
JP: If you weren’t like a daughter to me, I would fire you so fast it would make your head spin. I 
want this cleared up by eight o’clock tonight.  
 
Claire: Yes, boss, I’ll have it all figured out.  
 
JP: Good, see that you do. Now then, what are those hooligans doing in there? (indicating the 
studio broadcast) 
 
Claire: It’s the Easy Aces show.  
 
JP: Oh good gracious…that’s impossible! I listen to it during my calisthenics routine every 
morning. Who changed the schedule??! 
 
Claire: Same schedule, JP. It’s just that you don’t usually come in this early.  
 
JP: IF THE BANK HADN’T TURNED ME DOWN, I WOULD STILL BE AT HOME, 
DOING MY CALISTHENICS! Now, get working on it and make sure that the answer is on my 
desk by eight o’clock. 
 
She exits, but goes into Friedrich’s closet by mistake. Baxter and Claire wait silently, knowing 
that she will emerge in a moment. This happens regularly. After a moment, JP, emerges from the 
closet and storms back into her office.  
 
Claire: I am doomed.  
 
Baxter: Doom’s a harsh word.  
 
Claire: For eight years, I have kept this place alive. Every one of her cockamamie ideas, I’ve put 
up with! When she launched a radio show on shoe repair, I talked the sponsors into staying. 
When she promoted Satchel to be our news reader, I wrote his notes for him. When she hired 
Friedrich to answer the phone, I kept my mouth shut. I drew the line when she wanted to 
broadcast cat racing, but that was just because THERE IS NO SUCH THING AS CAT 
RACING. But did that make a difference? NO! “Nature abhors a vacuum,” she said. “We will be 
cat racing pioneers!” Even then, I carried on like a good little trooper. And when the bank started 
calling, I tried to tell her that we were in trouble, but it was just like every other time. She 
wouldn’t listen. 
 
Baxter: You did your best… 
 
Claire: I did everything but sell my grandfather’s gold teeth to keep this place going. The only 
thing that kept us alive was our credit at the bank… 
 
Baxter: And I’m willing to hazard a guess that/ 
 
Claire: We kept falling behind, so I…I…I…(she can’t get the words out) 



 
Baxter: You took out a loan from Big Tiny Terry Templeton.  
 
Claire: Whaaa…? How did you…? 
 
Baxter: Sally the Stick dropped by while you were dancing with JP. 
 
Claire: Sally the Stick?! Here?! I AM DOOMED!! 
 
Baxter: Hold on, there Buster Brown. I have an idea… 
 


