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Happily Ever After, After All:

when fairy tales go bad

CAST

Mother Goose

Brick Pig

Red Riding Hood

Hansel

Gretel

Sleeping Beauty

Alice

Chicken Little

Prince Charming

Big Bad Wolf

Little Big Bad Wolf

Gingerbread Witch

The Thirteenth Fairy

The Queen of Hearts

Three Playing Cards

Stick Pig

Straw Pig

Damsels in Distress

HAPPILY EVER AFTER, AFTER ALL

When Fairy Tales Go Bad

Act One

Scene One

Dark, ominous shadows in a terrifying forest.  Sinister BIG BAD WOLF and LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF camouflage the QUEEN OF HEARTS, THIRTEENTH FAIRY and GINGERBREAD WITCH out of sight; then the WOLVES hide themselves.

MOTHER GOOSE enters, and with her comes sunshine, revealing a forest clearing and a community of overly-merry fairy tale citizens.  THREE LITTLE PIGS are tending to flowerboxes in their brick house; ALICE is playing flamingo-croquet with the SEVEN OF CLUBS, THE THREE OF DIAMONDS and the NINE OF SPADES; HANSEL and GRETEL make breadcrumbs from a loaf of bread in RED RIDING HOOD’s Basket O’ Goodies; SLEEPING BEAUTY fluffs her hair in front of a mirror.  MOTHER GOOSE writes in a giant Book of Happy Endings.

(THEY skip off, leaving MOTHER GOOSE all alone with her book.  SHE sniffs something in the air.  The sky darkens; BIG BAD WOLF and LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF appear, stalking MOTHER GOOSE.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Hey, Mother.  Your goose is cooked.

MOTHER GOOSE

Big Bad Wolf.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

And Little Big Bad Wolf.

MOTHER GOOSE

What do you want?

BIG BAD WOLF

I want a happy ending, once and for all.  Give me that book of happy endings.

MOTHER GOOSE

I don’t understand.  If you want a happy ending, then just live a happy life.

BIG BAD WOLF

A happy life!  Do you have any idea what my life is like?  Every morning it’s exactly the same thing:  get up, huff and puff and huff and puff and never blow the stupid houses down and never get to eat the stupid pigs; then every afternoon disguise myself as Red Riding Hood’s grandmother get my head sliced off by the woodsman.  No breakfast, get killed by sunset; no breakfast, get killed by sunset. I’m sick of it.  Now give me that book of happy endings.

MOTHER GOOSE

No.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

What about me?  I’m in the stupidest story in the whole book; Peter and the Wolf.  Who ever remembers that story?

BIG BAD WOLF

Something about a duck?

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Exactly.  I’ll switch stories with you any day, big brother.  You have two stories!

BIG BAD WOLF

Yeah, and they both stink.  Mother Goose, give us your book or we’ll take it from you.

MOTHER GOOSE

You and what army?

(Three other BAD GUYS step out of the shadows: QUEEN OF HEARTS, THIRTEENTH FAIRY and GINGERBREAD WITCH.)

GINGERBREAD WITCH

The Gingerbread Witch, sick of being shoved into an oven every evening.

QUEEN OF HEARTS

The Queen of Hearts, sick of having my kingdom turned into a pack of cards.

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

The Thirteenth Fairy, who didn’t get invited to Sleeping Beauty’s party.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

That’s it?  You’re angry about not being invited to a party?

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

She hurt my feelings, okay?

(THIRTEENTH FAIRY blasts the GINGERBREAD WITCH with some Magic from her wand.)

GINGERBREAD WITCH

Ow, ow, okay!

BIG BAD WOLF

We want your book, Mother Goose.

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

Give it to us.

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Or off with your head.

MOTHER GOOSE

Very well.  But I have just one thing to say.

BIG BAD WOLF

What’s that?

MOTHER GOOSE

Help!!!

(The female BAD GUYS surround MOTHER GOOSE.  The WOLVES up‑end MOTHER GOOSE into a wooden cart with a big phloomph! of feathers.  LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF and the women cart away MOTHER GOOSE.  BIG BAD WOLF swipes her book and remains alone on stage.  HE pulls out a goose quill pen and immediately scribbles in the book.)

BIG BAD WOLF

(tears pages; scribbles in the book)

Bad guy loses; bad guy loses.  I don’t think so!  Starting today, I’m writing us some different endings.  Woof‑woof‑harooo!  Watch this.  Once upon a time....

(Lights change; THREE PIGS in the Brick House thumb their noses at the BIG BAD WOLF.)

STICK PIG

Once upon a time, the three little pigs were hiding in their house made of bricks

STRAW PIG

when the Big Bad Wolf came along and said

BIG BAD WOLF

I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down.

STICK PIG

Yeah, right, like that’s going to happen.

(BIG BAD WOLF huffs and puffs, and the brick house blows away as though hit by a hurricane.  STICK PIG and STRAW PIG run away.  BRICK PIG hides behind the toppled chimney.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Woof-woof-harooo!  And now to fix getting my head cut off every evening.  Once upon a time....

(RED RIDING HOOD ventures out, skipping across the stage with a basket on her arm.  BIG BAD WOLF scribbles in the book.)

RED RIDING HOOD

Once upon a time, Little Red Riding Hood was on her way to Granny’s, carrying a basket of goodies.

BIG BAD WOLF

When a wolf came along and stole the goodies all for himself!

(HE snatches the basket.)

RED RIDING HOOD

Waa-aa!

BIG BAD WOLF

Woof-woof-harooo!

(The PIGS commiserate with RED RIDING HOOD until LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF and BIG BAD WOLF run in and frighten away the PIGS and RED RIDING HOOD with an exploding stink bomb; THE GOOD GUYS run off, coughing and gasping for air.)

WOLVES

(laughter)

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

(reaching for the book)

My turn, my turn!  Bye-bye stupid “Peter and the Wolf”!  I’m going to write myself a whole new story!

BIG BAD WOLF

(snarls viciously; catches himself)

Eh, I don’t think so.  But you can watch.

(The GINGERBREAD WITCH appears with an enormous tray of cupcakes.  HANSEL and GRETEL approach her, unafraid, as HANSEL proffers a stick with four finger‑like twigs.)

GRETEL

Once upon a time

HANSEL

Hansel

GRETEL

and Gretel

HANSEL/GRETEL

who really loved gingerbread

HANSEL

had fooled the Gingerbread Witch

GRETEL

into thinking that Hansel

HANSEL/GRETEL

was too scrawny to eat.

BIG BAD WOLF

But the witch bought herself a new pair of glasses....

HANSEL/GRETEL

Uh-oh.

(The GINGERBREAD WITCH puts on a large set of eyeglasses and turns on HANSEL and GRETEL.)

GINGERBREAD WITCH

And she saw that both Hansel and Gretel would make a wonderfully plumpy lumpy tasty meal this very evening.

HANSEL/GRETEL

Not good.

(BIG BAD WOLF, LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF, and the GINGERBREAD WITCH high-five each other.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Looks like the Bad Guys and not the Good Guys are going to live happily ever after, after all.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

(offering basket to the Gingerbread Witch)

Want some goodies?

GINGERBREAD WITCH

Don’t want to spoil my appetite.

BRICK PIG

Psst, Riding Hood, over here!

RED RIDING HOOD

Eek, eek, it’s a pig!

BRICK PIG

Shh, I’m one of the good guys.

RED RIDING HOOD

My mother says I shouldn’t trust strangers.

BRICK PIG

(helping HANSEL out of the cage)

Hansel, Gretel, tell her, it’s me, Brick Pig.

HANSEL

Brick Pig....

GRETEL

Where’s your

HANSEL/GRETEL

house of bricks?

BRICK PIG

Huffed and puffed into rubble.  I got nothing.

RED RIDING HOOD

And the little bad wolf stole my goodies.

HANSEL

And we’re going to be eaten tonight

GRETEL

by the Gingerbread Witch.

BRICK PIG/RIDING HOOD/ HANSEL/GRETEL

What’s happening to us?

BIG BAD WOLF

(aside, to the Bad Guys)

What they don’t know yet is I’m writing new endings for everyone.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Everyone?

BIG BAD WOLF

Everyone!  Remember Chicken Little, who’s always running around saying the sky is falling, the sky is falling?

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Yes.

BIG BAD WOLF

Guess what.  The sky’s falling!  Wherever he goes.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

Oh, that’s good.  What else you got?

BIG BAD WOLF

(scribbling in the book)

You remember Alice in Wonderland and her cake that makes her grow tall or small?  Heh, heh, heh.  Now she doesn’t grow at all.  Watch this.

(ALICE enters, munching on a cake.  Following at her heels is the QUEEN OF HEARTS.)

ALICE

Once I eat this cake, I’ll be small enough to walk under that tree branch without ducking!  La, la, la....

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Off with her ‑‑
(ALICE walks smack dab into a tree branch, and falls to the ground, dazed.)

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Never mind.

BIG BAD WOLF

(scribbling in the book)

Oh, here’s a good one.  And remember how the Thirteenth Fairy got angry because she wasn’t invited to the party, so she made Sleeping Beauty fall asleep for a thousand years?  Well, now Sleeping Beauty falls asleep not once, but all the time.

(SLEEPING BEAUTY enters, looking on a mirror; her ravishing blond hair piled atop her head.  THE THIRTEENTH FAIRY flits nearby.)

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Oh, look at that beautiful ‑‑
(SHE suddenly falls to the ground, sound asleep.)

SLEEPING BEAUTY

(loud snoring)

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

It’s a wonderful world suddenly.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

I like this so much better than being shoved into an oven.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Yeah.  It’s better living happily ever after, after all.

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Off with...off with the old bad endings!

BAD GUYS

Woof‑woof‑harooo!

(THE BAD GUYS go off, congratulating each other.  SLEEPING BEAUTY rouses.)

RED RIDING HOOD

We’re doomed.

HANSEL

What do you mean?  You just lost some goodies.

GRETEL

Yeah, Hansel and I

HANSEL/GRETEL

are going to be eaten tonight.

BRICK PIG

We need to figure out why all these rotten things are suddenly happening to us.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Oh, I know why they’re happening.

HANSEL/GRETEL

You do?

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Sure.  We’re all having unhappy endings on account of the Big Bad ‑‑
(SHE keels over again, sound asleep.)

ALICE

Big bad, big bad what?

HANSEL

Big bad luck.

GRETEL

Big bad weather.

RED RIDING HOOD

Big bad hair day?

(Loud snoring from SLEEPING BEAUTY.)

BRICK PIG

We gotta get her to wake up.

HANSEL

Easy.

(struts over to SLEEPING BEAUTY)

Hey, wake up!

(no response)

Huh.  Always works with Gretel.

(ALICE blows up a paper bag and explodes it in SLEEPING BEAUTY’s ear.  It doesn’t do a thing to waken her.)

RED RIDING HOOD

We’re doomed.

ALICE

That should’ve worked.

HANSEL

Maybe she’s wearing earplugs.

(HANSEL rummages through SLEEPING BEAUTY’s hair to look for earplugs.  SLEEPING BEAUTY is instantly awake.)

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Don’t muss my hair.  Who mussed my hair?

BRICK PIG

She’s awake!

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Never ever ever muss the hair.

HANSEL

How did you know I mussed your hair?

HANSEL/GRETEL

You were asleep.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

It’s when I’m sleeping that I’m most beautiful.

ALICE

Oh, brother.

BRICK PIG

Okay, now, quick, in case you fall asleep again.  You said you know how to get our happy endings back?

SLEEPING BEAUTY

That’s right.  It’s the Big Bad ‑‑
(yawns)

BRICK PIG

Don’t fall asleep!

(HANSEL musses SLEEPING BEAUTY’s hair.)

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Hey, hey, hey.  Never ever ever muss the hair.

HANSEL

Sorry.  But -- the big bad what?

SLEEPING BEAUTY

The Big Bad Wolf.

GOOD GUYS (except BEAUTY)

Oh!  The Big Bad Wolf.

RED RIDING HOOD

(suddenly frightened)

The Big Bad Wolf!!!

SLEEPING BEAUTY

The Big Bad Wolf has kidnapped Mother Goose and stolen the Official Book of Fairy Tales.

HANSEL

Ooo, that’s big.

GRETEL

That’s bad.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

So it’s up to us.  Let’s rescue Mother Goose.

GOOD GUYS (except BEAUTY)

Let’s rescue Mother Goose!

ALICE

Problem is....

GOOD GUYS (except BEAUTY)

Where is Mother Goose?

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Well, don’t look at me.  I don’t know.

RED RIDING HOOD

We’re doomed.

ALICE

Would you stop saying that?  I can make myself really really tall, and look over the trees to see which way the Big Bad Wolf is running.

GOOD GUYS (except ALICE)

(ad‑lib)

Yay!  Sounds great.  Do that!  Good one, Alice.

RED RIDING HOOD

How do you make yourself tall?

ALICE

I just eat this side of the cake.  Watch.

(ALICE munches the cake, and puts her hand on top of her head to measure her growth.  Nothing happens, of course.)

ALICE

Look everyone, look at me grow!  Wow, watch out tree branches, here I come.  Hello down there everyone!  Can you see me way up here?

(looking by her feet)

Helloooo...you look like ants!

HANSEL

Alice.  Those are ants.

GRETEL

We’re over here.

ALICE

(looking from her feet to HANSEL and GRETEL)

Oh.  Uh.  Huh.  I must’ve shrunk back already.

RED RIDING HOOD

We’re doomed.

(BRICK PIG spies one of MOTHER GOOSE’s feathers on a tree branch.)

BRICK PIG

Wait a minute.  What’s this?

RED RIDING HOOD

(shrieking with hysteria)

Careful!  It might eat you!

(clears her throat)

Sorry.  My mother taught me to be really really cautious of strange things.

BRICK PIG

It’s not a strange thing.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

It’s not?

BRICK PIG

It’s a feather.  It’s one of Mother Goose’s feathers.

ALICE

That’s Mother Goose?  She’s so small.  I must’ve grown again.  Hello down there, Mother Goose!  It’s Alice.

HANSEL

Here’s another feather.

GRETEL

And another one over here.

BRICK PIG

Mother Goose must’ve left us a trail of feathers to follow so we can rescue her!

GOOD GUYS

(ad-lib rejoicing)

We’re going to win!  We’re going to beat the bad guys!  Follow the feather, just follow the feather!  Stick together and follow the feather.  We’re coming, Mother Goose!

(THEY all run off in the direction of the path of feathers.  CHICKEN LITTLE suddenly runs in from the opposite direction.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

Wait!  Wait for me, guys, it's Chicken Little.  Don't leave me!  The sky is falling, the sky is ‑‑
(A piece of the sky crashes down and nearly hits him.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

--falling.  Wait for me!

(HE runs off after them as the lights change to:)

ACT ONE

Scene Two

The living room of what once was Mother Goose’s castle, but it’s in the middle of a makeover by the Bad Guys.  Straining with a very heavy couch are the THIRTEENTH FAIRY and THE GINGERBREAD WITCH, as the QUEEN OF HEARTS barks out instructions.  The WOLF BROTHERS survey their new headquarters with glee.  Portraits of the BIG BAD WOLF hang all over the room.

QUEEN OF HEARTS

A little to the left.  Now to the right.  Back to the left.  To the right.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

 (to the THIRTEENTH FAIRY)

Will you hold up your half!

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

I’ve got the bigger half.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

You got the bigger something, that’s for sure.

(THE THIRTEENTH FAIRY deliberately drops the couch.)

GINGERBREAD WITCH

My foot, my foot!  You did that on purpose.

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

I did not.  This I did on purpose!

(THIRTEENTH FAIRY takes out a wand and zzaps the WITCH with a blast of Magic.)

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Off with their heads, off with their ‑‑
BIG BAD WOLF

(whirling)

Cut it out!  You’re ruining my moment of triumph!

QUEEN OF HEARTS

What do you mean your triumph?  I’m the Queen.  This castle is mine.

BIG BAD WOLF

Oh, don’t even.

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Just because you have the Book doesn’t mean you’re in charge.

BIG BAD WOLF

I think it does.

(The QUEEN OF HEARTS snatches the book.  BIG BAD WOLF chases after her.)

QUEEN OF HEARTS

(scribbling in the book)

Once upon a time, the Big Bad Wolf got stuck to the floor and couldn’t move.

(BIG BAD WOLF’s feet are suddenly frozen into place.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Hey, hey!  Gimme that book.

QUEEN OF HEARTS

And he got a terrible case of hiccoughs.

(BIG BAD WOLF hiccoughs rapidly; out of control.)

QUEEN OF HEARTS

And the Queen of Hearts inherited the castle and became Queen of Everything.

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

Hey!

(Magically, all the Wolf portraits change to QUEEN OF HEARTS portraits.  LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF ambushes the QUEEN and grabs the book.)

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Once upon a time, the Queen of Hearts....

QUEEN OF HEARTS

You little...wolf.

BIG BAD WOLF

Go for it, brother!

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

(can’t think of anything)

The Queen of Hearts...got a...a hangnail.

QUEEN OF HEARTS

You are one scary bad guy.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

And it really hurt.

BIG BAD WOLF

You embarrass me, little brother.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

I can be just as mean and scary as you can.

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Uh-huh.  Gimme that book.

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

I want it.  I’m going to throw myself a huge party.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

It’s mine.

(There’s a tussle for the Book; LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF panics and tosses the Book to BIG BAD WOLF who tears out the Queen’s page, and scribbles in the Book.  Lights change; mood gets scarier.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Once upon a time....

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Okay, I was just kidding around.

BIG BAD WOLF

The Queen of Hearts, the Thirteenth Fairy, and the Gingerbread Witch ‑‑
GINGERBREAD WITCH

(titters nervously)

Did I tell you how handsome you are?

BIG BAD WOLF

Knelt down before the Big Bad Wolf...

(THEY kneel, against their will.)

BIG BAD WOLF

and did whatever he commanded...

QUEEN/FAIRY/WITCH

Yes, yes, O master Wolf, we obey, we obey!

BIG BAD WOLF

And all three joined in praise of him.

QUEEN OF HEARTS

You gotta be kidding.

BIG BAD WOLF

Obey, or suffer!

(HE scribbles in the book.)

BIG BAD WOLF

I can make you laugh.

(THEY laugh)

I can make you weep.

(THEY weep)

If I say “off with your heads” why then -- !

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Okay, okay, we’ll obey!

BIG BAD WOLF

Don’t you love a happy ending?

(Blackout.  Scene shifts to:)

ACT ONE

Scene Three
The forest.  Sitting on the ground are what appear to be flimsy handmade castle turrets.  The GOOD GUYS enter in single file, searching for feathers.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

It’s so dark here.

BRICK PIG

I can’t see the trail of feathers any more.

RED RIDING HOOD

Great.  We’re going to fall into a bottomless pit and never get out.  Or, or, walk into a giant spider’s web and get spun to death.  Or get eaten by ogres or attacked by goblins who’ll petrify us or turn us into horrible, gnarly ugly trees.

HANSEL

Speaking of eating

GRETEL

Anyone got any food?

HANSEL

Cake?

GRETEL

Gingerbread

HANSEL

Broccoli.

GRETEL

Broccoli?

HANSEL

I’m desperate.

GRETEL

Say, what’s in your basket o’ goodies?

RED RIDING HOOD

The wolf took my basket o’ goodies.  We’re going to starve, I tell you, starve until we look like weird deformed creatures made out of twigs, and we’re going to collapse in our tracks and our bones are going to crackle into dust.  Wait, is this a cookie?

(SHE finds a cookie in her pocket.  SHE and HANSEL and GRETEL wrestle each other for it.)

HANSEL/GRETEL

Food!  Food!

BRICK PIG

Guys, guys, we can’t fight ourselves!  We need to save our strength so we can find the way to Mother Goose’s castle!  We need a plan!

SLEEPING BEAUTY

A plan.  We’re all ears; go ahead.

BRICK PIG

Ummmm....

SLEEPING BEAUTY

That’s what I thought.

ALICE

Why don’t I grow tall again and see where we are?

BRICK PIG

Because that worked so well last time....

(There’s a sudden flicker of something white in one of the windows of one of the turrets.  Everyone jumps.)

DAMSEL #1

Help, help, rescue me!

(A SECOND DAMSEL appears at the second turret, waving a white silk.)

DAMSEL #2

No, don’t help her.  Help me.

DAMSEL #3

(appearing)

No, help me.

(Other DAMSELS start appearing in various turrets and towers.)

DAMSELS

(ad-lib; popping up)

No, help me!  Distress!  Distress!

BRICK PIG

Are you in trouble?  Can we help you?

DAMSEL #1

Wait a minute.  You’re a pig.

BRICK PIG

So?

DAMSEL #1

Girls, girls, hang on a second.

(The DAMSELS settle down and grow quiet.)

DAMSEL #1

It’s just a pig.

BRICK PIG

I’m not sure I like the way you said that.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Wait a minute.  These turrets aren’t real.  What’re they made out of?

HANSEL/GRETEL

Gingerbread?!!

(HANSEL and GRETEL take bites out of the turrets.)

DAMSEL #4

Hey, watch that -- I made it myself.

HANSEL

(makes gagging sounds)

HANSEL/GRETEL

They’re made out of cardboard!

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Cardboard!  You don’t need rescuing!

DAMSEL #1

Sure we do.

DAMSEL #2

We all need rescuing. 

DAMSEL #3

But not by you guys.

DAMSEL #4

We need to be rescued by....

DAMSELS

Prince Charming!

PRINCE CHARMING

(from off)

Did someone say rescue?

(Swinging in on a golden rope, his perfect locks glinting almost as much as his perfect teeth, is PRINCE CHARMING.)

DAMSELS

Prince Charming!  Swooooon!

PRINCE CHARMING

Hello, damsels.  Who needs rescuing today?

DAMSELS

We do, we do!

DAMSEL #3

He’s so dreamy!

DAMSELS

Dreamy.  Swooooon!

PRINCE CHARMING

I am kinda good-lookin’, aren’t I?

SLEEPING BEAUTY

So are you going to save them, or do we need to?

PRINCE CHARMING

(spying SLEEPING BEAUTY, putting on his bedroom eyes)

Hel-lo....

SLEEPING BEAUTY

You don’t remember me, do you?

PRINCE CHARMING

Have we met?

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Sleeping Beauty?  Ring a bell?

PRINCE CHARMING

Mmmm....

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Thousand years of sleep, snore, snore, you kiss me, I wake up.

PRINCE CHARMING

I save so many damsels.

DAMSELS

Save me, save me!

PRINCE CHARMING

Very well.  Today, I’ll rescue one, and only one of you!

DAMSEL #2

Me, me!

DAMSELS

Me, me, me!

PRINCE CHARMING

(to the GOOD GUYS)

Stand aside, everyone.  Watch this.

(to the DAMSELS, egging them on; showing off)

Let me hear some nice loud cries for help.  Loudest cry gets rescued!

DAMSEL

Distress!  Distress!

SLEEPING BEAUTY

But ladies.  These turrets are made of cardboard.  If you just ‑‑
DAMSELS

Shhh!

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Ladies, you don’t have to have a prince rescue you.

DAMSELS

We do, we do!  Because we’re damsels in distress!

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Whatever.

HANSEL

If you’ll just tell us

GRETEL

How to get to Mother Goose’s castle....

(BIG BAD WOLF appears in a tree, unseen by anyone else.  HE has the book.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Prince Charming....Once upon a time, Prince Charming wasn’t so charming after all.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Look, Prince, you know, you’re really not all that charming.

PRINCE CHARMING

What?  What!?

(BIG BAD WOLF laughs, then disappears.)

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Not remembering my name, forgetting we ever met, not so charming.  And look, ladies, his nose isn’t perfectly straight, is it?  Is it?

DAMSELS

(hushed whispering/murmuring)

SLEEPING BEAUTY

And one of his arms is longer than the other.

DAMSEL #3

Now that you mention it....

DAMSEL #2

And that hair.  That can’t be his natural color.

DAMSEL #4

And for a prince, he kinda has a high voice.

PRINCE CHARMING

What’s going on here?

BRICK PIG

I think your happy ending has been stolen.

PRINCE CHARMING

My happy ending, stolen?  That’s impossible.  Because I’m...Prince Charming!  Isn’t that right, ladies?

(The DAMSELS yawn.)

PRINCE CHARMING

Uh-oh.  Quick, pig, tell me how to get my happy ending back.

BRICK PIG

We’ve had our happy endings stolen so we’re going to rescue Mother Goose to get them back.

PRINCE CHARMING

I’ll come along with you to rescue Mother Goose.  That is, unless you ladies can’t possibly do without me....

DAMSELS

(spoken)

Yawn.

PRINCE CHARMING

That does it, I’m coming with you.

(The BIG BAD WOLF appears in the trees again.)

ALICE

You didn’t happen to see a couple of wolves go through here?

DAMSEL #3

(pointing, off)

Oh sure, had a big goose with them in a cart.

DAMSEL #4

They went that way.  Follow the feathers to Mother Goose’s castle.

HANSEL/GRETEL

Mother Goose’s castle!

BIG BAD WOLF

Feathers!  Ohhh, that Goose!

BRICK PIG

Come on everyone, let’s go!

GOOD GUYS

(ad-lib)

Thanks a lot.  You’ve been a great help.

HANSEL

Don’t suppose you have any food on you?

GRETEL

For the road?

DAMSELS

Sorry.

GOOD GUYS

Bye, bye!  See you later!  Thanks for everything.  Bye now.

(The Good Guys and the Prince all run off in the direction the Prince has pointed.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Oh no, you don’t.  Once upon a time, all the good guys headed off in the wrong direction.

(The Good Guys suddenly decide en masse to turn around and go the other direction, mowing down the Damsels in their path.)

BIG BAD WOLF

And then the right direction.

(The Good Guys turn around again.)

BIG BAD WOLF

And then the wrong direction again.

(The Good Guys turn around again, and leave the stage.)

BIG BAD WOLF

And they ran right into a woodcutter’s tool shed.

(Offstage crash!)

BIG BAD WOLF

And once upon a time suddenly the damsels decided Prince Charming was Charming again.

DAMSELS

Wait, don’t go!  Stay here and rescue us!

DAMSEL #3

He’s gone.

DAMSEL #2

Over my dead body.  He’s gonna rescue me if it’s the last thing he does!

(DAMSEL #2 plucks up her turret and runs after PRINCE CHARMING.)

DAMSEL #1

He’s not gonna rescue her, and not me!

(DAMSEL #1 picks up her turret and runs off as well.)

DAMSEL #3

Wait for me.

DAMSELS

(ad-lib)

Wait for me, wait for me!  Oh, Prince Charming...!

(All the DAMSELS run off, except DAMSEL #3, who has troubles picking up her turret.)

BIG BAD WOLF

I love this book.  Woof-woof, haroo!  Now, about those feathers.

(The BIG BAD WOLF disappears.  At that moment, CHICKEN LITTLE comes racing through.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

Look out, look out, the sky is falling, the sky is falling.

(A large piece of the sky falls and lands on DAMSEL #3, knocking her out.  CHICKEN LITTLE tends to her.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

Ooo, sorry.  I gotta stop saying that.  Are you okay?

DAMSEL #3

(reviving; confused when she sees CHICKEN LITTLE)

My...hero...?

CHICKEN LITTLE

No, I’m just a chicken.  It’s just the sky falls whenever I say “The sky is....”

(A large angular piece of sky swings downwards threateningly, but does not yet fall.  CHICKEN LITTLE looks up at it.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

fall...

(The sky swings further, hanging by a thread.  CHICKEN LITTLE takes a step to his left.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

ing.

(The sky comes crashing down, right where CHICKEN LITTLE was.  DAMSEL #3 scrambles away.)

DAMSEL #1

Distress, distress!

(CHICKEN LITTLE looks up.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

(quickly)

Skysfallng.

(A tiny piece of sky poots down from above.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

(a lightbulb)

Hey...I suddenly got a plan...!  Chicken Little to the rescue!

(CHICKEN LITTLE races off.  Blackout.)

ACT ONE

Scene Four

A Tower inside Mother Goose’s castle.  MOTHER GOOSE is in an oversized rocking chair.  LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF is near the door, chaining, bolting, barring, roping and locking it.  A small window overlooks the forest, far too small for MOTHER GOOSE to fly out.  BIG BAD WOLF holds a fistful of feathers up to MOTHER GOOSE’s face.

BIG BAD WOLF

And, Mother Goose, what’re these?  Huh?  What are these?

MOTHER GOOSE

If I say feathers, will you let me go?

BIG BAD WOLF

Feathers.  And where do you think I found these feathers?

MOTHER GOOSE

Probably in the forest.  I left them as a trail so my friends could find me.

BIG BAD WOLF

Exactly!  But see, I’ve spoiled your little plan.  I picked up all the feathers!  And now, I’m locking you in this tower so they can’t find you.  It’s no more Mr. Nice Wolf!

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Uh, big brother?  I think I locked my tail in the door.

MOTHER GOOSE

You can unlock all those, I won’t try to escape.  My friends will rescue me.

BIG BAD WOLF

Rescue you, ha, ha!  All that’s going to happen is your trail of feathers is going to lead right to the castle door, and I’ll lock them in the dungeon forever!  Woof‑woof‑harooo!

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Uh, big brother, my tail?

MOTHER GOOSE

Here’s my question for you.  How are those feathers going to lead them through the forest, now that you’ve picked them all up?

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Ha, she got you there, big brother.

BIG BAD WOLF

(thinks; then:)

I’ll put them back.

MOTHER GOOSE

If you’re going to put them back, they’re going to find me.

BIG BAD WOLF

No, they’re going to find me.

MOTHER GOOSE

You’re standing right next to me.

BIG BAD WOLF

Well, I won’t be for long.

MOTHER GOOSE

Your little brother has locked us all in here.

BIG BAD WOLF

I have keys.

(BIG BAD WOLF goes to LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF and starts unchaining, unbolting, unbarring, unroping and unlocking the door.)

BIG BAD WOLF

What’re you doing, brother? I’m trying to be big and scary here.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

I can be scary too.  Let me just...unlock...these....

MOTHER GOOSE

Look, isn’t what you’re after, is a nice happy ending?

BIG BAD WOLF

Isn’t that what we all want?

MOTHER GOOSE

There’s a simple way to get yourself a happy ending, and that is, just do good things.

BIG BAD WOLF

Oh, please.

MOTHER GOOSE

Trust me.  It’s always the good guys who get good rewards for doing good things.

(BIG BAD WOLF isn’t helping with the locks very much, and HE and LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF are getting entangled in the chains and ropes, a fact they’re trying to hide from MOTHER GOOSE.)

MOTHER GOOSE

If you turn over a new leaf, you too will live happily ever after.

BIG BAD WOLF

If I turn over a new leaf, I’ll just find a new batch of worms on the bottom side.  Thanks for your advice.  I’m going to stick to my plan.

MOTHER GOOSE

Which is?

BIG BAD WOLF

Kidnapping you, taking your book, and writing myself as many happy endings as I can think of.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

(off the entangling)

Doesn’t your arm need to go through there...?

BIG BAD WOLF

I know what I’m doing.

MOTHER GOOSE

Obviously.  I’m just saying, in the end, the good guys will always win.

BIG BAD WOLF

Maybe in your world, Mother Goose, but I’m control now.  Everything happens the way I say it does!

(HE yanks a chain and HE and LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF are lassoed together like steers.  The door swings wide open.)

MOTHER GOOSE

(rising)

Here, let me help you.

BIG BAD WOLF

You stay away from me.  You stay away from me!

(SHE waddles over, and with two tugs, one with each wing, she unties BIG BAD WOLF and LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF.  THEY stand, dusting themselves off.)

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

What’d you do that for?  You could’ve just walked out.

MOTHER GOOSE

And what lesson would you have learned from that, Little Big Bad Wolf?

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

I dunno.  You’re better with locks than I am?

BIG BAD WOLF

You silly goose.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Me, or her?

BIG BAD WOLF

Mother Goose.  You live in a make-believe world.  You want the good guys to win, but that’s not the way it really is.

MOTHER GOOSE

Yes, it is.  You’re wrong.

BIG BAD WOLF

You see, you’ve been too nice, too long.  Even now, you could’ve been free, but instead you’ve let me take over your castle, lock you in a tower, and soon I’ll throw your friends in the dungeon!  

MOTHER GOOSE

That will never happen.  Just a matter of time before they rescue me.

BIG BAD WOLF

Keep on believing, Mamma Goose, you just keep on believing!  C’mon, Little Big Bad Wolf, help me chain her up and we’ll roast her in front of her friends!

(BIG BAD WOLF hands LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF a chain, but LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF looks sheepish, and doesn’t take it.)

BIG BAD WOLF

You’re either with me, or you’re against me.

(LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF looks between BIG BAD WOLF and MOTHER GOOSE, torn.)

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

I can’t decide.

BIG BAD WOLF

Her or me.  The Goose or your brother.

(LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF drops the chains on the floor.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Then stay here with her!

(BIG BAD WOLF wraps both LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF and MOTHER GOOSE in chains.  BIG BAD WOLF slams and locks the tower door, locking his brother alone with MOTHER GOOSE.  Dramatic lighting from the window, the sole source of light in the tower, spotlighting a very confused LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF.)

MOTHER GOOSE

Good for you.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Easy for you to say; you’re not the one who’s chained up.  Oh.  I guess you are.  I’m so confused.

(Lights change to:)

ACT ONE

Scene Five
(Lights rise on another part of the forest; the GOOD GUYS are making their way in the opposite direction of the castle.)

BRICK PIG

Okay, I admit it.  We’re totally lost.

HANSEL/GRETEL

Lost and hungry.

RED RIDING HOOD

Lost, hungry, and doomed.  Just a matter of time before the buzzards find us.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Can I just say being around you is really really depressing?

BRICK PIG

What would Mother Goose do?

RED RIDING HOOD

Well, first of all, Mother Goose would fly.

BRICK PIG

But after that.  If she got depressed or scared or lost...she’d sing, wouldn’t she?

GOOD GUYS

(ad-lib)

Yeah, that’s right!  She’d sing!  We should try that...!

BRICK PIG

Uh.  Anyone know a good tune?

RED RIDING HOOD

We’re doomed.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Let’s just go to the Castle and get this over with.

(Lights change to:)

ACT ONE

Scene Six

The forest.  The DAMSELS run through the forest, still wearing their turrets around their waists.

DAMSELS

(ad-lib)

Distress, distress!  Rescue me, rescue me!

DAMSEL #1

(ill)

I shouldn’t’ve had such a big breakfast this morning.

DAMSEL #2

Whole different kind of distress.

DAMSEL #3

I think I see him.

DAMSELS

Prince Charming, Prince Charming, Prince Charming!

(THEY go.  As the lights fade to:)

ACT ONE

Scene Seven
The castle gate; a tall wooden door with knocker.  THIRTEENTH FAIRY, THE GINGERBREAD WITCH and the QUEEN OF HEARTS are wearing battle gear.  At their feet is a large square of wooden flooring.  Four separate sets of prison bars lean up against the castle wall.  THIRTEENTH FAIRY hoists one of the bars up on end; THE GINGERBREAD WITCH hoists a different one.  THE QUEEN OF HEARTS eats tarts.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

Okay, hurry.  We need to get this cage built before the Good Guys get here or we’ll never catch ‘em all.

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

Ready, hup, hup hup!

(THEY lean their prison bars against each other on the wooden floor for an instant; the THIRTEENTH FAIRY rushes to grab a third one to lean up against the first two, but THE GINGERBREAD WITCH can’t hold them steady, and they fall over.)

GINGERBREAD WITCH

Whoa, whoa, ahhh!

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

Clumsy.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

Well, I don’t know how to build cages; I only know how to bake.

QUEEN OF HEARTS

(off the tarts)

Yeah, and pretty good, too.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

(shrieks when she sees the QUEEN eating)

Those aren’t for you!  They’re for the Big Bad Wolf!

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

“Ohhh, Big Bad Wolf, you’re so handsome!”  You make me sick.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

If I don’t call him handsome, he’ll roast me on a spit.

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

Coward.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

You take that back.

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

I won’t.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

You will.

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

I won’t.

(The THIRTEENTH FAIRY grabs her WAND, but the WITCH bends it like a drinking straw and it zzaps the QUEEN instead.)

QUEEN OF HEARTS

(incensed)

Oh!  Oh!  Off with your head!

GINGERBREAD WITCH

Make me.

(The three women brawl.)

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

(suddenly hearing something)

The Good Guys are coming!

GINGERBREAD WITCH

Quick!  Hide!  Then on the count of three, rush out and herd them all onto the platform, and build the cage around them!

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

Got it!

(A scramble:  BAD GUYS hide out of sight.  The GOOD GUYS come up to the gate, marching optimistically.)

GOOD GUYS

We’re coming, Mother Goose!

HANSEL/GRETEL

Okay, now what?

GOOD GUYS

Brick Pig’s got a plan....

BRICK PIG

Ummmm.

RED RIDING HOOD

We’re doomed.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

I’ll knock.

HANSEL

We were here first

GRETEL

so we’ll knock first.

(ALICE is on her hands and knees, banging her head at the bottom of the door.)

ALICE

It’s all right.  I’ve made myself so small, I’ll crawl underneath the door and let you guys in!

BRICK PIG

Alice, you’re not small.

ALICE

Sure I am.

HANSEL/GRETEL

(trying to eat the walls)

If the walls are made out of gingerbread we can eat our way in!

SLEEPING BEAUTY

(pulling out a mirror, reflecting the sun)

I’ll try to signal some forest creatures for help.

RED RIDING HOOD

(wandering off)

What’s the point?  Let’s just give up now.

BRICK PIG

No, wait.

HANSEL

Ow!  That’s just like eating stone.

BRICK PIG

Guys, we need a plan, we need a plan!

(CHICKEN LITTLE rushes in.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

Oh, there you are!  Finally.

BRICK PIG

Chicken Little!  What’re you doing here?

CHICKEN LITTLE

I came to help.

RED RIDING HOOD

You’re too small to help.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Yeah, we really need big people.

CHICKEN LITTLE

C’mon, I’ve got a plan.

BRICK PIG

Sorry, Chicken Little, you might get hurt.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

We have a rescue we’re trying to pull off here.

(PRINCE CHARMING swings in on a golden rope.)

PRINCE CHARMING

Did someone say rescue?  I’ve come to save you all, because I’m...Prince Charming.

(spies SLEEPING BEAUTY as though for the first time)

Hel‑lo.  Have we met?

SLEEPING BEAUTY

(hands him her mirror)

Have a mirror.

PRINCE CHARMING

(fascinated by his reflection in the mirror)

Hey!

GINGERBREAD WITCH

(from off)

Three, two, one!

(Suddenly the GINGERBREAD WITCH, THIRTEENTH FAIRY and QUEEN OF HEARTS swoop in, grab three of the walls of the cage, and chase after the GOOD GUYS, trying to herd them onto the wooden platform.)

WITCH/FAIRY/QUEEN

Get ‘em!

(Everyone scatters in a million directions, chasing, and being chased.  Ad‑lib noise and dialogue.  PRINCE CHARMING hides and cowers.)

GINGERBREAD WITCH

Herd them all together!

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

Build the cage around them!

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Off with their heads, off with their heads!

(The three BAD GUYS succeed in herding all the GOOD GUYS onto the platform, except PRINCE CHARMING, who remains cowering, and CHICKEN LITTLE, who remains unnoticed.  The BAD BUYS erect three of the four walls of the cage around the rest of the GOOD GUYS.)

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

Now for the fourth wall of the cage!

GINGERBREAD WITCH

I’ll get it.

QUEEN OF HEARTS

No, I’ll get it!

(All three BAD GUYS go to fetch the fourth wall of the cage.  Which leaves, of course, one side of the cage completely open.)

BRICK PIG

Uhhh.

RED RIDING HOOD

Don’t tell ‘em.  Just run!

(The GOOD GUYS run off the platform.  But their flight is cut short with the sudden and ominous entrance of the BIG BAD WOLF, clutching the Book.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Going somewhere?

ALICE

We were just ‑‑

BIG BAD WOLF

Once upon a time.  All the Good Guys....

GOOD GUYS

(scream!)

(The GOOD GUYS scream, drowning out the rest of the BIG BAD WOLF’s sentence, but then suddenly nothing comes out of the mouths of the GOOD GUYS, although they’re apparently still screaming as if their lives depended upon it.)

GINGERBREAD WITCH

All the good guys, what, what?

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

He must’ve said they couldn’t scream any more.

GINGERBREAD WITCH

Oh, clever.

(The GOOD GUYS start to run.)

BIG BAD WOLF

And they couldn’t run any more.

(The GOOD GUYS freeze in their tracks.)

BIG BAD WOLF

And they began to walk forwards.  One.  Step.  At a time.  Into. The. Cage.

(The GOOD GUYS move against their will, each taking steps at exactly the same time.)

GINGERBREAD WITCH

The cage, the cage, that’s us!

(GINGERBREAD WITCH, THIRTEENTH FAIRY and QUEEN OF HEARTS build the three walls of the cage again; fastening the walls together, as the GOOD GUYS walk straight into them.  

The BIG BAD WOLF gives BRICK PIG and RED RIDING HOOD a shove into the cage.  The QUEEN OF HEARTS shoves ALICE into the cage.  GINGERBREAD WITCH captures HANSEL and GRETEL; the THIRTEENTH FAIRY captures SLEEPING BEAUTY.)

BIG BAD WOLF

That’s for my no breakfast and getting killed by sunset, every day of my life!

GINGERBREAD WITCH

That’s for putting me in the oven!

QUEEN OF HEARTS

That’s for calling me a pack of cards.

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

That’s for not inviting me to your party!

GINGERBREAD WITCH

That still doesn’t seem very ‑‑

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

SHE HURT MY FEELINGS!

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Never mind, off with their heads!

(All the GOOD GUYS are in the cart except for PRINCE CHARMING and CHICKEN LITTLE.  PRINCE CHARMING pops up, smoothing his hair.)

PRINCE CHARMING

Right.  I’m ready to help now.

(Against his will, PRINCE CHARMING joins the rest of the group, marching straight into the cage.)

PRINCE CHARMING

Whoa.  What’s ‑‑ 

(PRINCE CHARMING’s mouth moves as though to finish the sentence (“...happening to me”), but nothing further comes out of his mouth.

BIG BAD WOLF

Cage them, cage them all and take them to the dungeon!  

(PRINCE CHARMING walks into the cage.  THE QUEEN OF HEARTS, THIRTEENTH FAIRY and THE GINGERBREAD WITCH put the fourth wall of the cage around the GOOD GUYS as CHICKEN LITTLE appears.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

Not. So. Fast!

BIG BAD WOLF

Ehh, you’re too small.

CHICKEN LITTLE

What!  I am not!  Take me, take me too!

(The Bad Guys celebrate their victory, ignoring CHICKEN LITTLE.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

What about me, what about me?!

(The BAD GUYS roll the cage away as the GOOD GUYS silently yell and scream for help.  Blackout.)

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

Scene One

The Tower.  LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF tugs and yanks at the chains which bind him to MOTHER GOOSE and the wall.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

I’m sorry I got you into this.

MOTHER GOOSE

It’ll be all right.

(SHE touches one of LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF’s chains; miraculously, it falls away from him.)

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

How’d you do that?

MOTHER GOOSE

I really can do anything I want to.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Then why don’t you escape?

MOTHER GOOSE

If I escaped, how would you ever learn your lesson?  Didn’t you say you wanted a new story?  Now’s your chance.

(MOTHER GOOSE frees LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF from his chains.)

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

You don’t have to do this, you know.

MOTHER GOOSE

I know.

(SHE frees him completely.)

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

But.  But.  I also have to do what my big brother says.  He’d kill me if I left you unchained.  I’m sorry.

(LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF wraps MOTHER GOOSE back into the chains.)

MOTHER GOOSE

I understand.

(HE chains her again.)

MOTHER GOOSE

I’ll see you later, Little Big Bad Wolf.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

I’m so confused.

(LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF leaves MOTHER GOOSE, chained.  SHE looks out the window.  Lights change to:)

ACT TWO

Scene Two
The forest.  The DAMSELS are wearing out, still in their turrets, huffing and puffing, looking uncertain, lost and ill.

DAMSELS

Diss.  Diss.

(The BIG BAD WOLF appears in dark warlord clothing.  HE has the Book.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Once upon a time the damsels all got lost.

DAMSEL #2

Diss way?  Dat way?

BIG BAD WOLF

Once upon a time they all grew frightened.

DAMSEL #3

Maybe leaving home wasn’t such a good idea.

BIG BAD WOLF

Once upon a time darkness was upon the face of the forest!

(The forest goes black and eerie.)

DAMSELS

Not looking good for our side.

BIG BAD WOLF

Once upon a time, the Big Bad Wolf could do anything he wanted to, and no one could stop him!  He broke down trees!

(Trees fall.)

DAMSELS

Look out!

BIG BAD WOLF

Everyone was frightened of him.

DAMSEL #1

(suddenly seeing him)

It’s the Big Bad Wolf!

DAMSELS

Ahhhh!

BIG BAD WOLF

And no castle was safe from the mastery and dominance of the Big Bad Wolf!!!

(Lightning and thunder. The DAMSELS scatter in fear, leaving their turrets behind.  Throughout the following, the BIG BAD WOLF appears larger and larger all the time.  THE BIG BAD WOLF sails through the forest, almost as though defying gravity itself, his cloak trailing twenty feet behind him.  HE sails past the DAMSELS, causing real distress.  BIG BAD WOLF raves maniacally.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Nothing can stop me now!

(HE bashes down some of their turrets, and tosses several damsels high into the trees, where they tangle in the branches, caught.  HE howls with terrifying glee.  Suddenly a shaft of moonlight reveals LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF, staring up at his brother, barely recognizing him.  LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF reaches out for the Book.)

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Do you really want this to be your life story?  Do you, big brother?  Give me the book.

(BIG BAD WOLF hesitates, looking vulnerable for just a moment; then HE rears up against his brother, more monstrous than ever.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Try to stop me and I’ll destroy you along with everything else.

(BIG BAD WOLF rises into the air, a force beyond his own imagining.  Lightning and thunder.  BIG BAD WOLF makes a gigantic gestures, and from the trees and the turrets and all the DAMSELS crash to the ground.  LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF runs away in fear.  Blackout.)

ACT TWO

Scene Three

The dungeon.  Everyone’s awake now.  BRICK PIG paces; PRINCE CHARMING quivers in a corner.  Huddling for warmth are RED RIDING HOOD, HANSEL and GRETEL, SLEEPING BEAUTY and ALICE.

BRICK PIG

I can’t believe the Big Bad Wolf locked us up in a dungeon!

HANSEL

You know the worst part

GRETEL

about being locked in a dungeon

HANSEL

is

HANSEL/GRETEL

you can’t get out.

RED RIDING HOOD

No, the worst part is we’re going to get so hungry that we’ll want to eat each other for dinner, unless we’re lucky enough to get bitten by a diseased rat and go mad from some incurable disease which causes our teeth and eyes to fall out.

PRINCE CHARMING

(cries openly and loudly)

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Help!  Help!  Hehh---

(SHE keels over, sound asleep.)

ALICE

Wait a minute.  I think there’s a way out of here.  See that tiny crack in the corner?

HANSEL/GRETEL/RIDING HOOD

Yes?

ALICE

If I eat the small side of my cake, I think I can slip right through it.

BRICK PIG

Why do you do that?

ALICE

Do what?

BRICK PIG

Insist you can make yourself tall and small.

ALICE

Because I can.

BRICK PIG

No, you can’t.

ALICE

I believe I can.

BRICK PIG

(slapping his forehead)

You can’t just believe in yourself and become a half-inch tall!

ALICE

Oh, really?

BRICK PIG

Really.

ALICE

Watch me.  Here.  I’m eating some of this cake.  Now I’m a quarter of an inch tall.  Now watch me slip through that crack.  Aha!

(SHE presses herself against the corner, shoving and shoving.)

BRICK PIG

Alice, if you’re a quarter of an inch tall, how can you even walk so quickly to...you’re...you drive me nuts!  How’d you like to go to the moon, Alice?

(But ALICE shimmies through the corner, out of sight.  BRICK PIG’s jaw drops to the floor.)

HANSEL

She’s

GRETEL

gone!

RED RIDING HOOD

How did she do that?

HANSEL

She

GRETEL

must’ve

HANSEL

shrunk

HANSEL/GRETEL

to three inches tall.

RED RIDING HOOD

Tiny Alice.

HANSEL

She doesn’t live here anymore.

BRICK PIG

Wait a minute.  That’s not a little crack in the corner, that’s a grating.  She just removed the grating cover and escaped.

(light bulb)

And escaped!  C’mon, everyone, we can all climb out of here!

HANSEL/GRETEL/RIDING HOOD

 (ad-lib)

Yay!

HANSEL/GRETEL

(ratting up SLEEPING BEAUTY’s hair)

Wake up, Sleeping Beauty!

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Never ever ever

HANSEL/GRETEL/RIDING HOOD/BRICK PIG

muss the hair, we know!

SLEEPING BEAUTY

C’mon, guys, there’s a tunnel on the other side of the grating!

(All the Good Guys push through the grating.  PRINCE CHARMING, however, continues to weep in the corner, oblivious.)

BRICK PIG

Pull yourself together, Prince Charming, we’re getting out of here.

PRINCE CHARMING

We are?

BRICK PIG

Yes we are, Prince Charming.

PRINCE CHARMING

You mean, I rescued you and didn’t even notice?  Wow, I am good!

(BRICK PIG goes up through the grating.  PRINCE CHARMING is still oblivious, and is now the only one left in the dungeon.  HE looks around, and realizes everyone’s gone.)

PRINCE CHARMING

Where is everybody?  Okay, wait up, guys, I’m coming!

(HE goes through the grating.)

ACT TWO

Scene Four
In front of the castle.  CHICKEN LITTLE is alone.

CHICKEN LITTLE

I could’ve helped, I really really could’ve.  Why am I always left behind and ignored?  Just because I’m small.  I have ideas and plans just like anyone else, if they’d only listen.  But.  They don’t.  So, two choices.  Go home and have a nice good cry, or...pull myself together, and rescue everybody.  I pick...rescue!

(HE starts scaling the walls of the castle.  HE climbs up out of sight, as the lights change to:)

ACT TWO

Scene Five

A spooky passageway.  The GOOD GUYS, trailed by PRINCE CHARMING, walk through a narrow, dank, mossy, drippy catacomb.

PRINCE CHARMING

Wait up, wait up, wait up!

RED RIDING HOOD

This tunnel is so dark I can’t see the hand in front of my face.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Well, it would help if you pushed your hood back.

RED RIDING HOOD

Oh.  You’re right, that does help.

(pushes her hood back)

Wait a minute, no, it doesn’t.  Now I can see that this tunnel is so murky and gloomy that its sadness will consume us like shadows until by midnight we’ll be nothing but wraiths and ghouls.

(SLEEPING BEAUTY pushes RED’s hood back over her face.)

RED RIDING HOOD

Better.

HANSEL

I’m scared.

GRETEL

I’m hungry.

BRICK PIG

I’m cold.

PRINCE CHARMING

I don’t think this is going to work.

ALICE

We can’t give up.  This tunnel’s got to lead somewhere.

(ALICE suddenly points in front of her.)

ALICE

Wait a minute.  What’s that!

RED RIDING HOOD

Death?

ALICE

No, it’s a light.  It’s, I think it’s the library!

GOOD GUYS

The Library?  The Library!

(They all charge forwards into:)

ACT TWO

Scene Six
The Great Library inside the castle.  Lots of floor-to-ceiling bookshelves.  A large couch center stage.  A large leaded window.  ALICE leads in the GOOD GUYS.  It’s still dark in here, and slightly scary.

HANSEL

Look, Gretel!  Books made out of gingerbread!

(HE takes a chomp out of a book.)

HANSEL

Or...paper.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Shh!  We can’t let Big Bad Wolf know we’ve found the library.

(Silence.)

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Okay guys, we have only a minute before the Big Bad Wolf hears us, so we have to be quick.  See these bookcases?  Mother Goose showed me once that they spin around.  There are secret shelves on the back side.

BRICK PIG

And you think that’s where the Wolf’s hidden Mother Goose’s book?

SLEEPING BEAUTY

The best hiding place is that one right th ‑‑
(SHE keels over, asleep.  Groans from the GOOD GUYS.)

ALICE

I’ll wake her.

BRICK PIG

No time.  Just spin around each bookcase one at a time till we find the Book.

(THEY spin around Bookcase #1.  Big Bad knick knacks and keepsakes; no books.)

PRINCE CHARMING

Not behind that one.

BRICK PIG

Let’s try the next one.

(THEY spin around Bookcase #2.  Cans of Wolf Chow.)

HANSEL/GRETEL

Not behind that one.

BRICK PIG

Next one.

(THEY spin around Bookcase #3.  Books, yes, but also...Big Bad Wolf himself!  HE’s holding Mother Goose’s Book above his head.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Looking for this, my little ones?

PRINCE CHARMING

I’ll take that!

(PRINCE CHARMING reaches for the Book, but Bookcase #3 spins around again, revealing QUEEN OF HEARTS, GINGERBREAD WITCH, and THIRTEENTH FAIRY.)

GINGERBREAD WITCH

Hello, handsome.

PRINCE CHARMING

Or not.

BIG BAD WOLF

Ready ladies?  Get ‘em!

(The BAD GUYS chase the GOOD GUYS in a single line around the room, around the couch, leaping over SLEEPING BEAUTY’s prone body on the floor.

The GOOD GUYS run out of the room via Bookshelf #1; the BAD GUYS follow.

All the GOOD GUYS run in through Bookshelf #2, and out through Bookshelf #3, with all the BAD GUYS hot on their tails, again leaping over SLEEPING BEAUTY.

The BIG BAD WOLF runs in through Bookshelf #1, followed by ALICE, PRINCE CHARMING and RED RIDING HOOD.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Wait a minute.  I’m supposed to be chasing you.

(ALICE grabs the Book, and as the BIG BAD WOLF leaps for her, ALICE tosses the Book to PRINCE CHARMING.)

ALICE

Here you go.

PRINCE CHARMING

Yaa!  I don’t want it.

(PRINCE CHARMING tosses it to RED RIDING HOOD, who tosses it right back to PRINCE CHARMING.  BRICK PIG, HANSEL AND GRETEL run in from #1, pursued by GINGERBREAD WITCH, QUEEN OF HEARTS and THIRTEENTH FAIRY.  Round and round the couch, leaping over SLEEPING BEAUTY.)

RED RIDING HOOD

Well, I don’t want it.

PRINCE CHARMING

You take it.

RED RIDING HOOD

You take it.

BRICK PIG

Everyone, we have to work together!

(ALICE grabs the Book.)

ALICE

Everyone split up!

GOOD GUYS

Yaa!  Split up, split up!

BRICK PIG

No, wait!

(Everyone splits up.

RIDING HOOD and BRICK PIG exit #1, pursued by BIG BAD WOLF.

ALICE exits #2 with the Book, pursued by the QUEEN OF HEARTS.

HANSEL and GRETEL exit #3, pursued by the GINGERBREAD WITCH.

PRINCE CHARMING suddenly notices his reflection in an upstage hanging mirror, and must stop to comb his hair.)

PRINCE CHARMING

Hey, a mirror!  What’cha doing, good lookin’?

(CHICKEN LITTLE appears on the outside of the window, but it’s latched.  HE raps at the window, but no one pays any attention to him, and during the following, we see him continuing to crawl up on the outside of the castle wall, out of sight.

The THIRTEENTH FAIRY points her still‑bent wand at still‑sleeping SLEEPING BEAUTY.)

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

Beauty.  Wake up.

(SHE zzaps SLEEPING BEAUTY; the electricity makes SLEEPING BEAUTY’s hair stand on end; SLEEPING BEAUTY is instantly awake.)

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Huh?

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

Wake up so I can chase you.

(SLEEPING BEAUTY, alarmed at the sight of the THIRTEENTH FAIRY, leaps up, and runs around the couch, then out #1, pursued by the THIRTEENTH FAIRY.)

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Yahhh!

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

Say you want me at your parties!  Say it!  Say it!

(ALICE and the QUEEN OF HEARTS come out of #3, and pass RIDING HOOD, BRICK PIG and the WOLVES, coming out the other way from #2.  ALICE has the Book.)

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Off with her head!

(ALICE hands the Book off to RIDING HOOD, then exits #1, pursued by the QUEEN OF HEARTS.  As #1 opens to admit ALICE and the QUEEN, HANSEL and GRETEL and the GINGERBREAD WITCH are revealed on the other side of #1, and pour into the room.)

RED RIDING HOOD

Yahh!  I don’t want it.

(RIDING HOOD tosses the Book into the air; GINGERBREAD WITCH gets it.  BRICK PIG comes rushing after the Book.  BRICK PIG snatches the Book and tosses it to HANSEL.)

HANSEL/GRETEL

We got it, we got it!

(BIG BAD WOLF snatches the Book from HANSEL and GRETEL.)

BIG BAD WOLF

No you don’t, no you don’t!

(GRETEL snatches it back.)

GRETEL

Yes we do, yes we do!

(The GINGERBREAD WITCH snatches it from GRETEL.  SLEEPING BEAUTY runs in from #2, snatches the book from the GINGERBREAD WITCH.  Pursuing SLEEPING BEAUTY is the THIRTEENTH FAIRY.  THE QUEEN OF HEARTS runs in from #2, in front of ALICE.

But then suddenly the most dramatic entrance of all...THE LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF enters from the hallway, dressed in Big Bad clothes.)

BIG BAD WOLF

All right, little brother!  Just in time to help!

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

I’m not so sure.

(LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF grabs the Book from SLEEPING BEAUTY and opens it.)

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Once upon a time...the Big Bad Wolf....

BIG BAD WOLF

What’re you doing?  Brothers don’t turn against brothers.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Uhhh....

BIG BAD WOLF

Don’t do anything stupid.  Give me the book, little brother.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

The Big Bad Wolf’s feet were stuck to the...the...

(BIG BAD WOLF attacks his brother, and the Book goes flying into the air and lands on the floor.  LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF grabs the Book and scoots out Door #1; BIG BAD WOLF follows after, furious.)

THIRTEENTH FAIRY

Little Big Bad Wolf’s turned to the good side.

QUEEN OF HEARTS

Now’s our chance to take over the castle!

GINGERBREAD WITCH

Get ‘em, girls!

(The female BAD GUYS follow out Door #1. This gives the GOOD GUYS a moment alone, and an opportunity to huddle.)

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Okay, Brick Pig, we need a plan.  Now or never.

BRICK PIG

Yeah.  Here it comes.  Uhhh....

(CHICKEN LITTLE lowers himself down from the ceiling.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

I’ve got a plan.

BRICK PIG

Chicken Little!  What’re you doing?

CHICKEN LITTLE

You didn’t hear me rapping at the window, so I came in through the skylight.

GOOD GUYS

(ad-lib)

Oh, a skylight!  Look at that!  Here, let’s help you down....

BRICK PIG

So, Chicken Little.  What’s your plan?

CHICKEN LITTLE

C’mere everyone.  You’ve all got something special you can do.

(The GOOD GUYS huddle while the BAD GUYS chase each other in #2 and out #3.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Even though you’re my brother, I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll ‑‑

FEMALE BAD GUYS

Off with his head, off with his head!

(The BAD GUYS have run through the room, and are now outside of it again.)

CHICKEN LITTLE

Ready.  Hut!

(The GOOD GUYS break, each with a definite plan of action.  SLEEPING BEAUTY plants herself in front of Bookshelf #1, then collapses, feigning sleep, tripping up the BAD GUYS as they come through the door, one by one, sending them scattering throughout the room, allowing the rest of the GOOD GUYS to divide and conquer!

BRICK PIG builds a holding pen/house, made out of three over-sized books.

ALICE rifles a deck of cards in the QUEEN OF HEARTS’ face.)

ALICE

Hey Queen of Hearts, you’re nothing but a pack of cards!

(This reality check is devastating to the QUEEN, who weakens as though struck with kryptonite.)

QUEEN OF HEARTS

(unintelligible croaking/rasping)

(HANSEL and GRETEL remove the GINGERBREAD WITCH’s glasses.)

GINGERBREAD WITCH

I can’t see, I can’t see!

HANSEL

Just take hold of my scrawny hand.

(HANSEL holds out a twig and leads the GINGERBREAD WITCH towards the house which BRICK PIG is assembling.

GRETEL pelts the BIG BAD WOLF with bread crumbs, keeping him pinned against a wall.

RED RIDING HOOD wraps her red cloak around LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF’s face and body.)

RED RIDING HOOD

Welcome to the hood.

(SLEEPING BEAUTY grabs the THIRTEENTH FAIRY’S wand, and zzaps her.  The THIRTEENTH FAIRY falls asleep, allowing SLEEPING BEAUTY to drag the THIRTEENTH FAIRY towards the house.

By this time, all the BAD GUYS except the BIG BAD WOLF have been herded into BRICK PIG’s house.

CHICKEN LITTLE makes a big chalk “X” underneath the skylight.)

BRICK PIG

Okay, Gretel, you can stop now.

(GRETEL stops pelting bread crumbs.)

BRICK PIG

I’ve built a house of books, Big Bad Wolf.  It looks like you lose.

(BIG BAD WOLF assesses the situation, then grins evilly.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Oh, really.

BRICK PIG

Got any other ideas?

BIG BAD WOLF

As a matter of fact, I do.  I will huff.  And I will puff.  And I will blow your house down.

BRICK PIG

(feigning; part of the plan; over-acting)

Oh, no-o-o, I didn’t think of that.  Please, please, anything but that!

BIG BAD WOLF

(laughs)

Woof‑woof‑harrooo!  Stand back, everyone, this house is coming down!

(BIG BAD WOLF comes nearer to the house, right on top of the “X”.  HE rears back.)

BIG BAD WOLF

Huff.

GOOD GUYS

(totally feigning)

Oh no.

BIG BAD WOLF

Puff.

GOOD GUYS

Please don’t.

BIG BAD WOLF

And....

CHICKEN LITTLE

Oh, Big Bad Wolf.  One last thing.

BIG BAD WOLF

What’s that, Chicken Little?

CHICKEN LITTLE

The sky is falling.

(Suddenly a torrential downpour of sky falls down from the skylight, covering not only BIG BAD WOLF, but all the rest of the BAD GUYS as well.  The GOOD GUYS celebrate.)

GOOD GUYS

(ad‑lib)

We did it!  Your plan worked, Chicken Little!  Nanner-nanner, etc.

(PRINCE CHARMING finally turns away from his reflection in the mirror.)

PRINCE CHARMING

All right, I’m ready to start the rescue now.

(looks at the dumbfounded faces)

What.

SLEEPING BEAUTY

Whoever said you were charming?

CHICKEN LITTLE

And I’ll take this, thank you.

(CHICKEN LITTLE takes the Book from BIG BAD WOLF.)

GOOD GUYS

(ad-lib cheers!)

(To the shock of all, CHICKEN LITTLE and hands the Book to LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF.)

GOOD GUYS

(ad-lib)

Gasp!  What’re you doing?  Don’t give that to him!

RED RIDING HOOD

We can’t trust him!

CHICKEN LITTLE

I think we can.  I think there’s a good guy inside him trying to get out.  Little Big Bad Wolf?  Is there a story you want to read to us?  A new story of a new you, perhaps?

BIG BAD WOLF

The Little Big Bad Wolf ate everyone for dinner!  Turned them all to stone!  Became a ferocious monster!

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

Once upon a time, Little Big Bad Wolf...let Mother Goose go free.

(Bookshelf #4 spins around to reveal MOTHER GOOSE.)

MOTHER GOOSE

Hello, my goslings!

BIG BAD WOLF

Oh, no.

GOOD GUYS

(ad‑lib)

Mother Goose!  Yay!  Welcome back!  Etc.

MOTHER GOOSE

I know it was hard to go against your brother, Little Big Bad Wolf.  Thank you.

LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF

You’re welcome.

MOTHER GOOSE

And, Chicken Little...?

CHICKEN LITTLE

Yes, Mother Goose?

MOTHER GOOSE

Extra special thanks to you.  You knew in your heart you weren’t too little to help.

BIG BAD WOLF

Gag me with a moral.

MOTHER GOOSE

It’s true, Big Bad Wolf.  What did I tell you?  Good guys....

BIG BAD WOLF

I don’t want to hear it.

MOTHER GOOSE

Come on, everyone together.

EVERYBODY

Good guys always win!

(Celebration.  MOTHER GOOSE causes all of the Bookcases spin around and in stream the DAMSELS IN TURRETS, STRAW PIG, STICK PIG, and the PLAYING CARDS.  A joyful dance ensues.)

MOTHER GOOSE

(reading from the Book)

And for once upon a time, even the Bad Guys joined in the celebration.

(The BAD GUYS to join the dance and make merry, against their will.  LITTLE BIG BAD WOLF causes the Big Bad Art to fall off the walls, revealing Goose Art, Goose flags, Goose mirrors, etc.  MOTHER GOOSE and CHICKEN LITTLE shoot off confetti cannons, and everyone cheers.)

THE END
� What follows is only one possibility of a chase sequence, which obviously must be varied, depending upon the set construction, and the number of revolving bookshelves.  This particular sequence presumes three bookshelves, and a traffic pattern of 1-2-3-1-2-3, etc.  That is, if you exit #1, you enter #2; if you exit #2, you enter from #3; if you exit #3, you enter #1.
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