
 

 

 

Hello! & Welcome to A Twisted Plays/Junior Drama Sample Script! 

 

On the following pages you will find a sample of the script that is available for 

 

 
 

Enjoy Reading it! 

 

 

 
Keep in mind that these materials may only be used in conjunction with a licensed live stage 

performance of this play.  You are prohibited under federal copyright law from using these materials 

without a valid and current license from Twisted Plays and from reproducing and/or disseminating 

any part of these materials by any means whatsoever, including electronic transmission. 

 

 

 



 
 

Peace and harmony in the Borough of Glen Ridge turns to chaos when a pet alligator named Willie 

slips his leash and runs free throughout the town. We follow two neighbors, Mrs. Snowden and Mrs. 

Marsden who want to subdue the reptile and seek help from the haughty Mrs. Upper-Montclair, the 

inept Mayor Rude, the nature-loving Chief Watchung and the sea-faring Admiral Sampson. In this 

‘Chicken Little’-type children’s play, excitement builds as Mrs. Snowden, Mrs. Marsden and their 

coterie of followers seek to find the right person to find and capture, what they believe is a vicious 

alligator. The group finds their “Gator Hunter” and a confrontation ensues with Willie the Gator. But 
a surprise twist occurs at the play’s conclusion with a happily-ever-after ending for everyone. Well, 

almost everyone. Very loosely based on a true story as reported by the New York Times in 1905, The 

Gator of Glen Ridge, was written as a quirky, light-hearted, play. 

 

 
 

� KROK Announcer (offstage voice) [E] 

� Mrs. Snowden [F] 

� Mrs. Marston [F] 

� Officer O’Linden [M/E] 

� Mr. Ralph [M] 

� Mrs. Montclair [F] 
� Mayor Randall B. Rude [M/E 

� Chief Watchung [M] 

� Admiral Sampson [M/E] 

� Willie the Alligator [E] 



 
 

July, 1905. Period costumes for all characters. The alligator (perhaps a child actor) is costumed 

with gator mask and gator costume with a long tail. The Gator should be the image of innocence. 

 

The stage is dark. We hear the music of “Sweet Adeline” as a slide of a vintage 1905 radio is 

projected on an upstage scrim. The music fades and the off-stage radio announcer is heard . . . 

 

Announcer: Good Morning Glen Ridge! That was “Sweet Adeline” by Harry Armstrong and his 
orchestra. You’re listening to your Glen Ridge radio station location! It’s looking like another perfect 

July day in the serene and tranquil borough of Glen Ridge. Now here’s the latest tune straight from 

Tin Pan Alley! 

 

“In the Good Old Summer Time” is heard as the radio projection fades. Lights up slowly on two 

women working in their gardens: Mrs. Marston, stage left and Mrs. Snowden, stage right. Marston, 

high-strung and compulsive, vehemently targets in a leaf on her hedges and snips away with a large 

pair of garden sheers. Snowden, slow-moving and a bit hard of hearing, rakes her lawn. A gas lamp 
stands upstage behind Marston’s hedges. Music fades . . . 

 

Snowden: Morning Mrs. Marston. 

 

Marston: Morning Mrs. Snowden. 

 

Snowden: Looks like it’s going to be another perfect day, Mrs. Marston. 

 

Marston: Yes, Mrs. Snowden, another perfect day in the serene and tranquil borough of Glen Ridge. 
 

Snowden: Can you turn the radio up a bit, I can’t hear it very well, Mrs. Marsten. 

 

Marsten: It’s as loud as it can go Mrs. Snowden. 

 

Snowden: WHAT? 

 

Marsten: I said, it’s as loud as it can go Mrs. Snowden. 

 
Snowden: COME AGAIN? 

 

Marsten: I said . . . yes, it’s another perfect day. 

 

Snowden: Didn’t I just say that! 

 

Both continue to work, Police Officer O’Linden saunters out stage right, humming a tune, wearing 

period police blues, swinging his billy-stick.  



 

O’Linden: Top of the mornin’ ta ya, ladies. 

 

Marston: Morning Officer O’Linden. 

 
Snowden: Morning Officer. 

 

O’Linden: Ah, another perfect day in the borough, it appears.  

 

Marston & Snowden (together): Yep. Yes it is. Seems that way. Sure is. 

 

O’Linden: Looks as if your pansies could use some water, Mrs. Marston. 

 

Marston: They most certainly do not. My pansies look just fine! 
 

O’Linden: And it looks like something eating your petunias as well.  

 

Marston: Eating my petunias? What are you talking about? I don’t see anything! 

 

O’Linden: Just an observation, Mrs. Marston, just an observation. I suppose you heard Sammy the 

Swindler is on the loose again? 

 
Marston: You don’t say. 

 

O’Linden: Yes, but he’s causing trouble in Bloomfield not here. We’re safe in Glen Ridge. 

 

Marston: Thank heavens. 

 

O’Linden: Yes, thank heavens, ladies. Thank heavens for life in Glen Ridge. G’morning ladies. (He 

saunters off stage left.) 

 
Snowden: Morning Officer. 

 

Marston: Morning. 

 

Music up then fades up. Radio static is heard. 

 

Announcer: Ladies and Gentlemen, ladies and gentlemen, may I have your attention please! May I 

have your attention!  

There’s trouble in the borough of Glen Ridge! I repeat, we have trouble in Glen Ridge. 
 

Snowden and Marston stop their work. Look up in surprise. 

 

Snowden: What? We’ve got trouble? 

 



Announcer: Yes, we’ve got trouble! 

 

Snowden: We’ve got trouble? 

 

Marston: Yes, we’ve got trouble! 
 

Snowden: Right here in Ridger City? 

 

Announcer: Right here in Ridger City! 

 

Marston: Impossible! We can’t have trouble in Glen Ridge. Trouble happens in Bloomfield. Never in 

Glen Ridge! 

 

Snowden: What’s that? 
 

Marston: Trouble in Bloomfield! 

 

Snowden: Rubble in doom field? 

 

Marsten: No, no, no! Not rubble! 

 

Snowden: What’s that, you got gas bubble? 
 

Marsten: NO! TROUBLE IN GLEN RIDGE! 

 

Snowden: In Glen Ridge? Trouble? Impossible! We don’t have trouble in Glen Ridge.  Trouble in Glen 

Ride? 

 

Marston & Snowden: IMPOSSIBLE! 

 

They laugh off such a silly thought and go back to work on their lawns.  
 

Announcer: Ladies and gentlemen of Glen Ridge! Ladies and Gentlemen of Glen Ridge! There is an 

all points bulletin to be on the lookout for Willie! It’s been reported that Mrs. Charles Ralph of 193 

Hillside Avenue, his pet alligator, Willie... 

 

The alligator enters upstage left, behind Snowden and Marston. He suffers from a cold. He sniffles, 

rubs his nose and eyes, and walks upstage right.  

 

Throughout the play, the alligator holds a special relationship with the audience as he reacts to the 
characters claims about him. 

 

Announcer:...Willie the alligator has slipped his collar and is running loose in Ridger City! 

 

Snowden and Marston stop their work.  



 

Snowden: Did he say alligator? 

 

Marston: He said alligator! 

 
Snowden: In Glen Ridge? 

 

Snowden and Marston: IMPOSSIBLE! (They laugh it off.) 

 

Alligator looks at the two, shrugs toward the audience and exits stage right. The two go back to 

work on their lawns. 

 

Mr. Ralph enters stage left. He is disheveled, dressed in a white shirt, grey pants and loosened tie. 

 
Ralph: Willie! Come home! Oh please come home! Are you hiding? Please come out. Where are you? 

Willie?  Oh, have you seen him? 

 

Marston: Seen who? 

 

Ralph: My pet. He got away. I don’t know where he’s gone. His name is Willie? 

 

Snowden: Your what? 
 

Ralph: My pet! Did you see him? 

 

Snowden and Marston shake their head. 

 

Ralph: Oh, no . . . 
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