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The Gentleman From Indiana
Drama. By James Still. From the novel by Booth Tarkington.Cast: 11m.,
4w., 2 children. May be expanded.

Mr. Smith
Goes to Washington—

The Gentleman
From Indiana

Unit set. Approxi-
mate running time: 2 hours, 30 minutes. Code: G82.

When John Harkless, a decent optimist
and the new owner and editor of the local newspaper, arrives in Plattville, In-
diana, in 1889, he discovers that the tiny, dying town has long been repre-
sented in Congress by a corrupt political machine. In spite of threats to his
life, Harkless—who bears a resemblance to Jimmy Stewart in

is determined to take on the bad guys and restore jus-
tice and pride to a community long in need of both. In the process he also dis-
covers the true meaning of home in the unlikeliest of places.

is an ensemble play with a Thornton Wilder-like cast of ec-
centric characters who populate the town of fictional Plattville, including a
brass band consisting of one lone tuba player. There is also a thoroughly
modern young woman with a secret who not only gets the guy but saves his
newspaper by becoming its editor in a most surprising way. Booth
Tarkington’s hugely successful novel was a celebration of compassion, de-
cency, love, courage and integrity. More than a century later, James Still’s
fresh, vibrant, and lovingly crafted stage adaptation now makes it a compel-
ling and relevant tale for contemporary theatre audiences.

“This hopeful tale of small-town
Hoosier life from the turn of the

century s an upbeat,
old-fashioned tale of virtue

beating out greed and graft,
and of the down home integrity

of small-town rural life.”

i

—WTHR-NBC, Indianapolis

...

-

Jason Bradley and Emily Ristine in the Indiana Repertory
Theatre Indianapolis, Ind , premier production of
Booth Tarkington’s .

, .
The Gentleman From Indiana

Photo: Richard Ferguson-Wagstaffe.
Cover design: Susan Carle.
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*** NO TICE ***
The am a teur and stock act ing rights to this work are con trolled ex clu -
sively by THE DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY with out whose
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IM POR TANT BILLING AND CREDIT RE QUIRE MENTS

All pro duc ers of the play must give credit to James Still as the au thor of
the play and Booth Tarkington as the au thor of the novel on which it is
based in all pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per for mances of the
play and in all in stances in which the ti tle of the play ap pears for pur -
poses of ad ver tis ing, pub li ciz ing or oth er wise ex ploit ing the play and/or a 
pro duc tion. The names of James Still and Booth Tarkington must also ap -
pear on a sep a rate line, on which no other name ap pears, im me di ately
fol low ing the ti tle, and must ap pear in size of type not less than fifty per -
cent the size of the ti tle type. Bio graph i cal in for ma tion on the au thors, if
in cluded in the playbook, may be used in all pro grams. In all pro grams
this no tice must ap pear:

“Pro duced by spe cial ar range ment with
DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY of Woodstock, Il li nois”

All pro duc ers of the play must in clude the fol low ing ac knowl edg ment on
the ti tle page of all pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per for mances 
of the play and on all ad ver tis ing and pro mo tional ma te ri als:

“The Gen tle man From Indiana was originally com mis sioned
and pro duced by the In di ana Rep er tory Thea tre, In di a nap o lis,

Ind., Janet Al len, Ar tis tic Di rec tor.”
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The Gen tle man From In di ana was com mis sioned by the
In di ana Rep er tory Thea tre, Janet Al len, artistic director,
and pre miered at the IRT on Sep tem ber 15, 2006. Di rec tion 
was by Pe ter Amster. Scenic designer was Rus sell
Metheny; costume de signer was Mara Blumenfeld; lighting 
de signer was Anne Wrightson; composer was Gregg Cof -
fin; sound designer was Todd Mack Reischmann; drama -
turge was Rich ard J Rob erts. Stage manager was Na than
Gar ri son. The cast was:

Ca leb Landis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Saw yer Harvey
Lum Landis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Dan iel Scharbrough
Ha zel Landis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jessica Berns
Mrs. Landis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Catherine Lynn Da vis
Old Tom Martin . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mark Goetzinger
Miss Selina Tibbs . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jan Lucas
Judge Briscoe . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jo seph Culliton
Sher iff Jim Bardlock . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Adam O. Crowe
Homer Tibbs. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Rob ert K. Johansen
John Harkless . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ja son Bradley
Xenophon Gibbs . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Da vid Alan An der son
Fisbee . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Rob ert Elliott
Young Wil liam Todd. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Tom Conner
Rodney McCune . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Charles Goad
Kedge Halloway . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Charles Goad
Helen Sherwood . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Em ily Ristine
Minnie Briscoe . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . PJ Maske
Bob Skil let . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Charles Goad
Tom Meredith . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ja son Marr
Mar tha Sherwood . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Catherine Lynn Da vis
Mr. Macauley . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Charles Goad
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The Gen tle man From In di ana

A Play in Two Acts

CHAR AC TERS:

CA LEB LANDIS
LUM LANDIS
HA ZEL LANDIS
MRS. LANDIS
OLD TOM MAR TIN
MISS SELINA TIBBS
JUDGE BRISCOE
SHER IFF JIM BARDLOCK
HOMER TIBBS
JOHN HARKLESS
ZEN (XENOPHON) GIBBS
FISBEE
YOUNG WIL LIAM TODD
RODNEY MCCUNE
KEDGE HALLOWAY
HELEN SHERWOOD
MINNIE BRISCOE
BOB SKIL LET
TOM MEREDITH
MAR THA SHERWOOD
MR. MACAULEY

TIME: 1889 and 1894.
PLACE: Plattville and Rouen, In di ana.
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For Janet Al len—a true Hoo sier if ever there was one.
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ACT ONE

SCENE ONE

IN THE DARK we hear a loud train whis tle—long and
sad—fol lowed by the SOUND of a steam-pow ered train
pull ing out of a train de pot.

LIGHTS UP: Mid-morn ing. Sep tem ber 7, 1894. Platt -
ville, In di ana. The lo cal de pot is heavily dec o rated with
red, white and blue bunt ing. SEV ERAL CIT I ZENS OF
PLATTVILLE si lently look off to ward the SOUND of the
de parted train dis ap pear ing in the dis tance. It’s an
iconic im age of small-town Americana: a young boy sit -
ting on his fa ther’s shoul ders to get a better view,
women dressed in their Sunday best and hold ing um brel -
las to block the bright morn ing sun. Men wear ing suits
and smok ing ci gars. There’s even a small brass band
among the crowd—so small that it’s only one tuba—and
the tuba player (YOUNG WIL LIAM TODD) breaks the
crowd’s dis ap pointed si lence with a loud mu si cal SPLAT 
that per fectly cap tures the frus tra tion of the mo ment. Ev -
ery one holds lit tle Amer i can flags but no one waves
them.

A young boy (CA LEB LANDIS) sits im pa tiently on his
fa ther’s shoul ders. Ca leb’s big sis ter HA ZEL holds onto
her fa ther’s hand.

7
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CA LEB LANDIS (from his fa ther’s shoul ders). Where is
he, Pa? How can there be a home com ing if he does n’t
come home?

LUM LANDIS. He’s com ing, he’ll be here.
HA ZEL LANDIS. When? You said he’d be on THAT train.
YOUNG WIL LIAM TODD. Is he com ing or not?
MRS. LANDIS. They said he’s com ing, he’s com ing.

(This quickly dis solves into ev ery one in the crowd ar gu -
ing with one an other. The grow ing dis agree ment is in ter -
rupted by an old man man in his 60s [OLD TOM
MARTIN] run ning on out of breath, wav ing a yel low
tele gram.)

OLD TOM MARTIN. He’s com ing, he’s com ing! By God,
he’s a-comin’! They missed the train! He’s on the NEXT 
one, he’s on the 12:55!

(The mood im me di ately erupts into cel e bra tion: flags are 
sud denly wav ing, folks are cheer ing, and the brass band
starts to play an uptempo ver sion of Ste phen Fos ter’s
“Beau ti ful Dreamer.” But the cel e bra tion only lasts for
a few pre cious mo ments—just long enough for folks to
re al ize they have more time on their hands. The brass
band stops play ing.)

HA ZEL LANDIS. What are we go ing to do now, Pa?
LUM LANDIS. We’re go ing to wait.
CA LEB LANDIS. For how much lon ger?
LUM LANDIS. For as long as it takes him to get here.
CA LEB LANDIS. But I’m tired of wait ing.

8 The Gen tle man From Indiana Act I
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MRS. LANDIS. Hush, Ca leb. Don’t talk back to your fa -
ther.

CA LEB LANDIS. Yes, ma’am. (Mut ter ing:) But I don’t
see why we have to do all this waitin’ just to see him
come home.

(OLD TOM goes to CA LEB and helps him down from
LUM’s tired shoul ders.)

OLD TOM MARTIN (chuck ling). Well, son. As al ways,
there’s a lit tle more to the story.

(MISS SELINA TIBBS steps up, a spin ster and the town
his to rian.)

MISS SELINA TIBBS. There is a fer tile stretch of flat
lands in In di ana…where unagrarian East ern trav el ers,
glanc ing from train win dows, shud der and re turn their
eyes to in te rior up hol stery, pre fer ring even the sway ing
of a Pull man to the mo not ony be yond—

HA ZEL LANDIS. What’s “unagrarian” mean?
MRS. LANDIS. Shush, Ha zel. Lis ten to the story.
OLD TOM MARTIN. The land scape in In di ana is a flat

lone some ness, miles and miles with not even one cool
hill that slopes away from the sun.

MISS SELINA TIBBS. The per sis tent tour ist who seeks for 
signs of man in this ex panse per ceives a reck less amount 
of fence-rail; at in ter vals a large barn; and here and
there, Man him self.

OLD TOM MARTIN. No body ever came to Plattville, In -
di ana.

Act I The Gen tle man From In di ana 9
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JUDGE BRISCOE. Ex cept the oc ca sional busi ness trav -
eler—

SHER IFF JIM BARDLOCK. —who got out of town the
in stant it was pos si ble!

HOMER TIBBS. And said aw ful things if by the lim i ta -
tions of the rail way time ta ble they were left in Plattville
over night!

(The CROWD laughs at this truth.

The SOUND of a tired train whis tle wails in the dis tance 
like mem ory and a blan ket of steam/smoke be gins to fill
the space, cov er ing the scene like fog.)

MISS SELINA TIBBS. But one af ter noon five years ago a
young man from the East alighted on the plat form of
this very rail way sta tion…

(A loud train whis tle.)

SCENE TWO

When the train’s steam be gins to clear—all of the peo ple 
and dec o ra tions have gone. We’re at the same train sta -
tion five years earlier, 1889. But it looks run down, sad,
on its way out. It’s a gray spring day.

JOHN HARKLESS—a tall young man of 24—steps off
the train, look ing around, a stranger in a strange land.
He calls to the only other per son at the sta tion—An an -
cient black man (ZEN) —who sits on an old crate whit -
tling a piece of wood.

10 The Gen tle man From Indiana Act I
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HARKLESS. Ex cuse me, sir? I won der if you might tell
me where one could find the of fice of the Carlow
County Her ald.

ZEN. The news pa per?
HARKLESS. That’s right.
ZEN. Well I don’t reckon why any one would want to find

the of fice of the Carlow County Her ald. That un lucky
news pa per is a thorn in the side of ev ery pa triot of
Carlow County. Yes, sir, it’s a poor pa per, ev ery body
knows it’s a poor pa per, it’s such a poor pa per that ev -
ery body AD MITS that it’s a poor pa per. What busi ness
might you have with such a poor, poor pa per?

HARKLESS. I’m the new OWNER of that poor, poor pa -
per! (ZEN looks at HARKLESS, un sure what will hap -
pen. But HARKLESS busts out laugh ing, ex tends a
hand.) Name’s Harkless. John Harkless.

(ZEN looks around, sur prised at the white man’s friend -
li ness, then shakes his hand.)

ZEN. Xenophon Gibbs. Folks just call me Zen.

(HARKLESS is al ready mov ing, bags in hand.)

HARKLESS. That’s fine. Give me a hand with my things,
won’t you, Zen?

(HARKLESS and ZEN exit the train sta tion and be gin
their “tour” of Plattville. As they walk, the set changes,
the fa cades of build ings ap pear. Cit i zens of Plattville fill
out the pic ture—like a paint ing, a typ i cal day in the life
of small-town In di ana, 1889. OLD TOM and MISS

Act I The Gen tle man From In di ana 11
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TIBBS con tinue tell ing the story to CA LEB and HA ZEL
as HARKLESS and ZEN walk by…)

MISS SELINA TIBBS. And so our Mr. John Harkless had
ar rived in Plattville, In di ana.

HARKLESS. And this is the main street, is it?
ZEN (nod ding). In the win ter, it’s just frozen gul lies; in fall 

and spring, a river of mud; and in the sum mer it’s a
never-end ing dust-heap. It’s the best street in Plattville.

(Folks look up and stare at HARKLESS as he walks
along Main Street with ZEN.)

OLD TOM MARTIN. Folks looked up from their con ver -
sa tions with that pity an Amer i can feels for a fel low
who does not live in their town.

(HARKLESS stops and looks around at the cit i zens of
Plattville look ing back at him. He ad dresses them all:)

HARKLESS. Name is Harkless. I’m the new owner of the
Carlow County Her ald.

HOMER TIBBS. How much you pay for it?
HARKLESS. Just about all the money I had in the world.
LUM LANDIS. Well, you vastly over paid.
HARKLESS. Then I have no choice but to stay.
OLD TOM MARTIN (to HARKLESS). Peo ple don’t come

to Plattville to STAY, son, ex cept through the mis for tune 
of be ing born here. (Ex tends a warm hand.) Tom Mar tin, 
post mas ter here in Plattville.

HARKLESS. Good to make your ac quain tance.

12 The Gen tle man From Indiana Act I
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(The ice has been bro ken, folks crowd around HARK -
LESS and in tro duce them selves.)

LUM LANDIS. Co lum bus Landis—folks here call me
“Lum.” I own the Pal ace Ho tel.

(CA LEB LANDIS runs through the crowd, pre tend ing to
shoot a gun.)

LUM LANDIS (cont’d). That’s my boy, Ca leb. His big sis -
ter, Ha zel. And this here’s my wife, Mrs. Landis.

MRS. LANDIS. I make the best peach cob bler in Carlow
County, Mr. Harkless. You’ll come by the Pal ace din ing
room of ten, I hope.

HOMER TIBBS. Homer Tibbs, Tibbs Dry Goods Em po -
rium. And this is my sis ter Miss Selina Tibbs. She’s
even youn ger than she looks.

JIM BARDLOCK. Jim Bardlock, town marshall.
JUDGE BRISCOE. Judge Briscoe. That’s the courthouse

there with the fence where farm ers can hitch their teams.
OLD TOM MARTIN. That fence is low so that even the

most ma tronly hen can fly over it with pro pri ety.
YOUNG WIL LIAM TODD (in tro duc ing self to HARK -

LESS). Wil liam Todd—proud mem ber of the Plattville
brass band.

ZEN (to HARKLESS). The ONLY mem ber of the Plattville
brass band.

HARKLESS. So what IS the pop u la tion of Plattville?
JIM BARDLOCK. Oh, folks say that our city has a pop u la -

tion of five to six thou sand souls.
JUDGE BRISCOE (dry). It’s easy to for give them for such

false state ments: civic pride is a vir tue.

Act I The Gen tle man From In di ana 13
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(Laugh ter is drowned out by the drunken sing ing of an
old man [FISBEE] who stum bles up the street sing ing
Ste phen Fos ter’s “Hard Times Come Again No More.”)

FISBEE (sing ing).
“’Tis the sigh, the sigh of the weary,
Hard times, hard times, come again no more.
Many days you have lingered around my cabin door
Oh hard times, come again no more.”

(Continues sing ing un der:)
ZEN. That’s the professor—
OLD TOM MARTIN. —also known as the town’s pro fes -

sional drunk ard.
HOMER TIBBS. His God-given name is Fisbee—
MRS. LANDIS. —the one soul in town with an un known

past.
MISS SELINA TIBBS. There’s a dark se cret hid ing in his

life, that much we know for sure.
OLD TOM MARTIN. Looky here, Mr. Fisbee. It’s the new 

ed i tor of the Her ald.

(FISBEE sud denly stops sing ing and looks at HARK -
LESS for the first time.)

FISBEE. Habemus Papam! (Latin: “We have a pope!”)
HARKLESS. My Latin’s a lit tle rusty, but I be lieve he just

called me the pope.

(FISBEE starts to stum ble away.)

HARKLESS (cont’d., call ing af ter him). Absit invidia.
(Latin: “No of fense in tended.”)

14 The Gen tle man From Indiana Act I
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FISBEE (stops and looks at HARKLESS, sur prised). None
taken. (FISBEE tips his hat, rais ing a bot tle to the
town.) In vino veri tas! (Latin: “In wine is truth!”)

(FISBEE stum bles away sing ing. HARKLESS stops when 
he sees the most run down, un wel com ing build ing on
Main Street.)

HARKLESS. Zen? What’s that poor, poor build ing there?
ZEN. Good sir, that poor poor build ing be longs to your

poor poor news pa per.

(HARKLESS looks at it, crosses to the front door where
a hand writ ten note has been posted.)

HARKLESS (read ing). It says: “Be Back in One Hour.”
(HARKLESS takes the note from the door and holds it
closer to his eyes.)

ZEN. What is it, sir?
HARKLESS. Some one has added the word, “Why????”
ZEN. I told you, sir. It’s a poor poor pa per.
HARKLESS. Do you have a job, Zen?
ZEN. Well, sir, not pres ently. I do work here and there, lit -

tle bit of this, lit tle bit of that.
HARKLESS. How would you like to come work for the

Her ald?
ZEN. What kind of work would I do?
HARKLESS. Lit tle bit of this, lit tle bit of that. (HARK -

LESS and ZEN shake hands.) Come on, we’ve got a
news pa per to get out.

Act I The Gen tle man From In di ana 15
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(HARKLESS and ZEN be gin clean ing up the Her ald
build ing in side and out. They con tinue ac tiv ity as:)

HOMER TIBBS (read ing news pa per). “Mr. Bill Snoddy
bought a colt at pub lic sale, and the an i mal kicked him
to death shortly af ter reach ing home.”

MRS. LANDIS. “Cynthy Tipworthy swal lowed a nee dle
six years ago and it has just worked it self out at her
knee.”

LUM LANDIS. “From Around Our State: Pink eye is kill -
ing large num bers of cat tle in Ham il ton County.”

YOUNG WIL LIAM TODD. “Fort Wayne has fur nished the 
lat est ghost story.”

SELINA TIBBS. “A Valparaiso boy has gone in sane from
smok ing too many cig a rettes.”

FISBEE. “Grape vines in Jeffersonville are pro duc ing a sec -
ond crop.”

JUDGE BRISCOE. “DePauw Col lege will have theo log i cal 
lec tures.”

JIM BARDLOCK. “Bur glars are an noy ing Terre Haute.”
OLD TOM MARTIN. “The Sey mour Fair was a fail ure.”
HARKLESS. “And a re minder that elec tions in Carlow

County will oc cur later this year as sched uled. The Her -
ald im plores you to vote. Voting is not only a man’s
priv i lege, but his duty.”

SCENE THREE

Af ter noon. The Her ald of fice. HARKLESS sits at his
desk and writes long hand. ZEN put ters in the back -
ground.
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