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I NT. THE KI TCHEN - MAKI NG PUNKI N PI ES

This nostly-wordl ess scene is the backdrop to the credits.
The apparent |lighting -- kerosene | anps and the wan

W nter-sunrise light fromthe |arge windows -- is | ow and
warm giving a rich but nmuted palette.

SUPER: Tuesday, January 1st, 1881

M RY and MZ LURY LANE are working at the central table,
maki ng punpki n pies. DELLA watches earnestly. W al so watch
fromDELLA s six-year-old eye-level and with a child' s
fascination wth small detail as the two wonen work. Both
nove with the econony of notion gained fromlong practice.

At tinmes in the follow ng, MRY opens the stove door; pokes
the fire; shoves in a stick of wood fromthe wood-box.

MRY flours the oilcloth, slaps down a ball of dough; rolls
it out; spreads the pastry into a pie dish; trins the edge
wth a knife; pinches the riminto neat flutes; slides the
crust into the oven to bake.

Meanwhile, M Z LURY LANE takes eggs froma w re basket;
cracks theminto a bow; beats vigorously. She adds mlk
nmeasures in powdered ginger and all spice; whisks. She get

t he steam ng pot of stewed punpkin fromthe stove and drains
it into the sink; brings it to the table; nashes the
punpkin. MRY brings two baked pie shells fromthe oven.

MRY dips a fingertip in the custard, tastes.

M RY
Just a lick nore ginger, | think.
On! 1 al nost forgot the m nce!

She hustles through the back door to the cooler on the porch
and returns with a prepared nince pie.

M RY
Del | a, sweetheart, open the oven?

DELLA proudly but carefully, using her apron to grip the hot
handl e, opens the oven door and MRY slides the nmince pie
onto a shelf; slides out the baked pie shell

M Z LURY LANE
(whi ski ng dol | ops of punpkin
into her custard)
The’ ain’t no use with that, far’s
| can see -- the way M ster
Thonpson |ikes his punkin pie.
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M RY
(tartly)
Well, after all, there’s goin’ to
be a few other fol ks besides him

M Z LURI E LANE | ooks surprised at this; then both augh. MZ
LURIE LANE carefully pours custard into one of the pie
shells, then the other. MRY carefully transports the pie to
t he oven which DELLA proudly opens for her.

I NT. THE KI TCHEN - HOW TO COOK A YORKSHI RE PUDDI NG

LIJE is heard stanping his feet on the back stoop. LIJE
enters through the back door, saying

LI JE
Foo! It is bitter out there.
(noticing MZ LURY LANE)
Vel |, happy New Year to you, Mz
Lane. Nice of you to help us out.

M Z LURY LANE
Mornin’, mster Thonpson. |’ m happy
to help MRY with all these people
you got comn’.

LI JE
Just a few, m sisters and sone
cousi ns and nephews.
(sniffing)
They’'s certainly fine snells in
here. Gh! Mry! You renenberin’ to
cook plenty of ’'taters, now?

M RY
| am they're cookin in with the
roast the way you like.

LI JE
And a yorkshire puddin’, right?

M RY
The batter is restin’ in the bow
right over there. 1'Il slide it in

before the roast’s done.

LIJE
Now | HEARD that the way to do was
to bake it right in the pan, under
the roast, so it picks up the
j ui ce.
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3.
M RY
The’ ain't roomin the roaster for
it, dear.
LIJE

Wel |l what you QUGHT to do is to put
the roast up on a rack or
sonething... Seens as if you could
put a rack right under it...
(he reaches for the oven door
to show what he neans)
OUCH Dod- BLAST the thing! Wy
couldn’t you've TOLD ne the dang
thing is hot?

M RY

(mldly)
Most fol ks 'd know an oven door 'd
be hot when you’ re cooking. Anyway,
| can’t try any such schenes as
roasting the beef on a rack. The
juice 'd spatter all over and snel
to heaven.

(giving LIJE a fond push

toward the door)
Go put sone yell ow soap on that.
It’1l take the heat out.

LI JE exits, blowing on his fingertips.

M RY
| suppose if | divide the batter

up. .

M Z LURY LANE
Put little ones in the corners of
the roaster?

M RY
It’d get the juice, anyway.

I NT. THE SITTI NG ROOM - SETTI NG THE TABLE

Center is

a dining table covered by a heavy |inen

enbroi dered cloth on which MZ LURY LANE and DELLA are
| ayi ng out place settings.

M Z LURY LANE
(looking at a plate
appreci atively)
This is nice ware.
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DELLA
My grandnma Bogar dus gave us those.

M Z LURY LANE
It’s right pretty.
(rai sing her voice to reach
t he kitchen behi nd)
You cert’ny got nice things, Mz’
Thonpson. | never see nicer dishes.

MRY (O S.)
Thank you, Mz Lane. My nother gave
us those for our weddi ng.

We wat ch: DELLA with great concentration |ining up cutlery;
M RY proudly positioning her cut-glass goblets with the
bel |l fl ower pattern--she gives one a quick polish on her
apron; DELLA pouring salt froma period box into individua
salt cellars; MZ LURY LANE centering the 5-bottle caster;
M RY spooni ng brandi ed peaches froma nmason jar into a
pressed- gl ass serving dish.

| NT. FRONT HALL - LIJE HEARS A SLEI GH

LI JE hears an arriving sleigh and quickly noves to the front
hal I,

LIJE
"Mry, we have conpany arrivin!

MRY (O S.)
1’11 be right there!

EXT. FRONT PORCH AND YARD - GUESTS ARRI VI NG

LI JE conmes out on the front porch as a sleigh arrives. Now
we can see that the farmis covered in snow heavy drifts

al ong the fence between the yard and the narrow road,

several inches on the roof curling down over the eaves, and
beaten flat by people and horses in the yard and between the
house and the barn.

In the arriving sleigh AUNT HANNER and AUNT SOPHRONY are in
the back. Driving is Uncle FRANK, also on the front seat is
his wi fe AUNT CATHERI NE and sandw ched between them their
daughter AMELIA. Al are heavily bundl ed against the cold
with red cheeks fromat |east a couple of hours outdoors.
Still in the seat, disentangling |layers of |ap robes,
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LIJE hurri
arrive on

AUNT SOPHRONY
"Lijer! Happy birthday, brother!

AUNT HANNER
Mornin, ’Lije.

es out to help his sisters dowmm. MRY and DELLA
the porch fromthe kitchen

LI JE
Hannah, you | ook well. Sophrony,
bl oom ng as al ways. Frank! Thanks
for bringing your aunts. It
woul dn’t be a party w thout *eni

FRANK
Oh, no trouble, "Lije. Their place
is right on the way.

LI JE
Catherine, let ne help you down.

CATHERI NE
Thank you, "Lijer. You renenber our
daughter, Anelia?

LIJE
(courtly with the young girl)
| certainly do! Wl cone, Mss
Armelia. You go say hi to Della,
NOw.

AVELI A
(with an enbarrassed curtsy)
Thank you M ster Thonpson

LIJE
Oh, you call nme Uncle ’'Lijer!
Del l a, come out and wel cone your
cousi n.

DELLA cones out into the yard fromthe porch and greets
AMELI A. They are nearly the sane age and clearly
wel | - acquai nt ed.

AUNT HANNER
Della, you | ook so sweet!
(to LIJE)

"Lijer, we brung a few things, help
me get 'em out.
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LI JE
Now Hanner, you know we’re wel |
fixed.

AUNT HANNER

You can always use a little nore
cider, we had such a crop of apples

this fall, and we butchered a hog
| ast week so | packed you a side of
ri bs, too.

She hauls a jug and a parcel (wapped in grease-stained
brown paper) out of the back of the sleigh and shoves them
into LIJE s arns.

AUNT SOPHRONY is already to the porch,

AUNT SOPHRONY
"Mry, | can snell good things from
clear out here! | hope you didn't
put yourself out too nuch.

M RY greets the aunts with hugs and cheek-ki sses and escorts
theminto the house to hang their vol um nous outer garnents
in the front hall

FRANK and LI JE briskly unhitch the horses fromthe sl eigh.

LI JE
Bring "er this way...

FRANK
No, 'Lijer, you go on in. | can
find the barn

LIJE
It’s no bother, | can -- well,
| ooky here!

Anot her sleigh is turning in fromthe road. This is a

two- person rig carrying AMABEL and driven by EPHRIAM O ose
behind is yet another carrying Uncle MATT and Aunt MARTHA
FRANK, |eading his horse on toward the barn, exchanges a
wave with EPHRI AM who draws his rig up with a flourish. LIJE
hurries over to greet them

LIJE
Wel corme, wel cone!
EPHRI AM
Thank you Uncle ' Lijer, and happy

new year.
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AVABEL
(coquettishly)
No, Ephr’'m it’s happy Bl RTHDAY!
(standing in the sleigh,
| eaning out to give LIJE a big
hug)
Happy Birthday, dear Uncle Lijel

LI JE hands her down fromthe sleigh,

LI JE
Thank you ny dear, and |let ne say
you are | ooking |ovely today.

AMABEL
Way THANK you, uncl e!

The third sleigh pulls in. W watch nore greetings; nore
gifts being pushed into LIJEs and MRY' s arns; horses being
unhitched and |l ed off toward the barn to be stabl ed; people
hangi ng waps on overfl owi ng hooks in the hall.

I NT. KITCHEN AND SI TTI NG ROOM - AMABEL AND THE ROCKER

AUNT SOPHRONY, CATHERI NE, AMABEL, have crowded into the
kitchen with MRY and M Z LURY LANE; DELLA and AMELI A wat ch
shyly fromthe sitting roomdoor. MZ LURY LANE is stirring
flour into foam ng butter to creamthe onions. AUNT SOPHRONY
nods to her as she takes a proprietary peek into the

numer ous pots on the stove: potatoes, squash, onions are al
boiling. AMABEL is plainly admring the rocker by the

W ndow.

O S., LIJE, Uncle FRANK, EPHRAI M and Uncle MATT are cl unping
onto the front porch fromputting the horses away, knocking
snow from boots.

CATHERI NE
"Mry, what can we do to hel p?

M RY
Not a thing, now. Mz Lane cone
over early and we got things pretty
well in hand al ready.

AUNT SOPHRONY
"Mry, | do think these onions are
"bout tender.

M RY
Now, Aunt, you’ve got on your good
dress, you just get away fromthose
pots.
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M Z LURY LANE
|’mjust gettin ready to cream
them now, M z Sophrony.

AMABEL
Oh, "Mry, you have just the nicest
little sewing place here, and this
ador abl e rocker!

M RY | ooks enbarrassed. LIJE |leans in fromthe sitting room
wavi ng knitted socks.

LI JE
"Mry, look at these nice socks
Hanner made ne.

AVABEL
On! Uncle "Lijer! I "s just telling
"Mry what a beautiful rocker this
is! It’s so pretty and confy. |
don’t s’ pose Ephraimand nme wil |
ever be able to afford one so nice
anyti me soon.

LI JE
Wel | now Amabel , at | east you can
set init today. And 1’1l tell you
what, we’'ll just nove it in the
settin’ roomand you can set in it

to eat!

LI JE noves into the kitchen and with sone difficulty carries
t he rocker over his head out through the crowd to the
sitting roomwhere he sets it at the table on his left.
Amabel follows and gives hima kittenish kiss on the cheek.

I NT. THE SI TTI NG ROOM - SETTIN DOWM TO DI NNER

The party are seating thenselves around the table in the
sitting room (AMABEL proudly in the rocker). It is a tight
squeeze getting everyone into this nodest room AUNT HANNER
and AUNT SOPHRONY, plunpish and not young, have sone
difficulty; LIJE and EPHRAIM hold their chairs. LIJE noves
to the head of the table; MRY enters fromthe kitchen with
the roast on a platter and sets it in front of LIJE.

M Z LURY LANE follows with serving bow s of roast potatoes
and Yorkshire puds, reaching over and between diners to set
themon the table. MZ LURY LANE retires to the kitchen.

M RY takes her place at the opposite end of the table. Al
bow their heads and LIJE says grace, addressing God with
authority tenpered lightly with respect:
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LI JE
Qur Father, we thank you for this
bounty of good food, good health,
and good fell owship you have
best owed on us. May you see fit to
make this new year of eighteen
hunderd and ei ghty-one be as
fruitful for us all as the |ast.
Amen.

The conpany nurmer variously, "amen." LIJE conmences carving
slices fromthe roast with a practiced hand, saying

LI JE
Al right, then! Let’s eat. Start
them taters round, Mry, and the
gravy, too. Here you are, Hanner, |
know you |i ke the brown end.

Wth carving fork and knife, he extends a slice of well-done
roast beef to AUNT HANNER, who hol ds out her plate to
receive it.

AUNT HANNER
Thank you, ’'Lije.

LIJE
... Sophrony. ..

AUNT SOPHRONY
Thanks. "M ry, this | ooks
beauti ful.

LIJE
Cousin Amabel, | s’ pose you like it
nore pi nk?

AMABEL
Just a teeny slice for ne, thank
you cousi n.

LI JE
(carving)
Al right, there you are, a nice
little lady-like bit. You got sone
taters? Put sone gravy on... 'Mry,
where’s the gravy?

M RY
Now you know there isn’t any.
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LI JE
No GRAVY?

M RY
You can’t have that nmany potatoes
and a Yorkshire puddin’ big as a
house all baked in the roaster, and
get gravy too. They took up all the
j ui ce.

LI JE
Well, why in tunket didn’'t you TELL
me so? What are we going’ to eat on
t he pot at oes?

M RY
| didn’t think you d want anything
on them when they' re baked right
in the juice. But there's plenty of
butter.

LI JE
(unvoi ced hunph and a
nmonment ary gl are)
Well, there we are. Pass the butter
round, Hanner. Joe, you like your
neat rare or well done?

I NT. THE SITTI NG ROOM - END OF THE DI NNER

The party have progressed through the neal and are polishing
up their second hel ping of pie.

LI JE

Ahh, | do Iike a good punkin pie.
AUNT HANNER

You al ways have! | recollect when

you was a very small boy, Lijer, we
were all at table and finished the
punkin pie? And when ’'Lije figgered
out the pie was gone, he set up
such a how! You ’'nenber this,
Sophrony. ..

AUNT SOPHRONY
(nods with a smle)

AUNT HANNER
(to the conpany at | arge)
Sophroni a puts her fingers in her
ears and says, "I wish't '"Lije had
( MORE)
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AUNT HANNER (cont’ d)
a punkin pie big’'s this table and
he "s right in the mddle of "t!"

CGeneral |aughter.

LI JE
| aint ashamed of liking "Mry’'s
punkin pie. Looks |like we’'re about
done, shall we nove into the parlor
and be confortabl e?

The party stand and work their way out of the confines of
the sitting room As she passes MRY

AUNT SOPHRONY
That was a wonderful neal, "Mry. |
don’t know how you do it.

MRY sm | es nodestly and nods. As the last diners cross into
the central hallway, MZ LUR E LANE conmes out of the kitchen
and she and M RY begin gathering up plates.

M Z LURY LANE
Let ne do this, "Mry, you go set.

M RY
(wth a w cked grin)
s all right, Lurie. I’d as soon be

useful in the kitchen than |isten
to the relatives tal k about what a
great man 'Lijer is.

I NT. THE PARLOR - AFTER- DI NNER CHAT

LIJE sits in his arnchair, and his relatives make thensel ves
confortable about the room AMABEL settles into the cozi est
spot near the fire. EPHRAIMSstirs up the fire in the
fireplace. DELLA and AMELI A are cross-|egged on the floor,
trying to keep out of the grown-ups’ way.

EPHRI AM
Are you warm enough, dear?

AMABEL
Ch, yes, dear. Uncle 'Lijer, that
was such a nice dinner!

LI JE

G ad you liked it, dear, | like to
set a good table for ny folks.
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LI JE enthrones hinself in his arnchair and surveys the
roonful of relatives with satisfaction

FRANK
"Lijer, 1'll say you keep that barn
of yours nice. Wien we put the
horses up, | was thinkin, | ’nost

wouldn't mind sittin out here with
the horses, it's so warm

AVABEL
Oh, Uncle 'Lijer takes care of
everyt hing he has!

LI JE
Well, thank you, ny dear, | do |like
to keep the critters snug. But
Frank, | saw you tuckin’ in to that
roast -- | don’t think horse oats
woul d’ a suited you as well.

FRANK
Well, prob’ly not, but it’s a snug
barn for sure.

EPHRI AM
Uncle '"Lije, did | only see but one
cow out there? Didn’'t you have a
coupl e?

LI JE
| lost one! My best m | ker broke a
|l eg and we had to shoot her. Fact,
that’s why we could be so free with
t he roast beef today. Cone spring |
have to | ook for another one.

AUNT SOPHRONY
Spring s gonna be early, al manac
says. W got our first seed catal og
in the mail already! ’'Lijer, you
gonna have peas before anyone el se,
i ke usual ?

LI JE
|’ mgonna try, but you know | ast
year the preacher had peas al nost
as soon as ne, dang him

AUNT HANNER
He prob’' |y prayed over ’em

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE
"1l put my faith in good manure
and sone righteous weedin’, just
t he sane.

EPHRI AM

Uncle Matt, that horse you're
drivin', she’s new, ain’'t she?

MATT
Few nonths. | wanted to drive ny
girl here in style.

He grins at his wife MARTHA, she is enbarrassed.

MARTHA
Matt, don’t be silly. Uncle 'Lije,
our old horse just wore out, poor
thing, and had to be put down.

LI JE
Sone nornin’s | think I know how
your horse felt. Be tine to put ne
down, one day.

AMABEL
Oh, Uncle 'Lijer! You' re not old!

General chorus of agreenment with that. In the kitchen, to
M Z LURY LANE

M RY
| swear... all the fuss and
feathers... sets himup so in his
esteem he ain't fit tolive with
for a week!

EXT. PORCH AND YARD - LATE AFTERNOON - GOCDBYES

It is late on a mdw nter afternoon: the | ow sun nakes bl ue
shadows and creany highlights on the snow yard; kerosene

| anps gl ow t hrough kitchen and parl or wi ndows (Thonas

Ki ncai d eat your heart out). FRANK and EPHRAI M are
harnessing their horses to sleighs; MATT is just bringing
his horse fromthe barn. The | adi es have bundl ed t hensel ves
into coats, scarves, mttens in the front hall and are
nmoving out to their respective sleighs, where they tuck

t hensel ves under robes for an hour’s riding in cold air.

M RY and DELLA with shawls or coats draped over their

shoul ders are sayi ng goodby to everyone. LIJE bustles about
bestow ng gifts -- which he had stowed in a corner of the
front porch for the occasion -- on each party.
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LI JE
There you go, Hanner, you tucked in
snug enough, now? | wanted to give
you this jug of sauerkraut. | put
this up nyself, |ast summer

"Phrony, you take care. Now, this
is atin of our best raspberries,
they’ Il go good al ongside that nice
yel |l ow cake you nmake. I’ Il just
tuck it into the boot, here.

LI JE goes back to the porch to grab a sack of nuts. MRY and
DELLA are going fromsleigh to sleigh saying nore goodbyes.

LI JE
Cat herine, you all set, then?
"Melia, you stay w apped up snug,
now. This is a sack of nice
butternuts; we got quite a bunch
last fall so you may as well have
t he extra.

He turns toward the sleigh where EPHRAIMis just clinbing in
al ongsi de AMABEL, rosy-cheeked in her robes and hood.

LIJE
Amaebel , dear, you take care now --
oh! Ephr’m you wait up just a bit
now, | al nost forgot!

LI JE bustles off into the house, |eaving AMABEL and EPHRAI M
puzzl ed. The big sleigh driven by FRANK wi t h CATHERI NE
AMELI A, AUNT HANNER and AUNT SOPHRONY swi ngs around and out
the front gate; everyone waves and calls. MRY conmes up and
gi ves AMABEL and EPHRAI M a gracious farewell as LIJE cones
out of the front door carrying MRY s rocking chair over his
head and stows it in the back of their sleigh.

LI JE
Here you go, Anmbel, here’s your
chair! You said you didn’t s’ pose
you' d every have one -- well, now
you’' ve got it. You set in it and
enj oy yoursel f!

AMABEL stands up in the sleigh and enbraces LIJE, saying
over his shoul der,

AMABEL
Oh, THANK you uncle! Mry, |I'm
afraid you' Il mss it, but if Uncle

"Lijer wants ne to have it, well...

( CONTI NUED)
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LIJE gives a light slap to the horse’ s runp,

LI JE
You best be gettin’ on, the light’'s
fadin'.

EPHRAIM gl ad to end an awkward nonment, shakes the reins and
t he sleigh noves out of the yard.

LIJE
Well, let’s not stand around in the
cold, cone on inside.

M RY gives a wordless cry of mngled fury and hurt, bundles
her apron in front of her face and runs into the house. LIJE
| ooks puzzl ed, takes DELLA' s hand and | eads her toward the
por ch.

DELLA
Daddy, why’s nomry crying?

LI JE
Guess it’s been a long day for
everyone. Let’s go get warm

| NT. THE BARN - PREDAWN - M LKI NG
SUPER: Wednesday, February 6th, 1881.

W watch LIJE in barn, mlking the one cow. It’s pre-dawn on
a January day, dark and cold (both LIJE s and the cow s
breath stean). The only apparent light is a kerosene

| antern. The only sounds are breathing (LIJE and the cow),
shifting of feet (ditto) and the squirting of mlk into the
pail .

Qutsi de, dawn is breaking as LIJE enmerges fromthe barn with
a pail of mlk; it steanms lightly as he carries it up the
packed-snow path between barn and back door. Cbserve little
caps of snow on fence posts and on dried cornstalks in the
gar den.

I NT THE KI TCHEN - MORNING - LIJE HAS AN ERRAND TO RUN

LI JE enters the kitchen with the mlk pail. MRY is putting
a coat on, and carrying an egg basket.

M RY
|”’mgoin’ to gather the eggs.

( CONTI NUED)
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LIJE
Later on can you check the water
for the stock?

M RY
| can -- but where you goin’ to be?
LI JE
| need to go to town. | want to get
this year’s al manac at the drug
store.
M RY

You' re goin’ to nmake that drive
just for an alnmanac? Can it wait to
next week, 1'Il need to go in for
groceries?

LI JE
No it can’t. There’s sonething I
ordered, should be at the station.

M RY
Vwell, fine, if it can't wait.

LI JE
It can't.

I NT. THE KI TCHEN - M DDAY - COVELL BORROW NG

Gray mdday light fromthe windows. MRY is at the sink
washi ng eggs. The rocker is absent but its place by the
wi ndow, rag rug, and sewi ng box are just as before. DELLA

runs in.

DELLA
Moy !

M RY
VWhat is it, dear? Is your father
com ng al ready?

DELLA
No, there’'s soneone at the back
door.

There is a tentative rap at the back door. M RY goes to open
it, drying her hands on a dishtowel. On the back stoop she
finds an ill-dressed girl child, carrying a small tin pail

( CONTI NUED)
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COVELL CHI LD
(in one continuous breath)
Pl ease ma’ am nma says can you | end
her a cup o' mlasses she wants to
make ' | asses cookies?

M RY
Ch, dear, | suppose so. Here, step
inside while | get it.

M RY takes the tin pail and pours a generous slug of

nol asses froma jug under the sink. The COVELL CHI LD | ooks
around curiously, and DELLA watches her. As M RY hands the
pai |l back she can’t keep herself fromfingering the child s
t hreadbare shaw .

M RY
My, is that all you got to go out
in, in this weather?

COVELL CHI LD
Y's"m Thank you nma’ am

M RY
Vll, you run fast to stay warm
hear ?

The COVELL CHILD exits saying

COVELL CH LD (QO. S.)
y’s’m Thank you!

M RY
(to herself)
Send a child a quarter mle in that
scrap of a coat...

I NT. THE KI TCHEN - AFTERNOON - LIJE S SURPRI SE

MRY is sitting at the kitchen table sewing, squinting in
the fading afternoon gloom DELLA is playing wth her
corncob doll on the floor. The faint sound of harness and
horse hoofs are heard and the fam |y sleigh, driven by LIJE,
passes outside the w ndow.

M RY
Here’'s your father back -- why on
earth’s he bringin the sleigh to
the front stoop?

She goes through the sitting roomto the front hall just as
LI JE opens the front door.

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE
Well, Mry, everything all right
t oday?

M RY

Everything’ s fine -- why' d you pull
up here ’stead of the barn?

LIJE
Why! Because | had sonmethin to
unload, is why. This is it...

He steps back out onto the front porch and picks up a new
rocker, and manouvers it through the door, down the hall,

LI JE
Back up now, watch out, give ne a
l[ittle room..

and into the kitchen, MRY and DELLA close at his heels.
LI JE sets the rocker under the wi ndow and steps back to
admre it.

LI JE
There! | knew you was wantin’ one
and there she is. Sears and
Roebuck’ s best. Go ahead, "Mry,
try her out!

M RY touches the rocker, is inpressed despite herself, sits
tentatively init, rocks a bit. LIJE waits expectantly.

M RY
It feels alright. Feels good.

LIJE
Good! That’s alright, then.

M RY stands and ki sses him

M RY
Yes. Yes, it is.

I NT. THE KI TCHEN - LATER - NO ALMANACS?

The famly are finishing supper at the kitchen table. MRY
can be caught casting a proprietary glance at the new rocker
inits place under the w ndow.

M RY

Ch, | "nost forgot! Were' s the new
al mnac you went for?

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE
On! Well, that’s a story, too. The
drugstore’s already out of "em Can
you feature that?

M RY
How can that be? They been out
what, a couple weeks?

LIJE
Vell, they’'re free. Sone people
took nore’n they share, | b’'lieve.

Dunno what a person wants with nore
t han one al manac, but that’s what |
heard. Hang 'emin they outhouses,

| bet, and not to read.

DELLA gets it; giggles. MRY |ooks sharply at LIJE.

M RY gets

M RY
M nd your talk, 'Lijer. Della, you
go play with your doll, now.

LI JE
Well, it gravels nme. | heard M cah
Covell, that old cuss, took

three-four of 'em

M RY

(pitching her voice to not be

heard by DELLA)
Covel | ? One of their kids was here
today, borry’'n a cup of ’'lasses,
and the poor thing was wearin’
shoes you could see through, 'n
a rag of a cloak, it was just
pitiful.

LIJE
Borrow n? They borrow a | ot.

M RY
Second, no, third cup of sonethin’
this nonth. ..

LI JE
Borrowed a rake and sone seed corn
| ast spring, too, as | recall.
Hnmm

up and starts to pick up the supper dishes.

( CONTI NUED)
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M RY
Well, I'mthankful we don’t have to
live by borry’ n.

LI JE
Blieve I'll go for a walk.

M RY

At this hour?

LI JE makes no reply, but |eaves the kitchen by the back
door, stopping in the back porch to pull on a hat, coat, and
scarf.

| NT. KITCHEN - EVEN NG - AN ALMANAC

MRY is sitting in her rocker, sewing. A kerosene lanp is
pul l ed close for light. DELLA is kneeling on a kitchen
chair, tracing boundaries on the world map with a finger and
whi spering the nanmes of capitol cities. W hear LIJE
stanpi ng off snow in the back porch. He opens the back door
and stands, toeing off gal oshes and stepping backward into

t he kitchen.

Cl osing the door, LIJE walks to the table, pulling the
paper - bound al manac fromthe front of his pants. He slaps it
on the table.

LIJE
There we are!

M RY
An al manac? Where’ d you get an
al manac at this hour?

LI JE
Covel | s pl ace.

He seats hinself at the table, pulls the |anp closer, and
opens the al nanac.

M RY
Well, you have to say a little nore
t han that.

LI JE

(preoccupi ed)

Borry'd it.

M RY
You borry’d it! You' Il have to
return it.

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE
(eyes her over the top of his
gl asses with a wolfish grin)
Cert’n’ly | do. WII, too. Soon’'s
that old cuss returns ny rake and
"bout a gallon of ’'Ilasses.

| NT. KITCHEN - 3PM ON A LATE W NTER DAY - A PARSN P
SUPER: Monday, March 4th, 1881.

Qutside it is gray and chilly, and though nmuch of the snow
has gone, the world is clammy and dim Inside two kerosene

| anps |ight the kitchen. DELLA is doi ng homework: with great
effort and scrooching of her nmouth, printing block |etters.
M RY chops vegetables for the soup that is simmering in a
big kettle at the back of the stove. She has diced an onion
and two potatoes and is starting on a carrot.

M RY
Della, sweet, | forgot the parsnip
for the soup. Wuld you go pul
one? | think there are a few | eft
in the garden.

DELLA
(only too glad to | eave off
homewor k)
Yes, nonmmy.

DELLA hops down and heads out the back door.

M RY
Put on a coat, chil d!

DELLA ignores her and M RY shakes her head with a fond
sm | e. She scrapes chopped veg fromher cutting board into
the soup kettle; gives it a stir with the ladle; gets a
5-pound sack of barley fromthe bottom drawer of the

arnoi re; scoops out a heaping cup in a tin neasuring cup,
adds to the soup; stirs.

EXT. THE GARDEN - DORMANT TQAD

LIJE is spading the garden patch that fills the space

bet ween the back door and barn. For a nonent we watch the
rhythm of his hands and shovel as he turns the soil; it is
clearly a neditative practice for him

DELLA runs out the back door, |ooks, spots LIJE and runs to
him taking a straight Iine over the freshly-spaded earth.

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE
Careful, child! Don’t step on ny
seedbed.

DELLA
Sorry, papal

She detours onto unspaded ground.

DELLA
Papa, manma wants to know if there
are any parsnips left?

LI JE
| think there m ght be couple stil
over... about there. Mybe.

DELLA goes where he indicates and | ooks anong the dried
vegetation for parsnip tops. Suddenly LIJE spots sonething
in the shovel ful of earth he has turned over. He drops to
his knees to poke in the earth with a finger.

LI JE
VWhat?! ... Well, 1’11 be...

DELLA has just pulled a big parsnip; carrying it she runs
back to see what he’'s found: which turns out to be a |arge,
hi bernating toad. LIJE gently brushes a bit of soil fromthe
ani mal .

DELLA
Is it dead?

LI JE
Don't think so, dawtie. Here..

Wth both hands he carefully lifts the toad with the clunp
of soil it’s partly buried in, and sets it aside.

LIJE
Just et the sun warmhima bit.
(to the toad)
Wnter's over, old wart. You can
wake up now.

DELLA squats down to keep a fascinated eye on the toad.
LI JE
Weren’t you on an errand for your
not her ?

DELLA is reluctant to | eave t he toad.

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE
Go on, dawtie. 1'Il keep an eye on
hi m
19 | NT. THE KI TCHEN - 9PM

DELLA pounds up the back stoop through the porch and into
the kitchen carrying a | arge parsnip.

DELLA
Monmry, we found a toad!

M RY
Cl ose the door behind you, Della.
You’ ve been told.

DELLA
(hastily closing the door)
Sorry.

M RY
Wash the dirt off, please.

DELLA takes the parsnip to the sink and reaches up to
operate the punp handle to get a streamof water to rinse
the parsnip. M RY watches patiently.

DELLA
Papa had to show ne where it was. |
don’t think there’s many left.

M RY
(starting to dice the parsnip)
That’s how it is, tag-end of
wi nter. But parsnips that have been
froze in the ground are the

sweetest ones... Did you finish
your homework? It’ |1 be suppertine
soon.

DELLA returns to her printing. LIJE enters through the back
porch carrying a mlk pail

LIJE
Di nner ' nost ready?

M RY
"Bout half an hour for the soup to
finish.
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I NT. KITCHEN - A BIT LATER - MORE ONI ON SETS?

LI JE and DELLA are conpani onably sharing the light on the
table, DELLA with her reader and LIJE with his seed cat al ogs
and an order form MRY is ready to set the table: just soup
bow s and spoons, and m |k gl asses.

M RY
Can you nmake a little roomso | can
set?

LI JE

(pul'l'ing his paperwork aside
to make room
Better put out a few nore onion
sets 'n we did |ast year, hadn’'t
we, 'Mry? They didn’'t seemto
carry over, way they ought to.

M RY
I f you set out a mllion they
woul dn’t carry over. | wi sht youd

put in an extra row of beets,
t hough, for greens.

LIJE
Mph. I"mgoin” to put in sone of
these new early peas. I'd like to
have sone a LEE-TLE before the

Fourt h.

M RY begins to |ladle soup fromthe kettle on the stove into
a tureen for serving..

M RY
What you want is to be sure to get
sone before anybody else, that's
all.

LIJE
| al ways have.

I NT. THE KITCHEN - A LITTLE LATER - WE REALLY NEED A COW

The famly is finishing their supper of soup: LIJE tilts the
tureen but it is enpty.

LI JE

That was a fine soup, Mry, but it
didn't |ast.

( CONTI NUED)
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M RY
There’'s a bit nore in the kittle.

She gets up, takes the tureen to the stove, drains the | ast
bit of soup fromthe kettle.

LIJE
You see how nmuch mlk | brought in?
M RY
Not very much. |Is she drying up?
LIJE
"Fraid so. W really need anot her
COW.
M RY

Where woul d we get one?

LI JE
(pulling a folded letter from
a hip pocket, hands it to her)
Well, it "pears fromthis note she
sent me, that Hanner’'s willin to
sell a nice little Jersey.

M RY
How much’s she want ?

LI JE
Fi fteen doll ars.

M RY
That’ s not too much for a good cow.
She don’t say howold it is.

LI JE
Well, don’t matter. | don't have
fifteen doll ars.

M RY
You got sone extra hay, woul d that
sel | ?

LI JE

Wul dn’t get but five, six for it,
this tinme of year.

M RY

We coul d maybe spare one of the
hogs. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE
W need the neat. Anyway, Hanner
and Sophrony have hogs.

M RY
(struck with an idea)
"1l tell you: I’ve got something

Hanner wants and it’s worth fifteen
dollars if it’s worth a cent.

She bustles out of the roomand can be heard running up the
stairs to the second-floor bedroom

LI JE
You do? \VWhat ?

He shrugs and returns to filling out his seed order. MRY
returns with a cloth-wapped bundl e which she unw aps,
carefully laying out a hand-nade coverlet over the rocker.

M RY
See that nane? That’'s ny
gr eat - gr andna

LI JE
(thoughtfully, fingering the
edge with the date)
My! Seventeen ninety-six? ' Mst a
century old, Della.

M RY
Hanner saw this one tine and she
was GREEN. Said she’d give anything
in the world for one like it. But
the’ ain’t another like it, nor

never will be.

LI JE
But... You don't want to let this
go -- do you?

M RY

(briskly but with a catch)
We need a cow, don't we? If she's

any good, the butter’ Il help. Just
you make sure she’s a good one,
hear ?

LI JE

Ch, I will. I wll.



22

27.

EXT. THE YARD OUTSI DE AUNT HANNER S HOUSE - LATE MORNI NG

It is late winter; there is still dirty wi ndrows of snow
under the eaves of buildings but the ground is nostly clear.
The Thonpsons have cone to the hone of AUNT HANNER and AUNT
SOPHRONY by carriage. The famly horse is already hitched
and LIJE is tying a young Jersey cow to the back of the
carriage in preparation for the ride home. MRY and DELLA
are on the porch, saying goodby to AUNT HANNER. AUNT HANNER
is digging for sonething in her reticule.

AUNT HANNER
Mry, | can’t say enough about that
coverlet. It is just beautiful.

M RY
Well, it was in nmy famly a good
long tine but | know you' Il take
care of it.

AUNT HANNER
Oh, | will! But tell the truth...

She is interrupted by AUNT SOPHRONY pushing through the
front door frominside the house, carrying a graniteware fry
pot .

AUNT SOPHRONY
Oh good, you haven't gone! "Mry, |
want you to have this. | know you
do a lot of fryin', and this new
granite stuff is so nice.

M RY
Ch, | couldn’'t take..

AUNT SOPHRONY
(pushing the pot into her
hands)
Oh, yes you can! |’ve got another.
You try it, anyway, if it don't
do you can send it back sone day.
(bustling down off the porch)
"Lijer, you takin’ good care of our
little jersey, now?

She joins LIJE at the sleigh. Meanwhile on the porch,
AUNT HANNER
Wel Il She was thinking the sane’s

me: that coverlet is worth a | ot
nmore than that little cow So here:

( CONTI NUED)
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She has brought a coin out: a $5 half-eagle, handing it to
M RY.

M RY
Oh, no, Hannah, this is too mnuch..

AUNT HANNER pushes into her palmand folds her fingers over
it.

AUNT HANNER
You take it. | just wouldn’'t fee
right without you havin' a little
nor e.

M RY

(gesturing with the pot)
But . ..

AUNT HANNER
Ch, sure, that too. Not too nuch.
So! Time to be going then, eh,
"Lijer?

LI JE
(climbing into pung)
B'lieve it is. Cone on, Della, hop
in.

DELLA and then MRY clinb aboard. MRY tucks the bl anket
over their laps as LIJE slaps the reins and the horse sets
of f. AUNT HANNER and AUNT SOPHRONY wat ch t hem go.

AUNT HANNER
That was thoughtful, the pot.

AUNT SOPHRONY
Vll, | thought... did you give her
sonethin’ extra as well?

AUNT HANNER
A five dollar piece.

AUNT SOPHRONY
Hah! Well, not too nuch, neither.

AUNT HANNER
|’mgoin’ to have another | ook at
it.

They turn to enter the house.
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EXT. M DMORNING | N SPRI NG, THE GARDEN PATCH
SUPER. Vednesdy, May 8th, 1881

Spring is comng on; although the trees aren’t fully | eaved
there are hints of green everywhere and LIJE s garden is
full of rows of green shoots. There is brilliant sun and

bri sk breeze. MRY and DELLA are finishing up hanging

[ aundry on the |ine back of the house: M RY shakes out each
garnment with a snap; DELLA hands her clothespins froma bag.

LIJE is inspecting his plantings. Suddenly he kneels down
and peers, parting sonme tender |eaves.

LI JE
VWll, hello you old wart!

Across the yard, DELLA notices.

DELLA
Papa, what have you found?

LI JE
You best cone see.

DELLA runs over and knees beside him W | ook up at them
froma toad s-eye POV.

DELLA
It’s the toad!

LI JE
See, he weren’t dead. No,
(he restrains DELLA from
reaching to pick the animal
up)
| eave himbe. AOd wart’s fine
there. He’s on the job, watching
for bugs.

He sits back on his heels, puts a arm around DELLA.

LI JE

There’ s sonet hing el se remarkabl e.
DELLA

What ?
LI JE

These here: radishes, big as your
l[ittle thunmb already. And here,
green oni ons, near enough ready to
eat .

( CONTI NUED)
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(rai sing voice)
"Mry! W& can have a sal ad today!

M RY
Good, pick sone.
LI JE

(to DELLA)

Been what, five-six nonths since
you had sonethin’ green for dinner?

He starts to pull radishes, stops to brush one clean on his
pants and eat it.

LI JE
Tastes |ike spring.

| NT. KITCHEN - MAKI NG FRI ED CAKES

M RY cones in from hanging the | aundry and checks the new
granite fryer, which is on the hottest part of the stove.
(The old cast-iron frying kettle is visible on a shelf.) She
pi nches a wad of bread off a |oaf and tosses it in the oil

it quickly turns brown.

In a short collage we watch her nmake the batter for fried
cakes (see recipe).

Humming to herself, with practiced skill she pinches off

| unps of dough "the size of two wal nuts", rolls themin her
pal ns, fornms theminto rings, and slips theminto the hot
oil. Once 3 or 4 are in the oil, each tinme she adds one, she
t akes her slotted spoon, flips one cake over, and takes one
cake out, setting it on a growng pile on a plate.

LI JE bustles in through the back door, DELLA cl ose behind,
wi t h doubl e handful of radi shes and green oni ons which he
| ays on the drainboard.

LI JE
Ah, fried cakes! My favorite
di nner.

M RY

They’' || be ready by the tinme you
are. Della, wash you hands, then
you can set out plates.

LI JE reaches out to filch a cake fromthe pile, and MRY

jokingly goes to fend himoff with her | ong-handl ed spoon,
but he freezes:

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE
VWhat in tunket’'s THAT?

M RY
What? Ch, this is the new granite
fryer that Sophrony gave ne.

LIJE
Well... But you can’t meke fried
cakes in THAT!

M RY
Wy not? Lard's lard, and..

LI JE
You ALWAYS nake fried cakes in the
iron kittle. These things..
(he takes a bite of the cake
he had taken, spits it out)
They ain’t fit to eat!

M RY
They’'re exactly like I been making
three tines a week | ong as we been
marri ed.

LI JE
They ain’t the sane. They can’t be,
out of that flinsy tin thing. Were
| S the kittle? There!

He spots the iron kettle on a shelf and grabs it down.

LI JE
That’'s what makes the fried cakes |
i ke.

M RY

"Lijer Thonpson! You fry cakes in
lard, and it don’'t make any
difference what the lard’s IN, so
long’s it’s hot enough.

LIJE
You needn’t tell nme about fried
cakes! You only have to LOXXK at
t hese.

He takes anot her cake and waves it, takes a bite,

LIJE
It tastes of sonething. Sonething,
sonmet hi ng not right. Here, you
taste it.

( CONTI NUED)
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M RY takes a cake, takes a bite, and LIJE takes another.

M RY
Tastes just right to ne.

LI JE
| never expected in ny tine to have
to eat such cakes. Mght as well
throw emto the hogs.

M RY
Well, looks like there won't be so
many left to throw

LI JE
| know what fried cakes are, and |
know they need to be nade in TH S
HERE. Kl TTLE!

He puts the heavy iron kettle down on the stove with
unnecessary force but it teeters and falls off the stove,
bangi ng on the floor. One of the ears that supports the
handl e bail breaks off.

LI JE
Oh, NOW what ?

He kneels down to pick up the damaged kettle: it dangl es by
one ear fromthe handl e bail.

M RY
Well, that’s that.

LI JE
That is not "that.” I will get you
anot her kittle as good. And we w ||
use it.

M RY
Al'l right, you will. Let’s eat

di nner now, shall we.

She noves the plate of fried cakes to the m ddle of the
di ni ng table.

LI JE
"1l just have bread and butter, if
you don’t m nd.
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25 EXT. THE YARD THAT AFTERNOON - OFF TO AN AUCTI ON SALE

DELLA is hunkered down in the garden. From a toad s-eye view
under strawberry | eaves we watch her watching O d Wart.

Behi nd her, LIJE | eads the horse and carriage out of the
barn. DELLA hears this, turns, runs to him

DELLA
Papa, where you going? Can | go?

LI JE
There’s a noving sale on over
toward town and |’ mgoing to | ook
for a kittle.

DELLA
Can | go with you? Pl ease?
LI JE
Hmph. Ask your nother. If she say

SO. ..

DELLA tears off to the back door and through it.

26 | NT. THE KI TCHEN
M RY is churning. DELLA zoons in the back door.

DELLA
Manmma, Papa’s going to a sale and
can | go with hinf

M RY
Oh, it’s a hot day and, tsk, you
| ook like a ragamuffin in that

dress. ..
DELLA
(pout s)
AVWVWWY, . .
M RY

Al'l right, run quick and change
into your pink dress.
(raising her voice as DELLA
di sappears through the sitting
room door)
And put on a sunbonnet!
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EXT. THE COUNTY ROAD

LI JE and DELLA are on the front seat of the Denobcrat wagon,
rolling at an easy pace down a shady |ane. LIJE has the
wagon configured for cargo, rear seat renoved. The broken
iron kettle is in the back, nestled in feed sacks. The road
surface is dry, sandy dirt; a little dust rises fromthe
wheel s and the horse’s hooves.

Ahead on the road, wal king the sane direction, is M CAH
COVELL. LIJE brings the wagon to a stop beside him

LI JE
Aft ernoon, nei ghbor. Were you
headed?

M CAH
Afternoon, 'Lijer. I'’mgoin to
this noving sale they' re havin'.
You?

LI JE
Sanme place! Well, you mght as well

ride along, hadn’t you? Della, you
get in the back, let Mster Covel
sit up here.

M CAH
Ch, that’s all right, Mss Della,
you stay put, I'Il just set back
here.

He junps into the cargo space in the back and nakes hinsel f
confortabl e using the feed sacks.

LI JE
Suit yourself.
(he starts the horse)
You | ooking to buy anything in
particul ar?

M CAH
Mebbe a pitchfork. Broke mi ne. The
w fe said, | ook for sone dishes.
What's this old broke kittle back
here for?

LI JE
That’s what |'’mafter. That was a
great kittle, ny wife made fried
cakes in that for years. They just
don't taste right to ne from
anyt hi ng el se.

( CONTI NUED)
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M CAH
Hunh. | m ghta seen one of those.
|11 keep ny eye out.

LIJE
|’ mset on findin one.

The wagon rolls on down the | ane.

EXT. ANOTHER FARMHOUSE WHERE A SALE | S | N PROGRESS

The wagon driven by LIJE with DELLA and M CAH pulls up in
the road outside the yard where the sale is in progress. A
coupl e of other wagons are there too, the horses tethered to
the fence rail. M CAH hops down spryly and starts off,

sayi ng

M CAH
Thanks for the ride, 'Lijer, much
appreciated. Don't wait for ne,
"1l just take a quick | ook and
hi ke hone al ong the back field way.

LI JE
That’'s fine, then. Here you go,
dawti e. .

He hel ps DELLA down, reaches in back and tucks the kettle
under his arm and together they walk in through a gate to
where a famly' s goods are laid out along the porch and
around the barn. One or two people are | ooking at the goods
on offer. A WDOWis sitting in a rocker in the shade of the
front porch, fanning herself. LIJE makes his way toward her;
in the background we m ght notice M CAH casting a sharp eye
at the goods in view then going around the back of the
house.

LIJE
Afternoon, ma’am How are you this
fine day?

W DOW
As wel|l as can be expected, |
guess. 's been a lot to deal with

lately.

LIJE
| understand you | ost your
husband. ..
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W DOW
.yes...

LI JE
...but | didn't hear how it all
cane about.

W DOW
Well, it seens to have been his
heart, though he’ d never been sick
a day, he was drivin the nower and
just keeled over, the field
hal f - nrowed, and when he didn’t cone
up to the house for dinner, |
call ed and. .

She rattles on with a well-practiced story and LIJE |listens
respectfully, nodding and sayi ng uh-huh at appropriate
points. Wth DELLA we spend a nonent checking the goods
spread out for viewing, including farminplenents, a
bed-frane, tools, harness, and smaller itens.

W DOW
...S0 the upshot was, | amselling
ever’thing we had, even the
kitchen, to buy a ticket back east
tolive with my sister.

LI JE
(junping in quickly)
Now t here, what | was wonderi ng
was, woul d you have had an iron
kittle like this one?

W DOW
Ch, yes, | think I did have an old
kittle like that. |’m not even sure

we put it out for sale, but you go
"round back, ny niece’'s in the
kitchen, bless her, and she’d know.

LI JE
"Il just do that, thank you. |
wi sh you well, now.
W DOW

Why t hank you, sir...
LI JE

(ignoring her)
C non, dawti e, around back.

( CONTI NUED)
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They go around back of the house; LIJE goes up the back
stoop and raps on the open door. The N ECE | ooks out
impatiently. She's dressed for heavy housecleaning with a
scarf around her head and a wet scrub-brush in her hand.

LI JE
"Scuse ne, ma’ am but the |ady up
front, your aunt?
(NI ECE nods inpatiently)
Said you would know if there's a
kittle simlar to this one that |

coul d buy.
NI ECE

Vell, if that don’t beat all.
LI JE

Sorry, I'’mjust looking to find..
NI ECE

(interrupting)
No, there was one. But | just sold
it not five mnutes ago! Can't
t hi nk why anyone wants an old iron
kittle like that.

LIJE
That is... peculiar.

NI ECE
| only took two bits for it. Looks
like | should have asked for nore.
Anyway, it’'s gone. Was there
anything el se you wanted? | got to
finish scrubbin” this kitchen.

LIJE
No. Thank you, nothing el se. Good
day. C non, dawi e.

LI JE and DELLA wal k back toward their wagon, LIJE | ooking
t hunder ous.

EXT. THE COUNTY ROAD, NEAR COVELL' S

LI JE and DELLA ride along toward honme through the [ight of a
| ate sumer afternoon. As they approach the side |ane that

| eads of f to the Covell house, a small ill-dressed child who
has been sitting on the fence, | eaps down and runs very fast
down the | ane toward the house which is just visible through
the trees.

( CONTI NUED)
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As the wagon draws |level with the |lane, M CAH COVELL cones
wal king up toward the road, carrying an iron kettle. He
waves, shouting

M CAH
"Lijer! ’Lijer Thonpson, hold up!

LI JE brings the wagon to a halt just past the |ane and M CAH
catches up to it.

M CAH
Phew! Hot. Afternoon, 'Lijer, mss
Del | a.

LI JE
Afternoon, M cah. See you got hone
all right.

M CAH
Eh? Ch, yeah. It’s an easy wal k
over the fields. | was wonderin’,

did you find that kittle you was
| ookin® for?

LI JE
Wiy no, Mcah, | did not. | see you
have one, though.

M CAH
Vll, | was thinkin” | did, and
when | got honme | rooted around in
the shed and found this one. It’s
pretty near what you was | ookin
for, aint it?

He hands the kettle to LIJE who turns it in his hands.

LI JE
Yep. That’'s very like ny old one.
M CAH
Thought it was. | could let you
have t hat.
LI JE
Hmph. How nmuch woul d you want for
it?
M CAH

My wife nmade ne sone great fried
cakes outa that kittle. She was
fond of it.

LI JE rai ses an eyebr ow.

( CONTI NUED)
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M CAH
Well... nebbe four dollars? It’'s in
fine shape, hardly rusted at all

LIJE
That’'s a lot for an old kittle. One
of themnew granite ones is only
two, two-fifty.

M CAH
Yeah, but they don’t nake these any
nore, do they? Can't get a fryin
kittle like this any nore. Maybe
three dollars?

LIJE
How about two?

M CAH
Couldn’'t take |l ess than three. Got
to make up for those good fried
cakes | won’'t have.

LI JE digs deep into a pocket, pulls out his coin purse,
slowy counts out the contents: it conmes to..

LIJE
...two twenty-five, two fifty, oh
there’s a nickel: two-fifty-five.
What | got on ne. Take it or |eave
it.

M CAH
Oh, well... | suppose.

39.

and

LI JE hands himthe coins, drops the coin purse in the kettle

and hands the kettle to DELLA.

LIJE
Hang on to that kettle, dawie,
it’s valuable. M cah, be seeing
you.

M CAH
Afternoon, 'Lijer. My best to your
wi fe, now

LIJE only grunts and clucks to the horse, which starts

of f.
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EXT. FURTHER DOWN THE ROAD, ALMOST TO HOVE

DELLA

Papa, you know what | think?
LIJE

VWhat, child?
DELLA

| think Mster Covell was who
bought that kittle before we coul d.

LI JE
Do you?
DELLA
mm hmm
LIJE
You know what | think?
DELLA
What, papa?
LI JE

| think we don’t need to tal k about
this wth your nother. W went out
for a kittle. Akittle we cone hone
wth. End of story. Al right?

DELLA
Al'l right.

LIJE
Al right.

The wagon turns into the farnyard.

| NT. THE KI TCHEN - 6AM ON A SUMVER MORNI NG - LIJE WON' T GO
SUPER: Saturday, July 13th, 1881.

It is high sumer "between hayi ng and harvesting." Morning
i ght pours through the kitchen wi ndows. LIJE, MRY and
DELLA are finishing breakfast. DELLA is fidgeting, half out
of her chair. LIJE has a coupl e-days stubbl e.

M RY
Della, | told you, we won’t | eave
afore ten.
(to LIJE)

She’s just over the noon about this
church picnic.

( CONTI NUED)
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(fingering his sleeve)
Is this the shirt you' re going to
wear? It’s not very clean, and you
shoul d put on a collar, too.

LI JE
| aint goin .

M RY
Ch, | hoped you woul d.

LI JE
| told youl won’t go, and | won’t!
You can take the mare and go if
you' re set on it. But you'll get
bit with nosquitoes, and prob’ly
sit down in poison ivy, and Stib
Qhart says Collins’s grove is alive
wi t h noccasi ns.

M RY
Anyt hi ng nore? You don’t suppose
the mare’ Il run away with us, do
you, and spill the dinner?

LIJE

Huh!

LI JE shoves back his chair and starts for the back door,
pi cking his hat off a hook.

M RY
"Il | eave some dinner for you, but
wi sh you’d go al ong and have sone
e

I
!
i cream and cake --

c

The screen door slans and we can hear LIJE s boots stanping
away on the gravel path.

| NT KI TCHEN - LATER ON A SUMMER MORNI NG - DELLA' S PI ECE

MRY is tidying away the breakfast dishes. Two picnic
baskets are on the table. DELLA is exam ning the world map.

M RY
Now, can you speak your piece one
nore tinme for nme?

DELLA
It's silly.

( CONTI NUED)
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M RY
It’s charm ng and suits your age.
Now speak it for ne, just to show.

Fromthe kitchen shelf (above where the al mnanac hangs) M RY

pi cks up a copy of "Kavanaugh’s Recitations" and opens it to
a dog-eared page. She | ooks expectantly at DELLA, who sighs

and assunes a formal el ocution delivery stance:

DELLA
| amso small, | amafraid
Because ny voice is weak,
That half the people in the house
Can scarcely hear nme speak

They say I...
M RY
(interrupting)
But if | do...
DELLA

Oh, yes. But if |I do ny very best,
| can’t do any nore;
And pl ease renenber... renenber...

M RY
...that a speech...

DELLA
That a speech
| never nade before.
They say | can’'t expect to gain
Much fame unless | try,
But I think that I have said
enough,
So bid you all -- good-bye.

LIJE |l ooks in through the back door.

LI JE

VWhat time you goin’ to get off?
M RY

"Not her hour, | inmagine. | got a

bit of cooking to finish yet, and
to change ny dress.

LI JE harunphs and di sappears, letting the screen door sl ap.

M RY
He wants to go worse’' n a dog, but
he won’t give in. There never was
such a stubborn man
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I NT. THE KI TCHEN - LATER - STILL WON' T GO

DELLA is packing dishes into a picnic basket. MRY renpoves a
baki ng sheet of biscuits fromthe oven and slides them onto

a rack to cool. She checks frying chicken parts and turns a

feww th a fork.

LI JE I ooks in through the back door.

LI JE

Ain’t you ’'nost ready, yet?
M RY

Alnost -- | need to turn this

chicken into a dish and pack the
biscuits. "Nother little while.

LI JE departs, letting the screen door slam
MRY calls after him

M RY
"Lijer!

He pauses on the porch.

LIJE (O S.)
wel | ?

M RY
|’mgoin’ to |eave your supper
under a pan on the table. Fried
chi cken and sone beans. But | hate
to think of you eatin’ alone..

LIJE (O S.)
Huh.

H s steps fade away. M RY shakes her head.

EXT. THE BACK STOOP - GETTI NG AWAY

LI JE cones out the back door carrying two baskets that are
neatly covered with towels. MRY and DELLA foll ow.

LIJE
1’11 bring up the buggy now.

M RY
Tuck those in careful. The one’s
just tablecloth and dishes, the
other one’'s the victuals.

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE
Hhmph.

LI JE heads off to the barn; MRY and DELLA wait. M RY checks
DELLA' s attire, straightens her bonnet, kisses her. LIJE

| eads the horse with the buggy beside the stoop. He hands
MRY up to the seat, then |lifts DELLA up beside her.

M RY
You put both those baskets in?

LI JE
You got any bakin’ sody in, case
you get stung?

M RY
OCh, tush. "Lijer, one |last tine,
you better conme 'long. You got
nothin’ to hender.

LIJE
Not hin” to hender! | suppose |
aint got to -- to cut around the
wheat field, to..

M RY
You ain’t got a thing to do today
you couldn’t do tonmorrow. But if
you won’t go, you won't. So we best
start, then.

[@ did husbands and wives kiss in public, in 1881? A nodern
coupl e m ght exchange a goodby peck here, but | think that
woul dn’t be done then.] MRY twtches the reins and the
buggy noves off out of the yard and into the road. MRY

| ooks straight ahead, concentrating on her driving, but
DELLA | ooks back and waves to her father, who finally deigns
to give a stiff little wave.

EXT. COLLINS GROVE - THE PICNI C STARTS

A clearing in a grove. Buggies are drawn up on the periphery
and horses are tied in the shade. G own-ups tal king around
the tabl e and under the trees; children in best clothes play
on swi ngs and run about. The PREACHER and one SUNDAY SCHOOL
TEACHER are conferring at the foot of the platform

M RY and DELLA drive up in their wagon. Several of the ol der
boys are waiting at the grove entrance to do livery duties.
One neets them |eads the horse by the bridle to a nakeshift
hor se- bl ock nade from a stunp.

( CONTI NUED)
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JOHNNI E BRENT
Howdy, M z Thonpson. |’'ve got your
horse, you just go right on there.
The programis ’bout to start.

M RY clinbs down and hel ps DELLA down.

M RY
Thank you, Johnnie. Can you fetch
our baskets in the back, up to the
t abl e?

JOHNNI E BRENT
Yes'm sure will.

M RY and DELLA hustle across the clearing; DELLA s head
swvels to take in the long table piled high with baskets
and covered dishes. As they near the platform the SUNDAY
SCHOOL TEACHER spots them and hurries over.

SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER
M z Thonpson, how are you? Dell a,
dear, you have a piece to say,
don’t you? So you need to sit right
over here.

She firmy |leads a nervous DELLA away from MRY and to the
bench where other children who are to say 'pieces’ are |lined
up. MRY | ooks for a seat and anot her housew fe invites her
to sit on a blanket in the front row

The PREACHER t akes the platform

PREACHER
Shal | we gather ’'round, folks?
W' Il have just a short prayer and

then we will have the pleasure of
hearing el ocution pieces by these
fi ne young peopl e.

As the PREACHER, in the background, begins a prayer, we

wat ch JOHNNI E BRENT hustling fromthe buggy-parking area
carrying one basket. He sets it on the table and hastens

t hrough the | oose crowd around the platformas the PREACHER
finishes:

PREACHER
...and bl ess our president Garfield
and watch over all who serve our
nation on |and and sea, and nay our
recreation and fellowship today
make us fit for your service. Amen.
(1 ooks around beam ng as crowd
murners ’amen’)

( CONTI NUED)
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And now, | believe the choir has a
nunber for us?

The choir, or part of it, half a dozen in all, step forward
and begin a spirited, amateurish rendition of "Shall W
Gather at the River." JOHNNI E BRENT hunkers down next to

M RY for a sotto-voce conversation,

JOHNNI E BRENT
M z Thonpson, | put your basket on
the table, "bout the nmiddle there.

M RY
Thank you, Johnnie... wait, you got
two baskets, right?

JOHNNI E BRENT
No'm the was just the one.

M RY
But | put TWO out...

JOHNNI E BRENT
No'm |I’msure the's just the one
an’ | put 'er on the table. ’Scuse
me, | gotta recite next.

JOHNNIE, trying to be inconspicuous, hastens to the bench of
kids waiting to recite. MRY is puzzled and perturbed and,
as the choir is winding up, leans to her nei ghbor and says

M RY
| dunno, |'msure there was two
baskets. .

VWiile on the platform

PREACHER
Now, | b'lieve we are to hear from
Johnni e Brent, about a certain
wonder ful machi ne, right, Johnnie?

JOHNNI E pops up fromthe bench and nakes his way to the
front of the stage and | aunches into "Darius Geen and his
Fl yi ng Machi ne" using |arge, self-conscious "el ecutionary”
gestures:

JOHNNI E BRENT
| f ever you knew a Yankee | ad /
W se or otherw se, good or bad, /
Who seeing the birds fly, wouldn't
junp / Wth flapping arns from
stake or stunp, / O spreading the
( MORE)
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JOHNNI E BRENT (cont’ d)
tail of his coat for a sail, / take
a soaring leap frompost or rail, /
and wonder why he couldn’t fly /
and flap and flutter and w sh and

try.

Meanwhile, MRY, with many silent "excuse ne" gestures gets
up fromthe bl anket and makes her way to the long picnic
table; finds her one basket and peeks under the cover to
find exactly what she knows is there: tablecloth and
utensils only. Looking back at the platform she can see
JOHNNIE is only started on the | ong poem W see her wal k
rapidly into the shade where the buggi es are parked; peer
into the back of her own; and visibly irked, nake her way
back to the table, where with her hand on the one basket she
says to herself,

M RY
He never put it in. He just set it
down sonewhere and forgot it. All
our dinner!

She nakes her way apol ogetically through the crowd toward
the platformwhere JOHNNIE is getting good | aughs and
finishing confidently with big gestures.

JOHNNI E BRENT
Now he raises his wings, like a
nmonstrous bat, / Peeps over his
shoul der, this way and that, /
| ooking to see if there’s anybody
passing by. / But there’s none but
a calf and a goslin’ nigh. / They
turn up at hima wondering eye to
see, / The dragon! He’s going to
fly! / What a junp! Flop, flop, and
plunp!! / To the ground, fluttering
and floundering, all ina lunmp / So
fell Darius, upon his crown / In
the m dst of the barnyard he cane
down, / Broken braces and broken
wi ngs, / shooting stars and vari ous
t hi ngs.

M RY is back in her place, and she exchanges an encouragi ng
| ook with DELLA on her bench.

JOHNNI E BRENT
He hears the voice of his brother
crying, / "Say, Darius, how do you
like flying?" / Slowy, ruefully,
where he lay, / Darius just turned

( MORE)
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JOHNNI E BRENT (cont’ d)
a look that way. / As he w ped his
sorrowful nose with his cuff, /
"Well, I like flyin well enough,”
He said, / "But there ain’t such an
awful sight of fun in it when ye
cone to light!"

The audi ence appl auds lustily and JOHNNI E takes a red-faced
bow.

PREACHER
Wonder ful , wonderful. M nd how you
come to light! Well, now we have a

short piece by our youngest
speaker, M ss Della Thonpson.

DELLA, who had lost herself in the tale of Darius G een,
suddenly realizes it’s her turn and is panic-struck. The
SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER pulls her by the hand to the center of
the platform MRY, seeing DELLA's state, cones to the front
of the platform and DELLA fixates on her nother’s face.

M RY
| amso small. ..

DELLA
| am so small..

(large gul p, gathers herself)
| amso small, | amafraid
Because ny voice is weak,

That half the people in the house
Can scarcely hear nme speak

But if I do ny very best,

| can’t do any nore;

And pl ease renenber... renenber...

M RY
...that a speech...

DELLA
That a speech
| never nmade before...
(pause, then finishes with a
rush)
They say | can’t expect to gain
Much fame unless | try,
But I think that I have said
enough,
Sobi dyoual | goodbye!

CGeneral applause and "ain’'t she cute" reactions fromthe
congregation esp. the nothers. DELLA |eaps off the platform
into MRY' s arnms where she is conforted.
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EXT. COLLINS GROVE - PROGRAM OVER, FOOD AT LAST

The program over, people disperse to other anusenents, |ike
a noi sy horseshoe-pit tournanment, pushing children on

swi ngs, and small conversational groups. At the table,
several woren, including MRY, MZ LURIE LANE, and M Z
BOULDRY | ay out dishes, and a cluster of children, including
DELLA, hover around and try to see the goodies.

One housewi fe brings out and places a whol e ham which her
husband begins to slice as she explains to her neighbors,

HOUSEW FE
Wll, | boiled it in sparklin’
cider along with sone raisins, and
when it was just tender | covered
it in brown sugar and nustard and
baked it to set that. It’s nothin’
much. . .

O hers | ay out pans of baked beans with strips of salt pork,
pl ates of hard-boil ed eggs, |oaves of bread. MZ LURI E LANE
is setting out a platter of chicken.

M RY
| am so enbarrassed! | had two
chickens fried up in fresh butter,
and a pan of raised biscuits, and
-- two pounds of butter! It'IIl be
melted to Ki ngdom Cone by now.

M Z LURY LANE
Oh, don’t you think of it. You just
help lay the table and don’t give
it a thought.

M Z BOULDRY is setting out a |ayer cake, one of several
bei ng set down the nmiddle of the table. MRY sets to hel ping
arrange di shes.

M RY
Vell, it’s shamin'. Look at those
fine cakes. And | had a panful of
sour-cream cookies, fit to nelt in
your mouth if | do say it.

M Z BOULDRY
| guess we all know about your
sour - cream cooki es, Mz’ Thonpson.
| wisht you'd give nme the rule for
em

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 50.

M RY
Oh, they're easy to make, | will.
But who you s’ pose nade these
friedcakes?

M Z BOULDRY
Wiy, le's see -- | THINK that’s
Mz Wiittaker’'s crock. She nakes
about the best friedcakes | ever
see.

M RY uncovers a tin pan and sniffs.

M RY
Ch dear. You' d know who brought
this, all right.

M Z BOULDRY | ooks at a sad little tart.

M Z BOULDRY
(keepi ng her voi ce down)
Dried apple pie!? This tine of
year! 1'd think even that Covel
worman’ d know better.

M RY
And that crust is so greasy it’'s
like to slide off the table. |1
just tuck it in here..

The PREACHER cones up to ask,

PREACHER
Ladi es, thank you for your efforts,
and if you think we’re about ready,
"1l just call the fol ks together.

M Z BOULDRY
W' re all ready, Pastor

PREACHER
(at the top of his |ungs)
HELLOOO EVERYONE! GATHER ROUND NOW
(to the boys, who arrive
first)
You boys go fetch that |enpbnade can
and set it up here.

Several teenage boys including JOANNI E BRENT |lug a 10-gall on

mlk can of | enpnade fromthe shade to the head of the table
and JOHNNI E di spenses | enbnade with a dipper.

( CONTI NUED)
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PREACHER
May the Lord make us grateful for
all this splendid food nmade with
such | ove and hard work, and bl ess
it to our use, amen.

M Z LURY LANE
Mry, you and Della sit down here
and eat, the's plenty for all.

M RY
Ch, | hardly feel |ike we have the
right.

M Z LURY LANE
Now, you al ways bring nore’ n your
share. Won't hurt for once to eat
off' n others.

The sound of a heavy wagon driven at breakneck pace has been
growi ng through this dialog. As MRY, reluctantly, and
DELLA, ravenously are seating thensel ves, heads begin to
turn to see the vehicle approaching up the rutted road.

It’s LIJE, driving a rattling hay-wagon drawn by two draft
horses; he stands |legs apart |like a Ronman charioteer with

straw hat on the back of his head. MRY rises in shock and
amazenent and stares at him

LI JE brings the wagon around with as nmuch of a flourish as a
hay- wagon can manage, |eaps down, lifts the m ssing basket
fromthe back and walks it to the table.

LIJE
Here, you went off and left this. |
t hought | better bring it up, even
if I did have to spoil a day’s
wor K.

M RY says not hi ng but takes the basket and sets out the
pl ates of fried chicken, biscuits, and cookies. There's
l[ittle roomon the table now, but other wives are quick to
hel p make room
MERT OVEN
"Lijer, you mght’'s well stay and
have a bite now you' re here.

LI JE gl ances at M RY, who avoids his eyes and says not hi ng.

M Z BOULDRY
M ster Thonpson, you just set down
there in Mry’'s place and we’'ll fix

a place for her down here.

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE
(after another | ook at MRY
that gets no response)
Vell, | s'pose | mght's well, now
| have to spoil the day anyhow.

Wth which he sits down and tucks in as conversation grows
around them

EXT. THE BACK STOOP - COM NG HOVE

The hay-wagon driven by LIJE, with DELLA standi ng beside him
hol ding on to his belt, turns into the yard followed by MRY
driving the wagon.

LIJE lets DELLA get down, then drives the wagon around
behind the barn. MRY pulls the buggy up to the back door
and clinbs down. She reaches into the back and takes out two
baskets with used dishes and clothes, and stalks into the
house, letting the screen door slam behind her.

| NT. THE KI TCHEN - CAUGHT

MRY is drying the last of the dishes. LIJE conmes through
t he back door. DELLA is with her doll at the kitchen table.

LI JE
There, all the horses’r put up.
Qught never to have lost this day,
but

He is interrupted by MRY setting a plate down on the
drai nboard with a whack

M RY
(thin-1ipped and neasured)
| did notice you took tinme to shave
and put on a clean shirt!

LI JE
Wll... no harmin a picnic. | best
get the mlkin done.

M RY
Yes, you best.

LIJE exits with a guilty grin.
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EXT. THE BACK YARD - THE COUNTY FAI R PACKI NG THE WAGON
SUPER: Sat urday, August 24th, 1881.

The Denocrat wagon is at the back stoop, the rear seat
renoved to nake cargo space. LIJE is carefully stow ng an

i mmense punpkin in the back. DELLA is hanging over the back
of the seat watching. MRY conmes out the back door with a
bundl e wrapped in a sheet.

LIJE
What 'y’ got t here?

M RY
My Log Cabin quilt. | worked on it
all year and it’s done and |’ m
enterin’ it. You come see it in the
Hone Arts hall.

LI JE
What in time | want to go and see
it hung up THERE for? Ain't | seen
it around for a year? Anyway,
what’s a fancy quilt do that the
ol d wool conf’'table on nmy bed s not

doi ng?

M RY
My grandnot her’s coverlet was
useful enough, | recall

LI JE

Mph... Al right, put it up there,
behi nd t he punki n.

M RY stows her bundle carefully next to a big picnic basket.

EXT. THE COUNTY FAI R, OPEN AREA BETWEEN HOVE ARTS AND
AGRI CULTURE

The bustl e of people and sounds of a county fair are al
around. M RY and DELLA, com ng out of the Honme Arts hall
nmeet LIJE com ng the other way.

LI JE
There you are! C non, you have to
see this punkin of Frank’s.

M RY

Well, I want to see all the crops.
| imagi ne yours done alright?

( CONTI NUED)
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LIJE
Not too bad, if | do say. \Well
come on and you' |l seel

M RY
Just take ny armlike a gentl eman
and we’l|l get there soon enough.

LI JE harunphs but takes her arm and DELLA s hand, and the
three thread the crowds toward the Agricul ture Hall

M RY
You | ook into Hone Arts?
LI JE
Had to, t’ get to the nmachinery

di spl ay.
(pause - MRY | ooks expectant)
Saw you got a ribbon on your quilt.

M RY
Just a red one. You saw Catherine’s
quilt got the blue AGAIN? She puts
it in every year. She says it has
750 pieces to it, and | don’t doubt
it.

LI JE
Dangdest piece of tonfoolery I ever
see. Cuttin’ up perfectly good
cloth and sewin’ it back together
again. Mght better go out and pick
pot at o bugs.

| NT. THE AGRI CULTURE HALL

They three enter the hall where prinme specinens of every
type of crop are arrayed on tables and al ong the walls.

First in the door is the corn display, LIJE s sheaf of
stalks in the center, taller, with a blue ribbon. They pause
to admre, LIJE wth satisfaction and MRY with dutiful

i nterest.

LI JE
Sonme o' those others ain't bad
ei t her.

M RY

Your corn’s the best, no question.

( CONTI NUED)
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They walk a bit further to the area where punpkins are laid
out on a neat straw bed. LIJE s, which we m ght recognize
fromseeing it | oaded on the wagon this norning, has a red
ri bbon. But LIJE is pointing to a nuch smaller one which
nonet hel ess has a white ribbon.

LIJE
There, that’s Frank’s. 'Bout’s big
as a wash basi n.

MRY leans in to |look at the entry card.

M RY
"Lije, that’s one these new pie
punkins Frank’s got. See,
(points to the card)
"pi e punkin," and those never grow
bi g.

LI JE
PI E punkin! As if anybody had to
rai se a special kind of punkin for
pi e! You been mekin’ punkin pie out
of ordinary punkins since we got
married, ain’t you?

M RY
That’ s no sign they couldn’t be
bettered. |’ve heard these are

finer-grained and sweeter.

LIJE
Hmph. Tonf ool ery, | say.

M RY
Say it quiet, then, because here
cones Frank right now.

Uncl e FRANK and Aunt CATHERI NE arrive acconpani ed by their
daughters AMELI A and SARYETTE. AMELI A and DELLA i nmedi ately
pair up and start whispering. They remai n together,

whi spering and giggling, in the foll owi ng. SARYETTE is
13-ish and trying hard to be a grown-up; unfortunately she
is suffering in shoes that are too tight with heels higher
than she is used to.

FRANK greets LIJE:
FRANK

"Lijer, you seen this Brahma bul
yet? Biggest darn thing | ever see.
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LI JE
Pi sh, animal that size ain’t no use
but to | ook at.

Si mul t aneously M RY greets CATHERI NE

M RY
Cat herine, that quilt of yours
| ooks just splendid.

CATHERI NE
Pshaw, it’s just big. But your Log
Cabin i s gorgeous.

LIJE
(to MRY)
Frank and nme are goin’ to the
livestock shed. W' Il find you for

| unch.
M RY
That' s fi ne.
CATHERI NE

Go on, we have things to | ook at.
Conme along, girls.

The two wonen with three girls in tow begin wal ki ng back
they way M RY and LIJE had cone, out of Agriculture and
toward the Honme Arts hall

EXT. THE COUNTY FAI R, OPEN AREA BETWEEN HOVE ARTS AND
AGRI CULTURE

M RY notices SARYETTE s |inp.

M RY
G aci ous, Saryette, what ails you?
You wal k i ke you' re barefoot on
st ubbl e.

SARYETTE
(W nci ng)
I’mfine, Aunt Mry.

CATHERI NE
It’s her new shoes we bought just
today. | told her, DON T keep 'em
if they hurt, but nothing would do
but she nmust wear 'em Saryette,
they’'s a bench over there, go set
and we’ || find you for |unch.
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SARYETTE
|’ m FI NE, thank you.

The wonen and girls continue into the Honme Arts hall

| NT. THE HOVE ARTS HALL

W take a slow |l ook around at all the exhibits of sew ng and
baki ng and preserves. In one corner on a | ow stage four

ol der worren are working on a quilt in a big quilting frane:

we see M RY and CATHERI NE stop to exchange a few words with
t hem SARYETTE |inps behi nd.

DELLA tugs at MRY' s skirt.

DELLA
Mormy, |’ m hungry.

M RY
[t’1l be lunchtime soon, sweet.
Look, here cones Uncle Matt and
Aunt Mart ha!

Uncl e MATT and Aunt MARTHA have entered the hall and join
the group; there are general greetings.

MARTHA
Catherine, "Mry, so good to see
you. Your quilts are beeYOQtiful.

MATT
Think it’s about |unchtine, don't
you? I'’msurprised 'Lijer ain’t
grow i ng around for food by now.

M RY
|’msure he’s on the way... in
fact, | think I see him
LIJE is indeed | ooking in the doorway of the hall, and

seeing the famly cluster, he hustles to them

LI JE
Well, Martha, Matt, good to see
you; Mry, don’t you think it’s
about tinme we ate? I’m hungry as a
pol ecat .

CATHERI NE

"Lijer, you re right, but where's
Frank? | thought he was with you?
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LI JE
Said he was comn’ to find you half
an hour ago. Cone along and let’s
eat, it’s high noon. Frank’Il find
us all right.

The group heads for the exit.

EXT. NOON, THE PICNIC GROVE ON THE QUTSKI RTS OF THE
FAI RGROUND

The three famlies (LIJE, MRY, DELLA; FRANK, CATHERI NE
AMELI A, SARYETTE; MATT, MARTHA) nove to their respective
wagons. We follow LIJE and MRY to their wagon.

M RY
Just hand out them baskets, wl]l
you dear? Careful, that one's
heavy.

LI JE leans into the wagon and swi ngs out a picnic basket.

LI JE
(m schi evousl y)
At | east you didn't |eave the
basket of vittles to honme this
tine.

M RY
(tartly)
No danger, seein’s how you cone
W TH us t oday.

LI JE chortles as at a good joke.

M RY
Well, funny man, just bring al ong
t hem baskets. Della, the picnic
cloth is under the seat.

They and the other two parties converge on a spot under the
trees. The wives spread out cloths on the grass and begin
unpacki ng food. CATHERI NE | ooks around.

CATHERI NE
Anelia, help ne get this blanket
nice and snmooth. And Frank..
(1 ooks around) where IS Frank?

LIJE
You got sonething in that basket
that snells m ghty good,
Cathy. (sniffs) Roast pork, is it?
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CATHERI NE
Your nose don’t deceive you, it’s
pork loin. Frank killed a young hog
for the thrashin' crew and | cooked
up a roast for us. Saryette, go set
under that tree and take those
shoes off.

LI JE stands fidgeting while MRY, CATHERI NE and MARTHA
unpack and lay out a succession of dishes fromtheir
baskets. MARTHA, setting jars of sauce, picallili, and

vi negar al ongside a big pan of baked beans, says teasingly

MARTHA
Made this chili sauce the way you
like it, "Lije, with lots of onion.
LI JE
Wll, we’'re "nost ready to eat
sonme, too. Shall we set?
M RY
W' re | acki ng Frank.
LI JE
Vell... CRRMJUSI W ain’t goin’ to
wait for Frank. 1'Il go | ook for
him but when I come back -- we

eat! Frank or no Frank!

LI JE strides off briskly toward the m dway. Uncle NMATT

rel axes under a tree; the w ves keep unpacki ng and arrangi ng
attractive pans and di shes of food. MRY places a pan of

chi cken pie; MARTHA goes to rearrange it,

MARTHA
This chicken pie’s hot yet, "Mry;
how d you manage that?

M RY
didn't take it out of the oven
Il we’s all ready to start; then
stowed it on a hot soapstone in
e wagon.

I
t
I
th
I ndicate a few mnute’ s passage by qui ck di ssol ves of

cl oseups of hands | aying out food and cutlery; Della
reaching for a pickle and getting her hand lightly sl apped,
the wives gracefully sitting on the grass and arrangi ng
their volum nous skirts.
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CATHERI NE
(fretfully)
The pork’s going to dry out and
your beautiful chicken pie’ |l soon

be cold, "Mry. Where in TUNKET can
t hose nen be?

DELLA and AMELI A | ook at each other in delighted shock at
this daring use of bad | anguage by a | ady. SARYETTE | ooks
bor ed.

M RY
(feeling her pie pan)
It’s hot yet. Ch! Here they cone.

LI JE and FRANK arrive striding quickly. LIJE | ooks
m schi evous and FRANK | ooks a bit guilty.

MATT
Find himat the side show with the
fat girl, "Lije?

LI JE

| found himadmrin a pony...
(FRANK starts and | ooks guilty
as LIJE lets the pause
stretch)

...and if 1 hadn’t’a cone al ong

he’d be riding the nmerry-go-round

ri ght now.

CATHERI NE
The nerry-go-round? Frank?

AVELI A
Merry-go-round! Merry-go-round! W
want to ride the..

CATHERI NE
You girls hush up, now.

LIJE
Al'l in good tinme. Let’s eat!

LI JE takes charge of serving out the chicken pie, first
teasingly counting eaters to make sure the portions are
even. "On each plate he skillfully placed a triangle of
crust, and on it a slice of wthe neat and a drunstick or
other bit of the dark."

LI JE
(serving the 4th or 5th plate)
Thi s chicken was a wonder! Seens
like it had ’bout a dozen | egs.
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(conspiratorially to AMELIA)
"twas a CHI CKAPI LLAR!

AMELI A, DELLA dissolve in giggles, and the adults smle.

The canera continues to caress hands, plates, faces and food
as the other dishes served out and the party settles in to
serious eating under the dappl ed shade.

EXT. 1PM THE PI CNI C GROVE

Eati ng done, FRANK and MATT have |it up pipes. MRY,
CATHERI NE and MARTHA are beginning to collect the plates and
put them back in the baskets. LIJE is standing, fidgeting.

LI JE
Vll, what are you folks goin’ to
tend to, now we've et?

MATT
| thought prob’ly we'd all want to
go and see the races. Long’s
Frank’s scruples’| allowit.

FRANK | ooks eager but LIJE speaks quickly,

LI JE
Not Frank and ne, you know Frank
don’t approve of ganblin’--

MARTHA
You woul dn’t HAVE to ganble, would
you, just to see a horse race?

LI JE
(sage and sol em)
You woul dn’t HAVE to, but you m ght
be tenmpted. I'mthinkin of that
wooden horse. .

DELLA
(and AMELI A in chorus)
The nerry-go-round!

EXT. 2PM THE COUNTY FAI R, MERRY- GO- ROUND AND ABOUT

We wat ch as FRANK, |eading AMELIA, and LIJE, with DELLA, buy
merry-go-round tickets and shepherd their daughters onto
wooden ponies. Sounds: the steamcalliope in the ride,
"shouts of children as they chased pell-nell across the
dusty lot..." [pl65] and the distant sounds of farm aninals
in the livestock building.
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EXT. 4PM ON THE ROAD HOME

LIJE and MRY are on the front seat of the denocrat wagon,
DELLA between them dozing off in the crook of MRY' s arm

M RY
It took you a long tine to find
Frank before dinner.

She | ooks at LIJE, who only smles.

M RY
Well, where' d you find hinf

LIJE
(chuckl i ng)
Layin’ a bet on Life-Saver, Hi
W ggi ns’ s hoss.

M RY
Frank? Wth all his religious talk
and scrupl es?

LIJE
Yep. | stood right behind himand
he never knew. Heard hi mbet five
to one. | believe the horse cone in
first, as well.

M RY
Does he get sonething for that,
t hen?
LI JE
Twenty-five doll ars!
M RY
Twenty-five! ?! He nust be over the
noon.
LI JE

He don’t know

M RY
How coul d he not know?

LI JE
| kep’ himaway fromthe track al
afternoon! Kep’ himbuyin treats
for the girls, watching the stock
judgin® -- 'til he had to | eave or
mss the mlkin'.
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M RY
So he don’t know whet her he won or
| ost? He nust be itching to know

LIJE
Yep. Serve himright, sanctinoni ous
ol d Anen coot.

The wagon rolls on up the | ane.

I NT. THE KITCHEN - A FALL EVENI NG - THE SOW d VES BI RTH
SUPER: Friday, Septenber 6th, 1881
DELLA with great concentration is laying the table for

supper; MRY is mashing potatoes. LIJE is heard in the back
porch, and enters.

LI JE
| put the mlk in the cooler.

M RY
"1l tend to it. WAsh up, supper’s
r eady.

LI JE

(washing in the sink)
That fool sow gave birth finally.

DELLA
Oh! Can | go see?

M RY sets the bow of mashed potatoes in the center of the
tabl e.

M RY
After supper. We're ready to eat
NOW.

DELLA
aww. . .

LI JE takes his place and serves hinmself a heaping scoop of
mashed pot at oes.

LI JE
She’ |l be there after supper,
child. Sit. Let nme give you sone
spuds. Pass the butter, "Mry.
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M RY
You don’t NEED no butter for your
potatoes, 'Lije. There's a half a
cup o' butter in there, and as much
cream

LI JE
Vell, what if the' is? | can't SEE
it, can 1? | want to SEE ny butter

M RY
There’s butter on top, nelted right
into ’em You can see that.

LI JE
| can't either. Not if it’'s nelted.
Pass the butter.

M RY
Next time | just won't put any
butter init.

LI JE
VWhat's the matter? W GOT butter,
don't we?

EXT. THE BACK OF THE BARN - TWLI GHT

LIJE, carrying a lantern, and DELLA are in the shadowy barn,
| eaning over the rail of the pen where a large sowis
suckling a heap of squirm ng piglets. The apparent light is
t he one kerosene lantern; |ong shadows cast by inplenents
and horse tackle swing as it noves.

DELLA
QGoooh. .. how many are there?
LI JE
Let’s count em Let’'s see... one

two three four five six seven, stop
wigglin you little fools, seven,
eight, nine ten eleven, that’'s
twel ve over there. Ch, back here in
the corner, nunber thirteen!

DELLA
So many! Can she take care of them
all?

LI JE

Well, maybe not. She’s only got
twel ve nipples, you can see this
nunber thirteen is out in the cold.
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DELLA
| want to help it...

She | eans over, reaching to pull one of the others away.

LIJE
'S no point, dawtie. The others’
push it away as soon as you go. |'m

afraid it won't make it.

DELLA
(tearing up)
Oh, poor little runt...

LI JE | ooks at her, | ooks back at the piglets.

LI JE
Wel |, shoot. Here.
(he scoops up the runt)
Let’s take it to the house, see
what your nother says.

I NT. THE KITCHEN - I TS A RUNT

M RY has just sat down in her sewi ng rocker. LIJE enters
t hrough the back door holding the tiny piglet. DELLA
foll ows, weepy. LIJE lays the runt in MRY s | ap

LI JE
Runt. Thought naybe you d like to
put himin a box, or sonething.

M RY
(viewi ng the pathetic ani mal
in her lap with distaste)
Wuld | like...? Not very nuch
(she notices DELLA s pl eadi ng,
tear-streaked face)
Oh, well, | suppose... Here! get it
away fromny sew ng!

M RY pl aces the pig back in LIJE s hands and gets up to
collect a few clean rags from under the sink, saying

M RY
Della, get the jug and pour a
splash of mlk in the little
saucepan and set it on the stove.

Di ssolve to nestling the piglet in a wad of rags on a
kitchen chair facing MRY' s rocker.
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M RY
Al'l right, Della, bring over that
warmml k. "Lijer, if you think
you’ ve got a likely box, maybe you
woul d fetch it?

LIJE exits. Wth DELLA we watch carefully as she dips a
finger into the mlk and brings drop to the piglet’s nouth;
it suckles. Repeat with another drop.

M RY
There we go... do you want to try
it?
DELLA
May | ?
M RY
You' d better! | don't have tine to

do this six tinmes a day.

I NT. THE KI TCHEN - EVEN NG AFTER SUPPER
SUPER Monday, Septenber 16th, 1881.

LIJE is reading a book at the table by the Iight of the
lanp. MRY is just finishing cleaning up after supper,
drying a dish that she needs to put away. This entails her
having to step over DELLA, who is crouched in front of the
stove looking at Little Runt, in his box under edge of the
st ove.

M RY
Del | a, pl ease!

DELLA
Sorry noma.
(she scrooches asi de)
Watch out, Little Runt.

M RY
Della, | asked you earlier to tend
to that animal. Do it now, please.

DELLA
Yes’m Sorry.

DELLA urges the healthy piglet out of its box by the stove
and carries the box out the back door, the piglet follows.
We watch her shake out the packed straw and pi g-poop on the
conpost heap at the edge of the garden; we watch her pul
handsful of clean straw froma pile inside the barn, pack it
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into the box, and return to the house, the piglet follow ng
her Iike a dog.

DELLA reenters the kitchen and sets the cleaned box by the
stove. M RY hands her a tin pan

M RY
Here' s the scraps.

DELLA puts the pan down for the excited, greedy pig.

LI JE
That’'s right. Fat himup. W can
have hi m for Thanksgi vi ng.

M RY
"Lijer, when you had roast pig at
Frank’ s place | ast year, you didn't
like it a bit.

LI JE

That was because Frank is tarnation
stingy. Fed his pig on sour mlK.
Made it flabby and tough. Feed this
critter up on sweet ml k and good
corn-neal nmush. Get himnice and
fat, and when the ol e curnudgeon
conmes here for Thanksgiving we’l
show hi mwhat a roast pig s like.

Through this speech, MRY has been scanning her collection
of recipe books on a high shelf. She selects two and sits at
the tabl e across from LI JE.

M RY
| believe I’mgoing to have the
Ladi es’ Aid neet here next Friday.
| haven’t had 'emthis year.
(opens reci pe book)
| ought to have 'em at | east ONCE
before wi nter.

LI JE
(not | ooki ng up)
Have "em But don’t expect nothin’
from ME

M RY
If I can expect NOTHI N from you,
"1l be thankful. You generally
manage to mess up anything of that
sort sone way or other.
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LI JE
|”mgoin” t’'the barn and stay
t here.
(beat)
What you goin’ to give 'emto eat?
M RY
| m not sure. Just dinner -- they

all have to get honme by chore tine.
"Lije, you can’'t go to the barn and
stay all day. You'll have to eat.

LI JE
'l go to the mlIl. I'Il take ne a
lunch. 1’d ruther go w thout any
di nner than be m xed up in the
mudge you’ll be in, gettin ready,
and the bedl am after they' re here.

M RY ignores this and begi ns nusing on what to serve,
flipping through the recipe books.

M RY

| WOULD |ike to have sonething a
little different...

(pul'ls a fol ded newspaper

clipping fromthe book)
Ahl! Eggs pickled in beet juice for
ont thing. | clipped this one tine
and it sounds good.

LI JE
BEET juice!? What in tunket you
want to spoil good eggs for,
picklin” "emin beet juice?

M RY
And Dutch cheese and raspberry jam
| read they was good toget her.

LI JE
Vell, what you goin’” to give "emto
EAT? Eggs in BEET juice -- huh! And

Dutch cheese -- that’s a DINNER, is
it?

M RY
(wi th sudden di scovery)
|’ m going to have scall oped
oyst ers!
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LI JE
(aghast)

Scal | oped -- | DOTE on scal |l oped
oysters!

M RY
Well | know you do, but you aren’'t
goin” to be there. I'll order two
quarts.

LI JE
TWO QUARTS! How many womnen’ s t hat
for?

M RY
Eight. 1'lIl have Mz Lury Lane

help me, and she won’t mind
bringing themout fromtown, |
know.

LIJE
You expect eight wonmen’s goin to
eat up two quarts of oysters?

M RY
Vell, | can’t tell. If there s any

LI JE harunphs and buries hinself in his book.

EXT. THE BACK YARD - MORNI NG

It’s a bright fall norning and once again MRY is hangi ng
laundry to dry. LIJE is returning fromthe barn with ful
mlk pails, and LITTLE RUNT is follow ng closely on his
heel s.

LIJE
Gt out of the WAY, you cuss-fool!

He eases the pig aside with a gentle foot.
LI JE
Wat ch out, or you get your
tarnati on nose knocked off.
LI JE enters the back porch with the mlk pails. After a

m nute he energes with an apple, which he offers to the
delighted piglet. Watching the ani mal eat,
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LIJE
Goin to | ook pretty good spread
out on a dripping pan.

M RY | ooks di spl eased. DELLA | ooks stricken; she runs to
grab the pig and tries to hold him protectively, although
Little Runt is no lap-pig and squeals and tries to avoid her
enbr ace.

LIJE
Mry, how DO you make the stuffing
for roast pig?

M RY doesn’t respond except to set a clothespin with
unnecessary Vi gor.

LI JE
Hm??

M RY
(reluctant)
Oh, ’'bout the sanme as for turkey.
Little nore sage, maybe.

LI JE
Sage! You got sage, | suppose.

M RY
Pi cked and dried and put away | ong
ago.

LI JE

| suppose you' ve started to save up
dried bread for it?

M RY
Good gracious! Its a pig, not a..
not an el ephant!

She shakes out a sheet and di sappears behind it as she hangs
it.

I NT. THE KI TCHEN - DAY BEFORE LADY' S Al D

LIJE is sitting in the rocker, reading the paper. MRY is
wor ki ng on preparations for the Ladies’ Aid lunch: at the
monment, lifting hard-boiled eggs froma pot with slotted
spoon and laying themon a plate to cool. MZ LURY LANE
cl unps up the back stoop; M RY opens the back door and
wel conmes her into the kitchen. MZ LURY LANE is carrying
shoppi ng bags containing the tinned oysters.
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M RY
Mz’ Lane, thank you for com ng.
|"ve got a fair bit to do.

M Z LURY LANE
Goodness, Mz’ Thonpson, |’ m happy
to help. On! Hello, Mster
Thonpson. Hope you’'re doin’ well?

her over the top of the paper and nods,

LI JE
.Mz’ Lane.

M Z LURY LANE
Well, Mz Thonpson, | brung your
oysters, anyway.

She unl oads two tins fromher bag onto the table. MRY turns
one to read the | abel. Behind her, LIJE also eyes the tins
over the paper.

She pulls

M RY
That’s fine, we’'ll all enjoy these.

M Z LURY LANE
So, what can | do?

M RY

Could you mx up a starter for
salt-risin bread? | set out
everyt hi ng,

(i ndi cates a bow and

ingredients on a counter)
but 1’ve got to nmake up a beet
pi ckle for these eggs. | never did
one before and | need to go from
t he receipt.

M Z LURY LANE
Ch, sure.

a clean apron from her shopping bag. Tying it

around herself she sets to work. M RY opens and drains the
juice fromtwo mason jars of canned beets. Meanwhil e,

M Z LURY LANE
You’' re plannin’ what now, the
oysters, sone fresh bread...?

M RY
The oysters are the main thing, and
sone nice preserves, and these

( MORE)
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M RY (cont’d)
eggs, and | nean to set sone rolls.
Potato rolls?

M Z LURY LANE
Don’t know t hem Potato?

M RY
Mashed potato in the dough, it
nmakes "emlight. They're a bit of
troubl e, but they’ re good.

LI JE
(rising up fromthe chair as
if on springs)
You're havin’ oysters AND salt
risin bread AND "tater rolls?

M RY
Certainly. Got to feed themright.

LI JE | eaves the kitchen, grabbing his hat fromthe peg by
t he door.

LIJE
(muf fl ed, departing)
Goin’ to the barn.

M Z LURY LANE
Did | say sonethin ?

M RY
Don't mnd him He |oves oysters
but he don’'t want to have to put on
a clean shirt and make civilized
conversation to get 'em

54 EXT. THE BACK YARD, | MMEDI ATELY AFTER

LI JE exits fromthe back door and down the stoop abruptly.
In his new pen at the corner of the garden, LITTLE RUNT runs
to the fence and grunts happily. LIJE stops, stares down at

t he happy young pig.

LI JE
What do you know? YQOU get fed no
matter what.
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I NT. THE KI TCHEN - DAY OF LADY' S AID

Every flat space is occupied with preparations. The bread

| oaves are in the oven; the potato rolls are rising on a
baki ng sheet under a tea towel; several jars of preserved
fruit are waiting to be spooned out into pressed-glass

di shes that are stacked ready. MRY is hard at work; DELLA,
al so wearing an apron, assists.

W watch M RY' s hands as she starts the teacakes: breaking
an egg into a teacup, filling it level-full wth sugar,
turning it out into a bow and whisking briskly.

M RY
(as she works)
Del l a, you can grate sone nutneg.

She nods toward the arnoire; DELLA fetches the patent nutneg
grater and, at MRY s nod, operates it over the bow as MRY
whi sks. LIJE cones in through the back door, hangs his hat
on the hook, |eans over the operation.

LI JE
VWhat’' s this?
M RY
(busily whi sking)
Tea cakes.
LI JE

Tea cakes?! You got rolls, bread,
and tea cakes too0?

M RY
(cool & brisk)
That’'s right. 1’ve got a lot to do
this norning, so, shoo!
LI JE
That’'s fine. I'Il just set over

here and read the paper...

He heads for the rocker but

M RY
Please, 'Lijer, read it in the
parlor. | need the room

Di ssolve to: MRY spoons dol |l ops of tea-cake dough into a
muffin tin. The last dollop in, she turns to the oven and,
grabbing oven mtts, pulls out the salt-rising bread | oaves
intheir loaf tins, sets them-- oh dear, there’'s no pl ace
to set the hot tins but the table:

( CONTI NUED)
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M RY
Della, would you fold that towel
and put it on the table?

As DELLA does so,

M RY
Hurry, please, these are hot and
the oven’s coolin ... thank you,

dear.

Wth the hot loaf tins safe on the table she can quickly
slide the nuffin tin into the oven and close it. Briskly she
inverts the loaf tins and sets the two perfect |oaves on a
wire rack. Turning with that to take it to the back porch to
cool, she bunps into LIJE who has cone in through the door
fromthe sitting room

LI JE
You started the oysters yet?
M RY
No I have not! Howcan | if you're

interrupting all the tine? Haven't
you got sonething to do outside?

LIJE
| suppose | can get ready to go to
the mll.

M RY
Good.

Both try to exit the back door at the sane tine and get into
an after-you-no-after-you contretenps, ending with MRY
good- naturedly pushing LIJE out the door.

I NT. THE KI TCHEN AN HOUR LATER

MRY is sliding the baking dish of scall oped oysters into

t he oven. The | oaves of salt-rising bread, the potato rolls,
and the teacakes are out cooling; the kitchen table is
[ittered with utensils and dishes. MZ LURY LANE is setting
out dishes in the sitting room LIJE pokes his head in the
back door, | ooking hopeful.

LI JE
Everything in hand, | suppose?

M RY
(abstractedl y)
Everything is done or pretty near.
Ch! Your lunch is all put up; it’s
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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M RY (cont’d)
inthat tin pail, just there by the
door.

LI JE gives her a reproachful |ook, picks up the tin, and
exits. MRY starts tidying up, as we hear fromoutside LIJE
saying "g'lang" to the horse and the scrunch of carriage
wheel s on gravel as he rolls by the w ndow.

M RY
|"d"a like himhere to unhitch
their horses, but he’ d only be a
nui sance. Anyway, they all know how
to stable a horse.

EXT. THE FRONT PORCH AND YARD

Two carriages carrying four |ladies each are rolling in. MRY
cones out in the yard to greet them DELLA hangi ng back
shyly on the porch. W watch and listen to enthusiastic
greetings as the eight |adies clanber down and as AUNT
HANNER and M Z LURY LANE skillfully unharness the horses and
|l ead themtoward the barn while MRY | eads the guests
i nsi de.

I NT. THE FRONT HALL AND PARLOR

The | adi es cone through from outside, |aughing and talking;
M RY gathers their coats and takes themoff to the spare
bedr oom

M Z BOULDRY
My land, Mz’ Thonpson, what you
G&Or 't snells so good?

M RY
Oh, just a few things for dinner
later. You likely snell the bread.

Al the |adies pull starched white aprons out of their bags
and, putting themon, settle in around the parlor to
variously sew, knit and chat (the Ladies’ A d neets to do
good works partly in the formof handicrafts). Two have
brought a quilting frame and they set it up and begin
"piecing" a partly-made quilt. Conversation ad-lib is

conti nuous.
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I NT. THE SITTI NG ROOM - SETTIN DOW TO DI NNER

The babbl e of happy gossip cones fromacross the hall in the
parlor. MRY cones fromthe kitchen with the baking dish of
scal | oped oysters and sets it in the mddle of the table.
Crowdi ng the table and the top of the dresser are other

di shes of preserves, plates of rolls and teacakes,
beet - pi ckl ed eggs, etc. MRY takes a quick |ook at the array
and calls,

M RY
Al right, if you folks Iike, |1
think we can eat now.

The ladies with alacrity put down their projects and nmake
their way to the table.

M Z BOULDRY
Oh, "Mry, those tea cakes | ook
good!

MZ LOU ESTY

And rolls too? Wien did you find
time for all that?

AVABEL
(regardi ng the baking dish)
Qoh, what’'s that?

AUNT SOPHRONY
Looks |i ke scal |l oped... oysters,
"Mry?

M RY
Scal | oped oysters, that’s right.

AMABEL
(very dubi ous)
Ch, | don’t think I...

AUNT HANNER
That’'s alright dear, 1'Il eat your
share. Take a seat, won’'t you?
W’ re waitin to get in.

AVABEL
Oh! Sorry!
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I NT. THE KI TCHEN DURI NG DI NNER

DELLA is sitting at the kitchen table with her own plate: a
roll, a teacake, a small serving of oysters. The door to the
sitting roomis just ajar and DELLA is rather distractedly
eating as she tries to follow the nultiple conversations she
can just hear.

DELLA is startled when the back door opens slowy and LIJE
pokes only his head through. He wi nks at DELLA and calls
softly,

LIJE
"Mry! Psst! 'Mry?

A scrape as a chair is pushed back, and MRY steps through
fromthe sitting room

M RY
"Lijer? What you -- what in the
wor | d?

LIJE

You got a bird cage, 'Mry?
He steps into the kitchen, hol ding sonething under his coat.

M RY
No | ain’t got a bird cage. Wat
you got there?

LI JE steps forward so as to be fully visible to the group in
the sitting room

LIJE
| got a bird! I'll show you.

From under his coat, LIJE brings forth: a small black and
whi te baby skunk. He sets it on the floor. The nearest

| adi es scream AMABEL in particular shrieks and clinbs up on
her chair clutching her skirts.

M RY
(with a furious stanp of her
foot)
"Lije Thonpson you take that ani nal
out of here! You hear ne? Take it
ouT!

LI JE
(i nnocent | y)
Wiy "Mry! | brought it for Delly.
It won’t hurt nobody, baby skunks
ain"t got no snell

( CONTI NUED)
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DELLA is entranced by the little animal and starts to reach
for it.

M RY
Don't you TOUCH it! And if you
don’t get it out of here, 'Lije
Thonpson, THIS M NUTE! |11 --
"1l --

EXT. THE BACK YARD | MVEDI ATELY AFTER

LI JE anbl es through the back door, closely followed by
DELLA. A babble of voices, sone affronted and some anused,
follows them LIJE is snickering quietly to hinself, which
DELLA observes with wi de eyes. He sets the ani mal down at
the edge of the garden and it quickly di sappears under the
rhubarb. LITTLE RUNT follows it curiously, grunting.

LI JE
Found that out by the barn. Took it
along with me for the ride. |
t hought they mght like to see it.
Don’t you think it was purty,
dawti e?

DELLA nods.

LIJE
C non, help nme put the wagon away.

They wal k off toward the barn, DELLA with one |ast peep
under the rhubarb | eaves, hoping to see the skunk.

I NT. THE KI TCHEN A FEW M NUTES LATER

In the sitting roomadjacent, the Ladie’s Aid party is
havi ng tea and tea-cakes. The rest of the serving dishes
have been noved out to the kitchen table. LIJE and DELLA
enter through the back door.

LI JE
Hmph. Looks like quite a bit of
| eft-overs.

M RY steps through fromthe sitting room holding the door
cl osed behind her.

M RY
| hope you're satisfied, ’'Lijer.
You about spoil ed everybody’s
appetite. You two may as wel |l eat
sone of that.

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE pronptly sits down and happily surveys the dishes.

LI JE
Wul dn’t want good food to go to
wast e, now.

M RY
No fear of that 'round here.

She turns on her heel and reenters the sitting room closing
t he door behind her firmy.

| NT: THE KI TCHEN, SUPPER AFTER LADY’ S AID

Eveni ng: post supper. MRY is clearing the table. DELLA is

readi ng her school book. Throughout this conversation she
wat ches her parents intently over the top of the book.

LI JE
Thanksgiving’s just a couple weeks
now.

M RY
Hmm

LI JE

You plannin’ to have anyt hing
besi des roast pig?

M RY
Pot at oes, and squash. Creaned
oni ons, biscuits,--

LI JE
| nmean, any other neat?
(pause - no response)
| dunno as just the -- the -- pig'd
be enough.

M RY
| didn’t know as 't woul d be,
seein” how your nmouth’s waterin
for it, so | thought |I'd roast a
turkey. That old tonmis good and

fat.
LI JE
(el aborately casual)
May be’s well. Wien you want him
killed?

( CONTI NUED)
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M RY
Well, not yet! You can do it when
you but cher the pig.

DELLA hi des her face entirely behind her book and shri nks
down in her chair.

LI JE
Hmmph.

He rises, takes his hat, and heads out the back door. W
hear the snuffle and squeal as LITTLE RUNT in his pen greets
hi m

LIJE (O S.)
What you makin’ noise for, you
cuss-fool .

LI JE steps partway back into the kitchen. The pig is
snuffling at his heel.

LI JE
Tonmorrow |’ mbuilding this fool pig
a pen. Tired of himrunning his fat
of f.

LI JE exits again.

LIJE (O.S.)
Gt out fromny FEET, you runt.

The screen door slans behind him

DELLA
Monmy, do you. .

M RY
(interrupting)
Are you finished wth that chapter?
| want to hear you read it out to
ne.

I NT. THE KI TCHEN - AFTERNOON - MONDAY BEFORE THANKSG VI NG
SUPER. Monday, Novenber 25th, 1881.

MRY is hard at work maki ng m nce pies. She has rolled out
t he dough and is just to the point of cutting a circle and
draping it over the pie dish when LIJE wanders in, reading

an ol d book. She continues expertly formng two pie shells
during this conversation. DELLA is playing at the w ndow.

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE
You know this old recei pt book?

M RY
| should, it was ny nother’s. Wat
of it?

LI JE

You use these recipts?

M RY
| have. What do you want?

LI JE
Why, | don’t want anything, "Mry.
What nakes you ask that?

M RY
Because when you tal k snooth |ike
that you' re generally up to

sonet hi ng.
LIJE
| found this receipt that nmaybe
you d... unless you' ve seen it?
M RY

| guess |’ve seen everything in
t hat book several tines over. Wi ch

one?
LI JE

"English Way of Roasting Pig."
M RY

Huh! | don’t care about English

ways of roasting pigs. Anerican
ways are good enough for ne.

LI JE

Still, this is different. You
listen...

(peers over top of book to see

she’s listening, then reads)
"Put sone sage, a |large piece of
saltish bread, salt and pepper on
the inside and sew it up. Qobserve

to skewer the legs back’ -- that’s
a gqueer way to put it, ’'observe to
skewer’ -- 'or the under part wll

not crisp. Lay it to a brisk fire
-- one of those open hearths they
used to have, | s’'pose -- 'then rub

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE (cont’d)
the pig with butter in every part.’
-- and so on, and then, here: --
Take of f the head while at the
fire; take out the brains and m X

themw th the gravy...’ Gosh,
"Mry, sounds |ike sonme heathen
ritual!

M RY
So it is, and nobody but a

I )
heat hen’ d set and gl oat over it!
LI JE
"Put the sauce in the dish after
the pig has ben split down the back
and garnished with the ears and the
two jaws. ..’

At this point DELLA, holding a hand over her nouth, dashes
fromthe room out the back door.

M RY

"Lije Thonpson!
(coll ects hersel f)

"l ess you want to start being the
cook around here you can | eave the
receipts to ne. |I’ve got work to do
now. Haven't you got sone chores
you coul d be doi ng?

EXT. AFTERNOON - NEAR THE BARN - TUESDAY BEFORE THANKSA VI NG
SUPER Tuesday, Novenber 26th, 1881.

Gray sky, winter light; it is near freezing and there may be
a few flakes of snowin the air (Della, p. 228, has enough
snow on the ground to justify use of the sleigh, but that
woul d nake the scenery too nuch |ike the opening and cl osing
chapters. So: bare trees, everything el se tones of brown and

gray.)

Qutside the barn, LIJE has built a fire under a big bl ack
kettle, for boiling water to scald and pluck the turkey. He
has about finished the job; the gutted and de-feathered
turkey is laid out on clean feed sacks. LIJE pulls off a
coupl e of stray feathers, hoists the bird by its feet,
regards it with satisfaction, then stunps off toward the
back door of the house.
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Hal fway there, he stops to | ook over the side of Little
Runt’s pen; the pig greets himwth a snuffle and LIJE
reaches down with his free hand to scratch it between the
ears.

| NT. THE KI TCHEN - SHORTLY AFTER - HERE' S YOUR TURKEY

MRY is in her rocker, sewing. LIJE enters carrying the
dressed turkey by its feet.

LI JE
Here' s your turkey.

M RY
Coul d you hang himin the back
porch, please? They want a day’s
hangin’ and | plan to tend to him
t onor r ow.

LIJE
Huh. Ri ght.

He turns to go back out.

M RY
What about the pig?

LI JE
Butcherin’ a pig s beyond ne. Stig
bart’s goin’ do himfor nme. 1’1
fetch the pig over to himafter
supper.

I NT. THE KITCHEN - EVENING - TIME TO FETCH THE PI G

The three principals are at the table just finishing supper.
LI JE, pushing back his chair,

LI JE
Vell, tine to fetch that fool pig
over t’' Cbart’s.

He starts out the back door; DELLA gets down from her chair
and starts after him

M RY
Del la, you don’t want to..

DELLA
Mama, | have to say goodby!
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EXT. THE BACK YARD - EVENI NG - LOADI NG THE PI G

LI JE pushes the back door open and DELLA pushes past his

| egs and runs ahead to the pen where LI TTLE RUNT greets her.
She vaults the railing and enbraces the young pig. LIJE
strides past on the way to the barn to get the horse and
wagon. M RY comes out on the back stoop.

M RY
Della!' You Il get filthy! You...

DELLA ignores her and MRY, realizing she is making no
i npressi on, steps down and | eans over the pen rail.

M RY
Della, sweet, cone out of there.

DELLA
(1 ooki ng up, tearful)
Momma, do you renenber how we fed
hi m when he was just born?

M RY
(sighs, smles)
| do, sweet. Do you renenber how he
could fit under the stove?

DELLA
Renmenber how Poppa couldn’t figure
out what the noise was, and it was
Li’l Runt under the stove, snoring?

M RY
| do... Sweet, everything on this
farmhas a part to play. W put it
all together, and we work hard to
keep everything healthy and tended

until it’s tine to... tinme to..
DELLA
Time to harvest?
M RY
(nods, wi ping the corner of
her eye)

LI JE | eads the horse and Denocrat wagon up. He has a
| antern; we are in the gl oam ng now.

DELLA
| know, Momma. | just needed to say
goodby.

( CONTI NUED)
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DELLA gives the pig a quick last hug and clinbs out of the
pen.

M RY
Bye- bye, Runt.
(to DELLA)

Cone on inside and |l et’s change
t hat dress.

LIJE
(to the pig)
Conme on, you tarnation fool, let’s

go for a ride.

I NT. THE KI TCHEN - 9PM THAT NI GHT

M RY nends in her rocker, DELLA plays with paper dolls at
the table. It is very quiet; we can clearly hear the ticking
of a cl ock.

The sound of the horse and the carriage wheels on the gravel
are heard as LIJE passes the back door. DELLA and M RY | ook
at each other a nonment and then return to their respective
work. After a nonment (conpressing tinme here) we hear LIJE s
boots on the back step.

LIJE (O S.)
Where you want hinf

M RY
Put himon the table down cell ar.

LIJE (Q S.)
Ri ght .

We hear LIJE s | aden wal k going down the cellar steps.

M RY
Bedtine, sweet. I'Il read to you.

She rises and she and DELLA | eave the kitchen, DELLA
clinging hard to MRY' s wai st.

I NT. THE KI TCHEN - THANKSG VI NG MORNI NG EARLY

The cl eaned carcass of a pigis in aroasting pan in the
center of a table. MRY is stuffing the cavity froma huge

[

[
m xi ng bow of stuffing. DELLA is watching in horrified
fasci nati on.

( CONTI NUED)
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LI JE enters, having just finished washing and shaving, his
col lar open, polishing his face and bald head with a towel,
and i nmedi ately noves to supervise the pig prep

LIJE
You DO nean to rub it with butter,
don’t you?

M RY
(very tartly)
Who said | don’t? If you two will
stand back and give ne sonme roomto
work, | wll.

Wth a folded piece of cheesecl oth she begins rubbing butter
froma small crock on the pig.

LIJE
Are you goin to "observe to skewer
the | egs back"?

DELLA
Oh, papa!

M RY
| wish you d get out the Kkitchen,
"Lije Thonpson! Go and DO
sonmething. Fill up the woodbox and
the water pail. Ch, and section a
squash for ne.

LI JE, making placating gestures, starts out.

M RY
Then STAY out. You, too, mss. Fold
themlinens like | told you.

I NT. THE SI TTI NG ROOM - THANKSG VI NG DI NNER

Present are the AUNT HANNER and AUNT SOPHRONY, Uncle MATT
and Aunt CATHERI NE, AMELI A and SARYETTE. MRY carries in a
platter wwth the roasted turkey and places it at her end of
the table -- general oohs and ahs.

She is followed by LIJE proudly carrying a platter with the
roast piglet -- louder oohs and ahs -- and carefully sets it
at his end of the table. Theatrically, he says

LI JE

Oh, | think sonething is m ssing.
Let ne see...

( CONTI NUED)
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From hi s coat pocket he produces a pretty red appl e,
polishes it on his sleeve, and carefully slips it into the
pig s nmouth. Arranged by his place setting is a carving
knife, steel, and large fork. LIJE picks up the knife and
consi ders the pig:

LI JE
Now, how do | carve hinf

M RY
Tsk! ' Lije Thonpson, we’re not
savages. Frank, would you care to
ask the bl essing?

FRANK
Oh, I... | don't want to hold you
up. | know 'Lijer’s been waiting to

taste this pig.

LI JE

(beginning delicately to carve

with the very sharp knife)
Best way to honor the Lord is to
fall to and eat. Pass up your
plate, there, Cathy, for sonme of
t he best roast pig you'll ever
taste. Mry'Il tend to the turkey.

A nont age of serving, now. LIJE s knife slicing off crisp
skin and pink nmeat; soneone’s hand |l aying a dollop of

feat hery mashed potato on a plate; a scoop of stuffing;
MRY, with equal skill to LIJE s, slicing turkey breast;
cooked squash with a dollop of nelting butter and brown
sugar. Over all the murmer of polite serving-talk: "oh, just
alittle,” "nmy, don't that |ook tender, now," and etc. ad.
lib.

Every guest’s plate has been filled, but not the hostess’s.

LIJE
Now, "Mry, 1I'Il cut you a nice
juicy slice.

M RY
(struggling not to cry)
| don’t care for any, thank youl!

She begins to cry, and DELLA, while the guests | ook puzzl ed
but const ernat ed.

LIJE
Well! | been wonderin’ if you was
goin’ to show sone signs of
feelin . You just wait a mnute.

( CONTI NUED)
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He stands, puts his napkin over the chairback, dashes out to
t he kitchen and out the back door.

AUNT HANNER
VWhat in the world...?

AVELI A
(whi spering, to DELLA)
Way’' s your nmomma cryin’? Wy are
YQU cryin ?

M RY
(to her guests through
sniffles)
It was Little Runt. W fed him by
hand -- he tagged us around -- |
couldn’t see how he COULD -- but he
was dead set -- and | just ---

Her apol ogies are interrupted by noises off: heavy boots and
clattering trotters and squeals. LIJE, half-carrying and

hal f-herding Li’l Runt comes through the back door into the
ki tchen and poses in the door of the sitting room

LI JE
There! NOWwhat do you think?

Chairs are pushed back, people rise; DELLA dashes around the
table to enbrace the pig. LIJE, snoothing his beard and
strai ghtening his coat,

LI JE

When | seen that "Mry was bent on
servin roast pig

(M RY registers shock)
| thought | better save this foo
critter’s hide. The cuss was al ways
follow n me around, so when the
time come, | didn't have the heart
to -- anyway, | took one of the
ot her ones.

To DELLA,

LI JE
Now, daughter, you take that foo
ani mal outsi de. Thanksgiving for
him but hogs don’t celebrate it in
t he house.

DELLA | eads the pig out through the back door as LIJE takes
his seat at the head of the table.

( CONTI NUED)
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LIJE
Now, "Mry, can | cut you a nice
slice of this pork?

FRANK
"Lijer, you're a sentinental fool.

LI JE
Pass the cranberries, would you
pl ease Cat heri ne?

I NT. THE KI TCHEN - 7PM ON A DEEP W NTER EVEN NG
SUPER Wednesday, Decenber 18th, 1881

At the table LIJE and DELLA are both at work by the |ight of
the mantle | anp: DELLA with paste, scissors and col ored
paper is making a chain for decorating a tree; LIJE wth a
Wat erman fountain pen wites in neat cursive on notepaper.
Al is silent except for the scratch and rustle of their

wor K.

MRY is heard in the back porch and enters through the back
door. She is wearing a heavy cloak and a scarf, a few fl akes
of snow on her head and shoul ders; she carries a wire basket
of eggs and a |l antern. She pauses for a nonent and fondly
regards the two. During the follow ng she sets the egg
basket on the drai nboard, opens and blows out the |antern,
takes off her coat and hangs it up.

M RY
Well, you two are hard at work
LI JE
Witing out invites to ny famly.
M RY
For your birthday di nner?
LI JE
O course.
M RY

O course. But before that we have
Chri stmas day.

LIJE
| know.

M RY
| don’t want to do anything big,
wth your famly com ng for New
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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M RY (cont’d)
Year’s. But | do like to have a few
peopl e over for Christnmas.

LI JE
| know you like to feed sonme folk
for charity. Wio this year?

M RY
It isn't charity! It’s sharin what
we have with some who have | ess.

LIJE
Well, who do you want to ask?

M RY
Mz Lou Esty for one. Poor old
w dow, she doesn’t have anywhere to

go.
pause: no reaction)

She knows all the gossip, anyway.

Boardi ng out all around |like she

does.

LI JE
On! Well, let’'s have the gossip
t hen.

M RY
And. . .

LIJE
Mor e?

M RY
Davi d H.

LIJE

David H'! What in tunket you want
that old sot around for? On
Chri stmas Day?!

M RY
VWhen he’'s sober, he’'s a nice old
man.

LIJE

Not sure | ever seen...
(Mry glances neaningfully at
DELLA; LIJE catches hinsel f)
You already got Mz Esty. If you
want nore conpany, why don’t you
ask the Covell urchins in for a
squar e neal

( CONTI NUED)
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M RY
"Lijer, 1'"mglad you thought of
that! 1’1l ask them tonorrow.
LI JE

Hmph! They’' || probably ask to borry
some goose grease, 'fore they

| eave.
M RY
Just the sanme, it’s a good thing to
do.
LI JE
| suppose I'll have to fetch al

these wai fs and widows in the sled?

M RY
"1l go, if you want to stay and
cook the goose and all?

LI JE
Hrmph! At |east MY fol ks drive
t he’ sel ves to dinner.

M RY
W' Il set 'em an exanple.

EXT. THE COUNTY ROAD - MORNI NG - SNOW
SUPER: Christmas day, 1881.

It’s a bright norning in a snowbound | andscape; |ow sun
makes | ong bl ue shadows. The county road approaching the
outskirts of Jackson, Mchigan is well-rutted with the
passage of horse-drawn sleighs but the snow on the fields
and fences al ongside is unbroken. LIJE, heavily garbed,
drives the pung; his and the horse’s breath steam

Approaching a crossroad at the outskirts of town, LIJE sees
ahead a man, heavily wapped, wal king toward hi m down the
packed rut in the center of the road. Coser, this proves to
be the skinny, bearded, red-eyed DAVID H They neet at the
crossroad.

LI JE
Davi d, man, what in tunket are you
doi ng out here?

DAVI D H.
Morning, 'Lijer. | was up early and
didn’t want to sit around ny room

( MORE)
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DAVID H. (cont’d)
waitin . Too many... well. Thought
|’d cone neet you

LIJE
Fine, saves ne a bit of drivin'.
Take the horse’s head, will you,
and we’l |l turn her around.

easy to U-turn a sleigh but the width of the
is just enough.

The sleigh is noving snoothly again; LIJE and DAVID H
sharing the front seat. LIJE | ooks sideways searchingly at
t he man besi de him

LI JE
So... how are you feelin this
nor ni ng, Davi d?

DAVI D H.
Sober, ’'Lijer. Dead sober. Want to
snell mny breath?

LI JE
Not at all! Just asking...

DAVI D H.
| know how you an” Mz’ Thonpson
feel about |iquor. You know, David
H can lay off it whenever he wants
to.

LI JE
Yes. Sure.

DAVI D H.
Wen the tinme cones, David H w |
stop drinkin’. Wen the day cones,
David H will Put H's Foot Down.

LIJE
Put your foot down...

DAVI D H.
Yessir. One day, David H wll Put
H s Foot Down. Thing is, David H
has not put his foot down, yet.

LI JE
Well, that’s wonderful. Put your
foot...

The sl ei gh passes on down the bright snow road.
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EXT. COVELL DRIVE, A LITTLE LATER

The sleigh, nowwith MZ LOQU ESTY bundl ed up in the back
seat, has halted in the county road where the drive to the
Covel |l place starts. The Covell’'s drive is filled wth snow
broken only by a |line of tracks where LIJE is slogging his
way to the front door of the cabin.

LI JE stanps onto the front stoop of the shanty and the door
opens on M CAH COVELL. Behind himthere is a great bustle as
his wife is bundling her three kids into coats.

LI JE
Mor ni ng, M cah. Mz Covell. Mrry
Chri st mas.
M CAH
Well, Merry Christmas, 'Lijer. You
| ook well, how s your good w fe?
LI JE
Just fine, thank you. | believe
she. .
M CAH

(interrupting)
You two eatin’ lots of fried cakes
now you got a kittle for 'enf

LI JE
W' re eatin fine. "Mry invited a
coupl e of your young ones over for
di nner, right?

M CAH
She did, and we appreciate it very
much. Here! You ki ds!
(he haul s them out from behind
hi monto the stoop)
You go with M ster Thonpson and do
just like he says, hear?

LIJE
Right, we’ll be goin’. You children
followne, | broke a trail here.

LI JE turns away w thout further conversation and heads back
up the drive for the sleigh; the three children follow |like
baby ducks.
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I NT. THE FRONT HALL AND PARLOR A BI T LATER

LI JE on the porch herds his sleigh-Ioad of heavily-garbed
guests through the front door in the tiny hall between the
sitting roomand parlor. MRY, with DELLA shyly hangi ng
back, greets themwarmy; there is a flurry of taking off
and hangi ng coats and scarves, shucking rubber boots.

LIJE
(out si de)
Il stable the horse, be right in.

M RY
Mz Esty, welcone! So glad you
coul d cone!

MZ LOU ESTY
"Mry, it’s so good of you to

invite us all! Now, what can | do
to hel p?

M RY
Not a thing, it’s all in hand. Just
go on into the parlor, 1'Il be

right there. David H

DAVID H., after shucking his coat and knitted cap, is
reveal ed to have spiffed hinself up in an old and

t hreadbare, but neat suit, shirt with celluloid collar,
pomade on his gray |ocks and beard conmbed and tri mred.

DAVI D H.
Mz’ Thonpson. Merry Chri st nas,
m’ am

The three Covell children, EMVA C, 9, ANNA C, 7 and FRANK C,
5, are trying to be invisible.

M RY
And, let ne see, you nust be Enma?
ANNA C
" m Anna. She’s Emmma.
M RY
Oh dear, I'msorry; well, Merry
Chri stmas, Anna, Emma and... Frank,
isit?
FRANK C

(nods nutely)
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M RY
Della, Emma and Anna and Frank
would i ke to see our tree, don't
you t hi nk?

DELLA (who shoul d know EMVA at | east from school) | eads the
three into the parlor.

In the parlor we discover a small Christmas tree, decorated
W th paper chains and strands of popcorn on thread, with a
smal | bl own-glass star on the top. Under the tree are four
very shiny red apples and four oranges. O her set-dressing
includes a bow of walnuts and a nutcracker set; DAVID H is
al ready cracking a wal nut, tossing the shell into the open
fireplace; about to eat the liberated neat he suddenly
remenbers his manners and offers it to MZ LOU ESTY who
politely declines.

EMVA C, ANNA C, and FRANK C are awed by the tree. DELLA
gives thema tour of its glories:

DELLA
| made these paper chains. My nomma
sewed the popcorn. But see the
star? That bel onged to by G andma
Bogardus. It’s very ol d.

M RY
(leaning in fromthe hall)
Chil dren, you may each have an
appl e and an orange. Della, pass
themout? I'Il be right back with
cocoa.

DELLA cerenoni ously hands an apple and an orange to each of
the other three kids. FRANK C is puzzled by the orange.

DAVI D H.
That’s from Florida. Do you know
where Florida is?

EMVA C
| do!

FRANK C. tries to bite the orange. MZ LQOU ESTY | aughs.
DAVI D H.

No, here, let ne show you how to
peel it.
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76 | NT. THE PARLOR, A LITTLE LATER
LI JE has conme in and MRY has joined the group to serve
cocoa.
MZ LOU ESTY
That tree sure is pretty.
LI JE
Hrph. Bringin’ it in here, | alnost
broke the mirror, there.
DAVI D H.
Oh, breakin” a mrror’s bad |uck
MZ LOU ESTY
Oh, tush, no such thing. One tine
when we were novin’ house, had a
big bureau with a mrror on the
wagon, hit a rut and SMASH, the
whol e thing, glass all over.
DAVI D H.
And what happened?
MZ LOU ESTY
Not hin’ at all, naturally. Wll,
that fall | did |ose Esty... but
that don’t count.
77 I NT. THE KI TCHEN - A LI TTLE LATER - RUM SAUCE?

M RY is preparing brandy sauce for the pudding [recipe &
nmet hods TBS] when DAVID H. shyly pokes his head in the
kit chen door.

DAVI D H.
Ah, that’s where them good snells
is comn from

M RY

(startl ed)
On! David. Is there sonethin’ you
want ed? Everything' s al nost ready.

Both of themrealize that there’s a brandy bottle on the
tabl e anong the bow s and i nplenents. DAVID H takes a step
further into the kitchen.

DAVI D H.
No, | just wondered if...
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MRY firmy picks up the brandy bottle and shuts it into a
cupboard.

M RY
" mjust finishing the pudding
sauce. David, will you tel
everyone they can cone to table
now?

DAVI D H.
Yes' m

He turns toward the door; turns back.

DAVI D H.
Mz’ Thonpson?

M RY
Yes, David?

DAVI D H.

Mz’ Thonpson, if there was nore
wonen | i ke you around, David H
m ght be able to Put Hi s Foot Down.

M RY
(af fectionately)
Davi d, thank you, but I’m sure you
can do that anytinme. You go cal
everyone to table, now

I NT. THE SI TTI NG ROOM - CHRI STMAS DI NNER

As in previous neal scenes, it’'s awkward getting everyone
seated in the cranped sitting room LIJE goes straight to
his place at the head; DAVID H gallantly helps the two
smal | er Covell kids into their chairs. MRY enters fromthe
kitchen with the roast goose on a platter and sets it before
LI JE for carving. Seating herself,

M RY
Well. David, would you like to say
grace?
DAVI D H.
(taken aback)
... well... | guess I'll just say

what M ster Dickens wote: 'God
bl ess us every one.
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That ' | |

LIJE
do fi ne.

(picks up carving tools)
"Mry, you' Il want a piece of white

nmeat, |

bel i eve?

98.



