, vou poar boys.

4

IVAMP] ivox last x}
KATHERINE:

T T

; ; e —
3 & *

e
7+ 43

s a 4
Write what vou know. so they v. All T don't know what to write or the

know is I

T -

 — i — 1 I = —J—
3 ¥ = g = LA S 2 —
way to write it This is big.

1z - dy. don't screw it up! This is mot some lit - tle

+ @issuu
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Disnwey's NEWSIES

Diswey's NEWSIES

2

¥ T v L A R - e B
rich, greed - ¥ 5o - ur-puss-es: Ha! Its 2 cnch! It can prac - 4§ - cly write it-sslf, and

And  who's there with  her

1 T
- ¥

.

=
let's pray it does, ‘cause 25 I may have men-foned, I have no cue what__I'm do-ing.

—

men? Theyll

»

gates. and then just watch what hap - pens when they

KATHERINE: “A modern day David is poised to take on the rich and powerful Goliath.
With ths swagger of ons twics his age.
6

75
:
I

agil! How the hell.”

T
"

76
| —_—
do!

zrmed with nothing more than a few nuggets of truth, Jack Kelly stands ready to face the behemoth Pulitzer.”
A Mow that's how you furn 2 boy into 2 lzgend!

I
#
get her”

T

- e
ry: thou - sands  of chil - dren  ex-ploit - ed.  in-wvis - i-ble,

Eaa

son - of-a... Lie down withdogs and wvou waks up with a2

T T
- =

dries just

3

Those kids will Lwve and

LA S v 4 9 ° z ¥ *
& - go-mz - ni-ac. The fact iz he's a2l - o the facs

breathe. right on——— ths— pzge and once——theyre. cen

#9—Watch What Happens

L e N T
faca! Face the fact: that's 2 face that could save us zll from zink-ing— in—— ths

#9—Watch What Happens
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Diswey's NEWSIES

MUSIC THEATRE
MTERMATIONAL

... Cor-

Wait! Wait!

“Pow-er tends to cor-rupt, and ab-so-lute pow-sr.”

Liks some-ong said

ge - nius! But give me some time, I be twice as good as

iz

That

rupts  ab - so-lute -1

world we'rs in-her - it-ing. and think of the omz we'll cre-ate. Their mis-taks Iz they got

old. That iz not 2 mis- take we'll be mak-ing. Mo, zir. we'll stay_young___ for - ev-arl

Da - vid and Ge

Its

#9—Watch What Happens

#9—Watch What Happens




Diswey's NEWSIES

Diswey's NEWSIES
-J,

Orchestra
(Davey}

Watch What Happens (Playoff) o Seize the Day

Newsies
MUSIC THEATRE

Wieseld
INTERMATIONAL es

2 . . OMomis)
CUE: Applouss Segus 5z ome from No. 9 “Watck What Happers

Wit DAVEY: Say something. Tell them if ws
T 5 CET ‘back off now they will never listen to us again.

Cue: JACK: We can't back down now.

Gentle hymn, ca. J=‘12

JACK) Mo matter who doss or dossn't show. Like it or not, now is when we tzke 2 stand.
FINCH: How's about we just don't shovw for work? That1l send a message.
2 2
! ———————————

TACK: They Il just replace us. They need to see we'll stand our ground. C'mon, Davey. Tell '=m.
4
e

-
A

Stare down the odds and sgize  the day

f'
T T T
nd 2 way But  let us z=ize the

{

{
t

(CRUTCHIE: Hey. Jack. Lock what I made! Good, huh? Strike! RACE: That's great. That's pitiful
LES: Don't be so quick to judge. Maybe Pulitzer will ses that out his window and feel
sorry for us. JACK: Hey, Specs, any sign of reinforcements?
1 el

: T
Tt = =

Cour-age ¢an-not our fear.

TACK, DAVEY:

—
— =

4 - !
1l those with pow-er safe in their tow-zr,

#9A —Watch What Happens (Playoff)
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INTERMATIOMAL

Diswey's NEWSIES Dissevy's NEWSIES

-3

[:2] gack Davew DAVEY: Who 2ve they? JACK: Scabs. Who do you think? FINCH: If they think they can fust waltz in here
0 L!’ r—p—y—p—p - - 1 and taks our jobs- CRUTCHIE: We can handls them! ROMEQ: Let's sozk “em. bovs! FINCH: Yeah! Lat's g=t "em!
5 o
t T

e e e I — DAVEY: Ho!
LI v F ¥ SEp s # 4 2] -~
hold the brawe bat-ta-lion that stands side by sids,  too fow in num-ber and too proud to hide Then 2.0 — JI
i

3 |

= — W all stand together or we don't have 2 chanes! Jack! JACK: All right. I know. I hear va. Listen, fallaz...

Iknow somebody put yis up to this. Probably paid ya some extra money toe. Yeah? Well, it ain't right.
-~

¥
to the oth-ers who did net fol-low through. “You're still our broth-ers, and

k-
i
! J— I

n

JACK: Fulitzer thinks wa're gutter rats with no respact for nothin’ includin’ sach other.
we will fght for you.” L that who we are? Well, we stab 2ach other in the back and, yeah, that's who we ara.

5
Maoving 2 bit more =96 P —

45

‘:’ 'i' '{' ‘:" But if we stand togsther, we can change the whols gams. And it zin't just about us. All across the dity thers

. are boys and girls who ought to be out playin’ or going to school. Instead they're slavin’ to
seize  the day

—

75 —

:
Bl
Fo

Stare down the odds and  seize the day

support themselves and their folks. Ain't no crime to bein’ poor, and not 2 one of us complains if the
1 work we do is hard. All we 2:k is 2 squars deal.

P—

=
Once we've be-gun, i . v - COmEs 50ma - how, Fellas... For the sake of all the kids in every sweatshop, factory, and slaughter house
FINCH: - ) ) : in this town, I'beg you... throw down your papers and jein the strike. LES: Please? SCAB1-I'm with va.

) a2 —

: =

— |

-comes soma - how,

Muscular rock best i =120}

L
T

= - —F

I v

time to zsize the day!

'WIESEL: The sun is up and the birds is singin’. A beautiful day to crack some heads, ain't it?
Step right up and gt vour papes. MORRIS: You workin' or trespassin’. What's your pleasure?
55 3

54
f
T

| —_—

I
]
14
don't  de-lay! An - zwer the ¢zl and dom’t

#10—Seize the Day #10~Seize the Day



Diswevy's NEWSIES
[F21] Tempol®
)

#10—Seize the Day

(The DELANCEYS break i, puoech DAVEY ond JACK, ond grob LES.)

A bit slower

to

lond and dear!
draw - Ing near!

NEWSIES:
Hous - ton

it

em hear
it or not we're
cheer.)

8
Now lst °
Liks

Diswevy's NEWSIES
#10—Seize the Day

ed

right
loud znd dear!
draw - ing near!

it

be

what the hell? Mz fathers gonna kill me anyway! (Al

let ‘em hear
or not, we're

it

Wrongs will__
SCAE3:Qh..

SCAB 3: You're kidding, right? SCAB 2 At the end of the day who are you gonna trust? Them... or them?
Now
Like

L

108

d

{

MUSIC THEATRE
MTERMATIONAL




nene!

-cond to

Diswev's NEWSIES

Seize the Day (1ag)
32
(thay fade out o 1P, g5 they sec DELANCEYS and GOONS)
#10A —Seize the Day (Tag)

Half time groove

(=]
#
]
0
5
K
-
£
L=
1
i
¥
I
g
-
B
i
i
]

[APPLAUSE SEGUE]

8

Diswey's NEWSIES
#10—Seize the Day

16
hell

—T
iz the time to
can break_ us,

The vest of the NEWSIES szve LES, chase off the DELANCEYS amd celebrate )
Now
to pay!

—_
Theyre gon-na ses thars's

Moth -ing__

¥
¥

MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIONAL
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ITERMATIOMAL

Diswey's NEWSIES

DisweEy's NEWSIES

The Fight
TACET

UE: Slow Segue a5 e frome No. 104 “Seize the Day (Tag) ™~

#11—-The Iight

Santa Fe

CUE: Segue as ome from No. 11 “The Fight"
Dmving
Vamp (vocal on cued JACK: Folks we
l

 —

f
—
—

“Wews-iss  Crushed 2z Bulls At - tack!”

» 1
f T
3 1

T
thanks to  good ol Cap-tain  Jack

15 s

o

¥
-
ves  and go...

1 i
+ = -
Jack just wants to closz hiz &

Passionately, more freely

1 ]

- way.

cit - ¥s finl -1y

i
.‘

that's bound for San - ta

And I'm  done!

#12—Santa Fe

+ Bissuu
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Disnwevy's NEWSIES

molto rall

MUSIC THEATRE

INTERNATH

dly, in4

Eroa

Moving forward

though I know that's all I

dream -in’

an't spend my whole life

Iz

d.

¥ old frisn

M,

in - to

it turns night right

molto accel. a2
—

— 4T

and I

voung-er.

I aim't get-tin® an -y

More broadly

=

do.

seam in-clined o

Ll

true,

¥

[32] With more drive

it

—

Where does

¥

say

—

Where does it

Save my  place, IM be there..

I dom't care..

in my fa

laugh

say

%
L3

A tempo (poco rubato)

poco accel.

2

Why should you spend your whole life liv-in’

taks what you're giv-en?

Why should you on-ly
IE' Solidly, slightly faster

<
b

T
at sev - en - teen,

g-vEn

¥

trapped whers thers ain't

L

‘cause Im

head,

in my

paint- in

not some

7

szke

el - 525

SOmE - onE

for

break - In’ your back

to

Lfs don't sesm

%

molio rall

in  be

dead -lines

and  the

head - lines

#12—Santa Fe

#12—Santa Fe
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Disney’'s NEWSIES

Diswey's NEWSIES

Entr'acte

TACET

#12A —Entr'acte

King of New York

Warn: RACE: Your erster! Your erster!

Cue: RACE: Ya don't ne2d monsy when you'te f2mous.
Hard, enargatic swing Lam
(RACE) They gives va whatzvar va want zratis! HENEY: Suchzs..?

3

e 4 e

I
pair of new shoss with match-in® 12 - ces.. A per-maz-nent box at the Shesps-head ra - ces.. Fas-

FINCH:

n

the king. wof INew York!l——

P F
—

=

¥ ¥
Sud-den-ly mes-pec-ta-ble, star - in’ right at’-chz, lous ¥ with sta’-cha.

ALEERT: = RACE:

= -

% - i |
£ f

ey
r P i

F

T
Nobb-in" with all the muck e-luxe. And

=
s

Tm.— the king of MNew
JoJC:

&
A

#13—King of New York

+ Bissuu
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Disnwey's NEWSIES Dissevy's NEWSIES

r
r 3

—

i
T4

.‘
= = = i —

§
—

i A ] f
so-lidgeld watch with = chain to il . i-ther dead or dream-in’, ‘causs look 3t that paps with  my facs beam-in. To-

f v =
‘bar-ber-shop hair - cat that costs 2 quar-ter.. re-gu-lar beat for the siar re - por-ter!

mor-row they may wrap fish-es in__ it but I wasa star for one wheole min-ute!

EC
-

-

== r— = = & 6
:

- r ¥
=so= ==
- = —

Am-seray, punk, she's—_ the kingof New Yorkl

—

H—
= r - —
T

¥
— the kingof MNew York!

KATHERINE, NEWSIES:
(Katherine mud Les foa)
a4

+
I —F

I t F 3

]
We was sunk  pale_ and pi - ti-ful bunch___ of wet dles, Pu - lit-zer's poo-dles.

¥
let's get drunk! Not___ with li-guor. Fame_ works quick-er  when___you're king of INew
NEWSIES:

#13=King of New York #13=King of New York

+ ®issuu



Disnevy’'s NEWSIES

DiskeEy's NEWSTES
-

177

= King of New York (Tag) #13A

the king of Mew Varkl__

4 - -
SIC THEATRE E r :[
NTERMATIOMAL

CUE: Applsuse Segue fram No. 13 "King of New York”

=i TACET

¥
& gen-na make both the Da-lan-csys

185
i
t

pa—
<1

=
t

Flach pots  are shoot-1n beight & the sun’ I'm  one Righ- f2-lu-

1 — 1

—

I crzpped out, =t tapped cutl Imo the king. of Nawe.

-

E é gzm

T

#13~King of New York #13A—=King of New York (Tag)

+ Bissuu @ 3=t



Diswey's NEWSIES Disnwey's NEWSIES

2

e T e
:

Letter from The Refuge —_ i ===

1

zo guess what? There:z this sec-rst es-cape plan I

a5 ——f—

T
¥
»

Cug: CRUTCHIE: “Dear Jack. e — 1
= ] - 9 < 3
sheet to the bed, toss the end out the win-dow, cdimb down, then take off like a

Freely, tentative at first (ca. o=63)
1

(CRUTCHIE Grestings from The Refuge!
2

—1

=
I ain't slept and my leg still aint right

a— &

iele 4 4 )

Guess I was - n't much help yes - ter - day.

&
T
T
1

.
¢ crutch. Oh wezh, Jack, thiz is Crutch-iz, by the way Theze hers

]

14

T T

- T &

4
Fiay
¥

= =
=
t

T
T

-
b
f i
or yours screwed. But the clean and green and pret-ty

T
o
B

 ——
: b

E
f
1

‘cauze so  far they aint brung uz mno

,, CRUTCHIE: Damn this place.
- 5 ™

=
But theres ons thing I need you fto

roof-top wou said that

#14=Letter from The Refuge

+ Bissuu @, 3t




Diswey's NEWSTES

Disney's NEWSIES

J’ s = Letter from The Refuge (Playoff) #14A

-
:

MUSIC THEATRE
to pro-tect one an - oth -
B CUE: Applouse Segue from No. 14 “Letter from The Refuge”

= * TACET

PSS,

Y -
Your best friend...

SNYDER: You in there -
pipe down!
-~ bl
—
i

#14A — Letter from The Refuge (Playoff)

#14 ~Letter from The Refuge

od kL
ar

+ Bissuu @,




Diswevy's NEWSIES
—

Diswevy's NEWSIES

Jack’s Painting
USIC THEATRE
ITERMATIONAL

Dawvey
Jack
Les

- Watch What Happens (Reprise) ~#15
TACET

CUE: Segue o5 one from No. 14B “Tack's Painting”
Wern: DAVEY: It's what I been trying to tell you:
we want to hold arally -

With drive /=36 DAVEY: Tzll me how quitting
does Crutchie any good?
Cug: JACK: Want to se2 a place [ s2en? How zbout this?

[Revesls pommting]

L)

k3
-
I

=

T
it goes:

T
Here's how

T
once  we win, and wewill e win-ning maks no misdake-

Well be

al-rea - dy win - ning.

—
=

‘em straight out ther letCrutch-ie go or

#14B—Jack's Painting

+ ®issuu



*
- ing szome-thing

do

We'r

dr

DisweEy's NEWSIES
22 WeTE

#15=Watch What Happens (Reprise)

the
- rear- my?

itup..
—

en-t

—

—_— —
Go andlock i
goons? An
Haht.

Youre right. And youkmow why a
—

—
Why did hesend for the

L

Youknow, youmay be

—_—

‘Causz he's scared.

Diswey's NEWSIES

3 jerk. hss

—_—
spin-ning.

guys head— is

7

#15=Watch What Happens (Reprise)

—_

Here's what [ think: Joe's

t
snake starke torat -

t
poor

T T

Do-zens ofgoons. plus the cops and..

e
<

D

MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIONAL




Diswey's NEWSIES
#15=Watch What Happens (Reprise)

on frack. 'Cause

Stay

I
on  znd

Disnwey's NEWSIES

T
move_

—

Sgi\
#15=Watch What Happens (Reprise)

just.

S0

WSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIONAL




Disney's NEWSIES DiswEy's NEWSIES

i Back to Pulitzer's Office e The Bottom Line (Reprise)

Delanceys!

MUSIC THEATRE
ERNATIONAL
CUE: Applouse Segus from No. 15 “Watck What Happens (Reprise)”
Wern: PULITZER: ... locked up in The Refugs.

TACET Cue: PULITZER: ... Davey and his baby brother.
ripped from their loving family and tossed to the rats?

Ominocusly and freely

(PULITZER) Will they
aver be able to
PULITZER:
thark you enough? iweostly spoken)
ig L B
4 . t f
Eore — *

. I
Time's run - ning  ouwk, 50

|
g
v

what do you say?_

i
; t
T —

kd
T
1

T ¥ ¥
S ama e e —
i-ther way.  Your ab-ject sur-ren-der was al-ways the bot-tom line.

+
*

PULITZER: Gentlemen, escort our guest to the cellar
Y 50 he might reflect in‘szcllimde.

J—

bad vou'vs no job, Jack. but vou did re-zsign. Too bad you've no fam-1y. but you can't have mins. Be

10
— =

= — .‘
i i b
L

glad you'rs a-live. boyx Id say thats the bot-tom lime

1

B —_—
Like the pied pi - per vou knew__ what to play till thoze kids all be-lieved you were right.___

#15A — Back to Pulitzer's Office #16—The Bottom Line (Reprise)

+ Bissuu @ 3t




Diswev's NEWSIES

Disvey's NEWSIES

i

Brooklyn’s Here

Luck-y for them =zl but one got a-way They may

(CUE: Segues o5 oote from No. 16 "The Bottow Line (Reprise)”
not be so luck-v to - night..

Hard rock march =134
Slowly

MORRIS: We been given dizcretion to handls you 23 we ses fit, so behave.
OSCAR: But, just in case, I been polishin® my favorits brass knuckles,
EI MORRIS: You can slesp right hers on thiz old printing press. Mow that thers is firm.
2

az ik e

T
=¥ -
=

-
-
1

—
T
r;

[DIRECT SEGUE]

Tell "em Brock-lyn's on their way!
EROOKLYN
INEWSIES GROLT -

p—

T p—
s
*
T

Igws-izs need our halp to-da}'ll

T f
T T T—T
T = - m—
T

a
T t
T T
T —-

Fa
o=

|
We're from..
T
————
- — P —

Tell "em Brook-Iym's on their way!

+
T
- i

T
Brock - Imm!

Pil mosso 138

s
T
"

ews-ies!

That's our cue boys: it's time—— to go slum - min.  Hey. Man-hat-tan, the cav al-ry's com-in’
#16 —The Bottom Line (Reprise)

#17—Brooklyn's Here




Diswey's NEWSIES

DisnweEv's NEWSIES

2
J EBROOKLYN NEWSIES GROUF 1

—

iy 2@
bk o

2
=
t

MUSIC THEATRE rt

INTERNATIONAL Haveno feal!
BROOKLYN NEWSIES GROUF X

Brook-lym's here!

I —

s

+

F— =S

7

—_—
You know ws get your back from way backl

1

—_—
Well get your

—

.
i *

Pay - back!

r— T

to Quesnsl—

O T

(BROOKLYN NEWSIES GROLF

HE z % === v

v v
pay back with some pay - back! We're the boys- from the beach - es of Brigh - tom,

2Te e e e e e
T e
e S I N I

sozk-ers is in— for 2 sozk - in,

-
= ==

¥ L8 -

Pros-pect Fark.and the Na - vy Yard Pier Strikes ain't fun, but they sure

£

g
is ex-cit -

o

Theys = joke,but if they— thinks wete jok - in’. Man - hat-tans here!

{ALLrazz with
o EBrowx cheerh

T
Friend-li-est place om

Flush-ing's here!
RICHMOND NEWSIES:

—
Fay us 2 vi - sit and see—what we means. And when va do.
BROOKLYN NEWSIES GROUF 3

T

Rich-mond’s hers!

T

EBROOKLYN NEWSIES PIOUP 2z

EROCELYN
NEWSIES GROLTF - I\

#17—Brooklyn’'s Here

200-201 / 225

i P\
T o — -~
.

-
Lod and. dear  we ks

#17—=Brooklyn’s Here

+ Bissuu




Diswev's NEWSIES

Disnev's NEWSIES
—

Rt To the Rooftop

INTERMATIONAL

Katherine
Jack

Something to Believe In
Cue: JACK: [ say we take the deal. Go back to work knowing

that cur price is sacure. All we need to do iz vote “NO” on the striks.

. TACET

Wert: JACK: And Idon't want you promisin’ nothin’
you gotta take back later.

Cuez JACK: But stending hers fonight lockin’ at you...
T'm scared tomorrow's gonna

Gently, poco rubato

JACK) come and change everything. If there was a way [ could grab hold of
4

P —

something to maks time stop. Just 50°s I could keep locking atyou.
- K

5 - You snuck up on me, Jack Kelly.
—

[1a] Pop ballad =68 Inever even saw it coming. JACK: For sure? KATHERINE: For surs.
) 4
v

KATHERINE:
Y.l

Ol . -

- .

Pl
I thought T knew what love was.

+—+
v *
Now Im

1=
learn-ing what is true: that love will do what_ i

5

T
I

ways to sting__  you. and then one day_

— =

3 +
- 22

- i
One night may be for-ev but thats all right That's all right.
#17A—=To the Rooftop

#18—Something to Believe In

+ B®issuu
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MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIOMAL

204-205 / 225

Disnwev's NEWSIES

Disney's NEWSIES

=
youre gore o -mor

-3

Look in-to my =yes

o e e

Lock in-to my syes
| Mgk 1
e

T
One more strang-sr on the strest just some-one swest pass - in’ by

5

P —

TACK: 1f things were different... KATHERINE: If you weren't going to Santz Fe?

And if pou weren't an heirazs. And if your father wasn't after my head
')

P—

an-gel come to save— me who did-nt ev— en know she gave me

KATHERINE: You'rs not really scared of my father.

\CK: No. But I'm pretty scared of you! KATHERINE: Don't be.
4

p 54 rl
b
e

P

but that's o - kay— Thatz o -

5

Im gone to-mor

—+

&
1

o

tow, what was ours stll  will e

I have some-thing to be-leve— in, now that I know you be-lieved—

#18 —Something to Believe In

now that T know you

}

e e e
= . i

T
-
I

have some-thing to be-lisve— now that 1 know you

#18—Something to Believe In

+ Bissuu
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Disnwev's NEWSIES Diswey's NEWSIES

"

Seize the Day (Reprise)

MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIOMAL

CUE: Direct Sagus from No. 18 “Something fo Believe In"
i =

e

I have some-thing to be-lieve__ Quietly but dete: edly

¥

B
Hw—g—2

T

T
and sgize  the dar

lieved

] = f = 1 f
120 by min-ute, that's how vou win it v i But
;

poco rall

KATHERINE: [T gst the lights.
You get those windows unlocked.

‘Continue till cutoff

T
s

[DIRECT SEGUE]

#18 —Something to Believe In #19—Sreize the Day (Reprise)

206-207 / 220 ——
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Diswev's NEWSIES

Diswey's NEWSIES
5
"
Bre Once and for All
MUSIC THEATRE

Intense and driving =158
o
Menwsias
INTERMATIONAL

3
Warr: JACK: Ain't that somethin'?

RACE: Hare they coma!

£ I

=

Cue: DARCY: Alittle grease and shell b= good =5 gold.
Gently, paco Tubato

DAVEY: All right. Here's how it1l work: as we print the papes, Race, you'll Izt the fzllas in, and thev1l
4

i —

VSIES:
fi i Fewshed #
ap \TEY Bitnse, ushed tones)
spread them to every workin kid in New York. After that._? JACK: After that it's up to them_

) S o i i i |

| i e i I

This is the sto-rv we need - ed to write that's been kept___out of sight but no more!__

T
There's

In & few ho - uss, by dawn's— ear-ly light, well b 1e2 - dy to Sghtus = war—

an

a2

This time we'rs in— it to sty Talk a-bout seiz - ing the dapl

a1
o
p——

43
o s

T ;
== o —

T
F— T —"

4
1
t

i i s}
- —
Sez ol man Pul-it-zer snug— in his bed He don't care—— if we're dead or 2-Ii
2
-

al
-

+

we aint come thiz far.

EE
T
v ) =
=
s o
F =
we_ ain't come this far.

56
T
1

52
- T
T

=
3

Joe. you can stop count-in’ sheep.— We're gon-na sing ya to sleep.—0
#20=Once and for All

#20=0Once and for All

Z208-200 / 225 ——
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Diswev's NEWSIES

Diswey's NEWSIES

"

MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIOMAL

—_—
Once znd for all— if they dont— mind their man-ners, we'll bHleed ‘em!

fmostly yelled)

Free - dom!

! P e
I

—
Once and for zll we wont car - 1y no bam-ners that dont  gpell

NEWSIES:
Ty

This time, the wuwn - & 3 -wakes— once and for  all

KATHERINE: “In the words of union leader Tack Kally, We will work with you. We will even work for you.
But ws will be paid and treated as valuable members of your organizations. "
TEgy S

—_— ]
'
%

Riveting stuft, huh? JACK: Gst going. You've got a very important man to see.
KATHERINE: Ke:p your ingers crossed. JACK: Forus. too.

—

e
—

#20=Once and for All

i ——

T
¥ to rise to the calll

5 t : e F ¥
They think theyre run - ning this town__but this town1l shut down

NEWSIES GROUF 1.
s

»
T
Ten thou-sand kidsin the squars!
NEWSIES GROUF

Ten thou-sand Ssts!

#20=0Once and for All

210-211 7 22 S ——




Diswev's NEWSIES Diswey's NEWSIES

EX
=X

MUSIC THEATRE .
INTERMATIOMAL - — kesp  hold -

Once and _ for =00 Once and for alll

¥ backbeat J=d
a2
22
=

change

[APPLAUSE SEGUE]

#20=Once and for All #20=0Once and for All

212-213 7225 + Bissuwu @




Diswev's NEWSIES

Disney's NEWSIES
#20B

Seize the Day (Reprise 2)
Warn- DAVEY: What's that maks you?
Cuer JTACK: Tust the smarts to snateh the right ons when he hears it

‘With great conviction

3
T

Once and for All (Playoff)

20 "Onee and for Al

TACET

MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIOMAL

Now is the time to seize
r
~ 1
way. But let us seize the

5
}
] ¥
Min-ute by min-ute, thats how you win & We will ind 2
SPOT: Eave 2 lock out there, Mr Pulitzer. In case you ain't figured it out.. (dislogue comt'd)
7

B
]

CUTCFF Wime RODSEVELT: Come along Joseph...
.. happinsss youll bring those children.

CUTOFF Cue: .
F—

a5

#20B—Seize the Day (Reprise 2)

#20A—=Once and for Al (Playoff)
214-215 / 2 S ——
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MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIOMAL

Diswev's NEWSIES

Disney's NEWSIES

come Finale Ultimo (Part 1)

Warn: [JACK spits in his hand]

Cue- JACK: Just the price of doin’ business.

Muscular military beat J=108

2.
JACK: MNewsiss of New York City.. wa won!!
il a5

E— ; —_—

With exuberance 5=116
[Cheering] 4 . 4

i -
+

T
And the World  will

— & —

JACK: And now I'd like to introduce my own personal pal, Governor Theodors Roosevelt himselfl!!
4

0

: ¥
: 3

Ei-ther they gives

to-mer - row's news.

T
and our ranks will grow. and grow._ and

(NEWSIES GROUF It
o

G

| -
o N —

¥ - = =
T

T T T
and grow—— znd grow and grow and  grow

#21 =Finale Ultimo (Part 1)

—

& Stately
ROOSEVELT: Each generztion must. at the height ‘You have laid claim to our world and
ofits potrer, step 2side and invite the Tbelieve the future, inyour hands, will be

4 young to share the da}'._% a4 bright and prosperous.
F— 85 ]

F— ‘

And your drawings, son, have brought snother matter to bear Officers, if you please.

_ e

RACE: Hey lookit, Jack.

‘With excitament J=11.6 Ttz Crutchis!
1] Lk
I =

Tempo I+ [SAFETY]
NEWSIES: Crutchie! [ad lits] CRUTCHIE: Hiya, fellas. You miss me?
Lok 3 . 2
%+ —_— - —_— ]
¥

RACE: It Sryder the Spider! ROOSEVELT: Jack, with thoss drawings you made
MUSH. = =int lookin 50 ljughmmm!, Bhe? 2n sloquent argument for sjutﬁng down The Refugs.
=t

F— ! T—

B assured that Mr Snyder's abuses will be fully invastigated. Officer, take him svray.
CRUTCHIE: Flezss, Your Highness... may [ do the honoss?

s -~

T

Frealy but not slawly

SNYDER: You'vs gotto be joking.
CRUTCHIE: And youll be laughing all the way to the pen, “little man.” 5o long, sucker!
a

P —

#21="Finale Ultimo (Paril 1)

216-217 7 22 S ——
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Diswev's NEWSIES Diswev's NEWSIES
EN
JACK: Thank yeu, Governer. FULITZER: I can't help thinking... if one of your drawings convinced the Govemer
— o, N 1ose Tha Refuge, what might a daily
5
MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIONAL
Steadily, ca. J:‘llﬁ
political cartoon do to xposs the d in our own government back rooms? What do you say, Teddy?
e to have tmsmung man's artistry shine
BTN
©
.

2 lantern behind vour closed doors?

P —

JACK Dow't corest . G With fhie shulke satiled. | piabably should be hitting the soad.
- Don't you ever gat fired of singing that sams ol

7 What's Santa Fe got that
New York 2in t? Sand storms? KATHERINE: Zstter 1'\&1 what's New York got that Santz Fe ain
3 113 POCOTEE 114 -~
.
S : f
Freely but not slowly

fe

(CRUTCHIE: Nt York's gotus. And vwe'rs family, PULITZER: Didn't] hear something about the striks being ssttled?
EL: Fapes for the newsiss. Line up, boys. Thess papes ain't gonna sell themselves.
“

P —

MEDDA: Come along. Governor, and show me the back seat I've been hearing s0 much about.
KATHERINE:

Well, don't just stand there, you ve got 2 union torun.
4

—

Besides, didn't someons just offr you a pratiy exciting job? JACK: Me work for your father?

3

129
t
1

Steadily, somawhat slosrer

poco rit
- KATHERINE: You alrsady work for my father JACK: Oh, yezh
. 4
L

—

KATHERINE- And you've got

cne more ace up your slesve

JACK: What vrould that be? KATHERINE: Me. Wherevsr you go.Tm fhere rght by vour side
e g

3

: For su:e JACK:
m
15
T

close your  eyes. Tut soms

dont much mat - ter

poco rall.
Grandly but moving forward
(They ksl LES. Guys! (NEWSIES whisile.|

DAVEY. Well, Jack...

you in or you out?
=

T
1

|
poco rall.

[SEGUE AS ONE]

#21="Finale Ultimo (Paril 1)
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MUSIC THEATRE
INTERMATIOMAL

Disnwev's NEWSIES

Disney's NEWSIES

come Finale Ultimo (Part 2) #21A

CUE: Segueas ome from No. 21 “Finale Ultirmo (Part 1)”

A tampo "Carrying the Banner’ =156
1

n
T
T

can Here's the head-

-
e —

Here's the head-

com-pe - ti - tion! Sell-

r
com-pe - i - tion!  Sell-

——
ry-ing the ban-mer! Ses us

#21A=TFinale Ultimo (Part 2)

2.

i .

21

v
ry-ing the ban-mer! Al-ways out thers, - ry-ing the ban-ner!

Le

+

===
ry-ing the ban-ner! Always out thers, car - ry-ing the ban-nar!

Tempo "King of New Yoik” J1ss

X
T

=

of MNew York!e——

s Te
=

of MNew York!——

£} 5

I == i = i —

Sud-den-ly  Ime— respect - z-ble, sk - in rightatchalous - sy with sta-tcha.
1

5,
L s e e =

E
¥ - ==
Sud-den-ly Im___ re - spect-a-ble sta - in rightat'-cha. lous - sy with sta-tcha.

Powar chorus

e
Im__ the king. of New York!

Lo~

e o —

== —_—== —+

Tm__ the king. of New York!

#21A="Finale Ultimo (Part 2)

220-221 / 22 S —— — & + @issuu
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Diswev's NEWSIES

Disney's NEWSIES

"

MUSIC THEATRE © T
INTERMATIONAL Vie-to - ry!

—
- — R

Vo — == e — " e e e e e e E;. E
) T - T ’ || P e |
Vie-to - ryl— Front— page sto-ry gub—— and glory  Im——  the king..

—
1

of New York!

of New York!

#21A=TFinale Ultimo (Part 2)

Bows

CUE: Applause Segue from No. 21A “Finale Ultimo (Part 21

TACET

#22 = Bows

222-223 ] 22 S ———
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Disnwev's NEWSIES

J NEWSIES
- Exit Music Music Credits and Copyrights
MUSIC THEATRE Nlusic by Alan Menken

INTERMATIONAL CUE: Applsuse Segue from No. 22 “Bows ™ Lyrics by Jack Feldman

. Overhwe’ 12A. Entr'acte’
TACET . SantaFe (Prologus) 13 KingofMaw¥ork
A Prolozus (Playof)’ 13A. King of New York (Tag)’
Carrving the Banner 14, Letter from The Refuge” .
Carrving ths Banner (Tag)’ 124, Letter from The Refuge (Playoff)”
The Bottom Lins’ . Jack’s Painting”
Carrving the Banner (Reprize) . Watch What Happens (Reprizs)’
Chasa” . Backto Pulitzer's Office®
That's Rich” . The Bottom Lina (Reprise)’
1Never Planned on You / . Brooklym's Hare'
Don't Come a-Knocking . To the Rooftap®
To the Distribution Window™ . Something to Balisve In”
The World Will Know . Beize the Day (Repriza)™
The World Will Knew (Reprise)’ . Onceand for A" )
Watch What Happens’ . Once and for All (Playof)’
Watch What Happens (Playef) . Seize the Day (Reprise 2)°
Seize the Day” . Finale Ultime (Part 1)
. Seize the Day (Tag)™ . Finala Ultimo (Part 2)
Tha Fight” . Bows' .
Santa Fe . Exit Music’

2199, 2012 Camp Songs Misic (BMI) / Wondsrland Music Company, Inc. (BM). Al fights reserved.
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22017 Menken Miaxic (EMI) / Wanderiand Music Compeny, Inc. (SMI) Al rizhes rezerved.

- 9100 ml?i\dznhnnhﬁlc(ﬁhﬂ) Camp Songs Music (BMI)/ Wonderland Music Company, Inc. (BMI) Al rights
razemve

Orchastrtions by Danny Trooh
Copyist Services provided by Anixter Rice Muzsic Service NYC
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