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Ne curiain,

Mo scenery.

e pudsence, arriining, Secs i ety stre on Taelf=0ialr,

Precently the STAGE MAMAGER, bat on and pipe in mouth,
enters and begins placing & table and teee clairs downnage
Peft, avnd m rakle and heee chairs dowastage vigier.

He alse placer & fow feneh ar the eorner of what will be e
Welit boaese, left.

TLeft™ and Trgahe” are frem e pein of vies of dhe acror
Jmeing rhe audience. “Up® i roward die fack wall.

A the honre frabes go doies Be bar friched serting the stage
and leaning afains rhe vighr proscentum pillar warches e
fate arrivnly in the andience,

When el auditorism is in complere darkncs e speaks

STAGE MANAGER:
This play 15 called “Chor Town.™ Tt was written by Thornmon
Wilder, peoduced and directed by A, . (o produced by AL
directed by B L) Imat yvou will see Miss G, s M T, L



4 —m—  Jur Town

MissE...;and M F. . oMe Go . Me H. . . and many
others. The name of the own s Grover's Comers, New
Hampshire—just across the Massachusetts line: lantude 42
derrees 40 minures; longitude 70 degrees 37 minures. The First
Act shoows a day in our town. The day i May 7, 1901, The time
is [ust before dawmn.

A rooster croms,

The sky is beginning to show some streaks of light over in the
East there, belind owr mownein,

The morming star always gets wonderful bright the minute
before it has co go,—doesn™t it

He srares at it for @ masgent, then Joe o PSR,
Well, I'd better show vou how our town les. Up here—
Thar o pardiel mith the back walf,

is Maan Street. Way back there is the railway station; racks go
that way, Polish Town's across the tracks, and some Canuck
farnilies.

Toward the left.

Cwver there s the Congrepational Clharch; across che steeer’s
the Peedlwicnan.

Merhodise and Unitardan are over there.
Baptizr is down in the holla® by the river.
Catholic Church is over hevond the tracks.

Here's the Town Hall and Posr Office combined; jail’s in che
basement.



A ] e=m— &

Bryan once made a speech from these very steps here.,

Aleng here's a row of stores, Hitching posts and hoese blocks
in fronc of them. Birst auomabile’s going o come along in
about five vears—belonged ro Ranker Cartaright, our richest
adzen . _ . lves in che big white house up on the hill.

Here's the grocery store and here's Mr. Morgan®s drugstore.
Most evervbady in town manages to ook into those twa
stores onee a day.

Public School's over vonder. High School™s stll farther over.
Charter of nine mormings, noontimes, and three o'clock
afternoomns, the hull town can Bear the velling and screaming

fraom thase schoolyards.
He approaches dhe table and chairs downsage riqbe.
This s our doctor's Douse,— Do Gabbs®, T'las is e back door.

T areled trellives, eovered weth vives and finwers, are
frrasiveal gt wne by cach prorcentam fallar,

There's some scenery for those who think they have o have
SCEMEry.

This is Mrs. Gibbs® parden. Corn . .. peas . . . beans . . . holly-
hocks . . . heliotrope . . . and a lot of burdock,

Crasrer i e

In those davs our powspaper ome out wige a wock—ithe
Girover’s Cormers Senriwed—and this 1s Editor ¥Webb's howse.

And this is Mrs. Wehb's garden.

Just like Mrs. Gibhs', only ir's por a lor of suntlowers, too.
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Cerver denipn by Eric Pusnacellln

This beautiful new edition features an eye-
opening Afterword written by Tappan
Wilder that includes Thornton Wilder's
unpublished notes and other illuminating
 photographs and documentary material.
S
Our Town was first produced and published
in 1930 to wide acclaim This Pulitzer
Prize-winning drama of life in the small
village of Grover's Comners. an allegnrical
represeniation of oll life. has become a
clagsie. It 18 Thormion Wilder's most
renowned and moat froquently performed

play.
—-—

“That an AmeTican of the present day can cre-
sto with such delicacy and detachment touchos
the soul like & miracle. Here is quict original-
ity that comes from within,"—Alben Elnstein,
"inaletter 1o Thomion Wilder . e

B Fiee in Drams lor e Tomni b s
“You are holding in your hands a great ¢ B nfiur T b1y Wilde
American play. Possibly the great American Kt
play.” —Donald Margulies. from his Foreword | |RSuS_—" i

— = e day, sl hie sereeaploy
“Wilder's unfsshionable imsistence on [EEEISET ST TNEE
embracing worders as well as woe is both gal- R —
lant and exhilarating. . .. [Our Toun) leaves us ::Ll:hi:--r--lul.-'-'::.-u:..,."' el
with a sense of bleting. and the unepolen but TP =
palpable command to achbeve gratitade in EUVSSHENTERRTPNE
what remaies of our days on earth.”

—Jokn Lahr, The New Vorker
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