Readers Theater

Women’s Baseball
A group of women are getting ready to play a game as part of
the All-American Girls Professional Baseball League (AAGPBL)
that was created during World War II.

The Parts
5 players:
• Sophie Lawson, baseball player
• Janet Ramsey, baseball player
• Ginger Stevens, baseball player
• Eddie Stumpf, team coach
• Narrator

Director’s Notes:
Three women are preparing to play
a baseball game. They belong to the
AAGPBL. It is 1944, and the war is being
fought on two fronts in Europe and
Asia. There is uncertainty at home, but
Americans continue to maintain hope
for an Allied victory.
Set the stage as needed.
The three women preparing to play a baseball game belong to
the Rockford Peaches. They will play against the Racine Belles.
These women come from different backgrounds, but they are
all dealing with the challenges of the war.

Sophie:

How’s your arm treating you today, Janet?

Janet:

It’s OK. Don’t you worry. I’m ready to close.

Ginger:

Speaking of closing, I did overtime at work last night. I’m
exhausted. Something big must be about to happen over
there. My boss has got us pushing out double the number of
airplane parts as when I started working there last year.

Janet:

Well, they either need more or they are just replacing the ones
that have been taken down by enemy fire.
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Narrator:

Readers Theater

Quiet comes over the group for a moment.

Narrator:

Sophie’s husband died in battle in 1943 in Italy. Her brother is
still there. Janet and Ginger are not married, but their brothers
are also overseas fighting in the war. The death of young men
has become common.

Janet:

Sorry, Sophie. I didn’t mean any disrespect.

Sophie:

Oh, Janet. It’s OK. This is our life now. Women building planes
and men flying them into enemy territory. What a world!

Janet:

I applied for a job at your factory just today, Ginger. I want to
do my part. Just call me Rosie.

Sophie:

I don’t know how you girls do it. I could never work in a factory.
I’ll take my quiet secretary job any day.

Ginger:

It’s actually kind of fun! I’m learning so much about engines.
I can’t wait to tell my brothers everything I know about intake
manifolds and crankcases.
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The women are laughing as Eddie Stumpf, the team coach, walks over to talk to them.

Eddie:

OK, Peaches, listen up! We’re playing the Racine Belles today
and you know what that means. Watch that shortstop. She’s
tricky! And don’t let anyone trick you into leading. I’m looking
at you, Stevens! Try looking my way if you’re not sure what to
do. You might find that I actually know what I’m doing.

Ginger:

Hey, Coach, any word on what’s going to happen to the
league? I keep hearing that we’re going to be a wrap as soon
as the war is over. I want this war to be over as much as
anyone else, but I want to keep playing, too.

Eddie:

Don’t you worry. We’re not going anywhere for now. Just focus
on blasting the Belles today.

Eddie walks away.

Ginger:
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I really hope they let us keep playing after the men come
home. Just look at these crowds we get every game.
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I keep telling you, Ginger. As soon as the men are home,
people are going to forget all about us. We get good coverage
in the small cities, but when is the last time you saw any
publicity when we played in a town bigger than Racine? People
just come to our games to distract themselves from their
newspapers.

Ginger:

Oh, I don’t know about that. I think they enjoy the novelty of
watching us play. And we’re really good!

Janet:

Maybe they do like us because we’re something new. But
we won’t be new forever. Plus, people want to see baseballs
flying over the back walls of the stadiums. Have you ever hit a
homerun?

Sophie:

Hey, Janet, I thought you were going to ask coach about
putting in a replacement for you for next Friday’s game?

Janet:

Yeah. It’s my mom’s birthday, and I’d really like to spend it
with her. It’s going to be a tough one for her with the boys
gone. I’ll ask coach, but I’m going to give it some time. He’s
still sore at me because I wore slacks instead of a skirt after
the game last week.

Ginger:

Oh, something tells me he’ll forgive you. You’re a better
third-base player than any man I’ve ever seen.

Sophie:

Will you ladies be going to charm school after practice
tomorrow?

Ginger:

I can’t believe they’re still making us do that. I know how to
put makeup on and I’ve been getting into and out of a car all
by myself for many years now.

Sophie:
Giggling

Well, keep track of how many classes you’ve been to. Coach
will have our hides if we don’t go to enough of them.

Janet:

OK, it looks like it’s time to get into the old dugout.

Ginger:

Have a great game, ladies!
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Janet:
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