
greenroompress.com

STAGECOACH
by Robert L. Crowe



 
Copyright © Green Room Press 

Printed in the United States of America 
All Rights Reserved 

 

Copyright Notice 
 
 
 
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 CD-ROM, 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 Green Room Press. No amateur or 
stock production groups or individuals may perform this play without securing license and royalty 
arrangements in advance from Green Room Press. Questions concerning other rights should be 
addressed to Green Room Press. 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 Green Room Press. 
 
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 Work must 
give the author(s) credit in any and all advertisement and publicity relating to the production of 
this Work. 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 Work. No person or entity may receive larger or more prominent credit than that which is 
given to the author(s). 
 
PUBLISHER CREDIT: Whenever this Work is produced, all programs, advertisements, flyers 
or other printed material must include the following notice:  Produced by special arrangement 
with Green Room Press. 
 
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 Green Room Press. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Stagecoach 

by Robert L. Crowe 

 



2 STAGECOACH 
 

Stagecoach 
by Robert L. Crowe 

 
Scene: A trail in the old west. Two chairs are on the set. At the 
open, Gabby is standing on a chair to indicate that he is higher 
than the ground level.  
Cast: Gabby (m) and Rocky (f) 

 
GABBY:  (shakes imaginary reins as if driving a team of 

eight.) Hee-yaw. Giddy-up there. We gotta be in Sacramento by 
next week! 

ROCKY:  (Rocky jumps out with a pistol pointed at Gabby)  
Halt! Or I’ll shoot! 

GABBY: Whoa! (pulls on reins stop the horses, slows down 
somewhat) Whoa! I said “Whoa!” 

ROCKY: Stop the horses or I’ll shoot you between the ears! 
GABBY: I’m trying, I’m trying! Whoa! (finally in place) 

Whoa! There we are! Whata ya want? 
ROCKY: (mumbles something that sounds like “robbery”) 
GABBY: What? 
ROCKY: (mumbles again) 
GABBY:  I cain’t understand ya. If you don’t speak-up I’m 

going to go on. Maybe if you take off the mask it would help. 
ROCKY: (removes imaginary mask) I said, “This is a 

holdup!’ And I said it more than once! And I mean it! 
GABBY: Why … why … you’re a girl! 
ROCKY: You sound like my mother. I ain’t no girl. I’m a 

woman. W-O-M- (not sure how to spell it) M … O … N. 
Woman! 

GABBY: Wait a minute. I been robbed a lot but I ain’t never 
been held up by a girl (Rocky points imaginary pistol at him and 
cocks the hammer) Woman. 

ROCKY: This is the first step to equality in the west. Those 
Eastern women get to vote. Around here we get the money. 
Now, where was I? 

GABBY: Robbery. 
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ROCKY: Yeh! And I mean it.  Jump down off that stage 
where I can see you better, and no funny stuff. (Gabby jumps 
down off the chair) Now, stand still. (she holsters the pistol and 
gets a rope) 

GABBY: Whata you doin’? 
ROCKY: (she is preparing her lasso. She swings the loop in 

the air and ropes Gabby, then pulls the rope tight.) Just makin’ 
sure you don’t interfere with this robbery. (draws her pistol 
again and  yells into the stage coach) OK. All you passengers! 
Get out! And hold those hands up real high so I can see them. 
Out! (pause) I said OUT! (to Gabby) Whatsa matter. They 
foreigners? 

GABBY: We ain’t got no passengers, you mesquite-headed 
ninny. That’s why no one is comin’ out! 

ROCKY: Oh. (pause) What’d you call me? 
GABBY: A mesquite-headed ninny. 
ROCKY: What’s that? 
GABBY: That’s a person who orders people out of a stage 

when there ain’t no people. Now, how ‘bout getting me out of 
this rope. 

ROCKY: I guess that’d be OK. (un-ropes him while keeping 
the gun pointed)  

ROCKY: Why ain’t there any people? Usually there’s a few 
rich travelers on a stage. 

GABBY: We had some passengers when we left Abilene. 
One got off at Sagebrush because he couldn’t stand talking to 
the others. We got held-up at Saltwater Flats and one dude 
joined the robbers. That left one fella who had a lot of money 
hidden in his suitcase. We stopped so he could bury the money. 
When we started up again he got worried, so he got out and 
went back to sit by the money so he could remember where it 
was … and he’s still there I ‘spect. You might want to got back 
down the trail ‘bout a day and see if he’s still there. 

ROCKY:  Don’t try any trickery with me! I ain’t fallin’ for 
that old trick! Anyhow, the coyotes and scorpions probably got 
‘im by now. I’ll jist stay here. A bird in the bush is worth two 
… (pause) you know what I mean. 
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GABBY: Yeh, I do. ‘Cept a passenger in the bush with the 
money … is worth more than no passengers. 

ROCKY: (thinks a moment) I told you not to try any trickery 
with me! Now … Get back up on that stage. 

GABBY: (stands on the chair) You gonna let me go? 
ROCKY: (she holsters the gun) No, you … you … ninny! 

Throw down the strong box! 
GABBY: I cain’t. 
ROCKY: Why not? 
GABBY: I ain’t strong enough. 
ROCKY: (pause) What if I help you? 
GABBY: Well, that’d be OK, I guess. If we get it down how 

are you gonna git it on your horse? That horse of your’s looks a 
little scrawny, anyhow. 

ROCKY: Hmmmmm. 
GABBY: You’d be better off stealing the stage. That way 

you wouldn’t have to move the box until you get to your 
hideout. You got a hideout? 

ROCKY: Not yet. 
GABBY: Well, you better hurry. And you’d better have a 

good hideout ‘cause the Marshall will be looking for the 
missing stage. These things are hard to hide. 

ROCKY: Let me think on that a minute. Keep your hands 
where I can see them. You got a shotgun up there? 

GABBY: Yep. But it ain’t loaded. 
ROCKY: Not loaded! Why ain’t it loaded? 
GABBY: ‘Cause one time near Yuma City the roads were so 

bad that the bumps caused both barrels to fire. The horses got 
scared and went out of control, the passengers thought it was a 
robbery and threw all of their belongings out the windows, the 
noise was heard by some Indians who chased us for 47 miles. 
Since then I just keep the shells in the boot in the back. 

ROCKY: I don’t trust you, you sidewinder. (draws gun) Git 
back down here. (Gabby jumps down.) You carrying any 
freight? 

GABBY: Yeh, I got a big thing in the boot. 
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