SANDBOX

by Mark S. Meritt and Todd Stern



CAST OF CHARACTERS

DEAN

GABBY

JOEY

LI BBY

NEAL

MR, TALLMAN

AUTHORS' NOTE: The children in this play represent different
strands of Anerican society, and the dramatic action is synbolic
of the conflicts between these groups. W have overesti mated the
intelligence of five year olds to comunicate these conflicts
within the context of the play.



SANDBOX

A typical sandbox in the playground of a typical suburban

devel opnment. It is the last day of the summer before

ki ndergarten starts, and sone friends will be spending the day
together. The sandbox at Cis the only object on the stage.
There is a bucket inside. Silhouettes of trees are projected
onto an upstage scrim JOEY and NEAL are playing with toy cars
in the sandbox as the lights cone up. JOEY is dressed in T-shirt
and blue jeans. NEAL wears shorts.

NEAL: M car goes faster than your car.

JOEY: Well ny brother gave ne this car, and he used to play with
it all the tine.

NEAL: Well 1've had this car |onger than you've had that car.
JCEY (after a pause): M brother gives ne all his old toys.

NEAL: Look, Joey. Look at how fast it goes. Everybody has this
car.

JOEY: Well, he only had this one.

(LI BBY and DEAN enter fromL. DEANis carrying a box. LIBBY
wears a T-shirt under overalls, and no socks under worn sneakers.
DEAN has docksi ders and a baseball hat.)

LI BBY: Hey, guys.

JOEY and NEAL: Hey, Libby.

NEAL: Hey, Dean.

JOEY: Hey, Dean, did you bring your cars?

DEAN:  Yeah, | brought themall! | got the one with the red
stripes, | got the one with the big engine, | got the m nivan,
got the trucks, | got the drag racer, | got the Super Duper Laser

Car, | got everything.

JOEY: Alright!

LIBBY: Can | play with the one with the big engine?

DEAN:  Yeah.

JOEY: Can | have the truck?

DEAN: Sure. You want one, Neal ?

NEAL: No, | |ike m ne.

LI BBY: This one can go over nountains and rocks and in the woods
and underwater and everywhere | want it to.

NEAL: Mne can go really fast on a hi ghway.

LI BBY: But mne can go anywhere. | can go to Paris and Africa
and Chi na and underwat er -

NEAL: | don't want to go to China. | like it here.

LIBBY: It's nice here, but | could see all the fish and | obsters
and snail s.

JCEY: | have a fish tank

NEAL: | don't like fish.



DEAN: Well, | can't go underwater, but ny mnivan has a TV.

(GABBY stonps in fromL. She wears |ong, gaudy earrings and has
pig tails.)

GABBY (to offstage Mom): No, Mommy, | won't get sand in Barbie's
hair. | promse. And don't forget to tell nme when it's three

o' clock so | can watch "CGuiding Light."

ALL: H, Gabby... (etc.)

GABBY: Hi! Onh, you're playing cars? | could go hone and get ny
Bar bi e SuperVette, do you want ne to? It's really big and really
pi nk, but | guess |I shouldn't bring it 'cause |I mght get sand in

it, sol'll just play with yours. But | really don't |ike cars.
Can we play sonething el se?
NEAL: No, | still want to play cars.

LI BBY: What do you want to play, Gabby?
GABBY: Sonet hi ng el se.

NEAL: [|'ve got all ny toy soldiers here.
GABBY: W could play... Hollywood!

NEAL: Hol | ywood?

GABBY: | could be Madonna and Dean, you coul d be Sean Penn.
JOEY: Who could | be?
NEAL: Nobody. | don't want to play Holl ywood.

GABBY: You can be Kirk Caneron. And wait! Neal should be Sean
Penn. You |l ook nore like him Dean can be, uh, M chael J. Fox.
And we can all play pretend.

(DEAN i gnores GABBY, continuing to play on his own.)

LIBBY: Can | be Cher?

GABBY: Yeah, sure! You can be anyone you want to be.

LI BBY (singing from"Free to Be You and Me"): "Anyone you want
to be."

NEAL: | don't want to be Sean Penn. | don't even |ike Madonna.
| don't |ike playing Hollywood.

GABBY: You don't |ike Madonna? But she's so pretty, and she has
| ots of make up, and she's on the radio, and she's a novie star!
| want to be a novie star!

NEAL: | don't want to be a novie star

JOEY: Me neither. M daddy doesn't |ike the novies.

GABBY: But novie stars have cars, and big houses, and jewelry,
and earrings, and fancy dresses. Can't we keep playing

Hol | ywood? Pretty pl ease?

DEAN:  Hey, guys, | ook!

NEAL: What is it?

DEAN: It's a house! It's just like ny house. Here's ny garage,
and here's ny bedroom and there's ny piggy bank in the w ndow.
Isn'"t it neat? (to GABBY) Look, | ook!

LI BBY: That's really neat!

JCEY: I'mgonna build ny house all by nyself, and it's gonna be



just right.
NEAL: Me too!

GABBY: Well, I'mstill Madonna. (She starts to hum "Materi al
Grl".)

LI BBY: Cone on, Gabby, help ne build ny house.

GABBY (with a sudden burst): "You know that we are living..."

(She fades back to a hum)

(The kids build their houses silently, except for GABBY who
continues to huma little, until she fades to silence wth eyes
gl ued to LIBBY's house.)

GABBY: Your house shoul d have a big porch.

LI BBY: \Wy?

GABBY: So | can bring all ny Barbie stuff over to play.

LI BBY: But we could play Barbie at your house.

GABBY: You're house should have a VCR, and a big stereo, and a
m crowave oven, and |lots of toys.

DEAN: M house has that. And as soon as it's done, you can al
cone over and play with ny toys and we can watch the VCR

JCEY: Do you have "Peter Pan" on tape?

DEAN: Thi s house has everything on tape.

LI BBY: My house doesn't have a | ot of VCRs or tapes or stereos,
but it's gonna have one big room where everyone can play

t oget her.

GABBY: Play wth what?

LI BBY: W could color with ny crayons and we coul d use ny
fingerpaints.

NEAL: Do we have to fingerpaint?

LI BBY: You can use the crayons.

GABBY: | don't fingerpaint. But I'll bring over all ny dolls
and ny records and we can do that.
DEAN:  When |' m done wth nmy house, |'m gonna build anot her one.

NEAL: Me too!

DEAN: We can all build nore houses. W can build the whole
nei ghbor hood.

LI BBY: Yeah! And we can build the playground, too!

JOEY: The whol e nei ghborhood? That's a |ot of houses. And I
like mne. | don't want to build anynore.

NEAL: Me neither.

LI BBY: Wy not?

JOEY: We can only play in one house at a tinme anyway. W can
all play in ny house.

NEAL: Al the houses are supposed to | ook the sane. And | ook,
Dean. Your house is bigger than m ne already.

DEAN:  Yeah, | guess it |ooks kind of silly.

LIBBY: It mght get boring building the sanme house over and over
anyway.
GABBY: |'m gonna wear ny new jean jacket tonorrow.

NEAL: But it's still summer!



GABBY: But it's the first day of school.

LIBBY: | can't wait for Kkindergarten.
DEAN: | got a new pair of Reeboks. |'m gonna wear them
t onor r ow.

JCEY: M nom's gonna nmake nme a great tuna sandwi ch for |unch
NEAL: | don't like fish.

JOEY: Well, we had tuna casserole last night, too.

NEAL: |'m gonna have a peanut butter and jelly sandwi ch, with

t hree chocol ate chip cookies and an orange. M nom says everyone
shoul d have an orange.

DEAN: | don't know what |'m having for lunch, but ny parents are
taking me out to Japanese food tonight.

NEAL: Japanese food? Bl aaah!

LI BBY: My nom never took me out to Japanese food. | wonder what
it tastes |ike.

NEAL: Probably really gross.

GABBY: M parents took nme out to Japanese food once, and it was
real ly gross.

LI BBY: | hope we |earn about trees and ani mal s.

DEAN: | want to neet a |lot of kids. | hope they like ny new
l unch box.

NEAL: | |iked nursery school.

LI BBY: But don't you want to | earn about trees?

NEAL: | liked playing with blocks. Wat if | don't |like the
teacher? Wiat if | get hungry before lunch tinme?

JCEY: M brother said they still have bl ocks in kindergarten.

And you can play with ny bl ocks.

DEAN (to NEAL): Joey's com ng over ny house after school
tonorrow to play. You can cone over, too, if you want.

LI BBY: Hey, Gabby. Do you want to cone over to ny house after
school tonorrow?

GABBY: That's okay. M nommy's buying ne the new Ken dol
tomorrow as a first-day-of-school present, so |'mjust gonna play
with himafter school. You can cone play Barbie with nme, though
LI BBY: Oay. Can | bring ny fingerpaints?

GABBY: Ckay, but I'mnot gonna play with them

DEAN: | can't wait to fingerpaint in school
NEAL: Maybe we coul d play Cowboys and I ndi ans too.
JCEY: |1've been working on a really neat fingerpainting at hone,

and it's really neat, so I'mjust gonna work on that.

LI BBY: You can work with nme tonorrow, and we could neke a really
bi g one toget her.

DEAN: Wit a mnute! | got an idea! W don't have to keep al
these little houses. (He knocks over his sand house) W could
all build one really big, hunongous house! W could build a
sandcast | e!

GABBY: But we're not even at the beach!

DEAN: W don't have to be. A sandcastle can be anywhere. Al
the kings could live there. And they could have queens, and

j acks, and princes, and princesses. And there could be really



big, bright red carpets and |lots of gold and treasure.

GABBY: Yeah! Earrings, and neckl aces, and bracelets, and all
the queens will wear lots of pretty makeup and fancy dresses.
DEAN: And the kings could rule all the kingdons.

NEAL: Right fromthe sane castle! They can plan the whol e

ki ngdom They can decide anything. They can make all the | aws,
and they can say who's good and who's bad, and they can nake sure
everything i s okay.

DEAN:  And even sone people could live there, too.

NEAL: But it mght get crowded.

LIBBY: But if we make it big enough, everyone can live there.
Wth the kings! They could all talk to each other, and even the
kings would talk to them

JOEY: And at the end of the day, when they get hone from work,
they could all have dinner together, and the kings could eat with
everyone.

NEAL: But they can't eat at the round table. Only the knights
and the kings can eat at the round table.

DEAN: So the kings are there, and the people are there, and
there are stores where they can buy their food for dinner. And
there can be other kinds of stores, too! Big stores!

GABBY: Li ke Macy' s!

DEAN:  Yeah! And everyone could buy everything, and they'd never
have to | eave to sandcastl e.

GABBY: It's like a big mall!

DEAN: Ckay, first we have to build the towers.

NEAL: They should be really tall, so we can see everyone who
cones inside and everything around the castle.

GABBY: Yeah. W can keep all our toys inside them too.

DEAN: Ckay. (to JOEY and NEAL) You guys nake one over there,
(to LIBBY) you nmake one over there, and you nake one over there.
"1l make a really tall one over here.

(They' ve begun to work.)

GABBY: [|'ll nmake mne really fat so we can put a lot of stuff in
it.

JCEY (to DEAN): Make sure the bottomof that tower is really

st rong.

DEAN: Hey, Gabby, what's wong?

GABBY: | never nmade a tower before. Can you help ne, Libby?
Pretty pl ease?

LI BBY: | never made one either, but 1"l try.

NEAL: Wow, Gabby. That's a really thick tower. | think ours

shoul d be that thick, too, Joey.
(They finish the towers.)

DEAN: Now we have to build sone walls, so the towers don't fal
down.



NEAL: They should be really tall, and thick, to protect all the
peopl e insi de.

LIBBY: But if everyone lives in the castle anyway, what are they
afraid of ?

JCEY: | don't think there should be any walls. |f anyone el se
wants to cone into the castle, they can.

NEAL: But there'll be doors.

DEAN:  Why don't we build themonly kind of high?

LI BBY: kay.

NEAL: Ckay, but high enough so the castle doesn't | ook stupid.
JOEY: 1'Il make a really big pile of sand over here.

DEAN:  You guys build those walls, and I'Il build this one at the
front of the castle.

(They begin the walls.)

LI BBY: Don't forget the doors. You want sone hel p, Joey?

JOEY: That's okay. | can do it.

NEAL: | think we need a little nore sand.

JOEY: 1'Il make the pile bigger.

GABBY: These walls are all brown. They should have sone paint.
They' || | ook nicer.

LI BBY: | could get ny fingerpaints |ater.

(They finish.)

NEAL: W need a noat.

GABBY: What's that?

LI BBY: It's like a river around the whol e castl e. | don't think
we need one. How will anybody get in?

DEAN: Peopl e can swimand go fishing.

GABBY: Like at the beach.

NEAL: [It'll keep out animals and robbers. And we can nake a
drawbri dge so people can get in.

DEAN: | think we need a noat, too. Joey, could you go to the
pond and fill up that bucket?

JOEY: Sure.

(JOEY exits Rwith the bucket.)

DEAN: Let's scoop out sone sand all the way around the castle.

(They do.)

NEAL: | didn't know t he sandbox was this deep.

LI BBY: Look. | got it right around the corner.

JOEY (entering fromR with bucket): | got the water. (He pours

it into the noat.)
LI BBY: Now we need a bridge.
DEAN:  Yeah. W can nake a drawbridge with sone sticks.



NEAL: Yeabh.

(An OLD MAN enters fromR, carrying a |lounge chair. He takes in
a good, deep breath of fresh air, crosses L. He opens his chair
at UL and sits down.)

LIBBY: | don't think we should have a drawbridge. W should
have a regul ar bridge, so nobody has to wait to get in.

GABBY: But the robbers could get in, too.

NEAL: Yeah. We need a drawbridge.

LI BBY: Ckay.

DEAN: ['ll go get sone sticks.

JOEY: No, it's okay. |1'Il get them

LI BBY: You got everything, Joey. |I'll get them (She gets them
fromR)

JCEY: Wiy don't we put sone houses inside?

NEAL: First we should build the king' s house.

DEAN: Yeah. It should be right in the mddle.

JOEY: \Where will all the people live?

NEAL: There'll be sone roomleft.

GABBY: And where are the stores?

DEAN: The king's house won't be that big. W'Il put all the
houses and stores and horses in the castle.

LIBBY: | don't think we have enough sand |eft for the houses.
DEAN: Well, we have walls and towers, so we can pretend
everything else is there.

GABBY: Yeah, we can pretend.

JCEY: So now what ?

DEAN:  Now we can play with it.

NEAL: Yeah. Everyone starts at the other kingdom

GABBY: \What ot her ki ngdonf

NEAL: It's a pretend other kingdom

GABBY: (Oh!

NEAL: And they all want to nove to this kingdom because it's a
really good one.

LI BBY: Yeah. So they conme from everywhere.

(The kids starts making slow, pushing notions in the sand, as if
a lot of people were going to the castle.)

JOEY: "Hi, we're here to cone into the new ki ngdom"

NEAL: "Conme on in."

LI BBY: "Let's go! Let's all go!"

ALL (cheering): "Yeah! Hurray!"

NEAL: Now we need sone | aws, so nobody does anythi ng w ong.
GABBY: How do we make | aws?

JCEY: | guess we can just pretend they' re already there.
DEAN:  Yeah. So then it's nighttinme and they all go to sl eep.
ALL: "Good night"... (etc.)



NEAL: Then they all wake up and go to church. And while they're
in church, sone bad guys go up to the castle. (He takes a bunch
of his toy soldiers and puts themin a pile in front of the
castle.)

JCEY: Who are the bad guys?

NEAL: They're just bad guys.

LI BBY: So what do we do?

NEAL: First we have to nmake the walls thicker.

LI BBY: But there's not enough sand.

NEAL: So we'll pretend. Then, the king sends his knights out to
fight the bad guys. Here. You be the knights, Libby.

LIBBY: | don't want to.

DEAN: Cone on, Libby. 1'Il be the knights with you.

LI BBY: kay.

NEAL: Now we have to fight.

(He picks up a soldier, flies it over to one of Libby's soldiers,
and | ands it, making an expl osi on sound.)

NEAL: Now he's dead.

GABBY: So bring himto the hospital.
NEAL: You can't. He's dead.

LIBBY: | don't want to play sol diers.
DEAN: Cone on, Libby. Look.

(DEAN kills one of NEAL's soldiers the sanme way.)

NEAL: See?
LI BBY: Ckay.

(LIBBY kills a soldier. NEAL then kills another one of LIBBY' s.)

LI BBY: Way'd you do that?
NEAL: This is a war. (He kills another.) You can't just kill
one. (He kills another.)

(DEAN ki lls one, then LIBBY does. Each of themkills a few
nore.)

GABBY: Stop it.
LI BBY (as she kills one): | don't want to play anynore.
NEAL (killing one): Cone on.

(AI'l three continue to kill the others' soldiers. The children
mani pul ate their soldiers faster and faster. LIBBY says "I don't
want to play anynore" nore frequently. GABBY says "Stop it"

| ouder and | ouder each tine. DEAN stops when he realizes that

LI BBY really doesn't want to play, but it's too |ate, as LIBBY
continues to direct her energy against NEAL's troops. Wen LIBBY



says her line for the last tinme, she gives NEAL's troops one
final blow, and he has lost. At that precise nonent, GABBY
yells.)

GABBY: Stop it! (She begins to cry.)

LI BBY (after a short pause): | really don't want to play
anynor e.

JOEY: Cone on, Gabby, it's just pretend.

(GABBY begins to stop crying. NEAL sits sonmewhat stunned that he
| ost.)

JOEY: We don't need an arny. W can just play in the castle.
Dean, you can be the king, and Libby can be the queen. And I'm

going to be a farner, and I'll nake the food so we can all have
dinner. |1'mgonna plant things, and now the | awn, and rake the
| eaves all day I ong.

GABBY (still sniffling alittle): W can | be?

JCEY: Anyone you want.

GABBY: | don't want to be a farner. Can | have a store?

JCEY: Yeah. And when you're done at the store, we can all have
di nner.

GABBY: Can we all talk, too?

JCEY: Yeah.

GABBY: \What's for dinner?

JCEY: Appl esauce. "So what did you do today, M. King?"

(They pretend their hands are people, using their finger to
wal k. )

DEAN: "I sat in my throne, and | talked to the queen, and |

pl ayed soccer. Wat did you do, M. Farner?"

JCEY: "I planted a | ot of apple trees, so we could have dinner."
LI BBY: "That sounds like fun. Wy don't we try that tonorrow?"
DEAN:  "Sure. |'ve never seen anybody plant an apple tree
before."

GABBY: So now what ?

JOEY: Nowit's tonorrow. "Watch, M. King. You take the |awn
nmower, and you push it, and the grass gets shorter."

DEAN: "Then you plant the trees?"

JOEY: "Yeah."

LIBBY: "Can | try, M. Farmer?"

JOEY: "Yeah. Hold it right here.”

NEAL: |f you're mowi ng the | awn, who's being king and queen?
DEAN: W're still the king and queen.

LI BBY: "Thank you, M. Farner. That was fun. And when you're
done working, you can conme to our dance tonight. Everyone's
invited!"

GABBY: "(Qooo! |1'mgonna wear a fancy dress!”

LI BBY: Now we're at the dance, and everyone is there. The king,



and the queen, and all the farners, and everyone.
GABBY: \Where are the knights?

DEAN: They' re danci ng.

GABBY: \Where's the princess?

NEAL: They don't have one.

GABBY: Can | be the princess? Pretty pl ease?

LI BBY: Yes.

GABBY:  Oooo!

JCEY: "Mss Princess, would you like to dance?"

GABBY: "Yes, M. Farnmer. La, la, la... Al that danci ng made
me tired. |'mgonna go for a walk. Do you want to cone, M.
Far mer ?"

JOEY: "No, thanks. |'mgonna stay and dance."

GABBY (to DEAN and LIBBY): "Do you want to conme?"

DEAN:  "No, thanks. You can go by yourself, Princess Gabby."
GABBY: "Here | am I'mthe princess. |'mso beautiful, and I
have the fanciest dress.” Can | be a dansel in distress?
NEAL: What's that?

GABBY: It's like a princess who sonebody captured. You can
capture ne. Cone on, Neal. "Here |l am I'mall alone in the
bi ggest tower, and nobody's here.™

NEAL: Ckay.

(NEAL picks up one soldier, leads it up to the tower, captures
the princess. He takes her outside the castle to the edge of the
sandbox. )

GABBY: "Help ne! Help ne! 1'ma dansel in distress! Sonebody
hel p ne!l  \Where's ny knight in shining arnor?"

(DEAN, LIBBY, and JOEY continue to dance and sing "La la.")

GABBY: "lIsn't anybody going to save ne?"
DEAN:  The nusic's too loud. W can't hear you.

(LIBBY and JCEY sing a little | ouder and giggle.)

GABBY: Cone on. Sonebody has to save the princess fromthe bad
man who captured her

DEAN: Ckay, I'll do it.

(DEAN | eads the king outside the castle to the princess and the
bad man.)

DEAN:  "Ah, ha! So you're the bad man who captured the princess?
Take that!"

(DEAN squashes his hand all over NEAL's hand. NEAL, back in good
hunmor, feigns a pretend death, groaning nelodramatically.)



GABBY: "Onh, thank you! Thank you! Now I'Ill go fix my makeup,
and put on the fanciest dress, and |I'l|l be the prettiest girl at
t he dance!"

LIBBY: "M. King, would you like to dance after your hard trip?"
DEAN:  "No, I'mkind of tired after rescuing Princess Gabby."

LI BBY: "Whuld you like to dance, M. Farner?"

JOEY: "No, | danced a lot tonight."

GABBY: "Here's ny new dress. Does anybody want to dance?"

LI BBY: "All the boys are tired."

NEAL: "I'mnot."

LI BBY: "But you're a bad guy. | think the dance is over."
GABBY: " Avvwwwy, "

JOEY: "Now what do we do?"

NEAL: "We could go swming in the noat."

GABBY: "Yeah!"

LI BBY: "Nah."

DEAN:  "Wait. | know what we can do. The dance is over, so
Neal , you're a good guy now. M. Farnmer, you go hone. W'l
stay here in the big house. Let's all put on our pajamas and go
to sleep. Tonorrow s gonna be a big day."

NEAL: \What's tonorrow?

DEAN: The kingdomis gonna make a plan. So now it's tonorrow.
"Let nme get out ny appointnent book."

GABBY: What's that?

DEAN: It tells you all the stuff you have to do today. M dad's
got one. "First, | have to neet with all ny chiefs."

NEAL: Can | be a chief?

DEAN: Yeah. "W have to tal k about the kingdom"

LIBBY: "Can | |isten?"
DEAN: "1 guess so. Chief Neal, do we have enough appl es?"
NEAL: "Let ne ask M. Farner. Joey, do we have enough appl es?"

JCEY: "Yeah."

DEAN: "Good. Do we have enough stores?"

NEAL: "Let ne ask the princess. Princess Gabby, do we have
enough stores?"

GABBY: "Yeah, | guess."

DEAN: "Good. How are all the people doing?"

NEAL: "Let ne ask the queen. Queen Libby, how are all the
peopl e doi ng?"

LIBBY: "Geat."

DEAN: "Good. Everybody in the kingdom listen! Qur kingdomis
doing fine!"

ALL (cheering): "Yeah!"
DEAN:  "Now | have to neet the other kings."
NEAL: | didn't know there were other Kkings.

DEAN: Yeah. There are. Neal, you be another king for a m nute.
"Hell o, King. How are things going?"

NEAL: "Okay, M. King."

DEAN:  "Do you have enough apples and stores and peopl e?"

NEAL: "W don't have any apples. W eat oranges."



DEAN:  "No appl es?"”
NEAL: "No apples.”
DEAN: "Uh, oh! Everybody in the kingdom listen! Qur friends

don't have any apples. | think we should be nice and share our
apples with them Don't you?"

ALL:  Yeah!

DEAN: "M . Farnmer, can you plant sonme nore apple trees for our
friends?"

JOEY: "Yeah!"

LI BBY: "Do you want sone help, M. Farner?"

JOEY: "Yeah. | want to make sure our friends have enough

appl es. "

LIBBY: "I'll mow the lawn a little."

DEAN:  "Do you want to help, Princess Gabby?"

GABBY: "Nah."

DEAN: "Okay. How are the apples, M. Farner?"
JOEY: "They're fine."

LIBBY: "I finished nowing the | awn."

DEAN: "Okay, it's lunch tine."

JOEY: "Good. I'mreally hungry fromplanting all those apple
trees.”

DEAN: "But you have to keep planting them The other ki ngdom
needs a |l ot of apples.”
JOEY: "But |I'm hungry."

DEAN:  "You can have an apple."

JOEY: "I can't eat lunch with ny famly? | can't eat lunch with
you guys?"

NEAL: "We'll save sone for you, M. Farner."

GABBY: "Wy don't you get sone water, so the trees'|| grow
faster. Then you can conme eat with us."

JCEY: "Ckay."

(JCEY picks up the bucket. As he does, the bucket hits the big
tower, knocking half of it down. NEAL, DEAN, and LI BBY overl ap
sonmewhat . )

NEAL: Aw, Joey, you knocked down the tower.
DEAN: | nmde that tower!

LI BBY: Now t he sandcastl e's broken.

JCEY (after a short pause): Sorry.

GABBY: That's the way the cookie crunbles.
NEAL: Now what ?

DEAN: | don't know.

LI BBY: Wiy don't we try to fix it?

GABBY: But it took so long. | don't want to do it all over
agai n.

(NEAL picks up a bunch of sand and plops it down on top of the
broken tower. It doesn't work. They sit silently, |ooking
around at each other for a few seconds. DEAN then begins to



build a house, simlar to the one he built earlier.)

GABBY (after a pause): Can't we have another dance at the
castle? | really-
ALL: Gabby.

(As the group falls silent and DEAN abandons his house, the OLD
MAN gets up and crosses to the sandbox, |eaning over to | ook at
the castle.)

OLD MAN: N ce sandcastle you got yourselves there. You m ght
want to put a little nore sand around the bottom though.

JOEY (glumy): H, M. Tallmn.

TALLMAN:  You kids look a little sad. Wat's wong?

DEAN: Joey knocked down the sandcastl e.

TALLMAN:  Just | ooks |ike a tower to ne.

NEAL: That was the biggest tower.

DEAN: | built it.

GABBY: And | built this one. Wth Libby.

TALLMAN:  Well, that |ooks like a mghty fine tower... Wy, you
know what that rem nds nme of? Back when | was a young nan, ne
and sonme buddi es got into business together. W were going to
buil d backyard train tracks. You see, ne and ny buddi es woul d
find a famly with kids |like you, and build sone real train
tracks in the backyard. Then, we'd get a train that really

wor ked, but it was a lot smaller than a real one, you see. That
way, the kids could ride it around their backyard.

LI BBY: Wiere did you find the small trains?

TALLMAN:  That was the problem you see. There weren't too many
small trains around. So | thought, why can't we build our own?
The ot her guys wanted to keep | ooking, but |I knew we could do it.
It took us four whole nonths to find all the parts and try to put
them together. Every night, we stayed up late, each buil ding one
part of the train. And finally, the big day cane. The famly
was there, and ny buddies were there, and there was that train,
right on the driveway. For a couple of seconds, it seened to be
goi ng okay. Then all of a sudden, a couple of screws started
poppi ng out, and there were these weird buzzing noises. Next
thing I knew, the train just fell apart. The kids were

heart broken. Then | thought. Nobody knew anyt hi ng about what
the other guys were building. So we all sat down again, and
figured out a whole new train. This tinme, we hel ped each ot her
right up to the end. W took our shiny, new train, and brought
it back to that driveway. And each tine that train went around
that driveway, the smles on those kids faces got bigger and

bi gger.

JOEY: Do you still have those trains?

TALLMAN:  That was the only one we ever nmade. But that was
enough, because after that we knew we could do it.



DEAN: What happened to your friends?

TALLMAN:  Well, we all did different things. W knew we couldn't
build trains for the rest of our lives. But that was okay.
Not hi ng was stopping us from doing sonething else. Everyone did
di fferent things, and we never worked together after that. But
whenever any one of us had a new idea, no matter how strange it
was, we all canme out to watch. (pause) You kids start schoo
tonmorrow, don't you?

NEAL: Yeah.

LI BBY: |1'mgonna |earn about trees and ani mal s.

TALLMAN:  What do you want to | earn about, Neal ?

NEAL: Aw, | don't know. | hope it's the sane stuff we did in

nursery school, though.

TALLMAN:  You can't stay in nursery school forever.

NEAL: | know.

TALLMAN. See howold | anf? |'ve been learning for sixty years,
and hardly know anyt hi ng.

LI BBY: Really?

TALLMAN:. There's so much to know, and sonetinmes | get scared
because | don't know what |'mgonna find, but it'd be a shanme not
to | ook. (pause) Well, | better be going. | got a trainto
catch. (He w nks.)

GABBY: Bye, M. Tall man.

ALL: Bye.

(TALLMAN exits R)

NEAL: Maybe school's gonna be okay.

DEAN: Maybe we can build another sandcastl e soneti ne.

LI BBY: | know I'm gonna |ike school .

JOEY: Hey, Neal. [I'll trade you ny tuna fish sandw ch for your
peanut butter and jelly?

NEAL: Tuna fish? WMaybe.

GABBY: | think my nomis calling ne. It's probably three
o' cl ock.

DEAN: Yeah, | guess | gotta go, too.

GABBY (exiting L): Bye, guys.

DEAN (follow ng): Bye.

JCEY: 1'll see you guys in school.

LI BBY: Bye.

(JOEY exits L.)

LI BBY (about to exit L): See you tonorrow.
NEAL: Yeah.

(LI BBY exits. NEAL follows. The lights fade, keeping the broken
sandcastle visible for a few seconds. Curtain.)



