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Rhubarb

By Deanna Graves
Characters

Sarn, at old man
Liz, a young lady
Young Sam Houston
Scene

A large shade tree set off from a county fair in the late aftemoon. Thick green grass blankcts the
buse of the tree and vou can hear the children laughing and screaming, along with the camival
rides in the distance, An old man named Sam sits comfortebly against the tree watching people.
A beautiful young woman walks toward the tree.

Liz: Mind if t share your shade?
Sam: Na, not at all voung lady. (Sam motions ta the grass around him.)

Liz: [ should have worn berter shoes, my feet are killing me. At least the day is perfect for the
fair.

Sam: Ycp, the fair never changes, always smells and sounds the same.

Liz; Ar¢ you here alone?

Sarn: {s00ly) Just me and my memories loday.

Liz: I'm by tnysell s 1 am watting [or someone, My namg i Liz.

Sam: Nice 1o meet vou Liz, 'm Sam.

Liz: I can’t wait for it 1o get datk, | tove the fair lights at nigl.

Sam: 1 like the counly barn shows. All the canned goods and baking contests. ..
Liz; Do you cook”?

Sarn: Nooo, my wit was the coolc

Liz: €, | am sorry. {pause) How long has she been gone?

Sarm: Aboul a year now, she had a biucberry cobbler in the hake off last year,



Liz: [ love berrics, | have a hupe parden full of them,

Sam: $She came in sceond; 1 had to car the whole pie right by myself just so she would know it
was [irst 10 me.....

Liz: How long were you married?
Sam: Sixty five years.
Liz: Any kids?

Sam: Two boys, but their grown men with [amilies of their own now. I rarely see them. Whal
about you? Married? Kids?

I.iz: Nope just me right now. [ was meeting someone here tonight, How did you meet her?

Sam: At a fair nat much different than this one. I had seen her in school but it was at the fair
when I began to tatk to her, She loved the baking and canned goods and L liked her so, I followed
her around all day like a puppy and by night fall T had eonvinced her 1o dance.

Liz: Shec sounds like she was fun.

Sam; She was everything. She was my weking world and my night's rest. We wore partners in
all things, She was there when | was late gerting hame from work and when I didn’t ¢ome henie
at all because [ was out drinking. She raised our boys ta be good men and kept a beaulilul home
with a little bit of nothing. I never thought about what my life weuld be withaut her because she
was always there. (Sam rubs his face and then his pants with both his hands.) [ am sorry, 1. 1
didn’t mean to go on like that.

1i7; Please it really is okay. Believe me, [ would much rather share your woubles then think of
mine. [ think your story is heautiful. Please tell me more?

Sam: You didn’t come to the fair to listen to an old man. Yoeu should be riding the rides and
eating funnel cake.

Liz: I like waiting with vou. Besides it really isn’t as [un being here alone, as T thought it might
be. Let me pet vou something to drink or eat and we can sit here and keep tatking, if you like?
{Liz jumps up and heads toward the booths.)

Sam: {1 alking to no ong in particular.} She is a sweet, polite girl. Reminds me of you a dittle. I
necd to call the boys. {Pause) [ could ear a lictle something.

Liz: (Walks back to the tree with two drinks and some pie.) [ hope you like RC eola. Tlike mine
with peanuts in i, Here 1 got you some pie. (Settling back down with their snacks) What was her
namne? Your wile, you never told me her name.




Sam: Flizabeth, I called her Belie. 14d you say peanuts? In your RCY
Liz: I love the salty bite and the cool sweet of the cola.

Sam: My Bette loved peanuts unlil she had to get her new teeth and then she couldn’t enjoy them
ANYINOe,

Liz: What happered to her?

Sam:; She stayed rired all the time. Her legs were hurting and they would swell. The dactor said it
was congestive heart failure. She got weaker and weaker until she couldn’L get out of bed. Then
one day she was pone.

Liz: [ am so sorty. | am sure she would have stayed il she could have. How wonderful to have
had her though. {Pause) 1 fear I will never know thal kind of love again.

Sam: It is 2 once in a lifetime blessing and vou have o approciate it, work for it and be waorthy of
it. T made mistakes bul [ wouldn’t trade ane dav. Well sometimes 1 think T would made therm all
for just ane more day. But [ will acc her again, of that [ am sure.

Liz: The sun is starting o pe down, They’ll be putting the animals in their stalls shortly. 1 love
the cows, they are my favorite. I love the smell of hay. When I was little | would play in my
grandmather’s chicken coop. I loved the outdoors and the animals.

Sam: Bette wanted a chicken coop but aller that rooster woke her up at the crack of dawn every
day lor a week, she ask me to get nid of It.

Liz: Yeah, [ bet. I like to sleep myself. You said vou don’t see your kids that often?

Sam: They loved their mother, She was the one who kept up with what they were doing and their
birthdays. I loved them and worked so none of them would have to go withoul, but their mother
was their hearl, ] last interest in most everything afier she died. The boys wanted me to mave in
with them but [ love vur old house, Her things are there like she left them. They have their lives
ahead of them. I'll stay right hore and bide my time.

Liz: You can’t think that it’s over. That life is done. Your heart is hroken but there is atill life to
be lived. Hope, there is always hape.

Sam: You talk like someone who has lost someene belore.

Liz: Yep, about a vear ago now, 1left and T didn’t realiz¢ how much [ was going to miss him. 1
spent my life loving him. [ never traveled, We didn’t spend lots of money, hell, we didn’t have
any money but we enjoved each other. [ would have spent my whale life with him content and
happy; but life had other pluns [or me. I found myself in a position to have to go or he would be
hurt.



war: 1 don’l think I could have ever lefl Bette lor any reason.

Liz: Hey, Why don’t you eal something?

Sann: (Picking up the plate Liz had brought him) [s this, 15 (his rhubarb®?
Liz: Yes.

Sam: Rhubark is my favorite.

Liz: [ know. (Liz stands up.)

Sam: {Looks Confused). T don’t understand.

Liz: It’s okay. We have heen sitting here a while. Why don’t you siretch yvour legs? Take a stroll
down the midway.

{Sam gets up with help from Liz, He brushes off his pants.)
Sam; Thank vou for the conversation,

Liz: Anv time, Sam Houston.

(Sam turns and walks away down the midway and off stage.)

(A young man dressed exactly as Sam walks up 1o Liz under the tree; pointing down the midway
int the direction that Sam has jusl gone, }

Young Sam Houston: What vou reckon is the commotion Jown there,

Liz: An old man jusl tell dead in the midway.

Young Sam [louston: contused he says 1o Liz: Do [ know you?

Liz: My name is Elizabeth but you can call me Bette. [ have been waiting for you,

(She takes his hand and they siroll hand in hand down the midway and out of sight.)




	Rubarb Cover Sheet
	Rubarb page 1
	Rubarb page 2
	Rubarb page 3
	Rubarb page 4

