PLAY BALL
by Stephen Krensky
Reader’s Theater Script by: Jacklyn Moore

	Narrator
	Jeffrey
	Sarah
	Ellen

	Max
	Mr. Barrie
	Lionel
	George


Narrator: Lionel and his friends were playing baseball.  Lionel was getting a lot of advice.
Jeffrey: “Dive for those balls, Lionel,”


Narrator: said Jeffrey, when a ball got past him.
Sarah: “Catch with two hands,”

Narrator: said Sarah, when a ball jumped off his glove.  When Lionel came up to bat, Ellen was pitching.

Ellen: “Easy out,”

Narrator: she said. Lionel gripped the bat firmly.  He would show her how wrong she was.  Ellen made her windup.  The pitch sailed in.  Lionel waited---and then he swung hard.  The bat met the ball with a sharp Craacck!  The ball went up and up and up.  It sailed over a fence. CRASH!
Max:  “That sounded like a window,”

Narrator: said Max.

Sarah:  “At the Barries’,”


Narrator: said Sarah.  Lionel froze.  He squeezed his eyes shut.  This was going to be terrible.  Mr. Barrie was bound to yell at him. His parents would find out.  They would yell too.  Lionel opened his eyes.  Mr. Barrie was approaching with a ball in his hand.
Mr. Barrie:  “Who hit this ball?”

Narrator:  he asked.  Lionel swallowed hard.  He didn’t want anyone else getting in trouble for his mistake.
Lionel: “I did,”
Narrator: he said.

Jeffrey:  “I hit it too,”
Narrator: said Jeffrey behind him.  He had picked up his bat.
Max:  “And me,”

Narrator: said Max, his bat now resting on his shoulder.
George:  “I got a piece of it,”

Narrator: said George.
Sarah:  “Don’t forget me,”

Narrator: said Sarah.
Everyone:  “And us,” 

Narrator: said everyone else together.  They were all holding their bats.  Mr. Barrie looked around.

Mr. Barrie:  “I see,”

Narrator: he said, trying to look serious.
Mr. Barrie: “It was a real team effort.”

Narrator:  He rubbed his chin.
Mr. Barrie: “Well, since you all shared in the hit, you can all help me fix the window later.  Fair enough?”


Narrator: Everyone nodded.  Mr. Barrie returned to his house.  Lionel looked at everybody and sighed.
Lionel: “Thanks,”

Narrator: he said.  Jeffrey smiled.

Jeffrey: “It could have been any of us.  Besides,”

Narrator: he added,
Jeffrey: “that’s what friends are for.”
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