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AN ASPIRING DISH-WASHER

Oh, these horrid dishes....how I just hate to wash them. Life yould be
real pleasant if it weren't for dish.washing three times a day. Oh, how
this egz does stick on. There, I guess it's all off! 1I'd rather speak
pieces than wash dishes....oh, I just love to do elocution. I like this

one: Woodman, spare that tree
Toueh not a single beough
In youth it sheltered me
And I'1l protect it now.
T'was my fore-father's hand....

Oh, my goodness, I've washed the handle right off this cup! Dear me, I wish
it had been my fore-father's hand that broke it so hewould have to get the
scolding instead of me. That's an awful nice piece, too, about the soldier:

A solider of the Legion lay dying in Algiers
There was a lack of woman's nursing
There was a deewth of woman's tears [ ¢a.4
But a comrade stood beside him S g
As-his life-blood - ehved Away " ;
And _bent with pitying glarces
To-hear what he might gay.

VA The dying-soldier faltered as he t

( That. compadats tmnd, and he said.v..

Oh, my gracious, I do believe mamma's coming. I'll have to tend to these

dishes....no, she imm't coming....how I hate this horrid work.

Forward the light brigade
Charge for the dishes, he said
And into the dish-water

Put your fair young hands.
Dishes to right$f me

Dishes to left of me

Dishes in front of me

Have to be washed.

Fits pretty well, doesn't it? Dear me, I wonder if this cream pitcher is
clean. It's so small I can't half-way get at it. Yes, when I'm a young
lady I shall be an elocutionist and give recitals. I know an awful nice
plece: Over the hills to the poor house

I'm trudging my weary way

I....8 woman of peventy, and

Only a trifle gray.
Oh! I must bend to my work or I'll be seventy ty the time I get these

dishes done, if I don't look out.
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And when I get to be a great elocutionist I shall have a pale blue silk
‘dreaa with a low neck and short sleeves like the lovely lady who gave the
entertainment here last winter, My, how greasy this platter is....l do
hate greasy dishes. I think funny pieces are awfully cute. I like this one:
I grinda de org
I playa de fid
I sella da ripe banan
No steala, no rebha
I never did
But I worka like
Da heonesta man.
Oh, my land, now I've got dish-water on my wrist....I guess it won't hurt
it any, though. I get awfully excited when I speak. I'm going to learn
Shakespeare soon.
I wonder why people use so many dishes. Yes, I certainly shall be a reader
and go on the stage, This silver does need polishing. One thing is certain

that I shall never do a dish after I get to be a noted elocutionist, no

“1ndeed! I like pieces best whers you dress up and act them out....ah!

they're lovely. I know one where a beautiful young lady all dressed up in
white satin with a long train is sitting at a table writing a letter like
this:

I'm pittiag alone by the fire

Dressed as I came from the dance

In a robes even you would admire
It cost a celd thousand in France

Heavens! Namma's calling me! What isit, mamma? No..0, I haven't got the
dishes quite finished, but I'1ll be through in a minute....Vhat? You want
me?....A11 right....Thank Heavens!
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IDREWSHEK'S PICNIC

Two Scenes
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g0 to the spring and get some watcr for us to drink.

watch the basket with ti 1d the sandwiches and
seed cakes and cottage cheese “hl?c I eam gone,
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Harrator:

Danny e

Hens

Dannys
Hens
Harrator:

Dannys

Gooset

Dannys

Gooses

Herrator:

Dannys

Goats

Dannys

ASE HR. BEAR

Onoe there was & boy named Danny. One day Danny's mother
had & birthday. Danny said to himself:

What shall I give my mother for her birthday?

80 DPamny started ocut %o see what he could find, He walked

along and he met & Hen,

Good momming, Mra. Hen,
mother's birthday?

Can you give me something for my
Cluck, oluock, I ean give you a nige, fresh egg for your
mother's birthday,

Thank you, but she has an egg.

Let us see what we oan find,

S0 Damny and the hen skipped along until they met a Coose.

(lood morning, Mres. Goose.
my mother's birthday?

(an you give me something for
Fonk, honks I ean give you some nice feathers to make a
fine pillow for your mother's birthday.

Thank you, but she has a pillow.

Lot us see what we can find,

8o m.iuw and the Hen and the CGoose all hopped along until
they met a Goat.

Good morming, Mrs. Goat.
motherts birthday?

Can you give me something for my

laa, man, I oan give you some milk for making cheese.
Thank you, but she has some cheese.

Let us see what we can {ind,




Page #2 = "ASK MR, BEAR" (Continued)

Harrator:

Daxmy s

S0 Danny and the Hen, and the Goose and the Goat all
galloped along until they met a Sheep.

Good morning, Mrs. Sheepe Can you give me something for
my mother's birthday?

Ban, baas I oan give you some wool %o make & warm blanket
for your mother's birthday.

Thank you, but she has a blanket,
Lot us see what we oan find,

S0 Damny and the Hen and the Goose and the Goat and the
Sheep all trotted along until they met a Cows

Good morning, Mys. Cows Can you give me something for my
mother's birthday?

oo, mo0. I can give you some milk and oream.

Thank you, but she has some milk and oream,

Then ask Mr, Dear. ¥e lives over the hill,

All right. Let's go ask Mr, Bear.

Ho.

Ho.

Hoe

Hoe

o, noe

S0 Danny went alone to look for Mr. Bear. ¥e ran and he
ran until he came to the hill. Then he walked end he
walked until he oume to the woods and then he met Mr. Dear.

Good morning, Mre Bear. Cen you give me something for my
mother's birthdéay?

Hum, hume I have nothing te give you but I can tell you
something you ecan give her,

80 Mr. Dear Whispered a secrot in Dammy's ear.




Page 8 » "ASK MR, REAR" (Continued)

Danny s Oh thank you, Mr. Dears

Narrator: Then he ran thru the woods and he skipped down the hill
until he oame %o his house,

Danxy s Guess what I have for your birthdayl
Mother:s Is it an egg?

Danny's o, it dan't an egge.

Hothers Is it & pillow?

Daxnys Ho, it isa't & plllow,
Mother: Is it cheese?

Dannys Ho, 1t isn't cheese.

Mothers Is it a blanket?

Dannys Ho, it isn't a blanket.
Hother: Is it milk and cream?
Dannys No, it isn't milk and oream.

Narraters His mother eould not guess at all. S0 Damy gave his
mother & Big, Birthday Bear Hug.










AT THE BSODA FOUNTAIN

4 sode elerk stood by his marble bar

And sald to himgelf, "What simps folks are.”
He picked a thread from his snow white ceat
And saild, "Here's one that gets xy goat.”

A pert young snip, just six years old

fith tumned-up nose and eurls of gold.

"Hello, mister, I wannz ico tweam sody, choe'late flavor, with & whole
lot of ice twesm and plenty of fisa, My mnom don't allow ms to eat lce tweam sody,
but I sneaked sway and sm "ist buyin' it my owmn self, &he thimks I'm going to
glve the money to my Sunday School teacher to semd to the heathem, My pop says
I'm a heathen, so I'm going to spend the momey on my omn self, That fisgy stuff
got all up my nogpes Um-m, that's good. The chog'late is the geodest part of it.
I wigh't I had another one, but I ain't got money emcugh, There's your nickel,
Fifteeon conts? You say it's fifteen cents? A nickel is all I got. Well,

whatoha godn' to do about it? I got the ice tweam and I guess you ean't get it

Yack, I ain't never comin' in here mo more, you're toc expensive.®

The next was an old maid, tall and slim
With a2 high~-pitehed voice snd namner prim,

Young man, is your soda fountain samitary? I'm very particwlar, If1
found a gern floating arcund in my ice-cream, I'd just die, I kanow I would. I
you wagh sud dry end polish your glasses after they've been used? You do? ind
1 suppose that gyrup and soda are pure, srem't they? One is taking a dreadful
risk nowadgys when one eats ice cream. I do hope everything is sterilized,
You've been vaccinated haven't you? I believe I'll take venilla, Chocolate 1z
go davk one can never be certain what it comtains, I believe it's all right. I
don't seem to taste any germs. You don't use tcbacoe in ayy fowm do yow, young
man? I never could stemd it to gal ice creem served Ly = tobasco users If I

thought you did, I'd make it my business to report you tc the Board of Health,
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One san't be o careful. I do hope you're sanitary.

Hiss Flogsie ('Tocle, the high school queen
Is the next to eomg upon the scene.

Let's git up at the counter; Gerts I just haite those little tables,
Up here we can see everybody who's passing alomg the street, I'm going to have
a Lemon Cokes W®hat'll you have, Gert? HNo, indeed, you're not going to psy for
it, it's my treat, You paid for it last time, Yes, you did, you did sc, And
then I invited you in here, didn't I? No, I positively insist on paying for it.
Oh, you insist too? Well, go ahead and pay. I won't argue sbout it, I dom't
think I'11l take the Coke after all. I want a cocoamut Tower of Babel with
chopped cherries, choeclate mershmellows, smmndied pineapple, maple syrup, pul-
verized hickory muts, blanched almonds and red cherries om tops That's really
the best they have, It's as good &s & square meal, MNany a day I don't have a
thing to eat for lunch but a Tower of Babel and four sticks of gum, Oh, it's
wenderful .

A poft young pair who'll marry in June
Arrive on the soeme snd start to spoon.

Ch, Arthur, petay, let's sit way back here at this table in the rear,
Now, isn't this comy? Just like we'll be in ocur owmn little home after we're
married, that do I want? Oh, it really doesan't make much difference, darling.
I'1l just take what you do, Oh, you're going to take lemon phosphate? No, I
can't stand lemon phosphate, it imm't sweet enough. I just love sweet things,
Artimr, that's why I'm so fond of you. I believe I'll teke a marshmellow dip.
I don't believe I care for eanything heavy. I'm not at all humgry, It's emough
for me just to sit and lock at you,

The soda clerk turms and staggers away
To a tell grass rube chewing new mown hay.

Mister, I was just goin' by your place, snd I tho't I'd drop in and




it the Sods Fountain -

see what you got, This igs the first time I been %o towa for sixteen yeers, and
these fangled fixin's is all new to mes I tho't I'd have to come ia here and
glt one of these high falutin' drinks, so I kin tell maw sbout it whem I git
back to the farm. I yeckon I'1l take a bottle of scdy water pop. You aim't
got none? Aln't got mo sody water pop? Say, what kinda plsce is this anyhow?
What say? Oh, you serve pody water in glasses? Well, glmme a glass, Huh?
¥hat flavor? How do I know what flaver it is? I ain't drunk it yet, Oh, you
got all kinda flavors, have you? Have I got to have a flavor? ALl right, what

yo got? ALl kinde of fruit? Aw, well, that's all right, gimme apple,



















Scene: Hills and Woodland

Characters Big Boaster, Little Boaster Tiger

Boaster MMost honorable sir, are you known as Big 5 ?
my son, that is my name.

lnown as Little Boaster

to find out which of us
you suggest?
a tiger with words?
easy .
|1 prove this to me. I will gladly become your

ster - 'he easiest thing in the worl Wateh how I do it,

alor 1Z e
where shall
that rock, 11 pass the time
(Little Boaster hides behind rock.)

ter tiger -

(Call

yeste

my teeth,

bewildered-

head

er|

me to




BOBRY ' SHAFTOE

Bobby Shaftoe's gone to sea,
Silver buckles on his hknee,
He'll come back and merry me,
Pretty Bobby Shaftoe.

This old end musiocal nursery rhyme hag been running through
my head all day as I went about my work. = My work was teaching
the distriot school at Garrett's mill.  The school was at the head
of the mill pomd, between Garrett's mill and Bentley's Dam. Why
this old nursery rhyme was running through my head I do not lmow,
unless 1t was beaause one of my pupils popularly known as Bobbg
Shaftoe had given me an unusual emount of trouble. Where he
received ther name I do not know, unless it was from his oft

deolared ambition "to be a thailor and go to thea®.

On thi§ June afterngon he was more than ordinarily full of
Jokes end prenké. One achievement that morning waythe production
of two pasteboard fizures of men, pinned to a stick, and fighting
each other furiously as his fingers pulled the strings attached
to then. -

“*Give them to me at onoe, Bobby.*®

EYeth. Mith Mithell, You pull that string to make ‘em fight.

Mith Mithell, and that string to knoek ‘em down. Here, I'll
thow you."
’ "Bebby, I wish you wouldn't give me so much trouble. I
don't like to be scolding and punishing you all the ¢time.
I like you too well for that."
"I've been thinking 'bout that, Mith Jlthell. I like you
too. I'm going to be better."
®0h, will you; Bobby2"
"Yethum, I will."
"(ive them to me at once, Bobby. How ghaull I punish you?
I've tried everything except a severs whipping. Shall I
give you that or ocan you suggest something more effective?*
*You might put me up in the loft, Mith Mithell. I haven'$
been up there yet."
"Yeky well, Up in the loft you go. Here, Bobby, help me
with this table, now bring me that ohelr.
#Ith dark up there, Mith Mithell.®
"1 know 1it."
"And hot."
T know it."
"d Lonesome."
#*That's Jjust why I'm sending you up there. Come
"All right, Here poeth. Coodbye."
And he pulled his litkle body out of sight.




"‘Bobhy put the ocover down on that opening at once."
*Yothum. Thall I thit on it tc keep 1t down?”
'Certﬂ.in.ly.'
Just before I dismissed soholl one of my pupils reised her
hand and began to wave it frantiocally. "What is it, Rose?"
"Please Miss Mitohwll. Bobby Shaftoe 1g ocut on the road He's
hiding behind the tree." It was indeed Bebby Shaftoe, but how
he escaped from the loft I eould not understan@. I went to the
window and oalled Bobby. Bobby Bhaftoe."”
"Yethum, I'm ocoming."
"Bobby take your seat and do not leave until I give you
permission to do s0.
I dismissed schodl somewhat mmx} ahlesd of time that afternoon
a8 there appeared %o be a thunderstorm eoming up in the west.
but Bobby I kept with me to punish him.
*Bobby, I wishew--" I was poing to say something to him, whem
a sharp flash of thunder Interrupted me. Sudden darkness ceme
and the rain fell not indrops but in sheeta and layers. The
terrible storm burst soon passed and the roar of the reain died a
away toward the east.
#1 peth ith pgone, Mith Mothell. Wathn't it awful, though?*
The words were hardly out of kx hie mouth when a new sound
came o our ears. a sound more terrible than before. He went
tc the window and cried,"Ith Bentley's Dam. Ith bust.”
Far ap the ravine a solid wall of water was dashing toward us.
It would strike the pomd, flood the narrow valley, and wash
the school house from its foundation. This was inevitable,
yet there was no esoape. Bobby stood fmint intently thinking
then he eoried, "The loft--the roof-- the tree." 1 grasped his
idea at onoce.  In it lay the oRly hope of safety. We seigzed
the table, plmced the chalr gpon it, and the next Instant
Bobby was pushing up theopening. Even as we did so the flood
came down. It was deafening to hear and frightful tosee.
On ites orest was the wreok of homes snd in its foam dead bodies
tosgad.
"Here grab 1t quiok go up® Bobby was holding the limb mxdxmoing
of the big elm for me to grasp and siwing myself aloft . I
grasped the limb and swung myself aloft but sc slowly and
awkwardly that Bobby losing his hold caught my foot and pushed
me upwards. "Hurry Bobby save yourself save yourself. The
buklding swayed ponderously to one side, Bobby reached fér the
bending limb missed it eand fell back on the ridgze pole of the
roof "Goodbye, Mith Mithell, end hang on tight I'Mgoing to sea
*G00dbye~~Ch~~ Bobby, goodbye."
The waves dashed over him now and sgain as he floated out mfx of
gight. Bobby Shaftoe's gone to sea
Silver buckles on his knee
He'll come back no more to me
Pretty Bobby Shaftos




THE BLACK RABBIT

SCENE I
{(Woodland near Blsekie's underground home, Blagkie and his
brother are in the middle of the stage)

Blackie: Dear brother, I sm the only black rabbit in town, and that means
somethings You and all the others are poor light rabbits, Every-
body looks at me a8 I Loy alonge Do they look at you and the other
light rabbits?

Brother: No they don't, but we don't ceare. You are haughty and think you are
better than anyone else, but some dey you'll be sorry.

Blackie: DTon't be silly., They'll always look at me and think I em wonderful
beecause of my eolor, And why am I going to be serry, may I ask?

Brother: I was told there is a plece ocelled Bleck Isiend where théls Eie
nothing but black rabbits. It is like & prison with & big wolf as
the guerd, and that 1s where you'll go if you won't chenge.

Blackie: He, ha, has You make me laugh. I'm not afrasid of that place, I
shall stay here and be the idol of everyhodye.

Brother: I have warned you, arnd I hsve dore my best to change you, but you
are stubborm. ILet's go home to eat.

Blaeckie: I have plenty food here in the woodland, I am going to stay here
and let everybody see mes
(Exit Brother)

Blegkie: ({Goes Lo eorner of stege where he has his food., HNibbles on earrot
and sings)
I am the best rabbit, hi de ho.
Everybody admires me, hi de ho.
I like myself, and they like me,
Isn't it wonderful® He he he,

{Enter Cottonteil)
Cotton: Hello, Blackiel I'm very hungry. Ly mother is siek and I have no

father to get food for me., Will you please give me some of your
carrots?

Bleekie: Go sway, ugly eotionteil. I ean't bether with you while I am eating.
I did,

Go find your own fcod iike
Cotton: I am too small to getv food, end I am hungry.

Bleekie: Then wait until you grow up before you start ealing,
ha, haes G0 away from me.

Cotton: Some day you will know how it feels to go hungey. Just wait, you
selfish, black thing.
{(Exit Cottontail)
Blaekie: {3till eating earrot, sings)
Ah, food, the best I have knowm,
Stored away and all my own,
No one else ghall share my wealth,
It zoes for me, and my health, (Enter Bear)




Bleekioe:

Beary:

Bleokie:

Blegekie:

Fiteh:

Blaakie:

Witoh:

-l

well, well, 1T it ian't the big chot of the radbit fewilyl 1
suppose you keep your singing %o yourself just like you keep
all your food to yourcelf,s

It's none of your business what I dos If I like my singing, that's
Yy business, not yours,

The only things you like on this earth sre the thing you do end
are, Whatever someone else¢ does means mothing to you., How did
you ever ocme to think you are so good and sc much better than all
the re=t?

I don't think, I knowl IXIt's Decause of my bLisek ecolor. Everybody
dooke at me as I hop alongs Then, too, I have plenty fnoa all for
myself, glong as I have food, and as long as people lcok at me,

I am hapgy Bow, why don't you go away anﬁ leave moe to myself, I
ean't enjoy these earrots with that stinky body of yours arcund,

I wanted to play with you before, but now I have ehanged my mind,
I don't onre t¢ be with important people anyhow, tﬁli goodbye,
Ere Everyboldy.

{umbles to self] N»r, Everybody. Wes that supposed to be gmarty
{3terts to sing)

I am so full

I mey socon burats

Now for watey to

quench my thirst

{Witeh enters ruletiy from side of stoge)

Heh, heh, ﬁi’ 1 hear you sty you were thirsty? I hsve some good
vater right here in this dowl for you.

{Startled) Who are you end where 444 you ¢ome from? I don't need
your watey, I'11 gzet ny owne

I Imow you ean get your own, but I $hink you are so pretty, I want
to serve you. Pleaze take this watex.

A1l right, as long as you feel that way sbout 1t, Give 1t to me,
I am very thizsty. (Drinks) Okl I feel so fumny inside. My heed
is whizling, and I seem %o be golng to sleap,

(Leughs) Ha, ha, heh, heh, You have taken the magie drink that
earries you away te Blasck Islend where sll the rabbits are black.
I hope you heve & nice time during your visit at the Island,

Curtain

{Black Island, Voodland see Wolf end Blackie cpd on stage)

let mo see, According to the yeport I received from the witeh you
think you arxe better than sll the rabbitz heocuunse you are black.
Well, we'll take that out of yous Then the witeh said you are
greedy and don't hely others who &re hungry. I think we have a
vay tc deal with that problem toos I Just let you go hungry for s

fou x-"'L 8y then Joa will gee how athﬁr"‘ nre ﬁuf@enn ind repmem) ‘Pr
1 am the bosa here, end for any Srouble, you'll bde punished,




Blagkie:

Blagkie

Wolf:

Blaekie:

"i:r 0 li. H

Blaekie:

Mother:

Blaekie:

Mother:

Blaekie:

Mother:

Blagkie:

All Together:

alle

I didn't mean any harm. Everybody locoked at me when I hopped a-
long, o0 I thought I was better than all the others, Then, too, I
had a lot of food for myself and kept its I had to gather it for
myself, so why don't the others do the dame?

Most of the people who stopped to look at you were laughing at
you, not admiring you. And when you have a lot of food, you must
always share it with the poor and with your friendse.

If you let me go, I'1l promise to do all that you ask.

First you must be punished for what you have done, Then you can
go baek to your family end do better, Now you must get to work.
You will help in the earrot figld from six o'eloek in the morning
until six o'elock at night. You will get a half a carrot a day
for your worke

I ean't get along with half a carrot a day. I'm used to having
all I want,

That's How get to work,

just the trouble, You've had too guch.

(Wolf exits)

Why do I have to do this? 1 fuiﬁs I'd hetner do 1%, thourh, or

I%11 never get out. o 2N - M/:f: ;

h g tain! ¥ 74

SCERE III

(Blaokie's home,s He and mother are together on stage)
I'm s happy to have you back from that dreadful place,

you'll never have to go there again,

I hope

I know now that I am no better
share my food with the

I won't have to go baek there.
than the others, and I am always going %o
poor and with my friends,

That makes me so happys I want you always to be kind to everyone.
It is best for everyone that way,.

1 lesrned my lesson going vithout food. It was the best thing for
me, If the witech hadn't given me that magie drink, I never would
have gotten to Black Island to learn my lesson, From now on, it's
going to be good Blackie instead of bad Blackie.

llow everything is going to be all right,

. (Commotion outside)
Vhat's that?

(Enter Brother Rabbit, Bear, Witch, and Cottontail)

WELCOME HOME, BLACKIELl}l

THE END
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CAPTAIN KIDD AND HIS TREASURY CHEST

Prologue

Don't go to sleep thers, Robars, It's eight o'clock snd you
should be on your way to bed. Did you have a nice time at the
partyl

Hobert: CH, I'nm not sleepy, Mother. I want to listen to Mert and Marj.

Hother: And go to slesp over your books tomorrow inm school) I should say
not, Bui you didn't answer my quesmtion about the party.

Robert: Oh, it was a fins party. I wish I could wear my Captain Kidd
costume to school tomerrow. There wag a resl Captain Kidd, waen't
there?

Mo ther: Oh, yes! But that was & long time ago.

Robertt And 4id he really wear clothes like the ones I have on tonight?

Mgthar; indeeod he did. Come now, run up to bed, and tomorrow afternson
I'11 show you & Mook that has some lovely picturss of the kind of
clothes that Captalin Kidd wore. Bhall I help you teke off your
costume,

Robert: No, I can do it. Goodnight, Mother.

Mother: Goodnight dear. Brush your testh snd when you wash your hands snd
face, be sure % wash behind yofir ears. JAnd don't forget to drink
g glase of water before you go to hed,
No, I won't. GCoodunight., (Yawne, sits down sguin & falle asleep)
Captain Kidd and his bank (Robert and his friends) are om the High Seas
iooking for treasure ships, Play the scene in & soft blue lights te
give the effect of unreality.

Oeptein Kiddt (Striding up and down on the desk) Seven weeks on the high Seas
and not a treasurs ship captured. Unless we find treasures soon,
we shall be the lasughing stock of nll Englend. What ho! On the
lookout thers,

Lookout! (A sail in the distance, sir. We're gaining on her. (offestage)

Uaptain Kidd: Full speed shead there, mates., Trim the ship. Let out the sail.
All men on declk,

Yoicent (offstage) Aye, Aye, Sir.

Gaptain Kidd: I smell land. (SniffOeneese) Ouess I can't emell ag well as I
uged to.

Lookout: Land, Ceptain Kidd. Iand ahead.

Grow? (Prfstage) Land. Man overboard. Man overboard.
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Let out the life boat. HEring in the sail.
sction. Where iz the mate? On the watech thera.
first mate I want him,

Btand for
Tell the

e have just let out the
There are sharks

(Appearing on ship) Aye, aye, sir.
boat to pick up the man who fell overboard.
in these waters, sir, but our men saved him,

Tell hixm to come here nd socon as he gets on the shlp.
what country is thig ahead of us?

Mate,

It appears %o be an island, sly. A smell islend,

gir? There may be Indiane on 1%.

Shell we lang

Hedskins? Well, then we'll mske them bite the dust.
gspoiling for a good fight,

Our men are

(A commotion off stage. Ories of "It's Mine®. "Give it back"
mingled with "Try and get i1t"., V"WE'LL keep this as & reward for
saving yeu, Hollow Leg". '"What is 1t7" "Hollow leg dound s milk
bottle“-

We found a wilk bottle? Let the man who found it bring it to me,
(Wiping his mouth off with his sleeve) AR! for a good swig of milk)

Hore I am, Sir,
(Grabbing bottle and putting it up %o his mouth.

it) You'll welk the plank for tuis, Hollow Leg.
in this. VWhere'd you get this thing!

Tinde nothing 4in
There is no milk

Don't make me walk the plank, sir. PBut you see when I fell overw
board I clutchaed at the water, at anything I ecould find, because

you sea, sir, I can't swin. And ae I was clutching, I grabbed =zhold
of thia milk bottle. Then the men dragged me out of the water, sir,
and when I came abeoard I found the thing still in my hands. 3But
therel's 2 map in 1t sir, 2 treasure map.

Why didn't you give it to me sconer? Glve it here, I say.
Do as the Osptein says, Hollow Leg. He'll always do what's right
by you. (Cived Hollow Leg a shovae)

1 laft the map down in your eabin, sir!

fiell, each man in the erew will get his share of the booty, my hearty
Come, mate, we'll go down to the cabin and see if we can mske oub
vhare the treasure ls.

(Captain and Mate go off stage, leaving Hollow Leg =lone).

I vonder what the treasure will be. 3But I shsll be rich for the

rest of my 1ife. But do you kmow, I almost wish the bottle had been
filled with milk. There are so very many treasure mape, and we haven't
had 2 drop of milk since we set sall seven weeks ago. That reminds me
of a poem.Q=w,
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Every time you take a sip

Nilk mskes = mustache on your 1ip.
85 o drink 1%t carefully now my dears
Don't get any on your earsll.

(Laughs heartily. GOoes off atage singing®

(0ffstage) A ship is coming this way, full speed shead. It
carries the blaek flag and the sull and cross bones) (Another
?imta ﬁhip *

(Rushing on) To the guns., Nan the rigzings. VWe'll fight these
pirates and then get the treasure which Ol Hollow Leg discovered
We'll 1liok them essily. Get resdy to fire. One-Two=Three (puts
hand over sers) Fire) (There is no sound) ¥Fire! I sald Fire)

Do I have to lick the Blsck ¥lag alonme? Don't be afrald of getting
your hands dirty, men. There is lots of water around us, Fire! 1
gay FPire] These cut throats are getting too nsar. We'll get a shell
in our sides.

(Rushing on stage) We can't fire. The guns won't work, ¥e're asmught
1ike rate. Ve can't shoot. Bhall I put up the white flag o thay
won't shoot at us, sir?

The white flaz? Man, sre you crazy? Captain Kidd never puts up &

white flag. I've changed my wind sbout which of the treasures we

want , though., We'll chmmgedtrmpaindrzbeutoiehaf xthe-trensurenve
pull awey from them in this wind, and land over there in the cove on

the ielend., They won't be able to find us and the treasures we are
after is buried ten paces to the right and five peces heyond the haunted
houge. Once we've found the haunted house the treasure 12 in our lap,.
Set full eaid ahead.

(Rushing off and coming right back) We're gaining on the Hlack Flag.
(0ff again - On again) We're out of firing range. They're out of

Bightw

Now for the treasure gove. Turn in early tonight, my man. Tomorrow
is 2 big day. Tell the cook 10 have lots of vegetables for the crew.

(0ff stage) Hurrsh for Ceptain kidd).
SOFEE I1

The crew has landed bon the island and the scene is lald baefore the
heunted house.

fhie is some island, Mste. Never found one like it in my life
before. lots of islands have treasure, but this the the first one

I ever say that had earrote, and asparagus, big red apples, buge
yellow peaches and orsnges by the hundreds zrowing om it. Why, Mate
the men eould 1lick a hundred Indlans with one hand tied behind them
after eating all these good fruits and vegetables.

Yes, yes, sir, Captain., I'm might glad to hear you say so. I Jjust
came wp %o tell you that the lookout sighted Indians approaching
with bows and srrows.
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Captain Eidd Indians? Say, Mate how does a fellow fight on land, saywsy? ¥No
one can tell Captain Kidd how to carry on a sea fight, but land
‘ fighting is another ting.

Well, Ceptain Kidd. I reckon the bDest thing to do iz for each man
to find a tree to shoot behind. Then iIf we don't scare them off bee
fore our smmanition 1s gone, we can eclimb a tree 2nd those Indians
would have to caut down the tree to get us,

Captain Kidd Mate, you go tell the men to fight to the finleh. You smd T will
stay here while the fighting is going on. Someone has to guard the
treasure.

(Hesrs & bang, bang) Sounds like the Tighting has already started,
Gaptain XKidd., Do you suppose those Indians know about the treasure?
I think I'd better stay here with you.

Captain Kidd They may know gbout 1t, but they won't gat 1%. I've found the exact
spot where it is, (Pointe to it) Say, Mate, the fighting sounds
rather close. Uaybe you and I had better start shooting, Don't
shoot at them, just choot over their heads and seare them off., Come on.

(Captain Kidd and the mate each hide behind the tree, but while they
melce & lot of nolse, Bang-Bang! I got him! ete. They have no weanons
in their hands, after the manner of small boys. Hollew Lag sppesars)

Hollow leg Those shots of yours certainly saved the day. Captein Xidd. The
Indians didn't know there was anyone over this way and when they heard
‘ those shots they thought they must have been fired by one of the
ghosts that live in the hsunted house. 4nd did they run! They nay

have wanted the treasure, but not bedly ensugh to fight with ghosts
for it.

Ceptain Kidd S0, I'm a ghost, am I? Mate, did you ever see a ghost that ate more
vegetables and drank more milk than I do? Well, now for the treasure
chest]! Where did I say it was, Mate!

Mate RBight there, sir., (Pointing to center)

Follow Leg No, it was over there. (Pointing in enother direction)

Captain Kidd I think you're both wrong, Wasn't it here? (Pointing)

Mate Well, where's the map? We can scon find out,

Captain Kidd I gave 11 to you yesterday, Mate.

Mate I gove it back to mou this morming.

Captain Kidd So you did. ¥ow, where is it? (Searches himself) It

isn't in any of my pockets, Where's the thief that stole it from me?
Hollow Leg, do you know where the msp 487

]
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Hollow leg You geve it 'to me this movming, eslr. TYou were afraid you'd losze it.
- Oeptain Kidd Well, why dldn't you say so sooner? Give it to me, Furry up.
Hollow leg I gave it to Yellow Stockings. I didn't want to lose it elther,
Captain Kidd Oh, g0 and get it from Yellow Stockings,
Hollow lLeg I ecan't get it from him begause he has gone to plck aspples over ¢n the
other side of the iglend. But before he went he geve it to Black Shirst.
I'11 gee if I can get it from him,
Black Shirt, did you say? Oh, then I have the map. FHa) Ha) That's
good isn't 4t7 TYou see he was afrald he'd lose it, and he gave it to
me. But I &idn't know what it was he gave me. Starte to fesl in his
pockete, then stope, Oh, I know where it is - the treasure I mean. It's
Yen paces to the right and five paces beyond the haunted house,

Captail Kidd Why, then it is right here. (Fointing to spot after meaduring off
distance)

Mate Pight there, sir - (Measured)

Hollow lLeg (Messuring distance) Why, the treasure is right under our feet.

Captain Xidd Well, i1t's too late to start digeging now. Even with a full meon,
these traes are so thick that in a little while we wouldn't be able
to see the spades we were digeging with. I'm going to tzke a nap.

Call me when there is =something to eat.

Hollow Leg We won't have long to wait, Captain Xidd,

Captain Kidd (Yswne, stretches, sits down with back to tree, begins to med soon
sleeping sudibly) ¥hile he doesn't move durinz the rest of this
seene, Tiuree about which he is dreaming eross the stage. Mrat
figure that of ghost.)

Ghosts (Creeps on stage « flops arms - stand before eaptein,)
Whaoeooogoonoonoooongcooowarsasanesasgasmnnnannnnnnn dtttttttttttescsannces
AR MY Y Yy Yy ryYyyyyyttt i ittt tttrrrrrrrrececesae conassnnasulATI e
Flspe armes,  (EXIT)

(Next dremm figure to sppesar - makes sound of Indian War cry) lany
moone have I gnarded this treasure. With tomahawlkt snd sven with my 1ife,
Beware pale face.  EXITS.

Hollow Leg Wake up, Usptain X14d. Ve're ready to eat our dinners, Mow. (Shaking
himself - logking rather startled - stands up so fast he falle dowm.
Hello Hollow Leg. I'm glad to see you. Just had 2 dresm that I didn't
1ike, ¥ollow Leg, yop don't suppose thim house is resslly hesunted, do you?

Hollow Leg Haunted: Why of course not. I've been sll over this world and never
have 1 seen a ghost.

Captain Kidd Yes, I zuess you're right., Food is what I need. And the first thing
in the morning, now that we know where the treasurs is, we'll dig 1%
up. You'llbe rich, Hollow Leg. You'll be rich,
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gCREE IIX

The treasure chest stands in the middle of the stage, glittering with
Jewels, Captain Kidd, Hollow Leg and the mate are arouni the treasure.

Harrah! Ve have found the treasure,
Hurrah for Hollow Leg who led us to the treasure.
Hurrah for the milk bettle that held the treasure may.

But how are we going to open the chest? The lock i3 ruasted snd even
if 1%t weren's we don't heve a key to open it,

If it were just an ordinary tressure chest, we could bresk it open,
but that won't do now. We'd erush all these lovely jewels.

Maybe 1t's magie tremsure chest, and %o open it you have to eay
a maglic word., Do you know any magie words, Usptain,

Well, "Open Sesame" sometimes works. (Stends back and say impress
ively) "Open Sesame" (waits expectantly) Ve;;. that didn't work.
Do you know any, Mate?

I'1l try "Abacadabra®. (Cets very close to chest sad says gquickly,
"Abacadabra' (nothing havpens) Hollow Leg, you may be gnod at
finding treasures, but you aren't worth your galt in opening treasure
ghesta,

Maybe there's 2 magle spring some plses. (Feels over entire ehest)
meking elaborate gestures. Both Hollow Leg and Mate help him. Bay,
whoge idea was this megic epring snyway? You twe leave this business
to me. (Pinally glves up after feeling more) Follow Leg, this is
your treasure, you figure out & way to open it. The Mate and I are
geing down to the ship. If you need =ny help, holler; snd we'll come
ranning,

(Sits up on chest 80 wooden leg shows) The ceptain may be after what's
ineide this chest, but these jewele on the outside are mighty pretty.
Now take that red one there- the ruby. I never saw 2 bigszer stone #n
my 1ife, and that black pearl, why it's worth a fortune., I guess

I guess I'1l shine them up = little, They've been in the ground seo
long they're kind of dirty like. (Rubs idly- chest opens snd tiny
fizare appears. What's this? 1I1'11 hit myself to see if I'm awske.

I am part of the magie treasure chest. I sm the magie of milk.
(Starts to gzet out of chost. Hollow Leg alarmed pushes Knizht inte
chest and ealls Jeptain Kidd)

Hollow Leg, you have opened the obest? What's in 1t?

A magic knight! (Belesses knight)
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o

Nothing can pierce my armour. XHoys and girls vho drinkne guart

of me & dey will wear invisible srmour so sitrong that ewn germa can
hardly penetrate 1t., I put lime in thelr bones to make \hem hard and
stralght.

Well, I'1l be born scoggled) What do you think of that? \How did you
got the chest open, Hollow Leg?

Well, I just got t¢ shining up some of these stones.
very clesn, and when I rubbed them the 1id flew gpen,

They dida't look

Buess you've had your turn, Hollew Leg. I'm golng to ses what I ean 4a,
1911 rub this ons risht here in front. Rube aud tiny sprite dressed in
green hat and orange suit like carret appears. )

I am a earrot. I have many brothers snd sisters,

Do you know ths esbbage family?
Ch, yes, they are distant relations/
How about the heans? Do

Yes, ®ir, Mighty nice family those cabbages,
you ¥mow them?

We sre all iz one big family, VWe mske boys and girls etrong and
besutifal. We put lime into their bones to make them hard snd stralight.
Ye put iron into their blood to meke it = healthy red. Vhen they have
found us they have a treasure richer than gold, (Disappenrs)

Say, Captain Kidd, when we take this chest badk to the shdp, we better
have some one guard it ell the time. It's worth more than I thouzht
vhen we first saw 1%,

184 vrather lose all the money I ever had them %o have something happen
to this tressure chest. I guess it's your turn to do a 1little rubbing
Hollow Leg, ien't it? H. L. rubs and lovely falxry svpears) Ch, isn't
ghe lovelyl I1'11 bst she's a Queen, BHow %o her, Howllow Leg.

I am Queen Titsnia. I 2lso dring the magic gzift of health. I bhiring
fresh water to drink. And one of my sprites lepds childrea to bath
tubs fullof clean water oftensr than once & week. Only those who are
¢lean can belong to my kingdom.
testh bright and clesn. (Disappears)

G, no you wyn's, It's my turn now. Yhich one would you like ta have
me Tub? This ddamond or this pearl? I guessI'll rub the diamond,

1 am an srtist. 1 paint colot iate children's cheeks, Red apples and
clusters of coal cherries and golden oranges are my paint box. 1 am
the magic artist. (Dissppears)

Well, now that we've found the treasure, lets take it bask %o ell the
little boye and girls in Minneapolis, St. Peul and points west, Call the
men mate. Tell them we set sall at once.

fith & tooth brush I help them keep thelr
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Robert, Robert haven't you Zone Yo bed yet?1?1?
BQILOGUR

Robert! You didn't go to bed when I teld you to, How do you expect %o
feel bright and rested for school tomerrow?

I fol1 asleep and was just dreaming about pirates that found a magle
trepsure chest,

Well, I should think you were. I heard you shoniing in your sleep
and you frightened me. 1 almost thought you were the real Uaptain
Eidd.

I was the real Ceptain Kidd in my dyesms, mother, asnf we found the
most wonderful tressure chest. Pirates liked milk snd fruits and
vegetables,

fell, I should say they did. How do you suppose ithey kept so sirong
and haal thy?

Well, I'm going to bed right now - That's one of the health rules,
ientt 487 Then tomorrow I'm going to start the day right with a big
glzes of mllk for breakfast, and some fruit, teo. ' If I do 21l this
and drink enough milk so that it adds up te a whole guart ia one

n

day will you get me the book about Cartaln Xidd, Mother?
Yes, Bobert, indeed T will, No Good night,

Goodnight Mother,
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CIRCUS DAY
A elassgroom playlet for late May or June and adapted $o0 & second grade.
CHARACTIRSS Children representing

Ringnaster Iion
Giraffe Dancing Beayr
Canel Cat
Elephant Dog
Clowm Horse
Honlegye Zebra
Tiger Rhinoceros
Hippopotams
Setting:

Bchoolroom or out-pf-doors

Bquipments
Fall Hat and Whip for Ringmaster; Olown Sult and Hoop for Clown

Cormonts

The following playlet may be given either as an item by iteelf, or aa part
of & project. If presented in project form, the children should Tirst trace
and cut out the ususl elvous animals. Thess may be mounted on large sheets of
Bogus paper, with appropriate beckgrounds, and hung around ths room to represent
& parade. Or, if a gmall t@nt is procurable, the animsls may be drawn, cut out,

and mounted upon Oak Tagz and, by means of attached standards, may bde arranged
inside the tent in real eircus formi

The following Circus song may be sung by all the children while marching
in single file around the room. It may then be wopeated to glve the children
a change %o file to their seats and compose themselves in sitting or standing
positions for the poem, which may also be given by all.

Ciroul Poenm

Ve beg you long and loud

To Join our happy crowd

And help maks this the grandest show
That has ever formed paradel

Just wateh the horses prance
And see the monkeys dance.

Was there ever any sight so fine
As our Circus Day parade?

Iions, tigers, Yesrs in awful rages
Roar at us as they pass by.
Ve're Zlad thay're locked in eazes.

Wnst gather around our temt,
Yhere we will now prosent
/Mach animal and each clown that came.

i £ In our Oireus Day parade.
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Circus Poem

Happy days are here asein

Yo more of sorrow or of pain,

Yor we've a circus in our class.
Just count the animals that pass.

You see how some are big and small
How some aye short and some are tall,
As many ldnds as ever made

A eirous and & June parade.

Ve don't believe there's any use

Of any speech to introduce

These animals you know 80 well.
About himself each one will tell.

Enter Ringmaster (Rises and stands in the center of the room.)

With erack of whip 1 enter now

And melos you all a handsome bowe

Ve hope you've 1llked the bg parade
Pub on by this, owr P lulRdl Saao.

AL

Enter animals (Children who represent snimals have formed in line on one side of
. She rooms As the Ringmasgter cracks his vhip, thay come forward one by ons, say
‘/ their respective pleces, end pass on around the TOOMe )

GIRAFFR

I wondex» wiy you always laugh

When you behold the tall giraffe.
You're fuanler by far to me.

You have $o0 stretch your neck %o seel

CAML

1% melees you ghout, "Oh me, oh my,"

To wabch the casl humping by,

I'm wondering how 'Swould make you fesl
A ride upon my dack to steal.

I'm very, very big and yet

I'n really not oo Yuge 80 pete

I wish that you and everyons
Yould feed me peanuts by the ton.

No circus trein could come to town
Without myeelf, the Jolly clows.

1 agk you now, vhat would you do
‘Without the stumts that I go Shrought
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MONIGHY

Vo monkeys do most anything.

Just walch us Jump and dance and swving.
We don't believe that you ecould plek

A single acrobat as quidic

TIGER

"Bevare the Tiger," you have piit,
And well you mays both hand and foot,
But you should also write "Beware"
On old Bir Lion over there.

LION

Lot no one dare to come too near,
For I om he wvhom all men feay.
Nen ™ awsy from jJust my name

I am 80 very far from teme.

DANCING BEAR

No wonder all the people stare,

For I am Jo, the dancing hear.

No other bear is quite as quick

A% loarndngy some new dence orF trick.

MAm
el

You'd not belleve that just o cad
Like those you love to stroks and pat
Could belance plates upon 1%s nose
And do & dance won 1ts toes.

DOG

My master i3 the Jolly clown

Vho always holds the hoop.

Now watch me widle I jJum right through
And do a loop-the=100p.

HORSE

Byeryone will know ms of course,

Tor 4 am the bheantiful circus horses
My »idor and I will do tricks for you.
Just try 0 remauber how many we d0.

Ne aximal has siripes as fine
Ag theses How glad I am they're mine.
Don't you wish I'd zive awey
A coat as giylish and an gay?
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RHINOCEROS

Take care you never migtale me

Por Bulky Hippo.  Ha, you see,

Hags not the astripes you Jmow me B,
Although he's Just as lerge as I,

HIPPOPOTRMUS

And I, %he hippo, waddle heve,
Dakdnd the others in the rears
I yvish 1 voran't g0 very slow.
How fast the others scam to god

(%6 bo recited by all from thair sents.)

And now, dear people; we suppose
That ouy parformance here must close.
At this, the end, we want %o say
¥a've loved to have you hers today,
And hops w9 may have mads you feel
Ag 1f ouwr circus day were real.

As the sadmnls axe talken sovons séreen, song is sung (The Circus Comes)

‘ "R CIROUS COMESY

™he street is goy with bright balloons and people in 2 row,
So come; watch the eirous parade. It's time for 1t to zoe
A BPugle pchoes far awny, and then we hear the drum.

The bandl The band | And now st last they comes

The elephants two by two, Ths comical langaroo;

The cogen high and wide, Yhere bears and lions ride.

The camols are pacing by, Ths pordes, with heeds held hMgh
Ohy, come and soe the clown Because the sircus im in town.




CASE OF CHARACTERS

WAY NO BO ZHO
HOKOMIS
THE LITILE WHALE
HE MEDIUM SIZED WHALE
i BIG WHALE
WOMAN
WOODCHUCK

5 MUSKRAT







THE CREATION OF THE WORLD

AS THE CURTAINS OFEN THE STAGE IS LIGHTED IN DIM MOONLIGHT. WAY NA BO ZHO
15 -MOULDING SOUETHING ON THE BACK DROP, WHICH, AS THE LIGHTS COME UP, v8 SEE
IS AMERICA.

WAY NA BO ZHO
(SINGING) Yay na bo zho
Will they remember
Who live on the earth,
The name of the ember
Who gave the world birth?
My heart is an ember
That gleams bright with mirth;
Will they remember
NOKOMIS
(ENIERING FROM RIGHT). Yéu sing, Vay Na Bo Zho.
BO ZHO
My heart is gay, little granduother,
NOKOMIS

What are you doing, my grandson? Tell me what happy thoughts give rise to a song?
BO ZHO
I am building, little gandmother, and I love to build.
HAKOMIS
What is your work? Tell me, that I may sihg too,
BO ZHO
I am building the world.
BAKOMIS
The World?
BO ZHO
I am ereating the earth.
NAKOMIS




BO ZHO

I an building a place for people to live and be happy. A place where men

may hunt and woman cook and sew. Where brave boys will laugh and play and

girls can sing and damce. They will live here and be happy.

NOKXOMIS

But what are you using to build the earth?

BO ZHO

NOKOMIS

not undergtand. What ig this mud?

BO ZEHO

is ths secret I shall tell you when I have finished building.

HOKOWVIS

are those peazs thal are high:r than the moen?

Be ZHO

Mountains. I build them to keep the occean out of the prairies where man

will live, If I do mot build the mountains, the gsalt waters will flood

the piains and mem will drowne----I aZmost dd.

You almost drowned? How?

That 13 part of nmy seoret.

Where 414 ¥ou get the mild?

These are thejgalleghenies.

Where did you get the mud?

NOKOMIS

HOEOMIS

BO ZHO

See, thelmnyiuag are round and smooth.

NOEOQMIS




¢

Ss

These. (FPOINTING TO OTHER OR WEST SIDE OF AMERICA), I shall bukld higher to
keep the elouds from flooding the plainsg and prairies when the wegt wind blows
See, their heads are highey than the twinkling stars. What shall I e¢all them
Little Grandmother?

NOKOMIS
Let me feel the mud and e

BO ZHO
Ho! Stay away. I alone must %ouch it now. later.

NOKOMIS
Would you be unkind %0 ===

BO ZHO
The world mmet be bullt by me. Where you touched 1%, it will be desert.
Hothing will gzrow there now. What shall I call these mountaing? Mayboes
(HE TURNS TO AUDIENCE Thshesiedd I call these tomring weatem movntalng?
ey Na-Bo.Zhe asks tmusm HMW the Rocky
Mountains, 014 Nokomis. I likke the name.

NOKOMIS
Vhere did you get the mud?
BO ZHO

Be silemt, grandmother, until I tell my secret

JOXKOMIS
WHAT GLITTERS 1like the round star bubbles up there?

B0 ZHO
That 1s wator that clung to the ~ud the muskrat brought me.

NOEQMIS

s that your secretl

BO ZHO

Only vart of it. Be silent mow, Nokomis. Watsh me. With my thumb I trace a







and the blue star bubbles follow. It is a river.
NOEOMIS
It is beautiful
BO ZHO
It is beaudiful., It is the Mississippl, Father of Waters.
NOKOMIS
I should like thelive there beside the Mississippi.
BO ZHO
Go fetch your wigwam, and I shall build the most beautiful land of &1l
for you to live uron.
NoXKOMIS
(HE EXITS: THEN ENTERS ACAIN, RIGHT) It is nove beautiful than my dreams.
BO ZHO
Yes, more Deautiful than your dreams. t is the l-md of the sky blue waters.
It is Minnesota.
NORKOMIS
What do you dpuild now. Way Ha Bo Zho?
BO ZHO
75888, to shode you. You will be sool wmader thelr green branches when the
sum would blister you. An;l they will be your firewood when the snow ani the
winder winds would fi f. They will proteet you, Nokouis, these greea

trees.

\ NOKOKIS

I can ne;ver than.l;/you mo@k:(mmtt
| Bé{ZHo
I am finisha@;f Now I will tell you how I got the mud. First, I was a stump.
/ NOKOMIS

A STUMPY




Listen welly-Nokoniey —Firet T was-a-etunp.

(AURING THE LAST FART OF THE ABOVE DIALOGUE, THE MOONLIGHT AND STARS

HAVVE GIVEN AWAY TO SUNRISE, NOW BLACKOUT).




SOENMR "
E it

( THE BACKDROP SHOWS A VAST EXPANSE OF WATER., TO THE RIGHT IS A SMALL
PROMONTORY. THREE WHALES SWIM RIGHT TO LEFF, THEN LEFT TO RIGHT AND
BACK AGAIN, AS THEY GO LEFT, WAY NA BO ZHO ENTERS FROM RIGHT, ' ARRANGES
HIMSELF TO RESEMBLE A STUMP, ON THEIR RETURN TRIP THE WHALES STOP.

THE LITTLE WHALE

4

IumﬁL;»shnﬁn

THE MEDIUM SIZED WHALE
F-meo-n-stump.

THE BIG WHALE
I-see_a-stump.

LITTLE WHALE
It wasn't thore a while ago.

M.S. WHALE

Noy-it-wamm®t.
L. JHALE

I wondex if J@&.—ﬁﬁ.‘t‘.tﬁpﬁ:ﬁ:&*iﬁ taying WO t¥ick us; meybe FIFIT
M.5. WHALE

I wonder.

Zowonier.
X L« WHALE

I will bite the-stumpr—and—1r f4-does not-squoaiy-welll know ti-4e s sbmps




Then m' 11 know.

Then we'll Enow.

I will bite hard.

Hard.

(THE LITTLE WEALE BITES WAY NA BO ZHO, BUT HE REMAINS SILENT),
L. WHALE

I bit hord and i€ did not squeal. It-is no evil spirit.

¥, WHALE

. Tod ave & JIETLE WHALD and caiiiet Bite Nawd Snoligh. Watch me.

B, WHALE
(THY MFDIUM SIZED WHALE BITES WAY NA BO ZHO. HE IS SILENT).
M. WHALE
I bit very hard snd 4t did not syueal. It is mo evil spirit.
B, WHALE
You are only a medium sized whale and cannot bite hard enough.
(THE BIG WHALE BITES WAY NA BO ZHO, BUT HE REMAINS SILENT),
B. WHALE
I b8% very hard-end it-444 not sgueal. -It-ie-mo-evil spirit:
Tro WAL=

“Lot—no-swin-atong—the stwreand find - 1ittle Tumchs

. | M, - WHALE




A medivm sized lunoh:

(AS THEY SWIM LSISUHELY AWAY; WAY NA BHO ZHO STANDS ERECT, SHOOTS THEM

WITH HIS BOW AND ARROWS) .
BO ZHO
They are dead, the tree whales who hurt me.
OLD WOMAN
(ENTERING RIGHT). WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?
BO ZHO
I have killed three whales.
OLD VWrHAN
You have killed my throe sons. (SHE COMMENCES T0 WEIP)
BO ZHO
I have killed a little whele, & medium sized Ahale, and a big whale,
They hurt me méil I thought I should be forced to cry out and squeal
in pain.
OLD WOMAN
(WEEPING), You have kidled ny three strong sons. They loved me, their mother,
and I loved them.
BO ZHO
L oidmot ' dréy they were your sons. I wecp for you. My heart is heawy.
i1t is like » spearhead pressing against my breast.
OLD WOMAN
I am going %o kill you.
BO ZHO
You do not know what you are saying.
OLD VOMAN




Because you killed them I am going to have revenge.
BO ZHO

I will take care of yous---=as though you were my own mother.
OLD WOMANW
Revenge
BO ZHO
You are an old wiltch. You turned you sons into whales.
OLD WORAN
I will get a snare for you.
BO ZHO
| You are an evil spirit with a face as wrinkled as the bark of a tree.
Your eyes are mean and your tonzue is ugly.
OLD WOMAN
From the bark of the Basswood I will make my snare. Look, there grows
a Basswood and from its long fibers I will make my snare.
BO ZHO
Once again I a3k your forgiveness and promige=ee—-
OLD WOMAN
Its fibers are tough as a reindeer's sinews. Listen new and hear the bark
peel from the basswood.
BHO ZHO
If you toush th&t §hesc I will .ﬂhoot you as I shot your sons.
QLR WOMAN

You do'mot Géé. I know a prophecy.

B0 ZHO
Hp-finpers Ha;ijfor-w bow Al ariow.

QLD WOMAN
The prophecy is a flood. If you shoot me, a flood will rise and you will

drown.,




I can swin like an otter.
OLD WOMAW
The flood will rise higher than the wigwans, higher than the trees,
higher than the tops of the mountains. TYou will drowm.
BO ZHO
I am not afraid
OLD WOMAN

I 26 now to make my snars.

I&OZHO

if-you toush -that treo T will <hoot.
QLD WOMAN
You will drown.
BO ZHO
I-wild-shoet. (¥HE OLD WOMAN LEAVES] RIGHT. WAY NO BO ZHO SHOOTS HER)
I did not want to sheeb-hery but-—she-would heve Killed-me. I could weep

for her semes. My tears are falling., But what is this? My moegasineg

are wet. And now my ankles. She prophesied a flood. The water is rising.




AL,

( AS THE CURTAINS PART WAY NO BO 2HD IS OP TO HIS NECE IN WATER. HE GALLS
]

FOR HELP FROM NOEOMIS),
B0 ZHO

Nokomis, 014 grandmotheri The waterwseeeI will not drown. The mater is
not rising any more. But I amery tived, I have been swimming so loug. Nobody
can live in all this water. There must be a new place, %0 live, But where?
What do I see over there? (HE TURNS TO THE LEFT) A friemd of mine the
woodchuck, He 1z swimming toc. Woodchuck come heve, (THE WOODCHUCK APFROACHES)

WOOBRCHUCK

BO ZHO
VOODCHUCK, I want to ask a favor 2f you.
WOODCHAUCK

Gladly. Anything for you.

B0 ZHO
Dive to the bottom amd vring me a handful of smud,

WOODCHUCK
Wateh me. Hore I go. (THE WOODCHUCK DIVES)

BO ZHO
It is good to have friends. Id did him a favor once. Now he repays me.
(THE WOODCHUCK FLOATS UP DEAD),

BO ZHO
Voodehuck! He hss mo mud in his hande-———and he is dead. He stayed down
too long. He died doing me & favor. I shoudl have asked a better swimmor.
(CALLING OFF RIGAJ) Muskrab, come here |

BO-ZHO




It is fun swimning in 21l this water, isn't is?
BO ZHO
Not for me. I am very tired. Friend Muskrat, will you dive to the bottom
and bring uwp a handful of md?
MUSERAT
Watelt mo. Here I go. (THE MUSKRAT DIVES).
B0 ZHO

He is 2 special friand of mine. I saved his life once when he was goinz to

be eaten by a mink /| (THE MUKRAT COn3S UP)) Muslhwat! He has the mud, yes,

in his powee=-but he 44 dead too. He dived too deep, fop-d=dlee: I an
soeryy 1 asked him., But I must have the amd. I can®t reach it. With an
arrrowee=Ah, here I have it. New strange this mud is, It seems to grow

4n my hands. Yes from this T will bulld the world where people can live

and be happy. Where brave boys @an laugh and play,and gay glirls can sing and
dance. They will be happy on earth,
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(Cry from an old women)




ong CrYy==Llonara
iscond Ory)
thet posy old lady lying the snow

¥ { \
X o i il B .

woman and rubs her face ond hends
Help me rub her han ut snow on her face
You can't waks har-- can you Pedrol
it 13 no wse. You will hove t¢ g0 on alone 1ittle Brother
the wonderful things?
leave her slone.

>al =oma ]\_(ej Te

ot nowe=tdvarvone 1ig at ths ehureh.

g %o usg. 0o on- little brother. 1'11

harry now. GCood-=by 1ittle

Charch goe: hack seat)

wy jowale

bage of gold upen




"
-

1 heve hrought these besutiful paintings.

thesa are nriceless books.

I teke from my hesd £

%

e foysl Crown.

A11 the

= ia ind gti11 the bellsg 4o not ring.
Peosple.

(Brother lays his zift upen the a2ltar—-The bells pe 21 oub)

People It is the meszszagze of the Ahgels the balls are

LB A

those glft wes 1%, that mads the bells ring?

s con nad Bell bat ot last some one haa plesged the Angals,




THE CEILDREN'S BBOKSHELF
CHARACTEAS
Mother Maggie
Daddy Mark
Snookie

Scenes A children's playroom. To rightg covering an entrance, stands a screen.
with back to it, upon a table, is a small hanging bookshelf, Near it is a

large armohsir standing upon a wide oriental rug, Maggie is placing the bookske lf
on the table., Iark is bending over a pile of books and sorting them. Snookie is
ssated in the armchair with a picture~book.

MAGGIE: There now! (Looks about.) Vhere can we put’ it, Mark?
MARK: If it were only a bit taller, we could stand it here,
SNOOKIE( juwaping up and down before it and clapping her hands) It's to be my very
own bookshelf!
MAGGIE: Vhy, you little goosie! You have only three books or so to your namel
It isn't your bookshelf at all]l It belongs to Mark and me. Mother gave it to us.
SNOOKIE: But I want it, tool
MARK: Well, all right} You can put your books on my side of the shelf; but {tls
& very amall shelf for thpee peoplel
MAGGIE: If we put it up high$, she'll be getting on chasirs to reach it, We'll
have to keep it on the table., She might fall and hurt herself,
MARK: Well, let it be for now, anpyhow, It can stay on the teable.
MAGGIE: It looks well there! (Stands back, looking at the bookshelf)
MARK:s Now everybody go get books to put into it!
(The children hunt their books.)
don't know where mine all ar8, I must see. (Finds a picture
i runa-—-$o put it in plsce.) Marel. (Hunts abouts}

Here are some of mine,
MARK: 4ha% have you?
MAGGIE: 411 the books Aunt and Uncle gave me last Christmas,
MARK: And my birthiasy Scout Books.(Arranges books)
MAGGI.G: The bookshelf ian't bif enough.
MARK: I KNOw it, ButI'll make us each one with my carpemtry tools.
MAGGIEs That would be just splendidl
BARK: Oh, Snookie! More? (As Snockie bpings her books,)
MAGGIE: Meroy!
MARKs We'll have to fix them on the tabley,too.
MAGGIEs 1'11l put the ones I like best here, Some I care less sbout than others,
MARK; Same here! But I like 211! There are books you outgrow and others you like
to reread, Here is Auntie's Midget Series. I liked them once, I don't now,
Snookie will, though, I'm sure. Have you resd them?
MAGGIE: I did omce, when she gsve them to me and thgy were new. I like other kinds
of books better. I don't care about rereading them.
SNOOKIEs ( Carressing a second book). I like to read my stories over, an' owr, an'
over, an' over., (She puts a third book on the shelf) I got 'em all nowi See!
MAGGIE:; Fine Snookums! Now, maybe some day Mother'll give you your very own book-
shelf, when you have more books! (Reads.) Mother Goose, Andersen's Fairyld es,
snd Peterkin Papers = A good beginningi
MARK; I've got it, Maggie! Ve can put into the bookshelf only the worth-wn :“Lle
books. See! Not =ny others, The sort that we tire of don't go in at all. We can
only put in the books that are really good. Books like Snookie's are standard.
SNOOKIE: Yes, good, good books! ( Pats the covers.)
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MAGGIE:; Well, of course, we want only good books on our booksheld®, but how are
we going to tell vhich are the good books®
MARK, Oh well, we'll find out.
MAGGIE Or put in only nice, fresh, new books that look well =
MARK: (placing some on the bookshelf beside Snookie's books). Well, you canlt
decide that way, A very poor book might have a fine cover, you know} I'm going
to put in some thet I Like best, Look at this, and this, (He holds up Treasure
Island and the Arsbian Njghts. ) 1've read them almost top iecesl And their
covers never were very good! ’
MAGGIE ¢ Yes, I lmow} 1 have some like that, Little Women and Rebecca of
Sunnybrook Farm, end The Wonderful Adventures of Nils, and Sara Crev, (Arrages
these upon her shelf,]
SNOUKIE: The reason they came to pieces, I guess, is becawse theydve been lowed
so hard, .
MAGGIE: But you should be very caredul of the books you love. -You don't mistreat
the books you love, Deddy said so} But, then, handling books a great deal Wwears
them out. It's bound to.
MARK: I'm careful, but when I was little I wasn't - not till I realized what books
meants
SNOUKIE: I'm going to read some of your books. I'm most &l enoughi
MAGGIE & 1f you do, you'll have to take care of them and not leave them about on
the floor, Snookums! Because Mother wants us to teke care of the books. That's
why she gave us the bookshelf.
MArks And we're not going %o put any silly books into it, because There wont be
any room for them on our bookshelf, and we don't went them.
MAGGIE s Only thebest ones go inl -

I put Arsbien Nights first on my shelf,
SNOOKIEs My shelfy 1to0e I knew the story sbout Aladdin.
MAGGIEs My! I wish we bave & wonderful lamp end & treasure.
MArks And e magic cerpetl
SNOUKIEs 1I'd sey, "Genie, go get me lots an' lots of beautiful o oks, with lots
of beasutiful pictures, 00 An' he'd bring ell, all nice and new and my very own
bookshelf,
MARK: Oh, I would wish that too.
MAGGIE: Vouldn't it be fun.
SNOUKIE: We cen pley ite

Enter Daddy, right.
DADOYs Hellos (£icks up a book from the couch.) There! 1've been looking every=
where for that. (Comes to where the children are gatered around the ™ okshelf, )
Fixing up the ©Dookshelf all fine, are you¥
MARK: Only we wonder how we'll get all our books into it.
SNOOKIEs An' we don't Xknow how to choose vh ich ere good, 'cept the ones we 1like
best. So we wished snd(lsughfing) We wished & genie'd come and help, one like
Aleddin's, to bring us only truly good, beautiful, interesting books.
DADDY (lsughing) I see! Shall I call a genie?
CHILDREN: Yed! Yes!  Oh, yesl
DADIXs Mark better éall him, There ought to be & genie of the booksheld, if you
only know how to call him]
SNOOKIE: Oh look, here's somethini?  Flay this is the lamp.
catalogue that lies on the floor.): Seel
MARK: A book catelogue! That'll dol  Now then, I stand before the bookshelf and I~
I wish & wish- and I hope the genie'll comel
DADDY: (going away) That's it! Wish hard: (Exit)

(Tekes up & publsher's
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MARKs . Wouldn't it be fun if it really could happei! I wonder how long Aladd in
bhed to wait for the genie to appear. DMdn't he come at once?
MABGIE: Of course! Now wish hardl
SNOCUKIE: (clepping her hands) Come, Genie! Comel
MAGGIE; Genie of the Bookshelf:
MARKs Of course it's just play.
MAGGIE: Just play.
SNOCKIE:s Play fun.
Enter Deddy, drsped in a white sheet that is worn like a genie's robe of flowing
folds. 'n his hesd is & turban made from & turkish towel wamd about.
DAUDYs (bowing low) Your servant! What would you?
MARK:s The genie, i
SNOUKIE: Deddy!
DADIY 3 I am your genie.
MARK: Hush, Snookie! He isn't Deddy. He's our gemie.
MAGGIE: Genie, I want & Treasure! Right awey, qimicki I Went a freausre, the best
you can find, Pearls and rubies and emeralds=-
MERs And = megic cerpet, genlel
DAUUYs (powing low, imgressively)} Childrem of the Bookshelf, these gifts that you
desire are right here in your very own playroomi
MAGGIE: Oh, no -—- not reallyl ([ Laughing.)
DADDY: ( agein bowing low, impressively) Child ren, the Treasure is here - and
the Magic Carpet tool
MiRK: Oh, yes, we play it, Dedd$! Excuse ume, I meant genie! Just for fun =
DADDY ( solemnly) Your genie tells the solemn truth. The Tressure is lere and the
Magic Carpet tool
MAGGIE ( putting her finger on his ring) OH! That's not the kind of jewels I wanti
in my Tre&asure.
M&bk (puthing egfoct on-the rug) And.I suppese this ig the Carpet?
Snookieg Oh! Ohi
Daddy Nol The Pressure that is greater even than pearls,and emeralds, and rubies,
and sapphires, and diamonds is here, (impressively) and the Magic Carpet that can
trensport you whithersoever you may wish to go, that is here too, although it is
not outwerdly such as Aladdin beheldl
Maggie (seriously ) Reall®? ihere}
Deddy (goes to the little bookshelf) Behold your Treasure that is even greater tian
Aladdifds pearks end rubiesy ( taking from the bookshelf & volume ) Behold th
Magic Carpet of Imagination, which in & Twinkling may carry you whithersocever you
wishi
Maxk ( lasking at tue genie ) Why, it is sol
Maggie Of coursel and 1 never thought of it.
Bnookie 1 want to try itl.
Daddy Let's all try it amd see if it isn't true.
llark 1 say we go to Bagdadl.
===  pnter Mother, right, peeping around the screex.
o 1 heard you all having such a good time. What are you doing® Pleying &
geme? ( Laughs at Daddy )
Snookie Oh, Mumsie: Daddy's a genied
Maggie The Genie of the Bookshelf} And we've got a ITreasure and a Magic Carpetl
*@gg And he's going to help us gselect books for our bookshelfl
Snookie An' were goin' to have the best Dbooks and the most interesting,




=i
lisgpie, And Mother, you're to sit right down in the chair there and help, tool.
And you're o write to all the aunts an' uncles and cousins and tell them we don't
Want any more worthless liitle stories, we intend to plan ahead for standard reading
that is worth while, And oh, we want The Boék of Knowledge and Mark wants biogra=-
phy and science, and I want to know hoW to make things, to sew and cook, and Regy
stories, too that are ever so good--that ame 1'1l want to keep forever and ever}
Mother Yes! Yesi
ilark ( showing the catalogune ) Here, seei We'll go over this and select beforehand
THe books we want and then we'll work towards a real library,
Deddy The genie says he will help,.
laggie Oh, the genie'll go and get them for us! (Claps her hands )
Mark Ve'll be better of than Aladdin and have two genii to helpl ( He puts his hand
in his mother's and looks up at her smiling. She nods. )
Deddy Both genii will surely bring you books for the bookshelf} The best books will
come to you on gem birthdays and Christmas,
laggie And don't let the uncles and aunties give us any more useless books,
Daddy Such books only as real Treasures, rubies of thought; pearls of treasured
knowledges beautiful storics that are ever green in our memory like the pure color
of emeralds; sparkling happiness of hours well spent in reading-----diamondsi
Mother Such books as are real Magic Carpets
Deddy That is good=—=—-——

(laughing ) Splendid}

When I grow up like Daddy.

Maggie MMe too! Even when I get to be & lady like Mumsey}

ilother Arabian Nights, for instance.

liaggie Oh yes} And ever so many more.

Mark That everybody wants to own,.

iaggie Phat everybody loves,

b - Bpackie. foves nlport 40 RIPEARY v s

Daddy You shall aave them} :

Mark Oh, geniel

lother ¥ You shall have theml

Maggie Oh, isn't it splendidl

lMark Greatl

Megzie A Treasure, a Magic Carpet, ard two Geniil

Hark " Let's go right off now on the Magic Carpet., (He sits on the rug. lMaggie leans
“over the side of the chair and Daddy leans on one arm, Wwhile Snookie curls at his

Eeet.]

Daddy Ve wish to go to—

Mark Bagdadl ]

Meggie ( teking Arabiesn Nights o hand him £rom the bookshelf ] To Bagdadl To Begdadl

saiée Going to Bagdadl

Ch, I'm sure of £ t, even

Daddy (opening the book )} To Bagdad then! Upon the lMagid Carpet of iuagination,
in & twinkling it will transport us through the magic of thought, and we shall Dbe
living far away,far, fer awey from here in the Orient.

Snookie Hurry! Starti

liother We're sll ready, genie dearl -

“Daddy 1 think we'll have to teke tripstogether, too,--down Alice's rahbit hole,

mavbey to Fableland with LEsop; through the Child's Garden of Vergas with Stévenson;
into the Jungle too, With Kipling; up to the Alps with Heidi; to Dreamland with Davy
and the Goblin and the White Rabbit; to Crusoe's Island with Defoe.But now, now we
are off to Bagdad! And here We go upon the liegic Carpet of our Bookshelf's thoughtl

Imagination is our Magic Carpet. (He opens the story-bock aud begins it as the
curtain slowly falls. )
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Plaece:

THE CLEVER KID

This morni ng.

Gray wolf- White wolf Kid

a pasturs.

(The CGray Wolf and the Wnite Wolf are standing on the foot of a hill:
at the top of this hill 1s a Rid)*

Gray Wolf:
White Wolfs
Gray Wolfs
hite Wolf:
Gray Wolf:
Thite Wolfs
Gray Wolf:
White Wolf:

Gray wolf:

Gray Wolfs

!
hite Wolf:

Gray Wolf:
White Wolfs
Gray Wolf:
White Wolfs
Kid:

Gray Volf:
White Wolf:
Gray Wolf:
White Violf:
Grey Wolf:

Kid:

Look, brother, there is a Kid!l
Where?! VWhere!

On the hill to the southe

I 40 not see herl

She is on the very top.

Ah, now I gee herl

I wish we could get at her,
She would make a fine dinners
She would, my brothers

She is so youngl

She is so tenderl

Well, we can not get at her. The hill is too steep.
o must make her come to us.

Yes, yesl That will be finel
0 1ittle Kid! Dear 1ittle Kid!
0 1ittle kid! BSweet little Kid!
What is it, sirs?

The grass down here is sweater.
And Greener!

“nd fresher!

And younger!

Come down and eat your dinner here.
Do you speak of my dinner, sirs?

0 yes, yes, yesl

You speak of my dinner, but you think of your owns I will

am. afve.

stay where I mmmid
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