FreeView

THIS IS COPYRIGHTED MATERIAL


Bitsy and her street people friends, recycle trash for their Art Faire at the Wyndham Mansion Gardens. Bizarre characters. Surprise ending. Simple garden setting. (30 min.)" "BITSY AND HER FRIENDS" is a new play-- a play for today. It is a touching and comedic skirmish with the have-nots against their richer neighbors, and the bizarre triumphant finale. 

**************************************

"BITSY and HER FRIENDS" (A Play in One Act)

by  Ludmilla Bollow

CAST 

(In Alphabetical Order) 

BITSY...................Tiny, aging. Vibrant and spirited. 

ESMERELDA......Plays stringless violin. Speaks in strange voice. 

LOUISE................Large, shy, and pregnant. 

MELODY............. Energetic TV reporter. 

REBECCA............Former Broadway Dancer 

WANDA................Older and flighty. 

(Casting is flexible as to diversity, but not gender.) 

TIME: Today 

SETTING: The garden of the Wyndham Estate, once a place of grandeur, now falling and fading. 

AT RISE: 

Lighting is dim as scene opens. Garden guests, in stilted and breezy manner, help stagehands set up scene as fast paced carnival music plays. . Lights brighten on area that is both colorful and bizarre--maybe even cartoonish. Homemade artwork, crude and original, is displayed wherever possible. Distorted figures, made from various discards, are set up haphazardly. A mock tree has flattened tin cans dangling noisily. Strips of bright cloth, silver and gold paper, flutter from an old trellis. Large rock neara tree. Wind chimes tinkle. A cacophony of sound and movement. 

ESMERELDA, in artsy cast-off clothes, sits on rock, playing a violin without strings. LOUISE, wearing a large colorful smock and wide brimmed hat, paints at an easel with wild bold strokes. She's obviously pregnant. REBECCA dances in from Right, wearing a glittery dance costume. She dances/carries a large stuffed doll, crudely made from bed pillows as her partner. WANDA, an older woman in long nightgown, runs in from Left, flying a homemade kite on a long stick. Twirls about delightedly. 

Movement and slight chaos prevail, setting in motion a certain wild creative beauty. Things subside when BITSY enters through trellis. She is tiny, aging.) 


BITSY: (Wears a brightly embroidered purple kimono with winglike sleeves that she waves in greeting to assembled group..) Good morning, ladies. 

ALL: (In various tones.) Good morning Bitsy, Bitsy, Bitsy. 

BITSY: Everything looks so lovely.  WANDA You said we could decorate any way we wanted.  LOUISE I'll be finished with this painting real soon—

BITSY: Wonderful, Louise! All the paintings-- art pieces, we can make. I am so excited—Our very first art show! 

WANDA: I passed out flyers yesterday, all over-- to everyone I saw. Tacked them on trees. Fluttered them all about-- "Free Form Art Faire-- at the Wyndham Gardens". 

REBECCA: I can teach them dancing, can't I? Did I ever tell you about the time I was in the chorus line-- in a real Broadway show? 

BITSY: Yes, Rebecca, you told me. But I'm sure our visitors will want to hear it all over again. (Speaks louder, because ESMERELDA has a hearing problem.) Esmerelda, what lovely sounds you are playing today. 

ESMERELDA: (Plays faster and makes vocal sounds of a violin playing the scales.)  E-E-E-E-E EE--EE--EE--EE.   

WANDA: I'm going to make more kites, let everyone who comes take a turn flying kites. 

BITSY: You do that, Wanda. Now, I have something very exciting to tell all of you. 

ALL: What? What? Tell us! 

BITSY: Welll-- I've been talking to the TV station! They heard about our art fair-- and they're going to come over here, in a little bit. We're all going to be on TV! 

(They seem reluctant, disappointed. ESMERELDA retreats to rock and cowers.) 

LOUISE: I don't want to be on TV-- 

WANDA: Neither do I. 

BITSY: But, it's to advertise our fair. You want people to come, don't you? 

ALL: (Reluctantly.) Yes... 

BITSY: I'll do all the talking. 

LOUISE: (Goes to easel, begins painting at furious pace.) Know what? I mixed tomato juice with my paints today. Secret ingredient. Makes a delicious shade of pizza red. 

BITSY: So it does. Ladies, if you do well on the TV show, after, we can all go on another hunting trip. Searching for cans, bottles-- whatever discards we can find, to decorate our garden. 

LOUISE: Can we stop at McDonalds then too-- can we? Have a fast snack? 

End of FreeView—Now buy the entire play!
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