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Character List

Narrator 1

Narrator 2

Narrator 3

Winnie Foster

Mae Tuck

Angus Tuck

Jesse Tuck

Miles Tuck

Stranger

Mrs. Foster

Grandmother Foster

Narrator 1:  It is a scorching, dry first day of August.  Three completely separate yet unmistakably connected events are about to happen. At sunrise, Mae Tuck will travel back to Treegap to see her two sons who she hasn’t seen in ten years.  In the afternoon, Winnie Foster will contemplate running away and at dusk, a stranger will appear at the Foster’s gate.  

Narrator 2:  The road winding to Treegap begins as a narrow path that was worn by passing cows over the years.  Eventually, the road opens up to a more traveled road.  The woods are owned by the Fosters, yet rarely does anyone ever step foot into the cool, peaceful wood.  Had anyone entered the forest, they might have noticed the large ash tree that stands alone in a small field.  And had they seen the tree, perhaps they would have found the cool, bubbling spring at its roots.  If they would have had a sip of that refreshing drink, the world as we know it would be destroyed!  It would tilt on its axis like a beetle on a pin.  

Scene 1

Narrator 1:  It is dawn.  The Tuck home is more of a shack than a cottage.  Angus Tuck is a sleep, smiling.  Mae is preparing for her journey back to Treegap.

Mae:  Tuck, can you believe it’s been ten years since we’ve last seen our boys?

Angus:  Hmmm?  Umm…mmmm.  

Mae:  Wake up, Tuck!  This is an exciting day!  Our boys are coming home!

Angus:  (waking)  What?  Mae, I was dreaming about heaven!  In my dream, I’ve never even heard of Treegap.  Why couldn’t you let me continue this peaceful dream?

Mae:  But Tuck, the boys!

Angus:  What boys?  What are you talking about, Mae?  

Mae:  Oh truly, Tuck.  You need to pay more attention!  Miles and Jesse are coming home!  They haven’t been back in ten long years!  I’m heading down to Treegap to meet them!  

Angus:  You can’t go to Treegap, Mae.  Someone will recognize you!  

Mae:  Tuck, no one will recognize me.  It’s been ten years!  I’ll be fine.  We’ll meet by the tree then ride home!  I am thrilled to see my boys!

Narrator 2:  Tuck has witnessed his wife dressing for eighty-seven years.  Just from the sounds, he could tell what garment she was putting on.  Eighty-seven years.  It’s hard to even comprehend that length of time.

Scene 2

Narrator 1:  It is noon.  The Foster’s house looks like a touch-me-not cottage.  It’s lovely, but fenced in with a wrought iron fence that no one would dare try to climb.  Winnie Foster is sitting on the dewy grass, holding on to the fence and looking out beyond it, like a trapped animal in a cage.

Winnie:  (to a fat toad on the other side of the fence) Mr. Toad, what is life for you like beyond these gates?  Oh, how I envy you, dear toad!  Please, trade places with me.  Oh, never mind that, toad.  I would never want you to be caged up like I am.  It is dreadful!
Narrator 2:  Behind Winnie, a window on the front of the house creaks open.   A very loud, demanding voice calls:  

Mrs. Foster:  Winnnieeeeeeee.  Dear Winnnnieeee!  Where are you, my child?  It’s getting cool outside.  You need your sweater!  Have you eaten yet?  Child, come in and eat some lunch!  Watch out for the bugs, Winnie.  We don’t need you getting bitten by those disgusting creatures.  Winnie!  What are you doing?

Winnie:  Yes, Mother.  I’ll be right in.  I’m chatting with Mr. Toad!

Mrs. Foster:  Winnie, how repulsive!  Come inside this instant!

Winnie: Coming, mother!  Gosh!  (to the toad)  Well, toad, I will be honest with you.  I might just think about escaping this cage once and for all.  Perhaps I will run away.  Oh yes!  Run away!  Such a frightening thought, but I am a brave girl.  I’ll show you, toad.  I’ll meet you on the other side, a free young lady!

Scene 3  
Narrator 3:  As Winnie stands up, she is startled by a gentleman in a jaunty yellow suit standing right outside of the fence.  The sun is setting.  It is now dusk.
Stranger:  Good afternoon, ma’am.  I did not mean to startle you!  Is your father home?

Winnie: Oh, hello! It’s quite alright.  I don’t startle easily!  I believe my father is in.  Would you like for me to fetch him?

Stranger:  Actually, perhaps you know the answer to this question.  Have you seen a family in your woods?

Winnie:  I’m sorry, sir.  I don’t get out much.  I’ve never seen anyone around here.  
Narrator 3:  Winnie’s grandmother exited the house and approached her granddaughter who was engrossed in conversation with a stranger.

Grandmother:  Winnie, darling.  Your mother has been calling for you to come inside.

Winnie:  But grandmother, this gentleman here is asking about a family that I’ve not seen.  Maybe you can offer some insight?

Narrator 1:  Off in the distance, a peculiar sound can be heard.  It is soft, delicate and music-like.  Slowly, it becomes louder and then stops entirely.  Winnie’s grandmother forgot that the stranger was there when she heard the sound.  Her eyes lit up and a smile grew wide on her aging face. 

Grandmother:  Oh my!  They have returned!  The elves!  It’s been ten years since I’ve heard their music! 

Winnie:  I thought it sounded like a music box, grandmother.

Stranger:  You’ve heard this before?  This music box?

Grandmother:  Yes, I’ve heard it before, but dear sir, it is no music box.  I heard it often ten years ago.  It is a family of elves.  It played constantly, then one day, the music just disappeared.  

Narrator 2:  Winnie and her grandmother return inside to settle in for the evening.  The stranger stands outside of the gate for a few moments longer before turning around and walking off into the purple-black night.  
Scene 4

Narrator 3: Winnie wakes early the next morning and stretches in the early morning light.  She walks to the mirror and speaks to herself plainly:

Winnie:  I am going to explore the woods today!  If I happen to decided to run away, so be it!  Nothing is set in stone for me today!

Scene 5

Narrator 2:  Winnie enters the cool, damp forest.  She comes upon her toad friend and offers him a friendly wave.  

Winnie: I told you I’d do it, Mr. Toad.  

Narrator 3:  Winnie approaches a large clearing.  In the center of the open space she spots a gigantic ash tree.   Although there are many trees in the wood, this tree seems out of place as it stands alone.  Even more shocking, Winnie notices a very handsome young man sitting at its base, drinking from a small spring.  She immediately loses her heart!  Their eyes meet.

Jesse:  Well, you might as well come out!  I can’t believe this is finally happening.  

Winnie:  This is my wood, but I don’t mind that you are here.  May I have some of that water?  I am parched!

Jesse:  Um….well… no, you may not!  I mean, the water comes from the dirty earth.  You might get sick!  I’m used to drinking dirty water like this so it doesn’t cause me to be ill, but you, no way. 

Winnie:  Well, I still think I can handle it.  Please? I’m desperately thirsty!

Narrator 2:  Just then, a noise is heard from edge of the woods.  Mae and Miles tuck step out into the clearing.  Upon noticing her son with a stranger, and the spring, Mae’s hand covers her mouth in shock.

Mae:  Oh my.  What do we have here?  Why, Jesse, who is this beautiful young lady?

Jesse:  She’s Winnie Foster.  Her family owns this wood… and this spring.  She wants a drink.

Mae:  Oh dear, no.  Heavens no.  The story must be told but it cannot happen here.  Miles…

Narrator 1:  Miles swoops Winnie up and onto the old horse that was tied to a tree in the wood.  The Tucks and Winnie road the twenty miles to the Tuck farm.  All the while, a stranger was lurking nearby, hearing everything.

Scene 6

Narrator 3:  The family arrives at the house with Winnie in tow.  Miles places her down gently, ready to discuss why she was brought to the home when she begins to cry.  Angus Tuck is there.

Miles:  Oh, Winnie.  Do not cry.  We aren’t going to hurt you.
Mae:  Dear, we will not keep you long.  
Miles:  Well, this was destined to happen at some point.  Ma, Jesse, I think we can make this a positive experience.  I’ve been just dying to share our secret with another living soul!

Jesse:  Winnie, you’d be the only person on earth to know our secret!
Narrator 2:  Jesse and the Tuck’s proceed to tell Winnie how they realized it was the water that was magic.

Jesse:  We’ve been the same for eighty-seven years, Winnie!  Can you believe it?

Miles:  It wasn’t always so easy, though.  I married, had two children.  When my wife and children grew and I didn’t, I was accused of witchcraft and my wife left me.  My children must be in their eighties by now.  

Narrator 1:  Winnie listened attentively.  Was this a fairytale or was it the truth.  How could she believe such a story?  But the Tucks seemed honest and she could do nothing but listen, in amazement.  
