== T - = _— e — I - |

Page 3ix ? THR LA GRANDE EVENING OBSERVER, LA GRANDE, OREGON . * | Thursday, July 19, 1945
o S —— " e ——
SRS S e slate, in the hall. Instinctivels, | ! rs B ; . = i
] cmd M} ,:.;":,;.f:.: ;”w:.&m.‘; wiegnane Twur Boarding House With Major Hoople ~Out Our Way J. K. Wiltlarm
L / | r'r extennkin, e &, on her . : o
4 : W he stairs, looks back. - - - .
I ot by up the stuirs looks buck | e ATIONG! THE )] E TIPTOED Y GREAT CAESAR! |2 (i S, SURE YU THE WAR'S OVER FER \(1 JIST R "\

{CEBOX BURBLAR WAS &3 INAT 2 AM. | NOS MY FATHER
FLAGHED ON THE GCREEN) AND ATE A 3 15 A PILLAR OF
IR MY ZOOM AS PLAIN <A BOWL OF 7 RIGHTEDUSNESS

And you're not to telephone her |
elther!
Mildred grita her teeth with an«
noyance and with a brooding

J0B BACK, JOHNNY | OF HEROES ARE STILL ) TO TH' POINT
--BUT WEBLRE GOIN' TO HAVE SKIR- | WHERE THEY
HATE TO - MISHES AT HOME ASK US TO

é/ F rﬂ;:«:u_i-'; HERDERT Q

An Actual Movie Shooting Script

o —

THE WI'OIY) Corllas  Archer
and Mildred Peingle were selling
Kiuses 6t o USO husaar wntll thele
mothers suddeniy furned up. {
the way hume, there ls an o
wient nnid each mother bs Ine

el Turseln Wil aboul 1t when
ahie disesvers, 10 her dellght, thnd
Wer fuihier Was (nvited s Frisare
Earkart to dinnrr,
L] L] .
v
INT., ARCHER HOME—BACK
FPOROH
CLOSE SHOT—CORLISS AND
MRS. ARCHER
Corliss is sitting on the arm of the
cotich, ‘clasping her knee thought=
fully,
CORLISS: (in poignant lanes)
Mum, do you Know what that
poor mun end? He divosn't
know a single girl in wown who
he can toke to the movies, Tsn't
thot pathebie?
MRS, ARCHER: (dryly) Yes,
dear, 1 know how your heart
must bleed for him. (briskly)
Now run upstalrs and wash your
honds for dinner, dear.
Corllss gets up  obediently nnd
goos to the slalrd Here she
puises
CORLISS: Mum, you know that
Ntle bottle of perfume on

your—
MRS, ARCHER: (firmly) The
answer ls no, Corliss,
CORLISS: But, Mum, that's a
very girlish smell.  Honkstly.
MRS. ARCHER: Soap smells
even more girlish,
Balled, Corliss goes up the stairs
to her room. Mrs. Archer, sighing
helplessly, “walks towards the
slairs ns Mr Archer re-enters
fram the hall
MRS, ARCHER: (despandently)
That child's going to be o probe
Tem!
Mr. Archer chuckles tolerantly,
and, ns he and Mrz. Archor go in-
to the hall, Louise sticks her head
around the door from the kitchen,
LOUISE! Dinner Is served!
As the Archers go into the hall,

INT, PRINGLE HOME—LOWER
HALL AND STAIRS

MR, PRINGLE, a large, Irascible-
looking gentleman, hod presum-
ably cotine home und has hod the
low=down from his outraged wife,
He s standing in the hall by the
gtnlrs while Mrs. Pringle dols the
'y und crosses the t's for him,
Mildred, very distressidd, stunds
pearby, and in the b g in the
living rowm  we see  Roymond
rending o magazine, glincing 10-
wards the group fn the holl in a
bBured foshian.

MRS, PRINGLE: (grimly) And

that sn't nll Janet sald! Nol

by o leng shot,

PRINGLE: (ungrily) Well, it's

enough for me! Where do they

get that stufll

MILDRED: (distressed) Now,

Dud, wiit 0 moment. 1t wansn't—
Pringle pounds with his fist on
the newel post to emphusize his
paoint.

MR, PRINGLE: You're not to
any more of that girl, get
me*  You're to siay away from
thee Archers entirely!
MILDRED:  But, Father, it's so
silly! 1 mean—

MR PRINGLE: (angrily) You
Heanrd whaot I said.  Nobody's
golng 1o soy things Hke that
nbout my daughler and pget
nway with /it

MAS. PRINGLE: (virtuously)
You're so right, Bob!

INT, PRINGLE LIVING ROOM
CLOSE SHOT—RAYMOND
He lowers hils magazine to add his
two-bits' worth,
RAYMOND: (languidly) Look,
Pop, 1 honestly think—
PRINGLE'S VOICE: (o0, &, bel-
lowing) And whot I said goes
for you, ool
Witls o resigned shrug ond a help-
loss  sigh, Roymond ralses his
magazine again.

INT. PRINGLE HALLWAY
Pringle and his wile are going up

frown watches her parents disap-
pear up the stairs,
DISSOLYE TO:

INT, ARCHER PORCH—NIGHT
It is presumably an hour or so
Inter, Darkness has fallen and
dinner Is over, Corllss and Ear-
hart ure playing ping pong brisk-
Iy, Mr, and Mrs. Archer are just
coming onto the porch carrying
thoir demi-tasse. Corliss does not
notice them for o moment,
CORLISS: (goily) What's the
seore, Jimmy?
FARHART: Sixteen to three—
your favor. You're trimming
the pants oft me!
Corliss now becomes eonsclous of
her parents’ presence snd ls anx-
jous to be rid of them, She
glunces over to the couch where
they're muoking themselves com-
fortable,
CORLISS: (still in there pitch=-
ing) Look at Daddy trying to
balonce his coffee cup, Don't
you think you'd both be more
vomfortable In the living room?
MR. ARCHER: (poker-faced)
Not me. 1 like to be where
there's youth and laughter.
Baffled, Corllss resumes her ping
pong game,
CORLISS: Okay, Jimmy-—here

we jo.

Earhort misses a shot,
CORLISS: (gaily) Niee try,
Jimmy!

From o, 8. we hear Dexter's volce

calling raucously.

DEXTER'S VOICE: (yelling,
0. &) Corliss! Oh, Corliss!

Corlles grits her teeth viciously.

Dexter is the Inst person abe

wants to see at the moment, She

pretends not to have heard any-
thing. She throws Earhart o ping
pong ball,
CORLISS: Go ahead—It's your
serve,
DEXTER'S VOICE: (0. 1., loud-!
er) Corliss!
(To Be Contlnued)
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