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Rosc and the Rime

(ROSE grabs the shovel from DOROTHEAfand begins
shoveling ahead of DOROTHEA, who congfiues to school
ROSL on feminine propriety.)

DOROTHEA (cont'd). The good Lord d¢n’t want no lazy,

eve on his wat

ROGER Rose!
ROSE. Uncle Roggh! \
Ahree ... two ...

st in time for ... )

ROGER & ROSE. One!

(Insifle ROGER and ROSE s home.

Thifre is a table filled with the technic
RPGER s ham radio set, heaped and over-
yranner of analog audio equipment that, over
heen hardwired and re-wired, jerry-rigged and [
enhance, boost and strengthen the signal. There N
phonograph with a small collection of records.

catastrophe of
wing with all
> years, has
-foiled to
an old

L oven warms the room.)
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ROSE. I made it [ made it I made it!
Uncle Roger!

(ROSE runs to ROGER and throws her arms around him.)

ROGER (sighs). You're pushing it, kid!

ROSE. Sorry I'm sorry!

ROGER. You know it gets too cold to be out past dark,
You’ll give me an ulcer, I worry so much.

ROSE. What’s an ulcer?

ROGER. It’s a very painful, angry little monster little girls
give their uncles when they stay out too long and almost

miss curfew.
ROSE. Ohhhh and I gave you one? Where is it?

(ROGER points to his belly. She examines closely, and just
when she's closest ... )

(His tickle-monster scare works, and she squeals with
delight.)

ROGER (bringing it back down). Be careful.
Once the sun starts to sct,
It’s not a game out there.
You’ll freeze, Rosie.
You have to get inside somewhere it’s warm
I’m serious.
You sce how I'm serious?

ROSE. Yes, Uncle Roger. I'm sorry.
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(He hugs her:

ROGER gives ROSE some hot chocolate and puts on a
record.)

ROGER. Besides, who would I make hot cocoa for or play
records with if you turned into a popsicle?

ROSE (completely aware of what she s doing). Misses Evelyn?

ROGER. Hey!

Misses Evelyn I'm sure makes her own hot cocoa just fine
without my help ...

(ROGER takes a scat and gets comfortable.)

ROGER (cont'd). All right, all right,
What should we do with ourselves this evening, Rose? H
We could sing
Or dance
Or dissect an old radio ...

ROSLE:. Tell me the story!

ROGER. The story?
ROSE. The story. The same story that you always tell me.
ROGER. The same story that I always tell you?
Well, I don’t know
If it’s the same story I always tell you ...
ROSE. Pleeeease.
ROGER. I don’t remember.
How does it begin?
ROSI. “Once
Lpon
A e ™
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ROGER. Ah, yes,
“Once
Upon
A Time.”
ROSE. In a little town by a big lake!
Sorry.
ROGER. No, no that’s right.
In a little town
By a big lake
There lived a beautiful girl
Who was very sad.
For all she wanted, more than anything in the world
Was to sing and dance and play
And go sledding and drink hot chocolate every day forever,
But in this little town by the big lake
There weren’t any fluffy grey clouds in the sky
And the sun shone so bright and hot
There wasn’t any snow!
You couldn’t even wear a coat and hat outside without
dripping sweat!
So instead of sledding, they rode bicycles
And instead of drinking hot chocolate
Everyone ate hot dogs!

ROSE. Poor doggies. Q— @""l
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