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% Three For An Acorn ®

’}__/ Attt el

Scene I,
o Scene opens with Mr, Squirrel on the tree, Mrs, Squirrel on ground hopping
around,

Mrs, Squirrel: Eberle, Come down here and see all the nice things thosa picnicers
left us, f‘ e

My, Squirrel: All right Graclie, but I'm tired,

Mis

Mres, Squireel: Look, there are egg shells and string, they are sure to be useful
sooner or later, I can't stand waste,

! Lai-‘rlh

~—=Welll put—therd uder this-reet,
We must clean our store=cupboard now,
It is énly the beginning of hard work,

The nuts and acorns are ripening fast and unless we mean to starve
during the winter we shall have to start eollecting them at once,

Yes, my dear, but I wish there was some other way of getting nuts than
gathering them ourselves, I'm not as young as I used to be and
I've got a touch of rheumatism in my tail, I can't think why
somebody doesn't start a mut shop,

A shop, that's just the idea I've been wanting, We'll keep shop oure
selves and sell all sorts of things and everyone who comes to buy
mist pay in acorns or hazelnuts and the store cupboard will be filled
in no time,

But, my dear, ===

There are no "buts® about it, The bottom hole is empty, We'll
have the shop there,

It sounds like a good idea,

It is a good idea, I'm going to atart arranging things this minute,
You must collect pine cones, dandeliong leaves, daisy buds and dig
plg nuts and ant aggs,

Ef,would be almost as easy to collect the nuts for ourselves as usual.
Nonsense] Hurry = (Brings out egg sﬁéfizs When the other creatures
smell what I'm making they'll bring nuts and acorns ten times faster
than we could gather them ourselveg,

Mr, R, runs in and out = J 7 '.3
Enter - Magpies = Flying: about, — 3fﬁ¢ﬁﬁ;z'f. Cauitts Ingreid)
Go away, We don't want zéﬂoﬁe poking t.h.s-i-r 1nqu151tive heaks in here
until we are ready.

Enter Mr, Squirrel
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Those magpies have no mannsers at all., Find a piece of éﬁfﬁ bark and
put it across these toadsto&lxayig, TR

- o

U

Enter Magpiea/
&agpis: Bless my tail feathers, it's a shop,

. Are they going to sell the pieces of red string,

-

':_/
Enter 3 little rabbits, /Jor%e -eev ¢ eet eq

(Magpie hops forward to counter,)
Good Morning, Ma'am, What can I serve you wtih to-day?
Fresh ant's eggs an acorn a dozen, six for a small hazelnut, pignut toffee,
holly berry jam, dandelion kmikymm lollipops all of Mrs. Squlrrel‘
own making,
Just so, just so, most delicious I'M sure, but 1 don't hanpep to
need anything of that klnd to-day, I looked in to inguire tﬁ”brice
of string,
Mrs, String}

Mrs, I though you might be selling the red piece, the piece with knots ini
1ite

Mrs, What an ideal! We should mmxtkm not think of selling the furniture,
Lg. Perhaps you would like to buy something else,
- Mrs, A very stupid shop, I call it, (Hops out)
2 ?::Iﬁraﬁﬂﬂﬁwh~%»~¢“** 1o
Biggest Ros. How muCH 878 @aHdelTon 106111ipops?
‘Smallestt ——Doyou tHink they'll be very good to eat,
Longest Eara;: . SUFe 40 Des
Hedgehog enters-
Mrs, S. Good morning. (loudly) Is there enything we can do for you to-dey?
Hedgehog: Eh! What's all the fuss about?
Mrs, S: We've opened a shop,
Hedgehog: Humph?
Mr, S.: Fresh ant's eggs are an acorn a dozen, six for a hazelnut, pine seed
ceke, pig nut toffee, holly berry jam, dsndelion lollipops, Mrs,
Squireels own making,
I don't eat dandelion, When I went ant eggs I can get them for myself,

Exits-

Nobody wants the things we have for sale. We might as well shut up
shop,




=T
Mrs, Squirrels The magpies and Hedghog ar'nt the only people in the wood., Customers
will come in good time,
’ ( 'Eir!:e rabbits hop to counter,)
Biggest: You ask (nudges smallest)
Smallesgt: No, you,
If you please, Ma'am, how much are the dsndelion lollypops?
There, didn't I tell you?

The lollypops, my dear are three for an acorn or five for two
Hazelnuts,

Rabbits: But we haven't any nuts Oor acorns, SR LN

7?3'}'._,-5. LA e‘.rr—.(\‘ et bttt BAARA, Btletl Jriat e

Mrs, S: Oh, No, what would be the ugse of keeping store if we gave things away
for nothing?
(They back away, look, under bush,)
Little:R: Ooh! Here's one,
(Go back to the counter, )
Rabbites Three Dandelion lollypops, please,

g. Sel Certainly, my dears, (Looks at acorn) Going rotten., We Can't sell
things for rotten acorns, you know,

EXXXX Little Rabbit} It was the only one we could find,

Mrs, S: Never mind, my dear, if you look again you'll find some good ones,
no doubt,

Rabbits: Yes Ma'am,
mmtr—ﬁmm-:mw —(CIimbs o vaer)
Lcng-Ears. XXX It's no use,
Littlest: This is a hazel nut bush,
Biggest: We can't reach them, either,
Littlests It's too bad,
ﬁj'iﬁt All the lollypops will be sold and we'll never know if they aee as
good as they smell,

Enter Mouse,

M el Kojax ) What's the matter?

Biggest: V Mrs, Squirrel has started a shop and she's selling dandelion lollypops,
G hey—svend-very=gund,

Mouse: Dendelion lollypops, they sound very good,




Smallest:
ng Bars?

Mouse:
Largest:

Mouse?

Rabbits:

Mouse:

~lm

They smell deliciouns,

We'll never be able to have any because we can't climb trees,

(RUAE XU XNETEXXTANE)
I can climb, you do it like this, ( runs up hazel bush,)
But can you pick nuts, when you get there?

Of course I can, (Twig with two nuts falls)

Oh, thank you, s

y &
L

I've not been to all this trouble for you 'V shtakes nuts)

If we carry the nuts for you, will jyou give us one?

No, no, no! They're my nuts and I mean to spend them all myself,

(Feaches counter all out of breath) (Lo Xz f s =

Mrs, S,
Mouse:

Mrs, S¢

4

Mr, B

Dandelion lollypops, please,
Here are the five largest,
Thank you ( scampers off)

Look ( to sleeping Mr S,) Eberle, two of them, you'd better put them
away at once,

Two aren't very many but I suppose theyr'e better than)nothing (climbs
tree

Woodpecker enters and lkmocks on tree,

Mrs Wood Pigeon walks in,

Mrs., S:

Is there anything I can do for you, my lady?

Rebbitst——S8he-but-the-lollypopss—she'ti—buy-them—aid,

Mrs. W.P.
Mrs. S.:

Mrs, W.P,:

Exits

Mrs, S:

il'Pits:

Woodpecker:

A dozen ant eggs, please,
That will be an acorn,
Sooo, good of youoo tooo oocopen a shooope.

e, i
:/;

Wextis an acorn and two hazel nuts, Take them to the store house,
Fberle » (to rabbits -)Now you run along my dears, you mustn't sit
here all morning,

Yes, ma'am,

(Wood pecker begins tepping- piece of bark falls off,)

Goodthing that fell at the back of the tree and not on the counter
or a mam customer, It's a stupid tree anyhow, I've been working
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it all morning, and hardly found a breekfast to eat,
iyﬁodpecker flies off)
Rabbits re-emter from behind the tmee,
Largest: I wish I had a dandelion lollypop,

Smallest: " " Pou'woldldn't keep on talking about them,

£ I
Longs=haws ; e LB S B oM G

Rabbits: (squeel in excitement) Oooh! An acorn and two hazel nuts,
(scamper before counter, ) ([ Core?t F At g at, bl ftl
Dandelion lollypops please, v

‘Mrs, St Dandelion lollyvops did you say, my dears? There are three for the
acoon and five for the hazel nuts,

Rabbits: Oh, thank you, ma'am
(Exit)
A very good beginning, take them to thes storehouse, FEberle,

Mr, S. Yes, Gracie,

Rabbitd = re-enter from behind tree,
B!ggest:

I wish we could find some more mxtx,acorns,
" Littlest: Or some hazelnuts,

, Long Ears: We'd better look, there might be more where we found the others,
There are

o~

Biggzest: An acorn and two hazel nuts, (@;:

Sbbblestemsrs—Come—en, (Scamper to counter)

Mrs, S: Back again already, my dears,

Rabbits: Dendelion lollypops please,

V240 .S | SREMPOFY  )oleih  Ypita QAL g K b (Ca

g "\ f

ML Sy Take these up, Bberle, The store cupboasd must be beginning to look
quite full,

S. (At holed) It looks as empty as ever
Mrs, S: Nongense!
. Re-enter rabbits.clA L/l -
Largest: There are two hazel nutsland an acorn just where we found the others,

Smallest:? But where did theyé come from,




Big Ears:

Largest:

4-
They weren't here a minute ago.

Never mind that, let's go spend them,

ﬂl'i -Go-te=gretter,

Mr, S:

Mrs, S:

Oh, dear; mor journeys up the trunk,

You shouldn't grumble about that, The more Journeys to the cup=-

_~% board the quicker it will be filled,

Rabbits:

Mrs, S:@

More lollypops, please,

Here my dears,

<Exib rabbits, >

Take them up Eberle,

Mr, S. ( from hole) It looks as empty as can be,

Mrs, S.
S-

Mrs, S.

Empty, it can't be empty, you've carried up loss of acorns and nuts,
I know I have but its the emptiest looking hole I ever saw,

I never heard such nonsense,

(climbs tree)

Rabbits?
Mrs, S.:

Rabbits:
Mrs, S:

Rabbits:
Mrs. S.

ar
Why, there's nothing in it, that woodpecker has knocked e hole
in the bottom, all the nuts have fallen thru, Just wait till I call
those rabbits,

(Rabbits at bottom of tree)

Dandelion lollypops please,

Dendelion lollypops, indded., Didn't you get all those nuts & acorns
at the other side of the tree,

yes ma'am, but they didn't seem to belong to anyone,

They belong to me, They were dropping out of a hole in my cupboard,
You've been buying lollypops all morning with the same acorn and the
same two hazel nuts and they didn't belong to you in the beginning for
they were the ones the mouse and Mrs, Wood Pigeon brought,

If you please, ma'am we thought they'd fallen off the tree.

The very idea, You're quite old enough to know that acorns and hazel
nuts don't fall off birch trees. Be off this minute, you bad little
things and don't let me catech sight of you again,

Rabbits retire under bLsh.

Biggest: -

;’ /
Liﬁk wnat this is | |

A S T4 must be very precious, I cen see rabbits in it,

4
v

MII"S:

So can I, Let's take it to Mrs, S, Perhaps she wouldn't mind so mush
about the nuts and acorns if we gave her this, i;j A p Attt
Ga away = Go away, How dare '







Biggest:

snallest:

Mrs. S:
Rabbits:

Mrs, S:

Rabbits:

you show your mischievous whiskers here again?
We aren't mischievous, please,

We only wanted to bring you this,

You can see rabbite in it,

I've gseen enough rabbits already, go away,

We might take a look at it, my dear, (looks in mirror) I can't see
any rabbits but there seems to be a aguirrel blinking at me,

Of course,¥su don't you know a mirror when you see one?
We though perhaps someone might give you nuts & acorns for it,
Nonsense}

It's not exactly nonsense, you know someone might want it, the
magpies wanted the piece of string you know,

We can go tell them Bhbout this,
(Exit Squirrels)
(Fnter Magpies = fly to counter)
Let's see it,
He'll give you & dozen acorns for it,
find a2 dozen hazel nuts,

It makes my legs ache to think of the journeys I shall have to meke
to the store cupboard,

The price is seventeen acorns and thirty four haxel-nuts,
Seventeen acorns and thirtyv-four hazel-nuts!

Yes, yes my dear, Yes, yes the price is quite correct, btut all pay-
ments must be made at the upstaire door,

Very well! ( Fly out)

(Magpies fly in and out)

Didn't I tell you the shop would be a success,

Yes, my dear, Yes, Yes = =

CURTAIN




TOO SMART

The seene takes place on board a train bound
for all points easF. Robin enters with his
mother. )

Here, Robin. come here and sit by this open
window. lNow, according to our plans we will
visgit Washington first of all.

Oh, I thought Washington was dead a long time age.

But I mean Washington, D. C.., my dear.

Washington, D.C.?

Why, yes, of course. You know what D. C. means don't you?

Yeah, Dirty eity.

No, no, nothing of the kind. Wablington is the cleanest,
finest laid out oity of the U, S.

Who leid it out, ma, the Demoorats?

No, of course not. Don't gd‘ smart. While we are in
Washington we will visit Mount Vermom first of all,

What's that?
That's where Washington made his first commission.

What was he selling, real estate or insurance?
He sold Neither.
Well, What did he get the commission for?

Don't you understand, Robin? He was put the head of
the Ameridan army and brought the British to defeat.

Huh to whose feet?

Oh, to nobody's feet. TYou sure are dumb or else tco
smart. He made America the land of freedom. Seeing
we have such a long ride I‘izlike something to read-
a8 novelet. perhapse

An omelet? I only thought yqu;eat an omelet.
I never gaid an omelet, I said novelet, You ought to
know what a novelet is, don't you?
No, what is 1t?

It's a shert talw,
Oh, s0 & novelet &z a short tale Huh? Oh, ma thebke

goes a dof running down the street with a tin can tled
to his novelet
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THREE BLIND MICE. (Maybe used for Choral Read

Three Small Mice.
1]

They made up their minds to set out to roam;

said they, "'Tis dull to remain at home,"

And 2ll the luggage they took was a comb,
These three small

Three Bold Mice.
1] 1] n

" ]
Came To an
14} if "

n 1" mn

But the host he gri 1 and he shook his head;
So they slept in = instead

Y,

"eood Evening, Host, Can rive us a bed?"

These

Three Cold
fn "
#
up next morn.
L1}

i

They each had a cold and a swollen face
Through sl ing all night in an open
S0 they rose guite early and left the

These three Ccld Mice.

Hungry Micee.

irched for some food.
n 4] (1] "

1 " it n

But all they found was a walnut shell
it lay by the side of a dried up well
en the nut they could not tell.

three Hungry




Three Starve
" 1]

1" 11
Came to a
n H

it

The v * some

S0 they all went down

And squeaked, "I’l‘&:‘!", give us a
These Starved Micee.

on
4= -
Laree

Three Glad
n
it

Ate all they

n I
n it
ced

into

They felt so happy they dea
Farmer's wife came
this merry-making
Glad Mice.

But the
What migzht

Of three
Three Poor Mice.
n 11

Soon chan

"What

are
Filic are

wait
Oh, dearl

Three scared
" fl

for their lives.
n 1] 1

Ran
i 1

out o

hid
T three

lnese Loare

LJ:‘:‘.".]. J’fl_ll Cea

Thres

wes most

\':.":_J'{; 5 a

thelr hand

morsel, plesase

bread and

=

8

cheese

end knees

L ]

"




gsoon each mouse went out

Fih™ = - P - o = Rl =
These three Sad liicee.

Three Blind Mice.
n n

how they run.
1" L1 n

ife.

could not see theyrhad no end;

v sought a chemist and found a friend.

save them some "Never too late to M

se Thnree

Three Wise Mic

"

on their tails beran
And their eyes recovered their sight you kmow.

hey looked in the gdass and it told them so.
ese three Wise Mice.

Three Proud Mice.
" n n

" 1 "
Soon settled downe.
" n 1]

L n "

The name of their house I cannot tell
: they've learnt a trade end s doing well.
1

you call upon them ring the bell
Three times twicel

ek ekl e ke s sl sk ks sk sk sk ok
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THE THREE LITTLE PIGS
A Puppet Play in Three Scenes

Place—INever Never Land.
Characters—Grumpy, Happy, Funny and Wolf.

=l

SCENE 1.

Outdoor Scene. House of Straw Left at Center.
(Enter Grumpy right in sullen mood, grumbling, snappish,
thinking to himself aloud)

GRUMPY My house I build of bricks.
I got no time to play.
One brother built of sticks,
The other built of hay.
They're not afraid of the Big Black Wolf,
They only dance and play.
One’s got a flute to toot,
He blows it with his snoot.
Tother’s got a fiddle,
He saws upon its middle.
They got no time to work,
They've plenty time to shirk.
They’re not afraid of the Big Bad Wolf.
He’s a great big bluff, they say.
But he’ll come their way seme day.
(EXIT Grumpy, left)
(ENTER Happy and Funny, right. Happy on left hand of
puppeteer and Funny on right hand. Both are in a
happy-go-lucky mood with flute and fiddle.
Stroll to middle of stage)

FUNNY I built my house of hay. (Points to house)
I built it quick, to boot.
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If the Big Black Wolf dares come this way,
I’ll shoot him with my flute.
Bang! (Mimics with flute)

(Both Pigs laugh)

I built my house of sticks.

I built it strong and wide.

If the Big Bad Wolf dares try his tricks,
T’ll strip him of his hide.

(With voice and gesture simulates ripping)

(Both Pigs in half serious, boastful tone act the thought

FUNNY

HAPPY

FUNNY

HAPPY

FUNNY

of the following lines)

We'll always have he drop,
We'll put him on the spot.

If then he doesn’t stop,
We'll pepper him with shot.

Stick ’em up. You lie down (getting more in earnest)
We'll only need to frown.

But if he isn’t quick

We'll whack him with a stick.

(Each fight an imaginary foe and then one another.

Both burst out laughing)
Who's afraid of the Big Black Wolf?

Yes, who is afraid of the Big Bad Wolf?

(Music is heard off stage and they dance and sing)
(Wolf peers in right and dodges back and forth)

HAPPY

Brother, your house is fine,
But wait till you see mine.

(Both EXIT left, arm in arm)

(ENTER Wolf, right. Peers around corner of house,

WOLF

laughs to self, strokes nose)

Now I have them just where I want them. (Growling

tone)
(Examines house)

3

Only a house of hay (in disgust)
To keep a wolf away;
A silly joke, I say.

(ENTER Pigs, left, laughing)
They look ready to slaughter,
How they make my mouth water.

(Wolf makes his presence known and talks very politely)

Gentlemen, How do you do,
I am so glad to see you.
(Bows, rubs hand in anticipation)

(Pigs shiver, speechless with fear. Hold each other)

HAPPY
FUNNY

WOLF
FUNNY

WOLF

(Whispers) Look at his eyes.

Look at his tongue,

Run, Brother, run.

(Wolf, confident, doesn’t lunge at them.
Pigs hurry into straw house)

Kind friends, let me come in. (In persuasive voice)

Let you come in!
Not by the hair of my chinny chin chin.

Oh! Ho! little pig, you talk so big,

Open this door and let me in

Or Tll huff and T’ll puff and I'll blow your house in.
(Much business of huffing and puffing. To make
wolf’s chest swell in puffing raise your two fingers on
the bag or pad inside of wolf. House begins to rock.
Pigs squeal. House falls over and wolf lunges and
falls on top of house)

Quick, Brother, run to my house, run!
(EXIT Pigs in great fear, left)
(Wolf picks self up, rubs sore spots)

(Savagely) You little beasts,
I’ll get you yet

And have my feasts;

T’ll make you sweat.
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(Dashes off stage)

CURTAIN

SCENE 1I1I.

Same Back-drop as Scene I. Stick House in Center.

HAPPY
FUNNY
HAPPY
FUNNY

HAPPY
BOTH

FUNNY
HAPPY
FUNNY
HAPPY

BOTH
FUNNY

HAPPY
BOTH
FUNNY
HAPPY

(Pigs dash in from right)
Here we are. Now we’re safe.
We’re not so slow.
I was touched by his nose. (Shivers)

His claws tore my clothes (examines self for tears)
Guess he’s given us up. (Peers back the way they
came)

I bet he’s had enough.

Who's afraid of the Big Black Wolf!

(In bolder tones, growing still bolder for following)
I'll box his ears.

T’ll black his eye.

I'll sock his jaw.

T’ll punch his head.

Who’s afraid of the Big Black Wolf?
Let him shout his huff,
Let him spout his puff,
Let him swell himself up
And then let ’er go.
A house built of sticks
Will stand all his blow.
Who's afraid of the Big Bluff Wolf! (Laughing)

He hoped for a Piglet meal.
All he got was a Piglet squeal.

WOLE

PIGS

3

High ‘diddle, diddle,
The pig and his Addle.

Tootie, toot, toot,

The pig and his flute.

Oh! Oh! Look, brother, there he comes.
(Badly scared)

(Pigs grab each other and run into stick house)

(ENTER Wolf, left)

(Knocking at door) Little pigs, little pigs, let me come
in.

Not by the hair of our chinny chin chins.

(Wolf laughs to self, with hand to mouth, aside to audience)

WOLF

I’ll fool those two swine,

T’'ll make them both whine.
T’ll play them a trick,

That'll prove I'm quite slick.

(To Pigs with a soft sorrowful voice)
My brave little pigs, you’re too smart for me.
Keep your pork chops, ham and bacon,
I so gladly would have taken.

I must far away roam,
To the hut I call home.
Goodby, Little Pigs,
Forever Goodby!

(EXIT Wolf noisily. Sound of heavy walking made off stage)

FUNNY
HAPPY
BOTH
HAPPY
FUNNY
HAPPY

(Peeping out of dootr) Is he gone?
Yes, he’s gone. (Both laugh and come outside)
Who's afraid of the Big Black Wolf?

I’m not.

WNeither am I. Look! Someone is coming.

Quick! Run inside. (Both hurry inside of house)

(ENTER Wolf with sheep-skin over head.
Comes slowly to door and knocks gently)




FUNNY

WOLF

Who's there?

A little lambkin sweet, (In soft voice)
Wishes a bite to eat,

Please open your door and let me in;
Dear little Piglets, let me in.

It you're a little sheep

Let’s hear your tiny bleat.

(Makes coarse failure of bleat) Baa-a.
Ah! You're no little lamb,
You're a big bad sham.
(Wolf in great anger throws off sheep-skin)
(In commanding voice) Open that door and let me in!
T’ll not let you in.
(Shivering) Net by the chair of our hinny hin hins.
Then I’ll huff and LIl puff and I’ll blow your house in.
(In quiet voice) Go on!
You'll only waste your breath,
And maybe cause your death.
A house that's made of twigs

Is safe for little pigs.
(Wolf makes much noise huffing and puffing. Takes

longer than at straw house but house finally begins
to rock and goes over. Wolf with an explosive blow

falls on stage on house)
To brother’s brick house, quick, fly!
(Pigs rush off stage, right. Wolf slowly picks self up.

Bends over holding stomach as if injured; rubs
nose, scratches head)

Curses! T'll get them yet.
(EXIT Wolf, right)

CURTAIN

&

SCENE III.

Back-drop of Interior and part of Exterior. Cardboard Side of
House Hangs from Front Curtain Stick and Back-drop Rod.
Grumpy is Discovered in House.

(ENTER Happy and Funny out of breath)
HAPPY

FUNNY  The Big Bad Wolf! The Big Bad Wolf!
(Both dive under table)

GRUMPY  (Leaning against inside of door, in a sarcastic voice)
Who's afraid of the Big Black Wolf?
Now you’ve found a place
Where you’re sound and safe.
A house that’s made of bricks

Will outlast straw and sticks.
HAPPY (Coming from hiding) Well—who is afraid?

FUNNY  (Following) I'm not afraid.
(ENTER Wolf, right, carrying basket of apples. Knocks at door.
Happy and Funny dive under table again, tremble)

GRUMPY Who’s there?

WOLF (In a quiet voice) Just a nice old apple man.
(Note: Place rising inflection after each apples)

Apples, apples, sweet apples, red apples,
(Again knocks on door)
Open the door and try this fine, sweet, red apple.
GRUMPY You can’t fool us, Bad Wolf apple man.

WOLF (Throwing basket down) Curses on you. You've got

to let me in,
GRUMPY Not by the hair of my chinny chin chin.
WOLF Then Tll huff and I’ll puff and blow your house in.
GRUMPY Go ahead and huff and puff and puff and huff but

you'll not blow this house in.
(Wolf shakes door throwing Happy and Funny into
spasms of fear. Huffs and puffs tremendously.
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Shakes door. Grumpy braces against it. Happy
and Funny hide under table and shake. Wolf
with a supreme effort can’t blow the house in. Spies
the chimney)

WOLF If T can’t come in the door, by jimney,
I'll come and get you down the chimney.

GRUMPY Fine, fine, come on down the chimney, do.
Three little pigs will be waiting for you.
Ha, ha, he, he, ho, ho,
Don’t be so slow,
A welcome warm is carefully set,
A welcome you will neer forget.
(Much noise of Wolf getting to chimney. Puppeteer
can knock on table. Wolf may appear over top of
theater while getting in chimney, laughing)

GRUMPY Here, brothers, fix the fire. (Hurrying about)
HAPPY We'll get him on the spot.

FUNNY  Right in that boiling pot.

HAPPY Isn’t brother and his brick house wonderful?
FUNNY  Are we really safe?

GRUMPY He’s coming down. There! Oh, what a splash!

WOLF (Yells off stage where the fire and hot water is sup-
posed to be) Oh, ouch! Oh! Oh! Quch! ete.
(Wolf dashes across stage from left to right, out the
door and continues yelling till he can hardly be
heard in the distance)

(The three pigs laugh, music is heard offstage and

pigs sing and dance, gleefully)

ALL 3 PIGS Who's afraid of the Big Bad Wolf!
CURTAIN

=




PUPPET SUPPLIES

HEADS are available in 75 characters and animals. Made in a
wood composition, are light in weight and are 2 to 3
inches in diameter.

Price each 65¢ unpainted, or $1.00 painted.
Same heads made in plaster.
Price - 45¢ unpainted, or 75¢ painted.

HANDS are supplied in 2 sizes, large for men characters and small
for women characters, They are made in plaster,
Sold only by the dozen pairs at $1.00 the dozen.
With orders for heads, the hands are sent at 10c per pair
if requested.

THEATERS for children, height 314 in. stage opening 18x 12 in.
Clamps to card table, has footlights, curtain, backdrops

and provision for holding cardboard properties.
Price - - $7.50.

THEATERS in large size, fully equipped for giving finished and
attractive shows. Are easily transported in a car, being
foldable, and carry as suit cases. Can be erected and
ready for a performance in 5 minutes. These are for
children, adults or semi-professional use.

Price A a $65.00 and $85.00.

THEATERS designed for schools, churches, libraries and groups
generally, as well as for home use, Made in two sections
but not foldable. Convenient for storage when not in use.

Price - = $25.00.

All prices F. O. B. St. Paul

Write for descriptive folder.

Deborah Meader Puppet Shop

748 Goodrich Avenue
ST. PAUL, - E MINNESOTA
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CHARACTERS

Irish Peasant
Pig

Sausage




TEREE WISERES

CHARACTERS

ish Peasant and Wife

She wears frilly white cap, black apron, flowered
gown. Husbeand has red, uvnkempt bair, long nose,
flowered walstooat, a very jovial air.

Fairy
White hair piled high, dressed irn silver and
dismondse Wand tipped with diemonds. A formal,
exquisite fairy.

Ssusage
to eat gut, which is drawn
osce Al thc right time
the Seusepe is drawn up sc it hengs from nose,

later, when desired, it is rgnuvcd by drawing

Wife Where is my old men now? The old gossooni Sure, but he's

(alone) wasting his time somewhered (looks out of window) No,
he's not there, perheps he's grubbin' away in the garden
patche (Opens door) There he is, the old fool, I cen
herdly tell which is he end which is the cebbage he is
diggin'l (Calls) Hi there, old mani Come in with you
end bring the cebbage for suppers

Husbend {er*ev*hg with osbbage in arms) Will you look at this
rotten, old, worm-eaten cabbage now! It's the best our
maq sreble garden cen grow. Nothing but weeds and worms

ill flourish there, worse lucki (Places cabbage on

b-t} How I wish we had a fine gerden like Farmer Green's

owl Then we'd grow potetoes end limas beens and cebbages
fit for e king, we wouldl




And I = = T wish we had a decent housel Look at the
leek in the roof. Listen to the wind blowin' through
the crasgk in the walle This hut is not fit for & pig
te live ind

Husbend Shure, you're rightl And there's the poor beast now,
(Piges pokes his head through door and finally enters)
He's &8s hungry as we are, poor wee creature., He shall
have the cebbage I dug for supper, it's scarcely fit even
for him to eat. (Pigs gobbles up cebbege, Husbend end
wife laugh merrily)

Husbend Shure, he enjoyed it, wriggling worme end alll
Wife (patting pig) Poor fellow, he's as thin es a raill

Husbend No wonder, thére's hardly even & thistle for him in the
garden. (exit pig)

Husband T wish we had a fine bleck horse now like Farmer Green'si
Then I'd drive you to merket in style, old womam i

Wife And T wish I had e rustling silk dressl A silk dress and
a gold chain like neighbor Susan's. She never does a day's
work for it, neithers Some people have only to wish to
get all they desire. But poke the fire, husbend, it's get=
ting ewful oolde (Both turm to fireplece, hiding it for
2 moment until fairy has risen in front of it, epperently
coming out of chimmeye Then Husbend and Wife draw back
to right and left corners, giving fairy center of stege)

Saints in heaven, what have we herel (bowing). The top of
the morning to you, mademi

(ourtesying) Take & zeat, me'eml Pleased to see you, wa'eami

Wishes you want? Wishes? Well you shall have theml Just
because it is New Year's Eve and I happened to dence down

your chimmey you shall have three wishes. One for you, one

for you, and one for you both to egree upons So =~ that pleases
youi Happy New Year to you with your three wishesl (Pairy
vanishes)

Now that's grandl Three wishesi Whet shall we wish for?
A fine garden? A peir of prancing horses?

Wife Oh I shall wish for a splendid house == no == a pilace, all
made of merble end goldl

Husband And T shell wish to be Kingl
E

Wife And I Queeni




Husband And together we will wish for & charlet drawn by bleck horsese
Wife No, white horses} I've always longed for white horses.
Husband They'll be black horses I'm telling you,

Wife No, I say they'll be whites

Husband No, blecke

Wife Nol Whitelil

Husband Well, well, let's wait until tomorrow morning to mske our
wishess That will give us time to dream ebout them and de~
cide what we really want the mosts And now == I am famished
with hunger} I could eat that rotten cabbage I gave the pig.
I tell you, Wife, I'm just dreaming of the big sausages Farmer
Green had for his dinner tedayl It mekes my mouth water to
think of them.

I do love sausages. 1 wish there were one now right on that
teblel (Sausage descends to teble, wife reises her hands in
horror)

Ah, begorral The sausage itself and one wish gonel

Husband Oh you greedy, glutonous woman, youd You have lots your
precious wishe. Goodness, what a stupld you arel You are
stupider then sny goosei It makes me furicus. I detest the
sausage and you toce I wish = I wish it were on your noss,
1 dol (Sausege rises end festens itself upon her nose)

New see what you have done, evil enel! Two wishes have gone.
The third we have to agree upon, and I will wish for nothing
but to have this horrible thing off my nosel

Husband Wife, Wifel For heaven's sakel How about the fine garden,
the palace, the chariot and horses == white horses if you
wish for themi

Wife I do not carel I will not be a fright like this all my life,
Husband Wife, I have an ideal We will wish for a fortune. Then you
can have & golden case made for your nose and the sausages.

I think it would be quite becomingl

No indeed, I will not hear of ite I will wish for mothing
but to have this horrible thing upon the teblee.

11 it off§ (He tries to pull it off and
epparently pulls her around the room)

Husband Perhaps I can pul

Wife No, no, it will not come off unless we wish itd (sobs)




Husband

Huegband

alis

Then you will have us just as we were before?

garden, no chariot, not even a farm horse?

(aside) And I em very hungry. Well

f

! 2
So do I} (sausage descends
each other, take hands and

Oh, how handsome you arel

Oh what a niece Gld man ycn are to be surei
from the chimmey. irews back and

s+ you have made

o

than you werse bLIU”Hf
Queens to=day who would g
rou possess to=-night

No

hous

Es

Ti«

E l’ i) i\t;l__. L]




























TORES FROGRESS ADMINISTRATION
FOR NORTH DAKOTA
Division of Reereation
Headings Marionettte Plays

LE BILL AND COMPARY PRESINT " The Tule of A Whale®

soene
near New York City
Charaoters

Barnacle Bill, Raggedy Anne, Raggedy Andy and the Whale,
Raggedy Anne,

(Entering Right) There is no whale herd at all--

Just a nasty old wharf, just a nasty old wharf.

Raggedy Andy,

(From Off Right) Isnt that just liek a woman? Jant

that just like a woman?

Raggedy Anne,
fell, it's the truth,

Raggedy Andy,

(EBntering Right) I suppose it is-=1t usually is.

Ragpedy Anne,
Did you bring me here %o see an old wharf'?

Raggedy Andy.,
No.

Raggedy Anne,
Did you bring me here just to see the ccean? 1I've
seen the oocean before.

Raggedy Andy.
Noe.,

what did you

Looks as though I brought you here to talk,

o il _—
EQQY AlNS,

There 1s ne whale here,




fagpady Andy.
o no whale hero, bub--{maves to edge of vharf)
there's loks of whale here. Look, (He loans oveft and
almoast falls in,)

Raggsdy .
Dond fall in the water. (Huns to ) 18 him bask)

Raggedy Andy,
I wmag Just looking,
Raggedy Anne,

Ly 00 CADED L0]

lows T ghall look,(8Ne almost tepples in,)

(Pushing him away) Pall in nething. I Just lost wy
balence, I shall leook ugain [ Thias time she l}U:‘{‘l‘.,.--ﬁllE‘-}
! (8he falls bachkwards int @ap) Mat was that?

Raggedy Andy,
The®'s the whala I told yeu about, Iant he bBig?

ady Anno,
Ohe 1'11 never recaover, I know I won't,

Ragredy Andy.
Yaa, that's &« whals of a whale., (Cets down on his
imose and looks over the wharf, ) That's & whale of

8 whele; antd T Inow the follow whoe caugh® him,

You mean that somecne astually oaught

Rappedy Andy,
ura, he didnt cume here and tie hinself

Bapredy Anne,

Por all of nme, he did., (Riding)s I'm leaving.

not risking my 1life any longer. (SHtarts off lef%),
Haggedy Andy,

ait & mimte,

Ragpredy Arme,

(Turning). And be mardered by thateethat whale?
Raggedy Andy.

I that 1%;

flaggedy Anne,
I should most csrtminly hepe it is,
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Raggedy Andy,
(Falling in a heap.)

Ha, Ha ha, ha, hal
HOpyhoshoshoshod
Hea hashaghahnd

The Whale,
(Pesks over the wharf) Grr-woofll

Raggedy Anna,
o } (She Paints and falls,)

Repedy Andy,.
Ha, hasha,hashal She fainted ! He,ha,ha,ha,ha)

Tha Whale.
(836111 peeking over the wharf), GRRSWOOP! WOP!

Raggedy Andy,
(seeing whale) Oh, oh] I'm leaving., (He exits Left).

Raggedy Anne,
(Regaining conseiousness) Ohm Reggedy Andy, what is that?
Ohi (Seem he has gone,) He's gone, he's gone, and I shall die,

The "hale,
Ohy, mo you wont,

predy Anne,
ITwon's? I won't ¢

The Whale,
You won't, I was having some fun with you. You ses, life
is so dull for a whale, eapesclally when he iz tied up; end
I am sugh o sad whale, such & sad whale,

Reggedy Anne,
Vhy don't you try smiling?

The Whale,
I'm afrald I*1]l orack my faoe and I only have

Ragedy Anne,
That*as a shame, isn't it? A perascn as big as you really
pught to Lave three or four to use as he wishes, but yvou
only have one,

The Whale,
Yes; I only have a sour ons,

Rapgredy Anne,
U.h- % d aGar.

The Whale.
Ohy my: on my, ohymyl
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Raggedy Anne,
How did you happen to be eaught?

The Whale,
I thought I didn't 1like the place I was~- a litile tewn at the
bottom of the Atlantic so I deeided to come to shore and live
on land,

Ragpedy Anne,
Tow did you happen o be enupght?

The "hale,
They caught me while I was slesping,

Ragpgedy Anne,
¥o caught you?

The Thale,
(ne of them was onlled Barnamecle Bill and the other was

0ld sea ocauptain,

Raggedy Anna,
Ohsy I know them well and so does Raggsdy Andy,

The Whale,
Who is that?

Raggedy Anne,
Raggedy Andy¥

The Whale.
Yea, who 1z that?

Ragsedy Anne,
fle just ran when you growled at him,

The Whale.

he ves, I see, Wekl, I must get bagk into the water. I'm becoming oold,

Rapgedy Anne,
But the air 1z warmer than the water.

The Thale,

Not fTor

¥y Anne,
jow amd you must be,

The Whale,
Yes, I am so very,very, very sad, Oh, my. Well, I'm glad
I met you,

Raggedy Anne,
And I'm glad E've met you, Good-bye, Good-=bye, sad whale,
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Whale
Don't say good~byw,

Raggedy Anne,
Why not? Why not?

Whale.
I% makes me sadder than I am mlready, and I'm so sad,
(Dismppears, )

Regredy Anne,
I guese he's gone. (Goes to edge of wharf) I think he's
going to go Yo sleep, He's tired, I think, (moving Lef't).
All whales get so tired when they're sad, I hear. Now, where
is that Raggedy Andy, He's a coward, He's s very true soward,
anyway, (She exits Left.)

Barnacle Bill:
(Enters Right), Ay, 'tis an enormous whale I've got me,
It1l have another look at him an' see a8 he has not gone
awey with my rope. (At edge of wharf) He's still there
and Jooking uglier than ever before, I think,

AONE »
(Entering "ight with Reggedy Andy) 1 want you to moet
hini,

Andy
fou're always wanting me to meet scmeeone. This afternoen
you wanted me to meet & sguirrel, You know that my eloth
teeth can't erack nuts the way these aquirrels want them,

Raggedy Anne,
The least a person can do 1z to try.

Raggedy Andy,
There's Barnscle Bill.

Raggedy Anne,
There's Barnscle Bill,

Raggedy Andy.
I thought I said that.

Reggedy Anne,
But we both saw him,

Barnacle Hill,
Helle, helloshelle, %What bringe you to the wharfe-
ny whale?

Ragredy Anne,
Yes your own, your very own whale you eaught,

Barnaele B1dl,
Caught?
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Raggedy
Did he eateh hi

v

Ra ororae
n#’-\___lu )
was tired and sad,

a oo aeer
a S
B E L ey

What whale wags tired end sad? Not the whale I saw,

Regredy Anne,
'he very dame, the verv same whale,

Bill, ©BSure, it nust have bheen another whale as this
almoet killed before I sould land him,

Raggpedy Andy,

iow did you land him?

Barnaele Bill,
T was out fishing az usual when this whale comes along and
bites the lines. He swallows all the lines and 1 fought him under

the wate

Ragpedy Anne,
) fought him under the water?

Barnacle Bill,
Surem he wouldn't come out and fight on dry land like a

Ragredy Andy,
I'11 bet that was a good battle.

Rajgedy Anme,
ind d4id an old sailor help you?

Barnaele B5ill,
He helped me carry him in after I had taken the pley out

Raggedy Anne,
(Hae (Ehe goes over %o wharf and talks to the whale,

Barnaele Bill,
I'm not afraid of enything. I'm not afraid of anything--
anything at all,

ANING o
Heither le Raggedy Andy.

'\ndy ®
You sald it.

pill,
The bigger they oome, the=e
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Whele,
( Peeking over the wharf,) ORER

Barnaele Dlll,
Good=bpe. ( He leaves Running)

Raggedy Andy.
Good=bye , (He leaves running ).

Raggedy Anne,
Ha,ha,hashaha, That was se funny] I didn't think
you heard me.

hale,
Hashe,. That was funny, Hegzha,hazheha,he,ha,ha,hahaha,he
hahoshehoheho, Oh that was funny., He,ha , hayhe,ho,he,
he,ha,hahohe, Oh my oh my OH MY. I'm happy again,

Rays edy Anne,
\nd now do you know what I'm goinj

Ragpedy Anne,
I'n going to have the man clese these curtdins, (FPoints
o side ocurteins., ) Then, when no ome is looking, I'm going
to set you free., They'll think you broke away,

THE END

" The Tale of Whales®,

Den Diekinson
\otivities Speclallst.
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THE TOTEM

SAHAWHE A Chieftain
S0A His Squaw
AWENDEA His daughter
GAAINTUNDA His Son

THE GOLDEN EAGLE

TWO IROQUOIS False-face dancers

WO WHITE MEN




SCENE 1.

The tent of the chieftain, Sahawhe, Sshawhe is seated., His squaw, Soa, stands
before a well-ghaped vessel, & pestle in her hand., She is grinding corn. A
loom with a gailywecolored blanket stretched aeroes it, hrta.nds at her right.
Awendea, the youbg daughter of the chieftaln, enters, *

AWENDEA
Greetings

S0A
Uf;h.-n
(Continues to grind corn)

SAHAWEE
Where is Gaanunda?

AWEEDEA
I've just left him, father, He's slkinning a deer. O Father, he's so brave.
He needs but ome arrow to make his kill. He is the best marksman in the tribe.

SAHAWHED
The time has ocome to test his bravery.

AWENDEA
Father, give him a while longer. He is my playmate, my own dear brother. Do
not cause him to chenge into a ecld silent werrior.

SAEAWHE
Swmon him,

AWENDEA
Father == please ==

SAHAWHE
I have spoken.
(Awemdes exits)

(Leaving room)
Sahawhe -= Long Festher -~ only yesterday Caanunde was & little ehild shooting
h$s toy arrows et the smiling sun. Let him remain & ehild for yet another

geason,

SAHAWHE
Your words sheme me. They are not the wordes of an Indian mother.

(Geammda enters followed by Awenden. )

Gasnunda
You have sent for me, 0O father.

SAHAWHE
And do you not know why I have semt for you?

GAANUNDA
No, my father.
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Sahewhe
Is it my custim to esll you from your sport?

Gganunds
No.

Saheawhe
Then can you not guess whet I would have of you?

Gasnunde
No, Unless = unless ==

Sahawhe
Hnless what, my somn?

Soa
Sahewhe == let him not finish the sentence now. He is so young.

Sahawhe
Be silent, you who are to be the mother of a chieftain.

Gasmunde
(Joyfully)
Can you mesn that the time has come for me to undergoe the Ordeal?

Sahawhe
Are you ready?

Gaanundea
Yes == 1 am ready.

Sahawha
You know what is required of yom?

Gaanunda
Have I not seen the young warriors go forth into the woods for a period of
eight days of fasting and prayer, that they might attain wisdom?

Soa

(Bitterly)
And have you not seen them return so weak and sick with hunger that they
gould scarcely drag themselves into eamp?

Gasmmnda
But it is worth it, my mother. For never a one returms but thet the light
of wisdom shines from his eyes.

Sahawhe
Well spoken! And you will need more wisdom them most. For my own days are
mmberdd, and when I emter the spirit lamd you shall be ehieftain.

Soa
A~wai == my heart is heavy with this talk

Awendes
And mine.

Gaammda
Do not grieve for me. I sm happy to enter my manhood, and my father will
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G aammda~Contin.
have no reluctamee when the hour eomes for him to depart.

Sahawhe
We heve talked enough. I wish you te start your ordeal at once.

Soa
Do not leave until I returm. There is something you must take with you,
(Exits)

Sahawhe
Remember - for eight days neither food nor drink shall pass your lips.

Gaamunda
Yes, my father

Sahawhe
Nor are you to utter a word.

Gaanunda
My lips ghall be sealed.

Awendea
0 poor brother -- that to me is the worst of the ordeal. Not to be able te
talk for eight daysl Not to ssy a single wordl

Sahawhe
Gesmunde is a man, not a prattling woman, Busy yourself at your loom. These
are men's affeirs that we disecuss.
(Awendea goes to loem)

Gaamnda
She means no harme.

Sahawhe
Ugh. And on the eighth day you must set out for hame. And the first living
Thing that you encounter sghall be your tobem, your sacred and revered pro-
tector. /nd never shall you molest this amimal , but always regerd it as
your own personel gode

Gaan unda
And then I mey break my silemce to sddress it?

Sahawhe
Yes, and them you must offer up your prayer of thenkfulness to the great white
father.

Gaanunda
I wnderstand.

Sahawhe
It iz well.

Awendes,
(Leaving loom)
0 brother, I wonder what your totem shall be.

Gaammda
Whoe knows?
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Awendea
I hope it isn't a frog. .
(Makes the sound of a frog)

Gem unda
& woodpecker.
[Imitates a woodpecker)

Avmedes
a funny old owl.
(Hoots )

Gamunde
(Laughing)
a8 duokn
(Quask, guasck)

Awendea
& Crow.
(Caw, ocaw.)

Sahawhe
Silence == your levity shames me. It is wmbecoming.

Awenden
Forgive me, father. Bt I )mow that Gesnumda's totem ghall be none of these.
He is 8o brave and swift that his totem shall be nothing less than an eagle
who is the king of all the birds.

Sahawhe
Enough. That lies in the hands of the great whité father. Baeck to your loam.
(Awendes. returns to locm., Shw Sea emters earrying skull)

Soa
1f you must go, cerry this with you, my son. It will meke you imvisible
to your enemies, a8 is the spirit of the skull's owmer.
(Gesnunda locks uncertainly fram Soe to the old chieftein.)

Sahawhe
Take it,my son. Your mother speeks truly. And now == hurry -- for there is
only a short time left me.

Curtain

SCENE 2.

The forest., Gasnunds on his knees, his arms upraised to the sky. The stage
is in semi=dariness which gradually lightens as the sun rises. Bird sounds
and the soft slow beat of a tometom ere heard off. Gesnunde rises wearily
to his feet.

Gaanunda
This is the eighth day. I give thenks to the great white father that my ordeal
iz at an end and that the stamp of manhood 1s upen me.

(The tom=tom grows louder)




"5”

_ Gaanwnda
(Iistening)
They are beating the tom-tams. It must be in my honor.

(The sound seems to come nearer)

Gasnunda
(Listening]
But that does not sound like the beat of rejoicing. That sounds ag if ==
no== I must be wrong. liy ears play me false; I shall stert homeward for my
feast. I am giddy with hunger.
(He starts off. There is a feeble beabing of wings -- a golden eagle
flies in and falls at his feet.)

Gaanunda

(dJoyously)
An eagle == g golden eagle; My tobeml

Eagle
(Flapping his wings)
Eek, eek,

Gasmunda
(Eneel ing and raising his arms)
Great White Father -~ I make fajthful promise to proteet this spirit end
111 his tribe and kinsmen. When the rest shoot, my arrow shall remain in my
1iend. When they say, "Let us kill', I will amswer,'Never =~this is uy totem ==
my sacred friend."

(Rises and addresses Hagle)

Ferewell, brother., I will leave you in peace. But I will carry your image
with me wherever 1 go.

Fagle
(Fluttering helplessly about Geanunde)

Eek, eek.
Gaanundsa.
What's that?

Eagle
Bek, eek, eek, eek,

Gaanunds

You tell me that you have broken your wing? Let me see.
(Attempts to caboh Bagle)

EBagle
(Pedicing him)
leseecececok
Geammda
Don' do that == 1little brother. You hurt me and I have only kindliness for you.

Eagle
(Drawing near)
feek, eek.
Gaammde
That's better
{Strokes him )
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Gaanunda~Contin.
I shall take you baeck to the tents of my father and mend your broken wing.
and I shall be chieftains same day.

Bagle
(Drewing eloser)
Bek, eek.
Gaanunde
You like that, don't you? And I shall wear e feather from the tip of your
And you shall have clems and fish to eat every day.

Eagle
Eek, eccecek.

Gaanunda
Thet's szettled, then. And now let us be sbarting, for I'm sure that you
too are hungry.

Awendes
(Pushing on)
Geanunda == are you safe?

Gasnumda
(With dignity)
Of course 1 am,

Awendea

(SBebbing)

My bravel My Chieftain]
Gaanunde.
Whet are you saying, Awendeai You celled me 'chieftein.

Awendesn
Yes == you are a chieftain

Gasnunda.
My father =-

Ltwendea
Father has entered the spirit land.

Gasnunds.
My father gene == and my mother == does she sorrow?

Awendesn
No, for she followed him soon after. Do you not hear the double beat of
the tom=toms?
Gasnunda
I hear them ==bit I thought == I thought ==
(Staggers)
Awendea
Do not grievel Think how glad our father and mother must be in the Happy
Humbing Grounds.

Gaanunde.
1 am not grieving. I would not so insul® the spirits of Sahawhe and Soa.
It is just that I am -- a little glddy.
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Awendea
0 poor brother, Come =~ Let me help you to camp. I have prepered food for
you. Lean on me,

Gaammda
(Pushing her away)
I need no help,
Awendes
Must you be so stern now that you are no longer my plagmate?
(Sees Eagle = shouts joyously)
An Eagle with goldem plumagel Gaanunda =~ i1s this == is this your ==

Geanunda
It is my totem == my little brother,

Awendesa
I teld you so. I knew 1% would not be anything but the king of birds.

Gaanmumda
(81yly)
But you did not say that it would be a golden eagle.

Awendea
No == but I knmew it all the same, 0O Gaammda == I'm so glad it wasn't a frog.

(The beat of the tom~toms sounds louder)

Gasnunda
Hush sister -~ this is no time for levity.

Awendesa
You sound just like yur father.

(Bnter two Iroguois false face demcers. They carry rattles,
Singing and shaking thelr rattles to MUSIC, they clirele the
stege. They shd the dance by striking at the air and uttering
& geries of grunts. EXIT.)

Eagle
(Flapping hi s wings after exit of dancers)
Eek, eek, eelk!
Awendea

(Laughing )
I imow just how you feel, little eagle. They made me feel that way too.

Gaammda
(Sternly)
Would you moek the false face dancers who demce to banish ewil spirits end
rid the tribe of injury and diseasel

Awendea
(Downeast )
I'm sorry, Borhter. Only = =
(Sobs)

Gaanunda
First laughter and them tears. What troubles you?

Avwaedesa
I am troubled because == because ==
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Gasnunda
Because I am grown to manhood end may no lenger play with you at children's
gemes. But do not weep. TYou shall help me to rule wisely and well. Caome
now == gmile == be a brave Indisn maiden.

Awendea

May I really help you?

Gaanunda
(Indulgently)
Of course you may.
Awendea
Then I am no longer sad. I'll go amd tell the trive the news of your totem.
(Bxits)

Gaanunds,
She is as changeable as o summer sky. ©She is a true woman.
(Sighs
But you and I are men -~ little brother -~ and there is work to be dene.

Eagle
Eeek, eek.
(offstage the best of the tem-tom suddenly beccmes faster and there
iz & sound of rejoieing.)

(Voices off stage)

Sahawhe has journeyed on.
Gaenunda 1s omr Chieftainl
He has foumd his tobteml
His totem 1s an eaglsl

A golden-feathered eaglel
Leng rule to Gaanundal

And to the gelden eagle!

Curtain
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SCENE 3.

Seme as Scene l. Gasnunda is seated before e small fire. He wears
a great feathered headdress. Awendea is busy at her loem. The
godden eagle sits near Geamunda on an ornemented perch. A wailing
is heard off stage == as of people in despair.

Gaanunde,
Will it never cease == the wailing of my people?

Awendea
It is not your fault, Gamunda. You have been s good chieftain to them.

Gaanunds.
I have trieds Bubt it grieves me that I am powerless to help them in their
guffering. We have come upon evil times, Awendea.

Awendea
I know it well.

Gaenund a
There is not enough foed Yo go around. The tribe sickens with strange
digeases whlich all the magie of the medicine men is powerless to prevenmt.

Awendes
It is all the fault of the white men. Ever sinece they came we have had
nothing but trouble. I hate them.

Geanunda
Don't say that, my sister,

Awendea
I eannot help it. They prey upon us. They pretend friendship and ere
really more deadly then the mountain puma. We fall beneath their footsteps.

Gaenunda
Hugh == gueh talk is useless.

Awendes
I don't care. If I were chief I'd prder the war drums to be beaten.

Gasnunde
War has never been a solution te auy problem. Would you add bloodshed
and blind sleying to the misery of the peoplel

Bagle
(Flapping his wings)
fek, eek.
Gemanunda
You agree with gie, don't you brother.

Eagle
(Flapping his wings)
ek, eoek.
fimmundax
Awenden
He would agree with you if you were to plunge a Imife through his faithful
heart. Gaammde
True == he has ever served me well.
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Gasnmumde
(sadly)
And now we are grown old together.

Awendeea
(Leaving her loam)
0 Gaanumde =~ do your remember that day long ago when you set fee out for
your ordeal?

Gammwnda
I shall never forget. You said I should have an eagle for my totem.

Awendea
And I was right,

Gaanunde
Yes, you were &« wise little sister.

Awendes
And he had broken his wing in falling at your feet.

Gaanunda
And he pecked me hard when I tried to memd it.

Avenden
But he made up for it by epysing the rest of the trive to come to your
rescue when you were caught in the bear trap.

Gaanunde
(Leughing )
That was only one of the many times he came to my rescue. TFor I was
young and careless in those days, and elways in some trouble or other,

Awendea
Ah, but they were happy deys. Now I wish they were here now.

Gaanundea
I too.

Awendes

(Suddenly)
Gaanmunda == I've thought of somethingl

Gaanmmdea
Speak, my sister.

Awnades
Perhaps the gelden eagle will come to your aid once ggain.

Gaanunda
What do you meen?

Awendes
His wings are so powerful. He can fly sc high. Vhy do you not bid him

cerry & message for you to the great White Father?

Gasnunda
(Ris ing)
sister ~=- once == half in jest, I promised thet you should help me to rule.
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Gasnunde- Contin,
You ghame that jest, for now indeed you have helped me. I thank you.

Awendea
You will do it, then?

Gaenunde

I will,

(Goes to Fagle)
0 sacred totem, you are chief smong birds. You are near the Great White
Father. Fly up high, ever higher until you see his white tepee. Tell him
of the siclmess that magie will not cure. Tell that the children faint with
hunger. Bear this message to him, O chieftain of the birds, and we will do
you honor.

Bagle
Feek, eek.
(Leaves perch == beatijig his wings he circles the stage -~ then flies
offy)
Awendesa
(Pollowing his flight with her eyes == shouts) See, he goes to in-
tercede for us.
(Starts beek es white men enter)

First White Man
Greetings, Chief Gasnunda
Gasnunde
Greetings.
(5its dowm)
Second W.l.
Is that golden eagle that we just saw, yours?

Awendea

(Bharply)
It is.

FiI'SL -Hoh‘i .
t'e a rare specimen.

Awendes
It ig more than that.

Gaan unda
Peace, sister.
Second W.M.
It seems teme too. It comes at your beck and call, doesn't i%%

First W.M.
Do you know, we've taken e fanoy to that bird.

Gaanunda
sol

First W.M,.
Yep == that's right.

Gaanundea
What is it you would have of me?
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Second W.M.
Well @@ where we came from there are places celled musewms. You wouldn't
know about them, but snyway, if you eateh that bird for us so thet we can
kill it and stuff it we'll give you mmejh money.

Gaammdsa
Koney?

First W. M.
Sure ~= plenty silver.

Awendes
(Ruaning to Gasmmnda )
Send them away .

Gam unds
Have you & brother?

Sesond W, M.
Why, wes, chief. Sure.

Gasnunda
Then bring me his bedy. Lay it on a mat of reeds outside my house, and
I will feteh you in exchange the bedy of this eagle. For he is my brother.

First W.M.
Hal hal hal That's & good onsl

Secord W.M.
The guy's ecrazys.

First W. M.
Now listen, chief, don't teke it thaet way, we're here to do you a favor,

Gasnunda
A fevor?

Awendes
Send them away.

First W.M.
Kesp out of this, sister,

Awendes.

(Fiercely)
I an not your sister.

Gasnunda
Go basck to your loom, Awendea
(Awendea, muttering, goes to loom)

Second W.M.
Your people are hungry and sick, aren't they?

Awendea
Alag, that is true.

Second W.M.
Well, then, if you give us the eagle we'll bring doectors to cure them,
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and food to fill their stomachs.

Awendea
Do not listen to them.

Gaanunda
You do not know what you ask of me.

Second W.M.
Sure, we understand. You like this bird. But remember, you're a chief
end your people are inwent, snd it's your dgby to put them before any-
thing else.

Gaanunde
My duty?

First W.M.
That's right. Your people expect you to get them out of this mess semehow.
You oan't fail them just beeause you happen to be fond of a bird, You dan't
went the whole tribe to vanish from the earth when it's in your power to save
them.

Gaanmunde
Perhaps == perhaps you speak truly.

I:‘i I‘E't V ‘-..a I'.'r! -
lilow you're talking, It's & bargain then?

Awendea
(Sobbing)
No == brother == nol
(The wailing of the tribe is heard off.)

Gaanunda
(Slowly)
I consent. BPut first you must fulfill your share of this =~ this bargain,
You must bring relief to my people.

Second W.M.
Nothing doing, we don't fall for any stell 1like that.

First W.M.
That ain't reasonable, chief. Give us the body of the eagle first.

Gaamunda
I have spoken. You have my word.

First W.M.
You kmow, I kinda trust the eld coot.

Second W.M.
Well == if you trust him he must be all right. I've never lmown you to trust
ENyons.

First W.M.
It's o deall We're off to get food and doctors for your people, but remember,
==-=you keep your pramise or there'll be plenty trouble.
(Exit white men)

(Geanunda stends == his arms upraised to the sky.
Awendea throws herself at his feet.)
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Aweridea
(Sobbing)
Whet is this thing you have donel Why have you given wuch a premise %o the
white man. The killing of & totem is forbidden. We shall be ascursed and
all the tribes shall scomrmn us.

Gaanunda
I beg of you, do not raise your volee againgt me. I must do whet to my
heart seems good.

(Awendes continues to weep as CURTAIN fells)

Seene L.

Same as seene three. Off stage the tom=-toms beat mournfully. Two vhitefien
enter.

First W.M.
Why do they keep on beating those infernel drums as though the whole world were
coming to an end. The relief doctor's done his work == hasn't he? ﬁndahe's
brought enough medicine and food with him to stoek a hospital. Whatrag they
want?

Second W.M.
The doe's done hie work all right =~ but it's no thanks %o you. You put omne
over on the Chief =~ hal hal hal hal It's & good thing for you that he doesn't
Imow yoh had nothing to do with the doe's coming here.

(During the above dialogue an Indisn enters =- this role
mey be doubled by a false face dancer -- he sees the white
men and unseen by them hides behind the well.)

Firat W.H.
Shh == not so loud. Do you want us to lose our chanee of getting the Golden
EE.BJ. ef

Second W.H.
Akw, nobody's around, and even if they were they wouldn't wunderstand what we're
talking about. They're a dumb bungh.

Firbt Wl «
Doni't be too sure of that. They're mighty trieky. I won't feelmmfe until I
have thet Golden Eagle tied up in a box.

Second Wi,
Say, vou don't think the old chief will go back on his word, do you?

First W.M.
e I don't, unlegs ==

Second W.M.
Tnlese whatt

First W.M.
nless he finds out that we tricked him and that Washingbon hed decided to send
the doctor long beflore we ever got here. Then he'll do more than go back on
his word. He'll =-
(Mekes & motion of slitting his throat)




Second W.M.
You mesn he'd really have us killed?

First W.M.
Just thatl

Second W.M.
You're a cheerful bird, aren't you} Cut it out. The Chief's not going to find
out. Come on. Let's go and see if we can't put e stop te thet noise. It makes
Ime Nervoillt.

(White men exit -- Indien comes out from behind wall)

Indian
Ughl So the old chief will not find outl
(Gives sudden war whoop and runs off in white mem's
direction. )
(Gaanunde enters from opposite side.)

Gaerundsa
Why do they continue to beat the drums in sorrow? What do they want of me?
(Calls)
Awendeal Awendeal

Awendea
(Entering)
What is your will of me?

Gasnunda
Do not speak so bitterly, Awendea. I called you because [ == I
wished for company.

Awendea
How ean I help but speak bitterly when my thoughts are bitter? I em not
fitted 'to eompanion you.
(Starts off)
Gaa unda
Where are you going?

Awendea

To the usual place =- the hill where I stand and watech for the Golden Eagle.
Gaaxunde

My brother has been gone & long while.

Awendes
Your brother! I hope he never returns.

Geanunda
What are you saying! Would you make of me a men who utters lies =- whe does
not keep his wordl

Awendea
Rather that then a traitor to your tribe.

Gaanunds
0 little sister! Why ean you nét trust me?




il

Awendea
pid you trust the golden e agle when you semt him to intercede for you? Tihy
eould you not have waited #mtil his return? He would have been successful
in his missl on,

Gasmunda
I could not wait. I bad to save my people.

Awendea
Your people would rather have suffered a thousand plagues than be saved at
such coste

Geammde
(Wearily)
Lesve me, Awandes.

(Awendes s tands uncertainly. An Isdiam == the other of the false face
dancers may be used == rushes in.)

Indian
He approachesl! The Golden Eagle descends from the tepee of the great White
Father]

Gaanunde
I Inew he would not fall me.

Indian
Yet you hate failed your peoplel

Gaanunda
Why do you say that? And why do they eall that mournful sound from the tam-
toms? Are they not well and happy?

Indian
They are well == but they are not happy. The weight of your awful bargain
hengs heavily over them.

Gaanunda
Yet beecause of that bargain the white men have sent a dootor and food to the
gtricken.

Indian
Your pardon, Chieftain, but I do not believe thet is true. The intercession
of the eagle brought aboutthese things. You should have waited.

Awendea
I pleaded with him. But he would not listen.

Gaanunda
I must do what 4o my heart seems good.

Awendea
This thing you shall not do. I won't let you. I'll warn the eagle.
(Rushes off

Indian
What if the eagle turms beokl What if he heeds the warning of Awendea? Surely

that will end this fearsome matter. Then mmy the tribesmen hold up their heads
in pride once more.
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Gaammds
The eagle will come. He listens Lo no veice but my own.

(The eagle enters)

Indian
Al=-vai - alas

Gaamnda
Greetings, little bikother

Eagle

Bek == sk

Gaanunda
You have had a long end tiring journey. Sit down om your perch amd rest e while.
(Bagle sits on perch =- Awendes enters)

Awendea
He would not lisbten to me. And yet == you feed him treacherous sugar-coated
words and he accepts them.

Gaanunda
Hle understends mel

Aveaden
Would that I did.

-

(Sbarts back as white men enter)
Flrst WM
Well, chief, we've kept our part of the bargain, and now we've come to collest.

Segond W,Ii.
That's right. How about it?
(Sees Eagle)
Boy, what & marvelous specimenl
Firet W.K.

Just lo

Second W.ii.
He'll maks us femous when he's stuffed as netural as life, and sitting on a
gilt perch in the museum.

(Both men advance towards eagle who pecks abk them menseingly when
they drew too near.)

First W.N.
(Starting baeck)
Ouehl A tough bird, ehl Tseke it easy now.

Second W.M.
Gosh! He almost Bit of f my handl Well, peck while you may, Mr., Dagle. Your
pecking days will scon be over.

Gasmmda
He is not used to strangers.

First W.M.
He'll get used to us mx soon enough =~ when he's stuffed. Hal hal hal hal
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Second W.M.
Hal hal hal! hal -- that's rightl

Awendesn
(Eneeling to (aammde)
Brother -= once again I beg of you, for the sske of the brave young warrier you
were, for the lowe I bere you, do not do this thing.

Gasnunda
Leave me.
(With a despairing ery Awendea rushes off)

First W.M.
Wemen are funny, ain't they? Well, chief, we haven't got much time to spare,
go if you get on with the business we'll appreciate it.

Second W.M.
I see you've got the Imife all ready.

Gaenunda
(Slowly)
Yes, the kmife iz ready.

First W.li.
See, I1was right to trust hims I told you he'd keep hls word.

Indian
(Wailing )
Ad wail

Gasnunde
I ask your indulgence for a mement. There is & eceremony I must perform before
I == befofe I kill ==

First W.M.
Anything you say, Chlef == only make it snappy.

(Gaammde rises slowly and performs the spirit dence -~ hopplng first
on one foot and then the other == cireling the stage with & slow running step.
As he dences he weils and am sccampaniment of drums is heard off stage.)

Awendea
((Rushing on) Brother
What is that sound I heerd? Geanunda --awhet are you doing?

Indian
(Awed )
He dances the spirit dancel

Awendesa
But theot is danced only when 2 great chieftain is about:te depart for the Happy
Hunting Ground. He means to == to kill himselfl Stop himl Stop himl

Indien
Chieftain =-- eease this dancel

First W.M.
What's eating them?
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Second W.M.
Hey =- chief =~ what are you doing?

(Gaamunde concludes the demee by ralsing the kmife which he is

about to plunge into his own heert, when his hand is struck down by
the seeond Indian, who rushes on, wrestles with him for a moment,
and then, bested, falls at his feet,)

Gasammdsa
How dere youl

Second Indian
0 Geanunde == great Chieftein =- forgive me =- but I copld not let you fimish
that dence.

Filrst W.M.
What do you meen by inberrupting the Chief. He's busy. Get

Second W.M.
(To first W.i.)
You fool =« don't you get it -= he didn't mean ¥o kill the eagls
meant to kill himself.

Gasnunde
It is the only way. If I depart for the Happy Hunting Ground the spirit of
the Golden Begle will soon follow. IHe is my blooed brother. My toteml

Awendea
(Gives ringing ery)
My Bravel I did not trust you. 1 em ynworthyl

First W.l.
Well, I'll be ==

Second Indian
There is no need for you or the Golden Bagle to depart this life. TYou have
bean trickeda

Gaanunda
lthat say youl

Second Indian
I overheard the white mem talking. And then I went to the white medicine man
and gsked him if whet they weld was true. He told me that they had nothing %o
do with his caming =-that he was semt by the great chlefs of Weshington, who
hed learned of ocur suffering.

First W.il.
Come on == we better get out of here.
(Slinks of'f')

Second W.M.
(Following)
The sooner the better,

(Eegle gives aseries of shrieks and flaps his wings )




First Indian
The Eaglel! He bids us punish them! Comel

(b‘i’ar-w]moping, the two Incdiens rush after white men)
Gasnunda

(Calling after them)
Stopl

Fagle
gk == sk ~=- eek.
f 1 L1 e 5 3\
(Leaves perch and comes to Gaanunda)

Gaanundea
As you will, brother. 7You have earned the right to advise me.

Lyrendesn

0 Gasnundal Will you ever forgive me for my lack of faithl

Gaaminde
I forgive you. Perhaps I too should heve hed more faith. Who lmows
that the intercession of my Totem speeded the doetor onm his way.
(Strokes eagle)

Eegle

(Flapping his wings)
Eek == eslkl

CURTALH




bearis, Iy bones cannot be broken.
MANDOMIN
You speak so boldly for one 20 young

LE,

e 1 like you, Way Nah Bo Zho, and
will spare your life. But you are foolhardy, forward and blustering. I

have & lesson to teach you.

You are stronpg, but you are weary now. Go home, boy. I spare your life.

Return to old Nokomises

(RISING) I come.

(THE

You try my temper, boye I give you this one last chance. Return to

old Vokomis.

(RISING) I made a promise. That promise is my stremgth. I come.

('?'I]‘:'-' ‘LE «

Had I my knifel

my lmife, old bag of

Are you frightened

I have never seen =e------- (HE DISCOVERS HE IS NOW YOLDING A STALK OF
GREEN CORN)
MAH JAH

Listens The wind. And the wind has meny vol




Way Nah Bo Zho, yo

surrendered s

Listen, the m

Treat me right, and

eratefful «

From my bedy will

as much as

88vVe some ears

I will

gave

are wige.

and

And give me

eat, and eating,
and in the

water.

(WAY NAH BO

vou will.

the

plant me in good

sunlight 1

Attend me, and

fought wells

I have become food for your people that they may

1ize speaks.

B
J_." d

What are your wishe

row ears of plump and

for seed.

beete

Then, in the springtime, when

earth.

earth,
COR

foods, Abpove each kernel

grows. Up into the sunshine

will swing my vellow hair.
I will bs with you always.

ZHO AND MAH JAH KE WIS BOW)

You were stronger than I.

zolden

ORN)
I have

never starve,

famine will never come to vour people.

kernelss Eat of me

But every year, when the harvest moon is smiling,

the ground is warm, hoe

ish that I may have to

thrust my green leaves,

If I thirst, glve me




by=-Inez Hogan (All rights reserved)

Adepted by the Children for Shadow Puppets as a part of the
Works Progress Administration Recreation Project, carried on in
cooperation with the lMankato Ye.WeCshe and Public Librarye

Seene: In & field. (Two beby goats cuddled close to lother Goats
Characters: Feather Billy cat

Mother Nemny Dog

Tim and Tom Rabbit

Petunia Mearmgy

Fs Billy laa=pa=g=a, Twinsd Twin Kidsl

They look just alike. However, shall we tell which

is which?

Me Nanny

Fe Billy Werll name one Tim and the other Tom.

Tim & Tom Mea--ge=e=ed (Twins try to stand but their legs are wobbly )

Fe Billy Stand with your legs far apart -~ like thise.
(Twins try standing like Father indicates)
And hop like thise
(Twins try it.)
Father Ané skip 1like thisy And jump like thisi
(twins continue to do as above.)
Mother Look, Father, Tim and Tom can hop, and Jjumpe
Now they cen pley by themselves in this nice green field
while we do our worke.

(Mother snd Father exit) (Tim and Tom skip and jump to the
fence where a little girl is perched.)

Petunia

Tim & Tom

Potunia

Tim

Tom

Petunia

You is de cutest little white rascals I ebber done seel
Whet is yo# nemes?

Tim and Tome.
Well which is Tim end which am Tom?
I'm Tim.

Itm Tom. (Petunia climbs down from fence and picks up kids )

I'm gonna lkeep yo' fo! petsi

(Petunia gapries them to her ovm yard and shuts gate,
and leaves them. Enter cat.)




Tom
Rabbit
Tim
Rabbit

ms

411

Rabbit

Tom
Dog
Tim
Rabbit
Dog

Cat

Who are you?

I'm Petunia®s pet, Tinksy. I live at the house.
Is it fun to be a pet?

Sometimes. (Exit cats Enter Dog)

Are you Petunia's pet, too?

Sure. I've always been a pet. Uy father was a pet and so
wes my gprandfather. MMy namds Nappys

You must know all about ite. 1Is it fun to be a pet?
ki = m 2 4= T
Sometimes. (Exit Dog)

Well, we'll have to find out more about this pet business.
(Enter Rabbit.)

I s'pose you'lre a pet, too?

Yess I'm Petunia's pete I am Peter Pink Ears.
Then please tell us. Is it fun to be a pet?
Sometimes. (Exit Rabbit)

This is very peculiar.

Let's call them all together and find out why it's sometmes fun
to be a pet, and sometimes not.

Tom=Tinksy, Neppy, Peter, Pink Ears, please come heres« We want to

talk to you. (Enter dog, cat, and rabbit.)

thy do you all say "sometimes" when we ask you if it's fum
a pat?
8 pecd

I'1l tell you why. If's because sometimes Petunia forgets

feed us,.

In that case there is no sense in staying. Let's all run away.
Where will you go?

Oh, we'll go back to the fields where we belong.

And I'm going back to the woods where I belonge

Well, I belong here, so I won't go.

stalks off. Rebbit digs

And I shall zo away by myself. (Cat s
hole under fence and sgueezes through)




Tom=Make the hole bigger for use (Rabbit digs more, and goats

orawl through end run awaye.) (Petunia enters finds pets gone,
except the doge Cries. Enter Petunia's Mammy.)

Memmy Bless gracious chile, what yo! all eryin' 'bout?
Petunia (erying) All my pets done run sway, 'cept dis yere doge
Memmmy Has yo! been feedin' 'em reguler?

Petunia  (hesitantl y) Sometimes, I done fergetse

Mexamy Den dat's jes! de troubles. No ereeture is gomna stay where
dey isnt't fed.

Petunia I'm gonna fetch 'em back. But first I'll get yo' a bone, Nappye
(Exit Petunia; returns and feeds dogs)
Dog Woof-~Woofl

Pztuniae Yo! welcome Nappys (Petunia exits and returns with milk.)

Petunia Here, Tinksy, come, Tinksyve I don got yo! some milke.
> T F i - \j—
(Cat enters and laps milk.)
Meeowld

o' welecome, Tinksy. Now I is gonne get some lettus for
Peter Pink BEars. (Picks lettuce from other part of the garden)

Petunia Here, Peter Pink Ears. Here, Peter Pink Ears. I is got yo!
some nice green lettuces (Enter Rabbit and eats lettuce.
Petunia walks to fence where Tim and Tom are tyying to climb over)

Petunia Yo! all kin come in an' be my pets, and I isn't ever gonna fergit
to feed yo! no mored (Exit Petunia; returns with two bowls milke)

Tim & Tom=laa=ag=n=a]

Petunia Yof is welcome, Tim and Tom.
(Cat, rabbit, dog, and goats frolic about and bark atoe)

Petunia I isn't never gonne fergit to feed yo! little pets agalne

Tim & Tom And we are going to stay with you until we're big goats and have
whiskerse (Petunia takes a goat in each arm; cat, rabbit,
and dog watch her.)

Petunia Yo' all am de nices! pets dat I ever done sesl

(A11 bark, and etoc., joyously.)

34k G TRT A TN sk sk %







SCENE I
The tent of the chieftain, Sahawhe., Sahawhe is seateds His squaw, Soa, stands
before a well=-shaped vessel, & pestle in her hand. She is grinding corn, A
loom with a gaily=colored blanket stretched acress it, stands at her right.
Awandea, the young daughter of the chieftain, enters

(Continues to grind corm)

Where Gaanunda?

AWENDEA

left him, father. He's skinning deer. O Father, he's so bravee

a
a
one arrow to make his kille He is the best marksman in the tribe,

SAHAWHE
come to test his bravery.

Father, give him a while longer. He is my playmate, my own dear brothere Do
not causehim to change into a cold

Summor him.
Father == please ==

I have spoken.
(Awendea exits)
(Leaving

Sahawhe == Long Feather == only yesterday G unda was a little ehild shooting

8 toy arrows at the smiling sun. Let him in a child for yet another
SAHAWHE
Your words shame me. They are not the words of
(Gaanunda enters followed by Awendea)
GAANUNDA

You have sent for




And do you not !

to call you from

Then can you not guess what I wo

Gaanunds,
Vo, Unless = unlesg ==

Sahawhe

Unless what, my sonf?
4

Sahawhe =« let him not

Be silent, you who are

Can vou mean that

(Joyfully)

Sahawhe
Are you

You lknow

Have I not seen the 1 he woods f a period o
eight days cf fasting 1 praye that they might attdin wideom?

GGaanunda
For never a one returns but that the light

Sahawhe
lell spokenl And 1 wi need more wisdom than most. For my own days are
numbered, and when I ente he spirit lend you shall be chieftain,

Soa
Ai-wail == my hear heavy with this talke




) -

Awendea
And mines

Gaanunda
Do not grieve for me. I am happy to enter my manhood, and my father will
have no reluctance wh he hour comes for him to depart.

Sahawhe
We have talked enough I wish you to start your ordeal at once.

Do not leave until I return There is something you must take with youe
(Exits)

- PTe e e
oanawne

Remember -~ for eight days neither food nor d k shall pass your lips.

(la oy NAE
raanunaca

Yes, my father,

Nor are you to utter a word.

O poor brother =« that to me is the worst of the ordeal Not to be able to

talk for eight deysl Net to

L

Gaanunda is a man, not a prattlin
aere men's affairs that we discuss.

(Awendea goes to loom)

no harme.

Ughe And on the eighth day you must set out for home. And the first living
thing that you encounter shall be you n, your sacred and revered pro=-
tector. And never 3

your own personal godes

16 e R

always regard it as

Gasnunds,
I understande.

Sahawhe
It is well,

Awendea

(Leaving loom)

O brother, I wonder what vour totem shall




ll

Gaanunda
Who Imows?

(Imitates a woodpecker)

Awendea
furny old owle
(Hoots)

Gaanunda
(Laughing)
ducke
(Quack, quack)

Silence == your levity shemes me, It is unbecoming,.

Awendes
Forgive me, father, that Caanunda's totem shall be none of these.
He is so brave and swift that this totem shall be n less than an eagle
who is the king of all the birds.

Sahawhe
Lno“f‘_h . That lies in the ands of the grea white father ° Back to your loome
(Awendea returns to loom. Soa enters carryin g skull)

with you, my son It will maly you invisible
pirit of the skull
s uncertainly from Soa to the o0ld chieftain.)

ahawhe
Your mother speaks truly. And now == hurry == for there is
't me

Curtain

he foreste Caanunda on his kmees, his arms upraised to the skys The stage
is in semi-darkness which gradually lightens as the sun rises. ird sounds
and the soft slow beat of a tometom are heard off, Caanunda rises wearily
to his feete.

Gaanunda
This is the eighth days I give thanks to the great white father that my ordeal
is at an end and that the stamp of manhood is upon me.




-5_

(The tom=tom grows loud

(Listening
are beating th

But t)
No==

feast.

(Joyously)
An eagle =

a golden

(Bla?' ‘.’11

farewell, brother.

with me wherever I

ey

Eek, eek, eel,

You

tell me that you have

(Attempts to cateh E:

Eeeeseeek.

T 14

Don't do that ==

(Drawing near)

little brother.

Gaanunda

It must be in

Gasnundsa
our wing?

o S
lraanunasa

You hurt me

Eagle

er)

g as
hall stert homeward

Lthat

sounds

for my

of wings == a golden eagle

t and

protect this spiri
my arrow shall remain in my
i .

-= thisg is my totem ==




- (o

Gaanunda
That's better.
(Strokes
I shall take you back %o t tents of father and mend vour broken wing.
and I shall be

1

You like that orl

And you shall

t you? And T shall wear o feather from the
have slams and f£! to eat every daye

Eek, esecescecesks

That's settled,thens And row let ) tarting i ire that you
too are hungrys

Gaanunda

Yes == you are

Gaanunds
My father =-
Father has

Gaanunda

she




- -

AWendea
Do not grievet Think how glad ocur father and mother must be in the Happy
Hunting Grounds.

Gaanunda
not grieving I would not so insult the spirits Sahawhe and Soae
just that tle g

Awendea

help you to cemp I ha prepared food for

Gaanunda
(Pushing her away)
I need no help.

Awendes
tern now that you are no longer my playmate?
gle = shouts joyously)
plumage! Gaanunda == is this -« is this your ==

Gaanunda
It is my totem == my little brothere.
Y

Awendea
I told you soe I kmew it would not be anything but the king of birds.

(s1y1y)
not

Awendes
O Gaanwnmda == I'n glad it wasn't a froge

sounds louder)

Gaanunda,
Hush sister == this is no time for levity.

Awendea
You sound just like our father
(;n+¢r two Iroquois face deancers. they carry rattles.
Singing and shaking th P&uLlU* to VUSIC, they ecirele the
stage. They end the dance by striking at the air and uttering
gruntss I

(rla pping his wings after exit of dancers)
,_81_:, \_,6'..' ee ‘
Awendes
(Leughing)

Just how you feel, little eagle. Thev made me feel that way toos

Fasnvnda

Would you ock the false face dancers who dance to banish evil spirits and
rid the trib in; and dieeasel




B

Awendea
(Downeast)
I'm sorry, Brother. Only = -

Gaanunda

that tpoubles you?

Awendea
I am troubled because == because
Gaanunda
Because I am grown to manhoed and may no longer play with you at children's
games. But do not weepes You shall help me to rule wisely and well. Come

now == smile == be alrave Indian maidens

| — P | -
Awenden

really help you?

(Indulge
Of ecourse you

news of your totem.

L1,

She ig a true womane.

faster and there

sahawhe has

Gaanundsa

A gpolden=feathered
Long rule to Gaanundal
And to the golden eaglel




Same as Scene l.
e great fegthered
golden eagle sits

LS L7

heard o

never ceas

f\.‘-\.

I have triede.
sufferinges W

ff stoge == as

11t , Gaanunda.

But it grieves me that I am ¢
have come upon evil times, Awend

before a small fire. He wears
is busy at her loom. The
near Gaanundea on an ornamented perch. A wailing

people indespair,.

Gasnunda is seated
headdress. Awendes

of

Gaanunda
e == the wailing of my people?

Awendea

You have been chie ftain to them,
Gaanunda
intheir

werless to help them

O& o

Awendesa

with strange
erless to prevent,
Awendes

LA

since they came we have had

nothing but troubles

I cannot help it.
deadly

really more

Hush ==

I don't

War has never been a solution to any problem.
‘and blind slaying to the t] )

You agree

(Flappi
Eek, eek,

end friendBhip and are
1 beneath their footsteps.

such talk is usel

chief I'd order the drums to be beaten.

Gaanundea

Would you add bloodshed

nigery of

~ _—
raanunda

brothers

Bagle

Awendea :
were to plunge a knife




Gaanunda
True =- he has ever served me wells
(sadly)
And now we are grown old tog

Awendea

g her
0 Gasnunde io you nember that day long ago when you set out for your
ordeal?

Yes, you were a wise

he had broken

But he made up f it by causing the rest of the tribe to come to your
rescue wl ear trapes

_ came to my rescues. For I was young
end always in some trouble or other.

earceless in th

Avren “{_‘,-_i.

(Suddenly)
Gaanunde =- I've thought

Gaanunda

Amrev dlan
Awendes

the pgolden eagle will come to your aid once again,

aanunds

What do you mean?

Awendea
His wings are so powerful. He can fly so highe Yhy do you not
carry a message for you to! the great White Father?




Gaanundg

(Rising)
Sister == once =- half in jest, I promised that you help me to rule.
You shame that jest, for now indeed you have helped m [ thank you.

Awendesa

io 1t, then?

You are near the CGreat '‘‘hite
his white tepee. Tell him
Tell that the children feint with
hunger. Bear this message to h 0 ohieftain of the birds, and we will do
you honor.

Eeek, eeke.
{

(Leaves pereh =- beating hi ings he cirecles the stage -= then
offe)

Awendesa

with her eye oute) See, he goes to

Greetings

Gtaanundsa
Greetings

Second oile

golden eagle that we just saw, yours?

Awendea
(Sharply)

It's a rare specimen,

more than thate

. "
GCaanunda

VECoNA Welle

comes at your beek and call, doesn't

™ re I3
FATE elle

4
e W
that bird,

Gaanunda




would hawve

e8 called miseums. You wouldn't

that bird for us so that we can

Money?

== plenty silver.

(Running

them awaye.

a brothe

my house, and I
is my brothere.

¥
"

A favor?

Send them away.

your loom,

dea, muttering,

Your people are hungry and




»l3=
Awendea
Second W,lie

us the eagle we'll

achs s

bring

ioetors to cure them, and

3ut remesber, you're

Caanun

My duty?

That's rights Your people expect yo
You ean't fail them just because
want the whole tribe to wanish f
them.

:QI‘hL P8 == D& rh

talkin

Now vou're

(Sobbing)
No== brother
r 13} -~

I
\ ~4S

E

I consen
You magt b

Second Welis

stall like
reasonable, chief,

You have my word,

First

You know, I kinda trust the old coote

Second Wk,
Well == if you trust him he must be all right.

anyone

;0 put them bef

o

§ mess somehow,
a birde You don't
your power to save

== this bargaine.

eagle first,

I've never known you to trust




Flrst W.M,.

It's a deall We're off to get food and doetors for your people, but remember,
--==-= yOu keep your promise or there'll be plenty trouble,
(Exit white men)

s

(Gasnunda stands =« his

throws herself at

have donel W have you given such a promise te the

of e totem is forbidden We shall be accursed and

QS e

of you, do not r¢ ice against me I must do what to my
seems goode

(Awendes cont]

Same as scene three. Off stage the tom=-toms beat mournfully. Two white men
enteres

' g ns as though the whole world were
end The relief doctor's done his work == hasn't he? And he's

i

broug enough medie! and food with him to stock a hospitale What more do
they want?

lhe doc's done his all right yut it no thanks to yous You put one
1.2 o L 3

over on the Chief ha g It's a good thing for you that he
doesn't know you had n ing to do with the d s coming here.

white

Shh == not so louds

r o

gle?
ond Welie

were they wou

-
i 8

dn't understand what we're

a dumb bunche

ghty trickys I won't feel safe until I
boxe

his word, do you?

m't, unless




Unless

hington had deeided to send
do more than go back on his

You're a cheerful you’ it it ou The “hief's not going to find
outs Come on. Let EC \d if wence ut '

: ity n't put a stop to that noise. It makes
me Nervouse

(¥hite men exit --

LVe8 B8«
direction
(Gaanund:

(Calls)
Awendeal

How ean T help but speak bi

fetted to companion youe

o5k 4 =
(Starts off)

sual place == the hill wateh for the Golden

Gaanunda

vhilee

My brother has heen-one a long

o

Awendesa
Your brotherlt I hope he never returns.

Gaanunda




waited until his return? He would have bee

TE

=

They are well == but

hangs heavily over

Yet because of
gtricken,

a man who utters

lden ®agle whe:

to save my

wther have suffered s thousand plagues than be saved at such

== the other of the false face

tepee of the

your peoplel

And why do they call that mournful sound from the tom=
well and happy?

Indian

they are not happye The weight of your awful bargaein

. B
aanunda

he white men have sent a doctor and food to the

iieftain, but I do not believe thet is truee The intercession
-1

brought

I pleaded with him,

about these things You should have waited.

Awendesa
But he would not




I must do what

This thing you shall not do I won't let youe I'1l warn the eagle.
(Rushes off)

if the eagle turns bacl “hat if he heeds the warning of Awendea? Surely
2t will end this fearsome matter Then may the tribesmen hold up their hands
in pride once more.

lhe eagle will come, He lis te voice but my own.

(The eagle enters

Ai=vwal = ala®w,

aanunaa

Greetings, little brother.

gle
ek == eek,

raanundsa

You have had a long and tiring journeye Sit down on your perch and rest a while.
(Eagle sits on perch -- Awendea enters)

He would not listen to me. 4And yet you feed him tre sugar=coated
words end he acce pts them,

He understands mel

Would

Well, chief, we've kept ow pa f the bargain, and now we've come to collect.,

o

That's righte« &How about it?
(Sees Eogle)
Boy, what a marvelous specimeni

Just look at that plumage
Second

re us famous when he's stuffed s

gilt perch in the museum.




Segond
st bit off my handl Wel peck whily you may, lMr. Eagles Your
11 soon be overs

Gaanundsa
not used

He'll get us

hal hal

yvoung warrior you
were, for the love

Leave me.
[ "

Women are funny,ain't they?

so 1f' you

Gaanunda
I your indulgence for a moment. +here is a ceremony I must
I == before I kill ==

First
Anything you say, Chief =« only make it

(Gaanunda rises slowly and
on one foob i '
As he dances

(Rushing on)
What is that sound I heard? Caanunda =- Drother == what are you doi




(Gaanunda concludes . _ which he is
sbout to plunge ir is own he n his hand is struck by
down hy the second Ix 2 vito rushes on, w tles with him for

ment, and then, )

Second
forpive me but I could not let you finish

the only we If T t £ he ypy Hunting Cround the spirit of

Golden Erngle will soon follow, ers Uy toteml

crv)
i d

rust voues

lepart this life. You have

Second
white men talking. And th went toe the w medicine man
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1
TREASURE ISLAND

CHARACTERS: Jim Hawkins, Ben Gunn, Long John
Silver, George Merry, Doctor Livesey.
Place: Treasure Island.

SCENE L

Outdoor Scene: Rock at right.

(Sound of shot, Ben Gunn on puppeteer’s right hand, dis-
covered. He dodges behind rock as Jim Hawkins on pup-
peteer’s left hand runs in with pistol in his hand. Ben
Gunn creeps out. Jim sees him and points pistol at him.

JIM

Ben Gunn falls on his knees before Jim.)
Who are you?

Ben Gunn, I'm poor Ben Gunn, I am, and T haven’t
spoke with a Christian, these three years.

Three years! Were you ship-wrecked ?

Nay mate, marconed! Marooned three years agone,
and lived on goats, since then,and berries and
oysters. Wherever a man is, says I, a man can do
for himself,

You lived on goats, berries and oysters?

Yea, that I did. You mightn’t happen to have a
piece of cheese about you, now?

No.

Well, many’s the long time, I dreamed of cheese,
toasted mostly, and woke up again and here I were.
If ever I can get aboard again, you shall have
cheese by the arm-load.
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If ever you can get aboard again, says you. Why,
now, who's to hinder you?
Not you, I know.
And right you was. Now, you, what does you call
yourself mate?
Jim.
Jim, Jim! Well now, Jim, I've lived that rough as
yvou'd be ashamed to hear of. Now, for instance,
you wouldn’t think I had a pious mother, to look
at me?
Why, no, not in particular.
Ah, well, but I had, remarkable pious, and I was a
civil pious boy, and could rattle off my catechism
that fast, as you couldn’t tell one word from
another.
Think of that.

Yes sir. She predicted what happened to me, she
did. It were Providence that put me here. T've
thot it all out and I'm back on piety.

Back on piety?

Yes, mate, I'm bound I’ll be good and I see the way
to. And Jim, I'm rich!

Rich?

Rich! rich I says. And I'll tell you what, I'll make
a man of you, Jim. Ah, Jim, you’ll bless your
stars, you will, you as the first' that found me.
Now, Jim, tell me true. Ain’t that Flint's ship?

3
Flint, the bloodest buccaneer of them all.

It’s not Flint’s ship and Flint is dead. But I'll tell
yvou true, as you ask me, there are some of Flint’s
hands aboard, worse luck for the rest of us.

Not a man, with one leg?

Silver?

Ah, Silver! Long John Silver! That were his
name.

He’s the cook, and the ringleader, too.

If you were sent by Long John, 'm as good as
pork, and I know it. But how happen you be with
‘em ?

T'll tell you how it is, Billy Bones—

Not Billy Bones?

Yes, he lived at our inn, the Admiral Benbow.
Flint’s men found him out and tipped him the
“black spot.” He died of apoplexy and I found the
treasure chart of this island in his chest.

He's the one got if, was he?

Yes, I told Dr. Livesey about it. Then Squire
Trelawney fitted up the Hispaniola at Bristol and
by chance engaged Long John as cook. He re-
commended the others of the erew, who were
Flint’s men. We have some honest hands among
us and the Squire’s servants. I'm the cabin boy.

How come you to be here all alone, Jim?

T'll tell you. This moring I hid in an apple barrel
and heard Silver and the men plotting to kill us
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and get, the chart. The men were so restless
Captain Smollet let them come ashore in the gig.
I slipped in the boat, too, for a lark. As we landed,
I swung myself ashore and ran as hard as I could.
What were the shots just before you saw me?
That was Silver and his men killing two of the
honest hands. ’Twas Alan first, and I saw Tom
killed before my eyes. 'Twas then Silver blew his
whistle and, for fear I'd be found, I ran as fast
as I could.

You're a good lad, Jim, and you're all in a clove

hitch, aren’t you? Well, you just put your trust
in Ben Gunn. Ben Gunn’s the man to do it.
Would you think your Squire would prove liberal
minded in case of help,—him being in a clove
hitch,—as you remark?

The squire is the most liberal of men.

Ay!—but I don’t mean giving me a gate to keep.
Would he be likely to come down to the tune of,
say, one thousand pounds out of money as good as
mine already.

I'm sure he would.

And a passage home?

Why, the Squire’s a gentleman and besides, if we
got rid of the others, we should need you to help
work the vessel home.

Ah, so you would. I were in Flint’s ship when
he took men ashore to bury the treasurer on this

[

island. No one but him come back. Three years
later, I was in another ship, when we sighted this
island. I told them about the treasure. Twelve
days, we hunted for it but couldn’t find it and every
day, they had the worse word for me. One fine
morning, they all went aboard and the Captain
says: “As for you, Ben Gunn, here’s a musket, a
spade and a pickaxe. You can stay here and find
Flint’s money for yourself.” He says. Well, Jim,
three years have I been here. You’'ll put in a good
word for me, Jim?
That I will but how am I to get aboard?
Well, there’s my boat, here, that I made with my
two hands. I keep her under this white rock.
If the worst comes to worst, we might try that
after dark.

(Shots heard again)
Hi! What's that?
They have begun to fight.

(Looks off stage, left)
'Tis from the stockade, it comes.
Who has it, our friends or the pirates?
See! there goes up the Union Jack. It's your
friends sure enough. Silver would fly the Jolly
Roger.
Who built the stockade?

"Twas Flint. Barring rum, his match was never
seen. He were afraid of none, not he, on’y Silver,
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—Silver was that genteel.

Well that may be so,—so be it,—all the more rea-
son I should hurry on and join my friends.
When Ben Gunn is wanted you'll know where to
find him, Jim. Right here by the white rock.

Now I must go.

CURTAIN

SCENE II.

Interior of stockade. (Silver on left hand and Merry on

left hand of second puppeteer discovered, lying on stage in
the dark. Jim Hawkins on right hand enters at the right
and stealthily creeps forward. Silver’s parrot yells.)

Parrot

“Pieces of eight! pieces of eight!

(off stage) Pieces of eight! pieces of eight!”

(Silver wakes, springs to his feet, and grabs Jim.)

SILVER What? what my bird? (pause) Who goes? Who

JIM

have we here, Merry? (Peers at Jim) Shiver my
timbers! Jim Hawkins! Dropped in, like, eh ? Well,
now, I take that friendly of you. Captain Flint was
yvelling you a welcome.

Yes, its me.

SILVER Quite a pleasant surprise for poor old John. I

JIM

(4

seed you were smart, when first I set my eyes on
you. But this here gets away from me clean,
it do.

Well ?

SILVER 1 always wanted you to jine us and take your

MERRY

share, and die a gentleman and now, my cock,
youse got to. Captain Smollet’s a fine seaman but
stiff on discipline. Just you keep clear of the
Cap’n. The doctor is gone dead against you.
“Ungrateful scamp” was what he said. You can’t
go back to your own lot. They won’t have you.
You’ll have to jine with Cap’n. Silver.

Mebbe I will.

You're free to answer no, free and welcome, ship-
mate; if fairer can be said by mortal seaman,
shiver my sides.

Am I to answer then?

Lad, no one’s a’pressing of you. Take your bear-
ings. None of us won’t hurry you, mate; time
goes so pleasant in your company.

Well, if I'm to choose, I declare I have a right to
know, what’s what, and why you're here and where
my friends are.

Wot’s, wot? Ah, he’d be a lucky one as knowed
that!

SILVER (Fiercely to Merry) You’ll, perhaps, better batten

down your hatches till your spoke to, (turning to
Jim.) Yesterday morning, Mr. Hawkins, in the dog
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wateh, down came Dr. Livesey with a flag o
truce. Says he, “Cap’n. Silver, you're sold out.
Ship’s gone.” We looked out, and by thunder,
the old ship was gone. “Well,” says the doctor:
“Let’s bargain.” We bargained.
What happened?
He said, *“As for the boy, I don’t know where he
is, confound him, nor don't muech care.”
Is that all?
Well, it's all you're to hear, my son.

L]

And now I am to choose.

And now you’'re to choose and you may lay to that.
Well, I'm not such a fool but I know pretty well
what to look for. Let the worst come to worst,
it's little I care.

I knew you were a lad of spirit.

But there’s a thing or two I have to tell you, you’re
in a bad way. Ship lost, treasure lost, men lost,
and if you want to know who did it, it was I. I
was in the apple barrel the night we sighted land
and I heard every word you said and I told it
before we landed.

Shiver my timbers,—I'll— —

Belay that! Let him finish.

As for the schooner, it was I cut her eable, it was
I that killed the last man aboard her, and it was

1 who brought her where you'll never see her

MERRY
SILVER

MERRY

SILVER

JIM
SILVER

JIM
SILVER

JIM

9
more— not one of you.
I'll be hanged if I'll be hazed by you, John Silver.
Do you or any of your absent gentleman friends
want to have it out with me?
Take a cutlass, if you dare, and I'll see the color
of your insides. (Pause while Merry does not
move) That's your sort, is it? I'm Cap’n by
lection. If you won’t fight, you'll obey. I like the
boy. Let me see him that’ll lay a hand on him.
This crew’s dissatisfied. By your own rules. 1
take it, we can talk together. Tl step outside
for a foe’s’le council.

(Exit Merry right)

Now, look you here Jim Hawkins. You're within
a plank of death and what’s a long sight worse,
of torture. But I'll stand by you through thick
and thin. I didn’t mean to tell you, till you spoke
up. I'm your last card and by the living thunder
you're mine, You stand by me and I'll stand by
you.
You mean zll's lost?
Ay, by gum, I do, Jim, tit for tat, I'll save your
life if so be as I can and you save Long John from
swinging.
What I can do, that I'll do.

It’s a bargain. You speak up plucky and, by
thunder, I've a chance.

Here he comes.
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SILVER Well, let him come, lad, let him come. TI've still

SILVER

MERRY

got a shot in my locker.

(Enter Merry hesitatingly)
Step up George lad, I won’t eat you. I knows the
rules, I do, (Merry steps up and puts something
in Silver’s hands)
The “black spot.” Where did you get this paper?
This ain’t lucky. What fool's gone and cut this
out’n the Bible?
Belay that talk, John Silver. This crew has tipped
you the “black spot” in full counsel. Just turn
it over and see what is wrote there, then you ean
talk.
Thanky, Merry, you was always brisk for business.
(Turns paper over) Ah, “Deposed,” That's it.
Verry pretty wrote, to be sure.
Look here now, you don’t fool this erew, no more.

SILVER I'm still Cap’n, mind, till you outs with your

MERRY

SILVER

grievances.

We're all square, we are. First you've made a hash
of this cruise,—second, you let the enemy out of
this here trap for nothing,—third, you wouldn’t go
at them on the march and—fourth, there’s this
here boy.

Is that all?

MERRY Enough too. We'll all swing for your bungling.

SILVER

Well, now, look here, I'll answer these four points.

MERRY
SILVER

MERRY
SILVER

MERRY
SILVER
MERRY
SILVER
MERRY

SILVER

MERRY
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If what I wanted had been done, we'd been aboard
the Hispaniola this might and full of good plum
duff, by thunder. Who forced my hand? ’'Twas
you George Merry.
Go on.
Bungled. If we could understand how bad it's
bungled. We're that near the gibbet, my neck’s
stiff of thinking of it. As for this boy, isn’t he
a hostage? He might be our last chance. Kill
the boy,—not me, mates.
Speak up as to the others.
There’s a deal to number three. Maybe you didn’t
know there was a rescue ship comin’, for the
Hispaniola. You didn’t know that either, but there
is and who'll be glad to have a hostage. But
that’s a trifle, the real reason I made a bargain
is here. (Produces map)

(Merry pounces upon it)
The map! Flint’s map sure enough!
Flint’s treasure map it is.
Where did you get it?
From the Doctor.
Mighty pretty, but how are we to get away with
the treasure and us no ship.
Now no more of your sauce. You lost the ship.
I found the treasure. Elect who you please. I
resign.

(Pleadingly) Now,—now,—Silver.—
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(Calls off Stage) Silver has the treasure map.
(Shout goes up off Stage)
VOICES Silver for Captain! Silver for Captain!
(off stage) Hooray for Long John!

SILVER So that’s your tune is it? So be it. Get ready
for the treasure hunt. The map shows plain
where it be.

CURTAIN

SCENE III.

Woods at top of Spyglass Hill. (Enter left, Merry on
right hand, Silver on right hand and Jim on left hand of
second puppeteer)

SILVER (Pointing off stage right) There are three tall
trees shown on the map, about in the right line.
It’s child’s play to find the stuff now.

MERRY I don’t feel sharp. Thinking o’ Flint has done me
up.

SILVER Ah, well mate, you praise your stars he's dead.

MERRY He were an ugly devil. Rum made him blue in the
face, too. (Voice heard off stage singing in thin,
high, trembling voice)

VOICE “Fifteen men on a dead man’s chest, yo-ho-ho,
and a bottle of rum!”

13

MERRY It's Flint, (terrified) Flint’s voice.

SILVER Come, this won’t do. It’s someone skylarkin’
someone that’s flesh and blood and you may lay
to that!

VOICE (Off-stage wails” Darby M'Graw, Darby M Graw!
Fetch af’t the rum, Darby!”

MERRY (Gasps) That fixes it. They was his last words.

SILVER Shipmates, I'm here to get that stuff and I’ll not
be beat by man nor devil, I never was afeard of
Flint in his life, and, by the powers, I'll face him,
dead.

MERRY Belay there, John. Don't you eross a sperrit.
SILVER That ain’t no sperrit, I've heard that voice before.
By the powers, it were Ben Gunn’s voice.
MERRY Ay, and so it were. Nobody minds Ben Gunn,

dead or alive.

SILVER You stay here Jim. The treasure will be a little
father on. Come on Merry.

(Exit, Silver and Merry, Right)
MERRY Huzza, mates, all together!
(off stage) (Jim watches. Great commotion)
JIM They found it.
(Re-enter Silver running)

SILVER Jim, stand by for trouble. Somebody else has
already found the treasure and carried it off.
The seven hundred thousand pounds are gone.

JIM So you've changed sides again. (They back off
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towards left)
(Enter Merry, right)

MERRY (Holding coin in hand) Two guineas! There's

You're
You're him

your seven hundred thousand pounds.
the man for bargains, ain't you!
that never bungled nothin’.

SILVER (Coolly to men off stage) Dig away boys, you’ll

MERRY (Screams) Pig nuts!

SILVER

SILVER

find some pig nuts, and I shouldn’t wonder.

(Calls to men off stage
right) Mates, do you hear that? There they are
(Pointing) two of them, alone. One’s the old
cripple that brought us here and blundered us
down to this, and the other’s that cub, I mean to

have the heart of. Now mates— —

(Shots are heard. Merry stumbles forward.
Hand for Doctor withdrawn from Merry.
Silver jumps on him and pounds him with his
crutch)

George Merry, I settled you. The rest are run-
ning with all their might.

(Enter Ben Gunn and Doctor Livesey from left)

Forward! Double quick, we must head them off
the boats.

(Starts to run, right)

(Catches hold of him) See there! (points) There's
no hurry. They’re running to Mizzen Mast Hill.
(Doctor and Ben Gunn stop)

DOC.
SILVER

SILVER
DOC.

JIM
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So they are.
Thank ye, kindly, doctor. You come in about the
nick, I guess, for me and Hawkins. (Turns to Ben
Gunn) And so it was you, we heard, Ben Gunn!
Well, you're a nice one, to be sure.
(Wriggling) I'm Ben Gunn, I am, and how do, Mr.
Silver? Pretty well, I thank you, says you.
Jim, my boy, you're safe.
Doctor, tell me, where’s the Squire and the Cap-
tain?
They’re safe. The Captain’s better and the Squire
is guarding him.
But the treasure, it's gone.

(Ben Gunn and Doctor laugh)
I found the treasure, I did, and carried it on me
back to a cave younder, on yon two pointed hill.
There it ware months afore the Hispaniola came.
Yes, so he did. I wormed it out of him. That’s
what led us to give up the block house to you,
Silver, and give you the map.
So that’s how it were!
Yes. (Turns to Jim) As for you, it went against
my heart to leave you; but I did what was best
by those who stood by their duty.
And Silver stood by me. They'd have killed me
sure if it hadn’t been for him.

SILVER It were fortunate for me that I had Hawkins here.

You would a let old John be shot to pieces,—never
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given it a thought, Doctor.
Not a thought. Youre a prodigious villian and
impostor, a monstrous impostor, sir. We'll not
prosecute you because you saved Jim, but the dead
men will hang about your neck, like millstones.
Thank you kindly, sir. (Salutes)
I dare you to thank me. But now let’s get back
to the Captain and the Squire and take a look at
the treasure.
(Skipping about) We'll all be rich! rich! All but
you, John Silver, Ah Jim, you'll bless your stars,
you was the first that found me.
Rich we are! There are coins, heaps of them,
loads of gold and caskets of jewels. Rich, if only
our Hispaniola was not lost!
She’s not lost, sir. She’s safe on the north side of
island. Icut the cable and sailed her there myself.
All we have to do is to load the treasurer and £0
home.
(Amazed) Bless my soul, Jim What a boy you
are! Home! We can go home and leave this curs-
ed island. Come. We must hurry to tell the good
news to the Squire and the Captain.

FINAL CURTAIN




PUPPET SUPPLIES

HEADS are available in 75 characters and animals. Made in a
wood composition, are light in weight and are 2 to 3 inches
in diameter.

Price each 65¢ unpainted, or $1.00 painted.
Same heads made in plaster.
Price - 45¢c unpainted, or 75¢ painted.

HANDS are supplied in 2 sizes, large for men characters and small
for women characters. They are made in plaster,
Sold only by the dozen pairs at $1.00 the dozen.
With orders for heads, the hands are sent at 10c per pair
if requested.

THEATERS for children, height 32 in. stage opening (8x12 in,
Clamps to card table; has footlights, curtain, backdrops and
provisions for holding cardboard properties.

Price - - - $7.50

THEATERS in large size, fully equipped for giving finished and
attractive shows. Are easily fransported in a car, being
foldable, and carry as suit cases. Can be erected and ready
for a performance in 5 minutes. These are for children,
adulis or semi professional use.

Price . - $65.00 and $85.00

THEATERS designed for schools, churches, libraries and groups
generally, as well as for home use. Made in two sections
but not foldable. Convenient for storage when not in use.
Price - - . $30.00

All prices F. O. B. St. Paul
Write for descriptive folder.

Deborah Meader Puppet Shop

748 Goodrich Avenue
ST. PAUL, - - MINNESOTA
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TWEEDLE*DEE AND TWEEDLE*DUM.

A Puppet play for hand Puppets.

Scene One.

Tweedle-dee and Tweedle-dum discovered right,with arms
around each others meck. Alice enters left.Stops and
8t stares at the two boys.

If you think we're waxworks,you ought to pay,you know.Wax works
weren't made to be looked at for nothing,nohow.

Contrery-wise, if you think we're &live,you ought to speak.

Alice-~-I am sure I'm very sorry.You make me thinkoof--
Tweedle-dum and Tweedle-des
Agresd to have a battle
For, Tweedle-dum, said Tweedle-dee,
Had spoiled his nice new rattls.

Just then flew down a monstrous crow,
As big &s a tar barrel,

Which frightensd both the heroes so,
They quite forgot their guarrel.

Dum-—~—- We aren't them,nohow,

Contrary wisw,if we were so,we might be;and if it were so, it
would bej;but as it isn't,it ain't.That's logic.

Alice---It's getting so dark.Which is the best way out of this wood?
Y Would you tell me,pleaset
You've begun wrong.The first thing in a visit is to say--
How-de-do and shake hands.
( Brothers hug each other and shake outside hands with Alice;
then join hands and dance in & ring and sing "Here we go

round the Malberry Bush" )
(Out of breath) Four times around is enough for one dance.

Alice---I hope yon}re not much tired.
Nohow,and thank you very much for asking."
So much obliged.

Alice---Would you tell me what roesd leads out of the woods?
(Grabs her by the wrist) Do you see that? (points)

Alice---(Looking) It's only a rattle.Only an old rattle,quite old and
broken.

(Beginning to stamp around wildly and tesr his hair) I knew it
was.It's spoilt,of course. (Looks at Dee who sits down and hides

his face)




. Alice~---You needn't be so angry about an old rattle.

But it isn't old. It's new,Itell you. I bought it yesterday.
My nice new rattle., I told you not to throw it. Now you've
broken it.

(In a calmer tone,going over to Dese)
0f course,you agree to have & battle?

I suppose so,only we'll have to dress up,you know.

You wait here for us. We'll be right back.
(They go out right)
Alice---Alright. How silly.They're just like the Tweedle-dum and
Tweedle-dese who quarreled about a rattle

(Curtain to show pessage of time)

Scene Two.
Ssme as scene one a few minutes later.

Enter Dum and Dee all dressed up with pots and pans.
Dum----< Here we are. We might as well begin.
Alice~--~What have you that around your neck for?

To keek my head from getting cut off.That is one of the most
gerioud things that can happen to one in a battle.

Do I look very pale?
Alice---Well,yes,a little.
I am very brave,generally,only today I happen to have a headache.
And I've got a tooth ache.l am far worse off than you.
Alice---Then you'd better not fight to-day.

We must have a bit of a fight,but I don't care about going on
long.What's the time?

Deg=m==a Half-past four.
Let's fight till six,and then have dinner.

Very well. And she can watch us. You'd better not come very close,
I generally hit everything I can see when I get really excited.

And I hit everything within reasch,whether I can see it or not.
Alice---You must hit the trees pretty often,I should think. (Laughs)

Dumm----I don't suppose there'll be & tree left standing for ever so
far around by the time we finish.

Alice--<-And 211l sbout a rattle.




I shouldn't have minded so much,if it hadn't have been & new one. .
Alice---(Aside) I wish the monstrous crow would come.

We must begin quick,quickly. It's as dark as it can.

And darker.

Alice---What & thick,black cloud that is,and how fast it comes.Why,I
do believe it's got wings.

(Shrieks) It's the crow.
(Dum and Dee take to heels.Exit right.Alice
cowers at the side.Crow flaps through from left)

Alice---Tell,the monstrous crow made them forget their battle.
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UNCLE SAM'S DISCOURAGEMENT
Buth A. Sloan

A short play which may be presented as a Geograply or Amsricanization project.

CHARACTERS: Uncle Sam, Miss Liberty, Yo San (2 Japanese Girl), Nandla (an
Egkimo Boy),Oretchen (a Swiss Girl), Nrik (a Duteh Boy), George Washington,
Abraham Lincoln, Heary Yedsworth Longfellow, Three American Girls, Three
Ameriean Boys.

(Miss Iiberty is stending on & pedestel at the left rear of the staje. She i
dressed in a white robe, snd is holding & toreh in her hand.)

Miss Liberty: Viy are you looking so cross, Uncle Sam? You seem %o be worried
about something.

Uncle Samt (pacing up and down, shaliing his head) Yes, Miss Liberty, I am.
Hore 1% 1s 1939, and nobody seems to be thinking of you or me at all.

can't talk of anything bub the depression, and hard times, and the bed way I'm
treating tham. They've forgotten all the good things I've dons for them,

Hiss Idberty: Yaes, 1% does seem that way. My light doesn't seem %o burn as
brightly as 1t did. Perhaps the boys and girls still love us, though.

Uncle Sam: Vell, I'm tired of being treated this way. I see pletures of ny-
self in the newspapers with my head tied wp, my amm in a sling, and looking as
though I was entirely wrecked. I'm going to leave America, and go to some
place where 1711 be spprecisted.

Miss Iiberty: Oh, Uncle Sam, you wouldn't leave Amerieca, would you?

Unele Sami Certalnly, and you msy go with me 4f you wishs

Miss Liberty: Oh, Uncle Sam, I'd feel so bDlue to go awsy sand leave everyons
I know.

Unel Sams Well, I have made up my mind; and I'11 tell you they'll find there
are worse things than depression when I'm gone.

(Enter Yo San, dreszed in Japanese costume.)

Uncle Sami Vhere did you come from, my ladl

Yo Sant I heard you say that you were looking for a new place to live. I
Iive in Japan and I Jmow there are lots of 1ittle Japanese boys and girls vho
wodlll Jgve to hove an uncle. Our country is seo lovely, with cherry bdlossoms
and blue lakes, and beautiful flowers.

Ungle Sam: Are you sure you'd never mention the deprbssion?

Yo San: Oh no, and we'd be so glad to have you come.
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Unels ﬂgm Jepan sounds 1ike a fine place to 18ve. I'11l think it over. (Hxit
Yo San.

(Enter Nandla, dressed as an Dsiimo.)

Uncle Sami Do I have more company? Vhere is your home?

Hendla: Oh, Uncle Sam, if you really want to move, why don't you come 40 the
Far lorth? Ye ave your neighbors, anyway. Youldn't you like to live in a house
of mmow in the winter and spend your summer hunting and fishing with us? You
wouldn'$ have to worry or trouble sbhout business at all.

Uncle Som: There wouldn't be any newspapers up there te print my pletures and
say they feel sorry for my foamilys That's a good idea. (Hzit Nandla.)

(Grotchen enters, dvessed as a Swise girle)

Gretoheni Uncle Sam, I can tell you a nice place to live.

Uncle Samt Splendid. Vhere!

Gretchent Switgerland. It's such a clean, hedlthy place to live. I'm sure
you'd 1like Switzerland, all the bays and girls are so well mannered. You could
go mountain-clinbing and I knmow ny bfother Hans would $éach you %o ald.

Uncle Samt 1've always hoaxd that Switzerland is a besutiful country. I
might try Switzerland. (Exdt Oretchen)

(irik enters, dressed in a Dutch costume.)
Ungle Sami Who ia this 1litile visitor?

Brilet My name is Erik, and X have come from Holland to ask you if you wish %o
adopt all the Dutch boys and girlis as youwr nieces and nephews. We heard that
you were going to leave America, and we want %o invite you to Holland.

Uncle Sami Thank you, Frik. I had no idea that I had so many friends left
in the worlds 1 have 80 many invitations that 1t will take me some time %o de-
clde. (Bxit Irik.)

(George ¥eshington enters, wearing a Colonisl costume and a powdered wigs)
Gaorme Washingbont Sam, have you forgotten me?

Uncle Sem: Wiy, Oeorge Veshington, is it you? lo, indeed, I haven't forgotten
FOue

George Vashingtont Surely you wouldn't think of tresting me lilke this. If 4%
hadn't been for me in 1775, you wouldn't have had any placse to live all these
~{YSpTE] now you talk about leaving this country I gave you.

| ?Jnnla Sems Yes, George, but things have changed a great deal mince then.
~Jven you would be discoursged scometimes as things are now.
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George Washingtomt I don't belleve it. I think people love thelr goumbry

Juet as much as ever. Just read yowr history of Valley Forge over agaln and
pee 1f 1 Aldn't Jmow vhat hard $imes are.

Uncle Semy Dut, George, you'd be surprised to find how bad things are. Some=
times I nle they are hbout as bad as Valley Porge. DBut anyway, I'm going %o
leave.

George Vashingboni! Well, do as you like--but I Shink it's a poor wey to freat
an old friend.

(Rxit Vashington. ZXEnter Abraham Idnooln.)

Lineolni Vhy Samuel, you can't mpan vhat you're saying. Don't you remenber
vhat a hard time I had maldng everything pesceful for you! I alweys thought
you apprecisted vhat I had done for you.

Uncle Sami Yea, Abes It might Ve different if you were here now, but no one
does anything for me any more.

(2t Lincoln, sadly. IEnter Longfellow.)

Uncle Samt (Surning to Miss Iiderty) Yho is this man coming int?
Longfellowt I am Henry Vadsworth Lomgfellowe 1 spent my whole life writing
poenms for you and your people to enjoy. It seems I might have done 1% for
somd one who would have apprecisted 1% more.

Unele Gamg OF course I love your pooms, end 4f I 20 I shall take them with me,

Iongfellows Oh no, I wirote those poems for Americanss I shall say no more,
bub you have mede me feel very sed. (Exit Longfellow.)

(inter Anmerican boys and girkss They crowd around, Uncle Sam and $allk exeitedly.)

Firet Doyt Oh, Uncle Sam; you wouldn't really g0 eway and not come bagk, would
you?

Firet Girl (interrupting)l -—and you'd take dear Miss Liberty away with you——and
we all love her so much.

Second Girl: Just think, Unele Sem, if you gzo to Japan you might have to wear
a kKinono.

Second Boy: Ve were going to hgve a program for you at school teday.

Third Girl: I'd get a lump in my throat every time I sang Americs, 1f I
thought of you away off in some strange country.

‘ ﬁﬁﬁﬁ Boy: 1If you'll only stay, we'll promise %o be more kind to you. People are
© Aot thoughless. They don't mesn to hurt your feelings.

B T
“Undth Somp  Well, beys and girls, I guess my place 1 right here in the U.S.A.
*' 384 feel terridly homesick awvay from all you boye and girls. IfS11 admit
I feld a 11%t1e ashamed when I thought what Washington and Iincoln endured. They




They nsver gave uj
r hore in Americal Hurrsh for

Bgys and Mrls (happily) And you'll stay here
Unolo Samd marry now and get ready for the Jourth of July. Ve will
real colebration for you, them, dear Uncle Sami

have o X

the midet of the boyve and zlrls vho ave
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Because the cow h jumned pve ne moon. Now--=ign't she fooligh?

Crooked MNan:

Why foolish? I ¢
Frog:

Surely something
Crooked Man:

That'e just where you See my crooked legs.
bowlegs.

Frog:
Yes
Crooked Man:

See my crooked back.

Crooked Man:*

Eee my orooked teeth.

Crooked Man:

They are all soft and decayed.
milk to drink.

Frog:
Is that
Crooked

builde strong

nad neard that. 3 why didn't you have any

Crooked Man:

Well--you see one day Little Y . asleep under the hat

had no




. Little Mics Muffet on Tuffe Enter Frog

Frog:
Hello Little Miss Muffet What are you crying about?
iss Muffet:

The cow jumped over the moon and I can't have my crds and whey.
I am s0 hungry.

Frog:
That is too bad. Can't the Mailden all Forlorn help you?
Missg Muffet:

No--she has no cow to milk now. 8he is even afraid she'll be put out,
of Mother Goose Land.

Frog: King Cole should know about this. I was just on my way to tell him.
Miss Muffet:
He knows about it--The man that was Wondrous Wise Told
here they come now,
Miss Muffet:
I must go then. King Cole docen’t like to see any o
(Enter King Cole & Man who was Wondrous Wige)
King Cole:

Now--you're the Man in Our Town who is Wondrous Wise, you must tell us
how to get the cor that jumped over the moon back again.

h".an e ile W ° . i ge.

Well, your Majesty, let me see. First I'd send the Woman from
Danbmry Cross out riding on her white horse to search all the roads.

at sounds like a ngible idea What else would you do%

. Wise Man:

Then--I'd get the Man with the Little Gun =nd his bullets of lead,
lead, lead so that he would be handy if our enemies have the cow.




King Cole:!

. Come then. Lets find the Woman from Danbury Cross and the Little Man
with the Little gun.

(Exit King Cole and Wise Man)
Frog:
I don'®s think that Man ie s0 Wondrous Wise. That's not enough to do.
The Woman from Danbury Cross may not find the cow and the man with the
little gune g0 very little. Twinkle twinkle 1little star
How I wonder what you are
Up above the world so high
Like & diamond in the sky.
You can see all Mother Goose land. Won't you tell me where the cow jumped?
8tar:

Yes, I'11l tell you. You see, Peter Peter Purpkin Eater--had a wife and
couldn't keep her.

Frog:

I have heard about that

Star: The Cow did too and she thought maybe Peter could keep his
‘5 {

he had some wholesome milk to give her., 8o she jumped over the

to where Peter was.
Frog: Did it work?
Star: Yes--when Peter gave her the milk she returned to him.
Frog: Well--the cow did a good deed, didn't she?

Star: Yes--for Peters wife hag promised to stay with him if he feeds
her milk instead of pumpkins.

Frog: But what can we do here in Mother Goose land? All the children
need milk and the Moon rides higher every night--maybe the cow
won't be able to jump back again.

hat do you suppose the liilky Way is for if not to lead
back to Mother Goose Land.

Oh. I didn't think about that. When will she come?

Tonight the sky will be very blue, the stars will be very
bright the moon will ride high and the Milky "ay will run oure
and white to Mother Goose Land. Tell o0ld King Cole that the
Cow will never jump over the Moon again.

Oh. thank you Star. I'll run and tell Cld King Cole right away.
He'll be so hanpy and so will sl1l1 the people of Hother Goose Land.




. King Cole and Man Who Wae Wondrous Wise--

¥an W. Wise: Your Majesty the frog who would a wooing o says he has
news of the cow that jumped over the moon-- He asgkes to @ be
admitted.

King Cole: Let Him Come in
( Exit Man W. Wige)

What can the Frog Know?
(Enter Man W. Wise with Frog)

Your majesty thie is the Frog--
What news do you bring us/?

Your Majesty--the Star told me that the Cow Jumped over the Moon
To heln Peter Peter Pumpkin Eater. He couldn't keepo hig wife any
longer because she didn't like Pumpkins. But now she has pro-
mised to stay with him if he givee her milk to drink--The Star
said that the Cow would come back to Mother Goose Land tonight

on the Milky Way and will never jump over the lioon again--I

thought you would be glad to know
King Cole:

You are a faithful frog. Your s-rvices must be rewarded
When will she be here?

She ghould be coming any minute now-.your majesty.

King Cole: Let us look for her--Oh I see her coming I do believe--Run
outside Wise Man and bring ber in to us.

( Exit Wise ,’ﬂn)

King Cole: How glad 0ld Mother Goose Land will be at her return--we
can't get along without milk--No gir--not if we want to e be
healthy, wealthy & wise.

(Enter Wwise Man and Cow)

r about your jumping over the

King Coele: Well Cow--What's thie I hea
aving in Mother Goose Land.

Moon? What a time we've been h

Cow; (trembling) Oh your Mg jesty--please forgive me--I tried to help
Peter Peter Pumpkin Eater.

. King Cole: I know--I know-- the Frog told me--%eBll we'll forgive you
this time.
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You Met Them First in “Who Gets the Car
Tonight?”” Here They Are Again!

S

The Great Allowance Battle A comedy,by Chris-
topher Sergel; 3 m,

2 w. Time, 15 min.—Paul Jones is in another predicament. This time
it's about money. Paul has an important date. As a macter of fact, his
whole future life depends on it, He's spent his allowance and is flac
broke. He’s already had next weck’s allowance advanced to him. That’s
spent, too. Despite Pop’s anger, Mary’s sarcastic remarks, and little
Junior’s “helpful hints,” Mom finally decides to ler Paul have just
one more little advance on the side. Paul is overjoyed and excitedly
phones his girl that he'll be right over. He's proud of the way he
talked his mother around—just a lictle of the old bear oil, and Mom
fell for it! Paul doesn’t realize that both his mother and father are
standing right behind him. This settles it for them. Mom Jones is
angry, and Pop won’t have his sacred discipline interfered with. Life
is black, and Paul is desperate, From here events build rapidly to an
irresistibly funny climax. Price, 30¢.

A=

Pop Reads the Christmas Carol A comedy, by
Christopher

Sergel; 4 m, 3 w. Time, 15 min.—Pop wants a mice old-fashioned
Christmas. He has gathered the family around to listen while he reads
Dickens’ Christmas Carol. But the family are intent on their own
affairs. Mom is rushed with last-minute preparations; Junior is trying
to locate the presents; Paul must shave (for the first time this month)
—his girl is coming; Mary’s boy friend is on his way over, and Mary
is in a dither. Pop is beginning to ger sore, but in spite of interruptions

he still keeps trying to read the carol! Meanwhile Junior, at Paul’s
expense (and, we discover later, at Mary’s, too), is tacking up mistletoe
over the doorways. It's a tense moment in Paul’s life when Jane,
standing under the sprig, asks Paul to explain the “old custom™ he has
been talking about. Pop still has the Christmas Carol idea, but he
finally gets mad and gives up in a huff. Junior comes to the rescue in
an ending that adds just the perfect note of the Christmas Spirit to a
play that’s otherwise all fun and laughter. Price, 30¢.

=

Order from: The Dramatic Publishing Company, 59 East Van
Buren 5t., Chicago, Ill, Remittance should accompany all orders.
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R INNIK THE POOH

Pooh,...(goes Into corner and t¥ies saying) Aha, I suppos e
it's just practice. I wonder if Kanga will have to
practice too so0o as to_understand it,

Piglet,,There's just one thing, I was talking to Christopher
Robin and he said that a Kanga was generally regarded
a8 one of the flercer animals, 4+ am not frightened of
flerce animals in the ordinapy way, but it is known that
if one of the filercer animals is deprived of it's young,
it becomes as fierce as two of the fiercer animals, In
which case, perhaps Aha is a foolish thing to say.

Rabbit..Piglet, you haven't any pluck.

Piglet,.It is hard to be brave (sniffling) When you are only a
very smgll animal,

Rabblt, .It is because you are a very small animal that you will
be useful in the adventure before us,

Piglet,.Oh, oh, I can be useful,

Pooh,... (sadly) What about me? I suppose I shan't be useful,
Plglet,.Never mind, rfooh, another time, perhaps.

Rabbit, .Why, without rooh, the adventure would be impossible,

He must do everything, I cannot go this afternoon--
you know, my large family--

Pooh,...(goes to corner of room) (proudly) Impossible without
me, I'm that sort of bear,

Rabbit, ,Now listen all of you and I will read you my plan of
attack for you to carry out,

PLAN 0 CAPTURE BABY ROO

l, If we are to capture Baby Koo, we must get a Long
Start, because Kanga runs faster than any of Us, even Mg

A thought, If Roo had jumped out of Kanga's pocket and
Piglet had jumped in, Kanga wouldn't know the differencs,
because Piglet is g very small animal,

But Kanga would have to be looking the other way
filrst, 20 as not to see Piglet jumping in.

Another Thought., But if Pooh was talking to her very
excltedly, she might look the other way for a moment,

And then she could run away with Roo.
Quickly,

And Kanga wouldn't discover the difference until
Afterwards,




INNIE THE POOH
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OO, dear.

«Talking of poetry, have you ever ticed thet tree

over there?
Kanga, 3re? Now Koo ==
Pooha .
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whole gquestion,
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SCENE
Place - Cave of Witeh of Endor.
Witch discovered stroking cat. She rises and siirs pot.
(Enter Saul and Councillor)

o

Witeh, frightened, crouches in corner.
I pray thee, bring me up whom I shall name to thee.

Behold, thou knowest what Saul hath done: he hath
ordered all witches and wigards and those with
famillar spirits out of the land. Deost thou try to
trap me, to cause me to die?

As Jehovah liveth, no punishment shall come to thee for
this thing.,.

Whom shall I bring up unto thee?
Bring me up Samuel.

(Witeh stirs pot and makes strange signs
and says "Come forth". Starts back)

Why hast thou deceived me? Thou art Saul, the king}l
Be not afraid. Vhat sedst

(Comes forward) An old man cometh
beard and covered with a mantle.

(Sauls bows to earth)
(samuel rises)
SANMUEL: thou brought me up?
SAUL: I an in great trouble. The Philistines make war against
me, Jehovah is departed from me and answereth me no more,

neither by prophets nor by dreams. 1 have called thee
to make known to me what I shall do.

BAMUEL: Vhy dost thon agk of me if Jehovah hath 18ft thee? He
done as he told me he would do. He will take the

from :Eee and will glve it to David. Tomorrow

"“")T}_T’ q01s

unto the ':"az"-.

wi
ill be dead and Jehovah will deliver
ds of the Philistines.

(einks.
(Saul falls in swoon.)

(Curtain)
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THE WIZARD OF 0%

Scene 1
In a Corn field.
As the curtain rises Toto enters and seeing the scarecrow

backs furiously, Dorothy hurriedly enters and stares up at
the 5 carecrow.

Good Day!

Did you spesk?
Certainly. How do you do?
I'm pretty well , thenk you. How do you do?

I'm not feeling well - for it is pretty tedious perched up
here night and day to scare crowe away.

Can't you get down?

No, for this pole is stuck up my back. If you will please

YOou.

take away the pole I shall be greatly obliged to

(Dorothy reaches up and takes him down)

Thank you so much. I feel like 2 new man,

You're very welcome.

Who are you?

My name is Dorothy. I lived in Kansas, but a terribdle eyclone
took cur house high in the air, When I came down I found mysel{
in this strenge land. The land of the Munchkins i1f's called.
clt's pretty here, Isn't it?

Where are you going?

I am going to the Emersld City to ask the great Oz to send me
back to Kensas. A good witch, whom I met to=day, told me to

do this,

Vhere is the IEmerald City and who is 0Oz?

Why, don't you know?

No indeed. I don't know anything.
I have no brains at all,

You gee, I am stuffed, and

Oh, I'm just awfully sorry for you.

Do you think, 4f I go with you to the Emerald City, that 0z would
give me some brains?
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Dorothy You may come with me 1f you like. If Oz will not give you any
brains, you will not be any worse off than you are now,

Searecrow That is true. I don't mind my lege and arme and hody being
stuffed becsuse I ean not get hurt. But I do not like having
people calling me a fool and if my head staye stuffed with

straw, instead of brains as yours ie, how am I ever to know
anything?

Dorothy I understand how you feel, and if you will come witg me I'1l
ask 02 to do 211 he ecan for you.

Searscrow Thank you. (Toto enters, barking)

Darothy Don't mind Toto. He never bites.

Scarecrow Oh, I'm not afraid, he can't hurt the straw. Do let me earry
that basket. I shall not mind it for I don't get tired. 1111
tell you a secret. There 1z only one thing I'm afraid of,

Dorothy What is that, the Munchking farmer who made youl

Searecrow Ho, it's 8 lizhted matchl

CGURTAIN
Scene 11

In the Forest, Tin Woodman in background
inter Dorothy, Secarecrow and Toto.

Dorothy Let's rest awhile. (Sighs with weariness) (Takes basked from S.)
See what a2 fine lunch I have brot all the way from home,

Scarecrow (Bosks into basket) I'm nsver hungry. And it's a lucky thing
I'm not, for my mouth is only painted on my face, snd if I'd
cut a hole in it so I could eat, the straw would come out and
that would spoil the shape of my head., (Dorothy only nods Her
head and keeps on eating)

(A deep groan is heard)

Dorothy (Frightened) What is that?

Searecrow I camot imagine, but we cen see. (They arise)

Dorothy Look! (Going over to Tin Wocdman., Toto rums barking and snapping
at his legs)
Did you groan, sie?

Tin Woodman Yes, I d4id. I've Deen groaning for more than s year, and no
one has ever heard me tefore or come to help me,

Dorothy What ean I do for youl

Tin Woodman See that oll can? Get it and oll 2ll my joints., They are rusted
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80 badly I cannot move them at all.

(Dorothy picks up can)
01l my neck first,

(Scarecrow takes hold of his head and moved
it from side to side) Now oil the joints in my arms. (With a
gigh he lowers his ax) This ie a great comfort. I have bsen
holding that ax in the air ever since I rusted, and I'm glad

te be zble to put it down at last.

Oh, you poor Tim Woodman., How you must have suffered.
I did.
alright

Now if you will oil the joints in my legs, I =hall be

once more.
Therel} Ch, I'm so happy that we could help you,

I might have stood there forever if you hadn't come along.
How did you happen to be hers?

We are on our way to the Bmerald City, te =ee the grest Oz,

Why do you wish to ses Oz?

I went him to send me to Eansas, snd the Scarecrow wants
him to put 2 few braing in hies head,

Do you suppose Uz could give me & heart?

Why, I guess so0, 1t would be as easy as to glve the scarecrow
bralns,

True. So, if you will allow me to joln your party, I will alsec
go to the Emerald City and asik Og to help me.
(Heartily) Come sleng. (Tin Woodmsn shoulders his ax)
Will you please put the oil can in the baskst, for if I should
get cavght in the rain, snd rust sgain, I would need the oil-
cen badly.

(M1 start off, Secareerow falls in hole)

Help!

(Tin Woodman and Dorothy help Scarecrow)

What ever happened to youl
Why didntt you walk around the hole?

I don't know enough. Ny head is stuffed with straw, you know,
and that ies why I am going to Oz to ask him for some brains,

Ch, 1 see.
world.

Byb, after all, brains are not the best things in the

Have you any?

o, my head is gquite empty, but cnce I had brains and a heart
also. So having tried them both, I should much rather have a
heart.
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All the same, I shall ask for brains instead of a hearst,
for a foold would not know what $o do with a heart if he had one.

I shall %ake the heart for brains do not make one happy, and
happiness is the best thing in the world,

CURTAIN
Scene III
Same as 5 cene II
sSecarecrow, Dorothy, Tin Woodman snd Toto enter,
How long willit be before we are out of the forest?
I camot tell, for I have never been to the HEmerald City.

Terrible rear is heard. Lion bounds in. Knocks over
Scarecrow and Tin VWoodman, Starts toward Toto whe barks)

(Rushes forward =nd slsps lion on mose) Bon't you dare to tite
Toto. ou cught to be ashamed of yourself, a biz beast like
you, to blte a poor little dog.

(Rabs his nose with his paw) I didn't bite him,

o, but you tried to. 7You are nothing bhat a big coward.
I know it. I've always known it. DBut how can I help it?

I don't know, I'm sure., To think of you striking a stuffed man,
like the poor scarsecrow.

Ie he stuffed? (Dorothy picks up Searwerow)
Of course he's stuffed.

That's why he went over so sasily. It astonished me to see him
whirl around so. I& the other one stuffed, also?

No, he's made of tin (Helps Woodman up)

That's why he nearly blunted my claws. When they seratched
ggainet the tin it made 2 cold shiver rum down my back. What is
that little animal you're so tender of?

He is my dog, Toto.

Is he made of tin or stuffed?

Neither, Helg 2 = a = neat d.ogo

Oh! He's a curious amimsl, and secems remarkably smsll, now that
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I ook at him,
thing, except

Ho one would think of biting such a litile
a coward like me,

¥hat mekes you a coward?
It'e & oyetery. I suppose I wes born that way, All the other
animale in the forest naturslly expect me to be brave for the
Lion is everywhere thought to be the Kyng of Beasts.
The King of Ieasts shouldn't be a2 coward.

I koow 1t. (¥Wiping his ayes with the end of hig tall)

my Zreat sorrow and my life iz very unhappy.
iz denger my heart begins to bent fast,

it s
Mot whenever there
Parhaps you have heart disease,

It =may be.

If yau have
For my parst,

you ought to be glad for it proves you have a heart.
I have no heart, 20 I cannot have heart disesse.

Perhaps, 1f I had no hesrt, I should not be a coward.
Have you brains?
I suppose so. I've never locked to see,

I am going to the great Oz t0 =gk him to
head is stu’fed with straw.

give me some for my

AMI am going to ask him to give me a heart,

And I sm golag to ask him to send Toto and me back to Xansas,
Do you think 0z could give me courange?
Just ag easily as he could zive me brains,

Or give me a heart -

Or zend me back to Kansas.

Then if you don't mind, I'11 go with you, for my life is eimply

unbsargble without coursge.

Tou will be very welcome. We will start at once,

CUBRTAIN
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Seene IV

Emerald City

Little Green Man discovered by the gate. %nter Dorothy.
Lion, Woodman, Scarecrow and Toto,

This is the gate to the Emerald City. ¥hat do you wish?
We came here to see the great 0z.

It has been many years since anyone asked me to see Oz,
He is powerful and terrible and if you come on an idle
or foolish errand he might be angry and destroy you all
in an instant,

But it 4s not a foolish errand. It is important. And we
have been told that Oz 1s a good Wizard,

So he is and he rules the Emerald City wisely and well,
But to those who are not honest, or spproach him with
curiosity, he is most terrible, and few have ever dared
ask to see his face. I am the Guardian of the Gates, and
since you demand to see the great Ogz, I must tske you

to his palace. Pass through the gate. Pass through the
gate,




WOODLAND CHRISTMAS BTORY
Scene 1,
Hums or whistles.

Good day Mr. Elf. Are you going to spend this winter lu
Br-rr No., We fly south today. I am walting here for
the swallow that has promised to carry me,

Little B: . How did vou manage to stay all last winter? I loocked for
you whenever I was awake, but I did not see you anywhere?

Mr. Eif: Sh- I haven't told any one yet because 1 afraid they
would laugh at me, but I'1ll tell you becauvse I did just what
you do, slept all winter long.

Older B, Whatt didn't you see winter?

Mr. B f: Yes, I went out one daye.

Older B, You haven't a fur coat like ours -~ how did you keep warm?

Mp., E1L: I bought a Christmas stocking and rolled myself up 1n it.

Little B: What kind of bed is that?

Mr., E1f: It isn't really a bed, its a nice warm hollow thing they
hang up the night before Christmas.

Little B: Why do they hang it up?

Mr, ELf: Because if you hang it up, there's someone called Santa
Claus that will come and fill it with nuts and sweet
thing=s.

Little B: Why does --

Mr. Elf: (interrupting) pointing off stage) There's my swallow
friend now - Bye, Bye bears - see you in the spring.

Older B: (callin: to Mr. E1f) When is the night befee Christmas?

Mp. Ejf: calling) Mr. Crow can tell you. Tell him I said it
W the day he saw me walking on the snow last winter.

Little B: Please, before you do, Where did you get your stocking?

Little Elf: (calls faintly) Goodbye.

Little B: (erying) He'!'s gone - now we'll hever know wbout
Christmas and Santa Claus and stockingse

Older B: (comforting Little B.) There, there, of course we will -
we'll go right now to Mr, Crow. Dear me, I hope he won'®
be cross. He don't like me very well. I shook the limb
he was sitting on the other day. Maybe you'd better go,
you told him when that Eagle was flylng overhead. He
owes you a favor,

Little B: All right. I'll go but he can be awfully cross. You
wait here. Don't you go away.

Older B: No, I won'te.

(Little Bear goes off.)
(E,ter Mrs, Bossy Cow.)

Older B Good marning, Mrs. Bossy Cow.

Mrs. B.Cs Dear me, if it isn't one of the Bpother Bears, How are
you my dear? Vhat are you doing so far from home? Where
is your little brother?

Older I He's gone to ask Mr. Crow about Christmas stockings. Do

you know where we could get some?

Oh, I wouldn't eat stockings if I were you. I tried it

once when I was quite young. It made me very ill.

Where did you get 1t?

I ate it off a rope vine., Stockings always grow on I'C

you know - thks was a Monday morning I remember,

guite ill.

Older B: We don't want to eat them Mrs. Bossy Cowe
1ang them up for Sgnta Claus.

Mrs. B.C: Well, the vines don't bear so well in winter,
seen any recently. I would advise you to tell
not to eat them either, They made me very 1ill,

Older B
Mrs. B.C

e
.
.
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(enters out of bLreath) Ton ) :
Crow remerbers very well th it we 8 year ago to
that he saw M Elf, ©Oh deur! W hurry and
the ings
Mrd.
vines.
(Enter Mr. Goat and Ba-as threateningly.)
(Brothers back aways)

Cider B¢ Oh, please Mr. Goat, can you tell us where the stocking
vines grow?

Mr. Goat: Ba-as-a- Stocking vines indeedl g ] sd my youngest
kid a weeck ago? Perhavs one ]

Little T did, but won't do it again.

Mr., Goat: You may be sure you won't. a-a-a- And who put burns
under the bush where my eldest won is in the habit of
salking his nap? Tell me that? Ba-a-a-

0lder Bj I did. He makes faces at me and calls me names

Mr. Goat: And who ate the apples under my wild swecp apple trec?

ust here a

Little B: puts 4;3% over eyes and cries) Boo,
ire. Goat: tocking vines indeed Don't ask me about stocking vines,

ean? Well that's that, What shall
p aws to head and scratches head) I
k Mr. Frog.

Little B: Let's d ¢! knowa a lote.

Together: Mr. Frog, Mr, Frog, Please come up here,

Mr. Frog: Ker-chug, ker-chug, Yes, here I am, Ker-chug
you want little brother bears?

We called to aslk you about stockings to hang up
Santa Claus.
B: Do they grow on vines and are there any around here?

Mr. rfog: Well my young friends - ker-chug - you did wisely to come
to me - stockings do not grow on vines - t“e# grow on
boys. ¥hen a boy comes to the pond to wade, he peels off
his stockings and leaves them on the banl, buu it would
not be safe to take them, for a boy is a dangerous animal..
he strikes when angry and he throws dtones all the time.,

(Bunny Rab™it peeks around curtain.)

Oldcr B: But if boys are so dangerous ad stokkings grow on boys
how can we get them?

Mr. Frnog: Ker-chug, That I do not know. Beslde >ys don't wade
In. vwrinte M adviece 1s to let S. 1aus find his own
stockings and for you to keep away from boys.

Little B: Thank you, Mr. Frog.

Mr., Frog: 1I'l1 have tc go down now to my warm mud. Goodbye, Ker-
chug - (dives).

Both Bears: Goodbyel

(By,nny R 1"mt hops out chuckling.)

Little B: Here's Bunny Rebbit. OllBL“I" - Welre hunting for

bockings and can't find any ¢ ?rc.

B, nny: He la, you twos: Can't Tfind any 18 hey? And

{ tomorrow is '-3'_:"7;““1,‘8.

L"";tl: E And tomorrow 1is

Qlder B: Mrs., BC‘b gy Cow saild they ,_3‘-' on vines and « Frog says
they grow on boys,
fk2011mglu) There are two kinds., I've secen bothe
Oh- Oh -~ Where? "here?

A long r'"y out of the forest. I thot I'd bring them
home to ta“. my carrobts in.

Oh lend themn to us Bunny Please do - we'll bring them
back ouidl

o1
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will you pay me?
“%PEGVGT you wantb.
The best of whatever we gete
Tt kzxRxkre Half of what we get in eache.
That's fair but I can't let you have them.
bring them home as I told you, but a boy ca
I +thot I wouldn't. (laughs and hops off,
after him,)
Both Bears: We'll fix you, DBunny.
(014 woman leans out of window. Holds a stocking in her hand, )
014 Voman: I have heard of your troubles little bears., Is thls what
you want? This is a stocking.
Bears: O ves - 7eS.
01d Woman: How many do you want®?
Bears: Just one aplese.
01d Woman: Vell - you may have them if you pay me in honey. Come in
and get the jars. (Bears enter house and return carrying
jars.) These must both be full by sundown. I lock up
tns .

1

Bears: Oh thank you =~ thank you - We'll be here.
Curtain.

Scene 2.
(Bears enter with jars)
Older B: Oh hurry brother, the sun is almost down.
Iittle B: (Whlmneang) Oh I hope we're not too late,
0lder B: (knocks at door) and calls) O0ld Yoman. 0ld 'oman,
01d Woman: Oh! It's you little bears - I had given you up and have
locked my door.
But our stockings - can't we have our stockings? We had
so much trouble finding the honeye.
d Woman: Yes - I'1l1l hand them out the window., P > honey on
the povch. Here they are,
Bears: (hugging their auocklngs) Oh goody-goody, Thank you
so much,
01d Woman: Merry Christmas little bears,
Bears: Merry Christmas to you.

Scene B.
(Sgene opens th bears asleep. Stockings are hung up.
Ciaus ha st finished fillling them.,)
Sgnta Claus: Gocd little bears - they worked hard for their
I hope thev will enjoy their sweet meats. Merry
1ittle brother bears - (throws kiss) exits)
outside.)
Ohl! Oh! Look anta Claus has
Wake up brother ' > our stockings-
of good things.
How wonderful. Hg really did come, IHow good -
Dear Santa.
are this wilh all of our friends you know.
give some to even Bunny Rabbit.
@hriatmas wonderful?
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WOODLAND CHRISTMAS BTORY
scene 1.
ﬂﬁuq or whistles,
Tn101~ ears.
B. 'Good day Mr. Elf, Are you going to spend this winter
the fore st*?
Br-rr Nos. We fly south today. I am walting here for
the swallow that has promised to carry me.

Little B: How did you manage to stay all last winter? I looked for
you whenever I was awake, but I did not see you anywhere?

Mr. Eqf: Sh- I haven'y told any one yet because I was afraid they
would laugh at me, but I'll tell you because I did just what
you do, slept all winter long.

Older B, What! didn't you see winter?

Mr, Eqf: Yes, I went out one daye.

Older B, You haven't a fur coat like ours - how did you keep warm?

Nr. H1E¢ I tought a Christmas stocking and rolled myself up in 1it.

Little B: What kind of bed is that?

Mr. E1f: It isn't really a bed, its a nice warm hollow thing they
hang up the night before Christmas.

Little B: Why do they hang it up?

Mr, E1f: Because if you hang it up, there's someone called Santa
Claus that will come and fill it with nuts and sweet
thing=.

Little B: Why does -~

Mr. E1f: (interrupting) pointing off stage) There'g my swallow
friend now - Bye, Bye bears - see you in the spring.

Okder B: (calling to Mr, E1f) When is the night befae Christmas?

Mpo. Eqf: (calling) Mr. Crow can tell you. Tell him I said it
was the day he saw me walking on the snow last winter.

Little B: Please, before you do, Where did you get your stocking

Little E1f: (calls faintly) Goodbyes,

Little B: (crying) He's gone - now we'!ll hever know wbout
Christmas and Santa Claus and stockings,.

Older B: (comforting Little B.) There, there, of course we will -
we!ll go right now to Mr., Crow. Dear me, I hope he won't
be cross. He don't like me very well. I shook the 1limb
he was sitting on the other day. Maybe you'd better go,
you told him when that Bagle was flying overhead. He
owes you a favor.

Little B: All right, TI'll go but he can be awfully cross. You
walt here. Don't you go away.

Older B: No, I won'te

(Little Bear goes off.)
(E,ter Mrs, Bossy Cow.)

Older B: Good mor ning, Mrs. Bossy Cow,

Mrs. B.Cs Dear me, lf lu isn't one of the Bpother Bears, How are
you my dea 12t are you doing so far from home? VWhere
is your llLLlL brother?

B: Het's gone to ask Mr. Crow about Christmas stockings. Do
you know where we could get some?
Oh, I wouldn't eatb Qtoc_ ngs if I were you. I tried 1t
once when I was quite young. It made me very ill.
B: Where did you get 1it?

Nro. B,0: I ate it off = rope vine Stockings always grow on ropes
you know - this was a Mowd”" morning I remember, I was
guite i11ls

Older B: We don't want to hiem Mra, Bossy Cowe. We want to
1ang them up for Sgnta Claus.

Mra. B.C: Well, the wvines d bear so well in winter, I haven'y
seen any recently. ; would advise you to tell Sgnta Clau
not to eat them either, They made me very ill,.

|




ittle B: (enters ou £ breath) Tonight :
Crow remeribers very well that it we
hat he saw Mr. Eif. ©Oh dearl! W

et U AN

Just nere and said they grew on rope

threateningly.)
SYIEY » )
Mr. Goat, can you tell us where the stocking
Stocking vines indeedl Vho chased my oung st
! weeck ago? Perhavs one of you can tell me.
By I did, but I won't do it a
Goat: ¥You may be sure you won't a-a-a- And who put burss
under the bush where my eldest won is in the habit
taking his nap? Tell me that? Ba-a-a-
1T dldi ¢ makes faces at me and calls me names,
And who ate the apples under my wild swecp apple trect
Pa-a-a-
(puts paws 51 eyes rie: Boo, hoo,
Stoecliing ines inde n't ask me about
Ba-8=8=
Bh. dear, isn't he mean? Well that'ls
we do next? (puts paws to head and
have it - let's ask Mr. TFrog.
Little B Let's do. He ”nu“a a lot,
Together Hr. Frog, Mr. Fprog, Please come up here,
Mr. Frog: Xer-chug, :e.—chuj, Yes, here I am. Kez
you want 1little brother bears?
Older B:; Wle called to ask you about stockings
Olaus.
Little B:  Dg ‘13; grow on vines and are the
Mr. Frog: Well mj young friends - ler-chug - o Jd wise
stockings do Lot grow on v they ﬂ;.w on
Yhen a boy comes wade, he' pegls: off
his stockings and leaves th on tnL bank, but it would
not be safe to take them, for a boy is a dangerous animal-.
he strikes when angry and he throws dtonesg all the time,
(Bunny Rab it peeks around curtain.)
Qlder: B But if boys are so dangerous ad stokkings grow on boj
how can we get tl “'Wl'
Ker-chug, ThL I do not know. Besides boys don't wade
: My advice is to let Sgnva Claus find his own
for you to keep away from boys.
Frog.
down now to my warm mud., Goodbye,

1

*wnﬁv anﬂt hoLG out chuckling.)
Bunny Rabbit. OhiBunny Weire hunting for
1 can'tt £ind <
£3 hey? And
tomorrow is
Little B: And tomorrow

Qlder B: grew on

T
O

r_“‘ r‘ are two kind:s
There?
the forest.
carrobts in.
Bumny, Please
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What will ycu pay me?
atever you wante.
‘he best of whatever we geta
?H” -wgxRaxke Half of what we get in eachs
Thatts fair but I can't let you have them. I thot I'd
b:1nﬁ them home aq I told you, but a boy came along and
thot T wouldn't. (laughs and hops off. Bears start
after him.)
Both Bears: Welll fix you, Bunny.
{O]d woman leans out of window. Holds a stocking in her hand,)
014 Voman: I have heard of your troubles little bears, Is this what
you want? This is a s
Begars: Oh yes -~ 7&S,
01d Woman: How many do you want?
Bears: Just one apieee.
01d Woman: Well you may have them if you pay me in honey. Come in
and gct the jars. (Bears enter house and return carrying
jars.) These must both be full by sundown. I lock up
then.
Bears: Oh th

Vh

ark you - thank you - We'll be here.
Curtain.

Scene 2,

(Bears enter with jars)
Older B: Oh hurry brother, the sun is almost down.
Iittle B: (whimpering) Oh I hope we're not too late.,
r) and calls) 01ld Woman., 01d Woman,
1ittle bears - I had given you up and have

01d Woman: Ohl lt's
locked my door.
But our stockings - can't we have our stockings? We had
so much trouble finding the honeye.
Yes - I'1ll hand them out the window. Put the honey on
the povch. Here they are.
(hugging their stockings) Oh goody-goody, Thank you
so much.,

Woman: Merry Chrilstmas ttle Dbears.
Bears: Me 1

Older B: (knocks at doo
you

Scene B,
- asleep. Stockings are hung up. Santa
G]au) has jus: ibﬂ’"v~ filling them, )
Claus: Gocd 11ttle - they worked 1°rd for their Christ-
ne g I hope ¢l v enjoy their cet meats. Merry
: bTOthP bears - (throws kiss) exits)
outside.)
in bed) Oh} Ohl Santa Claus has
Wa up brother wake up See our stockings-
l,hu!-,- are full of good thinge.
(waking) How wonderful. Hg really did come, How good -
How good. )ea:
We must share ani, wikth al ¢ ovr friends you know,
Ye“, let!s g' C ;0 even Bunny Rabbit.
hi disn't
ndded 1t

Curtaln.




WOODLAND CHRISTMAS BTORY
Scene 1,
Bi1f s Hums or whistles.
Enter Bears,

Oldest B. Good day Mr. Elf. Are you going to spend this winter
the fore st?

E1f Br-rr ﬁoq We fly south today, I am waiting here for
the swallow that has promised to carry me.

Little B: How did vou manage to stay all last winter? I looked for
you whenever I was awake, but I did not see you anywhere?

Mr. Eqf: Sh- I haven't told any one yet because I was afraid they
would laugh at me, but I'll tell you hecause I did just what
you do, slept all winter long.

Older B, What! didn't you see winter?

Mr. Eqf: Yes, I went out one day.

Qlder B, You haven't a fur coat like ours - how did you keep warm?

Mr. El1f: I ought a Christmas stocking and rolled myself up in it.

Little B: What kind of bed is that?

Mr, EI1f: It isn't really a bed, its a nice warm hollow thing they
hang up the night before Christmas.

Little B: Why do they hang it up?

Mr, E1f: Because if you hang it up, there's someone called Santa
Claus that will come and fill it with nuts and sweet
thing=.

Little B: VWhy does ==

Mr. Elf: (interrupting) pointing off stage) There'sg
friend now - Byve, Bye bears - see you in th e pring

Older B: (callin: to Mr, E1f) When is the night befae Christmas?

Mpn. Epf: (calling) Mr. Crow can tell you. Tell him I said it
was the day he saw me walking on the snow last winter,

Little B: Please, before you do, Where did you get your stocking?

Little E1f: (calls faintly) Goodbye.

Little B: (crying) He's gone - now we'll hever know wbout
Christmas and Santa Claus and stockings.

Older B: (comforting Little B.) There, there, of course we
we'lll go right now to Mr. Crow. Dear me, I hope he 2
be cross. He don't like me very well, I shook the 1lim
he was sitting cn the other day. Maybe you'd better go,
you told him when that Eagle was flying overhead. He
owes you a favor,

ittle B: All right. I'll go but he can be awfully cross, You
walt here. Don't you go awaye.

Older B: No, I won'te.

(Little Bear goes off.)
(B ter Mps, Bossy Cow.)

0lder B: Good morning, Mrs. Bossy Cowe.

Mrs. B.,C: Dear me, if it isn't one of the B,other Bears. How are
you my dear? Vhat are you dolng so far from home? Where
is your little brother?

He's gone to ask Mr. Crow about Opristmas stoeckings. Do
you Pn&f where we could get some?

Oh, I wouldn't eat Bb“Cklﬂga 1 E were you. & otriedi it
once when I was quite young. It made me very ill,
Where did you get 1it?
I ate it off a rope vine. Stockings always grow on ropes
you know -~ thbks was a Monday wmorning I remember, I was
guite ill.
We don't want to eat them Mrs. Boss oW We want to
hang them up for Sgnta Claus.
Well, the vines n't bear so well in winter, I haven!'s
qvon any recently. I would advise you to tell Synta Claus
not to eat them either. They made me very ill,




Little B: (enters out of breath) Tonight 1s Christmas Eve. MNr,
Crow remenmbers. very well that it was a year ago today
that he saw Mpr. Elf, Oh dear! We must hurry and find
the QLOC1L f

: Mrs. Bossy € was just here and sald they prew on rope
vines.
(Enter Mr. Goat and Ba-as threateningly.)
(Brothers back aways)

Clder B: Oh, please Mr. Goat, can ¥ chim s where the stocking
vines grow?

Mr. Goat: Ba-a-a- Stocking vines indeedl Vho chased my youngest

a weeck ago? Perhans one of you can tell me.

Little By I did, but I won't do it again,

Mr., Goat: You may be sure you won't. Ba-a-a- And who put burses
under the bush where my eldest won is in the habit of
taking his nap? Tell me that? Ba-a-a-

I did. He makes faces at me and calls me names,

And who ate the apples under my wild sweep apple trec?
Ba-a-a-

(puts paws over eyes and cries) Boo, hoo.

Stocking vines indeedl! Don't ask me about stocking vines.
Ba-ga-a-

Oh dear, isnt't he mean? Well that's that. What shall

we do next? (puts paws to head and scratches head) I
have 1t - let's ask Mr. Frog.

Little B: Let's do. He knows a lot.

Together ¥Mr., Frog, Mr. Frog, Please come up here.,

Mr. Frog Ker-chug, ker-chug, Yes, here I am. Ker-chug - what do
you want little brother bears?

We called to ask you about stockings to hang un for

o

santa Claus.

Do they grow on vines and are there any around here?

Well my young friends - ker-chug - vou did wisely to come
to me - stockings do not Frow on vines -« they grow on
boyss Then a boy comes > pond to wade, he peels off
his stockings and leaves thum on the barlk, but it would

not be safe to take them, for a boy is a dangerous animal-
he strikes when angry and he throws dtones all the time,
(Bunny Rab™it peeks around curtain.)
er B But if boys are so dangerous ad stokklings grow on boys -
MOI can we get them?
~-chug, That I do not know. Residﬁs bovq dor
; My advice is to let Synta
'rgﬂ and for you to keep away from ooya.
you, M. FI‘OE‘, o
have tec go down now to my warm mud. Goodbye,
g - (dives).
Goodbyel
Rabbit hops out ;

Here's Bunny Rabbit. OhlBunny - Weire hunting
stockings and can't find any anywhere,
Hello, you tu Can't find any stockings hey?
t“wonwo, is Christmas.

Little B: And tomorrow 1s Christmas.

Older B: Mrs. Bossy Cow said they grew on vines and Mr. Frog says
they grow on boys.
(ﬁnowiﬁQIV) There are two kinds I've seen both.
Oh- Oh - Where? 'here?
A long way out of the forest. I thot 1I'd Dring them
home to store my carrobs in.
Oh WGnd them to us Bumny. Please do
back safe.

e




s

you pay me?
you wante.
bGSu of whatever we getba
FhxtkzxRxkr Half of what we get in each.
That's fair but I can't let you have them. I t“ot I'd
bring them home as I told you, but a boy came along and
thot I wouldn't. (laughs and hops off. Bears start
a him,)
Both Bears: Wetll fix you, Bunny.
(014 woman leans out of window. Holds a stocking in her hand,)
0ld Voman: I have heard of your troubles little bears., Is this what
you want? This is a stocking,.
Bears: Oh yes - jes.
0ld Woman: How many d u want?
Bears: Just one
01ld Woman: Well 3 nay have them if you pay me in nonoy. Come 1in
j (Bears enter house and return carrying
both be full by sundovn. I lock up

. d
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- thank you = We'll be here.

Curtain.,

Scene 2.

enter with jars)

Oh hurry brother, the sun is almost down,

(;himpnwlnv) Oh I hope we're not too late,

(1 at door) and calls) O0ld Woman., 01ld Yoman,

Ob! l*'s you little bears - I had given you up and have
locked my door.

But our stockings - can't we have our stockings? We had
so much trouble finding the honey.
Yes - I'1ll hand them out the window. Put the honey on
the povch. Here they are.

(hugging their stockings) Oh goody-goody, Thank you

S0 much,

Woman: Merry Christmas ,llLLL bears.
e Merry Christmas to you.

e
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Scene B.
(Segene ope “i h bears asleep. Stockings are hung up.
Claus ! t finlshed filling them.)
Sgntea Claus: Go ¢ittle bears - they worked hard for their
md¢. T hope they will enjoy their sweet meats.
Christmas little brother bears - (throws
jingle bells outeside.)

181
in bed) ©Ohl Ohl
Wake up brother
11 of good things.
Older B: (waking) How wonderful. Hg
How good. Dear Santa.

=8 We must share this wiih all of ocur friends you know.

1 Yes, let!s give some to even Bunny Rabbit,
28 Oh isn't Christmas wonderful?

i

e B: Indded it ise.

Curtain.

&=
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