Side 1 (pg 23-24)

George Bailey, a young dreamer with plans to see the world, has a conversation with his
father Peter on the evening before he intends to leave town.
- George Bailey (tone 18-20): an eager young man in his late teens, excited to start
his life outside Bedford Falls
- Peter Bailey (tone 50s-60s): George’s warm-hearted & responsible father, owner of
the Bailey Building & Loan, the bedrock of Bedford Falls

PETER. | wish we could send Harry to college with you George.
GEORGE. We have that all figured out. You see, Harry'll take my

job at the Building and Loan, work there four years, then he'll go.
PETER. He's pretty young for that job.

GEORGE. Well, no younger than | was.

PETER. You were born older, George. | suppose you've decided
what you're going to do when you get out of college.

GEORGE. Oh, well, you know, what I've always talked about building
things ... design new buildings-plan modern cities ...

PETER. Still after that first million before you're thirty?

GEORGE. No, I'll settle for half that in cash.

PETER. Of course, it's just a hope, but you wouldn't consider coming
back to the Building and Loan, would you? | know it's early to

talk about it.

GEORGE. Oh, | couldn't face being cooped up for the rest of my

life in that shabby little office. Oh, I'm sorry Pop, | didn't mean that
remark, but this business of nickels and dimes and spending all
your life trying to figure out how to save three cents on a length of
pipe-I'd go crazy. | want to do something big and something important.
PETER. You know, George, | feel that in a small way we are doing
something important. Satisfying a fundamental urge: It's not too
much for a man to want his own roof and walls and fireplace - and
we're helping him get those things in our shabby little office.
GEORGE. | know, Dad. | wish | felt. .. But I've been hoarding pennies
like a miser in order to - Most of my friends have already finished
college. | just feel like if | don't get away, I'd bust.

PETER. Yes ... Yes, you're right, boy. This town's no place to live if
you aren't willing to crawl to Potter. You get yourself an education.
Then get out of here.

GEORGE. I'm glad you see what I'm talking about. (Beat.) Say, |
think I'm going to go down on old Main Street, last night in town

and all.

PETER. Have a good time, son.



