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Dedication
| dedicate this musical to the good people of communities everywhere that make
you feel like you are coming home when you are there. | especially dedicate it to the good
people of the Snake River Valley in Idaho where | grew up.
DarisHoward

Special Thanks

To Cathy Clark for thoughts that triggered ideas for this musical. To the citizens of
the town of St. Anthony, Idaho and the surrounding areas whose lives give me plenty of
material for this musical and whom | hope assume any similarities to themselvesis purely
coincidental .

Dramatists per sonae

Smith Family
Richard (Ben) Smith - This has got to be a person that is about 40-50 but can be made to
look about 80 with makeup.
Shauna Smith - A sophisticated lady who is about 40-50.
Susan Smith - A young lady of about 22-24 years of age.
Sally Smith - A young lady of about 14-16 years of age.
Tom - Susan’sfiance. Heisayoung man of about 22-24 years of age.

Community People

Men
Mayor (Ray Perky) - A sarcastic man of late 30'sto 50 years old.
Bob Hansen - City councilman. Older man made to bein his eighties.
Fred Jensen - A man of about 30-60 years of age.
Jed Coppinger - A man probably at least in late forties. Leader of VFW post.
John Jones - A man of any age from twenties older.
Jim Stout - A man in age of about forty.

Women
Virginia Olsen - Young lady newspaper reporter of about 20-25 years of age.
Mary James - Lady that can be in age from about 25-40 years old.
Jenny Hampton - Lady probably in her forties or fifties. Leads women’s choir.
Mrs. Brown - Lady in her mid forties. Old enough to have ten children, but young enough
to have athree year old.

Children and Youth
Billy Stout - A scout of about 12 or 13.
Cindy Stout - Billy'slittle sister. Probably about six. She has no lines.
Dixie Brown - Little girl of about 3. Possibly in pig tails and as cute as possible.
There could be more children and community people in the community scenes.
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[Director’s Notes: In our stage we did not have curtains so we used side wings, floor, and
blackouts to make the scene change effects.]

Actl, Scenel

{The curtains open to a scene that is a town backdrop with old style buildings. There could
be a park type bench down stage left. The music starts the minute the curtains open and
plays under the next bit of dialogue. Ben istipping his hat and saying hello to everyone he
meets as they come on.}

Ben: Hello Mrs. Brown how are you today?
Mrs. Brown: I'mfine Ben. Isthisit?

Ben: Thisisit. {Just then the Mayor goes by and Ben turnsto him.} Mayor have you talked
to everyone else?

Mayor: | think | have. You think they'll likeit?

Ben: WE'll see. | just want everyone to be normal. They must like it with everyone just
being themselves.

Mayor: You don’t have to worry about that. No oneis ever different.

Jim: {Who hasjust coming in.} That's the problem around here if you ask my opinion.
Mayor: Well no onedid that | recall.

Jim: Now wait just aminute...

{Jimiscut off by Ben singing. They all gather around Ben as he sings.}

Song - “It's Going To Be A Beautiful Day”

Ben: It’sgonna be a beautiful day
Everything isgoing just theway | planned.
To make dreams cometruethey say
Sometimes you need to giveit a little hand.

Mayor: What’sthis| hear you might be herefor quitea while
Ben: You never know though | hope so if fate will only smile.

Town folk: It’sgonna be a beautiful day
Everythingisgoingjust theway you planned.
To make a dream come true they say
Sometimes you need to giveit alittle hand.

Ben: Sometimesyou need to giveit a little hand.
Remember thisisjust a normal day.

Everyone: Normal, normal day.
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followed by her daughters, Susan and Sally. Sally turns and waves from the direction they
came.}

Shauna: Sally, stopit. You don’t want to encourage him. | have never been so humiliated
in my wholelife. Ridingin the cab of atractor, all four of uswith that ... that cowboy.

Susan: Well, at least we didn’'t have to walk the five miles to town.
Sally: And he was kind of cute. How old do you think heis? Sixteen, seventeen, maybe?

Shauna: Who cares. The thought of having to stay the night in this, this, dumpy little town
is more than a person can stand. | can’t even get asignal on my cell phone.

Sally: But Mom. Think of the excitement. Think of the adventure.

Shauna: | think | can live without it on my resume. | plan to get hold of your father and get
out of here tomorrow with our without my car. I’m going to make a call from that phone
booth.

{She goes over to a phone booth that is at the corner of upstage right or she can go off
stage. Tom comesin looking quite bedraggled. He has four big suit cases, one under each
armand one in each hand. He has hand bags around his neck and at |east one camera and
is basically weighed down with as much luggage as a person can get wrapped around
them.}

Sally: {Running over and taking the camera from around Tom' s neck.} Thanks Tom, | want
to seeif | can get a picture of the guy driving that tractor.

{As Sally pulls the camera loose it causes Tomto drop all of the bags. Sally runs off stage
with the camera. Asheistrying to pick things up Shauna comes back.}

Susan: Tom, you didn’'t have to carry al of those bags. Y ou could have made a second trip.

Shauna: {Coming back on.} Yes, Tom. If we haveto live out of those suit cases we don’t
want anything broken.

{Tom beginsto pick up the bags. When he getsthem all stacked he sits on the curb or
suitcases or a bench..}

Susan: What did father have to say?

Shauna: Actually | got his secretary. She said he didn’t even comeintoday. She doesn’t
know where heis.

Susan: What about at home?

Shauna: The maid said she hadn’t seen him, which isn’'t unusual since he has almost always
gone to the office before anyone else is up.

Susan: He does know we're on our way?

Shauna: Yes, infact he was very insistent that | call the minute the car was packed and we
were heading out the door.

Susan: Well, that’sit? He must be planning a surprise. | mean he missed graduation so he's
probably got something up hissleeve. | can’t wait for him to meet Tom.
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head.} And he just had my Mercedes gone clear through.

Susan: Daddy won't be worried yet. Itisalong trip from Chicagoto LA. We€'ll just spend
the night here and maybe our car will be ready tomorrow.

Shauna: Just what | wanted. To spend my Friday night on Memorial Day weekend in a cow
town. There's probably not even a restaurant.

Susan: You did tell his secretary where we are didn’t you?

{Sally comes in from one side of the stage and Ben, with his cane, comesin from the other
The music starts. The chorus beginsto drift in behind as town people going down the street
or they could be on stage doing things like changing a light in a street light, etc.}

Shauna: How could | tell her wherewe are. | don’t know the name of thistown. It's not
even on our map.

Song: Town Cast - “Small Town USA”

Mayor: Welcometo small town USA.

Everyone: Welcome to small town USA.

Male Chorus Solo: Weare adying breed

Male Chorus Solo: Some say we've just gone to seed.
All: Welcometo small town USA

Male Chorus Solo: The locals know your pickup and where you’'re headed to
Male Chorus Solo: No need to use a blinker to tell folkswhat you’ll do.

Male Chorus Solo: Pickupshereareall wedrive, adog ridin’ in the back.
Mayor: {To Jim} Combinesin town knock you off theroad

Jim: {Defiant} It wasa truck with a cattle rack.

Councilman Hansen: {Splitting up the argument} Welcome to small town USA.
Everyone: Welcome to small town USA.

Jim Stout: A mayor elected by just ten votes.

Male Chorus Solo: Cows, and sheep and billy goats.

All: Welcometo small town USA

Female Chorus Solo: You can not have a secret ev'n if you wanted to, cause
even simplest doings ar e likely headline news.

Mary James: Dial wrong numberson the phone, you know them anyway.
Jenny: Talk so long you forget your call or what you even meant to say.

Mrs. Brown: Welcometo small town USA.

Everyone: Welcome to small town USA.
Female Chorus Solo: First new baby of the year wasborn in the middle of June | hear

All: Welcometo small town USA
Basses: Welcome

Tenors: Welcome

Altos: Welcome

Sopranos: Welcome

Everyone: {with music}: Welcome to small town USA
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Sally: Mother, you should see what | saw. Every pickup that went by had a dog in the back
and there was this guy driving down the road with a pickup truck and his dog was standing
on the spare tire in the back with his paws up on the cab and his earsjust aflapping in the
wind. It was so funny.

Bob: Pickups are about all anyone drives and everyone knows dogs love pickup trucks.
Mayor: My dog thinks my only job in lifeis to be his personal chauffeur.
Bob: Sounds like a good job for you.

Mayor: Comeon. Let’'sgo givethem dogsaride.

{They begin to wander off.}

Sally: So where do you think we are?

Ben: Thisis Smithville. Smithville, Wyoming.

Shauna: Smithville! {She sits down in shock.} Smithville! 1t can’t be.
Susan and Sally together: Are you ok mother?

Shauna: We can’t bein Smithville.

Susan: Smithville? That would be the town where Dad grew up.

Sally: Do we have any relatives here?

Susan: | don't thinks so. Y ou've heard the story. Dad was an only child as was his father
before him. Dad’'s parentswerekilled in atragic fire. Helived with his grandfather until his
grandfather died.

Shauna: That’s when your dad went off to college and met me.
Sally: But if we have no relatives here why isit called Smithville like our last name?

Shauna: | think it has something to do with your great-grandfather being the first to settle
here in the late 1800's.

Sally: Why haven't we ever come to visit?

Susan: Yes, Mother. Why haven’t we ever been here before?

Shauna: {Disgusted.} Look for yourself. Why, this town doesn’t even have a stop light.
Ben: Why do we need a stoplight? We hardly see any traffic.

Shauna: The question is, do you even have a hotel ?

Ben: Of course we've got ahotel. 1t was even remodeled last year with more work planned.
Susan: Thistown has enough business to have it remodeled?

Ben: Well, | don’t know about that, but we felt it ought to have running water and electricity.
Sally: Y ou mean the hotel only got running water and electricity last year?

Ben: Yip. Butit'saways had swimming.
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Ben: | didn't say apool. | said swimming. {They look at himin surprise but he doesn’t
explain but grumbles under his breath.} Tourists. Give them swimming and they want a
pool. Next thing you know they’ll think they need indoor toilets. { Grabbing some suit cases
as Shauna, Sally, and Susan look shocked at hislast statement.} Come on, Mrs. Smith, I've
aready got you a hotel room. Tom can stay with me in my cabin.

Shauna: {Sarcagtically.} Well, that’s very nice.
Ben: Comeon Tom, I'll help you carry the bags to the hotel.

{They pick up the bags. Tom signalswhich bag is hisand they leave it and go off upstage
left. Even as old as Ben acts he seems a bit spry. The girls help their mother to their feet. As
she starts to follow Ben and Tom, Susan stops her.}

Susan: Mother, wait a minute.

Shauna: Oh, Susan. Not now. | can’'t wait to put my feet up.

Susan: But, mother. Don’t you think that was a bit strange?

Shauna: What?

Susan: How did he know that you're Mrs. Smith?

Shauna: | don’'t know? Maybe he guessed. Y ou do look abit like your father.
Susan: Then how did he know Tom’s name?

Shauna: How am | supposed to know? Maybe he overheard us call him Tom. Anyway,
Susan | amredlly tired. Can’'t we get to the hotel ?

{Ben and Tom come back on from stage left.}
Ben: We put your bagsin your hotel room. Here' syour key. {Shauna takes the key.}
Shauna: Thank you, uh, | don’t think | caught your name.

Ben: {Pausing and stammering as if trying to make up something.} Uh, my name. My name
isuh, Ben. Ben Smith.

Shauna: Your last nameis Smith too. Any relation.

Ben: Just might be. {The ladies exit stage left. Susan stops and takes a questioning look at
Ben, then follows the other ladies off.} So, Tom, tell me a bit about yourself.

Tom: Wéll, I... Wait aminute. How do you know my name?

Ben: Oh, | know alot of things. So, how did you get engaged to Susan? Y ou two seem
worlds apart.

Tom: Well | ... Waitaminute. How did you know | was engaged to Susan. And how did
you know her name?

Ben: Just call me psychic. Now, how about my question?
Tom: If you're so psychic why don’'t you aready know the answer?
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not sure I'd understand them anyway. Let me give you alittle free advise for your wedding.
Don't ever try to understand women.

Song - “1 Don’t Under stand Women”

Ben: | don’t understand women. In theleast little way.
They drive me crazy with what they do and say.

| don’t under stand women. Heaven knows | alwaystry.
I'm surel’ll never understand them until theday | die.

All Men: | don’t understand women. They just baffle and confuse me.
Mayor: With their logic they alwayslose me.

Bob Hansen: {Could be spoken.} Do they havelogic at all.

{This next part is spoken as the music continues to play quietly underneath.}

Ben: Asl understand it, the good Lord made them that way to keep men guessing. | mean,
take one day you'll go out and buy awomen a blender or something to make life easier and
she'll say that you just buy things for her to work and nothing for her. | mean she actslike

you bought her alawn mower or something.

Mayor: Yeah. Take my wifefor instance. | asked her what she wanted for her birthday and
she said “Surpriseme!” So | bought her a new trollin motor for my fishin’ boat. Boy was
she surprised. But she wouldn't speak to me for a week.

Bob: She wouldn’'t?

Mayor: A whole week.

Bob: Maybe | ought to get atrollin’ motor for my wife.

Jim: But you don’t own a boat?

Bob: {Asif ignoring him.} A whole week?

Mayor: A whole week.

All Men: Wedon’t understand women. Intheleast little way.
They drive us crazy with what they do and say.

Wedon't understand women. Heaven knows we alwaystry.
We'resurewe'll never understand them until the day we die.
Wedon’t understand women. They just baffle and confuse us.
Mayor: With their logic they alwayslose us.

Bob Hansen: {Could be spoken.} Do they havelogic at all.

Bob: Onenight | came in and my wifewas cryin’. Not peelin’ onions or nothin’ just cryin'.
| ask her what was wrong, but she couldn’t tell me. | thought it must have been something |
had done. | thought and thought. “Honey”, | said, “isit because | bought you that size 20
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spent $250 on a new shotgun?’ “No” she said. Well there | sat confessing al my sins but to
no avail. Finaly | said, “Honey, just why are you crying?’, “I don't know”, she said, “but
this has sure been interesting.”

All Men: )
Wedon’t understand women. They just baffle and confuse us.

Mayor: With their logic they alwayslose us.

Bob Hansen: { Could be spoken.} Do they havelogic at all.

Tom: So what do you do?

Ben: Youjust love them.

Tom: Just love them?

Mayor: Yip. But don't try to understand them. It just don’t do no good.
{The next part of the song is slowed down quite a bit.}

All Men:

Though we don’t understand women. We are so very grateful for them.
Jed Coppinger: Lifewould be so boring without them

Fred Jensen: Boy thatisnolie.

All Men: Though we don’t understand women. Thank heaven they'relikethey are.
Bob: {To the mayor asthey wander off.} Let’s go check out this new trollin” motor of yours.
Mayor: We can't fish until tomorrow, you know.

Bob: Who said anything about fishing. We're not going fishin’ were just drowning worms.
{Helaughs dlyly as all but Tom and Ben exit.}

{The other men wander off as Ben and Tom continue.}

Ben: So how did you two meet?

Tom: We met in acalculus class. Susan needed some help so | became her tutor.

Ben: You know her father isvery rich.

Tom: | know, and | wish he wasn't.

Ben: {Surprised.} Y ou wish he wasn't?

Tom: It seems that everyone expects me to be part of the family business.

Ben: What’ s wrong with that?

Tom: I’'man architect. I’'m not a business man.

Ben: Perhaps you could build hotels or restaurants. That is what the family businessis.

Tom: | want more than that. 1I’m not a carpenter. | want to make a differencein life. | want
to work to renovate beautiful architecture and design new ones of my own. It'sasif to marry
Susan | have to give up my dream.
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Tom: Not if | have to give up my lifefor it.
Ben: Then why are you marrying Susan?

Tom: {Almost getting a bit disgusted.} Y ou know Ben, some people do marry because they
love each other. | love Susan. | just feel | have to give up my dream to marry her.

Ben: I'm sorry, Tom. | didn’t mean to offend you. | understand more than you may know. |
too had a dream once and let life get in the way.

Tom: Oh redly.

Ben: Yes, but | am trying to correct it now. | think we ought to get your stuff over to my
house. Then | want to bring you back and show you something.

{They exit off upstage right. Susan and Sally come in from down stage left.}
Susan: Thisisthe perfect opportunity.
Sally: What are we doing?

Susan: While mother is resting we are going to find out more about that old man, Ben.
There is something strange about him.

Sally: What do you mean?

Susan: He looks familiar and he knows too much about us. And you know what else | just
thought of ?

Sally: What?

Susan: It'sasif he knew we were coming. | mean, he even had us a hotel room.
Sally: That'sright!

Susan: Something suspiciousis going on and it’s up to us to find out what.
Sally: Well, where do we start?

Susan: | don’t know?

Sally: You know what else | would like to do?

Susan: What?

Sally: | would like to find something about Dad’ s life here. 'Y ou know books, pictures, or
people who knew him.

Susan: That'sit. We'll go to thelibrary. We can seeif thereis anything about Dad’ s family
and ask the librarian about Ben.

Sally: Oh, thisis so exciting! It'slike being private investigators.

Susan: {Pointing off stage left.} There’sthe library and city hall al in the same building.
Come on.

{They run off upstage left. Ben and Tom come on from upstage right.}
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Ben: {Pointing to the old buildings on the back drop.} These.

Tom: These what?

Ben: These buildings. Ever since | wasyoung | have loved these old buildings.

Tom: {Examining the buildings suddenly gets excited.} Y ou know | must have been too tired
to notice these before. These have a strictly western architecture that mimicked the Barogue.
It was developed in certain fast growing western towns. Most of the towns ended up growing
so fast that the buildings of this type were torn down and replaced with sky scrapers. | have
only seen these type of buildingsin books. Thisiswonderful. {Pausing to catch his breath a
moment.} Why do you think they were built here?

Ben: When | was younger this was a booming town. But the lumber mill closed, the mines

ran out, al farms began to be big operations instead of small family owned acreages and the
population began to decline. Most of these buildings are empty and there has even been talk
of having them torn down.

Tom: They can’t do that! These could be afew of the remaining buildings of this type of
architecture. They should be designated historic land marks.

Ben: Would you be willing to go to the city council tonight and talk about it?
Tom: Gladly. | will need to make some notes and | need to do some sketches.

Ben: You get the material you need and | will visit with the mayor and city council to set up
our visit for tonight.

{Tom goes off upstage right and Ben starts to go off upstage left. He runsinto Susan and
Sally. Sallyis carrying a large book which she quickly hides behind her. They smile and
wave then Ben goes off stage and the girls come on to down stage center.}

Susan: | find it strange that the librarian didn’t know Ben.
Sally: | don’'t know everyone who livesin L.A.

Susan: L.A. doesn’'t have a population of 1057.

Sally: The mayor knew him.

Susan: Yes, but he wouldn’t say too much.

Sally: That mayor isabit of agrouch isn't he?

Susan: He wouldn’t get my vote if that’s what you mean.

Sally: {Starting to thumb through the book.} Do you think this book on the history of the
town will have Dad in it?

Susan: {Asif deep in thought.} | just want to know how he knows so much about us. He
just...

Sally: Oh, look, hereis apicture of Ben. Hisreal nameis Benjamin Alfred Smith.

Susan: With Dad's name being Richard Benjamin Smith he must be some relation. Let me
see that.
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dropsthe book. Ben comesin from upstage. Behind the girls and listens. He can move
back off stage asif hiding and stick his head out now and then.}

Sally: What isit?

Susan: That picture.

Sally: {Picking up the book.} Yeah, it's Ben.
Susan: Read the full caption.

Sally: “Benjamin Alfred Smith. Founder and first mayor of the town of Smithville. This
picture was taken about 1947, afew years before his death.”

{She screams and drops the book. They look at each other and then pick up the book,
carefully looking at it again.}

Susan: You know what that means?

Sally: It means Ben's a ghost.

Susan: It also means he’'s Dad’ s grandfather and our great-grandfather.
Sally: Do you think that is why he knows so much about us?

Susan: No doubt about it.

Sally: But he doesn’t look like a ghost.

Susan: Not all ghosts are white and scary. I’ ve heard of ghosts coming back and looking
human. And that would explain why the librarian didn’t know him, but the mayor did. He
probably is only seen by those he wants to be seen by.

Sally: Do you think it wasn't just a coincidence that our car ended up breaking down by this
town?

Susan: It just seemsimpossible that in traveling all the way from Chicago to L.A. that we
would break down here. He must have caused it.

Sally: What do you think he wants?

Susan: | don’t know, but | think we better find out.
Sally: How?

Susan: Let's see that book.

Sally: What are you looking for?

Susan: | want to find out where the old family farmis. We are going to go out there and see
if we can find out some more.

Sally: What about mother?
Susan: We better not tell her. Sheis already upset about being here.
Sally: What about Tom? He's staying with Ben.
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hereitis. Thisshowsthe original farm. The family farmisn’t far from here. We can walk
therein minutes. Let’stake the book back to our hotel room and then we'll go out there.

Sally: Mother might seeit.

Susan: You'reright. Let'stakeit back to the library and have the librarian reserve it for us.
That way we can look at it any time we want.

Sally: Maybe we can get a book about ghosts too.
Susan: Good idea.
{Ben has come up right behind them.}

Ben: Hello, girls. {Thegirlsjump and scream. They turn around and see him and scream
again and run off stage left to the library. Ben laughsa dy laugh. He steps out in front of
the curtain and it closes or he is spotlighted and it moves immediately into the next part.}

Act |

en
{This scefle isplayed in front of a closed traveler curtain or somewhere to give a feel that
you are in a different scene for the cabin.}

Ben: {Asthough he speaks thoughtfully if talking to himself.} Susan and Sally are already
suspicious. This might work out better than | planned.

{Tom comes running on from stage right, excited. Hisarmsare full of books, an easel and
sketch pad and papers.}

Tom: Ben, | got the stuff I'll need. | want to go down to town square and do some sketches.
Ben: You go ahead. {Syly.} | haveto prepare for some guests.

{Ben goes off stage right or into the cabin. Tom drops some papers about center stage. He
turns and bendsto pick them up. Sally and Susan come in carrying a book, carefully
backing so their backs are to Tom.}

Susan: Thisshould beit. If | am reading the map right thisisthe old farm stead.
Sally: {Referring to Ben.} Do you think “Y ou Know Who" is here?

Susan: | don’t know, but stick close.

Sally: What does the book say about ghosts?

Susan: {Reading for a second.} Here's something?

Sally: What?

Susan: Why ghosts come back. It says here that a ghost comes back for two reasons, one
because they died in some violent manner and weren't ready to leave.

Sally: How did great-grandfather die?
Susan: | think he had a heart attack while working on the farm.
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Susan: It says here that they have some unfinished business.

Sally: Unfinished business? Like what?

Susan: | don't know. Let’sseeif we can find something around here to give usaclue.
{Asthey turn around they come face to face with Tom. The girls start to scream.}
Tom: Hey! Hey! Stop! What'sthe problem?

Susan: Oh, thank goodnessit’s you.

Tom: Who did you think it was?

Susan: Oh, somebody else.

Sally: What are you doing here?

Tom: {Pointing off stageright.} I’'m staying here with Ben.

Susan: Thisiswhere you're staying?

Tom: Yes.

Susan: Do you know what this place is?

Tom: Yeah, it sBen’scabin. Why?

Susan: Oh, nothing.

Tom: We'll if you'll excuse me | need to run down to town center.

Sally: Wouldn’t you like to stay here with us?

Tom: Sorry. Not how. I’ve got to hurry or | won’t be ready for tonight.

Susan: Tonight?

Tom: Yes, Ben has asked me to go to the city council meeting with him tonight and make a
presentation. Gotta run.

{Tom starts to head off stage left but Susan stops him.}
Susan: Tom!

Tom: What?

Susan: Isthere anything strange about Ben?

Tom: Well heisvery interested in thisold town. He wanted me to check out the old
buildings. Oh, and he wanted to know how we met and he seems concerned about whether |
wanted to marry you because your dad had alot of money. Gottarun.

{Tom runs off stage left. Susan and Sally look at each other.}
Susan: That settlesit. If thisiswhere Ben lives he’ s got to be our great-grandfather.

Sally: Why would Great-Grandpa' s ghost be interested in whether Tom is marrying you
because dad has lot’s of money?

12
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Sally: Protect us from what? You don’t think Tom does want to marry you for the money do
you?

Susan: {Hesitantly.} No. But, | suppose there's aways the possibility. Some guys wouldn’t
give me a second look until they find out | have money. | just want someone to love me for
what | am.

Song: “1 Want Someoneto Love Me”

Susan:

| want someone to want me,

| want someoneto need me,

| want someoneto love me

Theway it ought to be

And we'll both grow old together,
And shareall our hopesand our dreams
Nothing will come between us ever
Aswe cross life's mountains and streams
| want avery best friend

In whom | can believe

For hislovewon’t just end

And hewill never leave.

Just to have someone | can confidein,
Someone who loves mefor me,

Who istherewhen | am frightened,
Bringing strength and comfort to me.
| want someone to want me,

| want someoneto need me,

| want someoneto love me

Theway it ought to be

Theway it ought to be.

Sally: | just want someone whose tall, handsome, and athletic.
Susan: You would.

{Ben comes out from back stage and stands where the girls can’t see him but the audience
can.}

Sally: If Great-Grandpa thinks Tom is trying to marry you for your money, do you think
Tom might be in danger?

Susan: | don’t know.

Sally: And why do you think heistrying to get Tom interested in those old buildings?
Susan: | can't imagine.

Sally: Maybe heis planning an accident for Tom in one of those buildings.

Susan: Oh, Sally you’ ve seen too many scary movies.

Sally: Susan, | just had another terrible thought.

Susan: What isit?
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Maybe Mother isin danger. {Now really frightened.} Or maybe ... maybeit'sus.
Susan: Sally, who says anyoneisin danger.

Sally: | saw amovie once where a car broke down and the people took refuge in an old
haunted house and this ghost kept trying to kill them.

Susan: Sally, you've got to curb that active imagination of yours.
Sally: | just don’t want to be surprised.

Susan: Now, let’s seeif we can find out something more about that ghost. {"Asthey start to
head across stage as if looking around, Ben dlips back off stage. The girls start walking on
tiptoes across the stage. Asthey get to the edge and turn and start back across Ben comes
out and startstip toeing right behind them.} Stay close. He could be anywhere.

Sally: I'mright behind you.
Ben: Metoo.
{The girlsturn around and scream and run off stage. Ben laughs and goes off as well.}

Actl , Scene3

{The curtains open as soon asthe girls are ready to run on. Tomis busy sketching a
diagram of the town’ s buildings. The girls come running on still screaming and running
hard.}

Susan: Tom, help us. He's after us.

Tom: Who's after you?

Susan: Ben. He's... {They turn and look behind them but no oneisthere.}
Tom: Areyou aright. You look like you've seen aghost.

Sally: We have.

Susan: Look Tom. | know thisis going to be hard to believe, but Ben is the ghost of our
Great-Grandfather, Benjamin Alfred Smith.

{Tom looks at them serioudly, makes a few faces, then busts out laughing.}

Tom: Sure, like when you borrowed the key to my apartment to make me dinner and instead
filled by bed full of honey.

Sally: Thisisdifferent.

{Ben comesin behind the girls and starts coming up behind them.}
Tom: So you are telling me you know what a ghost looks like.
Sally: No.

Tom: Do you know what a ghost acts like?

Susan: No.
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Susan: From some things we' ve read.
Sally: And he just seems to come out of no where.

Ben: Who? {The girls scream and run behind Tom. Tom laughs and Ben smiles.} You
know, | think all of this commotion has gotten you two worked up. | think you need some
fun. | talked to Jess Brown and he’s agreed to have you all go horse back riding tomorrow
after the community fisherman’s breakfast.

Tom: Who's Jess Brown?
Ben: Do you remember the young man who gave you aride in his tractor?
Sally: {Brightening considerably.} Oh sure. He's cute.

Ben: Well, that’s Jace Brown and his Dad is Jess. Besides running abig farm his family
owns an Arabian horse ranch. Jace said he would get six of their best horses ready.

Tom: Six?

Ben: You, Susan, Saly, Jace, Shauna, and me.

Tom: Oh, you and Shauna are going too?

Ben: | loveto ride and Shauna shouldn’t miss this chance.

Susan: {Laughing and forgetting her fear for a minute.} Mother on ahorse. This| gotta see.
Sally: What is the community fisherman’s breakfast?

Ben: Fishing season opens the Saturday before Memorial Day so the town celebrates with a
big breakfast and patriotic community events.

Sally: How fun!

Tom: Now if you ladies will excuse us we need to finish up some last minute arrangements.
Susan: | think Sally and | will run over to the library. Come on Sally.

{The girlsrun off stage to take the ghost book back.}

Ben: How'sit coming?

Tom: I’ve got enough of a sketch down to help them understand the building structure. Is
there any way | can borrow your phone to make acall. | would like to see what it would take
to get them on the National Historic Register.

Ben: Bemy guest. I'll help you carry your stuff and I'll gladly pay for the call.

{As they are gathering up the papers and books Shauna comesin carrying an umbrella. She
can hook it on the back of the bench.}

Ben: Shauna, did you have a nice rest?
Shauna: {Grouchy.} I've slept on rocks more comfortable than that bed.
Ben: Did you try out the swimming?
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Shauna: Swimming? Y ou call arope swing over the river swimming.
Sally: Oh, Mom. | can’'t wait to try it tonight.

Shauna: Well, you're not going to get me on it. 1I'm not going to act like any Tarzan fool
out in public and neither is any daughter of mine.

Sally: Oh, Mom. We'vegotto. It'll befun. Andwe al get to go horse riding tomorrow
too.

Shauna: Horseriding. Do | look like the kind of idiot that would climb on the back of aone
ton monster that doesn’t have a brake and a gas pedal ?

Ben: Oh sureit does. They're called abridle and spurs.

Shauna: Surethat’s easy for you to say. Y ou who doesn’t know any better than to livein
this out in the middle of nowhere no account cow patch worthless place you call atown.

Ben: Woman, you have insulted my town.
Shauna: Oh, and what do you plan to do about it?

Ben: {Thinking a minute then calmly turning to Tom.} Tom, may | borrow one of you
scrolls. { Tom unsure hands him a long scroll of paper. Ben casually takesit.} Thank you.
{Quickly without warning wacks Shauna across the face with it.} | challenge you to a dual.

Shauna: Why you old prune.

{She grabs her umbrella and brings it up to wack him. He perriesit with his cane. They
perry back and forth. Ben isdriving her back and with a strong blow wacks the umbrella
away. Likeinthe old movies heflipsit back to her.}

Ben: City living’s made you a bit soft hasit?
Shauna: Soft! Soft! We'll see who's soft.

{Shauna is now mad and she comes back with full force. She beginsto drive Ben back. It
looks asif Shauna is going to get the best of him. Then they both swing hard together. The
force twirls them both around and they fall on the ground sitting up facing the audience.
Thereisa second of silence then Tom busts out laughing. Soon heisjoined by the girlsthen
Ben. Shauna looks at them all another second then she too starts to laugh realizing how
silly that must have been.}

Ben: {Getting to his feet and helping Shauna to hers} Madam, if you will call it adraw, so
| don’t lose my dignity, | will treat everyone to ice-cream at the Cow Palace.

Shauna: The Cow Palace?

Ben: They serve the best home-made ice-cream you ever tasted. You've got to try their
double banana split with 16 scoops of ice-cream called the Big Heifer. Why if you can eat
the Big Heifer by yourself in under 30 minutesit’s free. Jimmy Carlson did it once and
walked around town with a stiff neck for aweek.

Sally: That sounds good.
Shauna: Yes, that does sound good. You'vegot adeal.

16



{9 laulia ailiu DTl J Iane 1ial lUD. f

Ben: {As he leads them off stageright.} I'm going to buy each of you a Big Heifer. When
you order it they give you abib with apig onit and if you can eat it all you get at-shirt.

{The others all look at each other and move off stage right as the back curtains are closed to
cover the back drop. Black out.

Actl, Scene4

{ Thissceneisplayed out in front. Atableis put on with few chairsaround it for the city
council with a row of othersfor the guests. They could even be putting them on during this
scene as though setting up. When lights come up Shauna, Sally, and Susan come out from
stageright. All of them, but Shauna are wearing bibs with a pig on them that say: “ | made
a pig of myself at The Cow Palace, and that’sno bull.” Shauna is carrying hers.}

Shauna: Well, this must be the city council room. {Noticing the girls behind her.} You girls
take those bibs off.

Sally: But Mother. They’re so cute. {She holdsit up so the audience can seeit and reads.}
“1 made apig of myself at The Cow Palace and that’s no bull.”

Susan: {Taking her’s off.} That sure was alot of fun.

Shauna: Yes, it was fun, but you don’t want to be seen in public wearing them.
Sally: {Leaving it on.} Ben said, around here wearing it is a matter of pride.
Shauna: Where are Ben and Tom? | thought they were right behind us.
Susan: They're getting their t-shirts.

Shauna: Their t-shirts?

Sally: Yes. Remember, if you can eat the whole Big Heifer you get at-shirt even if you
don't finish it in thirty minutes.

Shauna: | will never understand men. They were only half through and were full yet they
had to finish the whole thing just to say they did. Susan, take my advice and don’t ever try to
understand men.

Song - “I Don’t Understand Men”

{The women start coming on as the song starts and join in and the men comein at the end
for the reprise, both on opposite sides of the stage.}

Shauna:

Men! Men! | don’t understand Men, Men!
I don’t think anyone can

They’'re so confusing

Female Chorus Solo: And Men, Men, they’re so funny

Female Chorus Solo: Men, Men, they think that they must be macho and heaven knows
why.
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Female Chorus Solo: And yet with a good baked pie they melt like they will die and
Female Chorus Solo: Yes, that’swhy we don’t understand men.

Mrs. James:
When God wanted life to make sense of course we all know then
He made his best creation and he called it women

Shauna: Some night you'll have a candlelight dinner and wear your most ravishing evening
gown and he'll say, “What a beauty!” but he's not looking at you but at some sports car that
isdriving by.

Women:

Men! Men! | don’t understand Men, Men!

| don’t think anyone can

They’re so confusing

Female Chorus Solo: And Men, Men, they’re so funny

Female Chorus Solo: Men, Men, they think that they must be macho and heaven knows

why.
Jenny: Neither do | ) . . o
Female Chorus Solo: And %/et with a good baked pie they melt like they will dieand
Female Chorus Solo: Yes, that’swhy we don’t understand men.

Mrs. James: They'll take you out into the backwoods with no power, no kitchen, and no
bathroom and when you wake up in the morning with a backache from sleeping on the
ground they'll say, “Thisisthelife, isn'tit?’

Jenny: And he can sit quietly and watch a crash up derby where a bunch of idiots are
destroying each others cars, but ten minutes into an opera he is asking when it will be over.

Shauna: And they think burping is cool.

Sally: The boys at school do that.

Shauna: Where do you think they learned it?

Susan: So what do you do?

Shauna: Just love them.

Mrs. James: Yeah. Just lovethem. Cause you'll never understand them.
{Men and women together, see music.}

Women: Men:

Men! Men! | don’t understand men Wedon’t under stand women

I don’t think anyone can In theleast little way

They’'re so confusing Wedon't think we'll ever And
Men, Men, they’'re so funny under stand them

Men, Men, they think that they must In what they do or say.

Be macho and heaven knows why | don’t under stand women

Jenny: Neither do | Heaven knows | alwaystry

Women: Yet with a good baked pie I’'msurel’ll never understand

They melt like they will die them

Yesthat’swhy | don’t understand men  Until theday | die.
| don’t under stand women they
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With their thinkin’ they can lose
me.

They just keep mewondering why.

All:

Though we don’t understand them. We are so very grateful for them.
Jed Coppinger: Lifewould be so boring if we werethe same

Jenny: I'msoglad we'relikeweare.

All: Though we don’t understand them. Thank heaven they’relikethey are.

{Sally now notices Tom and Ben wearing a t-shirt that has the pig phrase on the back and
on the front it has a picture of a sick cow and says: “ | can’t believe | ate the whole thing.”
They are carrying their bibs.}

Sally: Tom, what does the sick cow on your t-shirt say. { Tom stand up proudly so Sally can
read.} “I can't believe | ate the whole thing.” Oh, Tom | loveit. Can| wear it some time?

Tom: Sure.
Ben: {Taking his off.} Here, Sally, you can have mine.
Shauna: Just don’'t wear it in public.

Ben: Why not? Around hereit isabadge of honor. {He burpsreal loud. Then
embarrassed. } Excuse me. Now | could eat another gallon of ice-cream.

{The men and Sally laugh, Shauna looks disgusted.}

Shauna: | do want to thank you for the ice-cream, Ben. It really was the best I’ ve eaten.
And | do want to apologize for what | said about this town.

Ben: | know thisisn't convenient for you being stuck here, but maybe you can enjoy learning
some of the things your husband loved about this town.

Shauna: | think | just might do that. By the way, how do you know so much about Richard?
Ben: Oh, heand | go way back.
Shauna: But how do you know so much about him now.

Ben: Oh, uh, ... | keep in touch with him. {Trying to change the subject.} | appreciate you
coming with us to the city council meeting.

Shauna: It beats lying on that lumpy bed in that dull hotel.
Sally: Especially sinceit doesn't haveaT.V.
Ben: There aren’t any stations you can pick up really well anyway.

{They fill in the very back row of visitors chairs. Soon the room begins to fill with people.
The council members take their chairs around the table. The othersfill in the visitors
section.}

Mayor: {Sriking a claw hammer or fence hammer on the table.} The meeting will now
cometo order. | am Mayor Ray Perky. | welcome you all to Smithville, Wyoming City
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cover an important issue and we will take it last. We will start off by letting everyone know
that we have a new reporter from the regional newspaper, based over in Cow Pie, Wyoming,
The Cow Pie Examiner. Miss Olsen will you stand and introduce yourself.

Virginia: Hi I'm Virginia Olsen, just new on the Examiner staff from New Y ork City and |
just wanted to say ...

Mayor: Ok, thank you. Your ten seconds are up. We want to keep these meetings less than
ahaf hour. It'snot like | get paid executive wages for thisjob. Before we have al of our
guests introduce themselves and any concerns they have | would like to introduce the council
members and staff. First we have our secretary, Mrs. Mary James. Mrs. James please stand.
Next is council member Bob Hansen. Mr. Smith will you please stand and be recognized.
{He'sadeep, snoring.} Mrs. Jameswill you please wake Mr. Smith.

{She nudges him.}
Bob: {Instantly alert.}| vote no. Absolutely not. We like things just the way they are.
Mrs. James: Councilman Hansen, Mayor Perky just wanted you to stand and be recognized.

Bob: Everyone here recognizes me. I'velived here al of my life. Wait aminute, | see some
new people with Ben and {pointing at Virginia} who's this new filly.

Virginia: | am Virginia Olsen a new reporter for the Cow Pie Examiner and | would just like
tosay ...

Mayor: Hold it. Your ten seconds were up.

Bob: What happened to Jim?

Virginia: Heretired.

Bob: Retired! Why that lazy old ink blot. He couldn’t be more than 81 or 82.

Mayor: Areyou two quite finished? | would like to wrap up this meeting before the snow
flies. Now we would like to go around the room and have everyone introduce themselves
and what issue they are bringing to the council meeting tonight. Let’s start with you Mr.
Jensen.

Fred: | am Fred Jensen and | have come because | understand you plan to tear down a
historic landmark.

Mayor: Historic landmark. What are you talking about? {Mrs. James whispersin his ear.}
Are you talking about that old rat trap outhouse down by city center.

Fred: There happens to have been more concentrated thinking done in that building than will
ever be done in this room.

Mayor: It'sfull of holesand the roof leaks. It can’t even be used any more because it
provides a clear view to the outside.

Fred: It should be designated a historic landmark.
Mayor: Why, because the first natura gasin Wyoming was discovered there?
Fred: No, because more education occurred there than in the school house.
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Fred: You ought to be ashamed of yourself. Speaking that way in front of women and
children.

Mayor: You're the one who said it.

Fred: You know very well that is not what | meant. If | were your mother | would wash your
mouth out with soap.

Mayor: Well your not my mother. {Fred sitsdown very insulted.} Next, Mr. Coppinger.

Jed: Yes, | am Jed Coppinger representing the Veterans Of Foreign Wars post 32. We have
out grown our present building and we are looking for a new one we can fix up to house our
increased membership.

Mayor: Increased membership?

Jed: Yes, Ralph Hampton has just returned from over seas.

Mayor: Ralph? Old farmer Hampton up on East Bench’s son?

Jed: The same.

Mayor: The one who lit the pig building on fire at the county fair two years ago.
Jed: The same.

Mayor: {Asif talking to Mrs. James.} Well at least it wasn't atotal loss. The fried ham
dinner we gave for the unsuspecting tourists almost paid for the cost of replacing the
building. {Then acting more serious.} Mrs. James would you make a note for meto tell my
daughter her curfew has been moved up to 9:00.

MrsJames: Got it.

Jed: Mayor, about our building.

M ayor: Now how many members are in your post?
Jed: Three.

Mayor: Now, let’s see the building you are currently using is a, a... what is that building you
are using.

Jed: It's Jack Brown'’s chicken building.

Mayor: That'sit. {Again talking asif to Mrs. James.} | alwaysdid think it was ironic that
the veterans met in a chicken building.

Jed: We've not always met there.

Mayor: Where did you meet before that?

Jed: In Brown's barn.

Mayor: Why don’t you use it again.

Jed: We had to move out of it. Jack bought a bull that didn’t like us.
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much bull in the barn already.
Jed: | beg your pardon.

Mayor: Oh, Mr. Coppinger, please don’t beg. It isso unlikeyou. Well, let’s go on to the
next guest. { Turning to Billy Sout.} Y oung man, you are Jim Stout’s boy aren’t you?

Billy: Yes, my nameisBilly Stout.

Mayor: And what brings you to our meeting tonight.

Billy: | needed to go to acivil meeting for my scout merit badge.

Mayor: {Laughing.} Oh. Theword iscivic. You heed to go to acivic meeting.

Billy: Oh, I’'mglad of that. My dad said as long as you' re mayor the meetings aren’t civil.
{Everyone laughs. The mayor pounds his hammer.}

Mayor: Wewill have order. Order | say. Young man your dad must be a Democrat.
Billy: No, he said he’ sjust anti-Mayor Perky.

Mayor: I'll have you know that of the ten votes cast in the last election | received nine.
Jed: You were the only one on the ballot.

Billy: The tenth one was my dad. He said he wrote in yeller dog and voted for it because
he' d rather vote for ayeller dog than vote for you.

{Everyone laughs. The mayor pounds his hammer.}

Mayor: Isthere anything else your dad says.

Billy: Yes. | think he blames you for the poor phone service.

Mayor: Why isthat?

Billy: Because he hardly mentions your name without saying the same word.
Mayor: And what word would that be?

Billy: Recall.

{Everyone laughs. The mayor pounds his hammer.}

Mayor: Wewill have order. And who isthiswith you?

Billy: She'smy little sister.

Mayor: {Laughing and mocking.} Has she come to earn her merit badge too?

Billy: Oh no. She cameto seeyou. Dad always says you're ayeller belly sap sucker and
she's never seen one before.

{Everyone laughs. The mayor pounds his hammer.}

Mayor: Mrs. James, would you make a note that Mr. Stout needs a new tax appraisal on his
house.
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{Everyone laughs. The mayor pounds his hammer.}
M ayor: Maybe we need to have Mr. Jensen’s taxes reevaluated too. Next, Mrs. Hampton.

Jenny: | am Jenny Hampton. | am here representing the Women's Choir. We would like to
seek the support of the city for our choir performance at the Fisherman’s Breakfast
tomorrow.

Mayor: Ohno. Do you haveto do that again? Can’t you at least sing before we eat? The
indigestion last year after hearing you sing gave me heart burn for aweek.

Jenny: You just don't appreciate good music.
Mayor: On the contrary. | do appreciate good music. That’swhy | don’t appreciate you.

Jenny: | take offense to that. Our choir has a motto that is: “There is nothing like a good
choir.”

Mayor: Well, that isthe first thing we agree on. Your’sis nothing like agood choir. {She
sits down totally offended.} Now for our last guest. John.

John: | am John Jones. | have come at request of my wife. Asyou al know we live next to
Farmer Brown. He has agoat that has gotten into my wife’'s garden amost on adaily basis.
| have come to request that the next time he isin my garden the city impound him.

Mayor: Farmer Brown?

John: The old goat?

Mayor: Farmer Brown's old, but | wouldn’t call him a goat?

John: No, Farmer Brown has an old goat that keeps getting in our garden.

Mayor: And you want us to do what with Farmer Brown?

John: | want you to impound his goat if he getsin our garden again.

M ayor: Why would we want to impound the goat if Farmer Brown getsin your garden?
John: No! | want you to impound the goat if the goat getsin the garden.

Mayor: Why didn’t you just say that in the first place. The answer isno. Absolutely not.
The city dog pound was made for dogs. We aready have a pig, two sheep, and ahorsein
there.

Mrs. James: Correction sir. The horse has been released.
Mayor: By who’s authority.

Mrs. James: By order of the judge.

Mayor: And what reason did he give for the release.

Mrs. James. He agreed with the plaintiff that impounding one's car was one thing but
impounding his horse was another.

Mayor: But he was caught drunk riding with an open case of beer.
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automobiles and says nothing about a horse.

Mayor: The judge has a very narrow view of an automobile.

Mrs. James: Further more the defendant claimed he was not driving since the horse was the
designated driver.

Mayor: And the judge bought it?
Mrs. James: The judge agreed it was impossible to drive with a bottle of beer in each hand.

Mayor: But he was dragging main on his horse at 2:00 in the morning. And he was singing
at the top of hislungs every single verse of “100 Bottles of Beer” near my bedroom window.
And to top it off his singing was almost as bad as the women’s choir.

Jenny: That’s not true.

Mayor: You'reright. Nothing’sthat bad.

Mrs. James: Thereisno law against bad singing.

Mayor: There ought to be. Then we could legally jail the whole women'’s choir.
Mrs. James. | am only telling you what the judge said.

Mayor: Make anote Mrs. James that | need to file a complaint since Judge Arnold isthe
uncle of the defendant.

Mrs. James: The judge is the uncle of amost everyone in the county.
John: Excuse me Mayor, but about the goat.

Mayor: Did the goat eat all of your wife's squash?

John: Every last plant.

Mayor: Mrs. James. Remind meto award that goat a community service award at the
Fisherman’s Breakfast.

John: And just what isthat supposed to mean.

Mayor: {Acting like Perry Mason.} Wasit or wasit not your wife that filled our unlocked
car full of squash last year while we were at church?

John: Yesit was.
Mayor: Wasit or wasit not your wife that gave my wife the “A 101 Squash Recipes’ book.
John: Yesit was.

M ayor: {Now coming out of the Perry Mason act.} My wife tried every one and still had
squash left over.

Jed: Sounds like attempted bribery of a government official to me.
Mayor: With squash.? Have you lost your marbles?
Jed: Well some of us do like squash.
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nearly had your wife picked up for attempted poisoning of a government official.

John: Seeif we ever give you anything again.

Mayor: Promises, promises, promises. |1’ve heard it al before. Then leave your car
unlocked one Sunday and find it vandalized by the masked squash avenger. Well, | can fight
back. | bought you a book on “A Hundred and One Ways to Prepare Spinach” and have
planted a full acre of spinach so just you watch your car.

John: Squash is good for you.

Mayor: {In a mocking tone.} So is spinach, Popeye. | may give someone adrink of prune
juice but | wouldn’'t expect them to drink awhole car full or they would haveto livein the
outhouse. {Banging his hammer asthereis murming.} Now, before we take up the issues
you all have brought to our council meeting we must handle the city issues. Mrs. James, will
you please read the council agenda.

Mrs. James: First thereis the change in the Welcome To Smithville. Wyoming sign. With
the arrival of Miss Olsen we now have a population of 2058.

Mayor: There are 1058 people within the city limits?
Mrs. James: According to the census taker.
Mayor: Areyou sure he didn’t count the goat in Mrs. Jones's garden?

Mrs. James. I’m not even sure it took in account Brown' s tenth child and she is aimost
three.

Mayor: Brown's have atenth child? Let's hope they never move or our town will be
reduced to a stage stop. Councilman Hansen, you are in charge of the welcome sign. How
easy would it be to change the sign? {He is snoring again.} Councilman Hansen.
Councilman... Mrs. James, would you please wake Councilman Hansen?

Bob: {Becoming instantly alert.} | vote no. Absolutely not. We like things just the way they
are.

Mayor: Councilman Hansen, we just need you to increase the population sign by one person.
Bob: | don’t make changes in the sign unless there is a change of at least five.

Mayor: We haven't had a change of five in population since Jones's cat had kittens.

Bob: | don’t have time to go changing that sign every time someone movesin or out.

Mayor: No one has moved in or out for ten years. Besides, maybe it will make up for
getting paid to sleep in city council meeting.

Bob: | don’t dleep in city council meetings. | am only concentrating hard on the issues.

Mayor: Actually it's not the sleeping | mind. It’'sthe snoring and the talking in your sleep.
Why don’t you just change it by five and that should last us for the next 50 years.

Bob: | can't make a change of fiveif there aren’t that many.
Mayor: Ok, I'll seeif we can’t lock up four tourists until you get the sign finished.

25



DCIl. M1CIC 510Ul LUUIIDLY.
Mayor: Can we lock them up.

{All four of them look shocked at Ben and Shauna shakes her head no while Sally shakes
hersyes}

Ben: No, but their car won't be fixed for afew days.
Mayor: There' sthe answer. Bob, hurry up and get the sign changed before they leave town.
Mrs. James: Our next itemis...

Mayor: Wait aminute. | think our timeisabout up. You know what | aways say. Who
caresif you start on time as long as you end on time. We better clear up some of these
citizen concerns. Fred, we won't tear down the old out house. We will giveit to the
Veteransto remodel for aVFW building.

Jed: We don't need your old outhouse.
Mayor: I’ve heard some of the stories you guystell and that’s exactly what you need.
Jed: | take offenseto that.

Mayor: Well it could use afence, but you might want to take a hammer and some boards to
it aswell, plusit needs a new roof. Now about your goat problem, Mr. Jones. If you catch
that goat in your garden again, and it’s eating anything but the squash, you let me know and
we'll haveit picked up. We don't want it in our pound so we will show our support of the
women'’s choir by forcing the goat to perform 1000 hours of community service by singing in
the choir.

Jenny: We don’t want any old goat in our choir.

Mayor: Well you be the oneto tell al those old ladies that. Besides, the way they sing he
might become a soloist. Now, Ben, you talked to me about an issue about the buildingsin
our town. Would you mind bringing your guest up here.

Ben: Tom, bring up your sketches. Tom noticed some things about the architecture of the
buildings of thistown. | would like himto ...

{Ben’s voice fades out as a black out occurs}

Actl , Sceneb5 . .
{The tableis removed and the curtain is opened so the town back drop is seen. Shauna, Ben,

Sally, Susan, and Tom come strolling in.}
Shauna: You know, Ben, | think that is the most interesting meeting | have ever been to.
Ben: | supposeit isn't what would be covered in acouncil meetinginL. A.

Shauna: | went to one of those once and they were so concerned about the increase of gang
activity and crime. {Laughing.} | can’t imagine them worrying about a goat in someone’s
garden. And to imagine the only reason you have to keep your car locked is to make sure
someone doesn't fill it with squash.

Sally: Or spinach.
Ben: That’sonething | love about thisplace. Lifeisso much simpler here.
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choir at the Fisherman’s Breakfast tomorrow?

Shauna: But we may be gone tomorrow.

Sally: Can’t we at least stay long enough to do that and go horse riding.
Shauna: I’'m sure your father is going to be concerned.

Sally: We can talk to him. Please, Mother.

Ben: | talked to the mechanic about the partsto your car. He said with it being Memorial
Day weekend they can't possibly be in until Tuesday.

Shauna: Tuesday! But, thisisonly Friday. Don't they have any partsin stock.

Ben: Itisacar.

Shauna: So.

Ben: Out here people only drive pickup trucks so the parts store only has pickup truck parts.
Shauna: What are we going to do until Tuesday?

Ben: Well, tomorrow is the big Community Fisherman’s Breakfast, and you’ ve got to stay
through Sunday anyway.

Shauna: Why?

Ben: | told the chorister at church you could play the organ. We haven’t had someone play
the organ in church in this town for along time.

Shauna: But, Ben. | haven't played the organ for years.

Ben: | got the key to the church so you can practice. It would mean so much to everyone.
Shauna: | suppose | could.

Susan: {Suspicious.} How did you know Mother played the organ?

Shauna: {Suddenly realizing too.} Y es, how did you know?

Ben: {Stammering a bit} Well... Anyone with long beautiful fingers like yours must play the
organ. {Trying to change the subject.} Anyway, wait until you see our beautiful old organ. It
was built by a Swedish Organ builder right around the turn of the century.

Shauna: You realy do love this town, don’t you Ben? What makes this town so important
to you. There’'snothing here.

{Music starts.}
Ben: To methereisalot here. Itisal inthe eyes of the beholder. And, no matter where
you go there is nothing like Comin’ home.
Song: Coming Home
Ben: Thereisno place you will ever go
In thisworld that will beat coming home.

Be you king or pauper, rich or poor
In your heart home will call ever more.

27



AU Wl auay Winiiuv ayeda.

And the world causes e%/o_ur I|¥e to roam
One day thereis something you will hear
That turns your heart to home.

When the world is getti n%; %/ou down.

It is then that you' re heart furns to home.
Where your friends will al gather round
And you know that you' re never alone.

But your home is more than a place.

It's the family and friends you have known.
It's someonethat needs you that you can’t replace.
In you're heart when you are gonie.
Thereis no place you will ever go

In thisworld that will beat coming home.
Be you king or pauper, rich or poor

In your heart home will call ever more.

In your heart home will call ever more.

Ben: Let me show you the church. It has a beautiful design with a Gothic look and stained
glasswindows and ...

{Ben’ s voice begins to fade out as the lights fade.}

| nter mission

To Read The Rest,
Please Purchase The
Script
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