


the westing game

Adapted by darian Lindle
from the newbery award-winning novel 

by Ellen raskin

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



Mystery. Adapted by Darian Lindle. From the Newbery 
Award-winning novel by Ellen Raskin. Cast: 8m., 7w.. 
The unsuspecting residents of Sunset Towers are sum-
moned to the reading of a mysterious will, only to find 
themselves locked in a thrilling game, as they must dis-
cover who is responsible for killing an eccentric million-
aire. “More than a dozen people—who are heirs to the 
Westing estate, but don’t know why—split off into teams 
of two and try to win the game by solving the mystery … 
It’s a combination of a mystery novel, a jigsaw puzzle and 
a game of ‘Clue.’” —Wayne Brinda, Prime Stage Theatre, 
Pittsburgh, Pa.. Through blizzards, bombings and unlike-
ly alliances, the game is on, and the only people who hold 
all the clues are one Westing heir and you. Unit set. Ap-
proximate running time: two hours. Code: WC6.

the westing game

Cover photo: World premiere production, 
Prime Stage Theatre, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Photo: Connie Brinda. Cover design: Susan Carle.

The only people who hold all the clues
 are one Westing heir and you.

Commissioned by Prime Stage Theatre, Pittsburgh, Pa.

ISBN-10  1-58342-734-1
ISBN-13  978-1-58342-734-7

Printed on recycled paperwww.dramaticpublishing.com

Dramatic Publishing
311 Washington Street,
Woodstock, IL 60098
Phone: 800-448-7469 

815-338-7170
	

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



THE WESTING GAME

Adapted by
DARIAN LINDLE

From the novel by
EL LEN RASKIN

Dra matic Pub lish ing
Woodstock, Il li nois • Aus tra lia • New Zea land • South Af rica

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



*** NO TICE ***

The am a teur and stock act ing rights to this work are con trolled ex clu -
sively by THE DRA MATIC PUB LISH ING COM PANY with out whose
per mis sion in writ ing no per for mance of it may be given. Roy alty must
be paid ev ery time a play is per formed whether or not it is pre sented for
profit and whether or not ad mis sion is charged. A play is per formed any
time it is acted be fore an au di ence. Cur rent roy alty rates, ap pli ca tions and 
re stric tions may be found at our website: www.dramaticpublishing.com,
or we may be con tacted by mail at: DRA MATIC PUB LISH ING COM -
PANY, 311 Wash ing ton St., Woodstock IL 60098.

COPY RIGHT LAW GIVES THE AU THOR OR THE AU THOR’S
AGENT THE EX CLU SIVE RIGHT TO MAKE COP IES. This law pro -
vides au thors with a fair re turn for their cre ative ef forts. Au thors earn
their liv ing from the roy al ties they re ceive from book sales and from the
per for mance of their work. Con sci en tious ob ser vance of copy right law is
not only eth i cal, it en cour ages au thors to con tinue their cre ative work.
This work is fully pro tected by copy right. No al ter ations, de le tions or
sub sti tu tions may be made in the work with out the prior writ ten con sent
of the pub lisher. No part of this work may be re pro duced or trans mit ted
in any form or by any means, elec tronic or me chan i cal, in clud ing pho to -
copy, re cord ing, vid eo tape, film, or any in for ma tion stor age and re trieval
sys tem, with out per mis sion in writ ing from the pub lisher. It may not be
per formed ei ther by pro fes sion als or am a teurs with out pay ment of roy -
alty. All rights, in clud ing, but not lim ited to, the pro fes sional, mo tion pic -
ture, ra dio, tele vi sion, vid eo tape, for eign lan guage, tab loid, rec i ta tion,
lec tur ing, pub li ca tion and read ing, are re served.

For per for mance of any songs, mu sic and re cord ings men tioned in this 
play which are in copy right, the per mis sion of the copy right own ers
must be ob tained or other songs and re cord ings in the pub lic do main
sub sti tuted.
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IM POR TANT BILL ING AND CREDIT RE QUIRE MENTS

All pro duc ers of the play must give credit to El len Raskin as the au thor
of the book and Darian Lindle as the dramatizer of the play in all pro -
grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per for mances of the play and in all
in stances in which the ti tle of the play ap pears for pur poses of ad ver tis -
ing, pub li ciz ing or oth er wise ex ploit ing the play and/or a pro duc tion. The 
names of El len Raskin and Darian Lindle must also ap pear on a sep a rate
line, on which no other name ap pears, im me di ately fol low ing the ti tle,
and must ap pear in size of type not less than fifty per cent (50%) the size
of the ti tle type. Bio graph i cal in for ma tion on El len Raskin and Darian
Lindle, if in cluded in the playbook, may be used in all pro grams. In all
pro grams this no tice must ap pear:

“Pro duced by spe cial ar range ment with
THE DRA MATIC PUB LISH ING COM PANY of Woodstock, Il li nois”

In ad di tion, all pro duc ers of the play must in clude the fol low ing ac -
knowl edg ment on the ti tle page of all pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion
with per for mances of the play and on all ad ver tis ing and pro mo tional ma -
te ri als:

“First com mis sioned and pro duced by Prime Stage, Pitts burgh, Pa.”
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The Westing Game was orig i nally com mis sioned and first pro -
duced by Prime Stage Thea tre in Pitts burgh, Pa., from May 2 -
10, 2009, with sup port from Amer i can Ea gle Out fit ters Foun da -
tion and the Small Arts Ini tia tive of the Howard Heinz En dow -
ments. Pro duced by spe cial per mis sion with the El len Raskin es -
tate. Ar tis tic di rec tor, Wayne Brinda.

The play, pre sented at The Hazlett The ater, was di rected by
Terry Brino Dean, with set by Johnmichael Bohach, light ing by
JR Shaw, pro jec tions by Alex Bard, cos tumes by Paula Parker
and sound by Parag S. Gohel. The orig i nal cast was as fol lows: 

Judge J. J. Ford, Shower Guest . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Chrystal Bates
Flora Baumbach, Shower Guest . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Sandy Boggs
Otis Am ber, De tec tive, Shower Guest . . . . . Ste ven J. Clem ens 
Bar ney Northrup, Sandy McSouthers . . . . . . . . Da vid Crawford
Theo Theodorakis, George, Shower Guest . . . .  Cameron Crowe
Ed ward Plum, Dr. Sikes, Shower Guest . . . . . . John Feightner 
Angela Wexler, Vi o let Westing . . . . . . . . . . Sara Ashley Fisher
Sydelle Pulaski, Shower Guest . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Lynne Franks
Chris Theodorakis, Shower Guest . . . . . . . . . . Matt Henderson
Grace Wind sor Wexler, Mrs. Westing . . . . . Sara Ra chel Lamb
Doug Hoo, Shower Guest . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Rob ert Le
Berthe Erica Crow, Shower Guest . . . . . . . . . . Char lotte Sonne
D. Denton Deere, Podcaster, Shower Guest . . . . Vince Ventura
Tur tle Wexler. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mor gan Wangler
James Shin Hoo, Shower Guest . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Chris Young
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THE WESTING GAME

CHAR AC TERS

ANGELA . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 20 years old
CHRIS . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 15 years old, Greek Amer i can
CROW . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 57 years old, Cau ca sian
DENTON . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 25 years old
DE TEC TIVE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . in his 60s
DOUG . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 18 years old, Chi nese Amer i can
EAST MAN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . in his 60s, Caucasian
FLORA. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . in her 50s
FORD . . . . . . . . . . . . . in her mid-40s, Af ri can-Amer i can.
GRACE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . in her early 40s
MR. HOO . . . . . . . . . . . in his late 40s, Chi nese Amer i can
NORTHRUP . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . in his 60s, Cau ca sian
OTIS . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . in his 60s
PLUM. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . in his late 20s
PODCASTER . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . in his mid-20s
SANDY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . in his 60s, Cau ca sian
SIKES . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . in his 60s
SYDELLE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . in her 50s
THEO . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 19 years old, Greek Amer i can
TUR TLE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 13 years old
SHOWER GUESTS

TIME & PLACE: Pres ent time in Westingtown, Wis con sin.
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DOU BLING REC OM MEN DA TIONS
(for a cast of 8m, 7w)

CHRIS / SHOWER GUEST
DENTON / PODCASTER
DOUG / SHOWER GUEST
MR. HOO / SHOWER GUEST
OTIS / DE TEC TIVE
PLUM / SIKES / SHOWER GUEST
SANDY / NORTHRUP / EASTMAN
THEO / GEORGE / SHOWER GUEST

ANGELA / VI O LET WESTING
CROW / SHOWER GUEST
FLORA / SHOWER GUEST
FORD / SHOWER GUEST
GRACE / MRS. WESTING
SYDELLE / SHOWER GUEST
TUR TLE

NOTE: See back of script for ex panded char ac ter notes.

A NOTE ON THE SET: The chess game is crit i cal to the
story. Games are the key… The set needs to be flex i ble; it
must be able to serve as many lo ca tions in and around Sun -
set Tow ers and the Westing man sion. It should also help
tell the story vi su ally as much as pos si ble. Pro jec tions are
en cour aged. The heirs must be rep re sented by im ages
some where on the set; by cards in a card game or chess
pieces on a board. The floor could be a chess board.

6

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



EX PANDED CHAR AC TER NOTES 

BAR NEY NORTHRUP – A smarmy realtor who con - 
vinces most of the Westing heirs to move into Sun set 
Tow ers. He oozes charm like a snake-oil sales man. 

OTIS AM BER – Sun set Tow ers’ de liv ery “boy,” of ten 
thought of as an id iot be cause of his silly jokes. He de - 
liv ers mail, pack ages, and what ever else to the apart 
ment build ing and en vi rons on his bike. 

GRACE WIND SOR WEXLER – A so cial climber and 
self-pro fessed dec o ra tor. She is the mother of Tur tle 
and Angela. She is un wit tingly xe no pho bic, slightly 
neu rotic and com pletely self-ab sorbed. She used to have 
a softer side but it’s been a while since she’s shown it. 

ANGELA WEXLER – Old est daugh ter of Grace; the per 
- fect child, she is soft-spo ken, very beau ti ful, and very 
good at bot tling her an ger. 

TUR TLE WEXLER – The youn gest daugh ter of Grace; 
a plucky girl with a braid who kicks peo ple’s shins in 
“self-de fense.” Tur tle is smart, ag gres sive, slightly ne - 
glected and a stock-mar ket whiz. 

SYDELLE PULASKI – Sec re tary to the pres i dent of 
Schultz Sau sages. Sydelle is hun gry for at ten tion and ad 
- mi ra tion; she has no close friends. 
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MR. JAMES SHIN HOO – Doug’s fa ther and owner of 
Shin Hoo’s Res tau rant o n the fifth floo r of Sun set  
Towers. His res tau rant is fail ing. He is a dis grun tled in - 
ven tor who is so tightly wound he has given him self an ul 
cer. A wid ower, his son’s ac a demic and fi nan cial suc - 
cess is su premely im por tant to him. 

DOUG HOO – Son of James Shin Hoo. Doug is a high- 
school track star with Olym pic dreams, smart but not a 
scholar. He has a win ning smile and an abil ity to make ev 
ery one like him. 

FLORA MILLER BAUMBACH – She’s a timid dress - 
maker whose daugh ter Rosalie died a year be fore the story 
be gins. Flora al ways has a kind word for ev ery one and 
speaks softly so as not to in con ve nience any one. She 
smiles too much. 

JUDGE J. J. FORD – A judge on the ap pel late court; she 
has a grudge against the Westing mil lion aire. She’s tough, 
but fair—just what you’d ex pect a judge to be. CHRIS 
THEODORAKIS – Youn ger brother of Theo; he suf fers 
from a neu ro log i cal dis ease that con fines him to a wheel 
chair. He is also barely able to speak or con trol his body 
move ments. He en joys birdwatching and is lonely for com 
pany. 
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THEO THEODORAKIS – He is his brother’s guard ian. 
Theo wants to be a writer but has no time or money for 
study. He is a thought ful, sen si tive and some times an 
gry young man. 

BERTHE ERICA CROW – Sun set Tow ers’ maid and a 
Good Sal va tion Soup Kitchen vol un teer. She dresses ex 
- clu sively in black as if in per ma nent mourn ing. Crow 
is ob sessed with sin and its pen al ties. 

D. DENTON DEERE – A med i cal in tern en gaged to 
Angela Wexler. He can be ego tis ti cal and has gone into 
plas tic sur gery for the money—not the love of med i 
cine. But he is a good guy un der neath…deep, deep un 
der - neath. 

SANDY MCSOUTHERS – He is the door man at Sun set 
Tow ers and is ev ery one’s pal. He has a grudge against 
Westing and a large fam ily to sup port. 

PODCASTER – A no-non sense news pro fes sional. 

ED WARD PLUM – A very in ex pe ri enced law yer who 
just passed the bar. He was hand se lected by Westing as 
ex - ec u tor of the Westing will. He is com pe tent but not 
very con fi dent. He is al ter nately the at ri cal, hys ter i 
cal and bum bling. 

SAM WESTING – A corpse dressed like Un cle Sam. 
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DE TEC TIVE – A gruff fel low; hired to find out the 
skinny on the Westing heirs. 

DR. SID NEY SIKES – The per sonal phy si cian, old 
friend and con fi dant of Sam Westing. He suf fered a 
crushed leg from the car ac ci dent he was in with Westing 
and has a per ma nent limp. He was a wit ness to the 
Westing will. 

JULIAN R. EAST MAN – Newly elected chairman and 
CEO of the Westing Pa per Prod ucts Cor po ra tion. He 
takes con trol af ter the death of Sam Westing. He is well-
man i cured and im pec ca bly dressed. 
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ACT ONE

(Pro jec tions are men tioned through out the script. They
are sug gested for use when pre sent ing to youn ger au di -
ences but are not re quired. The open ing pro jec tions are
news pa per clip pings. [Al ter nately the pro jec tions can be 
as signed to ac tors and spo ken as though be ing read
aloud from a news pa per. The char ac ter names in pa ren -
the ses be low are sug gested for that pur pose.])

PRO JEC TIONS: “SAM WESTING FOUND DEAD!”
(THEO)
“In dus tri al ist’s Will Found: Leaves Be hind $200 Mil -
lion” (FORD)
“14 Strang ers Named in Mil lion aire’s Will”
(ANGELA)
“Westing’s Life Taken by Heir; Will Ac cuses”
(FLORA)
“Foul Play Sus pected in Pa per Baron’s Death!”
(OTIS)

(Some sort of dra matic mu si cal flour ish. Sun set Tow ers
is re vealed. The heirs en ter:)

TUR TLE. It all be gan with Sun set Tow ers.
THEO. The sun sets in the west—

7
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GRACE. Just about ev ery one knows that.
MR. HOO. But Sun set Tow ers faces east.
SYDELLE. Strange!
FORD. Sun set Tow ers faces east and has no tow ers.

PRO JEC TION: “Two months ago…”

(BAR NEY NORTHRUP en ters; OTIS AM BER de liv ers
LET TERS to the heirs. As NORTHRUP speaks to each
fam ily their cards light up.)

NORTHRUP. Here it is, folks—the apart ment you’ve al -
ways dreamed of, at a rent you can af ford, in the new est, 
most lux u ri ous build ing on Lake Mich i gan. You have to
see it to be lieve it. These un be liev ably el e gant apart -
ments will be shown by ap point ment only. Hurry now;
there are only a few left! (He shows the WEXLERS
around an apart ment.) I’m glad you got my let ter, Mrs.
Wexler. I’m Bar ney Northrup. Now, you’re in luck,
there’s one apart ment left but you’ll love it. It was
meant for you.

TUR TLE (look ing up from her phone). Who does that
house be long to? It looks haunted.

NORTHRUP. Why, that’s the Westing man sion, lit tle girl,
it’s been empty these thir teen years. (To GRACE.) Sun -
set Tow ers is a his tor i cal land mark. And de spite all this
lux ury the rent here is cheaper than what your old house 
costs in up keep.

ANGELA. How would he know that?
GRACE. It’s per fect. We’ll take it!

(They shake hands.)

8 THE WESTING GAME Act I
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NORTHRUP (to SYDELLE PULASKI). You’re in luck,
Ms. Pulaski. I’ve only got one apart ment left but you’ll
love it. It was meant for you. (He in di cates the apart -
ment in te rior.) Now is that breath tak ing, or is that
breath tak ing?

SYDELLE. Not es pe cially.
NORTHRUP. I have twenty peo ple beg ging for this apart -

ment. Take it or leave it?
SYDELLE. I’ll take it.

(SYDELLE shakes hands with NORTHRUP. The HOOS,
FLORA BAUMBACH, JUDGE FORD and the
THEODORAKISES are schmoozed by NORTHRUP. He
moves them through like they’re on a con veyor belt.)

NORTHRUP (to the HOOS). Now, Mr. Hoo, Sun set Tow -
ers of fers the ideal space for an el e gant res tau rant on the 
top floor! See those chan de liers? Crys tal!

MR. HOO. I’ll take it. (He shakes hands with NORTH -
RUP.)

NORTHRUP (to FLORA). Look out that win dow, Ms.
Baumbach, a lake view.

FLORA. It’s lovely. (She smiles warmly and shakes
NORTHRUP’s hand.)

NORTHRUP (to JUDGE FORD). How about this car pet -
ing, Judge? Three inches thick!

FORD. It will do nicely.

(FORD shakes hands with him. THEO and CHRIS en ter. 
THEO pushes CHRIS in a wheel chair.)

Act I THE WESTING GAME 9
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NORTHRUP. Ah, the Theodorakis brothers—all floors are
hand i cap ac ces si ble. Plus, the floor-to-ceil ing win dows
pro vide a great op por tu nity for birdwatching. (He gives
CHRIS a pair of bin oc u lars.)

CHRIS. Th-thanks.

(NORTHRUP and the THEODORAKISES shake hands.
CROW en ters.)

NORTHRUP. You’re late, Mrs. Crow. The maid’s apart -
ment is on the fourth floor. The back hall way needs to
be vac u umed. Get mov ing.

CROW. Yes, Mr. Northrup.
NORTHRUP. All the apart ments rented in one day, ha!

I’ve still got the knack for it.
TUR TLE. Hey look, our names are al ready on the mail -

boxes.
ANGELA. That’s not so strange.
TUR TLE. But they’re en graved.
NORTHRUP (the lights on the cards start to al ter nate).

And who are these peo ple, these spe cially se lected ten -
ants of Sun set Tow ers?

GRACE. We are moth ers
MR. HOO. And fa thers
ANGELA. And chil dren.
FLORA. A dress maker.
SYDELLE. A sec re tary.
FORD. A judge.

(Lights dim and fo cus on NORTHRUP.)

10 THE WESTING GAME Act I
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NORTHRUP. But that’s not all: one is a pri vate eye, one is 
a bomber and one is (clears throat) a mis take.

CROW. We all have our se crets.
TUR TLE. Can you fig ure out who will win it all in the

Westing Game?

(Lights out, only the cards re main lit for a mo ment and
then they go out too.)

PRO JEC TION: “Two months later, on Hal low een…”

(CHRIS sits in his wheel chair and looks out the win dow
through bin oc u lars.)

CHRIS. W-wow. A r-red headed w-woodp-pecker, M-mel -
anerpes Er-rythrocephalus. (He sees a mys te ri ous fig ure
[DR. SIKES] limp across the stage to ward the Westing
man sion.) S-some one limps!

(THEO and OTIS gather in the park ing lot. DOUG fin -
ishes his jog and joins them. OTIS points to the Westing
house. Smoke curls om i nously from its chim ney [we
don’t nec es sar ily have to see this.]

SYDELLE crosses the stage car ry ing a large and un -
wieldy pack age shaped like a CRUTCH. She tries to
look in con spic u ous and in the pro cess draws a great
deal of at ten tion to her self. The men snicker as she
passes. OTIS is par tic u larly ob nox ious about it.

SANDY en ters.)

Act I THE WESTING GAME 11
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DOUG. Morn ing, Sandy. How’s the door man busi ness?
SANDY. Oh, it’s fascinatin’. Peo ple go in, peo ple go out; I 

hold the door. How about your Pop’s new res tau rant?
DOUG. He’s in a rage. Only three peo ple came to the

open ing. He made me skip track prac tice twice last week 
to hand out fly ers.

(TUR TLE, dressed as a witch for Hal low een, runs over
to them.)

TUR TLE. Look! Look! There’s smoke! There’s smoke
com ing from the chim ney of the Westing house!

DOUG (to OTIS, sotto voce). What does she think we were 
look ing at any way?

OTIS. Ix-nay, you don’t want an ick-kay in the in-shay
from the omboy-tay.

(TUR TLE kicks OTIS in the shin.)

TUR TLE. Sandy, do you think old Mr. Westing’s up there?
SANDY. Naw. No body’s seen him for years. Sup posed to

be liv ing on a pri vate is land in the South Seas; but most
folks say he’s dead. Long gone dead.

OTIS. They say his corpse is still up there. His body
sprawled out on a fancy Ori en tal rug and there’re mag -
gots creep ing in his eye sock ets and crawl ing out his
nose holes. (He laughs a high-pitched he-he-he.)

(TUR TLE shiv ers. DOUG rolls his eyes and be gins to
stretch.)

12 THE WESTING GAME Act I
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SANDY. But some body must be up there. Maybe it’s those 
kids again.

TUR TLE. What kids, Sandy?
SANDY. Come to think of it, it hap pened ex actly one year

ago to night. On Hal low een.
THEO. What hap pened?
OTIS. Seems it all started with a bet; some body bet this

young fella a dol lar he could n’t stay in that spooky
house for five min utes. One mea sly buck! He were n’t
hardly in the house a min ute when he came tear ing out
like he was be ing chased by a ghost—or worse. And
now… (Shiv ers.)

TUR TLE. What hap pened to him?
SANDY. He sits up in the state asy lum say ing, “Pur ple

waves, pur ple waves” over and over again, just star ing at 
his hands. You see, when he came out of the Westing
house, his hands was drip ping with warm, red blood.
And no body from town has been up to that house ever
since.

OTIS. Poor kid, all that pain and suf fer ing for a dol lar bet.
TUR TLE. Make it two dol lars for each min ute I stay in

there, and you’re on.
THEO. Yeah right.
DOUG. You’ll chicken out.
TUR TLE. I will not, Doug Hoo. Tur tle Wexler has never

chick ened out of any thing.
SANDY. I’ll take that bet. Any body else?
OTIS. Sure.
DOUG. I guess.
THEO. Fine.
SANDY. We need a time keeper to wait out side the house. I 

can’t do it; my fam ily ex pects me home.

Act I THE WESTING GAME 13
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OTIS. There ain’t no way I’m haul ing my bum up there in
the mid dle of the night.

DOUG. I’ll do it. We’ll meet here at mid night, all right,
kid?

TUR TLE. I’m not a kid, Doug Hoo, and you better be
ready to spend a long night wait ing.

THEO (glances at his watch). Aw, man. I gotta go. I’m
late mak ing my brother his din ner.

DOUG. And I’ve got to fin ish my work out. See you to -
night.

(Ev ery one ex its ex cept TUR TLE and DOUG. TUR TLE
ad dresses the au di ence. DOUG con tin ues his jog ging.)

TUR TLE. And that’s how it be gan—with a dare and a bet.
Doug and I went about our day, do ing chores and home -
work, lit tle know ing that that Hal low een night would
change all of our lives for ever.

(The scene shifts to the WEXLER apart ment. ANGELA
WEXLER is stand ing on a chair. She is in her wed ding
dress, the bot tom of which is be ing pinned by FLORA.
GRACE stands nearby and di rects the ac tiv i ties.)

FLORA. Turn, dear.
ANGELA. Oh.
GRACE. Please be care ful, Mrs. Baumbach; Angela has

very del i cate skin.
ANGELA. No, I was just sur prised to see smoke com ing

from the Westing chim ney.
TUR TLE (rush ing in). Mom, can you re-braid my hair for

me be fore to night?
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GRACE (star tled). Tur tle! Must you burst into the room
like that? Can’t you see we’re busy? (She looks at TUR -
TLE for the first time.) Why must you wear that silly
cos tume, Tur tle? Thir teen is too old for that sort of
thing. (Ex as per ated.) I don’t know why you in sist on
mak ing your self so ugly.

TUR TLE. It’s no sil lier than a wed ding dress. Be sides no -
body gets mar ried any more, and if they do, they don’t
wear silly wed ding dresses. And who would want to
marry that stuck-up, know-it-all, marsh mal low-face Dr.
Denton—

GRACE. —Tur tle! (To FLORA.) Denton Deere is a bril -
liant young man. When Angela is mar ried she’ll be come 
Angela Deere.

FLORA. How pre cious that sounds.

(TUR TLE gives an ex as per ated sigh and rolls her eyes.)

GRACE. Tur tle, just go to your room and work on your
stock mar ket re ports or what ever you do in there.

ANGELA. I’ll braid your hair as soon as I’m done here,
Tur tle.

GRACE (look ing at ANGELA). What an an gel.

(Lights up on the op po site side of the stage; MR. HOO
is talk ing with DOUG.)

MR. HOO. What do you mean his corpse is rot ting on an
“Ori en tal rug”? Is it some kind of Per sian rug? Or
maybe a Chi nese rug? And why were you wast ing pre -
cious time lis ten ing to an over-aged de liv ery boy with an 
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over ac tive imag i na tion when you should have been
study ing? (DOUG shrugs.) Don’t shrug at me, go study.

DOUG. Sure, Dad. (MR. HOO leaves.) Go study. Go
study. (DOUG starts to ex er cise—sit-ups?) Only there’s
no school to mor row, just prac tice. Jeez. Two…three…
four…five…

(He con tin ues ex er cis ing while the scene shifts to the
THEODORAKIS apart ment. CHRIS looks out the win -
dow with bin oc u lars. THEO en ters. CHRIS gets ex cited
to tell THEO what he saw.)

CHRIS. I saw someb-b-b…

(One of his arms shoots out and twists up over his head. 
THEO helps CHRIS un tan gle him self. As THEO tells the 
story it be comes clear that he is good at it.)

THEO. Lis ten, Chris, I’ll tell you about the haunted cas tle
on the hill. Some body is up there, but no body is there,
just rich Mr. Westing, and he’s dead. Dead as a
squashed June bug and rot ting away on a moth-eaten
Ori en tal rug. (CHRIS starts to laugh, then re al izes he is
sup posed to be fright ened.) And high above the pu trid
corpse a crys tal chan de lier is tin kling. It tin kles and
twin kles, but not one breath of air stirs in that gloomy
tomb of a room.

CHRIS (smil ing). You will b-be grrrt wrrriter smmbday.
THEO. Thanks, man. Come hang out with me in the

kitchen while I get din ner ready.
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