Front Porch Chronicles

by Sidney Ryan
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BOBBY. Dvary iwommg for the last 565 years T have stood here on ary ~toup with iny noighbor Sam fones
and watched as the nighitime became the morning. From this stoop, we'd grab our pails, walk down the
street to the factory and be home by six to have dinner with the Mrs. and homewaork with the kids. Now my
boys live in the city, and my wife passed 2 vear ago today, and 1 new famidy &5 moving in Bouse nest door
Life 1s changing... 'm not surc that I'm ready for where it’s going.

v

- SAM: Hi Mister.
BOBBY: Who are you?
SAM: I'in Bobby Lantzy. I'm your neighbor. Who are you?
" BOBBY: I'm the mean old gnonp who doesn’t want to talk to you.. don’t you have a box to move or
something?
SAM: No. I’m not allowed to help. 1keep breaking things.
BOBBY: Well, youre breaking things here too. My silence. So go play in the street or something. .. see
liow many cars you caa dodge.
SAM: What's that?
SAM: What's this? Is this a pirate ship? .
BOBBY: Don ¢ touck diat. s arae aniique. . 5xk me five yoars o piad dhal togother.
SAM: Where'd it come from?
BOBBY: Where'd it come from? Why do vou... --(thmking)... .well, I got it when T was a boy and | lived
on a pirate <hip '
SAM: Really? I'd like to live on a pirate shap.
INTRO
SAM" Mr. Grump. tell me one of vour stories.
BOBBY: Arrgghhh there boy.  What are ve bloody doin?
SAM: I'm swabbing the deck captain,
BOBBY: Yere doin a bad job, il toss va overboard!
SAM: Look captain, a ship!
BOBBY: Argh.. set sail, it's a British ship... she's probly full of treasure. . Set sails, man the guns!
SAM: Captain, they’re twice our size.
BOBBY: Aye, but where there be sive there be fots of gold.
SAM: Did you get the gold Mr. Grump?
BOBBY: Mr. Grump?
SAM: Yea, you said yuu wore okl L Gramop!
BOBBY: Haha . so { did. Sure we got the gold, but then another pirate ship came and took it away.
SAM: Wow, that's cool.
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BOBBY: Lty everything to st rid of thiskid wy 1 wtarted vloym these games with him . nlays sort
of .. they make me laugh... But he’Hl get bored and stop comin round soon.... they all do. | remember we
would sit. .
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SAM: Mr. Grump... well that’s what [ called him, was this really cool old guy who hved next door to me
when [ was growing up. [ didn’t really have a lot of friends in my neighborhood. [ was really small and
not much of 2 cool kad,

BOBBY: And then he would leave me.

SAM: So 1 use 1o sit op his porch and play games. 'm not sure what else I would have done growmn™ up
without him

BOBBY: And | haven’t had a fnend hke that simee.
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SAM: Mr. Grump! Its my first day of school..

BOBBY: I can see that

SAM: m getting on the school bus woday. The school bus!

BOBBY: Well, you better buckle up.

SAM: Im afraid that the big kids are gonna pick on me though.

BOBBY. lere.. tuke this.

SAM: What is 1t?

BOBBY: It’s a magic laser gun.

SAM: Itlooks hkeapen.  see foan

BOBBY: DON'T PUSH THAT BUTTON!

SAM: Why not?

BOBBY: That is the trigger. H vou point that at somebody. you'll vaporize them.
SAM: Wow (holds it away) Where did you get this?

BOBBY: | got it when [ was an astronaut on a secret trip to the moon.

SAM: You were an astronaut?

SAM: This is mission control. How va doin™ out there, Grump?

BOBBY: I'm doing fine. I can sce the moon. [t looks like a big wheel of cheese. Lots of holes. Ok I've
landed. ['m’ steppmg out of the ship.

SAM: You stepped oul of the ship?

BOBBY: SHUT UP. YOU'LL RUIN THE STORY!

SAM: Sorry

BOBBY: This is onc small stop for man, one guant leap for reankind.

SAM: Wow. You are the one who said that?

BOBBY: Yep, but the lirst mission was top secret, so Armstrong repeated it the next time.
QAR Waow  Fm o gonma oross ouf his e oy secrs! stadies hooll and witte vours,

'

BUBBY. Somehmes 1 owust wash ihe good Lord would take me. . at least somebody would want me then.

y

SAM: Sometimes | would go over and Mr. Grump would seem kind of cut-of-1t. Maybe he was just

g otd My meen bl me i atop bathering ham s moach
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SAM: You sure have s big house, Mr. Cramp!
BOBBY: It’s no bigger than yours.
SAM: Yea but [ have five people living in mine. Do you live here all by yourself?
BOBBY: I do. ~ ’
SAM: That must be cool!
BOBBY: Yea, sure 1s...
SAM: Mr. Grump__how come von have all those litde bottles on the table?
BOBBY: You sure do ask too many guestions. ..
SAM: That’s what my mom tells me.__
BOBBY: Listen... I think you’d best get home. A’ it time for dinner or something?
SAM: In a little while. My mom will start screaming out the door... "Bobby! Bobby! Like thai... she says,
“Bobby, it’s time for..
BOBBY: [ KNOW! Iknow. I've heard her... Now I have something I need to do...
SAM: Don't you have to drink water with those pills. My mom aiways takes her medicine with water, My
dad though is so cool, he can take his dry. We just got a lot of this really neat bottled water .. its kinda’
like soda, but not... can I get you. ..
BUBBY! NO! {lear throat) No. m fne.
SAM: So does your house have an attic? Mine has an attic, but I'm not allowed in it
BOBBY: Yes, I have an attic.
SAM: Tsaw a TV show where 1 lintle bay made a fort 1n his attie with his friends, but ¥ don’t really have
any friends to make a fort with._. maybe you can take me in yours someday and we can build a fort?
BOBBY: (Cough or something)
SAM: Mr. Grump. do you ever get lonely?
BOBBY: Lonely...I don’t have time for lonely.
SAM: You know what 1 do when I gei lonely?
BOBBY: What’s that?
SAM: I come over here!
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SAM: Mr. Grump’s gonna love my new girlfriend. Ithink. Ihope. Ch God. He's gonna hate her.
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SAM: Mr. Grump.

BOBBY: Wow. Look at you all snazzed up. Where are you going?

SAM: It’s my first date.._how do I look?

BOBBY: You look clean. You Yook dreused.

SAM: Come on. Tow do I look?

BOBBY: Like a secret agent.

SAM: My name is Mr. Golden Leg. and vou are?

BOBBY: Grump, Forrest Grump.

SAM: Well then Grump, what can 1 help you with?

BOBBY: I'm here to stop vou from poisoning all the trees on Earth, Golden Leg.

SAM: Not today Grump...it's too late. [ have already taken over this park... and you can 't stop me from
taking over the world.

BOBBY: Bang.

SAM: Bang. Bang |

BOBBY: Bang Bang Bang Bang Bang! ... .wow, | haven't banged like that in a long time.
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BOBBY: Seems like there’s all sorts of boxes over there today ... getting packed in the car. I knew it was
gonna’ happen... goin’ off to school —— they all do.

y

SAM: I'm leaving. He’s probably not even gonna know I'm gone. He’s probably gonna like the peace and

et
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SAM: Mr. Grump, I'm leavin~ for college today. Everything is packed.
BOBBY: Cough, Cough, Ok goodbye boy.

SAM: Ok. Byve

BOBBY: Franks.

SAM: What?

BOBBY: Sam Franks. My name is Sam Fraoks. ..

SAM: I trougiit you something... 1o @ve you._ 1o remember me. ..
BOBBY: What is this? A coin. Boy, | aint needing any money.

SAM: It’s not just any coin Mr. Grump... it’s a window... to me.

BOBRY: A window.

SAM: That way every time you are lonely you can look through that window and see me, and every time [
am lonely, I can see you.

BOBRY: Well, M he §oan wevon rsbh* there, r'g’bt there! (wave af oown)
SAM: [ gotta go Mr. Grump.

BOBBY: And I remember we would sit on my porch and play games and they made me laugh.

SAM: Bang! Bang! Bang!

BOBBY: But then his mom would call and he would leave me.

SAM: Bobby! Get m ere Bobby!

BOBBY: And then I wonld get lonely and [ realized [ really did miss him.

SAM: This is mission control, how ya dom’ out there?

BOBBY: And now i spond my aights (alking © a com. And { just sit sl alone on my poreh m my rocker
and just think that [ haven’t had a friend like that since.

Ead.
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