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Cast:

Ben Barton - movie obsessed teen who works as a projectionist at a small town movie theater.

Maggie McGill - the girl who gets a job at theater and falls for Ben.

Roger Stevenson - theater ticket taker who sets his sights on Maggie in his on-going rivalry with Ben.

Mrs. Drexel - owner of the movie theater.

Billy - the teenage son of Maggie when she returns twenty years later.

Anne Larsen - Mrs. Drexel’s grand-daughter who has a crush on Billy.

Singing Ushers - a trio or quartet.
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First Act - 1959 - the Silver Palace Movie Theatre.

Songs:  Singing from the balcony (ushers), He doesn’t see me (Maggie), Like the movies (Ben & Maggie), June Haver (Ben)

Second Act - 1969 - the Silver Palace Movie Theatre.

Songs:  The music’s not the same (ushers), Nothing really changes (Maggie), Wasting time (Roger & Maggie), Shattered image (Ben & Maggie)

Third Act - 1979 - the Silver Palace Movie Theatre.

Songs:  Everything old is new again (ushers), Does he know I’m here (Anne), Another American Boy (Billy & Anne), Happy endings (Ben, Maggie, Billy, Anne & ushers)

Act One

Scene One - The Silver Palace Movie Theatre on a warm spring night in 1959. Huge screen or curtain on front of stage with posters from musicals of the 50’s. As the lights dim the Ushers come out through the audience, dancing in the aisles as they make their way to the stage and the spotlight.

Ushers

(singing)

Please take a seat

People come on in

We’ve got something special

The show’s about to begin

Here at the Silver Palace

We give you what you demand

Get ready for a musical

In the movies they are grand

Chorus:

You’ll be singing from the balcony

Dancing in the aisles

Swaying to the music

Everyone with smiles,

You’ll be singing from the balcony

We’ll all play a part

Caught up in the moment

With a song in our heart.

Please take a seat

As we close the doors

When the lights go down

The music soars

Chorus:

You’ll be singing from the balcony

Dancing in the aisles

Swaying to the music

Everyone with smiles,

You’ll be singing from the balcony

We’ll all play a part

Caught up in the moment

With a song in our heart.

(The curtains open to reveal the lobby of the theatre as the ushers exit from sight. Stage left is the concession counter with Maggie standing behind it. Stage right is where Roger stands, counting tickets in front of the theatre door. Ben and Mrs. Drexel are center stage talking.)

Ben

We had a pretty good crowd tonight, Mrs. Drexel. You might want to consider holding “Gigi” over for another week. I wasn’t surprised it won a few Academy Awards this year.

Mrs. Drexel

As much as I hate to admit it, I loved the movie. I’m just worried some of our patrons will think it a bit scandalous. You know how the church folk are in this town. Even the hint of impropriety and they will say I’m allowing immorality to take over the movies.

Ben

Let them say what they want. It’s not like they could protest too much without hurting themselves and everyone else in town. After all, this is the only movie theatre around for thirty miles. What are they going to do, drive all the way to Wichita?

Mrs. Drexel

(chuckling)

You do have a good point, Ben. I’m probably just worrying about nothing. As long as we keep getting crowds like we had tonight, I don’t see any harm in holding it over another week. Besides, that Louis Jourdan isn’t so bad on the eyes. He almost made me forget I had a crush on Maurice Chevalier twenty years ago.

Ben

Mrs. Drexel, You’re old enough to be his mother!

Mrs. Drexel

But I’m not.

Ben

Still, a woman of your age swooning over a movie star?

Mrs. Drexel

(laughing)

Don’t even go there, young man. I’ve never known a more star-struck person than you. If I didn’t know better, I’d think you thought those people in the movies were real. You know more about every single actor than anyone I’ve ever known.

Ben

I’ve always loved the movies. My folks get ticked off because of all the screen magazines I buy, but I consider it research. Who else is going to give the patrons information about upcoming movies? I have to keep up on what’s happening in Hollywood.

Mrs. Drexel

Shouldn’t that be my job since I own the place?

Ben

Of course. All I am doing is taking some of the pressure off you. Anything you need to know and I’m your man.

Mrs. Drexel

(chuckling)

I declare, you probably love this theatre more than I do. When Mr. Drexel passed and left it to me I figured it was a way to make a living, but you actually think of this place as home. How long have you been coming here? There is not a time I don’t remember seeing your face waiting at the ticket booth for the Saturday matinee.

Ben

(grinning)

The folks let me start coming by myself when I was around five. I grew up here. So this does feel like my second home.

Mrs. Drexel

You were barely in your teens before you wanted a job. I remember how excited you were when I finally hired you. Thought for certain once you saw all the work it took to run a theatre that the magic would fade away.

Ben

Not for me. I love it all. From running the projector to counting tickets to cleaning up and starting all over again.

Mrs. Drexel

Well, let’s be thankful for that. Your old buddy Roger sure doesn’t care about sticking around to help with the cleaning. That boy only thinks of one thing - himself.

Ben

Ah, give him a break, Mrs. Drexel. Roger has always been that way. He’s really not so bad once you get to know him.

Mrs. Drexel

If you say so. And he is doing okay with taking tickets. I just wish he wouldn’t flirt so much with every little gal that comes in here. It gets downright embarrassing sometimes.

Ben

Roger has always had a way with the ladies. Trust me, the girls like it. There are some who only come to the shows because it’s a chance to talk with the wonderful Roger Stevenson.

Mrs. Drexel

A little less flirting and a bit more work would be more to my liking, but you do have a point. The boy has charm. Like a snake charmer.

Ben

Not to change the subject, but how is Maggie doing?

Mrs. Drexel

Now there is a good little worker. I’ve watched her all evening and she has taken to selling concessions like a natural. At least one of your friends has a good work ethic.

Ben

That’s good to hear. She’s always been a bit shy and I was worried about how she’d handle working in such a customer oriented position.

Mrs. Drexel

She’s doing fine. I think this job might even bring her out of her shell. There is a fire in that girl and I believe once she gets over her shyness, she’ll be a gal to reckon with.

Ben

(laughing)

Not Maggie McGill. I’ve never even heard her raise her voice.

Mrs. Drexel

Don’t be fooled. Sometimes it’s the quiet ones who speak the loudest when it comes to important subjects. I’ve spoken with Maggie some and she has very definite opinions on things.

Ben

No way. Maggie has always been a quiet little mouse. She’ll end up being a sweet housewife here in town.

Mrs. Drexel

And who plans to be her husband?

Ben

Don’t look at me. I’ve known her since we were little. It would be like dating my sister.

Mrs. Drexel

You might change your mind about that, Ben. Maggie is a really nice girl. And I suspect she doesn’t think of you like a brother.

Ben

Gosh, now you’re just being silly.

Mrs. Drexel

Best friends make the best spouses. (she exits stage right)

Ben

(walking over to concession counter)

Well, Maggie. How did you enjoy your first day on the job?

Maggie

It wasn’t too bad. I learned a lot about the people in this town. Who knew popcorn wasn’t popcorn until the bag was drenched with butter?

Ben

Now you know where all the butter addicts come on  the week-ends?

Maggie

I did notice a few of the folks from the Baptist Church here tonight. You don’t think they’ll raise a fuss about the movie, do you?

Ben

Let me think about that a minute. It’s a movie about a girl raised by Madams in how to pleasure a man. What’s your thoughts on the subject?

Maggie

(blushing)

When you put it that way the movie sounds totally scandalous.

Ben

Nobody pays attention to the plot in a musical. It’s the songs that everyone remembers. So as they say in the movie, “Thank Heaven for little girls.”

Maggie

You’re just making fun of me, but I’m not a little girl anymore. My dolls have been retired to the closet for years. I got a scholarship for college in the fall.

Ben

Planning to leave this small town behind?

Maggie

Of course. Don’t you want to go out and see what the world has to offer? Where are you going to college?

Ben

I’m not. Mrs. Drexel is going to make me the assistant manager of the theatre. I’m quite content to stay here in the town I grew up.

Maggie

You’ve got to be kidding! How can the smartest guy in school not want to go to college?

Ben

The only think I ever wanted to do in life was to work here at the movie theatre. I’ve achieved my dream. This is where I belong. Don’t you like the job?

Maggie

Yes, and seriously, I do want to thank you for getting me hired. I really needed to make some extra money this summer. My folks said they’d match what I earned
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