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Fables, Foibles & Fumbles

by Colleen Nueman

BEAR AND SWANS

AT RISE: BEAR enters and goes center, yawning and
stretching.

BEAR
Old Bear tired as anything. Time to sleep from now till spring.

BEAR lies down on floor, peacefully
sleeping. SWANS enter and come upon

BEAR.

SWAN ONE
Why, looky here. Free bear rug.

SWAN TWO
How do you know it’s free?

SWAN ONE
No price.

SWAN TWO
How do you know it’s a bear?

SWAN ONE
Anyone can see it’s a bear. Same way they see us is swans.

SWAN TWO
How do you know it’s a rug?

SWAN ONE
Oh, I’'m a expert on bear rugs.

SWAN TWO
I didn’t know that about you.

SWAN ONE
Oh yes. Ask me anything.

SWAN TWO

(Pointing to BEAR’S tummy)
What’s this?
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SWAN ONE
That’s the top. And right under it there is the bottom.

SWAN TWO
You are as smart as anything.

SWAN ONE

Oh yes. 1don’t like to mention it. It makes the other swans feel bad. (Takes charge)
Well. Here we are with a free bear rug at our feet. We must take possession of it at once.

SWAN TWO
Entirely.
SWAN ONE
We’ll haul ‘er home.
SWANS

(They try to pull the BEAR)
Ohhhhhhhh! (They try to push BEAR) Ooooooooh! (They try to fold BEAR’S arms and
legs and lift) Aaaaaaaaah! (They try to roll BEAR) Rrrrrrrrrrrrr! (Give up; BEAR sleeps
on)

SWAN TWO
That’s one heavy bear rug.

SWAN ONE
The heavy ones is best.

SWAN TWO
Is they?

SWAN ONE

Oh, my yes. All the more reason it must be ours. There’s only one thing left to do.
If we cannot conspire the bear rug to our home, we must conspire our home to the bear
rug.

SWAN TWO
Entirely.

SWANS exit and come back on, each
carrying a tall stool. Arrange stools around
BEAR. Step back and take a critical look.

SWANS
Hmmmmmmm. (Rearrange stools around BEAR; step back and take a critical look)
Hmmmmmmm. (Rearrange again, stools now directly behind BEAR)
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SWANS
(Step back and take a critical look)
Ah! Lovely!
They sit on stools. SWAN TWO puts her feet
on BEAR.
SWAN TWO

Isn’t it wonderful how this bear rug is so warm? My feet are like toast from resting upon
it.

SWAN ONE
One of the advantages of having a bear rug. It’s why they’re all the rage.

SWAN TWO
Are they all the rage?

SWAN ONE
Oh, my yes. Kings and queens enjoy a bear rug, my dear. Kings and queens.

BEAR snores an enormous snore.

SWAN TWO
The bear rug seems to be making a snoring noise.

SWAN ONE
Oh yes. Sound effects. Very soothing. All the very best bear rugs have them. The
modern bear rugs. Very desirable.

SWAN TWO
I am feeling entirely lucky to be in possession of such a bear rug as this.

SWAN ONE
As am .

BEAR’S tongue falls out of his mouth with
lots of slobbering noises.

SWAN TWO
Why, looky there at the mouth. A great pink tongue has fallen out.

BEAR’S tongue goes back in mouth with
more slobbering noises.

SWAN ONE
And gone back in.
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BEAR’S tongue falls back out of mouth with
more slobbering noises.

SWAN TWO
And fallen out.

BEAR’S tongue goes back in mouth with
more slobbering noises.

SWAN ONE
And gone back in. Ah, a very special feature. Designed to entertain the children, I
suppose, on a rainy day.

SWAN TWO
But we haven’t any children.

SWAN ONE
Not a one.

SWAN TWO
And it isn’t raining.

SWAN ONE

Not a drop. But we are prepared, don’t you see? If we did and if it should.

SWAN TWO
Ah. Tam overflowing with perfect satisfaction and contentment at our possession of this
bear rug.

SWAN ONE
Asam L.

BEAR’S head pops up. BEAR is awake and
not happy. SWAN TWO yanks feet off
BEAR.

SWAN TWO
It moved!

SWAN ONE
Ah. Lovely. A mechanical device. Not every bear rug has one. I cannot believe our
good luck.

BEAR
(Gets to his feet)
Roooooaaaarrr!
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BEAR continues roaring and growling.
SWANS stand up to enjoy the show.

SWAN ONE
And more sound effects. And much more dramatic this time.

SWAN TWO
How marvelous.

SWAN ONE
Very lifelike. No one else has a thing like it. We could charge admission.

SWAN TWO
(Gets in close, peers into BEAR’S mouth)
Looky at the teeth.
BEAR
I am not a bear rug.
SWAN ONE

Ah! And it makes clever conversation.

BEAR
I am a entire bear. I am a entire bear what roars and eats and sleeps and don’t like to be
woked up!

SWAN ONE
Give ‘er a poke.

SWAN TWO gives BEAR a playful poke in
the tummy. BEAR growls menacingly and
advances on her.

SWAN TWO
(Alarmed)
Looky here! This bear rug is still stuffed full of bear!

SWAN ONE
I never heard of such a thing! (To BEAR) A bear rug is meant to be the outside of a bear
and here you are stuffed to overflowing with bear accouterments! I am outraged! I am
deceived! I am cheated! Idemand a full refund immediately!

SWAN TWO
We didn’t pay nothing.
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BEAR
Grrrrrrrer . . . (Continuing)

This is Not the End of the Scene
Ending Intentionally Omitted for Security Purposes
Continue on to Next Scene
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ELEPHANT AND RAT

ELEPHANT enters, slow and lazy and
sloppy, and slumps down on to stool. RAT
enters, going straight to ELEPHANT.

RAT
(Respectful, brisk and all business)
I come to make application to be a elephant.

ELEPHANT
(No interest)
Um. (Turns away from RAT)

RAT
(Goes to ELEPHANT'S other side)
I considered lion. I had to. Everyone does. I considered giraffe. I liked the part about
the long neck. But, in the end, it was elephant. Nothing else came close.

ELEPHANT
Um. (Turns away from RAT)

RAT
(Goes back to ELEPHANT'S other side)
I don’t weigh the six thousand pounds. I weigh just the six pounds. I’ll have to gain the
thousand. But I’'m a good eater. And my ears have a nice flap to them. (Flaps ears at
ELEPHANT) You’ll agree I have potential in the ear area.

ELEPHANT
Hum um.

RAT
(Holding end of his scarf next to ELEPHANT)
And looky here. I’'m the right color — gray is gray. On a elephant or on a rat, it’s the
same.

ELEPHANT
But you ain’t no elephant. You is a raggedy rat.

RAT
Today a rat. Tomorrow a elephant!
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ELEPHANT
Um. (Gets up and goes a few steps away) What I got here is a cheesy little rat. What I
also got here is plenty of work and sundry chores I don’t cotton to. So I say, put the rat to
the chores. (Goes back to RAT) It ain’t going to be easy, Mr. Rat.

RAT
I never asked for easy. No sir. Idid not.

ELEPHANT
There’ll be work, sir, and plenty of it. There’ll be expectations.

RAT
I am prepared to work, to go to classes. Take notes. Pass tests. Receive my elephant
certificate. Whatever it takes, I’m the rat to do it.

ELEPHANT
Well, this first class here is called scrubbing up the floor. Let me look around...
(Surprised to find a floor at his feet) Well, this floor right here needs a scrub. A elephant
knows how to scrub a floor.

RAT
I’m at this floor!

RAT drops down to hands and knees and
uses end of scarf to scrub floor.
ELEPHANT slumps back on to stool.

ELEPHANT
This other class here is about windows. (Gesturing to one side) Those windows need a
shine.

RAT
(Pops up to his feet)
I’'m at those windows! (Washing imaginary windows with end of scarf)

ELEPHANT
(A gesture in another direction)
Them dirty plates piling up.

RAT
I’'m at those plates! (Washing imaginary plates with end of scarf)

ELEPHANT
I’ll need my lunch. Mashed potatoes will do.
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RAT
I’m at those potatoes! (Mashing imaginary potatoes) So how am I coming?

ELEPHANT
You looking more like a elephant every day.

RAT
(Stops mashing)
I’1l tell you the truth. I don’t see it. Ilook down at myself and all I see is rat.

ELEPHANT
Oh, that’s cause of your eyes, Mr. Rat. You still got the rat eyes. It’s the eyes what
change over last.

RAT
That’s the day I live for. So I’'m coming along?

ELEPHANT
Exact on schedule. Them potatoes won’t mash theirselves.

RAT
(Resumes mashing)
I’m at those potatoes!

CIRCUS MAN
(Enters. An announcement)
I’m a circus man in need of a elephant! Circus life is easy street for a elephant! Three
meals a day and free clothes to wear!

ELEPHANT
It’s my big chance! (Eager to make a good impression. Goes to CIRCUS MAN. Strikes a
pose) Here I am!

CIRCUS MAN
(Circles ELEPHANT, looking him over. Decides)
You’ll do.
ELEPHANT
My problems is over!
CIRCUS MAN

Let’s get us over to the circus and get you some grub and plenty of them free clothes.
(Offers arm to ELEPHANT and they are leaving)

RAT has been watching this with increasing
alarm.
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RAT
(Stops them
Hold on. There’s two of us here. I deserve consideration, don’t I?
CIRCUS MAN
And what are you?
ELEPHANT

It’s just a cheesy rat. I been letting him sweep up around the place.

RAT
(To CIRCUS MAN)
I am a former rat. Future elephant. Elephant-in-training at the moment.

CIRCUS MAN
Okay. Show me your stuff. Show me what you got.

RAT
Clean floors and windows. Acres of them. All mine. Shiny plates. All done by me. I
can mash a potato like anything.

CIRCUS MAN
And what’s that got to do with being a elephant?

RAT
Why everything!

CIRCUS MAN
Nope. Ibeen at this job a long time. I know elephants. All those floors and windows
and plates and potatoes got naught to do with it.

ELEPHANT
(Laughing and bragging)
I was just cheesing him along, see? Getting some work out of him.

RAT
(To ELEPHANT)
Sir, you have lost a friend.

This is Not the End of the Scene
Ending Intentionally Omitted for Security Purposes
Continue on to Next Scene
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I’m as hungry as anything.

Waddaya got?

(Takes jar from pocket)
Creamed Carrotses.

(Takes jar from pocket)
Boiled Broccolis.

(Disgusted)
Gick. (Put jars back in pockets)

(Dreaming)
I'love a egg.

(Joining in the dream)
Oh my.
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DOGS AND ROBIN

Stool right;, worms on floor left. DOG ONE
and DOG TWO enter.

DOG ONE

DOG TWO

DOG ONE

DOG TWO

DOGS

DOG TWO

DOG ONE

DOG TWO

Don’t I just. All nicely toasted and swimming in the lard.

DOG ONE

Oh, I long for a egg. My heart breaks for a egg.

I dream of a egg. When I close

DOG TWO
my eyes, there’s a egg dancing.

DOG ONE

I like to eat a egg in the worst way which is shell and all. Oh, I wish I’d never thought of
a egg. Not having a egg ain’t so bad till you think of it.
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DOG TWO
Let’s get us one.

DOG ONE
How?

DOG TWO

All manner of bird will lay a egg. Let’s get us a bird and when it lays a egg, we’ll have
it.

DOG ONE
Very nice. The world is thick with birds. Why, my very front lawn is knee deep in them.
I’11 go out and snatch us one up.

DOG ONE exits, returns pushing and
nudging along a slow and fat ROBIN.

DOG TWO
That it?

DOG ONE
One robin deluxe.

DOG TWO

(To ROBIN)
Lay us a egg, you. We is starving.
ROBIN

It’s a egg you want?

DOG ONE
A egg what’s all egg.

DOG TWO

And nothing but a egg.

I’ll see what I can do. I’ll need a nest, of course. Here. Give me your hats. (Helps
himself to DOGS’ hats, sets hats on stool and sits on them)

DOG ONE
Well, where is it?

ROBIN
These things take time. I’ll need some lunch.
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DOG TWO

If we had lunch, we wouldn’t need you.

ROBIN
A egg don’t come from nowhere. Worms is best to get a egg.

DOGS
(Disgusted)
Worms!
DOG TWO
You don’t mean it? Not a worm?
ROBIN

Now any worm’ll do, of course, but a worm all fat and juicy makes the best egg.

DOGS
Ack!

ROBIN
A worm all warm and bubbly from the sun.

DOGS
Gack!

ROBIN
A worm coated in dirt for the nice crunch.

DOG ONE
Ack and ack! I can’tdo it.
DOG TWO
Think about that egg.
DOG ONE
Oog.
DOGS go left and dig. DOG ONE picks up
worm. DOGS can barely stand to look at it.
DOGS
(Taking it to ROBIN)

Ack. Gack. Gack. Ack.
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ROBIN
(Takes worm)
A nice wormly worm. (Eats worm with lots of slobbering)

DOGS
(Wiping hands on each other to clean off worm slime)
Ack. Ooog. Aag.

DOG ONE
And now for that egg.

ROBIN
Too late tonight for egging. Morning’s best for egging. (Goes to sleep)

DOGS
Morning?! Oig.

DOGS go to sleep. One long snore from
DOGS and ROBIN. They all wake up.

DOG TWO

Have you got it?

ROBIN
Let’s have us a look. (Looking in hats) Not a thing. (Sits back down on hats)

DOG TWO
I’m that hungry.
DOG ONE
I could faint.
ROBIN

No time for fainting, boys. Time for worming. Where’s my worm?

DOG ONE
You slobbered down the whole thing. I saw it myself. I get the shivers thinking of it.

ROBIN
That was yesterday’s worm. I’m speaking now of today’s worm.

DOG TWO
(Horrified)
Are you?
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ROBIN
An egg needs a worm a day.
DOG ONE
You had your worm but no egg.
ROBIN

I’d look for a more superlative manner of worm if I were you. But, of course, I’'m not.
I’m no kind of dog. I’'m only a poor robin with no nest, just these old hats.

DOG ONE
(To DOG TWO)
How do you feel about that egg?

DOG TWO
Ack.

DOGS go left. Dig. DOG TWO picks up disgusting worm.

DOGS go left. Dig. DOG TWO picks up a
disgusting worm.

DOGS
(Taking worm to ROBIN. So disgusting.)
Ick. Oig. Erg. Ugh.

ROBIN
Nicely superlative. (Slobbers down worm)

DOGS
Arg. Oog. Ick. Ack. (Wiping hands on each other)
DOG ONE
Think only of the egg.
DOGS

(Fold hands in prayer, looking heavenward)
The egg, the egg, the egg, the egg, the egg.

ROBIN and DOGS close eyes and sleep.
One long snore. Wake up.

DOG TWO
(Straight to ROBIN)
Waddaya got?
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ROBIN
(Looks in hats)
No egg.
DOG ONE
No sign of one?
ROBIN

(Slapping and shaking hats to knock out any possible eggs)
Not a sniff of one. (Sits on hats) You know what comes next.

DOGS
Arg. Ooog. Aag.

DOGS Go left. Dig. Take turns finding
worms and taking them to ROBIN. After

several disgusting worm deliveries, DOGS
go to ROBIN.

DOG TWO
A string of mornings now we done our duty and delivered you fatter, juicier, bubblier,
crunchier, wormier worms.

DOG ONE
And all of them dancing in my dreams.

DOG TWO
So there better be a egg. And we ain’t fussy as to size nor color nor shape even.

DOG ONE
A square egg would do us fine.

ROBIN
(Glances in hats)
No egg in sight, not square nor otherwise. (Sits)

DOG ONE
(To DOG TWO)
I heard once its girl birds what lay eggs. Ask it.

DOG TWO
(To ROBIN)
You a girl bird?
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ROBIN
Oh no. Not me, boys. I'm all man. (Picks up hats, puts them back on DOGS’ heads)
No wonder. That explains it. You should have said something sooner. (Leaving)

DOG TWO
(Stopping ROBIN)
Hold on. You’ve led us on about all this.

ROBIN
I never.

DOG ONE
You knew you were all man all along.

ROBIN
I promised you not a thing. You had your heart set on a egg. Isaid I’d do what I could
and that’s what you got. I kept up my part of the bargain, boys. And it was, I remind
you, a bargain I didn’t go looking for. Oh no. It was all you come looking for me.
(Leaving)

DOG TWO
(Stopping him)
Oh no, robin. Not so fast. Not so easy. I been all over hungry plus I had to touch them
filthery worms what I get the grizzly goosebumps from. All this has conspired to change
my mind. Itain’t a egg I want. Oh no. (4 menacing step closer to ROBIN)

DOG ONE
(A menacing step closer to ROBIN on the other side)
It’s a robin.

DOG TWO
All toasted and swimming in the lard.

ROBIN
(Squeezed between the DOGS. Puts hands on their chests and pushes them back)
Boys, you need to think.

DOG ONE
(DOGS push right back in to squeeze ROBIN between them)
We need to eat!

This is Not the End of the Scene
Ending Intentionally Omitted for Security Purposes
Continue on to Next Scene
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GOOSIE AND FOXIE

GOOSIE enters with a walking stick.
FOXIE enters. GOOSIE does not see

FOXIE and bumps into him.
FOXIE
(Menacing)
Hullo, Goosie.
GOOSIE
(Frightened)
Hullo, Foxie.
FOXIE

(Circling her)
Round. Fat. Juicy. Got me a goosie supper.

GOOSIE
(Thinking hard)
I’'m old. He’s young. I’m slow. He’s fast. No use running. (7o FOXIE. Admiring him)
My oh my. Look at you.

FOXIE
You got the identical roundness of my best cooking pot.

GOOSIE
Don’t know when I seen a handsomer fox.

FOXIE
Leaving room for the gravy, of course. I like six, seven quarts gravy minimum.

GOOSIE
Why, you could be in a movie.
FOXIE
(This gets his attention)
Who could?
GOOSIE

Why, you could. You’d be the hero too. Can you act?

FOXIE
No.
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GOOSIE
Sure you can. Everybody can act a little. Acting is just looking pretty and pretending out
loud. Who can’t do that? You ever been in a movie?

FOXIE
Not once.

GOOSIE
Now that’s a shame. Once is all it’d take. You’d get famous. Rich too. (4 problem)
Oh no. Titch titch. Maybe not.

FOXIE
Maybe not?

GOOSE
It’s your clothes what’s stopping you. Why, acting is all about the costumes. Say you
want to act a soldier. It’d have to be a handsome soldier, of course, you being so smack
dead handsome.

FOXIE
A soldier?

GOOSIE
Sure. You got to get a sword, of course. No soldier would be caught dead swordless.
(Indicates walking stick) Like this here.

FOXIE
It’s a old stick.

GOOSIE
You got to act it into a sword. Like this... (Doing some parries and thrusts) And this,
this, this and... (4 last big flourish) This! (Hands stick to FOXIE) Go on. (FOXIE tries it)
A little more here. A little less there. Higher, lower... (FOXIE gets braver, slashing
away) Ah! You got it! How’s it feel?

FOXIE
Pretty good. This acting ain’t so hard.

GOOSIE
Sure it ain’t. Course you better get a cape. All the handsome soldiers got a cape. Let’s
see. (Taking off apron) This will do.

FOXIE
It’s a apron.
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GOOSIE
Now I don’t mind lending it out. (7ying apron around FOXIE'S shoulders) 1 got another
one back home. This one’s my fancy nice one though. Real proud to have a handsome
fox like you wearing it. I wouldn’t loan it out to no ordinary fox.

FOXIE
(Disgusted)
Plenty of those around.

GOOSIE
You said it. Now you got to act that apron into a cape.

GOOSIE demonstrates, doing some swirls
and twirls with an imaginary cape. FOXIE
does the same.

Try this. And this, and this. Now do them all in a row. Little faster this time, little
slower . . . (FOXIE is a whirling dervish) There it is! Man. The miracle of handsome
acting. Still. Something’s missing. Feathers.

FOXIE
Feathers?
GOOSIE
I got plenty. (Pulling out feathers) I’ll just load you up with some of my own.
FOXIE
That’s real generous.
GOOSIE
Tell the truth, I get tired of lugging them around.
FOXIE
Where’ll they go?
GOOSIE

Oh, just anywhere. Scatter them.

FOXIE and GOOSIE stick feathers all over
FOXIE — in hair, behind ears, in apron.

FOXIE
I need to act them into anything?
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GOOSIE
You don’t want to mess too much with feathers. You do, they dry up. Fall off. Itch.
Being festooned with the things I ought to know. Best to let feathers be. Now act some
more.

FOXIE
How?

GOOSIE
I suppose you could march. (Showing him a brisk march step) Up. Down. Back. Forth.
(FOXIE joins in marching) There you go. That’s it. (Standing back and admiring)
Now that’s acting. That’s worth seeing. You sure you got no acting experience?

FOXIE
(Marching)
Sure as I can be.

GOOSIE
Cause I look at you and all I see where a handsome fox used to be is a handsome soldier.
Why, you could act a general.

FOXIE
(Stunned)
Me? A general?

GOOSIE
Sure. You’d need medals though. (Indicating FOXIE'S shoulder) Right along here is
where they’d look best.

FOXIE
Medals!

GOOSIE
Let’s see what I got. (Rummaging through pockets) Huh. Not a medal. I most always
carry along two or three or ten minimum.

FOXIE
What’s a goose got medals for?

GOOSIE
It’s a hobby of mine. I collect them. Got all kinds. Silvery. Golden. Bejeweled. Some
got chains and little doors what swing open and . . . (Singing) Music comes out.

FOXIE
My.



Fables, Foibles & Fumbles by Colleen Neuman Page |25

GOOSIE
(Indicating FOXIE’S shoulder)
They’d sure look good. Right up along here.

FOXIE
How many you think?
GOOSIE
Ten or twenty would fill it up nice.
FOXIE
The twenty would be best.
GOOSIE

Too bad all those medals are way over there at my house and I’'m way over here. Can’t
get them from here.

FOXIE
I could walk you home, get some.

GOOSIE
You got to keep at your acting. It’s coming along so nice. Plus you look real good
without no medals at all. Who cares what those others say?

FOXIE
What others?
GOOSIE
All them panthers and ocelots.
FOXIE
Who’re they?
GOOSIE

Some of” them sleek foreign animals think they know about being handsome and acting
generals. They’re in all the movies.

FOXIE
They got medals?

GOOSIE
Galleons of them. But you don’t need medals. Not you. Not the handsome fox.

FOXIE
So you got medals and they’re all of them over there at your house?
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GOOSIE
Oh yes. Over there. At my house.

FOXIE
You better go home get them whilst I stay acting.

GOOSIE
I hate to go and miss out on any of your acting.

FOXIE
I’ll save up my best acting for when you get back.

GOOSIE
You sure?

FOXIE
I come this far. I’'m going to the end. And that’s a general. With medals!

GOOSIE
I never argue with a handsome movie star actor fox.

FOXIE
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Get twenty medals minimum. Get some of them with little doors what swing open and...

(Singing) Music comes out.

GOOSIE
I’1l bring back every medal I got.

GOOSIE leaving, slow at first while FOXIE
is watching, then runs for it when he looks

away. Exits.

This is Not the End of the Scene

Ending Intentionally Omitted for Security Purposes

Continue on to Next Scene
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SKUNKS AND PIGEON

Tall stool center with an apple on it.
SKUNK ONE enters right and goes center.
SKUNK TWO enters left and goes center.

Walk past each other.

SKUNK ONE
Morning.

SKUNK TWO
Afternoon.

SKUNKS stop, turn to face each other.

SKUNK ONE
Nice day.

SKUNK TWO
Going to rain.

SKUNK ONE

(SKUNKS walking closer to each other)

Ain’t.

SKUNK TWO
Is.

SKUNK ONE
Won’t.

SKUNK TWO
Will.

SKUNK ONE
Dry!

SKUNK TWO
Wet!

SKUNK ONE

(Almost nose to nose)
Clear blue sky!
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SKUNK TWO
Rain clouds blowing in fast!
SKUNKS
(See the apple)
Apple!
SKUNK ONE

(A greedy step closer to it)
Why, looky here. Big apple. Real red.

SKUNK TWO
(A greedy step closer to it)
I see it. (Opening purse) Plus I see I got room right here in my purse. Apple will just fit.

(Picking up apple)

SKUNK ONE
(Grabs apple; both hanging on to it)
I got first grabs on this apple back when I says, “Looky here. Big apple!”

SKUNK TWO
First grabs goes to whomsoever grabs first and that’s me! (Struggle continuing for
possession of apple)

SKUNK ONE
Me!

SKUNK TWO
Mine!

SKUNK ONE
Mine!

SKUNK TWO
Me!

PIGEON

(Enters. Sees apple)
Ootchety wallawa! Nice apple! (To SKUNKS) Now, what’s all this fuss about, girls?

SKUNK ONE
(Turning cold shoulder to PIGEON; still holding on to apple)
That pigeon talking to us?
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SKUNK TWO
(Turning cold shoulder to PIGEON; still holding on to apple)
Better not be.
PIGEON

I’m just worried about you girls having all this upset over some fusty old apple.

SKUNKS
It’s mine! I saw it first! She took my apple!

PIGEON
Looks like you girls need a judge.
SKUNK ONE
Skunk don’t listen to no pigeon.
SKUNK TWO

Not while there’s chickens in the trees, we don’t.

PIGEON
Have it your own way. It’s a shame. Looks to me that apple is going bad fast. Won’t
last to supper. It’ll go soft and bruisey and need throwing out.

SKUNK ONE
You let go! Go get a judge!
SKUNK TWO
You let go! Go get a judge!
SKUNKS

I ain’t letting go! (Struggle over apple continues)

PIGEON sets up her courtroom. She exits
and brings on a tall stool and puts it behind
the tall stool already at center. She exits
again and brings on two low stools and puts
one left and the other right.

PIGEON
Well, I been a judge a time or two. I’'m good at it. Everybody knows a pigeon makes the
best judge. I suppose I could be yours. I got a little time. I don’t want to do it, being a
judge being hard work and it being my day off. But I see you need me so bad I'll be
persuaded. (Sits on back tall stool)
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SKUNKS
(Still fighting over apple)
Gimme! My! Apple!

PIGEON
Girls, girls! (Takes off shoe and pounds on front tall stool with it) Time to show respect to
the court!

SKUNK ONE
What court?

PIGEON
This court right here. Anytime you got a judge, you got a court. That’s how it works.
(Pounding shoe on stool) Order in the court! Now let’s get that evidence up here where
the judge canst get holdt of it, as necessary.

SKUNKS relinquish apple, setting it on stool
in front of PIGEON.

Now somebody got to go first.
SKUNKS
(Elbowing and jostling to get judge’s attention)

Me, me, me, me...!

PIGEON
It don’t matter. (Pointing shoe at SKUNK ONE) You go first. But behave yourself.

SKUNK ONE
Hah!

SKUNK TWO sits on stool lefft.

So I was walking along, being kind to old folks and baby children and donating to the
poor as is my habit, and I see this here apple . . .

PIGEON
What apple would that be?
SKUNK ONE
This apple here . . .
PIGEON

You better call me “ma’am” while I’'m a judge. That’s how you respect a judge.
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SKUNK ONE
Yes, ma’am.
PIGEON
I appreciate it. Now this here’s the apple?
SKUNK ONE
Yes, ma’am.
PIGEON

(Picking up apple)
Well, we better be sure. Sometimes you got something looks like apple but ain’t. This
being a court of law its best to be sure. We don’t want to get it wrong and be making all
this hubbub over some ratty old rhubarb. (Takes a bite) This here is apple.

SKUNK ONE
So I says — looky here. Big apple. Real red . ..

PIGEON
Red apple.
SKUNK ONE
Yes, ma’am.
PIGEON

Now, you never said red. I didn’t analyze for red. It looks red but apple can fool you and
the taste ain’t red at all but all cough syrupy. (Bite) Tastes real red.

SKUNK ONE
So as I seen that apple first [ lay legal claim to it, but whilst I’m at it this old skunk over
here — this ugly, puffed up, mean one — goes stuffing it in her purse.

PIGEON
Which apple would that be?
SKUNK ONE
Why, that apple there.
PIGEON

I got to be sure. It’s what a judge does. (Bite) We got that same apple.

SKUNK ONE
And as that apple’s my legal property, I’'m obliged to lay holdt of it and don’t let go. Plus
its skunks like this sorry sack of skunk leftovers over here besmear decent skunks
worldwide plus wear ugly, old hats need stepping on!
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PIGEON
Court don’t allow no rhapsodizing. Wind it up.

SKUNK ONE
Yes, ma’am. I ain’t usually so pushy. I’'m more the delicate flower type. It’s been a
strain.

PIGEON
You look sort of pale and loose. Better sit it down.

SKUNK ONE sits on stool right.
Now this other one.

SKUNK TWO
(Stands)
Yes, ma’am, your honor. (Curtsey)

PIGEON
Keep it moving. Court got other fish to fry.

SKUNK TWO
Why, I was coming along limping real bad cause I carried a herd of old ladies acrosst a
street causing my ankles to go depressed and caved in on both clavicles but I’'m bearing it
best I can when I see this apple...

PIGEON
This apple here?
SKUNK TWO
Yes, ma’am, your honor.
PIGEON

Now I mean to be fair. As judge, I got no choice. So I got to identify it. (Bite) It’s still
apple. It sure is.

SKUNK TWO
I noticed it was all red . . .

PIGEON
I got to be fair again. Nobody wants to be more fair than me. I got to be sure it tastes all
red. (Bite) That’s as red as apple gets.

SKUNK TWO
So I was getting that apple picked up and putting it in my clean, safe, sanitary purse to
donate to orphans when this disgrace over here gets grabby and don’t let me do my civic
duty to that apple.
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PIGEON
What apple you mean?

SKUNK TWO
That same apple she’s blowing bubbles about.

PIGEON
Now this is a court of law and we got to know it’s the same apple. (Bite) That same apple
is what we got here.

SKUNK TWO
Oh my. I got the tipovers. I suppose its cause I don’t never eat till all them orphans is
fed.

PIGEON
You looking a little uneven. Sit it down.

SKUNK TWO sits on stool left.

This is Not the End of the Scene
Ending Intentionally Omitted for Security Purposes
Continue on to Next Scene
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TRUE LOVE

OWL standing on low stool, facing
audience. DOG and FROG enter. DOG
sees OWL, stops, mesmerized. FROG stops

when DOG stops.

DOG
Oh and oh! Looky there! (Pointing to OWL)

FROG
Iseeit.

DOG

(Smitten)

It’s an owl.

FROG
And?

DOG
And ain’t I just crazy mad in love though.

FROG
With?

DOG
The owl.

FROG
Just like that?

DOG
Sure.

FROG

Where’d all that crazy mad love come from so fast?

DOG
The heart, Froggie, the heart. Ow and ouch, it feels so good.

FROG
Now what?
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DOG
Why, I’'ll marry her, of course. Settle down. Have a family. Live by the river, I hope.

FROG
Ah. (4 pause) Well?

DOG
Well?

FROG
What’ll you say to her?

DOG
Why, nothing.

FROG
You got to say something.

DOG
How come?

FROG
So she’ll love you back.

DOG

Oh but [ can’t! I can’t speak! There are no words! It is too much for me! I am perfectly
strangulated with love!

FROG
How’s she going know it, you don’t say it?

DOG
You’ll say it for me, Froggie, in your beautiful froggie voice. Oh, say you’ll say it for
me, Froggie. You are my only hope.

FROG
(Doesn’t want to)
Ai. (Goes to OWL) Ahem. (OWL continues gazing straight ahead) My friend over
there... (4 gesture back toward DOG) Is crazy mad for you.

OWL
(An indifferent glance at DOG)
Not interested. (Turns her back to FROG)
FROG
Ah. (Returns to DOG) Not interested, she says.
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DOG
I heard! Her voice is like a silver bell. We will be married in spring with apple blossoms
in our hair.

FROG
She don’t love you, Dog. You should speak her a poem.

DOG
A dog don’t speak a poem. A poem gets all tangled up in my teeth. You’ll have to speak
it for me, Froggie.

FROG
I only know the one.

DOG
Well then? Ah, to be married in the spring! It has always been my dream.

FROG
(Doesn’t want to)
Ai. (Goes to OWL) Ahem. (OWL does not acknowledge his presence)
A rose is a rose.
A nose is a nose.
A nose smells a rose.
Does a rose smell a nose?
No one knows.

OWL
(Looks over her shoulder at FROG)
I despise a dog. (Looks away)

FROG
Ah. (Returns to DOG) She despises a dog.

DOG
She spoke out my name! Oh, Froggie! (Takes out small notebook and pencil. Starting a
list) We’ll have apple dumplings at the wedding. And throw rice. The mourning doves
will sing.

FROG
She don’t love you yet, Dog. You better sing a song at her.

DOG
A dog don’t sing, Froggie. Ohno. A dog is all bark. You’ll do the singing for me. I'm
planning out how many apple dumplings there’ll be.
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FROG
(Doesn’t want to)
Ai and ai (Goes to OWL) Ahem. (Sings to the melody of “Happy Birthday”)
When, when, when will moon glow?
Where, where, where will star shine?
How, how, how will I know
Who, who, who will be mine?

OWL
(Turns to look at FROG)
A dog is all tail and teeth.

FROG
Ah. (Returns to DOG; OWL watches FROG as he leaves) She says a dog is all tail and
teeth.

DOG
We’ll send out invitations tied up with ribbon.
FROG
She don’t love you yet, Dog. She better get a gift.
DOG
What’s a owl like?
FROG
Dead mouse.
DOG
I ate my last one.
FROG
I got one. (Pulling mouse from pocket, holding it up by the tail)
DOG
(Sniffs mouse)
Just ripe. Should I peel it?
FROG

A owl don’t like peeled mouse.

This is Not the End of the Play
Ending Intentionally Omitted for Security Purpose

Continue to Next Page for Set Notes & Properties List
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SET

Two tall stools.
Two low stools.

PROPERTIES

DOGS AND ROBIN
Two small jars
Edible worms

GOOSIE AND FOXIE
Walking stick

SKUNKS AND PIGEON
Red apple

TRUE LOVE
Small notepad and pencil
Toy mouse

COSTUMES

The following are necessary. Other costume pieces are as desired.
BEAR AND SWANS: Swans wear feather boas.

DOGS AND ROBIN: Dogs wear hats.
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ELEPHANT AND RAT: Rat wears a gray scarf. The color matches Elephant’s costume.

GOOSIE AND FOXIE: Goosie wears an apron and feathers that are easy to remove.

FOR ALTERNATE ENDING

FROG: Top hat and tailcoat with boutonniere

OWL: Veil and bridal bouquet



