HORRIBLE HARRY

READER’S THEATER
The Rocking Chair:

A Classroom Play

By Suzy Kline

From Horrible Harry and the Christmas Surprise

Cast of Players

Harry



Sidney

Narrator

Doug



Song Lee

SFX(sound Effects person)

Miss Mackle


Ida


Props Manager

Mary 



Mr. Cardini

All

Setting:
The Classroom
Time:

December morning


Props:

3 wooden blocks



1 empty wastepaper basket (preferably metal)

SFX:  Krikkity krikk!  Krikkiity krikk!

NARRATOR:  The teacher rocked back and forth in her old rocking chair.  Harry leaned forward, opening his mouth to speak.

HARRY: (Makes a toothy smile.) Don’t you love that creaky old rocking chair, Doug?

DOUG:  Not really.  (To the audience.) But Harry does.  He loves things like that…creepy things, slimy things, and horrible sounds.  I know.  I sit next to him in Room 2B.  Harry’s my best friend.

MARY:  (To the audience.)  Harry’s cat even has a creepy name – Googer.  (Mary shivers.)  Sometimes he calls him “the Goog.”

NARRATOR:  Suddenly, a fire engine zoomed by South School.

SFX:  DEE-doo!  DEE-doo!  DEE-doo!

NARRATOR:  Harry jumped out of his seat and ran to the window.

HARRY: (Stands up and runs in place.) Neat-O! There it goes! Cool!

SFX:  DEE-doo!  DEE-doo!  DEE-doo! 

HARRY: Look at the fire truck rev up the hill!

SFX:  Vroom . . . vroom . . . VROOM!

MISS MACKLE: Harry?  I’m waiting . . .

HARRY: (Reluctantly.)  Yes . . . Miss Mackle. (Sits down.)

MISS MACKLE: Now that we’re all in our seats, it’s time for a story.  It’s a holiday classic that has been read over and over for almost two hundred years.

ALL: Two hundred years?

SIDNEY: (Throws his hands in the air.)  Why read a story if everyone has read it before?

MISS MACKLE:  Because it’s soooo good, Sidney.

SIDNEY:  I’m plugging my ears. (Plugs ears.)

ALL: READ THE STORY!

SONG LEE: Please.

NARRATOR: Miss Mackle opened up her big heavy storybook.

MISS MACKLE:  It’s called “A Visit from St. Nicholas” by Clement C. Moore.

MARY:  I love that story!

SIDNEY:  (Unplugging his ears.) Me, too!

ALL:  (Clap and Cheer)

IDA:  Miss Mackle, you look pretty today in your green dress.

SONG LEE:  I like your green sparkly earrings.

MISS MACKLE: (Whispers) Thank you, girls.

NARRATOR: Miss Mackle rocked in her chair as she turned to the right      



  page.

SFX:  Krikkity krikk! Krikkity krekk!

MISS MACKLE: “Twas the night before Christmas




When all through the house




Not a creature was stirring




Not even a mmmm . . .”

NARRATOR:    Suddenly, the bottom fell out of the rocking chair.

MISS MACKLE:  WHOOOOOOOOPS! (Falls off chair.)

PROPS MANAGER:  (Drops three wooden blocks at the same time into an 




    empty metal wastebasket.)

HARRY:  (Stands up.)  Mayday! Mayday! Teacher on the Floor!

SONG LEE:  (Stands up and puts her hand over her heart.)  Oh, no! Miss Mackle fell down!

MISS MACKLE:  I sure did!  What a whoopsy doodle!

HARRY:  Good thing you didn’t land on your noodle.

DOUG:  (Aside) I covered my eyes.  I didn’t want to picture the teacher


    standing on her head.

NARRATOR:  Harry was the first one out of his seat to help the teacher.

HARRY: (Runs in place.)

DOUG:  The rest of gathered around.  All of us dropped our jaws and gasped.

ALL:  (Everyone stands up, drops jaws, then gasps.)  Aaaaugh!

HARRY:  Are you okay, Miss Mackle?

MISS MACKLE:  
Yes.  I’m very thankful I managed to fall gracefully.  I 



could be standing on my head.  (Looks at Harry) Or my noodle.



(Smiles) Thanks for helping me up.

HARRY:  (Makes a toothy smile.)  Come on guys! Let’s put these broken chair 



parts into the wastepaper basket.  Mr. Beausoleil will figure out 



what to do with them.

SONG LEE:  I’ll help.

MARY/IDA/SID/DOUG:  Me, too.

PROPS MANAGER:  (Drops wooden blocks into metal wastepaper basket




one at a time.)

ALL:  (Everyone sits back down.)

MISS MACKLE:  Now we just need to round up our globe.  I knocked it over 



when I fell.  And my green earring.

SONG LEE:  I see your green sparkly earring, Miss Mackle.

MISS MACKLE:  Where?

SONG LEE:  In the fish tank.

HARRY:  I’ll get it.  (Rolls up his sleeve.)

SIDNEY:  Euewee. . . gross!

SFX:  Blub! Blub! Blub!

HARRY:  Here it is, good as new, Miss Mackle.

MARY:  You mean good and smelly – and fishy.

SIDNEY:  (Holds nose) P.U.

NARRATOR:  Just then, the principal showed up at the door holding a



globe.

MR. CARDINI:  (Stands up.) Anybody missing the world?

ALL: We are!

MR. CARDINI:  Okay, then, it’s yours.  I found it rolling down the hallway.

MARY:  Mr. Cardini, Miss Mackle fell on the floor!  Her old rocking chair 



broke!

MR. CARDINI:  Are you okay, Miss Mackle?

MISS MACKLE:  Just fine, thanks to all my good helpers.

ALL:  (Everyone smiles)

IDA:  Are you going to finish the story, Miss Mackle?

MR. CARDINI:  What story are you reading?

ALL:  “A Visit from St. Nicholas.”

MARY:  By Clement C. Moore.

IDA:  It’s almost two hundred years old.

MR. CARDINI:  Wow! Well, I haven’t heard it yet this year.  May I join 



you?

ALL:  YEESS!

SONG LEE:  Here’s a chair for you.

MR. CARDINI:  Thank you, Song Lee. (Sits down.)

MISS MACKLE:  Good!  Now, since all of you are such wonderful helpers, 



why don’t you help me read this holiday classic?

ALL:  (Clap and cheer.)

NARRATOR:  Miss Mackle began reading.

MISS MACKLE:  ‘Twas the night before . . .

ALL:  Christmas

MISS MACKLE:  When all through the . . .

ALL:  House

MISS MACKLE:  Not a creature was . . . 

ALL:  Stirring

MISS MACKLE:  Not even a mouse.

MR. CARDINI:  (Squeaks like a mouse.)

HARRY:  (Squeaks like a mouse.)

IDA/MARY/SONG LEE:  (Giggle.)

SIDNEY:  (Laughs and snorts.)

DOUG: (Aside) Room 2B is full of sounds.  A few of them may be horrible, but most of them are fun.

ALL: HAPPY HOLIDAYS!

HARRY: Ho! Ho! Ho!

