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A DREADED SITENCE

By Paul Warshauer

A Play for Stud.y in Two Acts, one set

Copynlght appl , lg?3. Camp Waupaca, Waupaca, Wisc.e st+gSir

,r.

Dramatis Personnae:

Itlary Murd.ock, r. r. r..0.... r. r +.......A maternal motherLy Mom

John Murd.ock. r... r...., r r.... r.,....A typical teenager lr:.g+Ota)

Susan Murilock... 0 r... r . r.....,.. r. . .An tntelllgent daughter.',..'[
. , ,L,1.:i

Dellvery ltlan'.. '....., r.. r. r.. r... r rHel1o, sign here-variety*"

ACT ONE

Scene: A typtcal 19ll0r s llvingr.oom

Time: The early 1940rs

At rise: Mary paclng the floor nervously wringing out her hand.s

Mary: 0h, d.ear...I wond.er what tlme Henry w111 be home? He has not

caI1ed me all d.ay. I wond.erwhat cou1d. be keeplng h1m? He has

never d.one this before.(Slts on sofa B.)

John: (Entering rapld.ly) Hiya, Mom, whatrs for supper? Irm starvedl

Mary: John, your Father has not ealled. me all d.ay. Irm a bit
worried. about hlm.

John: Aw, d-onrt worry Mom. Hers probabLy working l-ate at the office
and. d.id.ntt get a chance to caL1. HetlL be home sooner than

you thlnk.
Mary: WeIl, I hope yourre right. Your Father has always 1et me

lorow what his plans are for d.lnner. A1right, Johr whX d.onrt

you eome into the dining room and. Ir11 start your d.ilnner.
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Mary: Irve got brlsket of beef, eweet potatoes, and. your Fatherrs

favorite d.essert, blueberry, pie.

Johni 0h boy, sound.s terriffic. ( ttrey exit into the d.ining room, L.)
(Sue enters R., sits on couch and. begins r:crdlng newspaper)

Mary: (offstage) Is that your Mary?

Sue: (Absorbed. in read.ing) Yeafr, Mom.

Mary: Dld. you have a gootL practlce, d.ear?

Sue: Yeah. We practiced. all the cheens for Saturdayrs g&r1or

Mary: Thatrs nice, d.ear. Do you want some d.inner?

Sue: Is Dad home yet?

Mary: (Nauee) luo, I havenlt heard. from hlm yet.

Sue: Dldnr t he caLL?

Many: (Crosslng to Sue) No, and. Itm gettlng very worried..

Suel Dld. you call the office?
Mary: Yes, about an hour ago. They sald. that he had. Left earLy

ln the afternoon; In a great hurry.

Sue: You d.onrt think he stopped. off at the Cl-ub, do you?

Mary: No, Today ls Thursd.ay. lle never gogs to the Club on Thursd.ay.

Sue! Maybe its worth a try to caLl and. see if hets there.

Mary: Alrlght iLearr Iou calfthe Club and. Ir11 get y6ur d.inner

startetl too. John is alread.y eating. (She exits)
Sue! (Goes to telephone, dlaLs, then pauees) ttettot Is thls the

Beechmore Country Club? Ies, is Mr. Henry Murd.ock there? Thank your

It11 wait. (Pause)(Syre picks up the comix and. begins read.lng)

Ues? Youtre sure? 1^1e11, itrs very lmportant. ALrlght..rIr11
ho1d. on. (Sfre again begins read.ing, then stops out of concern)

Yes? (srre sighs) Atrigtrt, thank four Good.bye.

(Stre hangs rpr and. continues Looking at it)
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Mary: (Coming on stage-) Is he there, d.ear?

Sue3 No, Mother...hers not there. They itontt }arow where he is.
CUBTAIN----ACT ONE

ACT TWO

Scene: The same Ilving room

Time: La.ter that evening.

At rise: Mary, John and Sue are sitting around. quletIy.

Mary:

John:

Mary

John:

l{ary:

(Mumbllng to herself0 Itts never happened. beforerr.ltrs not

like him...he always cal1Is ...
Stop worrying yourself. IrlL bet hers probably eaught in traffic
somewhere and. he just d.id.nrt have time to calL,
For five hours? fn traffic? No, itrs not like him.

Irm cal1lng the police, I canrt wait anyrflorer

(And Sue in alternates ) you cantt d.o that, 0h, walt a few

minutes longer. Donrt rush, helll come back.

ButI canrt wait anymore. The suspence is too much. I have to
lmow what happened. to him. Maybe he is in an accid.ent and. isnrt
able to cal1. (lvlary moves to phone and. tho Sue and. John try
to stop him, they sit d.own in vain.)
(lnto phone) gettot Ird llke to report a missing person. Thatts

right. (Pause) yes sir? Tod.ay at 5 otclosk, He d.ld.ntt show

up for d.inner. Tomorrow at noon? No I cantt walt that long. (Frant

What if he need.s rle r r . (She crys , Johre grabs the phone )
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John: (tnto phone trylng to console l{ary) Yes, thls ls her son.

My father Left for work at ?:15 thls monnlng and. we haventt

heard. from hlm slnce then. Thts ts most unugual for hfun. No,

he hasnrt done thls ktnd. of thlng befone,lrThat|s why we are

ooncerne4...Yes r f wrilerstand.. Alrlght you w111 tny to Locate

hlm. Thank JIou, (He hange up) (To Mary) ttrey sald we would

have to walt untll. 12:00 tomorrow. Then we can flLe an offictal
report.

Mary: 0h God., can we ever watt that 3.ong?

(ryre d.oorbeLl nlngs. ,. )

(nff eyes go to iloor)

Mary: (Is the flnst one up) Henr I..,IIENBY,.HE![$Y]tl (Bushes to
d.oor and. opens lt-ls the Deltvery maam, )

Deliv: Mrs. Hr Murd.ock?

Mary: Yes, what is lt?
DeLlv: I have a telegpam for four Sign here, please?

ltlaryi Yes, of course, (She looks at lt then glves It to John to read..)

John: (tte opens tt and. mumbles wh1le he read.s )

Mrs. H. Murd.ock and. famlly,,,Maln Street..rDear Mary and. chtld.rerr

I have been ca11ed. to Lond-on on emergency buslness. I could.

not caLL you becsuse of the exped.lency of my rnisslon. Ifm

rushed. and tired., but Irm aLrlght. Ir11 be home soon, A11 my Love

Henry. P.S, I,ove to the kld.s.

Suei Thank God. hers alrlght.
John: (Strowlng great reLlef ) wett, I to3.c[ ya, Mom,

Mary: Yes, I suppose you d.id..

CIJRTA IN***irACT E\^10


