RUTH – A SKETCH by Terry Barker

GIRL: Sitting crying, with a dog by her feet 
MAGNIFYING GLASS: (Puppet or Image)  Hallo, what’s the matter with you?
GIRL:  Where did you come from?
MG:  Come on now and dry your eyes, it can’t be that bad, can it? 
GIRL:  Oh yes it can.
MG: Would it help to talk about it?
GIRL: No.  (Snivelling)
MG:  Have you got at tissue?
GIRL:  (She pulls a crumpled tissue out of her pocket and blows her nose – loudly)
MG:  That’s better. So can you tell me now?
GIRL: (sighs) I’ll tell you about it but you really can’t help
MG:  You’ll never know if you don’t tell me, will you? Are you ill?
GIRL: No.
MG: Have you been naughty, then?
GIRL: No!
MG:  (knowing) Did you leave your room in a mess?
GIRL: No…. well, to be honest, it is a bit of a mess actually.
MG:  Ha! I knew it! It is ‘no more IPad ‘till it’s sorted’ then?
GIRL:  I don’t have an IPad
MG:  Oh?
GIRL:  My brother does though.
MG: Aha! So, you have been arguing about it. Won’t he give you a go?
GIRL:  No it’s nothing like that. He’s pretty decent, for a brother. He lets me play games with him.
MG:  Okay you’ve got me, what is it then?
GIRL: Dad’s lost his job and we are going to have to move away to live with my gran.
MG: (He didn’t see that coming) Oh.  Is your gran not nice?
GIRL: She is lovely and always gives me cuddles.
MG:  She does sound nice.  Why don’t you want to live with her?
GIRL: She lives in the next town and I will have to change schools.
MG:  I see, don’t you have any friends there? 
GIRL:  That’s it. I’ve got to leave all my friends.
MG: Aren’t you any good at making new friends, then? 
GIRL: I guess I might settle in at my new school and make friends, but the real problem is I have to leave my dance class which I love.
MG: What is it? Ballet or tap?
GIRL: No, street dancing.  I want to be a dancer when I grow up.
MG: Is that your dog?  
GIRL:  (Brightens) Yes, This is Belle
MG:  Nice name - wasn’t she in Beauty and the Beast?
GIRL: Yes, she went to live with the Beast. She was scared but because she grew to love him, he turned into a prince.
MG: Are you taking your dog with you when you move in with your gran?
GIRL: Of course I am. Belle is my best friend – I wouldn’t be without her! I tell her everything
MG: Well, there you go, you may have to move away and give up things, but Belle will be there for you when you miss your life here. I bet you will make new friends and even find a new dance class. And maybe, like Belle in the story, you’ll end up loving your new home even more. Do you think that’s possible? 
GIRL: You are right, Belle is always there for me. And mum and dad and my brother and gran will be with me. Perhaps it’s not that bad, after all. 
(She skips off)
