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IDLINGS OF LUHE [XING

\
by \Erle kemington

Characters:

King Arthur
Guinivere
Merlin
Lancelot
Modred

A LTAEge

Guinivere-~iust you do that?
Arthur~--Don't bother me; I've got this number cold.

Guinivere--~-Arthur, if you don't stop that, we shan't huve a friend
left at ecourt,

Arthur~-Don't be sdlly, Guinivere, there's nothing like good music.

Guinivere~~You don't wet like a king of England. Sinee you took
to playing around with Sir Gawain, you've been more like a
8illy college boy. The Hound Table has become the laughing=-
stock of Britein. Lancelot was right. The great king has
become a puy et of pleasure. The magie sword Excalibur has
become a wslking stick,

Arthur--uid he say that?

Glénivere~-~-Yes, that and more!

Arthur--iWhy doesn't he say it to me, the King?

Guinivere~~He will say it to you--here~-today; he's coming soon.
Arthur--Aw, what's the idea?

Guinivere-~I sent for him. It is my last hope that he whom you
loved best of all your knignts, who fought beside you when
you drove the heathen from thé land, may kindle oree again tH®
royal _gpsrk that-1it the fires of chivalry and truth.
Arthur-~But that long-faced suy bores me with all his #alk about
the "good old days" and all the #ights and chasing after fair
muidens and dragong sand all that sort of nonsense. Why should
& fellow want to get all banged up just to get some lady's
sloeve on his tin heimet? I've got to keep in shape. I1've got
ten more lessons on my saxophone-~and they're sll paid for.
A guy can't do his best with an arm gone or his teeth on the
end of somebody's spear.

"” Pape-~Your liajesty, Merlin awaits your pleasure.

Arthur--=Tell Merlin I'1l be ready in sbout five minutes. I'm a little
busy with my music.

Guinivere~--Britauin is doomed! The Round Table wikl soon be &
bitter memory.




Arthur--What's the idea? Oh, 1t#s you, Merlin. Up to your old
tricks again. Where did you get this bunny?

Merlinee=—----

Arthur-~Ha, up to your old tricks again.

Merlin-~I am the great magician, the kigg's wise-guy, without whom
the king is naught.

Arthur-~Gosh, Merlin, show me & few good trieks, so I can spring them
at the ball tonight,

iler]l in--The great Arthur would lesrn the secrets of the wise lerlin?

Arthur~--Just one or two, so I can make & bit of a hit.

Merlin--Wery welli It shall ve as the grest Arthur, monarch of
Britain, conqueror of the heathen, symbol of virtue, and of
love, defénder of the Cross, son of Uther-~husband of Guinivere,
member of the Camelot Country Club-~dizsires.

A¥thur--Also president of the Round Table Whist Club=~...But, never
mind, d@& your stuff.

Merl in=--Forsooth, my stuff shall be done. So. Cut, your Majesty.
Draw, your Majesty. hat is it?

Arthur-~Ace of diamonds.
Merlin--Look again, your lMajesty.
1

Arthur~--Well, what--~lueen of spedesd HoOW=~~Whate-~- -

Merlin-~I am the great magician, the king's wise-guy, without whom
the king is naught.

Arthur-~-Now show me how to do it.

Merlin=--I eould teach you to make the sun rise from the sea or to
store honey-~line a busy little bee.

Arthur--Come on, now, don't try to be poetic. I comuznd you.
I'm still the king.

Merlin-~Very well So, your dajesty.

Arthur~-Is that all there is to 1t?

Merlin-~That is all I c¢an teach-~aking,

Arthur--Gee, thanks, lMerlin, I'1ll knock the crowd dead with that one.
Merlin-~llonldst the king hear a propheey?

Arthur-~Is it a good one?

Merlin--One to which the king wo 1d not be pleased to listen.
Arthur-~Well, we'll wait until after dimnner then, I've got to practice

& little more nows I haven't much feith in these silly prophecies
anyway. Oh, nothing personal, ofcourse: I'll have to hand it




to you for that trick you jJust Bhowed me. You're good at that
sort of thing.

ragev-Your liajesty, S8ir Lancelot awai's without.

Arthpr--Tell him to keep right on waiting without., Wait a minute, DOFess
We'll huve that prophecy after uiﬂyer, Merlin. Thanks for the trick.

Merlin~--I am the great magiclan, the king's wise-guy, without whome-
the king--~is naught. (

arthure-Get up. Cutsscs.Take ones« .«.What is 1t?
tage--isce of spades, your Majesty,

Arthur~-Look at it again,

tage~~sce of spades, your Majesty.

.rthur-~Look at it again!

£age~--iAce of spades, your Most Ropal Majesty.
Arthur--Huoh?... .Get upe... Take ON€eee...What is it?
fage~~The~-the duce of clubs, your lia jesty.
Arthur--Look again.....What is it?%

Page--The deuce of clubs, youre-----

Arthur--Whatl!l That wise~-guy double-crossed me; I'll hsw his

head for a golf ball....Get up? Tell Merlin to get in here as
.. Tust as he can hobble.

Guinivere~--Sir Lancelot is impatient. He says he must see you.

Arthur--Guinny, that guy Merlin just played a dirty trick on me. I'm
going to put him in the dungeon.

Guinivere-~Sir Lencelot says he hag news thut the king must heusr at onece.

Arthur--Well, he's got to wait till I show that wise=guy of minee----
Can you imsgine a common, ordinary pocus~hocus wgleian trying to
fool the president of the Camelot Country Club!

Guinivere~~You must see Lancelot at onee, He 8ays you ere in danger!

Arthur-~-Bah! The only one in danger around here is thst two~fuced Merlin.
Won't I give him & few points en etiquette!

Merlin-~The great Arthur would teach Merlin the manners of the court?

Arthur-~I'1ll teach you that you cen't get away with any of your monkey
business with me, you dong-whiskered, rheum Lic-~----7;udm : —

Merlin-~Icam the great magieisn, the king's wisee~~-mecascaa

Arthur--Keep quiet! I thought you showed me how to do that trick.

lerlin--I taught your liajesty all the wise Merlin eould teach = king,
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I, ¥ing Lrthur, president of the Kound
Pable Wkist Club, cun't learn your tricks?

Arthurev~You mean to say that I

Bérlin--It is even so.
Arthur-~You lie, you ocur! -\
Merlin--I am the great magician, the king's e~~e-c-caaa

Arthur~-Get out of heree.....You're firedall

Merlin-~Your Majectyem==== )

Arthur-~You're fired, I say. I'm gonna get a mugicisn that's honest.
Merlin-~But, your Majesty, without me you are nought.

Arthur-~Goll!

Merlin--But-~Your Majesty--will you hear the propheey?

Arthur--No#! I've had enough of you and your prophecies. Stop at the

office,apupeh the clock, get your salary, and tell them you'rs
fired,

Merlin~~Oh, S&r lLancelot, the king has fired mel!l

Lancelot~-~Your Majesty, I could waitimo longer. I must tell you
of your danger.

Arthur~-~Danger?

Lancelot~-liodred is galloping toward Camelotl!l
Arthur--Galloping! Is that jackass still riding & horse?
Lancelot~~He is approaching the gates of the ecity!
Arthur~-~hat of 1it?%

Lancelot~~A horde of bloody barbarians follow in his wake. They are
comming to destroy you.

Merl in~~Last night I saw the shadow of Modréd on the king's golf link#}
irthur--that do you mean?

Merlin-~I am no longer the great magieisn,the king's wise~-guy, I'm fired.
Lancelot-~What have you done to Merlin?

Arthur-~He plaged a triek on me and I fired him,

Lencelot~~We're lost, destroyed; we're all killed!

Arthure~Don't be 8illy; King Arthur has never been likked.

Laencelotv~Good God, in a moment Modred snd his army will be here, and
we'll all be slain like lovember turkeys.

Arthur-~Go order my knights to stop Modred's gang and kill them all.,
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Lancelot~-The knights have all hid in fright. They have forgotten
how to fight, and their swords are rusty.

Arthur--Something ought to be done about this.

Lencelot--Take Merlin back; he can save us, oh, Kingl

Arthur-<~Not on your 1ifa. I'll get out of this some way.

Lancelot. You can't!l We huve no knights. Merlin is the only one who
can save us, Oh, your Majesty, take him back~~raise his salarye-
without him you are naught.

Arthur--You nmind your own business., You m&y be my best friend, but
you can't tell me what to do with my help.

Guinivere~~Arthur, Lancelot, we are lostl!l Modred is climbing the
gate of the palaces.

Arthur-~here are my guhrds?
Guinivere~~The guards fled. Oh, my Lord, the Eound Table is no more.

Arthur-~What's the difference? I can get & new table. Modred can
have anything he wants except my saxopheone. I'1l1l compromise.

Lancelot-~iodred will kill yous. Remember Merlin's prophecy!
Guinivere~~The prophecy?

Lancelot~~Lasat night Merlin saw the shadow of Modred on the king's
golf links!

Guinivere~~Alas, skas, slas!

Arthur--S3top your weeping. If your eyes get all red, I won't take
you to the ball tonight.

Page~~ilodred hss entered the palece. He 1s searching for your Majesty.
&rthur~~Let him come. I'll make a bargsin with him.
Guinivere~~What's that?

Lancelot~~Cood heavens, Modred's men are swarming about Camelot.
There are thousands. They are marching on to the tuurnsment field,

Arthur-~ihere?
Lancelot-~-The tournsment field.

Arthur-~The swine! They're on my golf links! My golf links. They'll
ruin my new greens!

Guinivere~~Oh,oh,oh,0h,

Arthur--iy golf links. The dirty dogs-~Boy, Boy, boy! Send Merlin in
at once., Tell him he's hired agesin. Tell him his salary's
doubled if he turms Modred's men into golfballs. Hurryl
I'1l show them.

Laneelot-~Hooray for the king!




Guinivere--ily herol !

1
Modred--at last, King arthur, I have qu on the hip.

Arthur--He, hs,bb,hsa,. You make me laugh, Modred.

Modrod~=If you don't surrender, I1'1]1 gebkr down your palace and cut you
all into bits, I, Modred shsll be \King of Britain.

Arthur--You're talking through your helmet. In & moment, Merliin will
turn you and your army into golf balls.

lodrede~lol
Arthur=-Yes!

Modred~-Spare me, your lajesty; spare me. Spal'e Me. It's all a Jjoke.
Ha, ha, ha.

Arthur--The joke's on you, lModred. This afternood I'm going to drive
you for & course record.

Modred~~Spare me, your Majesly; spare me. I-~Idon't want to be a golf ballj
Arthur~--Well, where's Merlin?

Puze--This is he, Merlin., He changed himself into a eat bec
= discharged Lim.

Arthur~=-Owd
Langelot-~Merlih = helpless tomeat!

Modred--Ha ha,ha,hal The great magician is the king's pussycet. Scat,
tabby! Now will you surrender?

Arthur--I won'te I'll compromise.

Modrede-~ll0 compromise for Modred. Either you surrender and take

residence in the continent at onee, or I8ll lead my men into your
palace and let them make hamburger ol you,

Arthur--I1'11 never surrender! It's contrary to history:
Modred--Then you're finished. In five minutes my men will make & junk
pile of your whole town..snd Guinivere shall be my queen
S —
Guinivere--Never, I'1ll never desert my Arty.
Modred=--All right. In five minutes you'll be 80 much sausage. Ha,ha, hé.
Arthur~-I don't like that guy.
Lancelot-~This is what your idle ways hsve brought you to. Iou have
let the Round Table become & eollegiate club und now we must
all pay with our lives,
Arthur~-My golf links will be ruined., Why did I fire Meriinl
Lencelot=~1 was your best friend when you were fighting for the cause

of right-~and I'1l stand by you even now. Iou can still
save yourself/
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Arthur-~How?

Laneelot--Your magiec sword Exeslibur{ With that AA you can save
yourself, though we must die. INo one can harm you with Exealilbur
in your hands.

Arthur-~Excalibur! Why didn't I think of that before? Boy,boye.

Bring me my magiec sword, Execalibur. Quiekl

Page~~I1 can't, your Majestyll It's at the \Country Club.

T

Arthur--OW, that's right, I've been using it for & mashie,

Guinivere~~0Oh,oh, we must die.
Arthur--I'm & beaten man. There's no more fun n Iife.

Lancelot--Guinivere, we'll die together. Our fireudship shall gYgf%
be gherified in the world beyond.

Guinivere~-Noble Lancelot, you'll be my sngél king. Death is not so
bitter as a lifle so ignominious &s mine.

Lencelot--Death is sweet with you, Guinivere. Shall we enter the gates
of Heaven hand in hand?

Arthwr~~I have an ldeal
Lancelot~--No, your Majesty!
Arthur-~lle are savedl
Lancelot snd Guinivere~-How?

Arthur--iy musiec shall save us, You know the story of the piper who
df¥éd chermed the ratsPe....I shall do likewisel

Lancelot-~Impossibled

Guinivere-=It's mockery?

Arthur--I shalllcharm Modred's men with my melodious saxophone. 1 shall
be the Pied Ssxophonist of Camelot. I shall lead Modred's men undee
my spell into the waters of the moat.

Lancelot-~3tay, stay, your Majestyl

Guinivere-=You'll be tora limb from bimbl

Arthur--You shall seel

Lencelot--We have seen the once~noble Arthur for the

Guinivere-~He's gone; my husband is gone forever.

Lancelot-~He is apyroaching the tournamentfield. 4e will be cut to bits,
Ican't bear to wateh him.

Guiniverew~They're seizing him, oh,oh, my king, my husband, they're
killing him.

Tancelot-=The king is dead..
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Page~-fie're naved; we're suved; we're)savedll
Lancelot~~What?

Papge~-llodred's men hsve run before 3rQXur like the wind. They couldn't
gtand his saxo hone pluyLng.....Lole Lock!

e e neelot~-lbey re flyings they're Ilyiug‘ We're saved. The king hss
gaved usid

age~~fle're savee, we're saved, we're savdd, we're saved,

ancelot~-The king is coming bagke. The barbarians huve fled. The king
has saved us. '

s Guinivere-~lMerlin, you're no longer a cat?

Merlin., I couldn't stand being & cat any longer. ZEverybody tried to
feed me milk,

Lancelot~~Your Majesty, you have saved us.
wice Guinivere~-iy herol

Arthur~~This thing won't work any more, A ou bask? I thought

féw////////ﬁiﬁﬁ#// you were a kitty.

Herlin~~1 am & great magician out of a job,.

Arthur--ilerlin, you were wrong; with my saxophone I was not naught.
Merlin, could you make this horn work? You wnat your job bsaek
don't you?

Beinive re~~The first robin. .

EAgaFdfA~

Arthur-~It works!

Guinivere~-Bpring is here, Lancelot.
Arthur--lerlin.
e

Page=--Your Majesty, & gentlemsn awaits an audience,
Arthur--Who is he?
Eage~--i reporter of the Camelot Journal

Merlin~-Tell him the a2t his Majesty regrets that he has but one life to
—— give for his Country @lub.
rthur~-dlerlin, do you want your old job baeck?

Merlin~-~Oh, your lajesty, 1'll work for nothing.

Arthur-~You won't huove to. Your old salary's doubled, with
good prophecies.

& bonus for

Merlin,. I am the great magician,

the king's wise~-guy, without whom
the xin Igemrnmmancna, .,

THE END
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THE MOUSE'S HQUSE

- Lois Donaldson (Ede) == (A German Tale.)

Adapted bf the Children for shadow puppets as a part of the Works Progress

ministration Recreation Project carried on in cooperation with
tne Manketo Y.W.CeAs and Public Library.

lousetta

Prisk
Hurry Fr
tailse
Look, Mother and Fether, I'm all ready for breaskfest. I've cleaned
my teeth and washed my face and hands and brushed my tail,

isk and Frisky, wash your faces and hands and brush

Mousetta, if you are ready for school, will you please finish set=
ting the table?

Mouset All right Mother I will. (Works)
That's fine Mousetta, now Frisk and Frisky f you can do

Frisk & TWe're all ready, Father. What are we having for breakfast?

Frisky

Mother We ere having cormmeal mush and sausages, children. (all sit down
to tables)

k O=-ohd This is good cormmeal mushi

And this is good sausagel
Jow children finish your breakfast so you won't be late for schools
We'tre through, Mothers. Where are our school books?
Mother They are right on the shelf, children.
All Goodbye, Pather and lothers. We'll come right home after school
Father &

Mother  Goodbye ehildren, Goodbyedl

Scene Il. Mother working about getting dinner ready. Father si in an easy
chair reading the papere. Frisk Rushes in shead of Frisky and
NMousetta followse

Hello, children, What did you learn in school today?
oh, Motherd What do you suppose? Frisk was a naughty Mouselingi

He squeaked out of turn and had to stand in the fronb of the room,
the cormer, for 15 minutesd Wasn't that terrible, Father?

That serves him righte 'Itve told him many times not to sgqueak so muchi

Mousette: Mother and Father, I've learned to 5~, Cat! In uernan, Spanish, and
French. I'11 bet Frisk amd Frisky can't do that. (bragging a 1ittle.)
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Mother I'm glad that I have such bright children. TNow let's get ready
for dinners.

Yes, children, let's hurry to the o Your Mother is hawving creamed
cory escalloped wheat, and fried cheese for dinner, and I'm very
hungrye

(A1l sit at tables Eats A knock is hear at the door. Mother Mouseling hurries
to the doors Father hurries to the window. Auntie Twinkletoes enters)

Auntie T (breathlessly.) Did you know that Farmer Brown has started spring
plowing? Nearly all of Mouseville has been buriedf Move your food
quickly from your outside storehouss to your kitchen pantrye I
must go now to warn the others. Hear the scratching of the plow?

Get into your working clothes children and teke your bags end
baskets dowm cellar. Frisk and Frisky get the ladders (scratching
sound. )

In the Cellar,

Bring your sacks, children and I'1ll put the:cauliflower and beets
in theme
I'1ll hold a sack, Mother, while you put th

.

cheese anc
Father this door won't open and we'll have to saw it open.

All right, son, get the saw. (Frisk rushes up ladder and gets saw.
Frisk holds basket.

Mother We must hurry children. 1It's getting neer dawn and Farmer Brown
will be here soone.

risk or

A

1,
(o]

m so tiredi
am I - we should have been in bed several hours ago.

We should be wvery happy, dren. Just think, if Aunti Twinkletoes

hed not warned us, all our food would have been destroved fv Farmer
3 J

Brown's Plowi

Yes, Children, we will soon br ready for bed. On your way thru
the kitchen will you please empty your sackss Put the cheese on the
top shelf of the cupboard,

Mousetta I'll put the cauliflower on the second shelf.
Frisk And I'1l 1 the Carrots and beets on the third shelf,

Frisky And I'll put the sausage on the bottom shelf. (noise and shakingew-

shes rattle; all scamper up the ladders)

=

y we are = we've saved all our food and now we can go to
snuggly until evening, when Farmer Brown will have
gone homel

dckdokdoiokkakk curtEIn ek skokokokdkok




JOHN THE BAPTIST

SCENE X,
Palace of Herod

Characters: Herod, Herodias, and Soldier,

Have ye heard what the man called Jolm the Baptist 1s
saying?

Yea, I have heard,

low dare anyone rebuke thee? lHe says thou hast simned -
sinned by killing thy brother, my Msband, and by marrying
me, thy brother's wife, HNe should de put to death,

They say he is an holy man, like the prophet Elijah, From
vhenee does he come? (To soldier)

It ies sald he lives in the desert and foods on locusts and
wild honeys Heo is clothed in camel's hailr.

He is repulsive to look upone

A great multitude follows him, He even has disciples.
Yhat does he talk about® (to Soldier)

o one understands what he sayse.

e pays he is a voisce erying in the wildermess « that he is
preparing the way eof the Lord,

it Lord doens he mean?®

Some say the lMessish and some say the Fing of the Jews,

'hat 48 treason. Herod, he must be killed,

A greant mmltitude follows him, Does he mean me harm?

e tells us to do violense to no mans

Of eourse ho means to do thee harmes Did he not say that
thou art wicked and that I am wicked, Art thou the tetrarch
to endure this?

Ne, wo will arrest him but we will not kill him, Go, take

him and bring him heres ut him in the dungeon below the
palace.,




Jotn the Daptist

SCENE XX
i e A e

The Deasaprts

Joinn ie proesghing
olddiers of lerod enter be

R LY

One mightier than I ocomeoth, the latchet of whose ghoos
I en not worthy to unlooso. ® shall baptise vyou with
the Holy Chost and with fire.

- ¥ i Wekd

{voligen offetars)

im give to him that hath nones
do ilkevime,

no more tax
doY%

iers, do viclense o no man Be scontent with youw
\‘TB'!OS. "O oW to .‘,'r{.._‘,t:-“ (_\c.a.

(Sound of voieces growing fainter)
n turne and sees soldiers)

At thou the son of “acharius and Tligs h, the one
galled Joimn the Paptisty

.:'«}a, I am hoe

o are sent by Herod, the tetrarch, to arreat Thee. onet

urtain,.




John the Baptist

SCENE III.
Palace of Herod.

Herod and Yerodias, and servent.

ERODS wing me more wine, (to servant)

HERCDIAS That man, John the Baptist, whom thou didst put in prison,
rails at me and calls me nomeg, Fut him to death,

HERODS He 48 an holy man, a prophet,
FRODIAS Thou art afraid of him,

ITEROD; I am afvaid of no man, Bid Salome come to me. (Ixit
gorvant) I would zee her dance.

ERODIAS:: [t 48 | ahe 1s tired. Do noet aslr her to deneos
Enter Salome

Come, Salome, dance Ior me.
I am Bired., I foel not 1liko dancing,
Dance for me Salow I bescech thees If thou wilt, I will
give thee what ¢ thou mayest asity; be 4t half of wy
Iringdom,
wilt thou indeod give me W

Aye. Vhatsoever thou shalt ask I will give thee, I swear
ite.

(Salome pmoes to Herodias)
(In whisper) %What shall I ask of him?
The head of Johm the Paptist on a charger,
Py what do you swear, Herod?
Py my 1ife, by my erown, I swear 1it.
I will dance for youa.

(asle besins. Salome dances)

Ah, wonderfull Venderfull
wouldst thou have? Speak,

(Fneeling before Yered) I would have on & charger, the
head of John the Baptist.

o, noe




gohn the Baptist
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Get her what she wants, (to soldier,
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Jollos

January:
Jolios
January
Jollos
January1

Jollos

Januarys

Jollos

Januarys

Jollo:

Januarys
Jollos

Januarys

JOLLO AND JANUARY
A One Act Comedy

Jollo A Funny Clown
January A Trick Mule

Center ring of Dingling Brothers Combined Shows. (Jollo, a clown, is dis=
covered with his back to the audience, talking to his irick mule, January,
off stage.)

Remember January, Mr. Dingling has warned me that if you make more than one
mistake during a performence, we will be automatically discharged. Auto=
matically January, means quick, sudden, just like this, Fizz(Jerks and up)
(Wnistle blows off stage.) That's our cue, January.

Leg*d=i=g=z and (Gen=-tle=-men, the Dingling Brothers Combined Shows take
great pleasure in being able at this time to introduce the most sensational
attraction in the world. Never before in the entire thres thousand years of
the circus has there been a more remarkable exhibition of animal training.
You shall see with your own eyes that kindness, patience and dynemic power
of will can accomplish with the dumbest of animals. in=trofj=ducing
Jollo, and his educated gule January.

(8ntar Jollo, oither riding or leading January.)
January, will you show these people how old you are?

(Counts ten with foot.)

That's right, January, you are ten years old.

(6hakes head, yes)

January, will you show the boys and girls how well you like spinach?
(Kicke and backs away)

Oh! So you don't like spinach? Don't you know that all little boys and
girls and teachers too, if they wish to grow strong and healthy must eat
spinach?

(Kicks and backs away again.)

50 you don't want to be strong and healthy like Miss Braley, and Miss
Sweazey?

(Nods head yes and prances around holding head high.)

That's better. Now will you show the people what you haye been taught in
school?

(Nods head yes.)
Subtract four from ten.

(Counts six with foot.)
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(To Audience) Was January corrsct? (Audience will ne doubt say yes.,)
Can you multiply thres times four?

(Shakes head, yss.)

Allright, show the audience. Remember Miss McIver, might be watching you,
(Counts seven with foot.)

(To audience) Was January correct? (Audience will probably answer, No.)
You failed January. Do you know what happens to boys and girls who fail?
They are kept in school after the others have been dismissed.

(Kicks and backs away.)

80 you don't want to remain after school?

(Kicks and backs away again.)

(To audience) Boys and girls do you think January should have another
chance? (audience will probably answer yes.) Allright, January, the

boys and girls think you should have another chance. Now, if you can
multiply two times five correctly, you will not have to rsmain after school.
(Shakes head yes, yes.)

Go ahead, two times five,
(Counts ten with foot.)

(To audience) Was he right? (Audience says yes.)

Now January, don't you think Mrs. Dyer, will be a capable instructor in the

new classes in puppetry?

(8hakes head yes.)

Do you think all these people in the audience will be interested in puppetry?
(8hakes head yes vory vigorously.)

Do you think January is right? (Audierce will probsble andwer
That's fise. The help given by Miss Harmashek, Migzségbb, and Miss Thomas,

has enabled us to go ahead with this new puppetry group. Do you know these
thres women January?

(To audiencs)

(At same time shows bashfulness in knowisg them.)

(Shakes head, yes.)

Come here January, here's a lump of sugar, make your little bow before you
g0,




(Takes sugar after turning to Jollo, then turns his back to the sudience
wags tail, and kicks backwards.)

(Bows) Thank you! Thank you!

Finis.
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volume 2 of "IV BCCK 0= adapted especially
Johnson, writer of s ies and plays for

Copyriszht 1934
3ccne 1 == Jack 1s the cowe
“nen the cartuin o us we discover Jack's mother in ner poor

little cotiage nea , country villogzes oShe is sitilng near the
kitchen tavle we see at once bList she is very unhappVe

is Jack ccming home from the villarse,

Jack==(bznzing ozen a door) IHMother, I'm so hungry. Is supgper

ve haventt a thing
Mothing e cat?

ther--No, you heedless boy, whilec you have been idling
eaten everything we had, and I have not

")

8, We nav

e
s3h bo buy even a bit of breaod.

Jack--nh, we have our cow left. I shall go out and sell

‘lother==-That vo!

u must doe 7Tut I bez you, Jack, use good
ment 2nd zet a 1

air price in exechan;ec.

Jack==2on't worry, mother--=3ood bye. (Door dangs)e
Fother=-~3uch & Zh a4 la fear I have spoiled him. T
do not like & . i alas, I have nothinz left. T
shall sit here by tne window znd uvait for him. Ah, there is a
man belking & g - ziven Jack something nd now he is
lezding the cow away, and Jack is running back homes Now we ccn
ouy some food.

(Door opgens)
Jack=-=%c¢cecwnat I hnave mother !

]

Mother=--vou s0ld the cow! And so soon! How much did you zet?
Jack--(hesitatinzgly) vhy,--I,--"hy, Jjust look at thesc caricus
m

1 ¥ -
file

beans, mother. ™e zave me a nhole 2endful of ta
Hother--(in disma;) 2eans ! hy, Jack, you didn't give our couw
arey for thosz poliry beans ! sbenoinz ner Tect). You weorthloss
ooy, oub the window they zo,~--snd e shall go huniry to bede

(ehe ericg).

The curtain zoes down on the Caildren's Theatre of llinneapolis.




3cene 2

first bLime in his life, Jack was oron~H’h gorry for
hed donge H at a long, lo'” ?':r n sorroi. and

cry next day he would set f earnestly to
something ve sbranic f ned

=indoi.? Green leaves-~ihey never
r, HoLner, e and sce

is growing by my window.
indeed, and how btall iu is !

wn from those beans you varew out last

clouds, mother, and I'm going to

on lesve 11e?

mobher dear, I am sorry for ny
I am goinpg Lo wmake goods. This ladder g
opportunity, I'm sure--aznd I'm going up btc find 1t.

i0es down on the Childrents Theatlre of !linancapolis.

Fairy)
Q‘ﬁka—rﬂﬂ end of the vine at last h, I'm s0 viearye I have
'l

xen e¢limbianz for hours, and wha tronze counbry is this? Tt

is so barren and roeky. Tho ig i 20t comes Lo meelb mece Surely
a beautiful creature.

‘airy==-1 am your Sood Tairy, Jack.
long times

Jack=~-TI'm sorry that I heve bzen such sn idle Loy
talry-="Tou Qave a nrest sork e do asre, Jacke.
ck~-I should like to do soncthing to help ny nother,

‘alry--Listen, Jack, & 7 sce that tall zray castle in the
4 od ]

ve =

rairy=-- That is the horte of 2 great znd terrible glant. Ye has
stolgn 21l of thd wcalth that * has cnd he kKeeps your father
taers in his prisone.

Jacke=[surgrised)




Page 3 Jack and the Beanst8ik -

Fairy--Yes, you must go forward to a great adventure. If you
are brave and strong, you will conquer the giante. Good-bve.

Jack--I must not be a coward. If I am brave and strong, perhaps
the good fairy will go with me.

Fairy-=-{fin the distance) I will.

The curtain goes down on the Children's Theatre of Minneapolis.

gtene 4
The Home of the Terrible Giant
rap-rap-rap--(very loudly)
Wife--Who's this knocking at the Giant's castle door?

Jock-~-Madame, I have w.aveled a long way and I am Vvery tired
nd hungry. If you will give me something to eat, I shall work
you to pay for 1it.

e--Tf you know what is good for you, you will run
t as your legs will carry youe.

Jack=--T am so hungry.

Giantts Wife--My hust

band is a cruel and greedy giants It will
not be good for you, if

he finds you here.

Jack--But I must have food and I shall work hard for youe
Giant's Wife--Come in then and help me with these dishes.
(Clatber of dishes is heard)=--(then loud pounding at gate is
heard). Z

Giant--(shouting) Let me in, let me 1in.

Giant's Wife--0h, me! Oh my! He is home all readye. Quick !
You must hide !

Jack -«Where shall I hide?
Giant--(louder than cevcr) Let me in, let me in.

iant's Wife--Here in this great oven. Quick:!
sound of door closing. Heavy stcps as giant comes in)

G
(

Giant--Fe Fi Fo Fum--I smell the blood of an Englishman. -

Giant's Wife-~(gruffly) You'll go on smelling Englishmen as
long 2s you keep them in your dungcones

Gliant--Humph ! Bring me my supper |
Wife-~Yes, yos--Here it ise (rattle of dishes and loud

ki nj of llp%)

Giant's Wife--Yes, yes, I'1ll get it ot oncece (More sma wcking of
lips and rattling of dishcs).e




continuation of Jack and the Beconstelis - Page 4
Hen--Cut=cut-cut ca-daw-cut~cagdaw—cut
aiant's Wife--Herc is your hens
Giant--(roering) Lay an cgg of golds
Jen--cut=cut-cut co-daw-cut- co~dow-cat

ay another
Ten-~Cut-cut-cut ca-daw-cut co~daw-cute.
tinnt-~-Lay come more while I take my naps
Jen--Cut-cut-cut cut-cut
Girnt-~8nore } Snore ! Snorc !

Jack--(in loud whisper) The giant is asleceps
hen and run homce.

Hen--@ut-cut-cut-cut ca=-daw-cut ca-daw-cuts
Jnck--(planting) Be still--I-I-must hurry or he will catch mce
Ihe curtain goes down on The children's Theatre of Minncopoliss

(o few bars of music)

gcene 5

R Jack's Sccond Visit to the Giant's Castle
Rap=rap=raps
Giant's Wife=-Who's rapping on the Giant's castle door? (door
opecns) Ha !l It's you who stolc my husband's golden hens You had

better take yourself away from herc at onces

Jack--I wish you to give me a night's lodging and I shall work
for you to pay for 1t
I

Giant's Wife--I d6 neced some helpe
Jock=--then let me come in and I shall serve you wells
Giant's Wife--I shall put you to scrubbing the floor

(loud rapgng at door)
ciant-=-(roaring) Let me ine Let me 1nd

Giant's Wife a come so6 soon? Here hide you in the
lumber closet-~-

Giant-=(roaring as he enters) Fe fi-fo-fum I smell the blood
of an Englishman.

Giont's Wifew- Yesy; you have an Englishman locked in your
dungeone




Page 5 Continuatisn of Jack and the Beanstisg -

Giant--Humph | Well, bring on my suppcr ~nd be quick about it.
(clatter of dishes)

Giant's Wife-~Here is your suppers
t--(smacking his lips and clanking his silverware). Now

, me my bags of gold and silver,
cK=-smack-smack--~I'11l count my gold tonight.

1

Wife(placing heavy bags on the table) Here are your
'..O {

Giant--Now be off to bed~-(cliuking of coins is heard) oh, my
money i My money ! (clink, clink, clink) How I love my money.
i g take my nap then I shall count it again----snorc,snorc,-

Now's the time to gather what is my own--
ags-of gold to my mother.

~=0h, I must hurry. That dog has wakened the giant(panting)
me, good Fairy, help me !

The curtain goes down on the Children's Theatre of Minneapolis.
-A few bars of music-

Scene 6

The Harp of Gold-
The golden egzs and the bags of monecy hove made Jack ond his
mothcr comfortable and prosperous, but neither of them can be
happy while Jack's father remains in the Giant's dungeons On
the longest day of the year, Jack climbs up the beanstalk and
Visits the castle again.
(loud knocking at door)-.
Glont--Let me in. Let me ine

Wife--Now he will surely get you. He was very rough with
his treasure was taken. You should not have come,

Giant-(louder than ever) Let me ine. Let me in.t

Glant's Wife--Hide ! Quick.! In this great kettle.
(sound of kettle cover banging shut.)

Giant--Fe fi fo fum. I smell the blood of an Englishmans I
sholl search this house over until I find higs (banging of
chalrs, doors slamming, etc,)

Glant's Wife--It's the old man you have in your dungeone.

Giant--Be still, wife. If there is anyone here, I shall find
nime

Giant's Wife--And your supper will get cold.




continuation of Jack and the Beanstalk Page 6
Giant*s Wife--And your supper will get cold.

Giant--Bring on my supper and bring on my golden harpe.

Giant's Wife--I shall bring it.

Giant--Play !
(beautiful music’ 19 aeard

Giant--TI'11 take--my nap--(snore-snorc-s

I shall take s beautiful

yher !
becantiful harp, where are you taking ma?
””stor_{
dingeon. Arc you taking me to my Fhthara
iLier--My harp! My harp ! Who bears you hither?
soh-JIy & e0n.
Father--My son! My son! Give me my harp.
Harp--my master.

F

Father--Harp ! arg Play off
i music)

Father--Hao arp, play open my dungcon doorse
(harp pla agal 10isc of chains falling

Father--I am free

Giant--Where is the thief?

Jack--Father, the giant is coming.

Father--We must run for our lives.

Jack--(panting) He is almost upon us.
Father--(panting) Hold frnst to the harp, my boy.
Giant-~(roaring) 1I'll have you yet--

Jock--7uick, father, down the beanstalk--I'kl follow !
Giant--Wait till I get my hands upon you .

Jack-=Mother, mother, bring us the hatchet. We shall cut
the beanstalke.

Mother--Here my sons




Poge 7 Continuation of Jack and the Beanstock

Jack (hack-hack) There I have cut it through. Why see how
it is shriveling. Look at the giant., He is swelling up
like o balloon.

(noisz of bursting balloon)

s hurst iike a monstroms bubblea Hurrah ¢ Hurranl

fie at: lesta

¢ curdain comes down on the Childrdn's
Theatre of Minneapoliss

end-




DEBORAH MEADER PUPPET SHOP
748 Goodrich Avenue
Minn.

9censs.

Inside of the tent. Issac¢ is reclining on &

conch. Enter Iiebekmeh.

Esgau~--~-~--=Behold, he

not the day of
bow, &nd go
N0V and g

‘e me S&vory

galt and my

Isg8C===-=-=Bahold, now, .
my death, Now

put into ths

o

1
- L

| W
w
D B

T b1

Esau_,__.._m- fauilar

discoverad.

brothar.

Rebekah----He said, Bring me venison and mske me savory meat hat I may
eat snd bless thee before my death. Wow, my son,
obey my voice sand do a&s I commsnd thes.

JacO0hmmw===iThat shall I do?

rom thence, two kids, and I
3¢ he loveth, =nmd thou shalt
bring it to thy fathe: hat » may eat and that he may bless

JJ.'"I

thee before his




Hebekah----Upon me be the curss, my Put skins upon thy hands. Then
if he touch ¥EX thee he w think thou srt Esau. Only obey
my voice and go and £« . ma the kids.

1

JaCOhe=mm=-T will po.
(CURTAIN)

B o
Lo ===

" e il - i - R g
ne tent. lsiiac 18

am Esau, thy
tell me. Arise,

thy soul may hless

> a8 thou didst
venison, that

IggaC======How ig it that son%
Jacob=====-Bacausae th

whaether

The volce

Fsau. ATt 1 my very Esau

¥ WS

JCOhemmeua] am.

Is88C===~==Bring it near t 3 and I will est of my son's veniso

-
A Dilg

my soul may bless

-
, 0MmMe

couch., Isaac smells his clothing)

the smell of & field which the
thes plenty of corn and

] down to thee; be

lord over that cureeth thee,
and blesas




Scana=--=4

Cutside of thas to

T

tebekah--~-Bahold, thy brother Es
.’ =
kill thes,

Jaco0b=-=--=He will not kill me while my

Rebekah=-~--Trug; but arise, flee ih

him until

forgel

&%
LILG6 e

awhile,

=" ’
Wil

Esasu-~

Isag¢e=--—~=-Thy brother came with

-

TR b . He is _1:t _].?1:
birthright snd now he

1 have made

1
i

Behold,
given to

1
ALl

U

au,

Y %
LI

Ay — 1 '_
eNOow nasv

namei, JUC0D,

naLn

im for serval

T.ebekah and Jacob.

1L 3X

;urn, will plan to

father yet lives.

La08I,
brothes 's
4 = . = .

aone o

ou to and tarry
: n away from thes

will T send &nd

»

born, [Fsau.
1ken venison snd
blasged him% Yea,

my father

has taken

blessing.

the supplanter. He took my
teken my bleseinge.

4+ 1

Esgli=------Hast thou but ons blegsing,

. B Y [T en
0 my father. (Kneels

Isga¢-~----=3ahold, Thy
sword shal
coma TO pPass

" M
LNOIL

that

before

the esrth, by the
sexve thy « 1t shall

breask his yoke from off thy neck.




ESgU~w~===={Aside) T] days of mourning for my father are &t hand;

then will I slay my brother, Jacob




INTRODUCT ION

In 1422, the king of France, Charles VI, died, leaving
his kingdom to the King of England. The English tried to Tﬂde possession
of the country. The Dauphin, Charles VII, took refuge at Bourges - a
king without a country, without money, ﬁni without energy. All seemed
lost when help came through a little peasant girlnamed Jeanne d'Arc.
She was born on the 18th of January, 1412, at Domremy. Her father's name
was Jacques d'Arc; her mother's, Lsaoﬂllette Romee, Joan grew up under
the eye of God. She was a brave worker and a sweet girl, beloved by all.
Our first scene is in her father's garden when she was thirteen years
old.

SCENE I1

From this day, Jeanne became more pios. Heavenly voices
spoke;, to her, telling her of her mission. When she wag sixteen her
voices told her she must go to help the King and save the kingdom.

They told her to go to the Sire de Baudricourt, Lord of Vaucouleur, and
to ask him to conduct her to the Dauphin. Jeanne persuaded her uncle

Laxart to take her to Vaucouleur.

CENE III

Even though Baudricourt sent her home, the simple peasan
believed in Jeanne and raised money to clothe and arm her. One day,
with a small escort, she set out to see Charles VII. The king's favorite
tried to keep the “1n” from seeing Jeanne, but the English were besieging
Orleans and the situation was so serious that the King decided to receive

r. dJeanne had never seen him,

SCENE IV.
was
Jeanne‘tO“Mﬁnt 3d for three weeks by questions. The common
people wenre They thought her holy and inspired. The
learned ar _owepful were forﬂeu to yeld. Scene IV shows Jeanne and her
escort he way to join the troops with her standard on which was

o

embroide the names of Jesus and Mary.

Jeanne was able &0 to encourage the troops that the siege of
raised. Then Jeanmme led the King to Rheims to be crowned.
once more had a king and bhe prophecy of the angel Michael




JEANNE 4YARC

SCENE I.

Domremy -~ Carden of Jeanne's home.

Jeanne drawing water. A great light
shines and she falls on her knees.

St. Michael appears.
t, Jeanne, but be a
A great mercy is in store for the

ngdom of Frances You shall go to the help of the

Dauphin and bring him to be erowned at Rheim

But I am only a poor girl.

ST MICHAEL:® God wi h ) Yo (disappears)

How can I help the King?




Procession of Monks and

Armor, while hymr cme Holy Ghost) is sung.
















vl










Jean 4*Ardwas born on the I6th of January I4I2 at. Dom-

remy, France, Her father and mother were honest people who
lived by their toil.
(eurtain)

She was a sweet , simple, upright girl, Who loved God
and often prayed to him. One summer day when she was thir-
teen years old, she heard a voice at midday in her fathers
garden.. A great light shone upon her and the arch angle St.
Michael appeared to her. He told her that she should go to
the Dauphin and bring him to be crowned at Rheimg,

wI am only a poor girl", she Baides

God wlll help thee", answered St. Michael. Jean, ower-
come, was left weeping.
(eurtain)

She often heard, from this day on, heavenly volces, tell-
ing her of this missinon. When she was sixteen years old,
the voices Bodime more urgent. The peril was great they said
and she musi go to the helpléf the king and save the kingdom,
Her uncle took her to-thé Sire de Baudricourt to ask for an
escort to conduct her to the Dauphin. He received her brutally
"The girl is mad", he said "Box her ears". The simple-hearted
beasants believed that God milled her to go, and so raiced
money to clothe and arm the little peasant girl.

From the hamlet of St. Catherine she addressed s letter
to the king, arnouncing her coming.

The court of Charles VII was far from being of one mind ag
to her reputation. Such disquieting news came at that moment
from Orleans that the Dauphin decided to see the girl. Jean
had never geen him and so not to attract her attenfion he
wore a more somber costume than those of his courtiers,

(curtain)

When Jean was admitted to his presence she gsingled him
out at first glance and knelt before him,

"God give you a happy life, gentle Dauphin! she said.

"I am not the king. Yonder is the king."

"You are he and no other, gentle prince.The King of Heaven
seﬂds word to you by me that you shall be annointed anﬁ"orown~
ed.Glve me troops and I will raise the siege of Orleans!

The king hesitated., The girl mighﬂEe & gorceress. He gent
her to Poitiers, to Rave her examined Oy learned men,

(curtain)

For three weeks they tormented her with gquestions but the
people held her to be holy and ingpired. The learned and power ~
ful were forced to yield to the enthusiasm of the multitude.

She was successful im ralsing the siege of Orleans in four
days. The news spread far and wlde. She returned hastily to ths
king. He received her with great honor but refused to go to
Relms to be erowned. She again fought the English and was vie-
torious,

At last the king came to Rhiems to be crowned while Jean

wa

a
Lz

the he kings Indecision gave
prepare their 2Iense and she suffered
the English.. She we inally captured
The king of France msde no offer to

a8 shut up in th




she was guarded night and day by soldiers.f Her only support
was that of ler saints who counseled her continually.

She was finally tried and condemned as a witch.

On the thirtieth of May at Rouen Jean was coliu
place of execution in the markeg square. w;@ﬂ
the pile, she begged for the cross and diﬂ4
Jesus on her lips. All were weepling, even
are lost! We have burned a saint} cried at Lhe En 1104.

A
Curtain

VI died, he left his daughter and Henry V,. th
king f E his kingdom. Never before had Frances inde-
tnreatoned. The Dauphin, Charles VII, was a _sad
rov(l army half starved and demoralized Wesse re-

able of further effort. Bands of vagabonds were

pendence
king with
treating,
breaking out.

Finally the selfishne and incompetence of the nobility
had completed the ] 5 Hc country, and, when they were on
the verge of losing their 1 atlonal exlistence, 411Tt15 peasant
girl,moved by the distress of her unhappy DEOD e, went to the
king. This girl, Jean d'Arc raised the iOWLcast gplrits of her
people and wrested France from the formerly victorious Eng-
1lish,

i
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Captain, "Ay, and

PR &%
Jona UDbeg Bne

nah,
Captein, "Ay that

5

Tonah
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Captain, "At once,

"What is the

aboard

below
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e

e 3 S s
Sadlox .

e
I'Jfﬂt

gnd Ssilor, "How ie 1t that he sleepe through

"Phat i8 true, Conld it be that he 1ig the

Captaln,
misfortunet™

"

galls below, "0 sleeper, aripe, come up.

Captain,

Johah, appears, "You called?”
"¢ are in greéat danger. How is it that thou

Captain,
while sueh atorm ragéest”

a

Jonah, "And what could I

to no avail,
perish.”

gur Gode
will not

"We have c¢alled
upon youre and

Captain,

upon

80 WwWe

let sailor, "If we mld draw lots

upon

804"

"Yeog let ug do

Jonah drawe, then captain, and

m"8o it 1g thee, youn Jonah,

Jonah, "I am a Hebrew, and I fear Jehovah,"

scommanded me to 20 to NHineavah but 1

to Targhish,”

gnip

Captain,"Why hag thou done sll thiat"

Jonah, "Becausge Nineaveh is a wicked ¢ity and should be

let Sailor, "Hie God mesns to desiyoy him we wlill pe

"Whai shall do with thee that pea might

againt®"

Captain, We

"Pe up and know 11t

Jonah, "Take me up
me thie greatl

saptain, "How can DATE men,

canst

t ug bring 1!

cauge

gleep

meanling

fled to Joppa

degtroyed."”
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t0 land, Full, pull, pull harde: Ahy; the waves

i

are.too grest.
n

Jonah, "It is no uge, You must throw me over boasrd,

let Sailor, "0 bempeech thee, Jehovah, let us not perieh for
man's gin.”™

End Sailor, "1f we throw him over bosrd lat not his blood

Captain, "0, Jehoval it is ourred of you
over

Jonah, "It is his will."
Jonah ig thrown over board,
Captain, "See, the wavee grow
J'pfl) .i-')r."_'? e = J.""!i';“'

" 7

hale, "0, Jehovah, thou hast cast me into the sea,

will I sgsserifice unto thee with of thankg=-

vhale throws Jonah out
Jonah, "0, 1 give thanks unto the Lord,"
Jehovah, "Arise, 20 to Ninevah that great ceity

preaching 1 bilid thme.”
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'JOSEPH AND HIS BRETHREN

JOSLPH as a boy PHARACH
JUSEPH as a man MERCHANT
J UDAH ) BUTLER
-UBEN )
S IMEON }
BENJAMIN )

Brothers

18T S5CElli: Dothan |
. ‘
._F~"f“ /

JUDAH:.LS&&@ﬁJ;QQSS Behold the dreamer Joseph cometh. \ /

RUBEN: e Why do you call him that? - ~L_.
S IMECN: X Don't you remember how he dreamed we were all sheaves in
g field and his sheaf stood upright and our sheaves stood round
and bowed down to his sheaf?
JUDAH: How liked you the one where tle sun and the moon and
eleven stars made obeisance to him?
ol BENs Our father rebuked him for this dream.
SIMEQN: Yes, but he loves him best. How else would he give him the
coat of many colors, which means he will have our birthright?
JUDAH: That is not just.
SINEON s Come now, therefore, let us slay him and cast him into
some pit.
JUDAH: We will say to our father some evil beast has devoured him.
SIN 0N Then we will see what will become of his dreams
RUBLIN: Let us not kill him, let us not shed his blood, but let us
cast him in this pit and lay no hand upon him.

(Enter Joseph]

JU [AH: Ha, dreamer, give us your coat.
SILON: Down you Z0.

JUSEPH: Oh help, help, help, Ruben., Help me,
JUDAH Let us go now and eat our bread.

(Exit Simeon and Judah)

Bilis Wnen I eat I will return and help you out and return you
to our father.

JOSEPH: Oh thank you, Kuben.

JUDAH: (Reenter) Come Iuben. (They exit)

(Re=enter Judah with llerchant,)
JUDAH: : Here he is. (Pulls Joseph out of pit) calls
Simeon, Simeon. (le-enter)

JUDAH: (fﬁ -”HW"l) What profit is it if we slay our brother and conceal his
blood. Come let us sell him to this Ishufelite and let our hend
not be against him for he is our brother ané our own flesh.

SIME0ON: (To lierchant) He is a likely lad. What will you give for him,

MERCHANT: Here are twenty pieces of silver.

JOSEPH: Oh brothers, spare me. Think of my father's grief,

JUDAH: We hear you not. (To'llerchant) Take him with you.

MIRCHANT: (%o Joseph) Come, ‘

(Curtain)




Pharaoh = My dresms of Lot nlght n.v*)suhi.r@{ B8. 1t soameth strenge that wone of the
megieians or wise men of Egpt @ ;‘\\‘; I intorprel then to mes OJurely there is
gome one in Egypt wise enough %0 tell o thelr meening.

Butley Jh Fharesh: I 40 remenber my faults this dey. "hen Fhareoh wos wroth with hie
pervants, he put me in ward in the ceptain of the gumad's house, both mo snd the
ghief baker, We drewmd a dream in one night, I and he, and o young men, a Hebrew
servant o the eaptaln of the guard, inferpreted to us our dreams,

harnoh hat ware youy drseus?

Hut ler In my dream =bokelde & vine was set befors me mnd in the vine were tiree branchas
sad Lt was s tho it budded and hor blossoms shot forth and the elusters thereof
brought forth ripe gmpess And Pharsoh's cup wes 1n ny hend and J took the grepes
snd pressed them into Fharsch's oup snd I gave the oup unto Pharach's hands.

haraoh liow 414 the young lebrew interpret thia?

g tler e sald = the thyee branohes are three daye snd within thoee days harech shall
restore unto thes thy place and thow shalt deliver Fharech's cup into his hand,

St reaoh Did it o come to pasey

mtley s he interpreted 11 to me - a0 10 wea.

'*ﬂmuh pid he interpret the baker's dresm right sleo?
sler *hat he did end I promised to commnd him to Fhareoh but I have forgot it %11l
thia day.
ond for this young wan
r = reautors lnmedln
- hat is this young Hebrew's nume?

mtler « His naoe 1s Josephs lo ssid he was stolen away from hie own land when e was but
& led and hed donw nothing that they should put him in a dungeon, Here he gomath
IW

Intar Joeagh

Moreoh = 1 lave dreawsd a drosmm and there is nono that can intevypiet it and 1 have heard say
s thee that thou cannt underastand o dream %o interpret 1.

Jossph = 1t 10 mot in me, Uod shall glve Fhareol un unawer ol paacs

narach = In ny droam besede, I stopd upon the bamc of a river -and behnld- thers ceme up out
af tha river seven ot kine =fat fleshedl and well-favoured and Lhey fed in a meadow
and behold seven other kine cmme wp after tiem, poor and very 1li=favoursd &and
lesaflonhed mueh as I sever saw in sll the lemd of Egypt for bedness and the lesn
and 1ll=favoured kins 444 oat up the seven fat kine and when Lhey had emton them ap
they ware 3%i1ll ill-favoured as at the beginndng= So 1 awoke, I told Shis %o The
megloians Wt thorw was one T at ¢ mld deelare 1t te MBe

asaph God has showed Pharesh what he is sbout to do. The seven good kine are seven yoars
and the seven thin and {ll-fawmurel kine ars saven yoaners. Fehold therfe ¢onw SOVED
yours of great plenty thruwu$ the land of Egypt and there shsll arise af'ter them
soven yoars of famine and all the nleanty ghnll bo forgotten in the land of Xgrpt
and femine shall consumps the land.

+harach 1 dremmed o sacond dren: =behald asven oars Oome U On onw atalk, full sad good snd
bebold soven omru, withowed, thin and blasted with the easi W ind= aprang up alter
theu and the thin ears devoursd the seven good ears.

Josaph rhia drosns ie one with the firzet= For that the dream wes d ywabled unto harech twlioe

Fharaoh snd .ie Batler discovered.

#*

0T e

it is besause the thing is established by Cod and god will shortly bring it % pass.
Pharach Hut what must I do¥
Josaph llow tlerefore let Fhareoh look gut for & man discrest and wise and set him over tie
lomd of Zgypts ia% |oh o ls sndl ) him appoint officers over the land and
taks up the Tifth part of the land of Zgypt in the seven plonteous years= let thom
gothey all the food of thoss zood veoars-e=sien and lay up corn under the Dand of
harsoh und 1ot than keep food in the cltles | that food shall be for atore U
theshmad against the seven years of famine whieh & all bo in the land of Egyps, that
the—jand phinll mot perish thrm the iam
Phavaoh « [low saometh this intorpratation %o you, utlor?
‘.'ﬂ.l.\'x‘ « Oh Fharsoh « I believe his God hath shown him © truth,
naraoh = Bat oes we find such & one o8 this, & men in whom the spirit of God 18? (Turning
y doseph) Forassmah a8 Oad hath slowved thee all this= thare 18 HONG 69 dincmet
and wise ne thou art. Thou shalt be over iy house and segording unto thy word shall
all ny poopde bo ruled, Only in the thyone shall I be greater than thou art. Sed =
[ have set him over =il the land of Fgypt.~ (T mtler)= Array him in vestures of
ut & gold cusin aBout hin nack. =(To Zoseaph) Thou shalt ride in the

fine linen and
koo = lia 18

ghnriot and the yunners shal onll out beforse thee = oW the

st oond

raler of all Sgypte

v-—rﬂ-mt'{‘ﬂi"""”-




JOUSEPH -
JUDAH -
JOSEPH -~
JUDAH -~
JOSEPH -
REUBEN -

JOSEPH =

SERVANT =

REUBEN -

JOSEPH =

JUDAH =

+

Seene 3. The Story of Josuph

CHARACTLRS
JUBEPH, as a man
REUBEN
JUDAH
SIMEQHN

Enter three brothers. Bow low before Joseph.

Whence come ye?t

From the land of Canaan to buy food,

Ye are spiesy to see the nakedness of the land are ye come.

We are all one man's sons, ‘thy servants are no spies,

Hay, but t0 see the nakedness of the land are ye come,

Thy servants are twelve brethern, the sons of ome man in the land of
Canaan and behold the youngest is this day with our father 2nd
one is dead,

That is it that I spake unto you saying, Ye are sples! Hereby ye
shall be proved, By the life of Pharaoh ye shall not go hither
except your youngest brother come forth hence, and ye shall be
kept in prison that your words may be proved whether there be
any truth in you, or else by the life ¢of Pharaoh surely ye are
spies!

(All of them go out. Stage remains clear for a few seconds to
show passing of time.)
Enter Joseph and a servant,

How go you and bring forth the three brothers, Judah, Simeon,and Reuben,

Exit servant. knter brothers,.

This do and live for I fear God. If ye be true men let one of you be
bound in prison; go ye, and earry grain for the famine of your
houses. But bring your youngest brother unto me; so shall your
words be verifled, and ye shall not die,

(Exit two of the brothers. dJoseph olaps hands. Enter servant whe
leads the other brother off.)

(Curtain)

Seene 4, Joseph's Palace

Curtain rises on Joseph and Servant,

Behold - I see the Cansanites coming who came here once for food,
They bring a lad with them, ; T

Go out and bring them in ap%l A = and make ready-- for
these men shall dine with me this noom, (Lxit servant.) Can
that lad be my brother Benjamin? (Le-enter servant,)

They are here, my lord -

(Enter Judah, Reuben, and Benjamin)

Oh sir, seek not to make us bondsmen. We came down the first time to
buy food and when we came to the inn we opened our sacks and behold
every man's money was in the mouth of his sack and we have brought it
azain in our hands,

Peace be with you - fear not - Your God and the God of your father hath
given you treasure in your sacks., I had your money ~ (To servant) Go
bring the man Simeon out to us - (Exit Cervant). He shall eat bread
with me this noon,

e bring you presents, a little balm, a little honey, spices and myrrh,
nuts and almonds,




Scene 4 (Cont.)

Is your father well - the 0ld man of whom you spoke?

Thy servant, our father, is in good healfh. He is yet alive ~-

Is this your younger brother of whom ye sptke unto me? (To Benjamin)
God be gracious unto you my som, (Exit Joseph)

(Enter servant with Simeon./

Oh, Simeon, my brother, how have ye fared?

The Egyptian king has been truly kind to me. You brought the boy Benjamin,
1 see.

Yea, but our father was loth to let him go, 1 told him we should not see
the lord's face if we brought him not, I told him I would be surety for
him, and if I bring him not again, I would bear the blame forever.

My lord wishes you to go to a chamber where you can wash your feet. I will
furnish your asses with provender,

kxit and curtain,.
Scene D.
Joseph and Bervant.

JOSEPH = Fill the men's sacks with food as much as they can carry and put every man's
money in his sack, but put my silver cup in the sack's mouth of the ¥oungest
and his corn money also,.

SERVANT- So be it my lord, (Lxit)

QSEPH = How miy brothers marvelled at my seating them, the first borm according to
his birthright and the youngest aceording to his youth -
(Re=enter servant)

- It is done as you commanded, my lord,

Up now, follow them, and when thou dost overtake them say unto them. Where-
for have you rewarded good for evil, Is not this it in which my lord drinketh
and whereby indeed ye dineth? Ye have done evil in so doing. (Lxit Servant)
How 1 do yearn for my brother Benjamin. He is my own mother Rachael's son,
I ean scarcely restrain myself from weeping.
(He-enter servant and brothers)
That decd is this that ye have done¥ Understand ye not that such a man as [
can divine when evil is done to me¥
"hat shall we say unto my lord? How shall we clear ourselves? (od hath
favored not our inlquity. Behold we are my lord's servants,
God forbid that I should take you &ll, but the man in whose hand the cup was
found shall be my servant, and as for you, go ye up in peace to your father,
Oh my lord, let thy servant, [ pray thee, speak a word in my lord's ear,
and let not thine anger burn against thy servant, for thou art even as
Pharaoh. Ny lord asked us - Have ye a father or a brother? and we sald, We
have & fathoer, an old man and a child of his old zge, a little one and his
brother is dead. He alone is left of his mother, and his father loveth him,
and thou saldst unto thy servants - Bring the lad hithor that I may set mine
eyes upon hlme 4And we sald unto my lord - The lad eznmnot leave our father,
for if he should leave his father would die, And thow saldst - [Ixcept your
youngest brother come hither, ye shall see my face no more, And it came to
pass when we came unto my father we told him the words of my lord,
Qur father sald, Go again and buy us some food. And we said, "¢ cannot go
dovn if our youngest brother be not with us, for we may not see the man's
face unless our youngest brother be with us. And thy servant, our father,
said to usy Ye kmow that my wife bare two sons and one went out from me and
was torn to pieces and I saw him not since. I1f ye take this one from me alde
and mischief befall him ye shall bring down my gray hair unto the grave, Now
therefore, if we come to our father and the lad be Bot with us he will diel
I became surety for the lad, saying, If I bring him not unto thee I shall bear
the blame of my father forever., Now, therefore, 1 pray thee let thy servant
abide instead of the lad as a bondsman to my lord. Let the lad go up with
his brethren for how shall I go up to my father if the lad be not with me,
lest peradventure I sce the ¢vil that shall fall upon my father,




Scene B. (Cont, )

I am Josephs Doth my father yet livet Come near me, I pray you, I am
Josephy your brother, whom you sold into BEgypt. Now, therefore, be not
grieved, nor angry with yourselves, that ye sold me hither for God did send
me before you to preserve life, For these two years that the famine hath
been in the land and yet there are five years in which there shall be
neither earing nor harvest - God sent me before you to preserve you on the
earth, and to save your lives, 80 now it was not you who sent me hither
but God; &nd he hath made me = father to Pharaoh, and lord of all his
house and a ruler thruout all the land of Egypt. Haste ye and jo up to my
father and say unto him, Thus salth #hy son, Joseph: God hath made me lord
of all Egypt, come down unto me and tarry not, And thou shalt dwell in the
land of Goshen and thou shalt be near unto me. Thou and thy dhilé#ren and
thy children's children and thy flocks and herds and all that thou hast,
Haste ye and bring my father hither,

Embraces and kisses brethern,
Curtain




JOHN THE BAPTIST

John the Baptist was the son of Elizabeth and Zacharius.
Elizabeth was the eousin of Mary, the Mother of Jesus, VWhen John

became a young man he went to live in the desert. From his home

there he came presching to the people of Judaea, "Repent ye; for

the Kingdom of Heaven is at hand, He baptised many, and Jesus

himgelf came to the Jordan to be baptised by John.

So many people became John's followers that Herod began
to fear him, especially as John had not been afraid to call Herod

a wicked men.

Our first scene is in Hercd's palace where Herodias, his

wife, urges Herod to kill John,

Scene two is in the desert place where John the Baptist

lived. Ve gee him preaching to the multitude.

Scene three is agein in Herod's palace after a feast.

Herod, Herodias, and her daughter, Salome, appear.

After Herod had caused John the Baptist to be beheaded,
his followers took the news to Jesus, who sorrowed greatly at the

death of his friend.
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JOHN THE w
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Palac® of Herod

Characters: Herod, Herodlas, and Soldier.

. FRTESEEE
Hav rd what the man called Jolm the Baptist is

savin
Yea, I have heard.

How dare anyone rebuke thee? He says thou hast sinned =
sinned by killing thy brother, my busband, and by merrying
me, thy brothert's wife. He gshould be put to death.
They say he 1s an holy man, 1ile the prophet Elijah. From
whence does he come? (to soldier)

It is sald he lives in the desert and feeds on
He 1s clothed in camel's haiw,

locusntns and

He is renulsive to look upon.

A great multitude follows him. He even hag disciples,
"hat does he talk about? (to Seldier) \

No one understands what he says.

He says he is a voice crying in the wilderness = that
1s preparing the way of the Lord.

What Lord does he mean?®

Some say the Messlah and some say the King of the Jews.

That is treason. Herod, he must be killed.

A great multitude follows him, Does he mean me harm?
He tells us toc do violence to no man.
Of course he means to do thee harm,

thou art wicked end that I an wicked?
to endure this?

Did ne not say that
Art thou the tetrarch

No, we will arrest him but we will not kill him,
him and bring him here.
palace.

Go, take
Put him in the dungeon below the

Curtain




John the Baptist

SCENE II.

The Desert.

John is preaching to multitude off stage.
Soldiers of Herod enter behind him,

One mightier than I cometh, the latehet of whose shoes
I am not worthy to unloose. He gl 3@ you with

the Holy Ghost and with fire.
(voices offstage)

VOICES:

JOHN 3 He that hath two coats let him give to him that hath none.
He that hath meat, let him do likewise.

VOICE OF
PUBLICAN 2 What shall we do?%

Ye publicans, ask no more tax than 1is right.

Be content with your

sol rs)

Art thou the son of Zacharius and Elizabeth, the one
called John the Baptist?

Yea, I am he.

We are sent by Herod, the tetrarch, to arrest thee.

e D
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gohn the Baptist

SCENE 111,

(continued)

HERODIAS ; That 1s well esald, my daughter.

HEROD: No, no., Do not heed her.

SATONE Herod hath sworn 1t. I would have the head of Jolm the

Baptlst on a silver charger.
Asgsk me something else.
I ask the head of John.

Thou hast sworn to give her

3

Get her what s
0f a truth tho

he wants. (to soldier,
u art thy mother's

My daughter has done well.

.

What she

-

-

(Fnter servant with head of John the
Baptist)

(Herod screams and hides

Curtain.

wms asked 1s a2 crime -~ a crime againat God.
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Gentleman: 1
% ly brass-colored; very ro
ros showing through \“T” long sil
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The Two Broth foney , srything gonel

Ireasure Valley is & of ruin and desolation. Every=-
-=- trees, crops an ttle have been swept away, and
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left in their st but a weste of red sand and

- 1 we had
everyt : is gone Sees card on
”ou-hu,u Tin Esguire. And he said

(Brothers go ou,.)
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ff the Three Brothers was a desert.
ingdom, became a shifting heap of
seek some means of gaining
All their money was gone and t
but some curion ] a oned pieces of gold plate,
ill=-gottern wesalth,

They hired a furnace 1d turned goldsmiths. But two ight circumstances
affected them., The f t, that people strongly disapproved of the copper which
they put inteo the g The secon that the two elder btrothers whenever they
had sold anything, used to les ittle Gluck to mind the furnace, and go and
drink out the money in the > house the next day. So they melted all their gold

ithout making money to buy more, and they were at last reduced to one large

which ar uncle of hi once given Little Gluck, and which he was
and would not have parted with for all the world. Though he never

drank thing out of it but milk, and water. When it came to the mug's turn to

be made in s{olo} it half broke poor Little Gluck's heart, but the brothers

ornly lau at 1im, the mug into the melting pot and staggered out to the

ale~hou - “’. as usual, to pour the gold into bars when it should

be all
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thing it would
wouldn?t, Gluck,

me, what's that? (Looking around the

able and a great many times behind him, but

there was certainly nobody there.)
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Someone is singing A 't mning "Lola-lira-la"
] seems to

Ho is the King of G 3 ive - Halloal Gluck,
my boy, I'm a ight, pour me o Gluck moves the lid a
1ittle) Will you pour me out? I'm % te Gluck, with a

mighty effort, tips the pot when out of it, instead of a

golden stream, steps a little golden dwarf.) That's right}
(Streteh 1ing out first one arm, then another, then shaking
his head up and down and around as far as it would go)
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it wouldn't, Gluck, my boy.
(Too frightoned to think) Vouldn't

No, no, it wouldn't, (Strides with great steps up and down
the room)

sir, were you

(Drawing himself up I am the King of what
the Golden R The shape you sgw me in was owing to the

g
malice of a stronger king, from whose enchantments you have
4%

this instant freed me. What I have seen of you and your con-
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-
‘5

you. Therefore, attend to what I tell you. Whoever shall
e

climb to the top of that mountain from which you see the
Golden River issue, and shall cast into the strea
gource, three drops of holy water, for him,
river shall turn to gold, But no one,
an succeed in a sccond attempt, and
unholy water into the river, it will overwhelm him, and
become a black stone (Walks into the furnace and

up the cklm“o
my mugld I
rivor.

ACT III

3 ~ . 1 \
the Golden River, After many months)

ad and a bottle
) =i my brothers to
return, I must try to find then The little King looked so
very kind; I don't think he will turn me into a black stone.
(Coming down from the mountain) My son, I aint from
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| him drink from his
to+T70 , T

- L
Stz‘aj@;n cns up and walks away.)
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Gluck: (Too frightened to think) Wouldrn!t it, sir?

King of the Onlden River: ,ﬁ, no, it wanldn't. (Qtr%ﬂes with
steps up and down the room,)

Pray, Sir, were you my mae?

2

Gluck: (Hesitatingly)

King of the Oolden River: (Drawing himself up) I am the Xine of what
mortals call the Golden River. The BNApPe you saw me in was ~win to the
malice of a stronger king, from whose enchantment you have this instant
freed me. "hat 1 have seen of you and your conduct towsrd your w.cked
brothers, renders me willing to serve you, therefore, attend to what I
tell you. Whoever shall climb to the ton of that mountain from which
you see the Golden River issue, and £hall cast inte the stream at ite
source, three drops of holy water, fo: him, and for him only, the river
gshall turn to gold. But no one, Talling in hie first, ¢an succeed in

a second attempt; and if anyone shall ons unholy water into the river,
it will overwhelm him, and he will become a blaok stone. (Walke into
the fb.t' iace and '_'7_;2‘,{2_;‘}'-_.,'_ AT e b

GlUGk: {3”",1;5 un the ch i
mug, my mug! 1 chall tell
river. runs

After many monthe.)
basket containing bread and a bottle of

> long for my brothers to return, T must

’inf lanked =0 very kind, I don't think he

0ld Man: (Coming dov the mountain) My eon, I am faint frow thirst,
give me some of that v=tﬁr.

GlUCk: (Bee] ng oY worn t-:'{‘ *1:3 man 'Ir}.-—,g,--r- 1ats 1\17. ,;ﬂlr.‘k fT"“’" hig
bottle.) ay sir, don't drink it all. (The 0ld ¥an straightens wmo
and walks

rive me water, water!

Gluck: (Parched with thirst, looks lonzingly at the bottle, then holds
1113%'s 1ips, who drinks =11 hU? a Tew drop: Then it gets up,
nods at CGluck and runs down the hill. I naver felt so happy in all
¢limb again) S a8 the sweet flowere *fnwﬁr;
» bright green moms, with pale, etarry flowers. and enft.
genti&nﬁ, nore blue ‘than the PK" =t i1ts deepest. Oh, everything
right? Stop 0 % 'tle dog, lyinz on the rocke, zeshing f
The King s: 1o one could succeed excent in his first attemr
give this 1little dog the ] OpS have left. (Dog whines
Poor beastie, i L De dead when I come down agai I don't he
(Pouring all 1€ waler in his bottle into 2 dog'e mouth.) Confound the
18 dise ' in its nlace
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King of the Golden River: Thank you, but don't be frightened, it's all
right. (Ste "hy didn't ynq come beLore, instead of rpnd1n¢ me
those T&HC&llY brothers of yours for me to h the trouble of turni
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. Mr, Rabbit
Kitten
Characters « Mr, Woodpecker
Mr, Owl
Santa Claus

' THE EITTEN WHO WANTED TO BE A CHRISTMAS PRESENT,

Time = The Day Before Christmas.
Scene I = The Snowy Forest.

Mr., Rabblt---==-«(Discovered hopping slong - stops short and listens,
Sound comes - Mew- Mew, Rabbit looks about)
That doesn't sound like any one I know, Maybe it's
something that would hurt me. I think I had better
run and hide., (Sound again - Mew - Mew - Mew (Sadly)

Mr, Rabbif=«---=That sound doesn't frighten me,
(Kitten enters - limping pitifully)
(looks up in his face) Mew,
¥r, Rabbite=—==«Good-day. Is anything the matter?

Kitten ==Ch, please, Sir, the snow has grown so deep, I can't
walk, How do you go so fast?

Mr, Rabbite----=I hop, I dare say you may not have naticed that
rebbits do not walk, but hop, The snow is not as
deep a8 you think. You are in a drift - come over
here,

(Kitten moves beside him - out of breath)

Mr, Rabbit Well, well, how very small and young you are to be
sureé, I shouldn't think it would be safe for a
little oresture like you to be out alone in this
snowy weather, Do you live in these woods? Shall
I help you home?

Kitten =No, thank you, Sir. I have no home,

Mr, Rabbit =What, no home? You have no homgl! Do you mean to say
you are lest?

=T don't know,

Mr. Rabbit=----=Where have you started to go?

Kitten =I do not know just where it is that I ought to go,
but I am afraid, if I am not near the place right
now, that I must be lost, as you say, for I've come
& long, long way, -

Mr. Rebblte-=-«<Dear] Desr! This is really very strange, May I
ask what kind of a ereature you are?




Kitten ==0h, do you not know? I gm a Kitten,

Mr. Rabbit =Tndeed., I think I never saw a Kitten. Where did
you come from?

Kitten =I used to live with my two brothers, in a place
very far off, outside of the Forest, in a thing my
mother called a shed,

Mr, Rabbite--~==Why did you leave? You look as though you had had
very little to eat lately. You are thin, Are you
hungry?

Kittene=eweeee== =I am very hungry. I had to come away; there was a
big wind one day and pleces of the shed fell down
upon our heads, My mother told us to run and I ran
fast and far till I couldn't breathe and then I
found I had not gone the same way as the others,

I searched and called, but I never found them and I
have been by myself ever since,

Mr. Rabbite«-=«=That 1s very sad indeed. And now may I ask what
you are going to do?

Kitten--=----- ==(Gravely) Well, I had thought I would try to be a
Christmes Present,

Mr, Rabbit A Chrlstmas Present] What kind of an animal is that?

Kitten I don't know exactly, Sir, but my Grandmother was
one when she was young and it's something very nice,
My mother often saild to us, that we were to remember
to be very good and polite and always keep our fur
clean, because we were not common Kittens, though
we lived in a shed, for our Grandmother had been a
Christmas Present,

Mr. Rabbit But you are a Kitten, how can you change into any-
thing else?

Kitten-=-e---- =1 don't know but I think a Kitten cen be a Christmas
present because my Grandmother was one,

Mr, Rabbit =Perhaps Chrlstmas Presents might live in a Christmas
Tree.

Kitten I don't think so, I'm almost sure they don't live
in trees. My Grandmother didn't, They have some one
to love them very much, plenty to eat and drink and
a warm place to sleep. And my mother sald they have
their fur smoothed till they purr,

Mr, Rabbit =That would be & fine way to live. (Thoughtfully) If
I had not a warm place already I would try to be a
Christmas present myself, Have you any idea what
purr 1is?

Kitten=- =My mother said it 1s maeking a sound when you are

happy, something like a Bee, I have not been able to
do it yet altho I tried several times yesterday, but




e

then I didn't have anyone to love me and smooth my
fur and I was far from warm,

Mr. Rabbit =Do you think you can when the time comes?

Kitten Sometimes I am quite frightened that I shan't but
onceé in a while I have a feeling, way down inside
me, that there is a purr there and that, when I am
a Christmas Present, 1t wlll come out by itself,

Mr, Rabbite =1 see you are lame, You probably have a thorn in
your foot, We'll go first to Mr, Woodpecker and
he'll pull it out for you. Come this way,

(They move off)

Kitten =Ch, thank you, Sir,

Curtain

Seene II

Another place in the Forest
Enter Rabblt and the limping Kitten

Mr, Rabbit =This is where Mr, Woodpecker ususlly is to be found,
(Calls) Mr, Woodpecker, Mr, Woodpecker,
(Mr, Woodpecker flys down from offstage)

Mr. Woodpecker-«-Rapitap tap. What is 1t Rabbit? What e¢an I do for
you?

Mr. =Nothing for me, but I've brought a strasnger, who needs
your help. She has lamed herself, as you will see, if
you notive how she steps,

Woodpe cker-~«=Thorns? (Cocks his head on one side and looks at the
KItten) Let me see the foot,
(Kitten raises her paw)

Mr, Woodpecker---Not afrald of being hurt?

Kittene——--- - o 20 (holds up head) I'd be ashamed of that, My
Grandmother was a Christmas present,

Mr. Woodpecker---(Looking carefully at foot) Then I suppose you are a
Christmas Present,

Kitten I mean to be one if I can but just now I am
only a Kitten,

Mr, Woodpscker-~-That!s curious, Now my grandmother was a Woodpecker
Just 1like me, and Mr, Rabbitls Grandmother was a
Rabbit, and Chippie Squirrel!s Grandmother was a
Squlrrel - that!s the way with all of us here in the
Forest, Which was your Mother = a Kitten or that
other thing?




Kitten She wasn't either, I think she was a cat,

Mr, Woodpecker~=-Well, of all things] I em almost certain I never
hesard of anything like that before,

Mr. Rabbit =It seemed a very strange thing to me, And what's
more she hopes she 1s going to be able to turn herself
into a Christmes Present altho whe doesn't know how
it 1a done,

Mr. Woodpecker=---¥our mother was a Cat, was she? (Thoughtfully turning
Kitten's paw to one side with his bill It may be
you are part Caterplillar, You know they spin
cacoons around themselves, and then they turn into
Butterflies., Turning into a Christmas Present may
be something like that. Ah, here's the head of that
thorn at last = now then (quickly jerks his bill) it's
outs If you are careful to curl up that foot when you
go to roost, it will soon be well,

Kittone=——w=e-ne =Thank you, Sir, very much. (Washes paw carefully with
tongus )

Mr. Woodpecker---You know, Rabbit, Mr, Owl is a wise o0ld bird, He knws
a lot, Maybe he knows about Christmas Presents,

Hr. Rabbite-~-- -=-That's right, We're under his tree now, Shall I wake
him and ask him?

Mr, Woodpecker---He's apt to be cross but you can try it,

Mr, £Calling off stage) Mr, Owl, Mr, Owl,
(Answer from off stage - up the tree) Tu whit - Tu who =00=

Mr, = Mr, Owl, come down here a moment, please,

(Flys down) Well, young sir, you are taking. a good
deal upon yourself to wake me up, It must be something
important. Out with it,

=You see, hers's a poor little thing called a Kitten
who 1s lost, Her mother was only a Cat but her Grand-
mother was a Christmas Present, She wants to be one
too, but doesn't know how to go about it, You are so
old and wise, could you tell her how to do 1it?

OWl===-=-~===¥ou did well to consult me, my young friends, I am very
wise and I do know about Christmas Presents, They come
enly one day a year, Sometimes they come in stockings
but I have never heard of anyone being a Christmas
present, Don't you mean you want to have one?

-No - (promptly) I want to be one, Do you know whether
the right day in the year 1is a long way off?

Let me think., (They all walt breathlessly) GCome to
figure 1t out, it's tomorrow,




Rabbit and Woodpecker-- Hooray} Hoorayl

Mr., Rabbit -(Whispers to Woodpecker) You ses if she does anything
about it, it will have to be tonight,

Mr. Woodpecker=-={(To Rabbit in whiaper) She doesn't know the first
thing, as to what should be done,

-(piteously) What am I to do, Mr, OwWl®

=(Looks Kitten over from head to foot) I don't want to
hurt your feelings, but you see a Christmas Present is
particular, Maybe you had bebter put it off for a
year, until you have a chance to have good food, Your
fur does not shine as 1t ought,

No, I fear 1t doesn't, Tho every day I've washed and
washed it till my tongue was tired., But, I do not
think I could walt a year,

Rabbite=w--a -~Her fur is clean. See, the white on her breast and
paws 18 as clean as anow,

Woodpecker«===-She can't get fat if she hasn't much to eat and the
right kind of food too, Bugs under the bark make my
feathers glossy,

Young green leaves are the best for my fur,

Since the poor little creature has made up her mind
to be a Christmas Present, I'll help all I can, Perhaps
her looks will do after all,

«0h, Mr., Owl, what was the name of that fine great
animal that came into the forest the night before
Christmas last year,

Oh} 1I'd forgotten him, Santa Claus is his name but
he isn't an animal, I belisve he has charge of the
Chrilstmas Presents = come to think of 1t,

Then 1t's Santa Claus she should see, But where will she
find him?

I know the way he takes from here for I've seen the
tracks of his reindeer in the snow, I'll gulde you and
you can wait for him till he comes along,

How wonderfull I feel as though I could almost purr,

=Follow me - I'll fly slowly and low to the ground,
(He starts off, the others following)

Curtain




Secene III
Forest Glade
Enter Owl, Kitten, Rabblt and Woodpecker
There 1s where he passes (polnts with wing just off
stage) but you may have difficulty in stopping him,
He always drives fast,

Mr, Woodpecker-~=We might lay branches of things across, then he would
have to slow up a bit, That would give the Kitten a
chance,

Mr, Rabbilfe=----wletl!s try it,

Mr, =I'm sorry not to help but I've an important engagement
to keep with some field mice, I wish you every success,
Kitten,

«Thank you, sir, I hope we can manage, We'll have to
work fast,

Good bye., (Flys away with Tu Whit « Tu Who = )

Here's a big bush that won't be heavy, It's desd., T 7/
Endy the roots = 1t will be good to start with and
maybe we can find some more,

Mr, Woodpecker-=--I'll carry all the twigs I can,

Kittonermewenenwa =Maybe I can hﬁlp; Mr, Rabbit, (Starts busily to work)

(Curtain drops to show lapse of time)

(Rises - stage 1s almost dark. Back drop changed to
blue with si lver stars).

(Big pile of brush at right)

Mr, Rabbit it certainly 1s dark, and nearly time for him to comse,
I should think, but we've got it high enough now,

Kitten (Anxiously) Do you really think so?

Mr, Woodpe cker-=--Even his reindeer will slow up at this and we'll all
call to him as loudly as we can,

Kitten =1 do hope he hears us,

Mr, Rabbit Listen = What's that? (Bells heard faintly)

Mr, Woodpecker--=Sounds like bells to me,

Kitten

Mr, Rabbit I hear the reindeer's hoofs,

Kitten He's coming, he's coming,




. Santa Claus-----=(Appears over barrier) Whoa = Whoa.

. All three together-~Santa Claus, Santa Claus,
Santa Claus Bless m8} What's here? What's this across the way.
Up Donner ¢ Up Blitzen - Up All « Up mew all together =
up over the tree tops,

Kitten «=(Clambering up) Oh wait, wait, Oh Mr, Santa Claus,
wait}

Woodpecker and Rabbit--Oh waltl Wailt for Kitten,
(He appears to climb out of sleigh and over the barrier)
=What'!s all thia?

«(Timidly) We were walting to spesk to you, Sir, I
want to be a Christmas Present, Sir, 1f you pleass,

A Christmas Present. Bless your heart, you shall be
oné, I think I know just the place to take you.

Oh sir, how wonderfull

(To the others) You are friends of the Kitten, aren's
you, and have been helping her? I like that, That is
the true Christmas spirit which makes people be kind
to one another, Gather all your friends next Christmas
Eve around the fir tree near the Great Oask and wait

for me, You all shall have as happy a Christmas as
ever the chlildren do,

Mr, Rabbit- ~Thank you, we will,
Mr, Woodpe cker-~-=Indeed we will,
I must be off now, Come Kitten,
I am so happy. I can purr - listen, (Purrs)

«That'!'s fine « All the rest will come true too - some
one to love you and food and a warm place to sleep.,

Come, Kitten, your new little mistress 1s walting for
you,

(Santa and Kitten go off and Santa calls)

Merry Christmas to you everyone,

Rabbit and Woodpe cker-=Merry Christmas to you, Mr, Santa Claus,

Curtain
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THE SPEAKER OF THE PROLOGUE: (Standing before the curtain)
Ye Gentles, who come here to watch our play,
Put, we beseech you, thought of us away.

No standing here have we: 1in heart we kneel,

With, at our hearts, this prayer, = = that ye may feel

How in Love's hands time is a little thing!

And if we may guide you, ye shall see

The Isle of Malta where landeth Paul,

Amidst the storm at sea; the Centurion,

The Captain of the Ship and the kindly Maltese,
Lastly, ye shall see them rise and go

And the place vacant left. Yet ye shall know
That Love remains and that Faith sees it so.

S0 have ye hope! Let time your trust increase,

FIRST READER: And when it was determined that we should sail
into Italy, they delivered Paul and certain
other prisoners unto one named Julius, a
centurion of Augustus' band.

Now when much time was spent, and when sailing
was now dangerous, because the fast was already
passed, Paul admonished them.

He said unto them, Sirs, I perceive that this
voyage will be with hurt an amage, not only of
the lading and the ship but also of our lives.
Nevertheless, the Centurion believed the Master

and the owner of the ship more than those things
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IHE LOAVES AND FISHES

INTRODUCITON

Our play today is in the time of Jesus when he was preaching
and healing the sick near the Sea of Galilee. Our characters are
Samuel, a little Hebrew boy, his mother, Ruth, his father, Simon,
and a neighbor, Naomi. Ruth has already this morning ground the
barley into flour in her hand mill and then mixed it with oil, water,
and salt. Next she made it into small flat loaves. The oven is g
hole in the center of the floor lined with stones. The fire was built
in the center and when the stones were hot, the dough was thrown
against the sides where it stuck until it was baked. When the scene

opens Ruth is spinning while she waits for her bread to bake.

The next scene is the same as the first, on the same day in

the evening.




NAOMI

SAMUELS

THE LOAVES AND FISHES
CHARACTERS: Ruth
Samuel (her son)
Naomi (a neighbor)
Simon (misband of Ruth)
SCENE 1.
Interior of az Hebrew Home
Mill, grain basket, water jar, cruse
for oil, and jar for salt, table and
chair. Oven is a hole in the floors.

Ruth is spinning. Samuel comes running in.

Mother, Motherl! There are crowds following the man Jesus.
May I go too? They are going toward the Sea of Galilee.
Not alone, Samuel. You might get lost.

Naomi, our neighbor, is going and I will be with her.
Well, then, you may go too0.

Oh, thenk you, Mothers (sniffs) What do I smell?

1t is the bread I am baking. (jumps up) I nearly forgot.

1t is done and I must take it from the oven. (She stoops to

1ift bread from oven.)

May 1 have some now, Mother? It is good when it is hot.
(Naomi calls from offstage)

Are you coming, Samuel?

(Goes to door) Yes, Naomi. Just a mimute and I'll be ready.
(Naomi enters)

Good morning, Naomi., Are you sure Samuel will not be too much

trouble to you?

On no} Not at all. But can you not come with us? We are follow-

ing Jesus, you know, the man who healed my brother of his lameness.




RUTH:

NAOMI 3

RUTH:

NAOMTI 3

My baking is not yet done. I am sorry but I cannot go today.
What a pity! He is a most wonderful teacher. It does one
good to look upon his face. Besides his healing the sick and

lame and blind.

I would live to €0 but not today. Perhaps another time.

We must hurry
You start on, Naomi. Samuel will run and cateh up with you.
I shall send some fresh bread and fish in a basket for your lunch,
You may be late in returning.
Thank you. I'll walk slowly, Samuel. (to Buth) Goodbye.
(Exit Naomi)
Oh, hurry, Motherl
Bring me the basket. I'1l put in a fish apiece and two loaves for
each of you.
Please put in three for me, Mother. I know I shall be very hungry.
Very well. Stay with Naomi, my son, and be a good boy.
I shall watch for your return. (Kisses him)
Yes, yes, Mother. Goodbyes

(Semuel runs off. Ruth stands waving
to him)
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THE LOAVES AND FISHES

SCENE II.
Same as Scene I. ZEvening.

Ruth is busy about table. Lamp is

lighted. Simon enters with his net.

Ruth starts forward.
Oh, is it you, Simon? I am glad you are safely home
but I hoped Samuel was with you.
Is he not here?
No, he went with Naomi to hear the man Jesus preach
Oh, that is why such a crowd gathered on the shores of the
Sea of Gelilee and went up into the mountain. It looked as
though there were thousands gathered.
Qur village is deserted. When I went to the well this evening
to draw the water I saw no one. Did you have a good catch of
fish?
Yes, so large it broke my net. I must mend it this evening.
I gsent two fishes and five loaves of barley bread with Samuel
for his lunch. I must prepare some of today's catch for our
SUpPETe
Do not teke time, Ruth. I am hungry, let us sup on bread

and dates tonight.

Very well, but where can Samuel be? Do you think something

has gone wrong?

Do not be anxious, wife. If he is with Naomi no harm can be-
fall him.

I suppose not, but it is growing dark. They might lose their
way. Oh! here they come nowd

(Samuel runs in)
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SAMUEL:

NAOMTI ¢

SAMUEL ¢

NAOMI

(Puffing) Mother! Motherl
(Embracing him) Samuel, my dear, I am so glad you are back.
What do you suppose happened?
Tell us, son. What did happen?
My loaves and fishes = Jesus rid all the people with my
loaves and fishes.
What do you say! With five loaves and two fishes, How
many people were there?

(Naomi enters
Oh, Naomi, you tell them.
Jesus performed another miracle today. He tried to get away
from the crowd but people ceme to hear him from far and near.
HEe went up into a mountain but the multitude followed him,
till it was the hour of noon.
I was near him and I heard him say to Philip, "Whence shall
we buy bread that these may eat?"
The master said that only to prove Philip. He kmew
what he would do.
What did Philip say?
He said, "Two hundred pennyworth of bread is not sufficient
for them that each may take a little.
Another of his disciples, the man they call Andrew, noticed
Samuel with his basket on his arm.

Yes, he asked me what I had in it and I told him.

And he told the master - but Philip said, "What are five

barley loaves and two fishes among so many?"

Jesus spoke to me then. He asked me if I would let him have

my loaves and fishes.
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And my basket here is fi11: with some of what was left,

How wonderful!
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LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD

A Christmas Puppet Play
Iueille Curtis
ACT 1 Thief River Falls,Minn,

Scene-Living room of cottage. When the curtains part little Red
Riding Hood is seen rocking her doll=cradle and singing,
"Rock a bye Beby" her mother is seated on the opposite side
of the fireplace sewing.

Oh, Mother, do you think Santa Claus will remember to bdring me that doll
we saw in the village Saturday-the one with long black curls and a blue
dress?

I am certain he will, dear. TYou have been such a good girl-since Saturday.

Goodness, Motherd Just as if I wasn't always a good girl § But however
will he know which doll out of all the world of dolls to bring me? I shall
be so disappointed if it is not the one with long black curls and a blue
dress. She was the most beautifullest doll I have ever seen and I shall
call her Camilla, because thet is the most beautifullest name I can think
ofs Of course, Dimples will always be my baby. And I spect I'll always
love Rag=Ella the best. It's only because I know she can't break that I
treat Rag-Ella so badly. One has to be stern with one doll anyway to set
the others an example, don't you think?

Yes, yes indeed, my child. And don't you worry about Camilla. You
described her so well in your letter to Santa that he can make no mig=
take about her.

But, mother, we have moved since last Christmas. How can he find our new
little house in all the world of houses?

Little daughter, there is nothing to compare to the miracle of Santa Claus.
If you but believe he will find you out wherever you are. For he is the
Spirit of the Christ-child and is in the very air you breathe at Christmas
times The best people believe in him all their lives.

Oh, I believe with all my heart-and will forever and ever.

Then all your Christmases will be bright and happy no matter what betides.
But tell me, child, did you remember to mail your letier?

No, I did not mail it, for I did not know how to go about it. It wouldn't
be like mailing an ordinary letter.

No, child, it is not at 21l like mailing an ordinary letter. You must
find a friendly woodman in the forest, give him your letter, and he will
pin it to the antlers of a deer who will fly day and night over the
housetops until he reaches Santa Clausland and delivers your message to

the good old fellow himself.

(Jumping up and down excitedly) I know it must be some very special way.
Do mind my children for me while I go to the forest with my letter.




-2-

Yes, my dear, I will tend your babies for you. And while you are venw-
turing will you go a bit further and bring some Christmas wine and cskes
to your grandmother? Tell her we hope she is well enough to spend
Christmas day at our house.

Gladly, mother, for I want grandmama to hear about my new dolly and
ask her if she knows any lovelier name than Camilla. Hurry and fetech
the cakess I may be too late a-mailing. What if all the deer have
departed for the North pole, and not a single one left to carry my
message to Santal

Never doubt that one at least remains to do your bidding. You have no
notion how fleet the buckdeer are, and willing.

Then give me the basket and put on my hood, for I have not a moment
to lose.

Child, child, don't be so impatient. Show grandmother this new hood I
made you and tell her we all call you little Red Riding Hood, because
you want to wear it all the time. Goodbye, Start back well before dark
and do not linger, for it is a long way and twilight comes early to the
woodland.

Goodbyes 1 shall be home before the sun is down, never fear.

ACT 1II

Scene=-{Woodland. A woodmen whistles at his chopping. Wolf is heard
panting off stage before he gppears at right. Woodman turns and
gives chase with upraised axe. Returns slowly, resumes chopping
silently and looks backwards from time to time obviously worried.
He might say "Mercy, that was a big one," shaking his head the
whiles Red Riding Hood enters left)

Oh, hello! Are you a friendly woodman?

(Amused) 4Am I a friendly woodman? Ho, ho, ho } Of course, I ame I
might go further and say I am the friendliest fellow you're ever likely
to meet in or out of a booke

Why, Mr. Woodman, you haven!t forgotten Santa Claus=—=?

No, indeed, I haven't forgotten Santa Clsus. The point is? has Santa
Claus forgotten me? Alacke-alas, yes many a Christmas

(Touched)=0h, woodman, I am truly sorry. I would never have brought
up the subject except that I was so sure that Woodman were all well
remembered on Christmas Daye.

Whatever makes yoﬁ think so, little girl?

Because, if you wish, you can pin letters to Santa Claus on all the
deer in the forest.
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Pin letters to Santa Claus on the deer? Well, well, I do be blessed !
If here aint a little dear pinning a puzzle on me what I can't make
a head or tail to §

You don't mean to tell me you have reached your age and don't know
yet how to mail a letter to Ssnta Claus ! Of course, I just learned
how this morning, but I am only a little girl.

Hoighty=-toighty ! I am not so old but that I can't be a learning still.,

Then I'1ll tell you: You pin your letter to a buckdeer's antlers and
he sails through the sky with it to Santa's very door. Then, while
Santa gets the presents for all the world ready, the deer grow fat and
sleek eating moss in Santa's barn. On Christmas Eve, he hitches them
all to his sleigh and back they come tinkling their merry bells over
the roof=tops. No wonder Santa Claus forgot you= you never sent him a
deer to guide him to your housee

(Thoughtful) Perhaps you are right, little Red Hoode.

When you mail your letter, pin mine on the same deer. Then Santa will
have one less to fatten for the long journey southward. Besides, it
is getting so near Christmas it will probably be hard to find even one
buckdeer to bear our messages.

Little girl, I'1]l find us a buckdeer if I have to poach on the King's
estate for ones But, tell me, aren't you afraid to go through these
woods all by yourself? There are wolves around here that frighten even
big men?

Do you think a2 wolf would want to hurt a little girl like me?

Well, now, I wouldn't put the same trust in a wolf that I would in a
deer if I were you. So you had better hrry along. Tell me where you
are going and as soon as I fell this tree, I will follow and make sure
you arrive safelye.

Oh, thank you, Mr. Woodmsn, for being so kind to mees I am on my way to
my grandmother's cottage with some Christmas cakes. Won'!t you have
one? My granny has been ill and perhaps won't be able to eat all of
theme (offers her basket) Try one with the pink frosting. They are
the most delicious, I think.

Oh, thank you and thank youl
Now I must skip salong. Goodbye, Mr. Woodman.

Good=bye, Little Red-Hoode (Turns to his chopping again.) I don't
like the idea of that child's walking through these thick woods by
herself., You never lmow what might happen. That big wolf may still
be around. I'll finish this cutting as soon as ever I can and go
along after her. I know her grandmother well and I'm sure she will
want the child taken care ofl
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THE LITTLE RABBIT WHO WANTED RED WINGS

Mother b?lL'u House at Left and Well at Right.

Mother t discovered, sitting out doors, &ewing on

Little White dDD;t‘ overalls. Also Little White Rabbit
} it right — Little White Rabbit on Left.
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Good day, Mrs. Duck. 't it a beautiful day?

do you think so? ike it much wetter myself.




Of course, I forgot.
Good day, Mrs. Duck. How are your little ducks?

They are well, thank you. You nmu me over and have
a swim with them someday.

L.W.R.: Oh, May I, Marmy?

Ll

Mrs. R: Well, you know you don't know now to swim. You might get
your feet wet.

t's r;idto You have no little red rubbers as my
ldren have. I must be goiirg. Good bye.

Mrs. D: *Tha
hi

Ail0 webi elie s OOA Dye.

(Exit Mrs. Duck — right)

L.W.R: Mammy, I wish I did have some little red rubbers
Mrs. LJCK'S children.

Mrs. R: I‘ﬂ gsatisfied with you as you are.
abbit wear red rubbers?

L.W.R: No, ! “did, but I'd like some
Enter Mr. Cock — left)

Mr. Cock:” Good morning! Good morning! one and
beautiful day?

Mrs. R: Good morning, Mr. Cock. It is a fine

Mr. Cock: I crowed especially long and loud this morning to make
the sun come up round and full.

L.W.R: ! is that why we are having such a fine day?

Mr. Cock: 0f course. Would you like to hear how I did it?

L.W.R: Yes, indeed. That would be lovely.

Mr. Cock: I did like tH s (Flaps his wings three times. Orows)
L.W.R: aps ha That was wonderful, Mr. Cock.

Mr. Cock: I think it was a pretty good crow, myself. Well, I must

“et FOPe. uomeuh;n@s ClWiYS goes wrong in the barnyard
while I'm away

Mrse Re & w.w.R.: GOOG bye, LI. CoOCk.
(Exit, Mr. Cock — right)

L.W.R: Oh mammyl! Mammyl- -

Yes, yes. I know what you are going to say. You would
like to crow like Mr. Cock.
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Yes, wasn't it wonderful?

Crowing is for cocks — but I mu

(Enter Mr. Frog — Left)

Good day, Mr. I was

in the house.

Froge. ay excuse me.

Don't let me keep you, Mrs. Rabbit.

(Exit Mrs. Rabbit in house.)

-

Did you hear Mr. Cock crow, Mr. Frog?

di d.

T could crow like that. Wouldn!t 1t

wishes came true?
Perhaps but maybe we wouldn't like 1t.

I would, I'd love it.

There is a way 10 make one's wishes come

Is there, really? HOW?

You see this well? It is a wishing well.
to do to make your wish .come tru is to say:
Pocus, Skillermorocus — bow three times, 1o
well and make your wish and it will come tr
Oh, thank you.

I'1l do it right away.

I must be going. I hope you'll not

I won!'t be, I'm sure.

(Exit Mr. Frog.— left)
That ell I wish for first -
with 3 cﬁ ings flies in and sits f
Oh! Oht duau a pretty little bird
rather have red wings
I'11 wish for.
Hocus, pocus
I wish for red wings.
a tooth on my back. I believe I
Mammy, Mamuy, see my red wings.

Jlcaiil
(“luo;u Mrs. Rabbit -~ righ

horns or red
with
then anytiing else.
What is the spell?
skillermorocus — one -
Ofl‘- O-J.L

What a strange looking little creature.

I'm Little White Rabbit.

A1l yvou

just going

be

true.

have
: Hocus,
ok in the

Ue

rubbers—(Bird
r a moment on well)
red wings.

Lvad

Thatfs what

cutting
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My little raboit had no red wings. You are no child of
mine.

(Exit Mrs. Rabbit - right -

Oh, Mrs. Cow. Iy Mammy won't let me come in.
home to dinner with you.

The little White Rabbit I know has no red wings.
never take strange children homne.
(Exit Mrs. Cow — left)

The mean old thing. Mammy!. Mammy!
(lirs. Rabbit comes to door of house)

Don't call me Mammy. I don't like rabbits with red wings.
Duck — right

Mrs. Duck, my Mammy doesn!t know me. You know I'm
Little White Rabtit, don't you?

I think a mother should be trusted to know her own child.
(Exit Urs. Duck — left)

Oh, dear! Oh, dear! What shall I do. I'm so hungry.
Mammy, Mammy. Please let me come in.

bainly not!
(Enter Mr. Cock -~ right)

Oh! Mr. GCockl I'm Litt
won't letv me come in bec:

-

le White Rabbit, but my mother
avse of my red wi ings.

-

I can't say I blame her. I never saw a rabbit with red
wings before. 1 don't care for red wings myself. 1
much prefer winzs, the color of mine.

(Exit Mr. Cock -~ left.)

I don't like red wings either. I thoughv I would, but
I dontt. I hate them. I wish I didn't have them. Boo—

Why are you CIy Little Rabbit? Wouldn't your wish

come true?

h, yes, it did come true. That's why 1 am crying. 1
wished for red wings and got them but I don't like them.
My Mammy doesn't know me and won't let me come in for
dinner.




L. W.H:

You really wish you didn't have them?

Yes.

If I tell you how to wish them off romiso to he
satisfied to be the way you were 1 that you won!t be
wishing for horns or red rubbers?

8
(&)

Oh, yese I promise. If I can ju g rid of my red
wings, I'll never want to be anything but a little White
Rabbit.

Very wells. Say Pocus Hocus Skillermcrocus - one — two -
three —— look in the well and wish them off.

Pocus Hocus Skillermorocus - one — two — three, I wish

them off.

There they go.

Are they really gone?

Yes, they are really gone.

Thank you, thank you, Mr. Frog, I'm so happy.
Mammy!

(Ers. Rabbit enters, coming to door

Why Lijttle White Rgbbit, where have you been? Come righ
in to your dinner.

CURTAIN
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