FROM FINGERS TO FEATHERS
By John C. Havens
Copyright © 2000 by John C. Havens, All rights reserved.
ISBN 1-931000-43-3
CAUTION: Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that this Work is subject
to a royalty. This Work is fully protected under the copyright laws of the United States
of America and all countries with which the United States has reciprocal copyright
relations, whether through bilateral or multilateral treaties or otherwise, and including,
but not limited to, all countries covered by the Pan-American Copyright Convention,
the Universal Copyright Convention and the Berne Convention.
RIGHTS RESERVED: All rights to this Work are strictly reserved, including
professional and amateur stage performance rights. Also reserved are: motion
picture, recitation, lecturing, public reading, radio broadcasting, television, video or
sound recording, all forms of mechanical or electronic reproduction, such as CDROM, CD-I, DVD, information and storage retrieval systems and photocopying, and
the rights of translation into non-English languages.
PERFORMANCE RIGHTS AND ROYALTY PAYMENTS: All amateur and stock
performance rights to this Work are controlled exclusively by Brooklyn Publishers,
LLC. No amateur or stock production groups or individuals may perform this play
without securing license and royalty arrangements in advance from Brooklyn
Publishers, LLC. Questions concerning other rights should be addressed to Brooklyn
Publishers, LLC. Royalty fees are subject to change without notice. Professional and
stock fees will be set upon application in accordance with your producing
circumstances. Any licensing requests and inquiries relating to amateur and stock
(professional) performance rights should be addressed to Brooklyn Publishers, LLC.
Royalty of the required amount must be paid, whether the play is presented for charity
or profit and whether or not admission is charged.
AUTHOR CREDIT: All groups or individuals receiving permission to produce this play
must give the author(s) credit in any and all advertisement and publicity relating to the
production of this play. The author’s billing must appear directly below the title on a
separate line where no other written matter appears. The name of the author(s) must
be at least 50% as large as the title of the play. No person or entity may receive larger
or more prominent credit than that which is given to the author(s).
PUBLISHER CREDIT: Whenever this play is produced, all programs, advertisements,
flyers or other printed material must include the following notice:
Produced by special arrangement with Brooklyn Publishers, LLC
COPYING: Any unauthorized copying of this Work or excerpts from this Work is
strictly forbidden by law. No part of this Work may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval
system, or transmitted in any form, by any means now known or yet to be invented,
including photocopying or scanning, without prior permission from Brooklyn
Publishers, LLC.

From Fingers To Feathers - Page 2

FROM FINGERS TO FE ATHERS
by
John C. Havens
CAST:

one female

op
y

I’m not a woman who likes to go out much.

tC

I don’t like crowds. People scare me. I don’t dislike people, I just
feel that they’re always looking at me, because I’m not…I’m not very
attractive. I’m not very pretty to look at. They say that looks aren’t
everything, but that’s not always easy to believe in the world we live
in today. Even if looks don’t mean anything to you, they may mean
something to someone else. But looks can be deceiving.

No

I was at home about six months ago, looking out my window,
which is one of my favorite things to do at night, because I have a
very big, big open window, and I can just look out at the yard next to
me. And there’s a beautiful old oak tree there, and sometimes the
birds will come and make nests, and it makes me very happy.

Do

And I remember, about six months ago, a family moved in next
door, because the house was for sale. And there were three children
in the family, a mother and a father. And I thought, “Oh, how nice.
They seem like nice people.” And I realized that the youngest of their
sons was very overweight. And I could tell that he was teased by the
little friends that came around. And I found out from a neighbor that
his name was Charlie. Oh. I like that name, Charlie. It has a ring to it.
And I would watch Charlie, because I felt a connection with the boy,
because I could tell that he was different, and he felt different, and I
felt for him, because I felt the same way.

Each night, when the sun would go down, Charlie would climb
the beautiful old oak tree, and sit and stare at the moon. He’d stare
off into the distance at the moon. And it became a habit of mine to
secretly sneak up to my room at night, so I could just watch Charlie
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sit. Because he seemed so beautiful in the moonlight…just a little
boy, looking at the stars. And then I’d be happy, because for the first
time in my life there was someone that I could identify with, that was
different, and that was okay.

op
y

And then one night, I came up to my room as was my usual
habit, and I looked out at Charlie…and instead of looking at the
moon, Charlie was looking right at me! And at first, I turned away,
ashamed, but he smiled, and he seemed to say, I could almost hear
the words pictured in my mind, “It’s alright, Christine, it’s alright. You
don’t have to be frightened. I’m just like you. I’m different…Christine.
Christine. Follow me.” And he beckoned, like this.

No

tC

And for the first time in my life, I didn’t worry about whether it
was right or wrong to follow him, I just did. So I climbed down the
trellis of my house. I hadn’t done that since I was a little girl. And I
followed him.

Do
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