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4/ 8/ 91 YELLOW
NEWBI ES
FADE | N:
I NT. THE NEW YORK WORLD - PRESS ROOM - MORNI NG 1

The huge printing PRESSES POUND out the norning edition,
setting a rhythmthat carries us through the scene as the
newspapers are printed, collated, folded, and spit out
onto a rapidly-grow ng stack.

Pressnmen bundl e the papers and toss theminto carts. See
t he mast head: "THE NEW YORK WORLD, JULY 10, 1899."

Two nmen push hard a cart | oaded with papers to get it
rolling down an iron ranp -- then have to run to keep up
wth it as it careens toward --

I NT. THE WORLD - Cl RCULATI ON ROOM - MORNI NG (SAME TIME) 2

Br oad- necked wor knmen grab the carts and begi n unl oadi ng
them -- stacks of paper grow as the POUNDI NG RHYTHM BUI LDS
and we GO TO - -

I NT. NEWSI E LODG NG HOUSE - SAME TI ME 3

A man's feet nove up sone stairs (in rhythnm) -- they
bel ong to KLOPPMAN, 70s, who enters --

I NT. NEWSI E LODG NG HOUSE - DORM TORY - SAME TI ME 4

A large roomfilled with boys sleeping in hammocks,

i ncl udi ng JACK KELLY, snapping his fingers in his sleep.
On the wall by his head, the commandi ng vi sage of Teddy
Roosevelt grins down froma rotogravure photo. Kl oppman
wakes the boys, intoning his norning ritual:

KLOPPVAN
Ink's wet, the presses are rolling,
the papers are stacking -- rise
and shine, nmake a dinme, no news
W t hout the Newsies -- etc.

Jack junps out of his bunk and shakes the BOY bel ow.
JACK
Wake up, Crutchy -- The World is
waitin'.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: 4

CRUTCHY
(yawni ng)
Tell M. Pulitzer ny yacht was
| ost at sea.

Jack | aughs and tosses himhis crutch. The dormis now
alive with waking boys -- yawning, stretching, pulling
on pants, hitching up suspenders as they sing --

SONG "CARRYIN THE BANNER' (Approx. 7 mnutes, 15
seconds)

RACETRACK
THAT' S My C GAR. ..

SNI PESHOOTER
YOU LL STEAL ANUDDER

The boys begin to wake, KI D BLI NK
yawni ng, stretching, HEY BUMVERS, WE GOT WORK TO DO
conplaining as they hit
the floor: pants pulled SPECS
on, suspenders hitched SI NCE WHEN DI D YOU BECOVE
up, boots | aced tight. MY MJUDDER?
CRUTCHY

AH, STOP YOUR BAW.I N

ALL
VHO AST YOU

MJSH, cross-eyed and skinny with big ears and lisp, play-
fully pushes the NEWSI E so he falls on his hamock.

NEWSI E
Hey, whattaya?

| NT. WASHROOM - M NUTES LATER 5
Younger boys punp water for ol der boys, then trade off.
Teet h brushi ng, sponge baths with cold water -- the ol der
boys shave. Jack snears his face with shaving cream as
Mush pulls up a box next to him

MUSH
How d you sl eep, Jack?

JACK
On ne back, Mish

( CONTI NUED)
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MUSH
(thinks that's
hi | ari ous)
You hear that, you hear what he

said? | ast howd he sleep --
CRUTCHY

Jack, this look like I'm fakin'

it?

He hobbl es towards Jack on one crutch.

JACK
Who says you're fakin' it?

CRUTCHY
The streets are fulla fakes these
days -- it's hurtin' the rep of
genuine articles |like nyself. |
gotta find ne a new sellin' spot,
where they ain't used to seein
ne.

Jack sm | es; Mish taps
Crutchy on the arm.. sings.

MUSH
TRY BOTTLE ALLEY OR THE HARBOR

RACETRACK
TRY CENTRAL PARK I T'S GUARANTEED

JACK
TRY ANY BANKER, BUM CR BARBER

Jack rinses his face, takes SKI TTERY *
speci al care adjusting his THEY ALMOST ALL KNOWAS HOW TO
red bandana. READ

KI D BLI NK
| SMELL MONEY

CRUTCHY
YOU SMELL FOUL

MUSH
MET THIS G RL LAST NI GHT *

CRUTCHY
MOVE YOUR ELBOW

( CONTI NUED)



4/ 8/ 91 YELLOW
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I NT. LODGE NG HOUSE -

(2)

Jack and the Newsies com ng
down the stairs, greeting
Kl oppman and novi ng out the

door --

EXT. NEWSI E LODAE NG HOUSE -

Jack stands next to Crutchy
and Mush as the boys file

out .

JACK

RACETRACK
PASS THE TOWEL

SKI TTERY
FOR A BUCK | M GHT

CHORUS
AIN T IT A FINE LIFE
CARRYI NG THE BANNER
THROUGH I T ALL

FRONT DESK - LATER

CHORUS
A M GHTY FINE LI FE
CARRYI NG THE BANNER
TOUGH ' N TALL

EVERY MORNI NG
VE GO WHERE WE W SHES
WE'S FREE AS FI SHES

SURE BEATS WASHI NG DI SHES

VHAT A FI NE LI FE

SAME TI ME

CHORUS
CARRYI NG THE BANNER
HOVE- FREE ALL

(1 ooks at the

nor ni ng)

What's your | eg say,

Feel |ike rain?

Crutch?

CRUTCHY
(feels his |egqg;
shakes hi s head)
No rain -- partly cloudy, clearin'

t owar ds evenin'.

(as Jack | aughs)

Who ya sellin' wt,

JACK
Ain't decided yet.

Jack?

Jack spots a passing wagon and hel ps Crutchy on board --

he and Mush junp on for the ride and they al

OM TTED

nmove off
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EXT. DAVID S APARTMENT - MORNI NG 9

DAVI D JACOBS, 15, hurries down the street as his brother,
LES, 8, dawdl es after him

DAVI D
Les, hurry up, wllya? Wy do |
gotta be saddled with you?

LES
Wiy do | gotta be saddled with
you?

DAVI D
Come on -- They'll run out of
paper s!

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD STREET - MORNI NG 10

KID BLI NK, 16, one eye covered by a patch, noves past a
fruit stand with three of his boys. He's about to sw pe
a banana when the shadow of a cop on horseback | oons over
him Blink smles up at the COP

Kl D BLI NK
"Mornin', Oficer.

OFFI CER ( COP)
' m keepin' ny eye on you, Blink.

KI D BLI NK
And I'I'l keep ny eye on you, too,
sir.

OFFI CER
Get novi ng!

Bl i nk and the boys race into an alley --

EXT. ANOTHER STREET - PCLI CY SHOP - SAME TI ME 11

A boy's hand shoots sone dice -- it bel ongs to RACETRACK
H GA NS, an Italian beanpole, who's ganbling with THREE
OTHER BOYS.

RACETRACK
AIN T THEY AS PRETTY AS A
PITCH A

( CONTI NUED)
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Race picks up his

W nni ngs and adm res CF TEN
the pile of change in

hi s hand.

The wagon

SNODDY

THAT MAKES | T TEN GAMES QUT

RACETRACK

A PLEASURE DO NG BUSI NESS

11

VWHO WANTS TO TRY THEI R LUCK

W CH YA
AGAI N?
BOOTS
|'"'mw ped out -- ny nother'l
murder ne -- if | had one.

passes -- Jack, Mush and Crutchy

RACETRACK
Jack -- whattaya know, whattaya
say. CGot a hot tip on a nag in
the fourth at Sheepshead -- sure
t'ing!

JACK
Your last sure t'ing' s stil
runnin', Racetrack

MUSH
(the world's best
audi ence)

Ya hear that? Race says sure t'

and Jack says -- ya hear what he
said, ya hear it, he said --

BOOTS/ CRUTCHY
(toget her)
W heard it!

EXT. ANOTHER STREET - SAME Tl ME

get out.

ng

David still hurrying -- Les slows to hop on a hopscotch
gane chal ked on the sidewal k. David grabs
pulls himon --

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD STREET - SAME TI ME

hi s hand and

Kid Blink and his boys come out of an alley, joining Jack
and the others.

KI D BLI NK
Say, Cowboy -- | hear Medda's
breakin' in a new act at the
vaudevill e tonight -- ya
i nt erested?

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
St upi d questi on.

CRUTCHY
St upi d questi on.

KI D BLI NK
That an echo? O is the Crip
follown' ya again?

CRUTCHY
(swi nging his
crutch)
Yeah? How d you like it if a
crip cracked your head?

JACK
Better choke it, Blink -- '"fore
you need anot her patch.
KI D BLI NK
Hey, who ya sellin' wt, Jack?
CRUTCHY
Not wit you!
JACK
Not hi ng personal, Blink, but...
JACK
| T TAKES A SM LE AS SWEET
AS BUTTER
CRUTCHY
THE KIND THAT LADIES CAN T
As Jack sings, the boys RESI ST
listen carefully. They
all respect his opinion. RACETRACK
| T TAKES AN ORPHAN WTH A
STUTTER
JACK
VWHO AIN T AFRAID TO USE HI S. . .
KI D BLI NK
FI ST
13 EXT. BARREL ALLEY - SAME TI ME 13
Jack and the others ALL BOYS
round a corner SUMMER STI NKS AND W NTER' S
singing as they nove VAI TI N
through an alley filled VELCOVE TO NEW YAWK

with barrels.
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EXT. OFF NEWSI E SQUARE - SAME TI ME

They enter the square
si ngi ng.

They nove towards a
br eakf ast wagon run by
t hree NUNS.

At the breakfast wagon,

the boys line up for
coffee -- Blink tries to
butt in front of Jack,

who spins himback to Race,
who spins himfurther back
as Crutchy and Mush junp
in and Blink ends up

last. BOOTS ARBUS, 15,

bl ack, joins the line.

ONE NUN | adl es coffee from
a large pot into the boys'
cups; the OTHER NUN hands

them each a roll

ALL
BOY, AIN T NATURE
FASCI NATI N
VHEN YOUSE GOTTA WALK

( ROUNDS)
STILL IT'S A FINE LIFE
CARRYI N THE BANNER
W TH ME CHUMB
A M GHTY FINE LI FE
BLONN EVERY N CKEL
AS | T COMES

CRUTCHY
" M NO SNOOZER
SITTIN MAKES ME ANTSY
| LIKES LIVIN CHANCEY

ALL
HARLEM TO DELANCEY
VHAT A FI NE LI FE
CARRYI NG THE BANNER
THROUGH THE SLUMS - -

NUNS
BLESSED CHI LDREN
THOUGH YOU WANDER LOST
AND DEPRAVED
JESUS LOVES YQU
YOU SHALL BE SAVED

BOOTS
How ' bout savin' ne another rol
-- okay, sister?

GUTTERSNI PE
(shoves him
Hey! Save sone for the rest of
us!

The Nun sm | es and gives them both one.

SEARCHI NG MOTHER

is singing as she | ooks for her lost son in the crowd
around the wagon. Jack and the others sing in counter-
poi nt as she passes by.

( CONTI NUED)
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MOTHER RACETRACK
PATRI CK, JUST G MVE HALF A CUP
DARLI NG . .
KI D BLI NK
SOMVETHI NG TO WAKE ME UP
MUSH
SINCE YOQU LEFT ME | GOTTA FI ND AN ANGLE
CRUTCHY
I AM UNDONE | GOTTA SELL MORE PAPES
ALL
MOTHER PAPERS |S ALL | GOT
LOVES YQU WSH | COULD CATCH A BREEZE
SURE HOPE THE HEADLI NE' S HOT
GoD ALL | CAN CATCH | S FLEAS
SAVE GOD HELP ME |F I TS NOT
MYy SON SOMEBODY HELP ME PL - -
EXT. NEWSI E SQUARE - SAME TI ME 15

PULL BACK to revea

entire square as Jack and

t he gang | eave the wagon,
cross the square and head
for the gates of The Wirld
Bui | di ng, keeping their

eyes on the huge bl ackboards
over the street.

Newsi es of al

abl e space and line up outside the gates,
anxi ously praying for a good headline to be

themto open,

ALL
| F I HATE THE HEADLI NE
" LL MAKE UP A HEADLI NE
AND |' LL SAY ANYTHI NG | HAFTA
' CAUSE AT TWO FOR A PENNY
| F 1 TAKE TOO MANY
VWEASEL JUST MAKES ME EAT ' EM
AFTA

ages and si zes appear from every conceiv-

wai ting for

chal ked on the boards overhead..

EXT. NEWSPAPER ROW - SAME Tl ME 16

Two nen clinb | adders to the bl ackboards above the street

and start to wite out headlines in chalk:

"TROLLEY

STRI KE DRAGS ON FOR THI RD VEEK. "

EXT. ALLEY/ OFF NEWSI E SQUARE -

SAME TI ME 17

A GROUP of NEWSI ES follow through an alley that |eads

themto the square,
headl i nes.

where they see the nen chal ki ng up

( CONTI NUED)
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NEWSI E GROUP #1
LOOK!  THEY' RE PUTTI NG
UP THE HEADLI NE
YOU CALL THAT A HEADLI NE?

10.
17

NEWEI E GROUP #2
VWHAT' S | T SAY?

THAT WON' T PLAY

| GET BETTER STORI ES SO WHERE' S
FROM THE COPPER ON THE YOUR SPOT?
BEAT
EXT. NEWSI E SQUARE - SAME TI ME 18

A GROUP OF NEWSI ES cross the street and split up around
the statue as they walk into the square --

NEWSI E GROUP #1
| WAS GONNA START W TH
TVENTY

BUT A DOZEN LL BE PLENTY

HOW S A GUY GONNA
MAKE ENDS MEET?

NEWEI E GROUP #2
G&OD I T'S HOT!
WLL YA TELL ME

HOW M | GONNA MAKE ENDS
VEET?

EXT. NEWSI E SQUARE AND WORLD BUI LDI NG - SAME TI ME 19

Jack and the gang join
Newsi es as they

converge outside The Wrld
gates, singing and yelling

at the nen on the chal kboar d.

One newsie yells out:

Mush junps all over him

ALL
VE NEED A GOOD ASSASSI NATI ON

VE NEED AN EARTHQUAKE OR A
VAR

SNI PESHOOTER
HOW ' BOUT A CROOKED PCLI Tl ClI AN?

ALL
HEY, STUPID, THAT AIN T NEWS
NO MORE!

The Newsi es sing at each ot her:

ALL
UPTOMN TO GRAND CENTRAL
STATI ON
DO TO CI' TY HALL
VEE | MPROVES OUR CI RCULATI ON
VWALKIN " TIL WE FALL

The Newsies |ine up outside the gate, singing:

JACK S GROUP
SO WE' LL BE QUT THERE

( MORE)

NEWEI E GROUP #1
D D YOU HEAR ABQUT THE
HEADLI NE?
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK' S GROUP ( CONT' D)

CARRYI NG THE BANNER NMAN
TO MAN

VWE' LL BE QUT THERE
SOAKI N  EVERY SUCKER
THAT WE CAN

SEE THE HEADLI NE

NEWSI ES ON A M SSI ON

KI LL THE COWVPETI Tl ON

SELL THE NEXT EDI TI ON

VH LE WE' RE OQUT THERE

CARRYI' N THE BANNER I S
THE. ..

ANGLE - NEAR GATES

11.
19

NEWSI E GROUP #1 ( CONT' D)
THEY CALL THAT A HEADLI NE?

THE | DI OT WHAT WROTE | T

MUST BE WORKIN FOR THE SUN

D D YOU HEAR ABQUT THE FI RE

NEWBI E GROUP #2
HEARD I T KILLED OL' MAN MCGUI RE

NEWEI E GROUP #1
HEARD THE TOLL WAS EVEN H GHER

NEWEI E GROUP #2
VHY DO |1 M SS ALL THE FUN?

NEWEI E GROUP #1
H TCHED I T ON A TROLLEY

NEWEI E GROUP #2
MEET' CHA FORTY- FOURTH AND
SECOND. . .

NEWEI E GROUP #1
LI TTLE | TALY' S A SECRET

NEWEI E GROUP #2
BLEEKER S FURTHER THAN |
RECKONED

NEWEI E GROUP #1
BY THE COURTHOUSE

NEWEI E GROUP #2
NEAR THE STABLES

NEWEI E GROUP #1
ON THE CORNER
SOMVEONE BECKONED AND | . .

Suddenly the nusic becones a quiet pulse as the DELANCEY

BROTHERS -- OSCAR and MORRI S,

two nuscl e- bound goons --

push with deliberate aggression past Jack and the boys.

Tensi on, silence, then --

RACETRACK

(sniffs the air)

Dear nme. \Wat

i s dat unpl easant

aromn? | fear de sewer has backed

up during de night.

( CONTI NUED)
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19 CONTI NUED: (2) 19
BOOTS
Too rotten to be the sewer. |t
must be --
CRUTCHY

-- the Del ancey brothers!

For revenge, Oscar jerks Sni peshooter out of |ine and
propels himto the rear.

OSCAR
I nna back, ya ugly little shrinp!

OGscar and Morris glare at the crowd, daring anyone to do
anyt hing about it. Jack calmy wal ks Snipe back to his
place in line, then faces the Del anceys who try to stare
hi m down. The air is electric. Nearby --

RACETRACK
Five to one, | say Cowboy skunks
"em-- who's bettin', who's
bettin' --

The Newsi es shake their heads. Nearby the staring
contest continues until --

JACK
You shouldn't be callin' people
ugly little shrinps. Gscar. Unless
you're referrin; to the famly
resenbl ance in your brother here.

The brothers gl ower, |ook at each other, then back at
Jack, who grins at them

JACK
That's right. [It's an insult.
And so's this --

Jack deftly reaches out both hands and flips the derbys
off both their heads. The brothers scranble for them
and the chase is on.

19A EXT. NEWSI E SQUARE - DAY ( SAME TI ME) 19A

DANCE BREAK. .. The Del anceys chase Jack throughout the
square, entertaining the Newsies... a norning tradition.
The Newsies sing in counterpoint, underscoring the chase.

JACK S GROUP NEWBI E GROUP
TS A FINE LIFE LOOK!  THEY' RE PUTTI NG UP
THE HEADLI NE

( CONTI NUED)
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CARRYI N  THE BANNER
THROUGH I T ALL

A M GHTY FINE LI FE

CARRYI N
TOUGH ' N

THE BANNER
TALL

SEE THE HEADLI NE?

NEWSI ES ON A M SSI ON

KI LL THE COVPETI TI ON!

SELL THE NEXT EDI TI ON

VH LE WE' RE OQUT THERE

CARRYI N THE BANNER I S
THE. ..
ANGLE - HORACE GREELY STATUE -

are just arriving,
collision course with -- Jack

the statue and runs smack i nto David.

13.
19A
YOU CALL THAT A HEADLI NE?

| GET BETTER STORI ES FROM
THE COPPER ON THE BEAT

I WAS GONNA START W TH TVENTY
BUT A DOZEN LL BE PLENTY

WLL YOU TELL ME HOWN M |
EVER GONNA MAKE ENDS MEET?

NEWEI E GROUP #1 *
H TCHED I T ON A TROLLEY.

NEWBI E GROUP #2 *
MEET' CHA FORTY- FOURTH
AND SECOND. . .

NEWEI E GROUP #1 *
LI TTLE | TALY' S A SECRET.

NEWBI E GROUP #2 *
BLEEKER S FURTHER THAN |
RECKONED

NEWBI E GROUP #1 *
BY THE COURTHOUSE. . .

NEWBI E GROUP #2 *
NEAR THE STABLES. ..

NEWEI E GROUP #1 *
ON THE CORNER. . .

SOMEONE BECKONED AND | . ..
DAVI D AND LES

hurryi ng towards the gates on a

who cones barrel ling around
For a nonent,

everything stops -- Jack catches his breath, David | ooks
at himin outrage.
DAVI D
Watch it, willya? Wat do you

t hi nk you' re doi ng!
JACK

(breat hi ng hard)

Runni n' .

( CONTI NUED)
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He speeds on -- just as the Del anceys cone thundering
around the statue, bowing David to the pavenent. Les
| ooks at Jack as if he's watchi ng Robin Hood and Br'er
Rabbit rolled into one.

ANGLE - NEAR GATES - JACK

keeps runni ng, keeping just out of the Del anceys' grasp
-- but then he trips and they've got him Mrris lifts
himhigh into the air to smash himonto the cobbl est ones.
The crowd stops breathing -- but then --

EXT. WORLD BUI LDI NG GATE - DAY

Jack grabs the bars and |li ke a nonkey jerks free of the
bully's grasp. The kids how, |oving the show as Jack
avoi ds the brothers noving frombar to bar |ike Tarzan.

JACK S GROUP NEWEI E GROUP
TS A FINE LIFE & GET HM  COABOY!
CARRYI N THE BANNER YOU GOT' H M NOW BOY!

TS A FINE LIFE
CARRYI N THE BANNER

O GET HM  COABOY!
YOU GOT' H M NOW BOY!

NEWBI E GROUP
&

The NUMBER ENDS ( APPROXI MATE TI ME: 7:15) and the noment
is broken when a BELL inside the World Buil ding RI NGS
QUT.

MJSH
Com n' down de chute!

The Del ancey brothers, reluctantly, give up the chase,
and back towards the entrance to the Wirld gates.

MORRI S
W ain't finished with you
yet, Kelly.

The gat ekeeper unl ocks and swi ngs open the huge gates.
Jack hangs on.

BOOTS
Ri de 'em cowboy!

Newsi es yell out Jack's nane as he rides the gates "til
the | ast possible nonment, then leaps into the back of a
wagon. Jack takes a bow as the boys cheer, noving into
l'ine.

Les wat ches Jack, his new hero, as David pulls himal ong.

19A

19B

*
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EXT. Cl RCULATI ON OFFI CE - LOADI NG DOCK - SAME TI ME 20

Newsies jostle for position at the wi ndow -- David
shoving and jostling |like the rest. He nmanages to el bow
in near the front. Les, hanging back, has his eyes on --

-- Jack sauntering coolly to his natural place at the
head of the |line, flanked by Boots and Mush. He |eans
on the counter and grins at the rodent-faced man inside
t he wi ndow. WEASEL, 40.

JACK
Ya m ss ne, Wasel?
WEASEL
You know ny nane -- it's Wisel.
M ster Weisel to you. How nany?
JACK
Don't rush nme -- |I'm perusin
the nercandice... M. Wasel.

The Newsies love it as Jack deliberately takes a paper,

turns and scans. Seeing Les staring at him Jack w nks.
Les sm | es back, fascinated. Jack turns back to Wasel

wth a fifty-cent piece.

JACK
The usual .
Weasel grabs for the coin -- Jack flips it out of his
grasp and onto the counter. The Newsies whoop.
WEASEL
Hundred for the w seguy -- next!

OGscar slans the papers down and Jack gives them a quick
flip-count -- eyes closed -- as he noves away. Behind
him Race and the others get their papers.

JACK

scans the newspaper for a catchy headline; Race, Crutchy,
the ot hers wander up, doing the sane. A commotion O S
and they | ook up to see --

-- at the window, Weasel is in David's face.

WEASEL

Ya got ya papes -- nobve outta here.
DAVI D

| paid for twenty -- you only gave

me ni net een!

( CONTI NUED)
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V\EASEL
(loving it)
You callin" ne a liar, kid...?
David's sweating, aware that all eyes are on him

DAVI D
| want that other paper.

The Del anceys start for David when suddenly Jack steps
up, slans his hand on David's papers, closes his eyes
and does a flip-count. The expert.

JACK
Ni net een, Weasel. An honest
m st ake -- on account of Oscar
can't count to twenty with his
shoes on.
Weasel glowers -- but wants to get back to business. He
backhands Morris who | ooks surprised.
VEASEL
Next !
JACK

Hold it. Race -- spot ne two-bits.
Race flips hima coin. Jack slaps it on the counter.

JACK
Anot her fifty for ny friend here.

DAVI D
| don't want another fifty -- !

JACK
(novi ng away)
Sure you do. Every newsie wants
nor e papes.

Davi d, puzzled, grabs the papers and he and Les run
after Jack --

EXT. NEWSI E SQUARE - JUST OQUTSI DE GATES

Jack noves on as David and Les hurry after him The gang

trails along, watching, amused.

DAVI D
These papers are yours, | don't
take charity from nobody! | don't

even know who you are --

( CONTI NUED)
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LES
Cowboy! They call hi m Cowboy!

Jack turns, grins at Les.

JACK
That and a lotta other things --
i ncludi ng Jack Kelly, which is
what ny nudder called nme. Wat
do they call you, kid?

LES
(thrilled)
Les. This is David, he's ny
brother. He's ol der.

JACK
(barely gl ances
at Davi d)
No kiddin'. How old are you,
Les?
LES
Near ten.
JACK
No good. Anybody asks, you're
seven.

(as Les is appalled)
Younger sells nore papes, Les --
and if we're gonna be partners --

DAVI D
Hold it! Wo said anything about
partners -- ?

JACK

You owe ne two bits, right? GCkay,
so | consider it an investnent.

We sell together, split 70-30, plus
you get the benefit of observin

me -- no charge.
CRUTCHY
(to David)
You're gettin' the chance of a
lifetime here -- you learn from

Jack, you learn fromthe best.

DAVI D
If he's the best, then why does
he need us?

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK

| don't need you, pal. But I ain't
got a cute little brother to front
for ne. And Les here...

(smles down at Les

who sm | es back up

angel ically)
... Wth this kid's puss and ny
CGod-gi ven talent, we can easy
nmove a thousand papers a week.
Whattaya say? Deal ?

David is incredul ous, but Les is pleading. David sighs.

DAVI D
Cotta split fifty-fifty.
JACK
Sixty-forty. O | forget the whole

t'ing.

David reluctantly offers his hand. Jack spits in his
pal m and shakes. Les whoops and they nove off, Jack
al ready being the nentor --

JACK
The nanme of the gane is volune, Dave.
You only took twenty papes -- why?

DAVI D
Bad headline...?

JACK
First t'ing you gotta learn --
headl i nes don't sell papes, newsies
sell papes. W're what holds this
town together -- w thout newsies,
nobody knows nuttin'!

They nove away from Newsi e Square as above them the
GOLDEN DOVE OF THE WORLD BUI LDI NG glistens in the norning
sun.

I NT. WORLD BUI LDI NG - PULI TZER S OFFI CE - DAY 22

A very large magnifying glass in in the hands of soneone
O S -- it noves across the front page of today's Wrld
as we hear the headline being read by --

PULI TZER (O S.)
(readi ng sarcastically)
"Trolley Strike Drags On for
Third Week' -- this so-called
headl i ne drags on for infinity!
( CONTI NUED)
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A hand smashes the paper onto an ornate desk beyond which
cower three harried enpl oyees of The World, including

SEI TZ, 45, the hard-bitten busi ness manager. BUNSEN, the
editor, and JONATHAN, an accountant.

SElI TZ
The news is slow, Chief, the
Trolley Strike's all we got --

PULI TZER (O. S.)
It's all M. WIIiam Randol ph
Hear st has, too -- see how he
covers the strike!

The magni fying glass swngs to a copy of the New York
Journal with a large black headline: "NUDE CORPSE ON
RAILS -- NOT CONNECTED TO TROLLEY STRIKE." The CAMERA
COMES AROUND to reveal JOSEPH PULI TZER, hinself, a

t hunderi ng presence in snoked-gl asses and a beard,

w el ding the magnifying glass |ike a gavel of judgnent.

PULI TZER
Hearst is killing us in the
circulation war -- and you give

me headlines that would put a
whirling dervish to sl eep!

BUNSEN
(nervous editor)
We'll get a new headline witer,
M. Pulitzer.
PULI TZER
Steal Hearst's man -- offer him

doubl e what Hear st pays.

SEI TZ
That's how he stole himfrom us.
(si ghs)
Chi ef, you spend as nuch as you
make fighting Hearst. That's why
t he paper's | osing noney --

PULI TZER
| created the Wrld to be the best
and |I'Il spend whatever it takes

to --
(st ops)
What is that deafening noise?
It's the Newsies far below, barely audible to the others.

SEl TZ
Just the Newsies, Chief, I'lIl --

( CONTI NUED)
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PULI TZER
Never mind -- where was |7?
SEl TZ

Creating the World, Chief.

PULI TZER
Thi s paper's | osing noney because
there's too much fat, inefficiency
-- not because I'mfighting to

make us nunber one! Well, we're
going to cut costs, maxim ze
profits -- and still beat the
socks off Hearst --

(beat)

| want to know how by tonight.

EXT. LONER EAST SI DE STREET - DAY

UNDERSCORED: Jack | eads David and Les through an open-
air market crowded with carts and people -- all the
sights and sounds and snells of the nelting pot.

JACK
Sone newsi es got corners, see --
sane spot, sane customers. M,
| like to keep noving, enjoy the
life of the big city. | spot an
opportunity, | sell a pape.
That's the advantage of being an
i ndependent busi nessman, i nstead
of workin' for wages.

Davi d sees TWO LOVERS ki ssing on the steps of a buil ding
-- he tries his luck.

DAVI D
Paper, mster?

Wt hout breaking the kiss, the man kicks out at David
who junps away. Shaking his head, Jack whispers
sonething to Les, who rushes over to the Lovers, still
ki ssi ng.

LES
(earsplitting shout)
Extry -- 'Runaway Carriage Crushes
Cop!"
The Lovers spring apart -- the man | ooks |ike he's going

to throttle Les, but --
( CONTI NUED)
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WOVAN ( LOVER)
(cooi ng)
Oh, honey... look at that sweet
little | anb...

David, watching with Jack, can't believe this.

runni ng back waving a coin --

LES
He gimme a dinme! He said | should
go far away and keep the change!

21.

Les comes

Jack takes the dine; Les's face falls. He flips it back.

JACK
You're a natural, kid. You rem nd
me of me -- and | can't say greater

t han t hat.

OM TTED

EXT. SI DEWALK - BARE- KNUCKLED BOXERS - DAY

duke it out as sidewal k spectators watch. The boys work

the crowd, each in his own style --

DAVI D
(the rookie)
Extra, 'Trolley strike drags on!'

JACK
(the master)
Nextry, nextry -- "Ellis Island in
flames -- big con-fla-gration!'’
DAVI D
What -- ? Wiere's that story -- ?
JACK
(maki ng sal es)
Page nine -- thank you, sir.

Nextry, 'Thousands flee in panic --

DAVI D
(on page nine)
"Trash fire near inmgration
buil ding frightens seagulls -- ?'

JACK
"Terrified flight fromflamng

inferno!" Thank you, nuch obliged --

( CONTI NUED)
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David is incredulous -- then sees Les by the boxers
nmoving up to a spectator, assumng a pathetic | ook.

LES
Buy nme | ast pape, msta...?

He coughs, Camlle-like. Makes the sale. Down the
si dewal k Jack nods approvingly; David is disgusted.

DAVI D
Qur father taught us not to lie.

JACK
M ne taught ne not to starve.
So we both got an education.

DAVI D
You just nmake things up -- like
t hose headl i nes.

JACK
| don't do nothin' the guys who
wite this stuff don't do. It
ain't lyin" -- it's just inprovin

the truth alittle.

Les cones runni ng back, wiping his nmouth, with a
quarter.
LES
The guy gave ne a quarter! Quick
gi mre sone nore | ast papers!

DAVI D
(grabs him

Hold it -- | snell beer!

LES
The guy bet nme | wouldn't drink
sone -- that's how | nade the
quarter!

JACK

Hey, no drinkin' on the job --
it's bad for business. Wat if
sonebody called a cop or sonethin'?

Les' eyes go wide as he sees -- behind Jack -- a burly
Irish cop (MacSWAIN) hurrying up with a cadaverous vul -

ture of a man, SNYDER, who's pointing straight at them --

( CONTI NUED)
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SYNDER
There he is, officer -- do your
dut y!
Jack spins, sees the man --

JACK
Beat it -- the bulls!

He races off. Davi d, confused, races after him Les
| ooks very worried as he runs with David --

LES
Just for one little sip of beer -- ?

Snyder and MacSwain in pursuit as Jack leads theminto --

EXT. BLINDMAN S ALLEY - CONTI NUOUS ACTI ON 26

The boys pound down the alley, Snyder and MacSwai n round
the corner behind them Snyder shouting --

SNYDER
You, Sullivan! Stop, | say! You
hear nme, Sullivan?
DAVI D
Who's Sullivan -- ?
JACK
M st aken identity -- all mcks
| ook alike to these birds!
LES
(still worried)
One sip! | didn't even swal |l ow

it!

Jack | eads theminto the doorway of --

| NT. TENEMENT BUI LDI NG - CONTI NUOUS ACTI ON A26A

They clatter up flights of stairs -- Snyder and MacSwai n
clattering up bel ow them shouting --

SNYDER
You young m screant! Vait'l
| get you back to the Refuge!

DAVI D
The Refuge -- ?

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
Sl eeper!

He | eaps over a Sl eeping Man on the stairwell; so do
David and Les as they run out onto --

EXT. TENEMENT ROOFS - CONTI NUOUS ACTI ON B26A

More sl eepers; people living in nmakeshift shelters.
Jack runs to a plank stretched between two buil di ngs.

DAVI D
m not crossing that! Anyway,
don't think they're chasing us --

| 1
I
Jack scoops up Les -- who's loving it -- and carries

hi m across t he pl ank.

JACK
No? What're they doin' then?

DAVI D
| think they're chasing you!

Snyder and MacSwai n huff out onto the roof. David,

still uncertain, |ooks back at them-- the runs across
the plank. Jack calmy topples the plank to the street
as the pursuers reach it, gasping for breath -- he gives

Snyder a little salute, then noves on to a rooftop exit --

EXT. ANOTHER STREET (NEAR THEATER) - SECONDS LATER 26A

The boys run out of a doorway onto the street; Jack
stops, | ooks around carefully, as if expecting Snyder to
cone bounding out of the sky. David is bursting with
suspicion -- starts to say sonething, but Jack shushes
him |eads them quickly, furtively into --

EXT. ALLEY BEH ND THEATER (| RVI NG HALL) - DAY 26B

Jack runs to a side door and opens it, waving David and
Les inside. He follows, giving a quick |ook around
bef ore he cl oses the door.

| NT. THEATER - BACKSTAGE 26C
MUSIC Iilting somewhere -- for a nonent we don't know

we're in a theater, as the boys huddl e agai nst a wall,
catching their breath.

( CONTI NUED)
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DAVI D
| want sonme answers -- Wiy was he
chasing you? Wat's the Refuge?

JACK
The Refuge is this jail for kids.
That guy, Snyder, he's the warden.

LES

You were in jail...? Wy?
JACK

| was starvin'. | stole sone food.
DAVI D

(suspi ci ous)
Ri ght, food. He called you
"“Sullivan' --

JACK
(bridling)
Yeah, food. M nane's Kelly, Jack
Kelly, like I told you. Think I'm

lyin' ?
DAVI D
You have a way of 'inproving the
truth. Wy was he chasing you?
JACK

Because | escaped.

LES
(awest r uck)
Ch, boy. How?

JACK
This big shot gimme a ride out in
his carri age.

DAVI D
(sarcastic)
Bet it was the mayor, right?

JACK
Nah. Teddy Roosevelt. Ever heard
of hin®

David starts to reply when he sees sonethi ng behind Jack
that makes his nouth drop open. At the top of a short

flight of

stairs, a vision is frowning dowmn at them

speaking in a theatrical Swedish accent.

( CONTI NUED)
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VEDDA
(accent)
What is the neaning of this? No
one is allowed backstage -- you
will |leave at once! Qut, out,

out, out --

She descends the stairs grandly, shooing themaway |i ke
pi geons. Jack turns to her and grins.

JACK
You woul dn't kick nme out w thout
a ki ss goodbye, woul dya, Medda?

Surprised, she gasps in delight -- throw ng her arns
around Jack. David can't believe it. Medda's accent
qui ckly di sappears.

VEDDA
Kelly, where've you been, kid?
| mss you up in the bal cony --
you know | sing all ny songs to
you.

JACK
This is David and Les. And this
is the greatest star of the
vaudevil | e stage today, M ss
Medda Lar kson, the Swedi sh

Meadow ar k
VEDDA
(accent)
Wl cone!
JACK

Medda al so owns the joint.

MEDDA
(no accent; to David)
Don't ever own a theater, Kkid.
Don't even think about it.

DAVI D
(awed)
| won't. | prom se
VEDDA
(seei ng Les)
What have we here -- ? Aren't you
the cutest little fella that ever
was -- yes, you are --

( CONTI NUED)
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A Cam || e-

(A3)
LES
(into his act)
Buy ny | ast pape, |ady?

cough. Medda | ooks at himcritically.

VEDDA
This kid is good. Speaking as one
prof essional to another, |I'd say

you got a future.

JACK
Ckay if we hang here awhile, Medda?
"Til alittle problem outside goes
away ?

VEDDA
As long as you like -- now the
| ark nmust warble. Hey, you --
(flags down a passing
candy butcher)
-- give ny guests whatever they
want .

( CONTI NUED)
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She wi nks at the dazzled boys and hits the stage,
si ngi ng:

VEDDA
(singing)
"My LOVEY- DOVEY BABY' ... etc.

David and Jack can't take their eyes off her; Les can't
take his eyes off the candy butcher's tray...

OM TTED

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD STREET - N GHT

Les is looking green fromall the candy as he follows
Jack and David, balancing on trolley tracks. 1In the
di stance, the FAINT sound of SHOUTI NG SI NG NG

DAVI D
It's late, ny folks'Il be worried
What about yours?

JACK
They're out west |ookin' for a
pl ace for us to live --
(takes sonet hi ng
fromhis pocket)
-- like this.

It's the cover of a dinme novel with a blue-perfect sky
over a perfect yellow desert; a |large red sun shines
down on a perfect adobe.

JACK
That's Sante Fe -- out in New
Mexi co? Soon's Pop finds us the
right ranch, they're sendin' for

ne.
LES
(sl eepily)

Then you'll be a real cowboy...

Jack nods quietly. David |ooks at Jack, not believing a
word of what he's saying; seeing how nuch he wants it to
be true... The SI NG NG grows LOUDER, the haunting
refrain of "Seize The Day," as the boys continue --

26C
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EXT. ANOTHER STREET (AROUND CORNER) - N GHT 35

Down the street, a trolley is in flanmes, surrounded by a
mob of shouting nen. David |ooks at it nervously.

DAVI D
Way don't we divvy up at
place...? You can neet ny folks...
The nob is chasing two nen towards them screamng --

MOB
Scabs! Soak the scabs! Et c.

A conductor with a bloody head and terrified face runs

past them -- but conductor two is caught, tackled,
beaten -- David pulls Les away --
DAVI D
Jack -- let's get outta here -- !

The boys nove away, Jack | ooki ng back at the beating.

JACK
Maybe tonorrow we get a decent
headl i ne.
OM TTED 36
| NT. DAVID S APARTMENT - NI GHT 37

The boys enter, Jack carrying the sleeping Les. ESTHER
38, is setting the table.

ESTHER
(seei ng Les)
My God...! Wat happened?

DAVI D
He's just sleeping, Momma --

She quickly takes himfrom Jack. MAYER, 43, is relieved
but angry to see his sons -- his right armis bandaged.

MAYER
W' ve been waiting dinner --
where' ve you been?

Davi d says nothing; crosses to the table and dunps the
day's receipts on it, looks up at his father proudly.

MAYER
You made all this selling papers...?

( CONTI NUED)
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DAVI D
Half of it's Jack's -- he's our
selling partner. And our friend.
This is ny parents.

Jack nods awkwardly, starts to say sonethi ng when SARAH
16, enters fromanother roomw th an arm oad of | ace

pi ecework. She's beautiful -- Jack becones instantly
tongue-ti ed.

DAVI D
That's Sarah. M sister.
She smles -- Jack still can't find his tongue. Mayer,
seei ng his awkwardness, steps in --
MAYER
Esther -- maybe David's partner

woul d like to stay for dinner.
Add sone nore water to the soup

ESTHER
(nortified)
Mayer. . .!

Mayer | aughs, joined by Sarah and David -- and finally
Est her herself as she waters the soup. Jack stands
drinking in the famly's warnth.

| NT. APARTMENT - LATER

Les munbles in his sleep on a board stretched between
two chairs. Jack, eating heartily, his el oguence
regai ned, holds forth at the dinner table.

JACK

What | saw today, | gotta say your
boys are born Newsies, M. Jacobs.
Wth ny experience and their hard
work -- just a little nore, thanks --

(third bow of soup)
-- | figure we can peddle a
t housand a week and not break a
sweat .

MAYER
That many...?

JACK
More when the headline's good.

SARAH
What mekes a headl i ne good?

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
Catchy words -- |ike, uh, 'corpse'
or 'maniac,' or, let's see, 'love
nest' or 'nude' --

Sarah and David giggle; Esther |ooks shocked.

JACK
(enbarrassed)
' Scuse the | anguage there, uh,
maybe I'mtal kin' too nuch..

MAYER
(1 aughi ng)
You tal k fine, Jack -- Sarah, get
t hat cake your nother's been
hi ding in the cabinet!

ESTHER
That's for your birthday tonorrow

MAYER
' ve had enough birthdays! This
is a cel ebration!

David | eaps up to fetch silver; Sarah gets a | uscious
chocol ate cake from a cabinet --

DAVI D
It's only the beginning -- the
Il onger | work, the nore I'll make --
MAYER
You work only until | go back to
the factory! Then you go back to
school, |ike you prom sed.

Al activity stops, an awkward silence. Mayer | ooks at
hi s bandaged hand.

MAYER
It will heal... they'll give ne
back ny job... 1'll make them.

Jack sees how worried the famly is. No one seens able
to speak, then --

LES
(in his sleep)
"G me all ya got, baby...’

The famly is shocked -- except for Jack and David, who
sputter into laughter. The celebration is restored --
Jack digs into an enornous slab of cake, | ooking around
at the smling faces, for the nonent feeling he

bel ongs. . .

38
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39 EXT. QUTSI DE APARTMENT - FI RE ESCAPE - LATER 39
Jack and David talk; the famly visible inside.

JACK
How d your pop get hurt?

DAVI D
The factory. An accident.
(bitterly)
He's no good to them anynore so
they just fired him He's got no
union to protect him

I nside, Esther is singing a lullaby to Les; Mayer calls
out to David.

MAYER
David? Tine to cone in now

Jack |l ooks in at the warmfam |y tableau: the [ull aby,
Sarah reading to Mayer. David, going in, sees his
friend s expression.

DAVI D
Wiy don't you stay here tonight...?

JACK
| got ny own place... but thanks.
Your famly's real nice, Dave.
(beat)
Li ke m ne.

David nods, clinmbs in the w ndow.

DAVI D
See you tonorrow. Carryin' the
banner.
JACK
(smles)

Carryin' the banner.

Jack watches as David rejoins the famly inside, the
warnth, the casual intinmacy. He noves off, singing:

SONG " SANTE FE': 3:06

JACK
SO THAT' S WHAT THEY CALL A
FAM LY
MOTHER, DAUGHTER, FATHER, SON
GUESS THAT EVERYTHI NG YOU HEARD
ABOUT |'S TRUE
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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Jack starts down
the fire escape to
the all ey bel ow

EXT. DAVID S BU LDI NG - ALLEY

Still singing,

Jack drops off the fire
escape into the alley;
noves to the sidewal k
and wal ks of f.

32.
39

JACK ( CONT' D)
SO YOU AIN T GOT ANY FAM LY
WELL \WHO SAI D YOU NEEDED ONE
AIN T YOU GLAD NOBODY' S WAI TI NG
UP FOR YOU?

VHEN | DREAM

ON My OMWN

"M ALONE, BUT I AIN T LONELY

FOR A DREAMER

Nl GHT' S THE ONLY TI ME OF DAY

VWHEN THE CI TY' S FI NALLY
SLEEPI N

ALL MY THOUGHTS BEGA N TO STRAY

AND |'"M ON THE TRAI N

THAT' S BOUND FOR SANTA FE. ..

NI GHT 40

JACK
AND |'' M FREE
LI KE THE W ND
LIKE |"M GONNA LI VE FOREVER
I TS A FEELI NG TI ME
CAN NEVER TAKE AWAY
ALL I NEED S A FEW MORE DCLLARS
AND |' M OQUTTA HERE TO STAY
DREAMS COVE TRUE
YES, THEY DO
I N SANTA FE

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD STREETS - SAME Tl ME 41

Jack wal ks the streets,
past people cooling

in the night air,
outside their hot

t enement s.

JACK
WHERE DOES | T SAY
YOU GOTTA LI VE AND DI E HERE?
WHERE DOES | T SAY
A GUY CAN T CATCH A BREAK?
WHY SHOULD YOU ONLY TAKE
WHAT YOU RE G VEN?
WHY SHOULD YOU SPEND
YOUR WHOLE LI FE LIVIN
TRAPPED WHERE THERE AIN T NO
FUT' CHA
EVEN AT 17
BREAKI N YOUR BACK
FOR SOVEONE ELSE' S SAKE
| F THE LI FE DOESN T SEEM TO
SU T YA
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK ( CONT' D)
HOW' BOUT A CHANGE OF SCENE
FAR FROM THE LOUSY HEADLI NES
AND THE DEADLI NES | N BETVEEN

SANTA FE

ARE YOU THERE

DO YOU SVEEAR YOU WON' T FORGET
VE?

IF 1 FOUND YOU

WOULD YOU LET ME COVE AND STAY?

I AIN T GETTI NG ANY YOUNGER

AND BEFORE MY DYI NG DAY

| WANT SPACE

NOT JUST AIR

LET ' EM LAUGH I N My FACE |

DON' T CARE

SAVE A PLACE

|'LL BE THERE.. .

SO THAT' S WHAT THEY CALL A
Jack sees two cops FAM LY
com ng and instinc- AIN T YA GLAD YQU AIN T THAT
tively hides in the WAY?
shadows, finishing AIN T YA GLAD YOU GOT A DREAM
the song in the dark. CALLED SANTA FE...?
EXT. NEWSI ES LODA NG HOUSE - SAME NI GHT 42

Jack approaches the entrance as Racetrack cones down the
si dewal k.

JACK
How d it go at the track, Race?

RACETRACK
That hot tip | told you about?
Nobody told the horse.

They smle and continue into --

| NT. LODGE NG HOUSE - LOBBY - CONTI NUOUS ACTI ON 43
Jack and Race pay Kl oppnman for the night.

KLOPPNMVAN
You m ssed your supper, boys.

RACETRACK
Then we didn't m ss nuch, did we?

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
| ate, M. Kl oppman, I...
(sounds strange to
say it)
| was dinin' with a famly.

Race and Kl oppman exchange | ooks as Jack noves on --

OM TTED 44

I NT. LODGE NG HOUSE - WASHROOM - CONTI NUOUS ACTI ON 44A

Jack enters the enpty room and wal ks past a row of wash
basins to the |last one. He reaches beneath it, dislodges
a brick and renoves a small box. In the box is a tin
Prince Al bert Tobacco can -- Jack puts today's take
inside it. Then he renoves --

-- a photograph: faded, dog-eared. Against a Coney
| sl and western backdrop, fake cactus, fake fence, a
smling man and woman beam down at a small boy in a
cowboy hat -- it's Jack, about Les's age, with his
parents. Jack sits hunched under the basin, alone,
staring at it...

OM TTED 44B

I NT. PULITZER S OFFI CE - N GHT 45

Pulitzer in his shirt-sleeves glowers inpatiently as a
prim 1899-vi ntage nunbers cruncher -- JONATHAN -- deliv-
ers the bottomline with charts, graphs, etc. Seitz

| ounges, yawni ng.

JONATHAN
Actual i1ncone, as well as
projected i ncone, against actual
operating costs, as well as
proj ected operating costs, produce
a reduced marginality of profit
which in turn --

PULI TZER
Seitz! What in blazes is he talking
about ?
SElI TZ
Says you need to rmake nore noney,
Chi ef .

( CONTI NUED)
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PULI TZER
O course | need to make nore noney!
But how do | make nore noney, you
bl oodl ess bl ot ?

JONATHAN
(unfl appabl e)
| have several proposals. The
first is to increase the paper's

price --
PULI TZER
Then Hearst undersells me and |'m
in the poorhouse. Brilliant.
JONATHAN
Not the custoner price -- the
price to the distribution
appar at us.

Exasperated, Pulitzer |looks to Seitz for a translation.

SElI TZ
You nean the Newsies...? Charge
the Newsies nore for their papers?
Bad idea, Chief.

JONATHAN
Very well. M next proposal --
salary cuts, particularly those
at the very top --

PULI TZER
Wait. What do the Newsies pay
now -- fifty cents per hundred

papers? If you raised it to
sixty cents --

JONATHAN
A nmere tenth of a cent per paper --

PULI TZER
-- then that, nultiplied by forty
t housand papers a day, seven days
a week -- well, it would pay sone
of the bills around here.

SElI TZ
Chief, if you do this, every
Newsi e we got will head straight

for Hearst.
( CONTI NUED)
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PULI TZER
Not necessarily. As newspaper nen,
Hearst and | would cut each other's
throats to get the best of the

other. But as businessnen -- and
gentlenen -- we often agree on

ways to keep down certain operating
costs. If | know WIllie Hearst,

he's going to wi sh he thought of
this hinself.

SElI TZ
What about the other papers -- ?

PULI TZER
If we do it, they'll all do it.
It's only a tenth of a cent --
nobody gets hurt! [It's good for
the Newsies -- an incentive, nake
"em work harder, sell nore papers!
Now get nme Hearst on that
contraption.

Seitz sighs and reaches for the phone.

46 EXT. NEWSI E SQUARE - MORNI NG 46

Jack bounces into the square, still basking in the gl ow
of last night. He |ooks up to the chal kboard and sees

t he headline: "BLOODY BEATINGS IN TROLLEY STRI KE!"

He grins, gives the high-sign -- a very sal abl e headl i ne.
He noves on to --

46A EXT. LQADI NG DOCK/ Cl RCULATI ON W NDOW - MORNI NG 46A
Sonmet hing's wong -- angry shouts, arns waving. Puzzled,
Jack shoves through the angry Newsies to --
KI D BLI NK
They jacked up the price! Ten
cents a hunnerd -- | can eat two

days on ten cents!

SKI TTERY
This'Il bust nme -- |I'"mbarely
makin' a livin now --

BOOTSY
"1l be back sleepin on
the streets --

( CONTI NUED)
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MUSH
It don't make no sense!
Al the noney Pulitzer
makes, why woul d he gouge us?

Jack sees Weasel behind his w ndow, grinning.

JACK
Aw i ght, pipe dow! Don't you
see it's a gag? Just Wasel bein
a weasel. Joke's over, Wase.
G mre a hunnerd.

He plops fifty cents on the counter. Wasel's grin
gets weaselier as he slides it back.

WEASEL
Hunnerd' Il cost ya sixty, Cowboy.

JACK
| ain't payin' no sixty --
WEASEL
Then nove outta the way --
JACK
You bet -- | nove right over to
t he Jour nal
RACETRACK
It's the sane at the Journal -- we
checked -- it's the sane everywhere!
JACK
Way the jack-up, Wasel ?
WEASEL

Wiy not? It's a nice day. Wy
don't you ast M. Pulitzer?

He whacks the bell with his cudgel; the Del anceys
stir threateningly.

WEASEL
If you ain't buyin' papes, clear
out! World enpl oyees only on
this sida the gates.

JACK
It stinks here anyway -- let's go!

He | eads the angry Newsies out of the courtyard into --

OM TTED

46A
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The angry boys crowd around Jack.

KI D BLI NK
They can't do that to us --

RACETRACK
They can do what they want --
it's their stinkin' paper --

BOOTS
Ain't we got no rights -- ?
CRUTCHY
Sure -- we got the right
to take it in the t'roat!
RACETRACK

It's a rigged deck -- why
waste tinme kiddin' ourselves?
They set the price, we gotta

pay it --

MUSH
We got no choice! So let's
get our |ousy papes while
they still got sone --

JACK
Nobody's goin' anywhere -- they
ain't gonna get away with this!

EVERYBODY
What can we do -- (etc.)
LES
Stop crowding him Let himthink!
They back off, becone quiet -- every eye on Jack as he
thinks. And thinks again. And again. Finally --
RACETRACK
(tentatively)
Jack...? Ya still thinkin ... ?

Jack | ooks at him then the others: his jaw set.

JACK
One thing for sure. If we don't
sel | papes, then nobody sells papes.
Nobody cones through those gates
"til they put the price back where
it was.

( CONTI NUED)
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DAVI D

You nean like a strike...?
JACK

Yeah, a strike -- good idea, Dave.
DAVI D

(al ar med)
No, | didn't nean -- we can't

strike, we're not a union --

JACK
W go on strike, we're a union,
right? Keep it comn', Dave --

Jack's noving across the square, everyone foll ow ng,
cheering, a nonentum building. David noves with him--

DAVI D
(pl eadi ng)
There's not enough of us -- maybe
if we got every Newsie in New York --
JACK
Yeah, we organize -- we get al

the New York Newsies to join us!
This is great, Dave, keep talkin' --

DAVI D
It's no joke! You saw what
happened to those trolley workers --

JACK
Anot her great ideal! Any Newsie
don't join with us, we soak 'im
-- just like the trolley workers!

DAVI D
Nooo! Stop and think, wllya? You
can't just rush everybody into
t hi s!

The gang is cheering every word; Jack stops at the base
of the Geeley statue, holds up his hands for quiet.

JACK
Dave's right again! W gotta think
this through! dd nman Pulitzer and
Hearst and all themother rich
geezers, they run this city. Do we
really think a buncha streetrats
i ke us woul d have a chance agai nst
peopl e |ike thenf

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK (CONT' D)
The choi ce has gotta be yours --
are we gonna just take what they
give us? O do we strike?

The Newsies are silent, faltering, suddenly uncertain.
Then a small figure steps forward and raises his fist:

LES
Stri kel

The boys explode -- a beat begins to build --

BOOTS
Keep talkin', Jack -- tell us
what to do --

Jack | ooks desperately at David: what do | say now?

DAVI D
Unh... uh... Pulitzer and Hear st
have to respect our rights --

JACK
Pulitzer and Hearst have to respect
t he workin' boys of New YorKk!

(to David)
Keep it comn' -- what else.
DAVI D
Uh... they can't treat us like

we don't exist...
SONG "THE WORLD W LL KNON  APPROXI MATE TI ME: 3: 30.

JACK
PULI TZER AND HEARST
THEY THI NK WE' RE NOTHI NG
ARE WE NOTHI NG?

NEWBI E
NO

DAVI D
If we stick together like the
trolley workers, they can't break
us up.

JACK
PULI TZER AND HEARST
THEY THI NK THEY GOT US
DO THEY GOr uUSs?

NEWBI ES

NO
( CONTI NUED)
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Jack' s not

(4)

DAVI D
It's like a union. The Newsboy's
Union. Are we really a union...?

JACK
EVEN THOUGH WE AIN T
A&OT HATS OR BADGES
VE' RE A UNION JUST BY
SAYI NG SO. . .
AND THE WORLD W LL KNOW

BOOTS
What's to stop soneone el se from
sellin'" our papes?

JACK
W talk to 'em
RACETRACK
Sonme of 'emdon't hear so good.
JACK
Then we soak 'em
DAVI D
No!
JACK
VHAT' S | T GONNA TAKE
TO STOP THE WAGONS?
ARE WE READY?
NEWSI ES
YEAH!
DAVI D
No! We can't beat up kids in the
street! It'll destroy what we're
trying to do!
JACK
VHAT' S | T GONNA TAKE
i stening now. TO STOP THE SCABBERS?
CAN W DO I T?
NEWSI ES
YEAH!
JACK

VE' LL DO WHAT WE GOTTA DO
UNTI L WE BREAK THE W LL
OF M GHTY BILL AND JCE

( CONTI NUED)
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Crut chy hobbl es forward,
rai sing his crutch.

Jack junps down fromthe
st at ue.

42.
48

ALL
AND THE WORLD W LL KNOW
AND THE JOURNAL TOO
MR, HEARST AND PULI TZER
HAVE WE GOT NEWS FOR YQU
NOW THE WORLD W LL HEAR
VWHAT WE' VE GOT' TO SAY
VE BEEN HAWKI N HEADLI NES
BUT WE' RE MAKIN' ' EM TODAY
AND OUR RANKS W LL GROW

CRUTCHY
AND WE' LL KI CK THEI R REAR

ALL
AND THE WORLD W LL KNOW
THAT WE' VE BEEN. ..

JACK
HERE!

He junps onto the back of a wagon.

Two wagonl oads of nervous
Newsi es conme through the
gate. Sone leap off and
join the strikers -- npst
stay on the wagon.

Race, Mush and Kid Blink
| eap onto the wagon with
baskets of rotten fruit.
singing as a trio.

JACK
VHEN THE CI RCULATI ON BELL
STARTS RI NG NG
WLL WE HEAR | T?

NEWBI ES
NO

JACK
VHAT | F THE DELANCEYS
COME QUT SW NG NG
WLL WE HEAR | T?

NEWBI ES
NO

JACK
VHEN YA GOT' A HUNDRED VO CES
SI NG NG WHO CAN
HEAR A LOUSY WHI STLE BLOWP

EVERYBODY
AND THE WORLD W LL KNOW

ALL
THAT TH'S AIN T NO GAME
THAT WE GOT A TON OF ROTTEN
FRU T AND PERFECT Al M

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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Jack steps forward.

Boots angrily throws a

pi ece of rotten fruit
toward The Worl d Bui | di ng.

Boot s, apprehensive, | ooks
up at Jack in the wagon.

Jack and the others junp
down fromthe wagon and with
David and Les foll ow ng,
nove across the square.

The Newsi es answer back.

Crossing the square, as

t hey nove towards the gates,
singing up to Pulitzer's
office in the done at the
top of The Worl d Buil di ng.

43.

48

ALL ( CONT' D)
SO THEY GAVE THEI R WORD

BUT IT AIN T WORTH BEANS

NOW THEY' RE GONNA SEE WHAT
STOP THE PRESSES REALLY
VEANS

AND THE DAY HAS COVE
AND THE TI ME | S NOW
AND THE FEAR IS GONE

BOOTS
AND OQUR NAME IS MJD

ALL
AND THE STRIKE IS ON

BOOTS
AND | CAN T STAND BLOGOD

ALL
AND THE WORLD W LL. ..

JACK
PULI TZER MAY OMN THE
WORLD BUT HE DON' T OMN US!

ALL
PULI TZER MAY OWN THE
WORLD BUT HE DON' T OAN US!

JACK
PULI TZER MAY CRACK THE VH P
BUT HE WON' T WHI P US!

ALL
PULI TZER MAY CRACK THE VH P
BUT HE WON' T WHI P US!

ALL
AND THE WORLD W LL KNOW
AND THE WORLD W LL LEARN
AND THE WORLD W LL WONDER
HOW WE MADE THE TABLES TURN

( CONTI NUED)
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The Del anceys cl ose the
gates as Weasel gl ares out
fromthe dock

The Newsies interlock arns
formng a chain of
resi stance and solidarity.

Jack, excited by his power,

44,
48

ALL
AND THE WORLD W LL SEE
THAT WE HAD TO CHOOSE
THAT THE THI NGS WE DO TODAY
W LL BE TOMORROW S NEWS

ALL
AND THE OLD W LL FALL
AND THE YOUNG STAND TALL
AND THE TI ME | S NOW
AND THE W NDS W LL BLOW
AND OUR RANKS W LL GROW AND
GROW AND GROW AND SO
THE WORLD WLL FEEL THE
FIRE AND FI N LLY KNOW

is in full charge now.

JACK
W gotta get word out to all the

Newsi es i n New Yor k! I

gotta have

sone... whattaya call 'em--
DAVI D
Anbassadors.
JACK
Ri ght! You guys gotta be enbastards
and tell "emwe're on strike!
KI D BLI NK
"Il take Harlem
RACETRACK
| got m d-town! CRUTCHY
The Bronx! MJSH

"Il get da Bowery!

JACK

Buni et
Queens;
t he East side --

Specs,

go with 'enm okay,
Spot Conlon's

Br ookl yn?
territory?

Suddenly they al
to do.

Skittery take
Pie Eater and Snotty,
Sni peshoot er,

who want s

| ook |ike they've got sonething el se

JACK

What samatt er ?

Scared of Brooklyn?

( CONTI NUED)
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BOOTS
W ain't scared of Brooklyn. But
Spot Conlon makes us a little
nervous.

JACK
Well, he don't nmake ne nervous.
You and ne, Boots, we take
Brookl yn. Dave can keep us
conpany. Ckay, Dave?

Davi d | ooks up; Jack grins, challenging him David cones
ri ght back at him

DAVI D
Sure. Right after you take our
demands to Pulitzer.

JACK
(grin fades)
Me?
(1 ooks up at the
done)
To Pulitzer?

DAVI D
(his turn to grin)
You're the | eader.

Jack | ooks at the huge doors of the World Buil ding,
steeling hinself. He starts for them then has a thought
-- beckons to Les, who runs to join him thrilled.

JACK
Maybe the kid' Il soften himup a
little.

Shouti ng encouragenent, the Newsies clear a path as Jack
and Les march up to the big doors. Jack pounds on them
and there's a hush as everyone waits, watching -- including
a handsone, well-dressed man in his thirties, BRYAN DENTON.

The huge doors swi ng open |ike the nouth of a whale and
Jack and Les di sappear inside. The Newsies cheer.
Dent on noves next to Davi d.

DENTON
What ' s goi ng on?

DAVI D
They're going in to present our
demands to Pulitzer.

DENTON
What demands?
( CONTI NUED)
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DAVI D
The Newsi es' demands. We're on
strike.

Denton | ooks around, a little amazed. He takes out a
not ebook.

DENTON
|'' m Denton, New York Sun. Wat's
your nane?

DAVI D
(suspi ci ous)
Davi d. ..

DENTON
David. As in David and Goliath?
(of f at doors)
You really think old man Pulitzer's
going to listen to your demands?

DAVI D
He has to.

At that instant, the big doors sw ng open and Jack and
Les are spat out |like two seeds.

JACK
(yel l'ing back)
So's your ol' lady! Tell Pulitzer

he needs an appointnent with ne!

The doors slam shut; Denton scribbles, intrigued.

| NT. NEWSPAPERMAN S RESTAURANT - DAY

Jack, David and Les devour a tray of sandw ches as Denton

takes notes. Newsnen at other tables glance over
curiously as Jack holds forth.

JACK
(a nmout hful)
-- So this snooty nug is sayin',
"You cawn't see M. Pulitzer, no
one sees M. Pulitzer' -- real
hoity-toity, you know the type --

LES
(al so a nout hful)
Real hoity-toity --

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
-- So | says, 'l ain't in the
habit of transactin' business with
no office boy -- tell him Jack

Kelly is here to see himnow.'

LES
That's when they threw us out.

DENTON
Doesn't it scare you going up
agai nst the nost powerful man in

New Yor k?
JACK
(bravado)
Yeah, lookit me, I'mtrenblin'.

Denton smles, closes his notebook. Gets up,
David a card.

DENTON
Keep ne infornmed -- | want to
know everyt hi ng that happens.
DAVI D
Are we really an inportant story...?
DENTON
What's inportant? A year ago |
covered the war in Cuba -- charging

up San Juan H Il with Col onel Teddy
Roosevelt. A very inportant story.
Now it doesn't seem so inportant --
except Teddy's our governor and
probably on his way to the Wite
House. |s the Newsies' strike
inportant? It all depends on you.

JACK

(stopping him
My nane really gonna be in the
papers?

DENTON
Any obj ections?

JACK
Not as long as you get it right --
Kelly, Jack Kelly. And, Denton?
No pictures.

Denton smles and shrugs. David suspects Jack's thinking

of Snyder.

47.
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EXT. BROOKLYN BRI DGE ( MATTE SHOT - BROOKLYN SIDE) - DAWN 50

Jack, David, Boots are wal king as we WDEN OUT to revea
the magnificent bridge against a dawn sky. They all seem
alittle nervous.

DAVI D
|'ve never been to Brooklyn --
have you guys?

BOOTS

Spent a nonth there one night.
DAVI D

This Spot Conlon... is he really

as bad as they say...?

Jack and Boots | ook at each other and | augh; they keep
| aughi ng as they wal k al ong --

DAVI D
| say sonething funny? Cone on
tell me -- he bad or not? Wat's

the joke? Tell me, willya? (Etc.)

We KEEP W DENI NG as the figures get smaller and Jack and
Boot s keep | aughing and David keeps aski ng about Spot...
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55 EXT. BROOKLYN WATERFRONT - DAY 55

On a rotted and collapsing pier is a battered sign:
"BROOKLYN EXCURSI ONS - CLOSED." Hunched under the pier
is a tough kid playing a harnonica, his eyes fixed on --

-- Jack, Boots, David as they cautiously approach through
the no-man's land of nmud and junk. Boys appear |ike
hostile Indians -- behind them to the side of them in
front of them-- silently escorting them under the pier.
Davi d | ooks very nervous as they are halted, and the

har noni ca plays a signal, then stops abruptly.

From behind sone rotting tinbers steps a freckled gnone.
He | ooks them up and down, then grins. He is SPOT
CONLON.

SPOT
If it ain't Jack be ninble, Jack
be qui ck.

Jack neets his challenging grin with one of his own.

JACK
You're novin' up in the world,
Spot -- got a ocean view and

ever yt hi ng.

Spot and Jack exchange "heh-hehs." David' s getting nore
nervous.

SPOT
So I"'mhearin' things fromlittle
birdies in Harl em and Queens and
all over. They're chirpin' in ny
ear: 'Jackie-boy's Newsies are
playin' like they're goin' on
strike -- '

DAVI D
(blurting)
W're not playing -- we are on
strike -- it's --

Spot's eyes click |ike switchblades in David's direction
-- so do his henchnen's.

SPOT
What's this, Jackie boy? Sone
ki nd of wal kin" nouth?

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
(uni nti m dat ed)
It's a nmouth with a brain -- and
if you got half-a-one you'l
listen. Tell "im Davey.
David | ooks at Jack w de-eyed: "Me?" Scared to death,
he starts -- as Spot's henchnen begin circling himlike
j ackal s.
DAVI D
Uh... we started the strike but...
we can't do it alone, so... we've
been talkin' to Newsies all over
the city...
SPOT

So they told ne. And what did
they tell you?

Davi d | ooks nervously at the circling henchnen.

DAVI D
That... they're all waiting to see
what Spot Conl on does. That you're

t he key. ..

(as Spot puffs

hi nsel f up; David

sees an openi ng)
That Spot Conlon is the nost
respected and... fanous... newsie
in New York... and probably
everywhere el se..

Spot signals the henchnen to stop circling, waits for
nmore, lapping it up.

DAVI D
And... if Spot Conlon joins the
strike, they'll join and we'll be
unst oppabl e so you gotta join and
well... you gotta...

He trails off. Spot nods, turns to Jack.

SPOT
You're right. Brains.
(har dens)
But | got brains, too -- and nore

than hal f-a-one. How do | know
you punks won't run the first
time some goon cones atcha with
a club? How do | know you're in
it to win?

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
"Cause I'mtellin'" you

SPOT
Not good enough, Jacki e-boy. You
gotta show ne.

He turns and wal ks away. David and Boots exhale in
relief -- but Jack suddenly grabs a rope hanging from
the wharf and swings in front of Spot.

JACK

Maybe you | ost your guts, Spotty-
boy --

(as Spot freezes)
-- or maybe you traded 'emto sone
chicken for that beak of yours.

(in Spot's face)
Maybe you gotta show ne you ain't
afraid to join the strike.

Murder's in the air: David and Boots are paral yzed;
the henchnen are ready to explode. Spot's eyes are
| ocked on Jack's for an excruciating nonment -- then
Spot grins.

SPOT
Nice try, pal. But that's just what
" mtal kin" about.

(serious)
Show nme this strike ain't just sone
ki ds do-or-dare, then we'll talk.

OM TTED

EXT. NEWSI E SQUARE - AFTERNCON ( SAME DAY)

Wth a bucket of red paint, Crutchy paints a portrait of
Pulitzer on an old bedsheet. Around him Newsies rol
hoops, play marbles, tag, |leap-frog, etc. Looks like
nore of a holiday than a strike. Jack, David, Boots
return from Brooklyn

RACETRACK
So where's Spot Conl on?

Jack | ooks disgustedly at the activity.
( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
He was concerned about us bein
serious -- you imagine that?

Some Newsi es gat her around, concer ned.

KI D BLI NK
Wt hout Spot and the others,
there ain't enough of us...

MUSH
Maybe we're novin' too soon,
maybe we ain't ready --

SKI TTERY
Definitely should put this off
a coupla days, definitely --

Pl E EATER
Hey, Jack -- you ready? |'m
r eady!

He's swinging a picket sign.

JACK
At | east sonebody's got the right
i dea.

Pl E EATER

Who el se is ready for stick-ball?
He tears the sign off the stick and swings it |like a bat.

JACK
Who we kiddin' here. Spot was
right. Just a gane to these

guys. ..

CRUTCHY
Hey, Jack -- get a |oada this!

He's wavi ng the bedsheet with the scowing devil-mask of
"Joe P" painted on it. Jack smles as Crutchy parades
with the banner, the other Newsies begin to notice.

Across the square, Denton |ounges with his notebook,
studying the Newsies as if he, too, were concerned about
how serious they are.

Davi d wat ches Crutchy parading with the bedsheet; other
Newsi es put aside their narbles, hoops, etc., and watch.
Sensing a nmonent, David noves among them beginning to
si ng:

( CONTI NUED)
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SONG " SElI ZE THE DAY"

As Davi d sings,

the others join in.
They stand waiting,
arnms interl ocked, as
the gates begin to
open. ..

DAVI D
NOW IS THE TI ME
TO SEI ZE THE DAY

DAVI D
SEND OQUT THE CALL
AND JO N THE FRAY

DAVI D
VRONGS W LL BE RI GHTED
| F WE' RE UNI TED

ALL
LET US SEI ZE THE DAY

DAVI D
FRI ENDS OF THE FRI ENDLESS
SElI ZE THE DAY

DAVI D
RAI SE UP THE TORCH
AND LI GHT THE WAY

ALL
PROUD AND DEFI ANT
VWE' LL SLAY THE G ANT

LET US SEI ZE THE DAY

NEI GHBOR TO NEI GHBOR
FATHER TO SON

ONE FOR ALL AND ALL FOR ONE

NEWEI E GROUP #1
OPEN THE GATES
AND SEI ZE THE DAY

52.
59

DAVI D

OPEN THE GATES AND SEI ZE THE DAY
DON' T BE AFRAI D AND DON T DELAY

NOTHI NG CAN BREAK US
NO ONE CAN MAKE US

G VE OUR RI GHTS AVAY
ARI SE AND SEI ZE THE DAY

GROUP
NOW IS THE TI ME
TO SEI ZE THE DAY

GROUP
SEND OQUT THE CALL
AND JO N THE FRAY

GROUP
FRI ENDS OF THE FRI ENDLESS
SElI ZE THE DAY

GROUP
RAI SE UP THE TORCH
AND LI GHAT THE WAY
*

NEWEI E GROUP #2
OPEN THE GATES
AND SEI ZE THE DAY

( CONTI NUED)
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NEWSI E GROUP #1 *

DON' T BE AFRAI D

AND DON' T DELAY NEWSI E GROUP #2 *

DON T BE AFRAI D
AND DON T DELAY
NEWSI E GROUP #1 *
NOTHI NG CAN BREAK US
NO ONE CAN MAKE US

G VE OUR RI GHTS

AVAY

ALL *
NEI GHBOR TO NEI GHBOR
FATHER TO SON
ONE FOR ALL AND ALL FOR ONE

EXT. NEWSI E SQUARE/ GATES - DAY 59A

MJSI C CONTI NUES as the gates swi ng open and wagons | oaded

with papers, followed by the nervous non-striking

Newsi es, are reveal ed. Wasel and the Del anceys carry *
cl ubs. ..

-- Jack signals and Boots, Race and the boys | oose a
volley of rotten fruit -- Wth a shrill cry, the Newsies *
rush into the courtyard and | eap onto the wagons -- *

Dent on wat ches nearby, witing it all down.

Davi d noves anong the ranks of terrified non-striking
Newsi es, exhorting them --

DAVI D
Thr ow down your papers! Join the
strike! (Etc.)

Many of themdo -- ripping up their papers, shouting --

-- The Del anceys slog through a stormof rotten fruit;
cornering sone Newsies by the wagons. They're raising
their clubs when --

-- Paint begins to dribble onto their heads -- they | ook
up and the whol e bucket is dunped in their faces by
Crutchy. They lunge for him dripping -- he ducks away,
poking at themwith his crutch --

-- Jack and the others toss bundl e after bundl e of papers
fromthe wagons -- they're torn to shreds, tossed in the
air -- a blizzard of newsprint and then: SHRILL POLICE
WHI STLES - -

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
Cheezit -- the bull s!

The Newsi es scatter through the snowstorm of paper as
three nmounted policenen gallop into the square --

Crutchy, hobbling as fast as he can, falls -- a large
hand snatches himup -- Mrris, grinning through the
paint. But no one notices as --

The Newsi es | eap, cheering in triunph, through the drift-
ing shreds of paper, as they vanish in all directions --
I NT. PULI TZER S OFFI CE - MORNI NG 59B

He stands at the wwndow with Seitz. Wasel hovers
near by, awestruck in the presence of Pulitzer.

SEl TZ
| don't think they're just going
to go away, Chief.

WEASEL
Just give ne the neans, M.
Pulitzer. "Il take care of them

for you.

Pulitzer turns his godli ke gaze on Wasel, who seens to
shrink slightly. Pulitzer studies hima nonent.

PULI TZER
(to Seitz)
G ve hi m what ever 'neans' he
requires, | want this nuisance

over and done w th.

He | ooks back down at the square, where Crutchy's crude
portrait of him Ilying crunpled on the pavenent, stares
back at him

OM TTED 60
thru
63

EXT. HOUSE OF REFUGE - N GHT 64

A dark cheerl ess building | oom ng over an enpty street.
| NTO FRAME step Jack and David, Jack with a rope.

JACK
The House of Refuge... ny hone-
sweet - hone. . .
( CONTI NUED)
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He crouch-runs across the street David foll ow ng
nervously.

DAVI D
How can you be sure they sent
Crut chy here?

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
How can | be sure the Del anceys
stink -- 'cause that's how things

wor k. An orphan gets arrested,
Snyder gets himsent here to be
‘rehabilitated --

(l assos a chi meypot

on the roof)
-- the nore kids in the Refuge,
the nore noney the city sends to
take care of 'em and the nore
Snyder can steal.

(starts clinbing)
He's here alright.

Davi d, |ooking around nervously, starts clinbing after
hi m

EXT. HOUSE OF REFUGE - ROCF - N GHT

Jack and David creep al ong above sone | arge barred
w ndows. Jack | oops the rope around his wai st, sw ngs
over the edge --

EXT. /I NT. HOUSE OF REFUGE/ BUNKROOM - NI GHT

Davi d watches fromthe roof as Jack taps on a w ndow.
An inmate, TENPIN, 9, |ooks up and grins.

TENPI N
Cowboy! Ya mss the joint?

JACK
What t ayasay, Tenpin. You got a
new guy, Crutchy --

TENPI N
The ginmp? 1'Il get himfor ya.

Jack takes a railroad spike fromhis belt and begi ns
prying at the bars, tal king conversationally up to
David who's terrified soneone's going to hear them

JACK
That's Tenpin -- s'posed to get
out last Christmas but Snyder
keeps tackin' nore time on his

sent ence --
DAVI D
(shushing frantically)
Be quiet -- they' Il hear you --!

( CONTI NUED)
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Crutchy appears, grinning at Jack dangling on the
r ope.

CRUTCHY
Hey, whattaya hangin' around here
for? That Dave up there? Hiya,
Dave!

David pleads for silence. Jack pries at the bars.
JACK

Go get your hat, Crutch -- kiss
Snyder good- bye.

CRUTCHY
(evasi vel y)
Yeah... hey, shoulda seen ne in
court today -- old Judge Moveal ong

Monahan hi sself! Took himtwo
m nutes to nove ne along to
Snyder for 'my own good.'

JACK
Later, Crutchy -- get your stuff.

Crutchy stops Jack's hand prying at the bars.

CRUTCHY
Li sten, Jack... truthis, | ain't
wal kin' so good. GOscar and Morris
ki nda worked ne over a little..

JACK
They hurt you...? Don't worry,
we'll carry you --

CRUTCHY

(vehemant | y)
| don't want nobody carryin' ne --
never!

Jack | ooks up: Crutchy's eyes flash with pride. Then
he smles, softens.

CRUTCHY
It ain't so bad here. Get three
squares, sorta, and there's sone
swell fellas...
(up to David)
They still talk about how Jack
rode outta here on that coach

( CONTI NUED)
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DAVI D
(sighs; resigned)
Teddy Roosevelt's. Right?

CRUTCHY
You al ready heard the story.

DAVI D
You nean it's true --?

Crut chy hears sonething and qui ckly shushes them Jack
di sappears fromthe wi ndow, Crutchy slunps into a bunk
and pretends to sleep -- just as Snyder cones into

the room Uter silence --

-- except for Snyder's FOOTSTEPS as he wal ks sl owmy down
the aisle between the bunks. He stops at the w ndow, his
back to it. Crutchy sneaks open his eyes to see --

-- Jack, behind Snyder, sw nging past the w ndow, arns
stretched in a balletic arabesque --

-- Crutchy struggles not to |augh; Tenpin and sone ot hers
see what's going on. They all fight |aughter as --

-- Jack swings back and forth behind Snyder, striking
di fference poses as he passes the wi ndow. the breast
stroke, running on air, a bird with flapping w ngs..

-- Fromthe roof, David | ooks down in disbelief: then
smles -- nothing Jack does would surprise himany nore.

-- Snyder gl ares suspiciously at the boys, sensing
sonething is going on. Behind him Jack floats past
as an angel -- Snyder wheels around, |ooks --

-- but the window is enpty. Puzzled, he wal ks out

of the room The instant he's gone, the boys expl ode
in stifled laughter. W MOVE IN ON Crutchy as he

| aughs until the tears cone..

EXT. NEARBY STREET - NI GHT (LATER)
Jack and David npve down the deserted street.

JACK
Crutchy won't last in there..
| seen stronger guys than him
not make it.

( CONTI NUED)

65

65A



) P( 5/1/91 BLUE (2) 58.
65A CONTI NUED: 65A
DAVI D

Did you really escape in Teddy
Roosevel t' s coach?

JACK
Not init. Onit.
DAVI D
What was he doing at the Refuge?
JACK
Runnin' for governor. Show n'
his concern, like all pols during
el ecti ons.
DAVI D

Teddy's not |i ke other politicians.
He's the biggest hero in the
country.

JACK
Anyway, he's there. | see his fancy
coach waitin' for "im so | sneaks on
top of it. Teddy gets in and he's
wavi n' goodbye, and all the guys are
wavi n' goodbye, and Snyder's wavin'
-- ' @ood- byeeee, Col onel Roosevelt!'’
So just as we're goin' out the gate,
| stands up and --

(waves)

' Good- byeee, Warden Snyder!' It was
in the papes and everyt hing.

DAVI D
(l aughs; then)
He's governor now. | don't understand
how he coul d see that place and not
do anything --

JACK
He only seen what Snyder wanted hi m
to -- good food, everything the
city pays for that Snyder usually

st eal s.

DAVI D
"1l bet if he just knew -- | nean,
he's a hero --

JACK

Last year he was a hero. This year
he's a politician.
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70 EXT. WORLD COURTYARD - EARLY MORNI NG 70

Weasel noves down a line of frightened young scab
newsi es clutching their papers. He stops in front of --

-- a burly THUG 20s, and behind himtw dozen nore, al
cl ut chi ng newspapers.

WEASEL
Ckay, 'newsies' -- you check the
funny papers this norning?
The Thugs unfold their paper -- inside are clubs, chains,
brass knuckles, saps. |In the distance, we hear MJSIC

BEG N. the marching pul se of the strike anthem..
( CONTI NUED)
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THUG #1
Bef ore we bust faces, we want our
noney.

Weasel puts noney in their hands as they file past. The
MUSI C i s BU LDI NG and - -

EXT. NEWSI E SQUARE - MORNI NG 71

SONG  SEI ZE THE DAY expl odes into full energy as Jack
and David | ead the Newsies across the square towards
t he gates.

THE NEWSI ES
OPEN THE GATES
AND SEI ZE THE DAY
DON T BE AFRAI D
AND DON T DELAY
NOTHI NG CAN BREAK US
NO ONE CAN MAKE US
G VE OUR RI GHTS AVAY
ARI SE AND SEI ZE THE DAY!

As the Newsies converge on the gates --

EXT. GATES - MORNI NG 72

The gates swi ng open and the young scab newsies file
nervously out -- cannon fodder -- as our Newsies |ine
up and wait for them David |eads a chant --

DAVI D
Join us! Join us! etc.
Sonme of the scabs decide fast -- they throw down their
papers and run to the Newsies where they' re wel coned with
cheers and handshakes -- but then --
JACK
(sees sonet hi ng)
Look out -- !

A WAGON i s ROARI NG out of the gates full-speed -- barrel -
ing towards the |ine of Newsies --

-- the Newsies scatter -- the line breaks as the WAGON
ROARS t hrough, and right behind it is --

-- the army of Thugs, charging through the gates with
cl ubs and chai ns wavi ng --

( CONTI NUED)



72

GREEN 4/10/91 60.
CONTI NUED: 72

-- dozens of scattered battles break out as the Newsies
fight back as best they can --

Dent on wat ches at the edge of the square -- nearby him
are six PCLI CEMEN, al so watching, doing nothing.

DENTON
Wiy don't you stop this -- ?

COP ( PCLI CEMAN)
(1 ooks at him
col dl y)
You better nove along, mster...

Denton turns, picks up sonething -- a large canera and
tripod. He noves off quickly --

-- scattered skirmshes all over the square -- clubs
swng, fists flail -- the Thugs nove the Newsies back,
trying to box themin --

-- Weasel and the Del anceys, backed up by ot her Thugs,
are forcing Jack, David, Race, Mush, Boots and Blink into
a tight circle. The boys fight back as best they can,
dodgi ng the brutal clubs and saps. As the circle
tightens, Wasel's eyes are gleaming with gloat --

WEASEL
Strike's over, boys.
Sonmet hing seens to sting himin the neck -- he slaps at
it as if at a nosquito. Then other Thugs begin
slapping -- all over the square, Thugs are sl apping and
| ooki ng around in puzzlenent -- then --

-- the BELL CLANGS as it's hit by a good-sized stone.

Jack | ooks up as David points excitedly to the roofs
where --

-- It's Brooklyn to the rescue: Spot Conlon's gang is

pelting the Thugs with volleys fromtheir slingshots --
and Spot hinself is swinging through the air on a chain
hoi st into the square. He grins as Jack runs up --

SPOT
So, ya showed ne! Now |I'll show
you what Brooklyn can do --!

The Thugs retreat fromthe merciless slingshots -- Jack
rallies his Newsies and | eads a scream ng charge as the
Thugs hurry behind the gates, closing them Jack and
Spot spit in their palns, shake hands as --

( CONTI NUED)
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MUSI CAL REPRI SE
victorious --

Jack | eaps on a | oose
horse, pulls David up

and they |lead an inpronptu
vi ctory par ade.

The police fade away;
Spect at ors who have

wat ched it all begin to
appl aud. Many throw

coins, bills, or show other
signs of support...

61/ 62.
72

"SEl ZE THE DAY" begi ns again; jubilant,

SKI TTERY
NOW IS THE TI ME TO

ALL
SElI ZE THE DAY

RACETRACK
SEND OQUT THE CALL AND

ALL
SElI ZE THE DAY

BUMLETS
VRONGS W LL BE RI GHTED

ALL
SElI ZE THE DAY

Pl E EATER
VHEN WE' RE UNI TED

ALL
SElI ZE THE DAY SEI ZE THE DAY
SElI ZE THE DAY SElI ZE THE DAY
SElI ZE THE DAY SEI ZE THE DAY
SElI ZE THE DAY SEI ZE THE DAY

OM TTED 73
EXT. ROOFTOP OVERLOOKI NG SQUARE - - DAY 74
Denton flashes a photo as MJSIC ENDS and we see --

I NT. SUN - PRESS ROOM - DAY 75
The front page of The Sun SPINS OFF the press -- a big
headl i ne: "THE CH LDREN S CRUSADE" and a | arge picture

of the Newsies, with Jack very prom nent. W hear

EXClI TED CHEERI NG as we GO TO - -

| NT. NEWSPAPERMEN S RESTAURANT - DAY 76

A boi sterous and happy cel ebration as dozens of Newsies
snat ch copies of The Sun from Denton as he passes them

out --

( CONTI NUED)
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-- Waiters bring trays of sasparilla and cold cuts --

everybody tal ks at once --
RACETRACK
Lookit this --
just lookit this,
wllya -- ?
SPOT
Where's ne pitch'a?
Were's ne pitch' a?
us --
MUSH
Lookit Jack -- he
| ooks |I'i ke a general
or sunpin'!
VWher e’
VWher e’
name?
DAVI D
Listen! Listen up, everybody -- !

BOOTS

Al themwords --
are they all about

(reads)
"Like a small but rising storm
the i nfant newsboys' union
continues to gather force --

Loud cheers.

Denton sm
cool .

MUSH
Hey, ya wite sweet, Denton -- real
sweet .
les; Jack is in the center, trying
DAVI D
(readi ng)

"Their leader is a child of the

New York streets with a red bandana

and a gol den tongue, Jack Kelly --

JACK
Where's it say that...?

SPOT
Stop t'inkin' about yaself and | et
“imread!

?

SPOT
S nme nane?
s it say ne

to keep

( CONTI NUED)
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DAVI D
(readi ng)

"The | atest clash denonstrates that
the publishers mght do well to
reconsider their strategy of j ust
wai ting out the strike --

(to Denton)
That's their plan? To just wait
us out?

( CONTI NUED)
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DENTON
You're kids. They think you'l
get tired, or bored, or maybe just
too hungry. And with nmy coll eagues
on the other dailies not allowed
to cover you --

He | ooks pointedly at a group of reporters |eaving the
restaurant, shame-facedly averting their eyes.

DENTON
-- They can just ignore you until
you go away.

JACK
W ain't goin' away. W' Il never
go away.

DAVI D

That's what we gotta show 'em --
we gotta do sonethin' they can't
ignore, sonethin' big --

JACK
W'll do it up big, all right --
W'll show 'emwe ain't tired, or

bored, and the hungrier we get,
the nore we fight --

(as Denton starts

writing)
We'll have arally -- every Newsie
in New York -- and we're gonna send
a nessage: there's a lot of us and
we ain't goin' away -- we'll keep
fightin' until doonsday if it neans
gettin' what's ours!

H s el oquence is spellbinding; the Newsies are silent,
| ooking at himw th new respect. Then, from sonewhere,
there is a smattering of APPLAUSE. They |ook to see --

-- At the door, the group of reporters appl auding --
guilty appl ause nmaybe, but still applause. One of them
takes a dollar and puts it in the box marked NEWSI ES
STRIKE FUND -- another follows suit, then another, and
anot her. . .

Jack and the Newsies watch -- then Jack begins to appl aud
the reporters. The Newsies join in, clapping, whistling,
as the reporters hurry out, feeling a little better about
t hensel ves.
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| NT. HOUSE OF REFUCE - SNYDER S OFFI CE - DAY 77
SNYDER pops a nessy eclair in his nouth -- froma |arge
platter of them-- as he glances at the New York Sun.

Crutchy, with a featherduster, is eyeing the eclairs
when he sees the picture in the Sun.

CRUTCHY

That's Jack -- ! Hey, he | ooks

just like hisself!

Snyder | ooks at the picture: instant recognition.

SNYDER

You know this boy...?
CRUTCHY

H n? Nah.
SNYDER

(smarny smle)
You have a fanous friend, this
"*Jack.'... Do you know where he
lives...?

CRUTCHY
| never seen the guy, honest.
(hits his head with
his palm
This brain of mne, always makin'
m stakes. Got a mind of its own.

He hobbl es out quickly. Snyder |ooks at him eyes
narr ow ng.

OM TTED 78
thru
90

I NT. |RVING HALL - W NGS - DAY 90A

A juggler struggles on stage. Medda, waiting to go on,
checks her makeup as Jack and David talk to her.

VEDDA
Darlings, | love you -- | w sh
you luck on your rally, | am behind

you one hundred percent. But |'m
not running a union hall here --
this is a theater, a tenple of
art. And well-known noney pit.

JACK
W got noney, Medda. Sone, anyway.

( CONTI NUED)
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David sees himtake noney out of the Prince Al bert can.

She | ooks
Then - -

PI NK (2)

DAVI D
We'll take a collection at the
door. W'l pay whatever you ask.

VEDDA
It's not the noney. | depend on
the papers. They wite good
t hi ngs about ne, the custoners
flock here |ike sheep. They give
me the pan, |I'mthe one who gets
shear ed.

DAVI D
You're afraid of them too...

JACK
Medda's gotta | ook out for herself
sane as anybody. W'Ill find
anot her pl ace.

DAVI D
How can they make a whole city
afraid? W're the ones putting
our necks on the line -- all we
need is for sonebody to have the
guts to stand up and show t hem
we' re not al one!

VEDDA
They have the power to destroy
peopl e. ..

DAVI D

They can't destroy you if you
fight them-- only if you |let
t hem own you!

VEDDA
(softly)
You are so young..

back out at the stage; Jack pulls David away.

VEDDA
Got to be on Monday night. |I'm
dark on Monday ni ghts.

Jack | ooks at her, smiles. He tries to put his noney
in her hand: she refuses it.

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
Take it, Medda. Please...?
(as she does,
reluctantly)
Thanks.

MEDDA
Don't thank ne. Thank M.
W senhei mer Quilt-nmaker of 1899
t here.

She wi nks at David and noves off to the stage.
to the core, David watches her begin to sing.

66A.

90A
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I NT. NEWSI ES' LODGE NG HOUSE - NI GHT

Mush pai nst aki ngly charcoals "NEWSI ES RALLY -- | RVI NG
HALL" on a piece of cardboard. Newsies are scattered in
t he | obby maki ng handbills, signs, posters. Kl oppnman
cones in and stops short, seeing a dark figure at his
counter, going through his register.

KLOPPVAN
Can | help you?

The figure turns -- Snyder smles his smarny smle.

SNYDER
Do you have a 'Jack Kelly'
regi stered here? |1 wish to see
hi m

The boys | ook up, alert. Kloppman dislikes Snyder on
si ght.

KLOPPVAN
"Jack Kelly...?" Any of you boys
know a 'Jack Kelly'?

SNI PESHOOTER
Unusual nanme for these
parts. SKI TTERY
| knew a Jack sonebody once.
Prob'ly not the sane guy.
RACETRACK
You nean Jack Kelly --

Behi nd Snyder, they see Jack bouncing in the front door.
Racetrack tries to signal him--

RACETRACK
-- He was here but he put an egg
in his shoe and beat it.

Jack sees Snyder -- but instead of running back out the
door, he can't resist nocking himbehind his back. The
Newsi es sni cker; Kl oppman i s dying.

SNYDER
| have reason to believe he's an
escaped prisoner. Possibly

danger ous.

KLOPPNMVAN
Ch, dear ne... dangerous? W
files are in the rear -- this way,
pl ease.

( CONTI NUED)
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He tries to nove Snyder away, silently inploring Jack to
go -- but Jack takes his tinme, picks up a leaflet, el abo-
rately approves it, pockets it and strolls out, blow ng
good ni ght kisses. The Newsies crack up -- Snyder wheels
around suspiciously. Racetrack thrusts a leaflet in his
face.

RACETRACK
(pal m ext ended)
G ve to the Newsies strike fund,
m st a?

Snyder tries to | ook around the leaflet -- then it
catches his eye: "RALLY AGAINST PULI TZER " He takes it
t houghtfully, nmaking a connection. Smling dangerously,
he digs out a penny and drops it in the surprised
Racetrack' s hand.

OM TTED 92
&
93

EXT. DAVID S BU LDI NG - FI RE ESCAPE - EARLY MORNI NG 94

The orange glow of a sunrise is reflected in the w ndow.
Sarah appears inside, in a nodest nightgown. She opens
the wi ndow and breathes in the norning air. Then she
sees Jack hunched against the wall on the fire escape,
shi veri ng.

SARAH
(startled)
Did you sleep there? Wy didn't
you wake us up?

JACK
Didn't wanna di sturb nobody. ..
anyway, it's |ike the Wal dorf out
here... great view, cool air --
She gl ances back in the apartnent.

SARAH
Go up on the roof.

She pops back inside. He shrugs, clinbs onto --

EXT. ROOF - MORNI NG 95

Jack stretches, shadow boxes: sonmething crackles in his
pocket -- the rally leaflet.

( CONTI NUED)
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He's |l ooking at it

t houghtfully as Sarah clinbs up behind
himin a shaw, with bu

o]
a ndl e. She sees the |eaflet.
SARAH

It's all getting so big. The

famly's very worried about the

boys. And you, too.

JACK
Your nom and pop are worried about
me...?7

SARAH

(shyly)
The whole famly. ..

She unfolds the bundle to reveal a breakfast of bread and
mlk. He digs in hungrily.

SARAH
Davi d says you're noving away when
the strike's over. To Santa Fe.
|'ve never been out of the city.

JACK
(chew ng)
You'd like it out there -- they
got this big yell ow desert and the
air's real blue, see, fromthe sky,
and the sun, it's bigger out there.

SARAH
(sml es)
It's the sane sun as here.
JACK
No. No, it ain't...

(beat)
Not that | been there or nothin'.

SARAH
Quess your parents wote you about
it. Bet you can't wait to see
t hem agai n.

JACK
(1 ooks away)
Sure... big famly reunion
Soon's | get the dough for train
fare.
SARAH

David said you spent all vyour
noney to rent the theater.

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK

Sounds |i ke you and Dave don't do
not hin' but tal k about ne.

SARAH
W do not.
JACK
Not that | blame you -- ne bein
such an interestin' guy and all --
SARAH
(sml es)

Are you...?

They're smling, their faces close; for an instant, a
ki ss seens inevitable. But suddenly a gust of w nd
catches the leaflet and sails it off the rooftop. Jack
lunges for it -- knocking over the mlk, squashing the
bread with his el bow. He |ooks up at her sheepishly.

JACK
What'd | tell ya -- interestin',
right?

Sarah giggles. The leaflet gyrates in the wind as we

I NT. PULITZER S OFFI CE - DAY 96

Anot her | eaflet reading "RALLY AGAI NST PULI TZER" (the one
Snyder took at Kl oppman's) is in Pulitzer's hands as he
listens to MAYOR VAN WYCK, very nervous. Nearby is

POLI CE CH EF DEVERY

MAYOR
(sweati ng)
O course the city is very
concerned that this, uh, event
doesn't get out of hand, but...

Chi ef ?

CHI EF
W can't just charge in and break
it up, M. Pulitzer -- we got no

| egal cause.
Pulitzer |ooks as if he knows sonething they don't.

( CONTI NUED)
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Snyder sli
conpany.

The Mayor
nments.

PULI TZER
Wuld the fact that this rally is
organi zed by an escaped crim nal
be cause enough, Mayor?

MAYOR
An escaped crimnal...?

PULI TZER
A fugitive fromone of your
prisons, Mayor -- a convicted
thief who's been at |arge for sone
time under the alias of 'Jack
Kelly." H's real nane is...?

nks out of a corner, hunble in such august

SNYDER
Sul l'i van, Your Honor -- Francis
Sullivan. | would have caught him
bef ore now but --

PULI TZER
You know Warden Snyder, don't you,
Mayor? | believe you appointed

hi m

nods ruefully; not one of his best appoint-

MAYOR
If this boy is a fugitive, then
the chief can quietly arrest him
and --

PULI TZER
Not quietly -- | want an exanpl e
made. | want this rabble he's
roused to see what happens to
those who dare to -- well, they
shoul d see justice in action.

MAYOR
Arrest himat the rally? But...

PULI TZER
By the way, Mayor, |'m having a
few friends for cards that night
-- newspaper friends, Wllie
Hear st, Gordon Bennett. Perhaps
you'll join us -- we can talk
about the comi ng el ection.

( CONTI NUED)
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MAYCR
(too eager)
|'d be honored... thank you.

Pulitzer dism sses themand they start out, Snyder o0o0zing
backwards, the Mayor now all business with Chief Devery.

MAYOR
Chi ef, when you arrest this Kelly,
you' d better go in force -- in

case sone of his m sqguided friends
shoul d start any trouble.

As they go, Pulitzer picks up his magnifying glass and
exam nes the leaflet. W CUT AWAY as he stares through
the glass so he seens to be | ooking at --

OM TTED 97
&
98

EXT. IRVING HALL - BOOTS EXCI TED FACE - N GHT 99

Boots FILLS the SCREEN as he shouts --

BOOTS
Extry, extry -- Newsies take Noo
Yawk!

Swarns of excited Newsies engulf Boots as he pretends to
hawk the imaginary headline. They cascade toward the
entrance where Jack and Davi d shake hands, slap backs as
they flow past. Kloppman goes past, then Denton. Sarah
and Les are nearby.

JACK
Hey, Denton -- sit down front!
You're the guest of honor!

DENTON
(shakes his head)
' m wor ki ng press tonight.
(1 ooks around)
The only working press. As usual.

DAVI D
As |long as you keep witing about
us, they're gonna know we exi st.

| NT. THEATER 99A
Boys swarminto the seats, filling the theater -- down
front, the pit band plays a spirited tune.
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I NT. PULITZER S MANSI ON - NI GHT ( SUDDEN SI LENCE) 101

as a butler passes cigars in a silver humdor to five
men in formal clothes around a table as Pulitzer breaks
the seal on a deck of cards. The Mayor is next to him
The roomis cavernous, austere.

PULI TZER
You know t he boys, Mayor -- M.
Bennett of The Tribune, M. Taylor
of The Tinmes, of course you know
M. Hearst -- and this is a new
menber of our little group, M.
Gamon, who just cane back from
Eur ope. . .

GAMMON, a portly fop in muttonchops, shakes the Mayor's
hand.

PULI TZER
M. Gammon owns The New Yor k Sun.
They all light cigars as Pulitzer begins to deal.
OM TTED 102
I NT. I RVING HALL - NI GHT 103

The place is packed. The band plays and a thundering
cheer goes up as Jack, David, and Spot Conlon | eap on
the stage. Jack raises his hand and the noi se subsi des,
the band stops. Everybody |ooks at Jack -- expectant
silence. He lets it build for a nonent, then --

JACK
Carryin' the banner!

AUDI ENCE
(a roar)
Carryin' the banner!
The noise threatens to blow the roof off the theater as
we see --

OM TTED 104
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EXT. NEARBY STREET - NI GHT

A col umm of nounted police clip-clop down the cobbl e-
stones. The CHEERING fromthe theater, blocks away, is
FAINT in the night air..

I NT. I RVING HALL - NI GHT

The noi se subsi des and Jack speaks.

JACK
W cone a long way but we ain't
there yet -- and nmaybe it's only

gonna get tougher from now on!
That neans we get tougher too --
(as a huge roar
goes up)
-- it also neans we get snarter!
That's why we're gonna listen to
my pal David and stop soakin' the
scabs --

SEVERAL | N CROAD
No! They asked for it -- etc.

RACETRACK
Whatta we s' pose to do -- kiss 'enP
JACK
| personally wouldn't go that far,
Race.
_ ~ SPOT
(j unpi ng up) .
Any scab | see, | soak 'em -- period!
DAVI D
That's just what they want you to
do -- so they can say we're just
t hugs --
SPOT
| don't care what they say -- sone

of us ain't nmade to just take it!
| say anybody hurts us, we hurts
themworst! Who's with ne?

A large faction roars in agreenent; arguments break out
as --

BY ENTRANCE DOCORS

Sarah stands next to Denton and Kl opprman. Behi nd them

t he door cracks and in slides Snyder. Kl opprman sees him

and whi spers urgently to Denton, who starts noving after
hi m
( CONTI NUED)
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BACK TO SCENE

Loud voices, fists starting to fly, chaos --

JACK

That's right -- start fightin'
each other! Prove what the big
shots say is true -- we're street
rats with no brains and no respect
for nothin' -- includin' ourselves!

(as they quieten)
Here's howit is: we don't stick
together, we're nothin'. W don't
trust each other, we're nothin'.
W don't act together, we're nothin
-- and we mght as well go back
to the streets where we bel ong.
What's it gonna be?

(1 ooks at Spot)
Whatt aya say, Spot?

SPOT
| say --

He | ooks out at the crowd; the expectant faces, waiting,
afraid it's all going to fall apart. Then back at Jack

SPOT
| say... what you say... | say!

Spits in his palmand they shake. A huge roar goes up
and the boys thrust their hands up in triunph -- but
the applause isn't for thembut for the curtain rising
behi nd themrevealing the dazzling vision of Medda,
who wal ks sm |ing downstage and begins --

( CONTI NUED)
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They roar;

(2)

MEDDA
(sings)
H GH TI MES, HARD TI MES
SOVETIMES THE LIVIN IS
SVEEET
AND SOVETI MES THERE' S
NOTHI N TO EAT
BUT | ALWAYS LANDS ON MY
FEET
SO WHEN THERE' S DRY TI MES
| WVAIT FOR H GH TI MES AND THEN
| PUTS ON MY BEST
AND | STICKS QUT MY CHEST
AND |'M OFF TO THE RACES
AGAI N

VEDDA
Hi ya, Newsies -- what's new?

Racetrack's on his feet --

RACETRACK
Hey, Medda, anytine you're off to
the races, renenber -- | got al
t he wi nners!

VEDDA

You're all w nners here tonight,
Racetrack. Just being with you
makes ne feel kinda extra extra.

MJSH
("fa t|ng )
|'mdead, |'min Heaven --

sonebody gi me a har p!

VEDDA
But you never know what life wll
bring. Over the years, |'ve
devel oped quite an outl ook --
KI D BLI NK
Gooo, | ookout for that outl ook!
VEDDA
And all kinds of people are al ways
asking nmy advice, well, for

i nst ance --

( CONTI NUES -- SONG)

( CONTI NUED)
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MEDDA
(sings)
My GOOD FRI END THE MAYCOR
HE CALLS ME TODAY
SAYS ALL THE VOTERS | S
TURNI NG AVAY
"HELP ME,' HE CRIES, 'OR
THEY' LL G VE ME THE AX!'
| SAYS, ' YOUR HONOR, YOUSE
GOl TO RELAX.'

EVERYBODY!

ALL

H G4 TI MES, HARD TI MES

SOMETI MES THE LIVIN IS
SVEET

AND SOVETI MES THERE' S
NOTH N TO EAT

BUT | ALWAYS LANDS ON WY
FEET

SO WHEN THERE' S DRY TI MES

I WAI'T FOR H GH TI MES AND THEN
| PUTS ON My BEST

AND | STI CKS OQUT MY CHEST

AND |' M OFF TO THE RACES
AGAI N

Medda noves through the crowd:

VEDDA
You boys sing as sweet as
songbi rds.
MUSH
Lookit nme, I'ma bird, I'mflyin",
I"'mflyin --
KI D BLI NK

It's a beautiful, Medda, | tellya,
| never heard such beautiful!

BOOTS
(offering a blue
mar bl e)
My prettiest one, Medda --
it's like your eyes.

VEDDA
(rmoved; kisses him
Thank you, Boots. Wuld you keep
it for me? For |uck?

Boots beans happily as she noves to --

( CONTI NUED)
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RACETRACK
Medda, whattayasay -- you and ne,
Saratoga. W catch the races,
maybe a nightclub --
(of f her expression)
I|"'mdreamn', huh? It's sone
other guy -- right?

VEDDA
|'mafraid so, Race..

She turns to a little boy and sings --

VEDDA
(sings)

SO YOUR OLD LADY DON T LOVE
YOU NO MORE

SO YOU RE AFRAID THERE' S A
WOLF AT YOUR DOOR

SO YOU GOT STREET RATS WHAT
SCREAMS | N YOUR EAR

The boys boo and hi ss.

VEDDA
YOU WN SOVE, YOQU LOSE
SOME, MY DEAR

ALL

TS H GH TI MES, HARD TI MES

SOMETI MES THE LIVIN | S
SVEET

AND SOVETI MES THERE' S
NOTH N TO EAT

BUT | ALWAYS LANDS ON WY
FEET

SO WHEN THERE' S DRY TI MES

I WAI'T FOR H GH TI MES AND
THEN | PUTS ON MY BEST

AND | STI CKS OQUT MY CHEST

AND |'M OFF TO THE RACES
AGAI N

| PUTS ON My BEST

AND | STI CKS OQUT MY CHEST

AND |'M OFF TO THE RACES
AGAI NI

Medda and dance girls start it but the boys quickly join
in-- belting out the lyrics with one great swelling
voi ce, together, celebrating --
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5/ 10/ 91 YELLOW (2) A75C.
EXT. |RVING HALL - NI GHT 107

The happy song roars inside the theater as the nounted
police begin to forma half-circle around the entrance.
A paddy wagon cl ops up and sone foot police disnount,
anong them O ficer MacSwai n whom we net before.

OM TTED 108
thru
111
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111A  EXT. I RVING HALL/ STAGE ENTRANCE - NI GHT 111A

Weasel , the Del anceys, roll up in tw wagons, each
filled wth club bearing goons.
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4/ 19/ 91 CHERRY 76.
I NT. 1 RVING HALL - NI GHT

The SONG fills the hall as Jack, happy and proud, sees
Sarah smling at him reaches out his hand and pulls her
on stage. David is watching this when soneone signals
him-- Denton, who points his finger at --

Snyder edgi ng closer to Jack, checking the tinme on his
pocket watch. He has sonething in his hand -- a tin
police whistle. He puts it to his lips and is about to
blow it when Denton noves up behind himand --

DENTON
Aren't you Warden Snyder?

Snyder nearly swallows the whistle --

DENTON
"' m Denton of The Sun. |[|'ve heard
about your work with young people.
| wonder if you' d agree to an
i nterview?

Snyder blinks at him glances at his watch, then | owers
his police whistle, smling nodestly.

ON STAGE

David tries to nove to Jack to warn himbut Race and the
ot hers have fornmed a chorus line and drag himinto it.
Davi d shouts over the song --

DAVI D
Jack -- you've gotta get out of
here! Snyder!
(as Jack cups
his ear)
Snyder!!

Jack can't hear over the song but Snyder does --
DENTON
(i nterview ng)
s it Snyder as in 'snide'?

Furious, Snyder blows the police whistle for all he's

worth. Instantly police burst in fromevery door -- al
convergi ng on Jack. Imediately he | eaps off the stage
into the arns of several boys below -- then fights his

way out the front door --

OM TTED
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EXT. 1 RVING HALL/ FRONT - NI GHT
Jack rushes out and slides to a stop --

-- the nounted police forma half-circle cutting him

off -- and from behind them Wasel, the Del anceys,
and the Thugs nove through the horses towards him
Jack has no choice -- he turns and races back into --
| NT. THEATER

Jack darts past the cops back down the aisle where --
Snyder is waiting for himat the foot of the stage,
crouched like a football player. As he starts to
pounce on Jack --

( CONTI NUED)
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-- David flies off the stage onto his back -- Snyder
stunbl es around as David hangs on in a wld piggyback
ride. A cop pulls himoff and hurls himto the floor --

-- Sarah screans, seeing what's happened to David --
Les, sobbing, kicks furiously at the cop's leg. Sarah
pulls her little brother away as --

-- Weasel and his thugs burst in the doors, clubs
swW nging. The Newsies scatter, try to escape -- but at
each exit door nore cops are noving in --

-- Denton, horrified, shouts at the cops to stop --
thug cracks himon the head and he staggers, bl oodied..

-- Spot, Race, Boots dart into the wings and start
wor ki ng the pull ropes --

-- Cops converge on Jack at the foot of the stage,
backi ng away, he | eaps on stage desperately | ooking
around when he hears behind him--

WEASEL
Show s over, Cowboy.

He turns to see Wasel and the Del anceys grinning at him
clubs in their hands. They start toward hi m and suddenly

di sappear -- straight down the trap door that's suddenly
opened beneath their feet. Jack sees Spot at a lever in
the w ngs --

RACETRACK

Curtain goin' up, Jack --

Race and Boots jerk the ropes of the fire curtain and
Jack leaps for it as it starts to rise --

BOOTS
Try to reach the skylight -- !

Cops leap for Jack's legs as he rises above them headi ng
up into the flies. He hangs on, thrusts one fist into
the air and shouts --

JACK
Carryin' the banner!

In the theater, the battered Newsi es cheer, heartened.
Cops are trying to herd themout --

-- David cheers, pulls for Jack as he watches himrise
-- Oficer MacSwain has David by the arm-- suddenly --

( CONTI NUED)
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-- Weasel, clinbing out of the trap, hurls his cudgel --
it sails end over end and --

-- Hits Jack in the side -- he plummets into the nass of
cops and is engulfed in blue uniforns.

I'N W NGS 114B

Davi d, chased by MacSwai n, races across the stage and up
the dressing roomstairs. McSwain nabs him they're
struggling; suddenly, at the top of the stairs --

VEDDA

(the grand | ady)
Unhand that boy this instant!

(as MacSwai n | ooks

up, startled)
| said hands off the kid, you red-
faced baboon! Get out of ny
t heater -- out, out, out, out,
out!

David twi sts away as MacSwai n backs stunblingly down the
stairs as Medda descends on himin full fury.

VEDDA
If you're tired of beating up
children, nmaybe you'd like to try
a | ady next.

Confused and intimdated, the Irish cop | ooks at her --
then ducks his head shanefacedly and noves away.

VEDDA
Run, David, hurry --

DAVI D
They got Jack --

VEDDA
You can't help himif you're in
jail, too! You were right, David
-- you've got to keep fighting
t hem -- al ways.

(ki sses him

Now go. Pl ease.
David | ooks at her, very noved, then goes. She turns

back to her theater -- the sounds of the nelee sweep over
her. She watches, tears welling in her eyes..

OM TTED 115



) T( 5/ 15/ 91 GREEN (2) A79A.
116 | NT. COURTROOM - MORNI NG 116

A dingy roomfilled with dusty light. A BAILIFF
announces - -

BAI LI FF
Awise, awise, court is nowin
session, Judge E. A. Mnahan
presi di ng.

Weasel is in the gallery as JUDGE MOVEALONG MONAHAN
hungover, w nding a pocket watch, takes the bench and
gl ances down at a group of battered Newsies, including
Spot, Race, and Boots.

MONAHAN
Any of you represented by counsel ?
No? Good. That'll nove things

al ong consi derably.
Davi d sees Denton cone in, a neat bandage on his head.

SPOT
Judge Moveal ong, ya honor, | object.

MONAHAN
On what grounds?

SPOT

(proudly)
On the grounds of Brooklyn, ya honor!

The Newsi es congratul ate Spot. Monahan gavel s.
MONAHAN

| fine you each five dollars or
two weeks confinenent in --

RACETRACK
Five bucks! W ain't got five
cent s!
DENTON
(standi ng)

"Il pay the fines. Al of them

JUDGE
Pay the clerk. Next.

The Newsi es nob Denton boi sterously.
ALL
Thanks, | owe ya, you're a right
guy, Denton, etc.

( CONTI NUED)
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DENTON
(subdued)
Meet me at the restaurant, all of
you. W have to talk.

RACETRACK
Tal k and eat, right? On you, huh,
pal ?

They | augh and clap his shoul ders as he | ooks unconfort-
able. Suddenly David gasps, seeing Jack led out in
shackl es, his face bruised and swollen. Everybody
stares, horrifi ed.

JACK
Hiya, fellas! Hey, Denton --
guess we nmade all the papes this
time, huh? How d ny picture | ook?

DENTON
None of the papers covered the
rally. Not even The Sun.

Jack is stunned, David bew | dered, as Denton turns
abruptly and | eaves the courtroom The Bailiff shoves
Jack in front of the bench. Snyder slips in froma side
door.

BAI LI FF
Case of Jack Kelly, inciting to
riot, assault, resisting arrest.

SNYDER
Judge Monahan, |'l1 speak for this
young man - -

JACK
(nmock surprise)
You two know each other? An't
t hat nice.

( CONTI NUED)
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Davi d,

No!
No!

(2)

MONAHAN
Just nove it al ong, Warden Snyder.

SNYDER
This boy's real nanme is Francis
Sul l'i van; nother deceased; father a
convict in the state penitentiary --

the Newsies, are stunned as Snyder continues.

SNYDER
He is currently an escapee fromthe
House of Refuge, where his original
sentence of three nonths for theft
was extended six nonths for
di sruptive behavior --

JACK
-- Like demandin' you give us the
food you steal fromus --

SNYDER
-- Followed by an additional six
months for an attenpted escape --

JACK
(fighting tears)
-- Last tinme wasn't no attenpt,
remenber, Snyder? M and Teddy
Roosevelt wavin' bye-bye --

SNYDER
-- Therefore, | ask that he be
returned to the House of Refuge --

JACK
-- For ny own good, right,
Moveal ong? -- and for what Snyder
ki cks back to ya --

SNYDER
-- And that the court order his
i ncarceration until the age of
twenty-one --

DAVI DY NEWBI ES SNYDER

(on their feet) -- In the hope that we
You can't do that! may yet guide himto a
Etc. useful and productive

life.

MONAHAN
So ordered. Next .

The Newsi es shout angrily as Jack is |ed away,
struggling. Wasel slips out the door, smling.
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| NT. NEWSPAPERMAN S RESTAURANT - DAY 119

Davi d, Spot, Race, Miush, Boots, Blink pick dispiritedly
at a plate of knockwurst. Les, hungry as al ways,
finishes a | arge sausage and takes another as he listens.

KI D BLI NK
He won't be there long -- the jail
ain't built that Jack can't bust
outt a.

BOOTS

They're buildin' some m ghty good
jails these days...

RACETRACK
So where's Denton?
DAVI D
He said he'd be here.

(beat)
W can't let this stop us. W
gotta keep the strike going, just
i ke Jack was here.

MJUSH
(the sad truth)
Yeah, but Jack ain't here.

RACETRACK
We know that, genius -- if he was
here, he'd be tellin" us what to
do when he ain't here.

SPOT
(gets up)
You bumers is givin' nme a
headache.
DAVI D

Where you goin'? W need you.

Spot sighs: he hates having to explain the obvious.

SPOT
Nachal |y Spot Conlon is needed
wherever -- which right nowis
Brookl yn. Sone of ny boys is
worried, | nust give ear to their
concerns --

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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SPOT ( CONT' D)
(slams fist in his

pal m

-- and reassure them

As he starts out, he passes Denton, coming in. Denton
hardly notices himas he noves up to the table and is
greeted (AD LIB) by the boys. He seens grim bitter.

DAVI D
Wiy didn't The Sun print the story?

DENTON
Because it never happened.

DAVI D/ ALL
Never happened; whattaya nean? Etc.

( CONTI NUED)
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DENTON

If it's not in the papers, then
it never happened. The owners
decreed that it not be in the
papers, therefore..

(beat)
| just cane to tell you fellows
goodbye.

They exchange puzzl ed | ooks. David sees Denton's
expr essi on.

DAVI D
Dent on, what's happened -- you get
fired or sonethin'?

Denton forces a breezy tone.

DENTON

Reassi gned -- back to ny old job
as The Sun's ace war correspondent.
The owner thinks I should be
covering only the 'really inportant'’
stories. So wi sh ne |uck, boys.
At |east half what | w sh you.

(to David)
They don't always fire you, David.

He noves off; David, stunned, hurries after him

DAVI D
They bought you off... didn't they?
Didn't they!

DENTON
They coul d' ve bl ackball ed ne from
every paper in the country. |'m
a newspapernman, | have to have a
paper to wite for.

He | ooks at David; hurt, betrayed, angry; w shes there
was nore he could say. He hands him sonething fromhis
coat .

DENTON
This is the story | wote about
the rally. | want you to read

it at | east.

He hands it to David and goes. David returns to the
others, angrily crunpling the story and hurling it onto
the table. The boys | ook puzzled; Les, still eating

t he sausage, picks up the story and | ooks at it
curiously.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  (2) 119
DAVI D
(deci sivel y)
W bust Jack out of the Refuge
tonight. From now on, we depend
on nobody but the Newsies.
OM TTED 119A
EXT. HOUSE OF REFUGE/ WALL - NI GHT 119B
Davi d | eads Spot, Blink, Boots, Mish, Race as they crouch
and creep along the wall. Spot carries a rope. David
| ooks up, searching for a window |ndicates one.
DAVI D

That's where we saw Crutchy. ..

He starts to throw up the rope when Boots hisses fromthe
corner, beckoning furiously. They hurry over and peek
around the corner to see --

EXT. HOUSE OF REFUGE - COURTYARD - N GHT 120

A carriage is waiting. The boys watch as a door opens
and two figures energe. One is Snyder, the other is
Jack. They get into the carriage and it starts toward
the boys -- who quickly duck out of sight as it CLIP-
CLOPS past and enters the street.

MUSH
Where they takin' him..?

DAVI D
One way to find out. Meet ne back
at the square!

David runs after the carriage, leaping onto its back. He
flashes the high-sign to the boys as the carriage noves
off into the night.

OM TTED 121
&
122

EXT. PULI TZER MANSI ON - N GHT 123

David hangs on to the back of the carriage, peering
around to see sone huge stone gates as it noves into a
circular drive and stops. He sees a figure waiting:

( CONTI NUED)
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SEl TZ
Get hi minsi de.

Davi d watches as Jack is |led inside by Snyder.

OM TTED 124

I NT. PULITZER S MANSI ON - N GHT 125

A butler |leads Seitz, Snyder and Jack across a narbl ed
floor, their FOOTSTEPS ECHO NG in the | uxurious hall.

JACK
Very inpressive. So where do they
keep the trains in this station?

Seitz shows himinto an elegant library. Snyder tries to
follow but Seitz stops him closing the doors. Inside,
Jack | ooks around to see the inposing figure of Pulitzer
staring at him framed by |uxurious furnishings. For a
monment, the two just stare at each other. Then --

JACK
(grins)
Sorry to see you ain't doin' so
good, Joe.
EXT. MANSI ON - AT CARRI AGE - NI GHT 126

The Driver strolls around the rear of the carriage --
just as David slips beneath it and begins to crawl care-
fully toward the front. Finding the Iynch-pin that
hitches the horses to the carriage, he reaches for it --
just as the horse snorts and pulls the carriage forward a
few steps. The Driver hurries back to the reins. Wth
the Driver's boots a few inches fromhis face, David
waits for another chance...

| NT. PULI TZER S STUDY - NI GHT 127
Pulitzer paces, watching Jack | ook at the books, the
art, at framed front pages; headlines of the world's

great events...

( CONTI NUED)
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Pulitzer

PULI TZER
Know what | was doi ng when | was
your age? | was in a war. The
Gvil War.

JACK

| heard of it. You wi n?

PULI TZER
Peopl e think wars are about right
and wong. They're not. They're
about power. You know what power

i s?
JACK
Heard of that, too. | don't just
sell ya papes, Joe. Sonetines
| read 'em

gnores the inpudence, continues quietly.

PULI TZER
Power means that | could see to it
that you serve your full sentence
at the Refuge. O | could pul
strings and have you free tonorrow.
It nmeans | could give you ny

pocket change -- and you'd have
nmore noney than you'd |ikely ever
earn.

JACK

You bribin" nme, Joe? Thanks for
the conplinent, but I ain't got
the power to stop the strike --

PULI TZER
| disagree. You're the spirit of
the strike, without you, they'd
fall apart in a few days.

JACK
Ring for ny coach, willya? |It's
past ny bedtine --

PULI TZER
Shut your mouth and |isten !
(as Jack | ooks
up, startl ed)
You're going to do exactly as
| say --

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
-- or what? You'll send ne back
to the Refuge? 1'Ill bust out
again --

PULI TZER
-- and be a fugitive who's pursued
and caught and returned. |'m
offering you a choice -- is that
what you choose?

JACK
| told ya... | can't call off the
strike.

PULI TZER
"' mnot asking you to. Al | ask

is that you return to your old
job -- as Newsie for the The Worl d.

JACK
And be a scab? Forget it --

PULI TZER
For a few days. Then the strike
ends -- and it wll end, boy, nake
no m stake -- and you can go

wher ever you want to buy a ticket.
Free and clear, with noney in your
pocket... and no one chasi ng you.

Jack is silent, troubled. Pulitzer pushes a buzzer.

PULI TZER
You go back to the Refuge. Think
it over in your cell. Let nme know

i n the norning.

EXT. PULITZER S HOUSE - N GHT

David is hiding by the gates with the Iynch-pinin his

hand. Snyder is waiting by the carriage. The front door
Seitz and Jack wal k out and appear at the top of

opens - -

the entrance stairs. David calls out --

DAVI D
Jack!

( CONTI NUED)
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Jack is surprised. He |ooks at Snyder and Seitz, pulls
away from Seitz, slides down a bannister, and |leaps to
the ground. Snyder lunges for Jack, who nanages to evade
Snyder' s reach.

SNYDER
(to the driver)
After him

The driver whips the horse forward but is jerked off his
seat as the carriage separates. The horse runs off.

Am dst the confusion, David and Jack tear through the
gates way ahead of Snyder.

SEI TZ
(stepping up to Snyder)
Don't worry. He's got no place to go.

EXT. NEARBY STREET/ STONE PI LLAR - NI GHT (SECONDS LATER) 128A

At the pillar, Jack stops running.

DAVI D
Way' re you stoppin' -- we've got
to run!

JACK

You shouldn't'a done this, David.
They could put you in jail --

DAVI D
It's worth it -- let's go --

JACK
You go to jail, what happens to
your famly? You don't know
nothin' about jail! Thanks for
what you done, but you gotta get
outta here --

DAVI D
| don't understand --

JACK
| don't either -- | don't
under st and not hin® no nore!

Jack pushes David down the street.

JACK
Just go!

( CONTI NUED)
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Davi d | ooks over his shoulder and runs off, |eaving Jack
al one on the street. Jack steps into the shadows as we...

CUT TGO
I NT. HOUSE OF REFUGE 128B

As Jack steps back into the light, the CAMERA W DENS and
we realize he's back in the House of Refuge. Jack begins
to sing softly: REPRISE: "SANTA FE. "

Jack sits in a small dark room-- an isolation room
moonl i ght shines through barred wi ndows; there's a door
with a small serving panel in it.

JACK
SANTA FE
MY OLD FRI END
| CAN T SPEND MY WHOLE LI FE
H D N
YOU RE THE ONLY LI GHT THAT' S
GU DN ME TODAY

Jack | ooks up as the serving panel opens and Crutchy
peers through, offering himsonething furtively: a
boi | ed pot at o.

CRUTCHY
Snitched it offa Snyder's plate
when | was servin' him-- the

bi ggest one!

(as Jack shakes his

head, | ooks away)

Snyder was eatin' good tonight --
the stuff we don't never get?
Patatas... olives...

(nout h wat eri ng)

liver and bacon. Sauerkraut. ..

(grins)

GQuess what | done to his sauerkraut.

JACK
(irritably)
So what's it git'cha?

CRUTCHY
Anudder three nonths, prob'ly.
But you can't let 'em beat' cha,
right, Jack?

JACK
We was beat when we was born.

Crutchy, concerned, hears sonething and cl oses the panel.

( CONTI NUED)
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Jack | ooks at the
nmoonl i ght shi ning
t hrough the bars...

OM TTED

EXT. NEWSI E SQUARE -

89A.

JACK

WLL YOU KEEP A CANDLE
BURNI N' ?

WLL YOU HELP ME FI ND MY
VWAY?

YOU RE My CHANCE

TO BREAK FREE

AND WHO KNOWs VWHEN MY NEXT
ONE WLL BE?

SANTA FE

VAIT FOR ME

AT GATES - MORNI NG

The Newsies chant at the crowd in the courtyard:

( CONTI NUED)
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NEWSI ES
Stop The Wrld -- don't scab, stop
The Wrld -- don't scab, etc.

Davi d noves anong them |ooking |ike a | eader now.

DAVI D
Nobody sells a pape today -- we're
hurtin' them and they know it!
Renmenber -- no soakin', no hittin

-- etc.

The gates open, the wagons start out, foll owed by nervous
scabs fl anked by cops and goons. The chant builds as the
scabs parade by, then suddenly --

SPOT
Look... I"'mseein" t'ings... tel
me |'mseeing t'ings -- !

David and the others | ook in disbelief -- walking with
the scabs is Jack, wearing a tight new suit, flanked by
Weasel and other goons. As Jack noves past, staring
strai ght ahead, the chant dies..

RACETRACK
VWhat's he doin" with the
scabs...?
KI D BLI NK
It ain't happenin'... it
can't be happenin'...
MUSH
Hey, Jack -- it's ne,

Mush, lookit nme --
| ook, wllya?

BOOTS
Where'd he get them
clothes -- ?

WEASEL
(as he passes)
M. Pulitzer picked 'em out
hisself. A special gift to a
speci al new enpl oyee. Only not
so new, huh, cowboy?

SPOT
He sold us out! Ya dirty scab,
"1l rurder ya --

Spot tries to bust through the goons but they hurl him
back. David, confused, angry, runs al ongside Jack,
shouting across the smrking Wasel as they march

al ong --
( CONTI NUED)
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DAVI D

This is why you woul dn't escape
| ast night -- why'd you do it?
Talk to ne, you liar! Wat el se
did he give you to sell us out --
money? \What el se? Look at ne!

(as Jack keeps

wal ki ng)
You |ie about everything --
headl i nes, your famly --

(as Jack keeps | ook-

i ng strai ght ahead)

-- because nobody counts but you
-- nobody or nothing! Look at ne.

David | unges for himand Wasel grabs him hissing.

WEASEL
' m gonna be | ookin' for you,
W seguy --
(grins)
-- or maybe you'd like a nice new
suit of your own.

David twi sts away, tries to rally the Newsies.

DAVI D
Keep after them-- we don't need
hi m
(starts the chant)
Stop The Wrld -- don't scab! Etc.

Sonme chant hal fheartedly, confused, denoralized. A few
toss down their picket signs in disgust. David noves
anong them desperately trying to keep the chant going.
The scabs nove on, passing Les, who gives Jack a stricken
| ook as he noves away.

LES
(to hinself)
He's just foolin' "em.. so he can

spy on them or sonething..
(wth certainty)

That's it. He's spyin' on 'em
He's gotta be.
OM TTED 142
&
143
| NT. DAVID S APARTMENT - DAY 144

David sits in the wi ndow, brooding.
( CONTI NUED)
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Mayer is renoving the bandage from his injured hand,

hel ped by Les. Sarah and Esther work on | ace pi ecework.

ESTHER
That hand is not ready to work.

Mayer flexes his fingers, pale from bei ng bandaged so
| ong.

( CONTI NUED)
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MAYER
Ready or not, it can handle a
br oom

He gets his coat; Sarah, |ooking for sonething, finds a
st ai ned paper package under a sew ng basket.

SARAH
(hol ds up the package
di stasteful ly)
VWhat is this?

LES
Hey -- |'m saving that!
He grabs the package and unwaps it -- revealing a half-
eaten knockwurst -- throw ng the wapping on the floor.

Irritably Sarah starts to throw it away when she sees it
has witing on it.
MAYER
(to David)
Don't be too hard on your friend.
Maybe he had his reasons for doing
what he did.

LES
(chewi ng knockwur st)
| told you. He's spyin' on

MAYER
There. You see?

em

Mayer sm | es and goes. Sarah noves to David with the
st ai ned papers.

SARAH
It's Denton's story. 'The Dark
Truth: Wiy Qur Gty Really Fears
the Newsie Strike, by Bryan
Denton. Last night | saw naked
force exercised agai nst nere boys,
t he Newsies, who earn at best a
few pennies a day. | wondered why
so nuch, against so little -- '

David refuses to listen; he angrily steps out on the fire
escape and stares off into the city. Sarah keeps readi ng
to herself. Wat she reads disturbs her.

145 OM TTED 145
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| NT. DORM NEWSI ES LODA NG HOUSE - N GHT

The gang | ooks sullenly at the door where Kl oppman is
ushering in two policenen.

KLOPPVAN
He will only be a mnute. Please,
no trouble.

A policeman stands aside and Jack enters, in the new
suit. Uter silence. The police escort himthe | ength
of the dormand into --

I NT. WASHROOM - NI GHT

Jack goes straight to his hiding place and renoves the
box. He |ooks inside and is startled --

-- a dead rat is inside the box, covered with tiny pieces

of the photograph with his famly. H's noney is gone.
He tosses the box aside; his eyes hardening. The police
escort himback into --

I NT. DORM - NI GHT
A few snickers as he noves toward his bed. Racetrack
stands hol ding a bundl e of Jack's bel ongi ngs: he shoves
it into Jack's chest and does his Del ancey routine.
RACETRACK
Dear nme, what is dat unpl easant
aroma -- ?
(as Jack's fists
cl ench)
Go on, take a shot -- | bust your
scab face, ya yellowlivered,
rotten stinkin' piecea garbage!
Jack just looks at him unclenches his fists. He noves
for the door, as one by one the Newsies turn their backs
on him
OM TTED
| NT. WORLD BUI LDI NG - BASEMENT - NI GHT
The Bl G PRESSES POUND RHYTHM CALLY somewhere O. S. in the
building. A candle illum nates Wasel's gloating face as

he | eads Jack down a flight of RICKETY STAI RS.
( CONTI NUED)
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V\EASEL
(over the noise)
M. Pulitzer says nothin' but the
best for you, cowboy. He takes
care of his |loyal enployees -- and
he's put ne personally in charge
of seein' that you stay a |oya

enpl oyee.

He opens a door and they enter --

I NT. OLD PRESS ROOM - NI GHT 153

Weasel lights a lantern and Jack sees a wooden bed,
an old printing press, junk, all covered w th dust.

WEASEL
You try any tricks, and | go
straight to M. Pulitzer.
(grins)
WIlIl you be requirin' anything
el se? Then | bid you good night.

He goes. The great PRESSES THUNDER heavily somewhere in
the buil ding above, |ike a judgnent. Jack | ooks at the
bl eak room buried in dust and noi se.

OM TTED 154

EXT. Cl RCULATI ON W NDOW - MORNI NG 155

Wth the other scabs, Jack steps up for his papers.
Weasel shows his usual charm

WEASEL
Sl eep well, cowboy...?

Jack ignores him noves off with his papers. The
Del anceys pass by; Mrris grinning at him bouncing a
club in his hand.

OSCAR
Come wit' us, cowboy -- we're
gonna fix your pal Davey today --
fix "imso's he can't wal k no nore.

MORRI S
Shuddup!

He backhands Morris in the chops and they nove on. Jack
starts after them alarned -- then he sees Wasel .

( CONTI NUED)
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Lift one finger... and you're
ri ght back in the Refuge.
Jack stops, torn. He nods neekly, noves off. Wasel
| ooks satisfied.

OM TTED

EXT. BAXTER STREET - DAY

Sarah, with a basket of |acework, is com ng down the
street, Les dawdling behind, in a bad nood.

SARAH
Les, conme on -- you're supposed to
be hel pi ng ne today.
LES
(sul ki ng)

|'d rather be soakin' scabs.

He stops to kibbitz a gane of marbles in an alley.
Sarah wal ks on -- suddenly a man steps in front of her.

OSCAR

(grinning)
'Scuse ne, sweetface.

She tries to step around himbut Mrris is there. He
"accidental |l y" knocks her |lacework into the gutter. Les
sees it -- and races towards the Del anceys --

LES
Get away fromny sister!

He flails at Morris -- who effortlessly shoves himflat
on his bottomand turns, grinning, to Sarah.

MORRI S
Where's ya brudder, tootsie?
Were's |ittle Davey...?

SARAH
(cal my)
You... stupid... ape!

On "ape," she socks himsquare in the grin -- he recoils,

licking a bloody lip. Behind him she sees David
roundi ng the corner --

( CONTI NUED)
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SARAH
David! Run -- get away!

Oscar grabs Sarah from behind and [ifts her up, taunting.

OSCAR
Yeah, run, Davey! W got the best
parta ya famly right here!

David, furious, runs down the sidewal k towards them
Morris slips on sone brass knuckles in anticipation.
Sarah struggles, screamng --

SARAH
David, no -- don't -- |

OGscar hangs on to Sarah, enjoying hinself -- suddenly,
from behind, two hands grab the rimof his derby and jerk
it down to the bridge of his nose. Blinded, he rel eases
Sarah and staggers around, trying to pry the hat off his
eyes. Les |ooks up to see --

LES
Jack!

Jack flashes hima grin as he works on Morris's bread
basket. Just as Oscar frees hinself fromthe derby,
David | eaps on himlike a fury. Punches fly and the

Del anceys beat a quick retreat down the sidewal k, yelling
back - -

MORRI S
Ya better run, cowboy --
we're tellin' Wasel! You'l
be back in the Refuge by
supper tine! OSCAR
Yeah, run, ya |ousy
coward -- run

But they're the ones running. David, catching his
breath, |ooks at Jack, begi nning to understand.

DAVI D
Coul dn't stay away, huh.
JACK
GQuess | can't be sonethin' | ain't.
DAVI D
A scab...?
JACK

Nah. Snart.

Jack shrugs, smles. David |ooks at himworriedly.
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160C EXT. DAVID S FI RE ESCAPE - DAY (LATER) 160C

Jack, David, Sarah thoughtfully on the escape.

DAVI D
Wt hout you, the strike's falling
apart. ..

JACK
| got no choice. | stay here,
they lock me up "til I'"'mtwenty-
one.

Les clanbers out wwth a pair of Mayer's cast-off high-
but t on shoes.

LES
Jack, for the trip -- a pair of
cowboy boots! Sorta.

Mayer with a bundle of clothes; Esther with food cone to
the w ndow. She gives it to Jack.

ESTHER
Who knows what's to eat where
you' re goi ng?

MAYER
(gives the clothes)
A few things of mne and David's.
Wsh we had noney to give you..

JACK
(very noved)

Who needs it...? | go down to the
train yards, hop ne a freight, go
in the best style -- free..

MAYER
| don't know what's waiting for
you in Santa Fe, but you'll always

have fam |y here.

They enbrace hi mand nove away. An awkward nonent --
Jack picks up the bundle to go and --

SARAH
(deci sivel y)
You' re not going to run away.
They' Il just cone after you. You
have to fight them

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
They got it all wapped up, Sarah
and nothin' | can do is gonna nake

one bit of difference.

SARAH
You're wong. You touched people
you don't even know about.

She renoves the stained pages from her shaw .

SARAH
Denton's story.

JACK
Dent on | ooked out for hisself just
like | gotta do -- so save it.

SARAH
Just listen! 'The nen who run
this city are terrified of the
Newsi es stri ke -- because ot her
child laborers in the factories
and sweat shops are hearing the
message of the Newsies |eader --'

LES
That's you! He's witin' about you!

SARAH
"In the voice of Jack Kelly, these
children hear strength and pride.
Most of all, they hear hope...'

Jack |istens questioningly.

JACK
Keep readi ng.

Can these words really be about him..? As we GO TO --

EXT. ALLEY - LATE AFTERNOON
Dent on reads his own words:

DENTON
' -- And that is what terrifies
t he powers-that-be, for they know
our city thrives on the shane of
child | abor. Therefore, Jack
Kelly's voice nmust be stopped,
what ever the cost. ..

(st ops)
Damm good witing, isn't it?
( CONTI NUED)
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Jack has listened sonberly, noved.
JACK
Al them sweatshop kids are
istenin' to ne...?

( CONTI NUED)
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DENTON
They think if the Newsies can do
it, why can't they? Al they need
is a | eader.

JACK
The mnute | show ny face, |'m
back in the Refuge.

DENTON
You'd have help this tine. |'ve
been investigating the Refuge -- |
know sonebody who's going to be
very interested in Snyder's little
racket.

DAVI D

(wyly)
What happened to the ace war
correspondent ?

DENTON
This war'll do for now

SARAH
What ever happens, it's Jack's
decision. He's the one in danger.

They | ook expectantly as he stares off, deep in thought.

LES

Jack...? You thinkin'...?
JACK

Yeah... I"'mthinkin" of Newsie

Square full of kids..

DAVI D
(picks it up)
Anot her rally, right under
Pulitzer's nose, and not just the
Newsi es - -

JACK
-- BEvery workin' kid from every
sweat shop in New York. W gotta
get the word out -- let's go get
t he Newsies --
(catches hinsel f)

They still think I'"ma scab..
LES
"1l tell "emyou was a spy!

( CONTI NUED)
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DENTON
How re you gonna reach all these
peopl e? No paper in New York w ||
print anything about the strike.

JACK
W're Newsies, ain't we? So we
make our own paper.

DAVI D
Be quiet and let ne think.

JACK
Whattaya need to start a paper?
Witers, right? So we got Denton.
What el se?

LES
Adverti senent s!
(as they l ook at him
Cart oons?

DENTON
(the cold facts)
A printing press. And no paper or
printer is going to defy Pulitzer.

The ot hers | ook di scouraged; Jack's thinking again.

JACK
Les. Go set ne straight with the
Newsi es, okay? Tell 'emto neet

us later at the Worl d Buil di ng.

Les races off on his mssion; the others | ook question-
ingly at Jack.

JACK
So happens | know a guy with a
printing press.

OM TTED 161
thru
165
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The huge PRESSES pound out papers; a LOUD THUDDI NG r hyt hm
shakes the building --
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| NT. WORLD BLDG. - BASEMENT (AS IN SC. 152) - N GHT 165B

The THUDDI NG r hyt hm seens very near. Jack |eads Sarah,
Davi d, Denton, Les down the rickety stairs with a candl e.

JACK
They're right above us -- and if
Weasel catches us, it won't be
just nme they'll throw in the
sl amer - -

They can barely hear over the DI N of the PRESSES.

SARAH
What -- ?

JACK
| said shhhh! -- or we all go to
jaill

The ot hers shush himhastily; MJSIC BEG NS as t hey

go into --

| NT. BASEMENT PRESS ROOM - NI GHT 166
Dent on heads straight for the old press, checking it over
expertly. Jack directs the others to ink, paper, etc.,

as --

MUSI CAL NUMBER: " THE PO NT OF NO RETURN' BEG NS:

DAVI D
VHAT' S THAT?

JACK
SHHH!  YOU RE MAKIN ME NERVOUS!

DAVI D
SORRY.

SARAH
WATCH QOUT!

DAVI D
THERE' S SOVEBODY THERE

SARAH
VHERE?

JACK
STAY CALM

DAVI DY SARAH
BUT --

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
"M BEGA N YA
CHEESE I T, SQUSE IT.
CHOKE | T, DOUSE IT.

DAVI D
But - - *

JACK
DON' T YOU BUMVERS GET WHAT |'M
SAYI N
TH'S AN T H DE AND SEEK THAT  *
VE' RE PLAYI N
ONE FALSE STEP AND THEY' LL BE
I N HERE
ONE STRAY HAIR, THEY' LL KNOW
VE BEEN HERE

QUESTIONS -- I T'S TOO LATE
FOR ' EM

ANSVEERS -- WE CAN' T WAIT FOR
'EM

VW' RE AT THE PO NT OF NO
RETURN

Denton finds the type-
font: David is ready to
ink the rollers. A NO SE
O. S. nmakes them freeze.
Jack puts his finger to DENTON
his lips; hoists Les up to WHO S THAT?
the wi ndow to be a | ookout.
DAVI D
| S SOVEBODY COM NG?

LES
NOT THAT | CAN SEE.
Davi d tosses sone candl es

to Sarah; she |lights them DAVI D
for Denton as he worKks. NI CE CATCH.
SARAH
THANKS.
Jack finds a roll of
newsprint. JACK
THAT OUGHTA GO THERE. *
SARAH

BRI NG THOSE OVER
( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
CHOKE | T

CHEESE I'T

103A.
166

DENTON
THAT'S I T YOU RE GETTING I T
KEEP | T STEADY
ALMOST READY
WON'T BE LONG ' TI L SOVEBODY
GUESSES
THEY GOT' PROALERS | NKI NG
THEI R PRESSES

( CONTI NUED)
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DENTON JACK
Rl GHT OR WRONG WE' RE ON THE LAM NOW

SARAH
TOO LOUDI  SOVEONE' S OVER US!

DENTON JACK
Rl GHT OR WRONG AIN T WORTH A DAMN NOW

DAVI D
TOO LATE, GOTTA FINISH IT.

JACK/ DENTON DAVI D/ SARAH
SOME THI NGS SMART W AIN T
ARE WORTH TRYI NG FOR
SOMVE DREAMS MOM WOULD FAI NT
ARE WORTH DYI NG FOR

EVERYBODY
VW' RE AT THE PO NT OF NO RETURN

LES DAVI D
AND THE WORLD W LL KNOW NOW WE HAVE TO WRI TE A HEADLI NE
YOU GOTTA HAVE A HEADLI NE

JACK

VWHAT WE' VE COVE TO SAY DENTON OQUGHTA DO I T

HE KNOANS ABOUT THE HEADLI NES
AND THEY ALL REMEMBER US SOMETHI NG REALLY FLASHY
AND TALK ABOUT THE NI GHT SO EVERYONE REMEMBERS

AND DON' T FORGET TO PUT IN

THERE

VE SEI ZED THE DAY THAT KI DS FROM EVERYVWHERE

W LL BE AT NEWSI ES' SQUARE

During the above, Sarah holds a candle for Denton as he
sets a headline in very large type: HOWWE CAN SHOW
TH S CITY -- David has a better idea: he grabs sone type
and resets the headline: HOWNWWE CAN STOP THI S CI TY.

Meanwhi l e, Jack hits the switch and the PRESS HUMS to
life.

JACK/ DENTON
THEY' RE HTCH N ON A TROLLEY
RIDIN ON A WAGON
STONN ON THE FERRY
COME TO SLAY THE DRAGON

JACK/ DENTON DAVI DY SARAH
HAI LI N FROM CANARSI E SOFTER
BENSONHURST AND CHELSEA KEEP | T QU ET NOW
ASTORI A AND BRI GHTON BEACH FASTER
LET ME TRY I'T NOW

( CONTI NUED)
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166  CONTINUED: (3) 166
LES
AND SHEEPSHEAD BAY!
| NSTRUVENTAL br eak. *
DENTON SARAH JACK/ DAVI D
TIME IS UP NEWSI ES ON A DEADLI NE
LET' S JUST CLEAR OUT NOW GOTTA WRI TE THE HEADLI NE
LUCK IS WHAT IT'S ALL ABOUT *
NOW * NEWSI ES ON A M SSI ON
TOO BAD PRI NT THE NEXT EDI TI ON
THI NGS GOT BLI STERY SHOW THE DI RTY LI ARS
TOO LATE WE CAN MAKE SOME FI RES
TH'S I'S H STORY THANK YOU, MR PULI TZER
THAT' S RI GHT FOR HELPIN W TH THE FLYERS
TAKE THE HEAT OR YOU BURN THANK YOU FOR THE HALL
THANK YOU FOR ALL YOUR
CONCERN
LES

AND THE WORLD W LL KNOW
AND OUR RANKS W LL GROW
AND THE WORLD W LL LEARN - -

ALL
SHHHHHHH!

(NOTE: During the above, several QU CK CUTS or DI SSOLVES
should give the inpression that they've worked through
the night:)

A) Lead type being rapidly hand-set by Denton, hel ped
by David -- a sub-headline forns: "House of Refuge,
House of Shane."

B) Papers -- "THE NEWSI E NEWS' -- start rolling off the
press as they examne it proudly.

C) They fold and bundl e the papers, happy but exhausted.

D) Pale pre-dawn |ight shines through the wi ndow fram ng
Les as they pass hi mbundl es of papers and he passes
t hem out the wi ndow to --

166A  EXT. WORLD BUI LDI NG - PRE- DAWN 166A

MUSI C CONTI NUES. Race, Boots, Blink, Mish take the
papers from Les and toss theminto Kl oppman's wagon - -
he's on the driver's seat, keeping a | ookout. Sarah
clinbs out the window, followed by the others. The |ast
out is Jack -- carrying his belongings in a rolled bundle
-- when he and the Newsies see each other, they freeze
awkwardly. Silence until --

( CONTI NUED)
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RACETRACK
You thinkin' you' d like to take a
shot at ny schnozz -- right?
(beat)

Five to one says you can't break
it.

Jack | aughs -- the tension breaks. Hugs and backsl aps
as they clinb onto the wagon.

DAVI D
The cops are | ooking for Jack --
we gotta protect him--

KI D BLI NK
Any bull conmes after jack, they
gotta go through all of us.

BOOTS
What's with the bundl e, Jack -- ya
| eavin' ?

JACK
Sante Fe bound, Boots -- but not

W thout givin' Pulitzer one |ast
ki ss goodbye - -

KLOPPVAN
Boys -- !

He points frantically at Wasel crossing the square
towards them They duck quickly -- and he weaves past
whi stling tunel essly, drunk. As Kloppman eases the
wagon away, everybody |ooks back, shouts --

EVERYBODY
Hey, Weasel... Good ni-ight!

He | ooks around blearily: nust be the d.t.'s.

EVERYBODY
VW' RE AT THE PO NT OF NO
RETURN!
VW' RE AT THE PO NT OF NO
RETURN!

OM TTED

166A

166B
thru
185
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HUNDREDS OF COPI ES OF THE NEWSI E NEWS ( OPTI CAL) 185A

swirl and cascade, FILLING the SCREEN as we see

SUPERI MPOSED a series of living portraits of the
wor ki ng children of the 1890s... young boys in too-

| arge caps and too-small coats, holding |unchpails..
hol di ng pi cks and shovels far too large for them..
girls in shapel ess dresses sewi ng, or scrubbing..
shining eyes, dirty faces... sad expressions begi nning
to bloominto hope as they snatch and read the news that
the headline proclains as it whirls TOMRD us ON t he
SCREEN: HOWWE CAN STOP THIS A TY

W see that sane headline across --

I NT. MANSI ON - BACK OF MAN' S HEAD - MORNI NG 185B

as he reads the Newsie News at breakfast attended by a
butler (the Rough Rider) in a khaki uniform He's
readi ng a headline: "HOUSE OF REFUGE, HOUSE OF SHAME"

wi th a subhead beneath it: "SCANDAL H DDEN FROM TEDDY
ONVISIT." W glinpse a fanous wal rus nustache as the
Man slans his fist on the table in anger. A figure steps
| NTO FRAME across the table: Denton

DENTON
| thought you'd feel that way,
Gover nor Roosevelt.

TEDDY ROCSEVELT ( MAN)
Di s-graceful, Denty! Those poor
boys -- and | did not hing!
(pure steel)
Until now

The Rough Ri der snaps out a silk hat and a silverheaded
wal ki ng stick. Teddy snatches themas if they were
ar nor .

OM TTED 186

EXT. NEWSI E SQUARE - DAY 187

Qur Newsi es | ook anxiously around the square, enpty
except for them They take pains to conceal Jack anpng
t hem

MUSH
So when's the others com n'
Cowboy?

Jack | ooks glumy at the enpty square; at the gates of
the Wrld where Wasel and his goons are beginning to
line up, clubs in hand.

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
They ain't comn'... There ain't

gonna be nobody but us..

The boys are silent, disappointed, feeling al one and
def eat ed.

( CONTI NUED)



) J(
187

188

4/ 22/ 91 TAN 108.
CONTI NUED: 187
Then Les steps forward, a defiant | ook on his face,
glaring at the goons beyond the gates. He sings out
| oud and clear --
REPRI SE: "AND THE WORLD W LL KNOW

LES

VHEN THE CI RCULATI ON BELL
STARTS RING NG WLL W

HEAR | T?
A group of Factory Boys RACETRACK
appears in the square; NO
foll owed by others. The WHAT | F THE DELANCEYS COVE
boys begin to take heart -- QUT SWNG NG WLL WVE HEAR
| T?
LES
NO
NEWSI ES
VWHEN YA GOT A M LLI ON VO CES
More kids are appearing; SING NG WHO CAN HEAR A LOQUSY
messengers, garnment girls, VWH STLE BLOW?
kids of all kinds --
ALL
AND THE WORLD W LL KNOW
Kids are com ng fromeverywhere, filling the square --
Spot and the Brooklyn Newsies; nore and nore Kkids,
cheering, waving the Newsie News -- Jack and David | augh

in triunph as shouting and MJUSIC RI SES UP TO - -

ALL
AND THE WORLD W LL FEEL THE
FIRE AND FI N LLY KNOW

I NT. PULITZER S OFFI CE - DAY 188

The SONG RESONATES in the gol den done; Pulitzer stares
down at the crowd as the nmayor, sweating as usual, waves
the Newsies' paper at him Seitz sits reading a copy,

i npressed, as Jonathan fields phone calls.

( CONTI NUED)
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188

MAYCR
They're all yelling at ne -- ne!
-- factory owners, bankers,
busi nessnmen -- the whole city's at
a standstill and they're blamng it
on me -- !

PULI TZER
(not listening)
Kelly's down there. He should be
back in jail.

SElI TZ
(wth the Newsie
News)
Those kids got out a pretty good
paper, Chief.

PULI TZER
Too good! Those illiterate
guttersni pes couldn't have done
this on their own. Sonebody's
behind this, trying to pull a
fast one...

JONATHAN
M. Hearst on the line, sir. Wants
to know if you' ve read the Newsies'
paper ?

Pulitzer glowers in suspicion at the tel ephone.

MAYOR
"' mnot taking the heat for this --
you' ve got to talk to them --
settle it --

PULI TZER
Tell Hearst |'m busy!
(om nously)
"Il settle it all right -- once
and for all.

EXT. WORLD BUI LDI NG - DAY 188A

The huge doors of the World Buil ding open and Seitz
mar ches out, flanked by guards. The crowd opens a path
as he marches up to Jack and Davi d.

SElI TZ
[t's time to talk.

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
Like | said, | don't transact
business with no office boys. W
talk to old Joe hisself or we
don't talk. Period.

The Newsies love it. Seitz stiffles a smle at Jack's

bravado --

a smle of admration.

SElI TZ
Then | guess you talKk.

Jack beckons David to follow as they enter the huge

doors and

I NT. PULITZER S OFFI CE - MORE HUGE DOORS - DAY

open as Seitz ushers theminside, closes the doors,

| eaving themalone. Pulitzer waits by the w ndows, a

| oom ng shadowy figure; sounds of CHANTI NG SHOUTI NG
floating up frombelow David is awed by the palati al
of fice, but Jack saunters coolly to the wi ndows past --

He nods at

PULI TZER
You're going to listen to ne,
boy --

JACK

l"d like to, Joe --
(opens a w ndow,
crowd noi se pours
in)

-- but I can't hear ya.

PULI TZER
We had a deal -- you broke it.
You' re going back to jail

JACK
Maybe. But you can't put every
kid in that square in jail. They
ain't goin' away, Joe.

PULI TZER
Neither aml. | can wait them
out. It won't be ne that's hurt.

JACK

You sure about that?
Davi d who produces a paper, reads:

( CONTI NUED)
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DAVI D

"Since the strike, the Wrld's
circul ation has dropped 70 per
cent; advertising has been cut
in half -- "'

(stops readi ng)
Every day you | ose thousands of
dollars -- just so you can beat
us out of a lousy tenth of a cent
per paper. \Wy?

JACK
It ain't about noney, Dave -- if
Joe gives in, that would nean
nothin's Iike us got power. He
can't let that happen -- no matter
what it costs him R ght, Joe?

PULI TZER
"' m about to show you what power
really is...

He sl ans the wi ndow shut; CROAD NO SE abruptly DROPS --
PULI TZER

| have the police outside waiting
to arrest you --

DAVI D
You | ousy doubl e-crossing -- !
PULI TZER
-- then I'll deal with that rabble

in the street.

He's crossing to a buzzer on his desk; Jack, thinking
fast, snatches up a copy of the Newsies News.

JACK
Ya got ne, Joe -- but tell nme one
thing, wllya? How d ya |Iike our
paper -- nice printin', ain't it?

Ri ght off the presses of one of
New Yor k's greatest newspapers --

That stops him He | ooks at Jack, frowning.

PULI TZER
Al the papers have an agreenent...
we print nothing about the
newsi es. \Whose press did you use?
(as Jack shrugs,
sm | es)
It was Hearst, wasn't it...!

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
(surprised)
Hearst? Nah, it was yo --

David quickly stops him seeing the gleamin Pulitzer's
eyes.

PULI TZER
| knew it. \Woever hel ped you
print this lying rag is trying to
break the strike, get the junp on

the rest of us. Wll, you're
goi ng to expose this backstabber
to the other owners -- in
exchange, I'll call off the
pol i ce.

Jack and Davi d exchange gl ances, seeing an opening --

JACK
Not enough, Joe -- you gotta dea
w th our demands. O herw se, our
lips are seal ed.

PULI TZER
(inmpatiently)

Al right, all right -- just say
the traitor's nanme. |It's Hearst,
isn't it? Say it! Say the nane
of the scoundrel whose press you
used so | can make himthe
di sgrace of the newspaper worl d!
Say his nane, damm you!

He thunders over them eyes blazing in triunph. The
boys say nothing, just smle up at himknow ngly until
at last the horrible truth begins to dawn and --

JACK
We just wanna say, 'Thanks, Joe.
(as he stares,
st unned)
And Hearst and them ot her owners?
Maybe they don't have to know.
Depends.

Pulitzer walks with stiff d
bel ow, the FAI NT CHANTI NG f
ears.

ignity to the wi ndow, from
| oats seens deafening to his
PULI TZER

Per haps we can resolve our. ..
smal | differences.

David digs out their demands and prepares to read.
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190

EXT. NEWSI E SQUARE - DAY 191

Race, Boots, Les, etc. unpacking rotten fruit, getting
ready for action. They see several police noving into

the square -- including a paddy wagon.
RACE
W gotta warn Jack -- !
The ot hers nod agreenent -- but where is he? Then they
see --
OM TTED 192
EXT. COURTYARD - GATES OF THE WORLD - DAY 193

Behi nd Weasel and the |line of goons Jack and David are
approaching, beamng in triunph. Seitz is with them
Les quickly slips through the bars, running to tell Jack
-- but Weasel grabs him shoves himback roughly --

LES
Jack -- !  Jack --

Weasel , surprised, sees Jack behind him

WEASEL
| don't know how he got in here,
M. Seitz -- but I'll take care of
him wth pleasure. Just say the
wor d!

SEI TZ

Wth pleasure. You're fired.

WEASEL
Conme again...?

A tomato hits himin the face; he turns to see Les w ping
tomato juice off his hands.

LES
He said, you're fired.

Triunphant, Jack hoists Les over his shoul ders:

JACK
The strike's over -- we beat 'enl

( CONTI NUED)
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A huge roar goes up outside the gates -- they sw ng open
and the Newsies swarmin, engul fing Weasel and the
Del anceys -- trying to look Iike part of the gang -- as

they rush to nob Jack and David. Jack spots Sarah --
she's waving and pointing in alarm at sonething.

LES
(remenbers)
The bulls! Jack -- the bull s!

Jack sees several police shoving through the crowd toward
him He quickly deposits Les -- turns to run and sees --

-- Snyder right in front of him hands behind his back.
Jack spins away and right into the arns of --

MacSWAI N
Easy, lad! You don't have to run
anynore -- not fromthe |ikes of

hi m anyway!

Jack | ooks agai n and sees Snyder's hands are handcuffed
behind him two cops have himin custody. Denton is
there, smling.

DENTON
We brought the Warden over to say
goodbye. Goodbye, Warden

Jack wat ches, amazed, unconprehending, as the cops nove
Snyder to the paddy wagon. As the rear doors are opened,
several boys pile out -- former inmates of the Refuge,

i ncluding Tenpin. As Snyder is |loaded in, the |ast boy
is comng out, crutch first --

CRUTCHY

(to Snyder)
Renenber what | told ya -- first
t'ing ya do in jail, you nmake
friends with the rats, share what
you got in common --

(sees Jack)
Hiya, Jack! M leg tells ne the
strike's over!

JACK
(confused)
Crutchy -- | don't get it. Wat
happened -- ?

( CONTI NUED)
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CRUTCHY
Ya orta seen it, Jack -- he cane
chargin' into the Refuge wavin'
his wal kin'" stick like a sword and
he's leadin' this arny of |awers
and cops and Snyder's hidin' in
the patata bin --

JACK
What're you tal kin' about -- who
cone chargin' in?

CRUTCHY
Who? Your pal! Hm

He points O S. -- Jack turns to see --

ELEGANT COACH

parked across the square.
and a man | eans forward --
wal rus nustache as Teddy Roosevelt

stick in salute to Jack across the square.

BACK TO SCENE

Jack is awestruck; so are the other Newsies gathering

ar ound.

Jack | ooks at the coach, torn. Boots holds the bundle of
bel ongi ngs he gave himearlier.
snaps his fingers,

Dent on noves off toward the coach
| ook stunned, dismayed -- Jack avoids their eyes.
the circul ati on wi ndow opens for
business -- a crowd of Newsies races to |ine up.
gang | ooks at them hungrily,

them the BELL RI NGS,

Dent on noves up to Jack

DENTON
Gover nor Roosevelt's very gratefu
that this problemwas brought to
his attention. He'd like to offer
you a lift, anywhere you IliKke.
This tinme, you ride inside.

JACK
Thi nk he could drop ne at the
train yards?

They | ook at Jack.

Davi d, Sarah, Les
Behi nd

115.

A Rough Ri der opens the door
a glinpse of silk hat and
rai ses his wal ki ng

Suddenly Jack deci des,
Boots tosses himthe bundl e.

eager to return the work.

( CONTI NUED)
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RACETRACK
You really goin' this tinme...?

JACK
It's now or never, Racetrack

RACETRACK
Wn't be the sane w thout ya.
G ve ya even odds on that.

He shakes; the others crowd around. Davi d | ooks on, |eft

out for the nonent: Sarah and Les beside him

KI D BLI NK
See ya in the funny papes,
cowboy --
JACK
Yeah, Blink, keep ya eye
peel ed.
MUSH
(forced)
Ya hear what he said --
Blink says... ya hear
it?
BOOTS
W heard it.
(offering
mar bl es)
My best shooters. Never
know when ya need good
shoot ers.
SPOT

Take it easy, Jackie-
boy. Ya ever get in a
spot - -
(spits in his
pal m shakes)
-- think of ne.

CRUTCHY
Don't wanna al armya, Jack, but
what | hear, out West ain't |ike
New York at all -- it's fulla
bulls, for one t'ing -- not cops,
neither, but big ugly animals with
horns and - -

JACK

(hugs him
"1l mss ya, Crutch

Crutchy hobbles off to the dock. Jack |ooks off at the
wai ti ng coach, then holds out his hand to Les, who runs
up and clings to him

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
| ain't no good at witin' and
stuff but... 1I'Il be thinkin of
ya. ..
SARAH

You don't have to run away anynore,
Jack. You have a choice now.

DAVI D
W won today, but the fight's not
over. You're needed, Jack. W
need you. Here.

He stands, | ooking at them

JACK
Maybe that's what scares ne...

Suddenly, the enotions are too nuch for him-- he turns,
runs across the square, not |ooking back, racing towards
the coach. Les starts after him-- David catches him
hol ds him as he and Sarah watch --

-- Jack clinbing into the coach, greeted by Teddy. The
door closes, the coach trots away. "SANTA FE" is
under scor ed.

As the coach noves off, the Newsies nove up, waving their
caps goodbye. David and Sarah watch, feeling a great

| oss; Les is crushed. The Newsies nove into the court-
yard, trying to keep their spirits up as:

MUSI C BEG NS: REPRI SE: " CARRYIN THE BANNER' APPROX:
3: 00

The Newsi es sing as they MJSH
line up, trying to keep TRY BOTTLE ALLEY OR THE
their spirits up. HARBOR
KI D BLI NK
TRY CENTRAL PARK IT'S
GUARANTEED
BOOTS
TRY ANY BANKER, BUM OR
BARBER
CRUTCHY
THEY ALMOST ALL KNOWS HOW
TO READ.
OM TTED 193A
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sing as they wait for papers,

but sonmething's m ssing... NEWSI ES

a voice, a presence, a I T"S A FINE LI FE

spirit -- and then -- CARRYI N THE BANNER .. (ETC.)

-- Jack |l eaps onto the dock and rings the bell --

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
Call it, Les!

LES
Com n' down the chute!

The papers slide down the chute; Jack noves to the front

of the line grinning -- seeing Sarah smling at himfrom
t he gates.

Jack sings out, the song soars, continuing as the Newsies
are back on the job -- getting their papers, fanning out
across the courtyard, into the city beyond. It is indeed

afinelife as closing credits roll until we --

FADE QUT.

THE END





