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tion sponsored by Indiana University-Purdue
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GHOST OF THE RIVER HOUSE

CHARACTERS:

JENNY ..o 10

LARRY ... ... . 11 Jenny’s brother
LAWRENCE...................... 33, Jenny’s father
GRAMPA . ... ... . . 55, Jenny’s grandfather
SONDRA ..., 19, a ghost

THOMAS ........ ... ... ... .. ..... 24, a memory

The roles of Lawrence and Thomas are to be played by the same actor.

TIME: Evening, in October of the present year.

PLACE: A ruined house near a river.

RUNNING TIME: Approximately 50 minutes.

| LOVE YOU TRULY from Seven Songs by Carrie Jacobs-Bond, MCMVI
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FATHER:

LARRY:

GRAMPA:

FATHER:

GHOST OF THE RIVER HOUSE

(At rise we see the foundation of a ruined house frammed
by large shade-trees. All that's left standing is the field
stone chimney and the low, crumbling foundations of the
walls. Weeds, wild flowers and bushes grow up through
the cracks in the floor. Vines hang off the trees, craw!
over the foundation and onto the floor. A broken, skeletal
pear tree with a twisted trunk and twisted branches
stands behind the house, all that remains of the back-
yard orchard.)

(Most of the usable boards and bricks have been
removed. Various articles remain from the house and
are scattered about: a kitchen chair, a number of badly
damaged paintings, a cushion, a toy boat, a book, a
rusty shovel head, a deflated ball, a disconnected well
pump, sink, a set of disconnected stair steps, etc.)

(It's evening in autumnn, the colors of the trees are rich
and vibrant; colored leaves lay scattered over the entire
scene.)

(Larry, his Father and Grandfather enter carrying fishing

poles and tackle, heading past the ruined house.
Grampa also carries a lantern.)

Fishing in the river isn't like fishing in the lake. In the
lake you go to where the fish are waiting. Here in the
river, you wait for the fish to come to you.

What bait do you think | should use, Grampa?

Nightcrawlers.

That’s right.

1

© Dramatic Publishing



LARRY:

FATHER:

GRAMPA:

LARRY:

FATHER:

LARRY:

(To Dad.) But | want to use the new lure you gave me - -
it's for walleyes.

But if you use a nightcrawler you'll catch more fish.
Sure, Larry, on a nightcrawler you'll get walleye, but then
again, you might hook a catfish or even a smail mouth
bass.

But what | want is a waileye.

(Supportively.) All right, then use your new lure. And if it
works, | might even try it.

Walleye tastes the best.

GRAMPA & FATHER: Yeah.

JENNY:

FATHER:

LARRY:

FATHER:

JENNY:

LARRY:

JENNY:

FATHER:

JENNY:

LARRY:

(Off.) Wait! Dad! Dad, wait!
Jenny. ..

| thought you said she had to stay in the house with
Gramma and Mom.

What has she got?

(Jenny runs on carrying a fishing pole.) | found a pole.
So | can come along.

I don’t think so.

| found a pole in Grampa’s basement, I'm coming along.
Jenny - -

I'll put on my own nightcrawler.

Well, give it up, you're not coming.

2
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FATHER:

LARRY:

FATHER:

JENNY:

FATHER:

JENNY:

FATHER:

JENNY:

FATHER:

LARRY:

JENNY:

LARRY:

JENNY:

LARRY:

JENNY:

Larry, | told you, stay out of it.

You said just the three of us were going. You said that
yesterday, remember? ’

| know what | said, son. (7o Jenny.) 1told you in the
house. This is something | promised Larry we'd do
together. Just him and me and Grampa. Larry and |
need some time together alone, with a little peace and
quiet, and we have to talk.

About what?

| told you. That's between Larry and me. Why don’t you
go back to the house and draw in your new book.

We don’t spend time together, alone.
We do too.

When?

Jenny, relax.

Yeah, Jennifer, relax.

My name is Jenny, Lawrence. Why do you have Mom’s
camera? Does she know you took it?

Yes. I'm going to take a picture of the ghost and send it
to the National Inquirer. Going to make a million bucks.

Oh, righto, Lar. Sondra hates you. You try to take her
picture and she’ll drop a tree on you like she did dad.

Dad, can we go? | don't like it, here, by the old house.

Dad, why can't | go?

3
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FATHER:

JENNY:

FATHER:

JENNY:

FATHER:

JENNY:

FATHER:

GRAMPA:

FATHER:

GRAMPA:

FATHER:

GRAMPA:

FATHER:

GRAMPA:

FATHER:

Because | don't want any fighting. I'm sick of it.
I'll be quiet. | can be quiet.

Like you are now?

But this is different.

Larry can sit still and fish and that’s what we’re going to
do. Relax, be quiet and fish.

Mom says you have to talk to Larry. | won't talk. | won’t
listen. I'll just fish. Then when you’re done, | want to
talk to you, too.

Jenny, go back to the house and do something with your
mother.

I'll stay with you, Jenny.

Dad--

Sure.

Damn it, Dad. |told you, don’t get into this.

I can fish here anytime.

We go through this everytime | want to take Larry,
someplace. She’s got to learn: There are some things |
can and will do with her and some things | don’t want to
and won’t do with her. Going fishing here is something |
want to do with my son, just like you did with me. What's
wrong with that?

The kid just wants to go fishing, Larry.

It's a lot more than that and we all know it.

4
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GRAMPA:

FATHER:

LARRY:

FATHER:

GRAMPA:

FATHER:

JENNY:

FATHER:

JENNY:

FATHER:

JENNY:

FATHER:

LARRY:

FATHER:

JENNY:

FATHER:

All right. Like what?

| don’t want to go through this all, again. | get enough
from her mother. And | don't like just standing here next
to this place.

Yeah, let's go.

(To Grampa.) Are you coming?

I'm staying with her.

Let’s go.

(Erupting.) Why can’t1 go? I'm not going to do anything
wrong. Why can’t | go?

This is something for Larry and me to do. You're just
going to have to understand that.

Why do | have to understand? Why doesn’t Larry have
to understand?

Don’t pull on me.

I want to go! 1 just want to go!

Jenny, calm down!

God, Jenny, you're going to blow.

There's no reason for you to get this emotional!

I have to go with you! Let me go, please, Daddy! I'll do
anything you tell me to!

No! That's it, little lady! Now, no more! You stay here
with Grampa or you go back to the house.

5
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JENNY:

FATHER

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

Butl--

No! 1don’'t want to hear any more! Don’t you make this
any worse for yourself. And if you say anything more,
you will, | guarantee it. Larry.

(He exits. Larry moves to Jenny, takes her pole, then
goes off. Jenny watches them go, then sits.)

(Softly, to herself.) | could go. It would be all right. |
could go. (She pulls her knees up to her chest.) | never
went fishing in the river before. (She cries.)

Do you want to go fishing with me? | know where the
best runs are for walleye. You could use my fishing
pole.

(She indicates “no”.)

Do you mind if | stay with you?

(She indicates “no”.)

Why won't he let me go, Grampa?

Well, he said he needed to spend time alone with Larry.

He does. All the time. What’s wrong with me? He
hates me.

There’s nothing wrong with you, Jenny. | do know that.
So it's got to be something else. Maybe he does have
some things to talk over with Larry.

He just won't. No matter what | do. He just. .. won ‘t.
(She turns to Grampa.) | know why. Why he won't let
me go.

Why?

6
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JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

I do. | know why.

(Grampa waits for an answer.)
It's because Larry’s a boy.

Is that what you think?

I know. He loves Larry more than me. Because Larry’s
a boy.

(He sits next to her, puts his hand on her.)
I can't help it I'm a girl.

No, of course not. That’s one of the big reasons | like
you; because you are a girl.

I's not my fault. | just want to die.
Oh, no, Jenny.

1 do. Sometimes | just want to die. | don’t know what to
do.

You did something. You told me about it. That’s impor-
tant.

You think it's true?

(Grampa starts to answer, stops, considers what to say.)
Do you?

(Again, he doesn’t answer, but now looks djrectly at her.)

You see? ltis. Just because he’s a boy. Doesn’t
anybody notice? Larry’s like his best friend.

7
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GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

(A wind begins to blow. Grampa hears it, looks up.
Jenny stands.)

| wanted a basketball for my birthday and he finally
bought me one - - a girl’s basketball - - but he doesn’t
play with me. He bought Larry a new glove and they
play catch all the time. | can throw almost as far as
Larry and | bet | could beat him in basketball but he's too
chicken to play me. What can | do so dad will be
different about me?

Have you talked to your dad about it?

Yeah. And so has mom. He just says it isn't true.

Well, keep talking. I-know he’s got a lot on his mind,
working too hard - -

He works all the time.
- - taking care of bills - -

Yeah, but he never has any money. You shouid hear
them argue about it.

- - but nothing is more important than you. And I'll talk
to him, again, too, whether he wants to or not.

| was going to talk to him again tonight but . . .
(The wind blows stronger.)

Ah, that’s a cold wind. |

(Jenny looks up, sensing something in the wind.)

| think your Dad sees himself in Larry. Larry reminds
him of himself when he was a boy.

8
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JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

Yeah, Dad named him after himself - - Lawrence.
You'd look funny wearing a name like that.

Yeah. So does Larry.

I guess when | named your dad | should have named
him something like Shirley; then maybe he’d of named
you after himself.

Shirley, Grampa? I'd be Shirley?

Yeah!

“Welcome to your first day of school. What's your name,
little girl?”

“Shirley.”

That is so bad.

That's what | would have named my daughter, if | had
one.

She's lucky you didn't.

(A voice begins to emerge [miked] in the wind, a
woman’s whispering voice. The words are indistinct.
Another voice, this time a man’s, joins in the whisper.
We are able to make out fragments of a conversation.)

Who is that? Do you hear that?

What?
it sounds like . . . like people talkking . . . somewhere.
| don’t hear anything.

Listen, Grampa, don't you hear ... ?

9
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GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

VOICE::

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

GRAMPA:

JENNY:

VOICE:

JENNY:;

VOICE:

JENNY:

VOICE:

JENNY:

A man and a woman?

Yeah, maybe, but . . .

They’re having an argument?

Yeah, about . . . a dream ... money. Money.

(The male voice fades out but the female voice fades in
clearer.)

-Jenny . . . Jenny.

Who ... ? Do you hear somebody calling me?
Calling you? By your name?

Yeah.

Your dad you mean?

No, like a woman.

Your Mom?

No. Listen, Grampa.

Jenny . ..

There. My name.

Jenny, stay ... stay...

What?

Stay.

(The voice is gone, the wind is dying out.)

Hello!. . What did you say?
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(The wind fades out. To Grampa.)
JENNY: | heard someone calling me.
GRAMPA; From where?
JENNY: Over . .. I don't know. | couldn't tell.

GRAMPA: A woman's voice?

JENNY: Yeah.
GRAMPA: Far away, but yet right next to your head.
JENNY: Yeah. Who is that?

GRAMPA: Sondra.

JENNY: The ghost?

GRAMPA: That's the way it sounds.

JENNY: I've never heard that before.

GRAMPA: She doesn’t usually call people by their name, though.
JENNY: Why me?

GRAMPA:; I don’'t know. Maybe she likes you.

JENNY: (She walks toward river.) If she likes me she can go

scare Larry. And make him fall into the river . . . How
long do you think they’li be gone?

GRAMPA: A while.

JENNY: Can we wait here for them?
GRAMPA: You want to wait here?
i1
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