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ArtAge supplies books, plays, and materials to older performers around
the world. Directors and actors have come to rely on our 30+ years of
experience in the field to help them find useful materials and information
that makes their productions stimulating, fun, and entertaining.
ArtAge’s unique program has been featured in Wall Street Journal, LA
Times, Chicago Tribune, American Theatre, Time Magazine, Modern
Maturity, on CNN, NBC, and in many other media sources.
ArtAge is more than a catalog. We also supply information, news, and
trends on our top-rated website, www.seniortheatre.com. We stay in touch
with the field with our very popular e-newsletter, Senior Theatre Online.
Our President, Bonnie Vorenberg, is asked to speak at conferences and
present workshops that supplement her writing and consulting efforts.
We’re here to help you be successful in Senior Theatre!

We help older performers fulfill their theatrical dreams!
ArtAge Publications
Bonnie L. Vorenberg, President
PO Box 19955
Portland OR 97280
503-246-3000 or 800-858-4998
bonniev@seniortheatre.com
www.seniortheatre.com
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NOTICE
Copyright: This play is fully protected under the Copyright Laws of the
United States of America, Canada, and all other countries of the Universal
Copyright Convention.
The laws are specific regarding the piracy of copyrighted materials.
Sharing the material with other organizations or persons is prohibited.
Unlawful use of a playwright's work deprives the creator of his or her
rightful income.
Cast Copies: Performance cast copies are required for each actor, director,
stage manager, lighting and sound crew leader.
Changes to Script: Plays must be performed as written. Any alterations,
additions, or deletions to the text must be approved.
Permission to Film: Rights to produce, film, or record, in whole or in part,
in any medium or in any language, by any group amateur or professional,
are fully reserved.
Royalty: Royalties are due when you perform the play for any audience,
paying or non-paying, professional or amateur. This includes readings,
cuttings, scenes, and excerpts.
The royalty for amateur productions of this show is posted online. It is
payable two weeks prior to your production. Contact us for professional
rates or other questions. Royalty fees are subject to change.
Insert the following paragraph in your programs:
Performed with special permission from ArtAge Publications’ Senior
Theatre Resource Center at 800-858-4998, www.seniortheatre.com.
Copyright 2013
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SARA PLAYS HER GAME
by
Frank Canino

MADAME SARA JOEL: Early 60's, beautifully dressed and coiffed in the manner
of a lady of Paris from the previous generation. Her Parisian accent is still
pronounced, but her English is perfectly articulated. She has style, charm, and is
not above flirting with her students. She enjoys being a delightful--if somewhat
unorthodox--teacher as she conducts a one-on-one session with a student.
Place
A Berlitz Language School, somewhere in the USA.
Time
1995 or thereabouts.
Setting: A room in a Berlitz Language School. The setting can be as realistic and detailed
as your budget will allow. But all that is required are two chairs: one for SARA and the
other for the student.
At Rise: SARA enters through the audience, murmuring “Bon Jour” as she greets people
in passing. The following moment should be an improvisation: SARA asks for her
student to come forward and take his/her chair for the next French lesson. She will tease,
wheedle or charm an audience member to play the student, which only require him/her to
sit in the chair and pronounce the word for the start of the lesson. SARA settles the
student at ease in the chair and starts the class.

SARA: We begin, yes? (Enunciating clearly) Jeu...Jeu! (The student does not
pronounce it correctly. Sara gently corrects him/her.) No, not “Jew.” A Jew is a
member of the Hebrew people. Like me. Je suis Juive. (Translation: I am a Jew).
But “jeu”--lips like this, mon cher--means a game. All kinds. Your
hockey...tennis...and love. For me it has a special meaning, which I had to learn
when I was a child in the war. Believe me, my life was wonderful then: living
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behind my father's shop on the rue St. Severin. "Richard Joel, Antiquites." He was
an artist who made picture frames and sold antiques. So I grew up with such
beauty, new and old...my father's paintings...statues and portraits. And my
mother, Lea, singing operetta, while she flirted with the customers--which drove
Papa mad. They quarreled when they were not making love or painting or
singing.

But above all--when I was only eight years old--there was my special game. You
leave the shop by the back door and turn left on rue St. Severin, then right onto
rue de L'Harpe, then left to Place St. Michel for the metro. There he is--St. Michel
--the beautiful angel who flies above the fountain, his sword in his raised arm.
Pay your fare, then down the long staircase. So many tunnels, so many turns
where you can go wrong, get lost. And then the crowd and the noise! But I can
read the signs. Behind me--at a distance--my papa says, "Be quiet--be patient
with yourself, Sara. You will only win the game if you know the rules and if you
keep your head. And it must not be too easy. Or there is no adventure." Always,
he is behind me--how do you say?--coaching. Always encouraging, "Listen, Sara,
a game must be a little dangerous or it is no fun! No suspense!" Though I had no
idea how dangerous this game was.

I always had to be ready to play the game. My coat hung up by the door and the
school jumper with the rosary in the pocket, the back sack with the books, the
little gold crucifix to hang around my neck--and, of course, my papers with my
picture and my new name. Every other day we practice the game, Papa and me.
"You must be able to do it alone one day, my Sara,” he says. "Without Papa
behind you to remind you of everything. Pull down the lever firmly when the
train stops. Step carefully onto the platform. Look for the sign that says 'Porte de
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Clignancourt'." Ah, so many things to remember. And if you forget, you lose the
game. Papa is very encouraging, and when I make no mistakes on the long
journey, he rewards me with my favorite patisserie...a huge creamy Napoleon,
just for me. Oh, I was a very greedy little girl!

Then one day I am helping Papa cut vegetables for dinner. Maman is waiting on
a customer in the shop when the we hear new voices--men with German accents.
Papa goes to the door of the shop, then turns sharply and says, "Sara, it is time to
play the game." He hands me my coat and smock then hangs the little gold
crucifix around my neck. "Quick," he says, "you must start the game now, if you
want to win." He opens the back door and gently pushes me out. When I turn to
wave at him, he has closed the door already.

So I must play all alone now: St. Michel is looking at me, his sword still upraised
as I go down into the metro. I give my coin to the lady behind the wicket and
take the train to the Louvre. Then pull the door lever, down and to the right, step
carefully onto the platform, then up the steps, and through another tunnel to get
my next train. I am winning! All goes well in my game! I have done everything
perfectly.

END OF FREEVIEW
You’ll want to read and perform this show!
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