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Scene I 

On the street 
(Jose shakes hands with Ricardo) 

Jose: Congratulations, Ricardo. You 
surely acted your part as George Wash
ington in the playlet very well. 

Ricardo: Thank you, Jose. I'm glad 
you like it. I was afraid I might not 
do it well and thus disappoint our 
teacher. 

Jose: You should have seen how 
proud Miss Reyes was, of you. When 
the principal and the other teachers con
gratulated her excellent play\et she 
proudly and gladly said that the success 
was wholly owing to your very good 
acting. Aren't you glad? 

Ricardo: I should say I am. You · 
know, Jose, my good acting was per
haps due to my great admiration for 
George Washington. Ever since I read 
the story about the cheny tree and his 
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hatchet, I have always liked him. He 
has been my hero since then. My great
est ambition is to be just as honest, just 
as truthful, and just as brave as he. 

Jose: That is where om· opinions 
agree. George Washington is also my 
h~ro and what I admire most in him fa 
his honesty. I have always wanted to 
he like him, too. 

Ricardo : So with me, but you see, I 
have never had a chance to show just 
how honest I am. There are times when 
I feel like cutting down my father's 
much beloved chico tree so that I can 
make a show of my courage in admit
ting a fault in spite of fear of punish

.ment. 
Jose : How proud your father and 

mc,ther would then be of you! It's a 
pity, chances like those don't happen. 
Well, here is my home. Won't you drop 
in for a few minutes? 

Ricardo: No, thank you, Jose. Moth
N is perhaps waiting for me. Till to
morrow, then. 

Jose : So long, till tomorrow. 

Scene II-Ricardo's Home 

Ricardo an·ives home and finds no
body in the house. He goes to the din
ing room. He gets a glass of wate1· and 
starts to drink when suddenly, the glass 
•lips from his hands and falls on the 
floor broken to pieces. He collects the 
pieces in the dust pan and throws them 
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in the gai·bage can. He goes to the sala, 
and sits in an armchair and reads. 

(Ricardo's fathe» and mother enter 
beaming wit 11 smiles.) 

Father: (tapping Ricardo on the 
shoulders.) Well, my boy, your mother 
and I are very proud of you. You 
acted your part very well, indeed. 

Mother: Yes, my son, you can't ima
gine how glad I was when I heard the _ 
praises of the audience on your wonder
ful acting. 

Ricardo : So you were there? 
thought that you would not see the pro· 
gram. I wonder why I didn't see you. 

Father: How could you when there 
were so many people. My dear son, 
your excellent performance this after
noon has made your mother and me very 
happy, but we will be a hundred times 
happier if you will try to be as honest, 
ns truthful, and as brave as George 
Washington, whom you so realistically 
impersonated in all your words and ac
tions. 

Ricardo: That, I promise, I will, 
father. 0, if I would only have a chance 
like my hero. The question is we don't 
have oppo1·tunities to prove our true 
character nowadays. 

Father: There is where you are sad
ly mistaken, my son. Opportunities to 
do worthwhile deeds can be found every
where and anytime, if only you have 
eyes for them. 

(Mothei· enter-' the room holding the 
uroken pieces of glass.) 

Mother: Maria .... Maria ... 
Where is om· maid? That careless girl 
broke this glass. Now, my beautiful 
glass set is incomplete. 

Ricardo: Mother, I . . . I wa-s
Mother: Run, Ricardo call Maria. ·I 

will make her pay for this so that she 
shall learn to be more careful in hand
ling things. 

Ricardo: But, mother, Maria has no 
fault. I broke the glass accidentally. 
I'm very sorry, mother. 

Mother: So you broke it, then? 
thought it was Maria because I told her 
to wash the glasses before we left this 
afternoon. Of course, I'm sorry about 
the glass, but I would have been sorrier 
had you allowed Maria to bear the blame 

(Please turn t-0 page 3.J) 
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for something the poor girl 
hasn't done. I'm glad, my son, 
that you are honest enough to 
own your fault. 

Father: And let me add, that 
like your hero's father, I would 
rather prefer to have all those 
glasses broken than have my on
ly son willfully evade telling 

the truth when that truth has 
to be told. 

Ricardo: 0, father, I've al
ways waited for an opportun
ity like this. I've always envied 
my hero, George Washington. 
for having had a chance to prove 
his honesty by admitting that 
it was he who cut the cherry 
tree. I thought that such a 
chance like that would never 
come to me. I have never 
dreamt that such a little thing 
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To add beauty to this picture 
Color the skies azure, 
Green the cactus on the bank 
And the hedges by the fence; 
Brown the house and the sand, 
And blue the rippling r.iver. 

mother very happy. 
Father: And why not, Ri

like this, would make yo1.;1 and 
cardo? They are the little 
things, such as this one, that 
make up the big thing. That 
is the very reason I told you a 
few minutes ago. that oppoi;
tunities to b~ good knock al
ways. They can be found every
where, and every time if you 
have your eyes. ears, heart. and 
hands open for them. 
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