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LIZZIE 
STARBUCK 

Starbuck arrives out of the blue, claiming he can bring rain for a fee. 
Lizzie, a strong yet incomplete woman, is reluctant to trust him. 

LIZZIE. Well! I’ll bet you feel real proud of yourself. You’re not 
satisfied to steal our money. Why’d you send them off on those food 
errands? Why? What for? 

STARBUCK. Maybe I sent them off so’s I could talk to you alone? 

LIZZIE. What? 

STARBUCK. You heard me. 

LIZZIE. Then why didn’t you say it straight out: Lizzie, I want to 
talk to you — alone — man to man! 

STARBUCK. Man to man, Lizzie? 

LIZZIE.(Bitingly) Excuse me — I made a mistake — you’re not a 
man! 

STARBUCK.(Quietly) Then what are you hanging around for? 

(She starts to go, but stops abruptly, seething with rage. Trying to 
control herself, she toys with the buttons on her dress.) 

STARBUCK.(Suddenly moves in close) What are you afraid of? 

LIZZIE. Leave me alone! 

STARBUCK. What are you afraid of? 

LIZZIE. Let go of my arm!  

STARBUCK. Wait a minute. The minute I came in here, you didn’t 
like me. Why not? 

LIZZIE. Because you’re a liar and a fake! 

STARBUCK. How do you know I’m a liar? How do you know I’m a 
fake? Maybe I can bring rain. Maybe when I was born God 
whispered something special in my ear. Maybe he said: “Bill 
Starbuck, you ain’t gonna have much in this life. You ain’t gonna 
have no wife and no kids — no green little house to come home to. 
But Bill Starbuck — wherever you go — you’ll bring rain!”  Maybe 
that’s my one and only blessing! 

LIZZIE. There’s no such blessing in the world. 

STARBUCK. I seen even better blessings, Lizzie Girl. I got a brother 
who’s a doctor. You don’t have to tell him where you ache or where 
you pain. He just comes and lays his hand on your heart, and pretty 
soon you’re breathin’ sweet again. And I got another brother who can 
play the fiddle — and when he’s fiddlin’, that tune is there! Why am I 
just a nothin’ man, with nothin’ special to my name? And then one 
summer comes the drought, and Fred can’t heal it away and Arny 
can’t fiddle it away. But me — I go down to the hollow and I look up 
and I say, “Rain! — Please — And the rain came! And I knew — I 
knew I was one of the family! — That’s a story. You don’t have to 
believe it if you want to.  

LIZZIE. I don’t believe it! 


