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The lights dim as the piano begins a tremolo 
and spotlights circle the audience.

RADIO VOICE
Tonight is the night folks. All the guys and gals, the slums and 
swells, the dandies and the randies, they all are in their Sunday’s 
best rolling into the Enchanto-Dome Ballroom of the Glass City Country 
Club.  All of our town’s celebs, debs and city heads are showing up 
and, boy, one can hardly hear oneself above the hubbub.

As the radio voice speaks each name the 
spotlight comes to rest on an unexpectant 
audience member

RADIO VOICE (CONT’D) (CONTD)
Why look there! It's dancehall starlet Bitsy Laroo.

And by her side as always it’s that sephardic sweetheart Abe "the Jew" 
Rosebaum. 

Well, well, well, put up you dukes fellas! It's Irish boxing champ 
Patrick Fitzpatrick with his big bear of a bunkmate and stylist 
“Woolly” Wally Windsor.

But of course they're not the main event tonight! Yes yes! All of Glass 
City is here waiting with bated breath to marvel at miss Eunice Cole, 
this year's Queen of the May. Mere moments from now she'll begin the 
judging, picking the man with whom she'll spend the rest of her life!

That's right, our two Herculean contestants wait in their dressing 
rooms and who knows what preparations are taking place? Whatever they 
might be, the events of this evening will change these two Playboys' 
lives forever!

The underscore of the radio fades from 
overhead to the old radio in their dressing 
room.

THE DRESSING ROOM2 2

BEAU GLADHEART and NEV GLADHEART are seated at 
the same dressing table facing an invisible 
mirror. They are applying lip-liner. The 
tension is palpable. They speak in unison.

BOTH 
Could I bother you for the powder? 

Brothers first.

I insist.

Such a gentleman.



They both reach for it at the same time. They 
recoil when their hands touch.

BOTH (CONTD)
On second thought, I don’t need it.

Fair enough.

Silence for a moment as they both turn toward 
the mirror. Each takes out a different cologne 
and sprays.

BOTH (CONTD)
What’s that scent?

BEAU/NEV
Trinidad Cologne/Portuguese Musk.

BOTH
Excuse me?

BEAU/NEV
Trinidad Cologne/Portuguese Musk.

BOTH
Excuse me?

BEAU/NEV
Trinidad Col--/Portuguese Mu--

NEV
--Why don’t I speak first and then you.

BEAU
I don’t understand.

NEV
This is the way it has to be, Beau. Portuguese Musk.

BEAU
Trinidad Cologne.

NEV
Well, the two odors clash terribly.

BEAU
Much like your outfit.

The pianist, MR. GAY enters the room with a 
note.

MR. GAY
Mr. Gladheart?

BOTH
Yes?!
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MR. GAY
A message for you.

BOTH
From her?

MR. GAY
From your mother.

BOTH
Give it here.

They go to him and tear the note in half as 
they both grab it. They return to their 
dressing table to read.

NEV
-it may concern.

BEAU
To whom-

They switch places.

BOTH
To whom it may concern.

NEV
Namely, my sons Beau and Nev.

BEAU
I beg of you, don’t go through with this disgraceful competition.

NEV
The thought of my two surviving sons competing in a cutthroat battle 
over the hand of some rosy-cheeked Delilah makes me sick.

BEAU
So sick that I shan’t leave my bed until you call this gruesome 
spectacle off.

NEV
What would your poor little brother Shep think? Why he’d be turning in 
his grave if Admiral Bird had ever found his body. Imagine his simple, 
cherubic eyes welling up with tears.

BEAU
His frail, polio stricken limbs reaching out to rejoin your hands. I 
hope his eyesight is a cloudy and limited in heaven as it was here on 
earth because I’d hate for him to see what you’ve turned into.

NEV
I’m ashamed of you both. Absolutely ashamed.

BEAU
Hugs and kisses.
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BOTH
Mumsy.

They take a moment.

NEV
So mother won’t be attending?

BEAU
It doesn’t seem so.

The give each other a sad look as they sink 
into their seats.

BEAU (CONTD)
We have one more chance not to go through with this. 

NEV
I say we put it to a vote. All those in favor of going through with 
this evening’s planned events say ‘Aye’.

BOTH
AYE! 

(They take a moment.)
So be it.

BEAU
Best of luck Nev.

NEV
Best of luck Beau.

The two men drift apart slowly as--

THE COMPETITION BEGINS - THE BALLROOM

The soft notes of a hymn take over the room. 
Perched somewhere amongst the audience is 
BIVERLY MINGLE, who begins the Queen of the 
May hymn.  A spotlight hits EUNICE COLE in her 
glistening crown as she enters down the aisle 
waving, greeting people and posing. 

BIVERLY (SUNG)
Bring flow’rs of the rarest
Bring blossoms the fairest,
From garden and woodland,
And hillside and vale.
Our full hearts are swelling,
Our glad voices telling,
The praise of the loveliest,
Rose of the vale.

BEAU (SPOKEN)
On a warm balmy day in June, 1903 our fair Glass City, Ohio, was given 
a gift. Burst from the womb of her late mother came Eunice Cole. 
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Townspeople say that from that day forward the corn grew a little 
higher, the sun burned a little brighter and the smell of warm 
casserole wafted through the air, as if to say welcome little angel, 
we’ve been waiting for you.

BEAU & NEV (SUNG)
Oh Eunice! We crown thee with blossoms today,
Queen of the Angels, Queen of the May!

NEV (SPOKEN)
Year to year, Eunice grew into a lovely, kind and charitable young 
woman. She exhibited great courage in taking over the family business 
when her father, Eustis Cole, inventor of Cole Family Slaw, was taken 
from this world by his own cabbage shredding machine.

BEAU & NEV (SUNG)
Our voices ascending,
In harmony blending,
Oh thus may our hearts turn,
Dear May Queen to thee;
Oh! Thus shall we prove thee,
How truly we love thee,
How dark without Eunice,
Life’s journey would be.

BEAU (SPOKEN)
Putting her best foot forward she turned her mourning into 
adorning...the town with breathtaking floral displays arranged entirely 
by out-of-work orphans that Eunice took into her now lonely Ohioan 
Limestone Mansion.

BEAU & NEV (SUNG)
O Eunice! We crown thee with blossoms today,
Queen of the Angels and Queen of the May!

NEV (SPOKEN)
As Chief Executive Slawfficer of the Cole Empire at only sixteen, she 
began making charitable donations to such organizations as the 
Equestrian Fight For Tourist Carriages and Mothers Against Asian 
Immigrants. As part of her title of 1929 Queen of the May she has vowed 
to make Glass City, Ohio, a more habitable and hospitable place for all 
natural born American citizens!

BEAU & NEV (SUNG)
O Eunice! We crown thee with blossoms today,
Queen of the Angels and Queen of the May!

The last line of the song crecendos to epic 
proportions just as Eunice reaches center 
stage. After the audience settles, she begins 
her speech with a very strong Judy Garland-
esqe voice.

EUNICE
Welcome and thank you for coming out tonight! It’s not often that a gal 
gets to get so dolled up for the rest of her town! Now, after being 
chosen out of all the town’s debutantes as this year’s May Queen, a lot 
of power has been transferred into my dainty, yet authoritative hands. 
And what with how well 1929 has gone here in Glass City I could not be 
more proud to walk with the title! 
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A special thank you is in order for our pianist Mr. Gay, really, the 
cat’s meow! He wrote all the music for tonight, and took charge of 
decorating the hall!

MR. GAY (FLAMBOYANTLY)
Hot sauce!

EUNICE
As we know, part of Harvest tradition is the pairing of the May Queen 
with her Harvest King, a man chosen for his recognized superiority. 
This year, just days ago and for the first time in history, the vote 
came down to an exact tie! I’m gonna need a bigger silo Mr. Gay!

MR. GAY
Dat’s a lotta corn!

EUNICE
Now traditionally, I’m required to marry whoever wins the Harvest King 
title, but this ain’t Utah folks so I’m gonna have to choose. I’d hate 
for my future daughters Grace and Blessing to not only be sisters, but 
also cousins!

So you know ol’ Eunice, always looking for an opportunity for a party-- 
I decided to personally put together this little Evening of Competition 
to decide who would be the true Harvest King...thereby picking not only 
a winner, but a husband! This is a big decision for me, I’ve dreamt for 
years about the night I would become engaged. And to think, it will all 
take place here in the Glass City Country Club, where together we’ve 
shared so many memories!

Aw, but enough jaw-flapping. Without further ado, our two competitors 
for the evening: The Gladheart Twins!

The curtains fly open to reveal Beau and Nev 
who perform “Ain’t She Sweet”

BEAU & NEV (SUNG)
There she is! There she is!
There’s what keeps me up at night.
Oh gee whiz! Oh gee whiz!
There’s why I can’t eat a bite.
Those flaming eyes! That flaming youth!
Oh mister, oh sister, tell me the truth...

Ain’t she sweet?
See her walking down the street.
Now I ask you very confidentially,
Ain’t she sweet?

Just cast an eye, in her direction.
Oh me, oh my, ain’t that perfection.

I repeat,
Don’t you think she’s kind of neat,
Now I ask you very confidentially,
Ain’t she sweet?!

EUNICE (SPOKEN)
Alright boys! Let’s get this competition started! Cut a rug!
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Beau solo dances while Nev sings and vice 
versa.

NEV
Tell me where, tell me where,
Have you seen one just like that?!

BEAU
I declare, I declare,
That sure is worth looking at!

BEAU & NEV
Oh boy, how sweet those lips must be!
Gaze on it! Doggonit! Now answer me!

Ain’t she sweet?
See her walking down the street.
Now I ask you very confidentially,
Ain’t she sweet?

I repeat.
Don’t you think she’s kind of neat?
And I ask you very confidentially,
Ain’t she sweet?!

They all three grab arms and fall down on the 
front of the stage in a fit of laughter 
together.

ALL (RANDOM)
Oh my! Hah! We fell down! I’m having so much fun my knees buckled! 
Whoopsie daisy! Etc.

EUNICE
Now that’s enough! I’ve already got one theme, you’ll spoil me.

BEAU
Just a little thank you for your wonderful introduction Eunice!

NEV
You look absolutely stunning tonight.

BEAU
You’ve got that right Nev.

NEV
I may have it right but she’s got it UP, DOWN, AND ALL AROUND!

BEAU
Attaboy! And while I’m at it, Attagirl!

EUNICE
Boys!

BEAU
Sorry darling!
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NEV
It’s hard to apologize for the truth Eunice! This of course is my 
brother Beauregard Gladheart!

BEAU
But tonight you can call me Beau! And this of course is my brother 
Neville Gladheart.

NEV
Tonight you can call me Nev!

BEAU
If you ever get confused which one’s which, there’s an easy fix. It’s 
as simple as a rhyme.

NEV
How about a little something Mr. Gay?

MR. GAY
Chicken ‘n dumplins!

BEAU
Make it two!

MR. GAY 
Order up!

Mr. Gay plays a little ditty to underscore 
their rhyme.

BEAU & NEV 
If you’re all quite confused, well you’re not to blame!
The Gladheart Twins look almost the same.

BEAU
From our spats to our brows, an identical pair.
Save for one thing, yes, the tint of our hair!

NEV
For Beauregard’s coif is a chestnut brown,
The king of the land with a darker crown!

BEAU
And if you must ask “Now which one’s Neville?”
Just remember, he’s the fair-haired devil.

NEV
We’re both Harvest Kings, a title we share,
But just one can win tonight’s gala affair.

BEAU &AMP; NEV
Yes we’re evenly matched so you’re in for a treat,
Watch your fingers and toes, you’ve got a ringside seat!

EUNICE
I can already tell this is going to be quite a challenge to pick 
between the two of you! We should really get started with the events. 
Warm up boys!
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NEV
Hurry up Beau, it’s a pressing matter!

BEAU
But don’t press it too hard!

Nev grabs a jump rope. Beau pulls out a 
resistance band.

EUNICE
But on a most serious note, it really did break my heart to hear that 
Shep, the youngest of the Gladheart triplets was lost on their recent 
Antarctic voyage. 

Upon mention of their brother’s name Nev trips 
on his jump rope and Beau’s resistance band 
snaps to the floor.

EUNICE (CONT’D) (CONTD)
Many of you in this room will remember his meek but very sweet 
disposition and most of all his devotion to his two twin brothers. 

She begins to tear up.

EUNICE (CONT’D) (CONTD)
Ah applesauce! At least we have the memories of little Shep, those 
wonderful memories! So raise your glass. This one’s for you Shep, 
wherever you are!

Aww, enough of that sappy stuff, tonight we are here for fun. An 
evening of fierce, but always gentlemanly competition. Tonight is the 
night I will choose one brother to be my sweetheart!

Are you two ready to begin?

BEAU/NEV (SAME TIME)
Are butterfly’s beautiful?
/Do Brown Trout spawn in fresh water?

EUNICE
I’ll take that as a big ole “yes ma’am!” We might as well get things 
started fast and furious: this first challenge will hopefully teach me 
a little about your personal taste. Now I know what you two are going 
to think “Eunice, these seem like easy questions!” and they may be just 
that. But the real test of wits is to phrase your answers in the form 
of a limerick! That’s right! Those delicious little ditties that make 
any simple evening in the parlor into a night of giggles and knee-
slapping fun. Speed and diction matter boys, at the end of five rounds 
I will appoint six points to the winner. Do you both understand!?

BEAU/NEV (SAME TIME)
Are North American Bald Eagles magnificent? / Does the typical female 
Brown Trout produce 2000 eggs per kilogram of her body weight?

EUNICE
Oh good! The first limerick I want to hear is about the best meal you 
ever ate! Nev? Go!
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NeV
I once tried a protein so tender,
I went on a four-day meat bender.
I tried nothing fine-ah,
My whole time in China,
Than the fried heart of fresh baby panda.

EUNICE
How exotic! And Beau?

BEAU
I love any oyster that’s raw,
Or a succulent red lobster claw,
I really am selfish,
When it comes to my shellfish,
Oh wait, no, I much prefer slaw!

EUNICE
Way to change lanes there Beau! Your political views. Nev, go!

NEV
I’m a staunch and decided “Know-Nothin,”
Those immigrants heads are like stuffin’,
Though good for day labor,
I must tell you neighbor:
I’d prefer they not vote,
I’m not bluffin’!

EUNICE
So passionate! Beau!

BeAU
We both learned a lesson from mommy,
As she fed us our daily salami.
It seems justly fair,
For all men to share.
Yes, you guessed it, I’m a commie.

EUNICE
Sounds like an interesting model! Now Beau, I want your next limerick 
to be the reason I should pick you.

BEAU
I’m a god-fearing, handsome, white male,
Who’s as honest as a new produce scale.
So gal, take a rest,
You’ve completed your quest,
You’ve found me, I’m your holy grail.

Nev
I’m as bright as an electrical fuse,
And I’m told I’m a top-notch masseuse,
I’d always take heed,
Of what you may need,
I’m really the Gladheart to choose!
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