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Down at Brook Farma realistic comedy sketch in one act/Litchfield, Neil

WO CUPIES RECELY R,

K104 APR 15 100 (1) T

Offlce of ine

DOWHN AT BROOK FAEM, ﬂpﬂlg 1800
cogister of Conyrights,

. o " X _‘I' T AT f
A Realistic Comeay Sketch in One Act by /) (/2
o g A
- y ¥

LAL iy

e i - £ 5 ) I Lo 4 i "—’a
Neil Iitehfield. ﬂﬂ}?%r’/é'// £t

’

Characters
Unele Zaeh Ryefield )
e e oo Neil Litehfield
Johnny, his bov )
Melissa, s country zirl )
swsmnsnesssmammsnesesilygs Litohfield
The eily governess

"Spot, the heifer-—--comommmm e eeee 3v harself

Scene! Landscape iniﬁrea]picket fence--set house Right.

Tasle ant two kitehen ehairs Right--Dish pan, dish r ag, and
milk pans and sugar bowl on table--Wagh bench and wash basin

Lel't--Pail of water and dipper Left--Towel on Tence.

Melisss discoversd at riss of eurtzin wiashing milk pans--Music
oy orehastral "Down On the Farm."
lMalissa:- Nigh about tims for Pa to come home. He has been
down to the eity for twe whole davs. He oughl to be hare
pretiy scon, if he ain't got kicnapped by some of thsm houtchee-
ma-chouchse girls. He told me to watch and sesz that Rube
Payne's spotied hesifer didn't get in our garvden pateh.

Pg is awriul fond of garéesn sass, anda il would have just
ahoul broke his heart if that heitfer had got into them cowecum-
bers, anﬁ.l gaéssfii would have riled the heifer up a little

[ L B

bit, too.
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Down at Brook Farma realistic comedy sketch in one act/Litchfield, Neil

(2)
(Cow bell heard outsidse)

Tt

nele Zach{oatside):- Abner, Rube Payne's spotited heifer is

coming down the lane there, o and grive her back before she

gets in the corn fisld.

. " " []
Melissa'!- He s come.
A
(Fnier Uncle Zach--L. ¥, E,--Musie! "Turkey in the

Unele Zach:- Well, 1'11 be gol darned.

: .oty i
Meligsse.- Hello, »Pa.
: 1w ) v 1
Uncle Zzeh!- Hello, Melissa.
Melissa:- 1 see that you have Zol bacit.

i n ] - L
Uncle Zach:- Yes, what there is left of me. 1 m pretiy nizgh
tackered oat, too, and 1 sm so0 mixed up ané twisted that 1

gon't know my head {rom my heels.
Melisga:~ Why, what's the matier?

Unele Zach!- Oh, the strecls are so0 darned crooked.

Meliszal- Crooked?

(Unels Zach washing hands at nench)
Unele Zach!:- Yes. Actaally the astrseis are s0 erooked that

Lhe other Gay 1 started to go from the tavern down to Lhe
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(3) :
depot ané 1 met myself ecoming back.

Did youar ma gel that letter 1 wrots to her?
Melissa:~ What letter? What was it about?

Unele Zach'- Well, you see, 1 went into one of them places
shers they have a 1ot of little doll b5abiss strunz up in rows
on a rack, and you throw bas¢ balls at them. 1f you hit one
vou gat a good eizar. Well, sir, 1'11 bet 1 threw thom basa
balls at them doll bablesg 1or more than half an hour and 1
never hit one of' them, ant the next day 1 wrote home to vour
ma anti told her how 1 missed the children.

ls supper ready?

Melissé'- Yo, it's over. 1 zot some victuals wirming in the oven

for wou thouzh. Be you hungry?

Uncle Zach'~ Hungry? 1 am hungrier than a basar.

Melissa:- Didn't you g2t noththing to ezt down to the city?

Uncle Zach’- Ho; 1 went into a place 1 thought was a restau-
rant, bSul 1 heard a man call for saratoza chips and 1 knew it
wags a gambling den and 1 got out of there darned lively.

Did Rune Payne's spotied heifer get in the gardsn pateh

sinesz 1 heen gone?
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(4) {4)

Melilssa - No; 1 watehea all day and 1 sot up nights some bat

1 never cauzhl her in thsre.

Uncle Zach :-Well, that's a good gal. Xow, Melissa, 1l've bought

vou & present.

Malissa:-Present for me? What is it?

Jnele Zach!- (Takes fiddle out of flour sack) A bran naw fiddle.

Melissa:«' Fiddle? (Gosgh.

a doller and

<2
o
(1]
-t

Uncle ach!- Yes: and it's a good ons, too.

gixty~1'ive cenls.

Melissai- 1'm zlad the heifer aidn't

3
[
ct
-
s
o
-]
th

ZAYCEN SASD .

Unecls Zach:- Now, you can tune it up and play for me after a

whilae.

.Uncle Zach:- (Cow bell heard outside) There is that heifer
comin' down the lane again. You 5o and drive hsr back, and
when Johnry gits home from school you tell him to wateh her
and keep her off' the farm. Now hurry up.

e
Melisza:- Well, 1'm hurrying, aint 17 (Exit L. ¥, E,)
Unele Zach:- Well, 1've been down to the city a couple of
Gays and 1 never had such a time in my 1ifs.

(Son-: "Never Had suech a Time in My Lifae")

Tulley T}
T
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(5)
S0NG
Never Hud such a Time in My Lits
1st Verse
Me and my wife came to town tother day
Never had suech a time in my life,
Had on my wagon a big load of hav,
Never hig such a time in my 1life
Some i'e2llers on the street hollered "Look at the jav,"
1 jumped of! the.wagon and my team run away
1 was looking for my wifs the rest of the day
Neaver had such a time in my 1ife
Chorus
Hever haé such =z time in all my lifa
1 eoulén't find my team and 1 coulén't find my wife
Never had such a time. in all my 1ifs
Never had such a gol édarned time
na Verge

When 1 jumpsed ofl” the wagon to chase that scamp

[

Never hzd such a tize in my life

1 run right in to a big strest lamg,
Never had such g time in my lite

1 fell in the rozd and 1 bumpst my head

Skirmed my shin bons, skinned it bad

When 1 tore my pants it made me mad

Never had such 2 timz in my life
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Chorus
Ivg Verss
Fun right inte a dary goods stors
Mevey heg such & time in my 1life
Pretiv looking eritter with my pants all tors
Never ned such 2 time in my 1ifs
Asked a lsdy clerk in there
1f ghe'd seen my wife Jerusha anywheve
She thousht 1 was eraZy and run up stairs
Hever had such & time in my life
Chorus
4th Verse
Jumped in the elevator and pulled the gtring
llever had such a tims in-a33 my lifs
1t shot rizht up the zol darnsd thing
Never hz2t such a tine in my 1life
1t kept on geing till it ~ot to the 10D
Ané when it got there it aidn't stop
Ti1l it fell in the alley on the ground kexflop

Never haG such a time in my life

(Exit Uncle Zach aftsr song--Lively ms ic --Governass

enters from house)

Governess'-Well, really, this is rural gimpliecity., Mr. Rye-
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Down at Brook Farma realistic comedy sketch in one act/Litchfield, Neil

(7)
field has engaged me to come down here and instrust his son and
cgughter in the art of music and elocution. Judzing from the
speecimen that 1 have just sesn in the house 1 imazine ther
aré more suited for the plaw anc washtab. However, if he is
willing 1 am. His case makes me think of the old saying, "1f
you will danee you mast pay the fiddlesr.”

(Violin solo by govarness)

=

Johnny!- (Cow bsll rings outsiae--Johmny enters talkinz off)
1 ain't zoing to wateh that old heifer no more. You can tell

pa if you want to. Tattle tale, tattle tale.

Governegs'- Here, hare--what do you want?

Johnny:- 1 want Lo go out. {(Runs off)

Governess - Why, that must b% one of my new npupils.

Johnnv!- (Johnny re-snters) 1 bet that is the new t=ache~. Be

you Lhe new tsachsr?

Governess:- Yes, 1 am thse new teacher.

Johnny:- Well, 1'm ong of your new pimples.

Ffoverness - You are? Whal is vour name?

Johnny:- My name is Jonathan. Pa ealls me Johnny, but the bovs
at school ¢all me pudden-head.

Governess'- ls that all of vour name?
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Johnnv:i- Ko; 1've got &

1 fovgot it.

taz atisched to waist)

Govarness!~ Oh, your name iz on ths

Jeremiah Jehosaphet Rrefielo.

gave Yol such 3 nams as
Johnnv:- 1 éon't know,
meks it hot for 'em.
Governess:- But what do

Johnny:- 1 don't know.

cars with some vearling

and they vut oné on me.
Governgss!- 50 Vol went

Johnny!- 1 hado to go by

myself,

Governess:- 1 see

that bottle?

Johmyi- 1've got

Governess:- Bumble bses

get stunz)

Pg put all my name on the

bul when 1 grow w

Down at Brook Farma realistic comedy sketch in one act/Litchfield, Neil

(8)
middle name but 1 ean't pronounce it--

tag thare. (Has express

rag is it”® Jonathan

Well, who in the worla ever

that?

if 1 find out 1'11

you wear that tars for?

Pa gsent me down to the city on the

calves and they put a tap on the calves

by freight?

1 stutterad
fr-ight'caasaﬂso 1 eouldn't asxpress

you got vour books but whai have you cot in

a grasshopper and two bumble bses.

on't open it here: Put it awar: You'l
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(9)
Johnny:- They can't sting vyou; 1 pullsd out their stingers

—_— e

yesteraay.

Governess- Well, they might. 1 con't eare to chanee it. Vou

helter put them away.

Johnnyi:- Don't you want to see the grasshopnper?

4

Gpvernesgsy - No: 1 dcm't want to see the grasshopper.

Johrny:- 1 can make that grasshopprer gives you molasses.

f s

Govarness:- Put it away, Johnny. Put it in your vwocket.

Do wou 7o to school?

Johanyv:- Yes, sir. Yas, mazm.

GGoverness:- What class are you in?

Johnny! - 1'm in the elass with my brothe®. Do vou know my

brother? He is a bigzmer Tool than 1 am.

ARy
Govaerness:- You &id not te1l me what clags you were in.

Johmny:- 1'm in the B elass now. They put me in the B class

becauge 1 had the hives.

Govsrness:'- Well, 1'11 have to see how proficient vou are in

your studies. 1'11 tyr you with a few examples in arithmetie.
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(10)
Johmy:- 1've got a 'rithmetic.

(Goes to hand her arithmetie)

Governess!- Well, 1 don't regquire it. Supposing vou hac five
1
gollars ant shoulo ask you for the loan of three, what would

vou have left?

Johnny:- 1 ain't got no money. Pa has got all the money. He

will pay you when he com®s up here.

Governess!- Oh, you Gon't undorstand. Hers is anothar little

sun in adédition.

Johmny ‘- Can 1 do it on myslate?

Governess:- No, 6o it in vour head. 1t is easy.
Johrnny!- No, it hurts my hess to do 'em.

Governes$- 1f vour father should give your mothsr 2 twenty-

dollar bill and a ten-dollar bill what would she have?
Johnny:- She'd have a fit. She nover zot so much as 1h-i.

Governess- You gre too gmart Tor me, Johnny; you can sit down--

the examination is over.
Johnny:- 1 can't sit down--not since vestarday.

Governass:~ Why, what happened yestarday?
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(11)
Johnny:!- Yestsrdar, Pa mashed his thumb with = hammer and 1

lasughed at hin.
B

soverness: - Do you know, Johmny, when 1 was a child and my
father had to punish me he said that it hart him just as bad

as il did me.

Johnny! - Thai's what my father savg, bHul it don't hurt him in
the sane plzeoe.

{(Johnny takes outsling shot and aims at tezcher)

Governesg®- Well, Johunr, 1'1] give vou a l8sson now in elscution.
Yow when you first come out on the stage, vou walk down to

the front and--

Johnny:- Hold on, teacher, that bee has got out of the bottle.

(Pusiness of writhing and squivming from bsein pockat)

Govérnesg:- Havs vou got him?
—— P S =

Johnny'!~- Mo, he has got me.

Govern#ss'- Did the begsting you?

Johnny'- Yes, maam.

Governess:- Whera?
Johnny!- 1ln my hip pocket.

(Goes up to tasle) Didn't Pa bring me nothing?
p
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(12)
foverness:'- Mow pay attention, Johnny, and 1'11l show vou onca
more,
(Business of Johnny getting hand stuck in suszar bowl
and tryinz to zet it out without teacher seeing him) Why what
is the matter with him! He is having a fit.

Johnry, what can 1 do? shall 1 go for the doctor?

Johnnv:- No;:zo f'or a cork scraw. 1've got to go and feed my

chickans.

Governess:- He is hiding somsthinz. Iet me see what vou have

in your pocxet.

1 ain't got nothing.

Governesg'!- How in the world did you get vour hand in that

sugar bowl”®

Johnnyv!- Somsbody mast have put it in when 1 wasn't looking.

fovernesg'~ Take it out of theére.

Johnny:~ 1 can't.

Governess:- Why can't vou?

Johnny:- 'Cause 1l've zot sowme sugar in it.

Governgss:- Straightsn your hand out like this.

(Showinz him)
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(13)

Johnny'- Then 1'11 dron the suzar.

Governess:- (Pulls sugar bowl off Johmny's hand and puts it on
the table) 1'm all out of patiencs with you. 1 shall tell

vour father that you ure too stupified to learn anvthing.

Johnny:- Teacher, can 1 go out? 1 gwallowed my slate pancil.

Governess!- Now, Johmy, pay attéention and 1'l1 show vou once

more. You make a bow something like this. (Makes elaborate

bow and Johnny laughs) What are you laughing at?

Jo != You look so funnv.

Governess!- Now, 1 want you to try it.
Johnny:~- Want to hasr me speak my pisca?
Governsss'- All right, 7o ahead.

Johnny:- {Makes imitation bow) 1'll never chaw tobacco--

lHovernesg:- Take off your hat, Johnny.
(Takes ofi’ hat--his mouss trap on head) What in the

world have vou got thal trap on your head for?
Johnny'!- There was a boy said 1 had rats in my garrst.

Gfoverness:- Well, tLake it off.

(Johnny ehews guam) Hers zivs me that gum.
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f14)
Johnny:- 1'11 give vou half of it.
Governess:- Take it out of your mouth.

(Johnny puts gum bshind ear)

Governsss:'- Now speak these lines aft-r me! Thers was a man

in our town and he was wondrous wise--

Johnny:- 1 know that--that's in my mother goose book:
There was a man in our town
Ang he was wondrous wise;
He jumped into a bramble bush

And. he serateched out bolh his eyes?
Governess!- Let your voiece fall thsrs.

Johnny:- And he serstehsd out both his eye@.
And when he saw his eyes wers out,
He searched around with his mizht anc main;
AnG he marrisd a widow with elsven kids

And now his aves are open again.

Governess:- That's not right. VYoua know bettser than that. You

are jus! Ooing that to annoy me.

Johnny:~- But 1 got annther one. Here's one; 1 won a prize four
speaking this one. 1 won a bran new tin dipper. 1t looks

Just like silver when it's scoured.
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(15)
Johnny:- (Turning over leaves of hook) Here it is whare tha

leai is turned down.

Governess:- Well, go ahead, Johnny and see if vou ean't do bettor

this tims.

dohmuy:~ (Busines; with bowing and wiping nose with handsrchief)
Now if 1 make any mistooks vou tell me.
The hoy stood on the burning deek
And he stood on ths deek.
The boy stood on the burning deck
And his fatner told him to comg away rrom thera,.
The boy stood on the burning deck
And his father told him to come away from there,
And he said he wouldn't come.®
The boy stood on the burning deek
And his father told him to eom@ away from there,
" Ané he said he wouldn't come.
And he said he would co.";:g.
The boy stood on the burning deck
And his father told him Lo come awayfrom there,
And he said he wouldn't come
And he kept standing the-e
And he kept standing there.

(Johnny bursts out erying loudly)

Governess:- (Governess comes down and pats Johnny on the back)
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(16)
Oh, don't ery, Johnny. You'll do betier nsxt time.

(Cow bell is hearc outside--Spotied heif'er comss rushing
on and cdown stage--Governess screams ano rushés scross ‘the stage
and gets upon tseble--Heif'er rushes over to tasle, turns around
and kicks 2t tanls several timss--Johmny lelt with whip.}

Curtain.
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