
The audience seemed to be following the play. A ribbon of sweat ran 
down Robert’s face. When his scene came up, he staggered to center stage 
and dropped to the floor, just as Mrs. Bunnin had said, just as he had seen 
Robert De Niro do in that movie about a boxer. Belinda, bending over 
with an “Oh, my,” yanked him up so hard that something clicked in his 
elbow. She boomed, “Is there anything wrong with your eyes?”

Robert rubbed his elbow, then his eyes, and said, “I can see nothing 
wrong. Wrong is nothing, I can see.” g

“How are we going to get through?” she boomed, wringing her 
hands together at the audience, some of whom had their mouths taped 
shut because they were known talkers. “My husband needs a doctor.” 
The drama advanced through snow, wind, and hail that sounded like 
chattering teeth.

Belinda turned to Robert and muttered, “You mess-up. You’re gonna 
hate life.”

But Robert thought he’d done okay. At least, he reasoned to himself, 
I got the words right. Just not in the right order.

With his part of the play done, he joined the snowflakes and trees, 
chattering his teeth the loudest. He howled wind like a baying hound and 
snapped his fingers furiously in a snow flurry. He trembled from the cold.

The play ended with Alfonso saying that if they came back to life, the 
Donner party would be sorry for eating each other. “It’s just not right,” 
he argued. “You gotta suck it up in bad times.” h

Robert figured that Alfonso was right. He remembered how one day 
his sister had locked him in the closet and he didn’t eat or drink for five 
hours. When he got out, he hit his sister, but not so hard as to leave a 
bruise. He then ate three sandwiches and felt a whole lot better.

The cast then paraded up the aisle into the audience. Belinda pinched 
Robert hard, but only once because she was thinking that it could have 
been worse. As he passed a smiling and relieved Mrs. Bunnin, she patted 
Robert’s shoulder and said, “Almost perfect.”

Robert was happy. He’d made it through without passing out from fear. 
Now the first and second graders were looking at him and clapping. He 
was sure everyone wondered who the actor was behind that smooth voice 
and red, red beard. ! i
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38 unit 1: plot, conflict, and setting

g PLOT: CLIMAX
How is the delivery of 
Robert’s line a turning 
point in the story?

h PLOT: FALLING 
ACTION
What effect does 
Robert’s delivery of his 
lines have on the end of 
the play?

i PLOT: RESOLUTION
How do Robert, 
Belinda, and Mrs. 
Bunnin feel about 
Robert’s performance?


