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WEATHER VAIN 
By Jessi Pitts 

 
SYNOPSIS:  Although it's the first day of spring, the town of Northville is 
experiencing a whirlwind of weather. Controlling the elements are four highly 
emotional rulers: Sun, Rain, Wind, and Snow. They keep the seasons in 
balance and wield their power with a mighty scepter. But when winter comes 
to a close, cunning Snow has decided that one season isn't enough, claiming 
the most powerful Weather should get to keep the staff, which sparks a heated 
and comical debate over who is truly the most powerful. While the deities 
fight, poor Glen Fairweather, meteorologist for Queen 10 News, is tossed 
around by the ever-changing and unpredictable storm that results from the 
disagreement. 
 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 
(5 either, 1 extra; gender flexible) 

 
SUN (f/m) ..................................................... Full of herself and confident, 

but jolly.  (41 lines) 
RAIN (f/m) .................................................... Depressed and lovesick, but 

defiant.  (41 lines) 
WIND (f/m) .................................................. Excited and talkative, but 

careless.  (28 lines) 
SNOW (f/m) .................................................. Cold and megalomaniac, but 

sharp and honest.  (45 lines) 
GLEN FAIRWEATHER (f/m) ..................... Meteorologist at Queen 10 

News. Victim of the weather 
feud.  (6 lines) 

THE WEATHER (f/m) ................................. The menacing personification 
of the weathers, attacking Glen 
while they attempt to report.  
(Non-speaking.) 

 
DURATION: 25 minutes 
 
SETTING:  Above the clouds, looking down on Northville.  Transition 
from winter to spring. 
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PROPS 
 

 Microphone (Glen) 
 Weather staff (Snow, Wind, Rain, & Sun) 
 Umbrella (Glen) 
 Squirt guns/spray bottle (The Weather) 
 Papers (Glen) 
 Fan (The Weather) 
 Two pairs of sunglasses (Glen and The Weather) 

 
OPTIONAL LIGHTING DESIGN 

 
 Spotlight on Glen to give the opening monologue 
 Backdrop lights always reflect the mood of who has the weather staff. 

When it's Snow, it's a neutral white. When it's Rain, it's blue. When it's 
Wind, it's a light purple. When it's Sun, it's a warm yellow or orange. 

 When Glen and the Weather appear, the rest of the scene darkens and 
more lighting focus is put on them 

 Backdrop at the end is a rainbow as Rain and Sun hold the staff up 
 

PRODUCTION HISTORY 
 

Weather Vain had its world premiere at Emerald Ridge High School in 
Puyallup, WA with the following cast and crew: 
 

THE WEATHER ............................ Brooklynn Brown 
GLEN FAIRWEATHER ....................... Alex Fletcher 
RAIN ................................................. Lynzee Gregory 
WIND .................................................... Mikaela Rink 
SNOW ................................................ Alexa Schieche 
SUN ......................................................... Adam White 

 
Photography by Kamryn Littleton 
Directed by Jessi Pitts 
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AT RISE:  Lights go up with the curtain still drawn. It's snowing. GLEN, 
dressed in earmuffs and a large winter coat, enters through the curtain 
clutching a microphone with 'QUEEN 10 NEWS' on the side. 
 
GLEN:  Good morning, Northville. With spring just around the corner, 

it's hard to imagine life without our town's winter wonderland. But 
we can guarantee the sun will be shining before you know it. I'm 
your local meteorologist, keeping you up to date on all things rain, 
shine, and storm. Glen Fairweather, Queen 10 News. 

 
GLEN flashes a smile and disappears back behind the curtain. After a 
moment, the curtain opens, revealing a place above the clouds, where 
RAIN, WIND, and SNOW live. 
 
RAIN:  All right, Snow, you've had your fun. It's my turn. 
SNOW:  Didn't you just take your turn? 
RAIN:  I was helping Wind; that didn't count. A little rain in a windstorm 

is nothing. 
WIND:  I should get another turn, I shared my last one! Ooh, how about 

another storm? We haven't had one in forever. 
SNOW:  We had a storm yesterday. 
WIND:  And? 
RAIN:  And if we have storms too often, people will get suspicious. It's 

already so close to spring, and people are anxious for change. (A 
little hesitantly.) They miss the Sun. 

SNOW:  Stop acting so uneasy, Rain. Can't you mention the Sun 
without looking like a pathetic wet dog? 

RAIN:  I know, I just can't help but be a little miserable. Winter's nearly 
over. Sun will be here any day now to claim the throne back. And 
then the three of us will be pushed to the Southern Hemisphere. 

SNOW:  I wouldn't count on it. 
WIND:  This year, we have a plan! 
RAIN:  A plan? 
WIND:  Yes! This time, we're not going to let the Sun come back and 

steal the North from us. We're going to stay put, and there's nothing 
she can do about it. 

SNOW:  It's the three of us against the Sun. We'll never have to go 
south again. 
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RAIN:  You two made a plan without me? 
SNOW:  Of course we did. Your judgment is especially cloudy when it 

comes to the Sun. 
RAIN:  What... what's that supposed to mean? 
WIND:  We're not blind, you know. We've seen the way you look at the 

Sun. 
 
WIND breezes towards SNOW, mocking RAIN. 
 
WIND:  (As RAIN.)  Oh, my dear, dear Sun. Won't you ever shine down 

on a lonely raincloud such as myself? But I know how you look at 
the Moon, and I fear my heart is flooded! If only you could chase me 
like you chase the Moon! Woe is me! 

RAIN:  Cut it out, I don't sound like that! That sounds pathetic! 
SNOW:  It is pathetic. So get a hold of yourself. 
 
RAIN seems deeply wounded by this, and slouches, embarrassed. 
 
WIND:  (Returning to her place.) I do hope Sun arrives soon. Just think 

of her face when she sees the three of us working together. We're 
gonna blow her away! 

SNOW:  Calm down. 
 
RAIN is still wounded from before, and WIND comes over to reassure 
her. 
 
WIND:  Lighten up, Rain. Getting revenge on the Sun will make you 

happier. You're always so sad. Once you get to wield more power, 
you'll change. 

RAIN:  But... I don't really want to change. That's just who I am. 
SNOW:  Listen here. You're an idiot who's in love. And the Sun does 

not love you in return. She never has and she never will. We all 
know that the Sun looks at the Moon like you look at the Sun. 

RAIN:  (In a small, hurt voice.)  Can we please not talk about the Moon? 
SNOW:  (Ignoring them.) Did you really think someone like the Sun 

could love you? Without us, you'd be more alone than you already 
are. 

 

DO N
OT C

OPY 



6 WEATHER VAIN  

RAIN looks heartbroken, but nods. 
 
SNOW:  So give it up. The Sun feels nothing for a lonely raincloud. 
 
SNOW reclaims their throne while RAIN sags forlornly. A silence 
follows, with WIND growing anxious and bouncy. They break the 
silence. 
 
WIND:  I'm so excited; let's make a storm! 
SNOW:  No. 
WIND:  (Unfazed.) Little Northville down there looks so cozy and 

snuggled up with the snow falling... wouldn't it just be so much fun 
to blow down a couple of pine trees? A few trees through the roof 
never hurt anyone. 

SNOW:  You know why we limit storms. People will grow suspicious. If 
we want to keep spring, we'll have to be gradual about it. 

WIND:  What do we care what people think? We're the bringers of 
storms! We're the most powerful forces of nature! No one could stop 
us if they tried! 

 
SUN enters from stage right. 
 
SUN:  No one could stop what? 
 
SUN climbs into the clouds to join the others. SUN looks full of herself. 
SNOW and WIND scowl, and RAIN shrinks further back. 
 
SNOW:  Nothing. It doesn't concern you. 
SUN:  Aw, come on. Just because I'm hotter than you doesn't mean 

you get to isolate me. 
 
SUN looks expectantly at them. The three don't react. 
 
SUN:  Get it? Get it, hotter? Ice-olate? 
SNOW:  We get it. 
SUN:  (Shrugs.) Ah, you guys are no fun. 
 
No one responds. SUN plays it cool. 
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SUN:  Did none of you miss me? No hugs? No, ‘Oh, Sun, we've missed 

your warmth and brightness and the joy you bring everywhere you 
shine'? (Pause.) I'm hurt. Aren't you going to ask me how my time 
off was? 

WIND:  Forgive us, dear Sun. Did you enjoy yourself this winter? 
 
SUN grins at WIND, then looks pointedly at the other two, as if to say 
'See? This is how it's done'. 
 
SUN:  Yes, thank you very much, I did! I blistered through the Southern 

Hemisphere. Caused a few bush fires in Australia - well, more than 
a few. Canadian tourists in Chile were super easy to burn; the real 
trick is getting to the ones wearing SPF 300. (To SNOW.) If you'll 
scoot out of my throne, there, I'll entertain. 

SNOW:  We're not interested. 
SUN:  Even if you won't listen to my epic tales, it's still time to get up; 

spring's here. 
SNOW:  I said we're not interested. 
 
SUN glances from WIND, who remains smiling, to RAIN, who looks 
away after they lock eyes, and finally SNOW, who is ever unchanging. 
 
SUN:  What's going on here? We all know the Sun takes control of the 

north after winter. It's time to move on. 
WIND:  See, we were thinking the same thing. We knew we'd have to 

leave as soon as you came back. And we really do like it here up 
north. Buuuut... maybe since you enjoyed yourself so much down 
south, you'd want to stay a little while longer? 

SUN:  Longer? (Laughs.) I don't think you understand how the 
seasons─ 

SNOW:  We understand perfectly. But we've become awfully 
possessive of the north. 

SUN:  What? No, I want you off the throne, Snow. Spring is here. I'm 
sorry that you're feeling inferior in the presence of the most powerful 
weather ever, but─ 

SNOW:  Whoa. (Pauses, face contorted in a rare display of emotion.) 
Excuse you? 
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SUN:  I.... what? Did I say something wrong? 
WIND:  'Most powerful weather'? (Laughs.) Being south so long has 

messed with your mind. 
RAIN:  You're good at what you do, yes, but 'most powerful' might be 

a longshot. 
SUN:  (Honestly doesn't see what the problem is.) What do you mean? 
SNOW:  Being 'most powerful' assumes that you think you're better 

than us, but we all know that's not true. Sun holds no power against 
a storm. 

WIND:  The Sun has become a friendly thing. You're a smiley face with 
sunglasses, now. 

SUN:  It's not my fault people draw me that way! Why would I even 
need sunglasses? 

RAIN:  (Forgetting her heartache for a moment.) True power is 
measured in their misery. Vulnerability equals control. 

SUN:  No it doesn't. 
SNOW:  You'd be the first to say that, wouldn't you? You're too loved, 

Sun. That's your weakness. 
RAIN:  Sunlight is no match for what we bring. 
 
The light snow that's falling gets heavier. The lights are darker. 
 
WIND:  All cower in their creaking homes as wind howls. 
SNOW:  As snow flurries. 
RAIN:  And rain hammers on the roof. 
 
RAIN and WIND take part of the staff into their hands, and their 
weathers join the snowstorm. SUN watches with something akin to 
fear. 
 
WIND:  The three of us working together is what makes history. 
RAIN:  We're what people remember and grow to fear. 
SNOW:  A storm could shame any sunny day. 
WIND, RAIN, and SNOW:  Our power is unmatched! 
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Weather gets rougher. A tattered GLEN fights his way onstage, 
wearing an assortment of clothing, closely followed by THE 
WEATHER, who's joyfully throwing them around and messing with 
them. 
 
GLEN:  ...yes, Chuck, I'm here in northern Northville, and I've never 

seen anything like this. What was just a light snowfall minutes ago 
has turned into a full-fledged storm. No word on how long the 
National Weather Service expects it to last, but you can be assured 
that we'll weather the weather to bring you constant updates. Glen 
Fairweather, Queen 10 News! 

 
THE WEATHER uses a gust of wind to blow GLEN offstage, who keeps 
speaking until he reaches the curtain. 
 
SUN:  Okay, okay! I get it, you three can put on a show. Now please, 

let's talk this out. Calm down. 
 
They don't seem to want to, a wild look in their eyes, but they comply. 
RAIN and WIND let go of the staff, and SNOW takes a deep sigh as 
the weather returns to a light snowfall. 
 
SUN:  So... you want more time up here? Fine. Another hour or so? 
SNOW:  Don't try to cheat us. We want Spring. 
WIND:  Look on the bright side; with more free time, you'll be able to 

chase the Moon. 
 
RAIN's distress rises instantly. SUN looks confused. 
 
SUN:  The Moon? 
SNOW:  The Moon whom you're in love with. 
SUN:  The Moon? No, I think you're─ 
WIND:  It's no use hiding it, Sun. We've seen you look at the Moon. 

You're always happier when Moon and Sun are in the same sky. 
Anyone could see it. 

RAIN:  (Sadly.) Anyone could see it... 
SUN:  All right. So suppose I am in love with the Moon. How's that bad? 

Love is not a weakness. 
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RAIN:  I... I think Sun's... right. 
SNOW:  (Warningly.) Rain... 
RAIN:  But Sun's right! Love shouldn't be considered a weakness! 
SNOW:  You're only saying that because you're in love with her. 
 
RAIN looks like a deer in headlights. SNOW looks smug, a cold smile 
on her face. WIND, for once, isn't bouncing and smiling, and is instead 
kind of stunned at how SNOW so easily let the secret fly. SUN looks at 
RAIN, surprised but by no means revolted. 
 
SUN:  Really? 
RAIN:  I... I... yes, it's true. But Snow's right, the way you look at the 

Moon... it's the same look I give to you. Full of wonder and hope 
and love and... and you could never look at a lonely raincloud like 
that. You and I, we create rainbows. But... I never meant to let you 
know. Why ruin what you have with the Moon? 

 
SUN looks like she’s about to say something, but SNOW interjects. 
 
SNOW:  See? Weakness. 
WIND:  (Getting her act together again.) Poor little Rain. Pathetic. 
RAIN:  You're putting me down? A minute ago we were working 

together! (Slowly realizing what they're saying.) You're afraid I might 
abandon you. Oh, I see now that neither of you are the most 
powerful. I led the storm, and you were both only additions. 

SNOW and WIND:  What? 
 
As RAIN speaks, the background grows blue. RAIN grabs the stick 
from SNOW. The snow turns to rain, and grows heavier as they speak. 
 
RAIN:  You didn't actually think you were as good as me, did you? 

Wind, who's so unstable that she can't stay in one place? And 
Snow, who's only a cold, heartless copy of me. You've never had 
an original thought. You're me. Rain is complicated. It's happy and 
miserable and grows and destroys. Rain can go on for days without 
once tiring. It can flood and demolish all in its path. All water has 
ran through me, and always will until the end of time. Without rain, 
your storm is nothing. 
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The rain is now pounding down like bullets. Dressed in a raincoat with 
an umbrella, GLEN runs in with his microphone, chased by THE 
WEATHER with a spray bottle. 
 
GLEN:  ...that's right, Tammy, it really is raining cats and dogs out here! 

Though it's more like lions and wolves. This storm is wilder than 
anything we've seen this year. Reports of floods are already pouring 
in from all over Northville. More on this as it develops. In the 
meantime, it might be a good idea to build an ark and gather some 
animals. 

 
GLEN fights THE WEATHER'S attack as he trudges offstage.  Having 
had enough, WIND snatches the staff away from RAIN. Immediately, 
the rain stops, and gusts of wind start. 
 
WIND:  Not stable enough? That's your argument against me? Then 

explain why I can stay in place long enough to dance up tornadoes. 
Cyclones, hurricanes, any storm is made possible by me. You two 
are the additions. I can pick up anything and throw it wherever I 
please. You think I'm not stable enough? Says the one who has no 
control and flows wherever the river does. And Snow, who only 
exists in exclusive locations at exclusives times. I'm the breeze that 
seems friendly but could knock the air out of your lungs with a single 
punch. I can uproot trees and homes; anything I please! I can be as 
gentle as a lover's hand and more furious than anything you've 
known. Wind is most powerful. I'm everywhere and unstoppable. 

 
As the wind howls, GLEN fights his way onstage, holding his hat to 
keep it from flying away due to THE WEATHER blowing him away. 
 
GLEN:  It's such a powerful wind that I can hardly hear myself yelling 

into this microphone!  The wind seems to be coming from the north, 
but any way you turn, you're guaranteed to get slapped in the face! 
To whomever is praying to the gods for a storm, kindly tone it down. 
(His papers scatter offstage thanks to THE WEATHER.) Back to 
you, Chang! 
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GLEN rushes offstage towards the papers and THE WEATHER chases 
behind. SNOW has had quite enough, and grabs the stick back from 
WIND. The wind stops and a flurry begins to build. 
 
SNOW:  (Evenly.) Strange to hear you two say such funny things, 

claiming to be the strongest and most powerful. I am the best; I 
thought that was obvious. I have the power to end the world at this 
very moment, to cover it completely in snow and delve humanity 
into another ice age. Life stops with a light dusting of snow and slick 
roads. I'm every icicle that falls and accidentally impales those who 
least expect it. I could seal everyone in their homes and watch as 
they all die, one by one. (Sarcastically.) And who am I up against? 
The Wind, who's so fleeting and unstable that no one can even see 
them? You're invisible; you're nothing. 

 
WIND is for the first time, insecure and without a smile. She slinks back 
a little. SNOW turns to RAIN next. 
 
SNOW:  ...and Rain. Oh, sick, poor Rain. Who no one is happy to see. 

Nobody loves you except earthworms. When will you see that 
nobody here likes you, lonely raincloud? Most people love 
sunshine, enjoy a cool breeze, celebrate snow days. But Rain? No, 
you're not wanted anywhere, ever. 

 
SNOW grows a cruel smile. 
 
SNOW:  (Teasingly singing.) Rain, Rain, go away, come again another 

day. 
 
SNOW keeps chanting this, getting closer to RAIN. RAIN's face 
contorts with pain and she covers her ears and closes her eyes when 
SNOW draws closer. 
 
RAIN:  Stop! Stop it! 
 
WIND shakes the previous sadness behind and joins SNOW. 
 
SNOW and WIND:  Rain, Rain, go away, come again another day. 
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Thank you for reading this free excerpt from WEATHER VAIN 
by Jessi Pitts.  For performance rights and/or a complete copy 

of the script, please contact us at: 

 

Heuer Publishing LLC 

P.O. Box 248 • Cedar Rapids, Iowa 52406 

Toll Free: 1-800-950-7529 • Fax (319) 368-8011 
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