Aoddion Side H

ActII Miracle on 34th Street, the Play 73

SUSAN. Oh, Mother, now that we’re here, I’'m getting scared.
What if Mr. Gayley loses, and they send Mr. Kringle away?
What if he isn 't Santa Claus, just like you said?

DORIS. Susan, I probably wasn’t right when I told you that.
You must believe in Mr. Kringle—have faith in him.

SUSAN. Then you think I’ll really get my Christmas wish?

DORIS (looking at FRED). Faith is believing in things when
common sense tells you not to. We have to believe, Susan,
or we’ll never get anything. You and I both have to.

SUSAN. I believe, I believe, I believe...

/S is holding a letter.
KRIS. Rred, listen to this! (Reading aloud,) “Dear Mr.
1ngle miss yoy ‘very much, and Fhope' I will see you
7T know it will all come /ouf all ught I believe you
re Santa Claus, and I hope-you are/not sadYours truly,
Susan Walkér:X_And vyhat s th1s‘7 “P.S. ¥believe in you
too. Lovp, Dons

(FRED goes }/ DOR —they entbrace. A GW

to, FRED aﬁ’d whzspers 50 wnething. They leave courtroom. )
b
KRIS. ell, what do yp' ow..\Susdn, come here/dear.
'SUSAN (going to hiny’and hugginghim). Mr. ;ﬁa‘ﬁlgle, I be-
feve.
IS. Thank yod, for)o;? ctter, Susan.\N¢ matter how this

.f'

hearing ends, I know fHat my efforts haveot been in vain.
SUSAN. 1 111 comeout all right. I )ust know it, because I —

beliey€ in y[m/

SUSAN returns to her sec_z_r."rFRED re-énters, grigning
confidently. He holds a large book.)
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