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Jack and the Beanstalk 
by Damian Trasler, David Lovesy and Steve Clark 

 
 

A tale of love, adventure and some beans!  A gruesome Giant, a wicked Witch, a fabulous Fairy, a brave 
Hero, the obligatory village Idiot, a daft Dame and, of course, a cute and cuddly cow! 

 
The kingdom is in trouble! Giant Blunderbore and his partner in crime, the evil witch, Poison Ivy are blackmailing 

the royal family, forcing them to pay protection money or else the Giant will gobble them up!  All that stands 
between the Royals and the Giant's dinner plate is collection of unreliable misfits! 

 
There is the dizzy Dame Trott, facing eviction from her dairy, her son Idle Jack, a day dreamer who is waiting for 
his destiny to find him, Dozy Den, the incompetent village idiot and the lovable cow, Buttercup  (who probably 

has more brains than the rest of them put together!). 
 

Can this motley gang save the kingdom from destruction and beat the beastly Giant and the wicked Witch? What 
can Fairy Beansprout do to help them? 

 
An up-to-date, tried and tested script, jam-packed with jokes, slapstick, gunge, loveable characters and all 
the magic of traditional pantomime with enough audience participation to leave you hoarse by the end of 

the show! 
 

Cast 
Idle Jack: The principle boy 
Princess Rose:  The heroine 
Dame Trott:  Jack’s Mother 

Dozy Den:  Dame Trott’s foster-son 
Buttercup the cow 

Fairy Beansprout:  The Good Fairy 
Poison Ivy:  The evil witch 

The King:  A destitute monarch 
The Prime Minister:  In fact, the entire government 

The Giant  Blunderbore: An evil giant 
The Giant’s Housekeeper 

A Chorus of Villagers, Guards, Slaves, etc. 
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Jack and the Beanstalk 
Act One: Prologue 
(Front of Tabs) 
(Special FX - Flash bang DSL.  Sound FX - Thunder) 
(Poison Ivy appears DSL) 
Poison Ivy: I’d like to say you’re welcome, but it simply isn’t true! 
 For I’m the evil baddie, the one you hiss and boo! 
 My name is Poison Ivy, a Witch of mighty power! 
 Take fright pathetic mortals as on your knees you cower! 
 I hate this rotten kingdom, so peaceful and compliant, 
 But things will change with my new friend, a gruesome, great, big Giant! 
 Blunderbore has an appetite for tasty human flesh, 
 And here I see some morsels that are young and plump and fresh! 
 Oh!  Look at this one here!  Don’t hide I’m trying to talk to you! 
 I think you’d make a tasty snack, perhaps a barbecue! 
(Special FX - Flash bang DSR.  Sound FX - Good Fairy sound) 
(Fairy appears DSR) 
Fairy: Stop right there you horrid Witch, I think we’ve heard enough! 
 I’ve listened to your nasty plan and now I’m getting tough! 
 It’s time to stop your tyranny, no more to steal and pillage, 
 For I’m the Fairy Guardian of this delightful village. 
 I am the protector of all things fair and green, 
 No genetic crops for me, my dears, that’s really not my scene! 
Poison Ivy: And neither is this!  This is my scene! 
Fairy: Oh no, it’s not! 
Poison Ivy: Oh yes it is! 
(Repeat ad lib, encouraging audience participation!) 
Poison Ivy: Oh look don’t start all that! 
 I couldn't give a hubble-bubble. 
 Go, before I cause you trouble! 
Fairy: I shall stop your wicked plan, I stand here all defiant, 
 I’ll drive you off, you evil Witch, and your beastly Giant! 
Poison Ivy: Don’t make me laugh!  What you alone?  You’ll never last the course! 
 Just stick to ‘Gardener’s World’ or, even better, to ‘Ground Force’! 
 You know we can’t be beaten with just your garden magic…  
Fairy: … She’s right you know, it’s just not fair, the situation’s tragic! 
 I need the help of a hero bold to save them from being eaten…  
Poison Ivy: … And looking round there’s no-one here!  Ha!  Ha!  You know you’re beaten! 
Fairy: You think you can take over, with the kingdom on the skids, 
 How dare you be so horrid to the mums and dads and kids? 
Poison Ivy: Oh!  Do be still!  The Giant, he adores kids, that’s no joke! 
 His favourite; kiddie burgers served with a diet coke! 
 I go for now but I’ll make sure you have a rotten time, 
 You’ll all be part digested when we close this pantomime!  
(Poison Ivy exits DSL.) 
(Sound FX - Thunder) 
Fairy: Don’t worry boys and girls, my fairy magic will shine through. 
 I’ll find a hero, brave and bold, strong, upright and true, 
 There is a lad I think of, a dreamer so they say, 
 But with just the sort of courage to help us win the day! 
 Let’s start our tale, and just for you, a scene that’s not too scary, 
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 We join the townsfolk on the Green in front of Dame Trott’s Dairy! 
(Fairy Exits DSR. ) 
(Sound FX - Good Fairy sound.  Blackout) 
(Main tabs open to reveal…) 

Act One, Scene One: Outside Dame Trott’s Cottage 
(We discover the Chorus dressed as Villagers on the Village Green outside Dame Trott’s Cottage / 
Dairy) 
 
SONG 1 
 
(Dozy Den comes out of the Cottage) 
Dozy Den: Here you lot, stop making this racket around here!  Dame Trott is trying to make 

herself presentable for the Royal Visit. 
Villager 1: She must have been up all night! 
Dozy Den: Now that isn’t fair!  I won’t have a word said against her in front of all these nice 

people here.  Hello everyone!  I said, hello everyone! 
(Audience reaction). 
Dozy Den: Oh, you don’t know who I am do you?  My name is Den, Dozy Den and I am very 

important here in this village.  I’ve an official title and everything haven’t I? 
Everyone: Yes! 
Dozy Den: I’m…  Oh!  I’ve forgotten …  (To the Villagers.)  What am I again? 
Everyone: The Village Idiot! 
Dozy Den: Oh yes!  That’s right!  I’m the Village Idiot!  Here, I could have been appointed the 

Royal Idiot, you know, I went to the interview and everything…  
Villager 2: What happened? 
Dozy Den: Well, the other guy got the job!  They thought he was even more stupider than me!  He 

forgot to turn up!  Oh well, never mind, I’m still the best idiot this village has! 
Villager 2: You’re the only idiot this village has! 
Dozy Den: Okay …  so I’m not a success!  But I’m sure I can do better with my life! 
Villager 3: Perhaps you’re missing something? 
Dozy Den: Like what? 
Villager 3: Enough brain activity to power a 15 watt light bulb! 
Dozy Den: (To the Audience) They’re right you know.  I’m not the sharpest knife in the block.  I 

am so daft, that the other day I sat and stared at a carton of orange juice for half an hour ‘cos it said 
on the label concentrate!  I’m always being dozy and saying stupid things.  I tell you what though, 
could you help me?  When I come on stage and it looks like I might say something silly, which 
could be quite often, if I call out ‘Dozy Den, Dozy Den’, can you reply ‘Time to wakey, wakey 
then!’.  Can we try that? 

(Dozy Den and the Audience practice it several times) 
Dozy Den: That’s great, thanks everyone!  Anyway back to the plot!  I live here with Dame Trott, 

her son, Jack and Buttercup, our cow.  Dame Trott’s not my real mum, my real mum disappeared 
when I was little and I was left alone as an orphan!  (Play for Audience reaction and sympathy.)  
But Dame Trott took me in and I’ve lived here ever since.  Jack’s always been like a brother to me.  
He’s shared everything with me; mumps, measles, chicken pox, you name it…  

(The Dame enters from the Cottage in a state of partial undress) 
Dame: Go on, clear off!  Can’t a lady complete her toilet in peace and quiet? 
Villager 4: Don’t you mean toilette? 
Dame: I know what I mean! 
Villager 5: Why have you got your curlers in? 
Dame: I am beautifying myself for a special occasion, the Royal visit.  Don’t I look heavenly? 
Villager 5: Like nothing on earth! 
Villager 6: But do you really need the mudpack? 
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Dame: I’m not wearing a mud pack!  My complexion doesn’t need any artificial 
enhancements!  Do you know my face has been likened to Cleopatra? 

Villager 6: Yes, 2000 years after they buried her! 
Villager 7: That’s an interesting frock Dame Trott…  
Dame: Do you like it, it’s an antique, over 100 years old…  
Villager 7: Really?  Did you make it yourself then? 
Villager 8: I’ve seen a better dressed salad! 
Dame: Haven’t you lot got anything better to do than make my morning a misery?  Have you 

no pity?  I’m trying to make myself look alluring so that I can win the King over with my charms 
and good looks and hope he doesn’t ask for the rent I owe him!  (To the Audience.)  But why we 
should have to pay rent for this cottage in the first place beats me!  The walls are so thin that every 
time I peel an onion the people next door start crying.  Still it does have running water; every time it 
rains!  It’s not as though we don’t try to raise the money!  We are often down the market trying to 
sell our dairy produce.  I was down there yesterday but it was so busy!  The crowds!  Isn’t it 
dreadful girls?  I was pushed from the front 

(Suitable percussion effect) 
Dame: pushed from the back 
(Suitable percussion effect) 
Dame: pushed from the sides 
(Suitable percussion effect) 
Dame: I’m going again tomorrow!  Well the one thing about being poor, at least it’s cheap!  

And just look at the help I get!  (Indicating Dozy Den.)  Well, he’s not all there poor lad.  If I gave 
him a penny for his thoughts I’d get change!  And as for my son Jack, he’s just an idle dreamer!  
He’s so lazy even his nose doesn’t run!  His dad was just the same.  He was about as useless as a 
chocolate teapot.  Still at least for 20 years my husband and I were the happiest people on earth.  
Then we met!  Jack does try, but he never seems to hold down a proper job, always with his head in 
the clouds.  He started an oven ready dough company, but that was just a half-baked scheme…! 

Villager 9: (Indicating off to one side of the stage.)  Here comes Jack now! 
(Jack enters carrying a basket of cheeses and dairy produce) 
Jack: Hello everyone! 
Everyone: (Suitable responses and greetings) 
Jack: Hello Mother.  (Gives the Dame a peck on the cheek.)  Oh!  What a wonderful day!  

The sun is shining, the birds are singing, the hedgehogs are playing leapfrog…  
Dozy Den: How does a hedgehog play leapfrog? 
Jack: Very carefully! 
Dame: You seem happy.  Did you manage to sell all the cheese? 
Jack: The cheese…?  (He has clearly forgotten about the cheeses completely.) 
Dame: How much did you sell? 
Jack: (Evasively.)  Do you mean number of items or pound sterling? 
Dame: Either? 
Jack: None! 
Dame: None!  What have you been doing?  You’ve been gone for hours! 
Jack: I’ve just seen the most beautiful girl in the world! 
Dame: There is no use trying to flatter me!  It won’t work!  Now I asked you a question…  
Jack: I mean the Princess Rose, she’s beautiful and I’m going to marry her! 
Dame: You marry a Princess?  Don’t be such a fool.  She wouldn’t look twice at you.  

Anyway, where did you see the Princess? 
Jack: She’s on her way here, with her father…  
Dame: The King!  The Royal visit!  I’d forgotten!  I’m supposed to be getting dressed!  You 

rotten lot have distracted me!  Now go on, clear off so I can sort out my personables.  I’ve got to 
powder my legs and wax my nose…  

(Sound FX - Royal Fanfare.) 
(The Villagers and the others cluster to look towards the approaching Royal Procession) 
Dozy Den: Too late!  They’re here! 
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(The following speech is started off stage and continues on stage as the Royal Procession enters.  
The Prime Minister enters first to clear the way.  The King enters next.  He is inside a rather 
OTT sedan chair style carriage, but there are no bearers, merely cardboard cut-outs, and his legs 
are sticking out of the bottom as he walks under he own steam.  The Princess Rose follows behind, 
clearly totally embarrassed by the whole performance.  The Prime Minister carries out all the 
duties of the court.  With each new duty he assumes a different accent and persona assisted by a 
range of props and costume items he selects from his shoulder bag.  This continues throughout 
the rest of the show.  The Villagers, Dame, Dozy Den and Jack look around for the rest of the 
Royal Court.) 
P.  M.: Make way for his Royal Highness, the King, his daughter, The Princess Rose and 

members of the royal court.  Including the Prime Minister, the Royal Treasurer, Keeper of the Royal 
Hamsters, Warden of the Imperial Privies, and a squadron of the Elite Royal Guard…  

King: (Stepping out of his contraption.)  Good people, thank you for your kind reception!  
Would this were a happier occasion but I am afraid that I bring bad news…  

Dozy Den: (Still puzzled as to where the rest of the Royal Court is.)  Er?  Excuse me your 
highnessness?  Where’s everyone else? 

King: Ah, well, with the Giant and the Witch robbing the kingdom, I’ve had to make a few 
cutbacks.  I have had to dispense with my royal court.  My Prime Minister here performs all the 
duties for me.  My daughter and I have had to make many sacrifices! 

Jack: Why don’t you stand up to Giant and fight back?  You’re just scared! 
Everyone: (General murmuring of agreement) 
P.  M.: His Majesty is not scared of the Giant! 
King: Of course not! 
P.  M.: He’s absolutely terrified! 
King: If they ask for money, you have to pay up!  They’ve stolen and blackmailed my entire 

fortune.  The treasury is empty, and they are still demanding more gold.  I am sorry, but all 
outstanding rent must be paid. 

Everyone: (Groans and mutterings all round) 
Princess: But look how poor these people are.  They can’t afford to pay! 
King: I’m sorry!  It’s not my fault.  I have to give the money to the Giant and if I don’t pay 

up then he’ll eat us all, starting with me!  I’ll end up in the soup. 
Dame: Don’t get in a stew about it! 
Dozy Den: You’ll be a casser-royal! 
Jack: Or a burger king! 
King: I don’t care how I am going to be cooked.  I have no intention of being eaten.  You 

must pay your rent!  The Royal Bailiff will be visiting your houses later today and if you cannot pay 
up, you’ll be evicted! 

Dame: (Bridling.)  Evicted?  I’d like to see you try…  
King: (To the Prime Minister.)  Who is this woman? 
P.  M.: I’m not sure, I’ll ask the Public Records Keeper.  Public Records Keeper, who is this 

woman?  (He quickly puts on a pair of glasses and consults a ledger pulled from his bag.)  
Dame Trott, your Majesty, and she hasn’t paid you any rent for a year! 

King: Umm.  Have you forgotten that you owe me 12 months rent? 
Dame: No…  but give me time and I might! 
Jack: (Interrupting.)  Don’t pick on her! 
King: (Turning to Jack.)  And you are? 
Jack: I am her son, Jack. 
P.  M.: Well, I hope you understand that your mother’s rent is in arrears? 
Dozy Den: Don’t be silly, she doesn’t keep her rent in her ears! 
Jack: But surely we could compromise?  How about we meet half way?  You agree to let us 

off the rent and we’ll agree not to pay it? 
King: Do I look like a fool? 
Jack: I shan’t answer that! 
Princess: (Interrupting.)  But father, these people have nothing.  Can’t we find the money from 

somewhere else? 
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King: No!  We have tried everything my dear!  My demand is final.  If you can not pay up 
by tonight, we will repossess your house. 

Dame: You can’t do that! 
King: Oh yes I can! 
Others Oh no you can’t 
King: & PM Oh yes we can!  (Encourage Audience participation!) 
King: There is no need to shout! 
P.  M.: She does seem to have public opinion on her side, sire! 
King: And I have the Giant on my back!  Enough!  You have until tonight to find the rent 

money.  Come, we must continue on our business. 
(The King climbs back inside his sedan chair contraption and the Prime Minister leads the way 
off stage.  Princess Rose follows) 
(Sound FX - Royal Fanfare.) 
(After a pause the Villagers start to mutter) 
Dame: Well, you heard him, if we don’t come up with the money, he’s going to come and 

take our home.  Then where'll we be?  
Dozy Den: Inconvenienced! 
Dame: Inconvenienced?  We'll be inconvenienced all right.  No convenience, no cloakroom, 

no kitchen, no house! 
Jack: Don’t be so despondent mum!  Something will come along! 
Dame: Jack!  When will you stop living in a dream and face reality!  We’ve tried everything! 
Jack: Listen!  We will find a way!  You know what they say; if at first you don’t succeed…  
Dozy Den: …  Skydiving is not for you! 
Jack: Exactly! 
  
SONG 2 
  
(Blackout) 

Act One, Scene Two: On The Edge Of The Village 
(Front of Cloth: The Village outskirts.  There is a prop tree DSR.  Jack enters.  He scuffs his 
footwear a little as though fed up. ) 
Jack: It’s not fair.  Everyone says that I’m lazy, especially my mother, but its not that I don’t 

want to earn a living.  I just know that I’m not here to do some boring everyday menial work.  I 
keep imagining all kinds of things; adventure, excitement, riches, and I’m sure that destiny has 
bigger plans for me!  I thought that joining the circus might have been the start of a new life but 
when I said I could do a better job than the human cannonball, I was fired! 

Princess: (From offstage right.)  Jack?  Is that you? 
Jack: Eh?  Who’s that?  (To the tree.)  Was that you talking?  Finally!  A talking tree, 

growing here for many years until it can finally reveal to me the quest I was born to undertake!  
(Standing heroically.)  Speak, mighty oak, tell me what fate has in store! 

Princess: (Enters DSR, staring at Jack with bemusement.)  Are you alright, Jack?  Talking to 
the plants?  I thought it was only my cousin Charles that did that! 

Jack: Oh, Princess Rose, it was you.  I thought that my destiny had finally found me. 
Princess: (Mysteriously.)  Maybe she has! 
Jack: What? 
Princess: Oh, nothing.  Daddy is still making his way around the village, so I thought I’d just 

have a wander around and see if anything interesting was happening. 
Jack: Not around here I’m afraid, Princess.  Nothing exciting ever happens.  The most 

kerfuffle round here is mother’s bath night. 
Princess: What’s so disturbing about that? 
Jack: Well, the cottage is quite small so she has to drag the tin bath into the front garden, 

next to Buttercup’s shed. 
Princess: What about the awful smell? 
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Jack: Buttercup doesn’t seem to mind! 
Princess: Well anyway, I hope daddy raises enough money to pay the Giant.  The Kingdom’s in 

serious trouble.  All of our heroes have gone, the troops at the castle are no use and daddy’s 
soldiering days are long gone. 

Jack: What’s about the Knights?  I thought the King had a round tables-worth! 
Princess: But when it came to the crunch they weren’t able to help.  Not one of them! 
Jack: What about Sir Amic? 
Princess: Went to pieces! 
Jack: Sir Render? 
Princess: Gave up without a fight! 
Jack: Sir Veillance? 
Princess: Couldn’t find the Giant!  Look, have you got many more of these? 
Jack: Three more pages, I’m afraid. 
Princess: Then can we just assume that none of the Knights are any good to us? 
Jack: Fair enough! 
Princess: We’ve either got to come up with the money in a hurry or find a champion to stand up 

to that nasty, evil bully of a Giant. 
Jack: Maybe…  Maybe…  I could be that champion!  Perhaps that is what I was meant for! 
Princess: (Laughing.)  Oh Jack, you are funny sometimes! 
Jack: What do you mean? 
Princess: You becoming the champion of the Kingdom?  You have lots of ideas and ambitions 

but you never do anything with them.  You’re a dreamer, Jack.  Not a do-er.  Have you considered 
working for the Council? 

Jack: I’m hurt that you don’t believe in me, Princess.  I can do great things, I just need the 
chance.  I will find the Giant, and I’ll tell him what he can do with his demands.  I will henceforth 
be known as…  (posing heroically) ‘Jack the Giant Killer’! 

Princess: You do make me laugh.  Alright, ‘Champion Jack’, if you can defeat the Giant then 
my father will make you…  a Knight of the Jacuzzi! 

Jack: What’s that? 
Princess: It’s just a bit posher than a Knight of the Bath.  And with your new-found status, you 

would be in a position to propose marriage to any girl you wished…  
Jack: (Looking directly at the Princess.)  Any girl? 
Princess: (Looking coyly at Jack.)  I would say so. 
Jack: (Taking a step towards her.)  But supposing she said no? 
Princess: (Taking a step towards him.)  A girl would have to be a fool to turn down the 

Champion of an entire Kingdom…  
Jack: (Taking another step towards her.)  And would she object to a would-be hero 

stealing a little kiss? 
Princess: (Taking another step towards him.)  I don’t think she would mind at all. 
(They are standing together as close as a slow-dance starting position) 
Jack: (Destroying the moment.)  Sorry, I just need to check…  We are talking about you 

and me here, aren’t we? 
Princess: (Sighs.)  Yes Jack.  Let’s hope you don’t need to rely on keen insight to defeat the 

Giant! 
 
SONG 3 
 
Princess: I’d better get back to my father.  We need to head back to the castle.  Good luck 

‘Champion Jack’.  I’m relying on you to save us all! 
(She kisses her hand and touches his forehead.  She exits, leaving Jack in a dazed state) 
Jack: This is it!  What I was meant to be!  I’ll defeat the Giant, become a hero and marry the 

Princess! 
(The Dame can be heard shouting in the distance) 
Dame: (Offstage.)  Jack!  Where are you, you useless lump?  He’s about as easy to find as a 

decent song on a Gareth Gates album! 
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Jack: (Snapping out of his daydream.)  I suppose I’d better go and see what mother wants 
first.  How are we going to pay the rent?  We have no money and nothing to sell.  All we have is 
Buttercup, and her milk won’t fetch enough.  But maybe I can beat the Giant and fix everything!  
I’m going to tell mother that I’ve solved all our problems!  See you later! 

(Jack runs offstage) 
(Blackout) 

Act One, Scene Three: Outside Dame Trott’s Cottage 
(Exterior of the cottage Dame Trott and Dozy Den emerging from the Cottage) 
Dozy Den: Dozy Den, Dozy Den! 
Audience: Time to wakey, wakey then! 
Dame: Ooh, what a lovely morning!  Just the weather for our dairy doings! 
(Sound FX - Mooing is heard offstage) 
Dozy Den: Alright Buttercup, I’m coming! 
Dame: Was that just our Buttercup?  It sounded like a herd of cows. 
Dozy Den: Like a what? 
Dame: Herd of cows. 
Dozy Den: Heard of cows?  Of course I’ve heard of cows! 
(Sound FX - More Mooing offstage again) 
Dame: Ooh, what a racket, the silly moo! 
Dozy Den: Now don’t say that, Buttercup’s very talented.  I reckon she could have her own show 

on the telly. 
Dame: Oh yeah?  What show would that be? 
Dozy Den: ‘Have I got Moos for you?’ 
(Dozy Den goes offstage and returns with Buttercup.  He introduces Buttercup to the Audience 
while the Dame goes into the cottage to fetch the milking stool) 
Dozy Den: Hey, is that a proper milking stool? 
Dame: Of course.  You can tell because it’s only got three legs; no room for an udder one!  

Come here, silly old Buttercup. 
Dozy Den: Will you stop calling her that!  She’s not silly, she’s very clever.  Look at this.  (To 

Buttercup) What’s two and two? 
(Buttercup taps her foot four times to rapturous applause) 
Dame: Amazing!  She’s a cow-culator!  Can I have a go?  (To Buttercup.)  What’s 346 times 

427? 
(Buttercup goes into a tap routine, joined by the Dame and Dozy Den) 
Dame: Right, enough fun and games, it’s time for milking! 
Dozy Den: After all that you’ll be getting milkshake! 
(Dame goes to start milking) 
Dozy Den: Wait!  You’ve forgotten the most important thing…! 
Dame: Ooh yes, I’ve forgotten my bucket.  Hang on. 
(The Dame gets the bucket from beside the door and goes to start milking again) 
Dozy Den: No!  You’ve forgotten…! 
Dame: No I haven’t!  I have a stool, a bucket and a cow!  I’ve remembered everything. 
(The Dame starts milking. ) 
(Sound FX - Titanic mooing.) 
(Buttercup jumps in the air, the Dame goes over backwards) 
Dozy Den: You forgot to warm your hands! 
Dame: Oooh!  You’re a bigger pain in my backside than…  (she rubs her bum) … than this 

pain in my backside! 
Dozy Den: You know what you have to do to get her in the mood for milking, don’t you Dame 

Trott? 
Dame: Yes, I do, but I was hoping that just for once we could get through milking time 

without having to sing…  
Dozy Den: I am sure the kids will join in! 
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(Enter the Children’s Chorus to join in the song) 
 
SONG 4 
 
(A Villager enters at the run) 
Villager 1: Hey!  The King’s Prime Minister is on his way here and he wants the rent! 
(General panic ensues) 
Dame: Go on kids clear off! 
(The Children disperse) 
Dame: Quick, get the silly cow in the barn! 
(The Villager and Dozy Den grab an arm each and hustle the Dame across stage) 
Dame: Not me!  Buttercup! 
Villager 1: There isn’t time, he’s almost here!  (Exits) 
(The Dame whips off her hat and shawl and throws them onto Buttercup.  If possible, the bottom 
half of Buttercup should sit, with the top half sitting on their lap.  The top half can then 
nonchalantly cross their legs.  Enter the Prime Minister) 
P.  M.: Pray silence for the Royal Trumpeter! 
(While the others onstage look around for the Trumpeter, the Prime Minister takes a Kazoo from 
the bag slung over his shoulder and blows a feeble fanfare.  He returns the kazoo to his bag) 
P.  M.: Announcing the arrival of his majesty’s Rent Collector! 
Dame: Where? 
P.  M.: (Putting on a hat with “RC” on it and pulling out a rent book and pencil from his 

bag.)  Here.  Cough up, Madam! 
Dame: Ooh, cheek! 
Dozy Den: I’ll teach you to call her Madam! 
P.  M.: Oh yeah? 
Dozy Den: Yeah.  You want to take a nice deep breath and say it like this 

“MMMmmadammmmmm!” 
(The Dame wallops Dozy Den round the head.  The Prime Minister spots Buttercup) 
P.  M.: Aha!  Who’s this? 
Dame: That’s er… um… My sister. 
P.  M.: Yes, I can see the family resemblance! 
(Both the Dame and Buttercup react with annoyance) 
P.  M.: Additional family members in the household raises your rent, I’m afraid. 
Dozy Den: Oh good, we needed some help raising the rent this month. 
Dame: (Ignoring him) You’ve got a liberty asking for rent on this hovel!  Why, it’s so damp 

we catch fish in the mousetraps, and the kitchen’s so small I have to use condensed milk! 
P.  M.: Maintenance isn’t my problem, I’m afraid.  You want to speak to the Royal 

Handyman about that. 
Dame: How do I do that? 
P.  M.: Hang on.  (He pulls a ‘Bob the Builder’ style hard hat out of his bag.)  ‘Allo, then 

darlin’, wot’s the trouble? 
Dame: This house.  The only bits that haven’t got rising damp are falling down. 
Dozy Den: So, Can you fix it? 
P.  M.: (Bob the Builder style.)  Can we fix it? 
Everyone: No we can’t! 
Dame: No surprise there. 
P.  M.: It’s the recession, I’m afraid.  It’s the same all over.  Snow White is down to three 

Dwarves, Dick Whittington has traded in his cat for a hamster and Robin Hood is stuck with one 
reasonably cheerful man.  It’s money makes the world go round.  I’ll be back later to get your rent, 
or take your home, see if I don’t!  (He exits.) 

(Dozy Den, Dame and Buttercup exit despondently) 
(Enter Poison Ivy DSL.) 
(Sound FX - Thunder.) 
Poison Ivy: That cow’s a beauty, that’s the truth! 
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 My master’s dinner on the hoof. 
 I’ll find a way to make her mine, 
 And let the Giant on her dine. 
 I must away, and plan just how 
 By evil means I’ll take that cow. 
(Exit Poison Ivy DSL.) 
(Sound FX - Thunder) 
(Enter Fairy DSR. ) 
(Sound FX- Good Fairy sound) 
Fairy: That wicked crone won’t get her way 
 It’s good that will prevail this day! 
 My magic tells me that one deed 
 Will bring her low, undone by greed. 
 So don’t despair, good people all, 
 A hero waits for Fate to call. 
(Exit Fairy DSR. ) 
(Sound FX- Good Fairy sound. ) 
(Blackout) 

Act One, Scene Four: On The Edge Of The Village 
(Front of Cloth: The Village outskirts.  The same prop tree as used in Act 1 Scene 2 is DSR.  The 
King and Prime Minister enter from opposite sides and meet centre stage) 
King: Any luck?  Where's the money? 
P.  M.: I'm afraid I didn't get any. 
King: Oh!  This is desperate!  We really need that rent.  I'll tell you a secret 
(They both look furtively offstage and back to centre) 
King: The kingdom is flat broke. 
P.  M.: What about the money in that new safe in the treasury? 
King: Stolen. 
P.  M.: I thought it was burglar-proof. 
King: No, just proof we had a burglar! 
P.  M.: I did have an idea though.  How about a tax on colds?  We could call it a ‘congestion 

charge’! 
King: I’ve never heard of anything so ridiculous!  Well, don't worry, I've found a way to 

save 700 gold pieces a year. 
P.  M.: 700 Gold pieces?  That's equal to my salary! 
King: It is your salary.  I've discovered you're not working hard enough to earn it. 
P.  M.: Oh, but I am Sire, I swear it! 
King: Oh no you're not!  (Reaction from Audience?) Let me show you.  (He walks over to 

a prop tree, opens a catch and a flap on the front of the tree folds down to reveal a 
blackboard.)  How many days are there in a year? 

P.  M.: Three hundred and sixty five. 
(The King writes this on the board.  He will continue to add figures to the board during the 
following discussion and can ask the Audience to help with the calculations) 
King: And how many hours do you work each day? 
P.  M.: Eight. 
King: That's about one third of a day, so three hundred and sixty five divided by three is ...  

er …  one hundred and twenty one point six.  We'll knock off the point six to allow you the time 
you spend on the toilet, so that makes it one hundred and twenty one days at work. 

P.  M.: See?  That's a lot of work. 
King: Aha, but we're not done yet.  You don't work on Saturdays and Sundays, do you? 
P.  M.: No. 
King: And how many of those are there each year? 
P.  M.: Fifty two Saturdays and fifty two Sundays. 
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King: Which makes one hundred and four in total.  One hundred and twenty one minus one 
hundred and four makes? 

P.  M.: Seventeen.  Well, I mean, that's not bad, is it? 
King: Of course not.  But do you have a holiday? 
P.  M.: Oh yes.  Every year I spend two weeks larging it up in Ibiza, party island in the sun! 
(Sound FX - Rave music. ) 
(The Prime Minister does violent trance-style dance moves.  He continues dancing even after the 
music has stopped) 
King: (Interrupting him.)  Quite!  So that's another fourteen days you're not working, then? 
P.  M.: Er…  Yes?  But that leaves three. 
King: You don't work on Christmas Day? 
P.  M.: No. 
King: Boxing Day? 
P.  M.: (Hopelessly now.)  No. 
King: Easter? 
P.  M.: (Utterly resigned to the obvious outcome.)  No. 
King: Which is why I won't be paying you this year. 
P.  M.: Well, you can't argue with the maths. 
(Both Exit.) 
(Blackout) 

Act One Scene Five Inside Dame Trott’s Cottage 
(The Villagers are milling about the interior of Dame Trott’s Cottage, carrying catalogues and 
inspecting various objects on tables, which are up for auction later.  There is also an auction stand 
with block and gavel.  The Dame is supervising the crowd with Buttercup) 
 
SONG 5 
 
Dame: (To the Audience.)  Oh, hello you lot.  I’m still looking for ways to get my rent 

money so I’ve decided to auction some things in the cottage.  (To a Villager who is being careless 
with a vase.)  Oi!  Careful how you handle that vase!  It’s a genuine Ming! 

Villager 1: Dame Trott, how can you tell if it’s a Ming? 
(The Dame goes over to the Villager with the vase.  She flicks the lip of the vase;) 
(Sound FX - a tuneful “MING!”) 
Dame: Anyway, that boy of mine Jack and Dozy Den are supposed to be helping me, I don’t 

know where they’ve got to.  How am I supposed to run an auction and keep an eye on the contents 
of my cottage whilst the village folk are prodding with my personals!  (Audience reaction.)  Ooh, 
you mucky lot! 

(Dozy Den enters, he is dressed as David Dickinson from Hit [?!] TV Show ‘Bargain Hunt’) 
Dozy Den: Dozy Den, Dozy Den! 
Audience: Time to wakey, wakey then! 
Dozy Den: Hi ya!  Dozy Dennis Dickinson here, for another session of jolly banter and searching 

for grubby old antiques (noticing the Dame) and it looks like we’ve found her! 
Dame: Why you cheeky monkey…  (She cuffs his head) 
Dozy Den: Careful, Dame Trott, this fake tan smears easily!  Now, let’s see how the teams are 

doing.  (Dozy Den approaches a pair of Villagers, and puts his arms around their shoulders.)  
Now then, my loves.  We gave you a bag of turnips and some horseshoes earlier today to barter for 
some Antique Bargains!  What have you found? 

Villager 2: Well, we weren’t too sure…  but we’ve decided to go for these, Den.  (They proffer a 
carton of French fries) 

Dozy Den: And what are these fascinating objects? 
Villager 3: They seem to be small sticks of fried potato. 
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Dozy Den: Well I don’t know what they’ll go for, but I think they’ll be as cheap as chips!  (Dozy 
Den then goes over to another pair of Villagers.)  Now I’ve heard that you’ve found something 
really special. 

Villager 4: That’s right, Den.  We thought we’d look around for the oldest thing we could find. 
Dozy Den: Sometimes that can pay off, bargain hunters.  What did you spot, then? 
Villager 5: We looked everywhere, Den, until finally we realised that for pure historical value the 

oldest things around here are all the jokes in Act One. 
Dozy Den: A bold statement, team, especially as you haven’t heard Act Two yet.  (To the 

Audience.)  An interesting choice, but will it do well?  Let’s find out! 
(The Dame moves to the auction stand and bangs a gavel) 
Dame: Good morning, villagers, and welcome to Dame Trott’s household auction.  I have put 

all I have on display, and invited you to examine it closely.  As soon as my son Jack shows up to 
help me we will begin.  Thank you.  (Dame moves from the stand over to Dozy Den.)  Have you 
seen Jack?  He knows he’s supposed to be helping me! 

(This is a good point to plug any raffle or draw that you might be holding.  The Dame can invite 
Dozy Den to mention the prizes, how to get tickets and who the money is going to.  You can then 
continue…) 
Dame: Oh, where is Jack?  When I get hold of him I’ll cuff his ear! 
Dozy Den: His ear? 
Dame: Is he?  Where? 
Dozy Den: Never mind.  I think he was looking for some wealthier people to come to your 

auction.  After all I don’t think any of the villagers are well off at the moment. 
Dame: Oh, well, that’s not so bad then.  I wonder who he’ll find?  Someone wealthy, 

someone affluent…  
(Jack enters with the King, the Prime Minister and Princess Rose) 
Dame: … someone that’ll take it all back off me when the auction is over!  Come here, you 

blockhead! 
(The Dame drags Jack off to the corner, and silently ticks him off whilst the next interchange goes 
on.  The King approaches Dozy Den) 
King: What ho, good fellow!  I see the Dame is trying her best to get the rent together!  Just 

thought I’d see how it goes, but now I’m here there are a few items I’m interested in. 
Dozy Den: Oh yes, your Majesticals?  Which items in particular? 
King: Well, will this antique globe go for a good price? 
Dozy Den: I imagine so; it means the world to her! 
Princess: And have you read this book?  It looks interesting; “A Complete History of Super 

Glue”. 
Dozy Den: I can honestly say I couldn’t put it down! 
King: Excellent, excellent.  Prime Minister, mark these items down in the catalogue. 
(The Dame pushes Jack towards some items, and takes her place on the stand) 
Dame: I think it’s about time to make a start…  Let’s see, er…  Jack, hold up something and 

we’ll try to sell it…  er…  I don’t really know how to do these things…  
Dozy Den: Would you like a hand, Dame Trott?  I’ve seen a few auctions before and I know how 

they work! 
Dame: Oh, would you Den?  You’d be ever so kind! 
Dozy Den: No problem, dear Dame.  Off you shuffle, then!  (Dozy Den takes the stand.  He 

picks up his gavel, and looks around.)  Lot One, then, and…  
(Dozy Den then continues his speech in the style of a cattle market auctioneer, which is a lot of 
loud unintelligible mumbling, pointing, hand gestures, winking.  The Dame looks perplexed.  
Finally, Dozy Den bangs down the gavel.  This could be improvised; the following section in italics 
is for guidance only!) 
Dozy Den: Eyes down looking for lot number one and....  (speaking very fast) ahhh one one one 

(starts miming motorbike and making the one round like a rev of an engine) one one one two 
two two two ah three three three three four four (starts miming a Star Wars light sabre and 
making the four sound a bit like a lighsabre noise!), four got a four five five five I hear five five 
now six is it six six six yes six seven seven eight now all at eight eight I have, nine nine nine nine 



© 2003 by tlc Creative Page 14 www.lazybeescripts.co.uk 

ten ten ten ten tennnnnnn the hills are alive....  with the sound of going, going, gone!  (Bangs gavel 
down on own hand.)  Ow! 

Dame: I’m not sure what happened, then! 
Jack: I think Den just sold his gavel. 
(A Villager walks up to Dozy Den, and takes the gavel.  Dozy Den is confused.  The Dame 
marches back up to the stand and retakes her place.  During this next section Jack will hold up 
the item on offer) 
Dame: Oooh, never trust a comedy link-man to do a Dame’s work.  I’ll take it from here, 

Den.  Right, ladies and gentlemen.  First up is this lovely left-handed coat hanger.  What am I bid? 
(There is an auction bit here in a proper style of raising bids.  This can be improvised, with the 
Dame simply making-up daft items and values being bid, pointing around the stage and audience.  
The Villagers simply raise hands and catalogues randomly.  Until the Dame declares a winner.  
The following section in italics is for guidance only.) 
Dame: Looking for bids from the floor.  Where shall I start?  A potato, I see a potato, turnip, a 

turnip, I see three carrots there, three carrots now, a cabbage, a cabbage, (in the audience) I see 2 
grapefruit.  (Pause.)  Could you do your blouse up madam?  Thanks.  Right just one a cabbage, I 
see four carrots, five carrots, I see a bag of carrots…  (Bangs gavel.)  Sold!  Sold to the man at the 
back for a bag of carrots.  Lot number two, ladies and gentlemen, will be...  (checking the list)…  a 
bag of carrots!  What do I see?  I see a potato, a potato, a turnip, large suede, a large suede, (into the 
audience) another large cabbage...  oh, sorry sir just adjusting your wig?  I do apologise.  Four 
potatoes, five eggs, five eggs, six eggs, six eggs and a Tom Jones portrait.  Sold to the miserable 
looking woman at the back for six eggs and a signed portrait of Tom Jones.  Next on the list, lot 
number three then, is…  half a dozen eggs.  (Stuffing the Tom Jones portrait inside her dress.) 

Villager 6: What about the Tom Jones portrait? 
Dame: Never you mind about the Tom Jones Portrait!  Now, six eggs.  Can we start again 

please, start with a turnip, a turnip, I have a turnip, large suede, large suede, (pulling out scrap of 
paper) I have this written bid for some Oil of Ulay and a jar of Preparation H...  Sorry, that’s my 
shopping list.  Large parsnip, large parsnip, two large parsnips, a left handed coathanger, sold!  Sold 
to the hairy-looking gentleman at the back for a left-handed coathanger!  Thank you very much 
ladies and gentlemen, that concludes this afternoon’s auction....  Thanks for coming. 

(The Villagers exit.) 
Dame: Well, how much have we made? 
Jack: Hang on, I’m counting…  well, with buyer’s premiums, seller’s premiums, sales tax, 

VAT and miscellaneous expenses we’ve earned…  half a signed Tom Jones poster. 
Dame: Oh dear!  Is it normal for a person to just take half a Tom Jones poster away from an 

auction like this? 
Dozy Den: It’s not unusual! 
P.  M.: Well Dame Trott, it looks like you might not be able to pay your rent after all.  Still, 

looking on the bright side, now you’ve sold some of your stuff you don’t have so much to carry 
when you move out! 

King: How many eviction notices do we need to hand out today, Prime Minister? 
P.  M.: I’ve got the Trott’s!  (He pulls out an eviction notice from his bag) 
King: Your medical ailments are of no concern to me.  I said you were hogging the Fig 

Newtons on the…  (Seeing the notice and realising.)…  Oh!  I see! 
Dame: Jack, there’s nothing else for it!  You’ll have to take our beloved Buttercup to market 

immediately!  If not sooner!  Get the best possible price for her and bring it back to me so we can 
keep a roof over our heads! 

Jack: (Sadly.)  I understand, mother.  I’ll take Buttercup to market straight away. 
(He exits with Buttercup, sobbing. ) 
(Sound FX - Plaintive Moo!) 
(Princess Rose follows them) 
Dame: (Starting to weep softly.)  Oh my poor boy.  (To the Prime Minister.)  Now see 

where your greed has gotten us!  Jack will never smile again! 
P.  M.: (Starting to cry as well.)  It’s not my fault!  I’m only working under orders from 

HIM!  (Pointing to the King) 
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King: (Jumping on the Bandwagon.)  I don’t want to cause this trouble, but I have to pay 
the Giant or my kingdom will be forfeit!  (He breaks down in tears.) 

Dozy Den: Come on, everyone.  A group hug will cheer us all up! 
(The King, Prime Minister, Dame and Dozy Den close in for a group hug.  Dozy Den begins to 
wail also) 
Dame: What is it, Den?  Are you feeling sorry for poor Jack too? 
Dozy Den: No!  (He wails louder) 
King: Then are you fearful of the Giant? 
Dozy Den: No!  (He wails louder still) 
P.  M.: Then what is it, Den? 
Dozy Den: You’re standing on my foot! 
(Blackout) 

Act One, Scene Six: On The Way To Market 
(Front of cloth: The Village outskirts) 
(Special FX - Flash bang DSL.  Sound FX - Thunder) 
(Poison Ivy appears DSL) 
Poison Ivy: The Trott’s now cannot pay the rent 
 All their money they have spent! 
 Their only hope, to sell their cow! 
 I think I hear them coming now! 
 I will trick that foolish lad, 
 And steal the cow, yes aren’t I bad? 
 She’ll make a good gift for my chief 
 And he will dine on fresh roast beef! 
 Won’t that make a nice surprise? 
 But first my face, I must disguise! 
(Poison Ivy exits DSL to don her disguise.) 
(Sound FX - Thunder) 
(Jack, leading Buttercup, wanders sadly onto the stage DSR) 
Jack: Ah Buttercup, who would have thought we’d come to this, eh?  I thought we’d be 

together for heifer.  The first time we laid eyes on each udder, you were such a mooving sight.  You 
were so tiny and shivering, and I knew you were Friesian, so I wrapped you in my jersey!  Oh I will 
miss you - we’ve had some great times together…  

 
SONG 6 
 
Jack: Anyway, we don’t have time for games or singing, we have to get to market. 
(They start moving across the stage and Poison Ivy enters DSL in heavy disguise - a cloak, hat 
and false nose, or she could remove a false nose if she was wearing one previously!  Buttercup 
gives a wildly comic double-take and hides behind Jack) 
Jack: Don’t be silly Buttercup, it’s just a harmless old woman, isn’t it boys and girls? 
(Poison Ivy makes threatening gestures at the Audience to try and get them to play along) 
Poison Ivy: Yes, that’s just what I am, dear boy.  I’m a harmless old woman who went to the 

market to try and find a nice cow to um… become a famous moo-vie star. 
Jack: And did you find one? 
Poison Ivy: (Looking pointedly behind her before replying.)  No.  Which means I’m still 

looking for one! 
Jack: Oh well, best of luck for next time…  
(Jack makes to move past her, but Poison Ivy grabs his arm) 
Poison Ivy: I can’t help noticing that you have a fine juicy cow there, young man. 
Jack: Juicy? 
Poison Ivy: I meant beautiful. 
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Jack: Oh yes, but I’m taking Buttercup to sell at the market, so I’m afraid she can’t come 
and be a film star.  (Jack starts to lead Buttercup off SL) 

Poison Ivy: Could I buy her? 
(Jack and Buttercup turn back to face Poison Ivy.  Jack with a huge car salesman type grin in 
place) 
Jack: Certainly Madam, this wonderful cow can be yours today at a very reasonable price.  

She’s in excellent condition, having only had one careful owner…  
Poison Ivy: Really? 
Jack: Yes, the others were all very careless.  She produces both semi-skimmed and whole 

milk and does a gallon of milk to each square metre of grass.  Very economical.  She even comes 
with one year’s M.  O.  T. 

Poison Ivy: M.  O.  T.? 
Jack: Milk on Tap. 
Poison Ivy: She sounds like just the cow I’m looking for.  How much are you asking for? 
Jack: (To Audience.)  What do you think?  Should I sell her to this nice old lady?  Or 

should I wait till I get to the market? 
(Frenzied Audience reaction!) 
Jack: (To Poison Ivy) How much will you give me? 
Poison Ivy: A whole bagful. 
Jack: A whole bagful!  That’s enough to pay the rent and have some left over! 
(Buttercup is nudging him from behind) 
Jack: What is it, Buttercup? 
(She whispers in his ear) 
Jack: Oh, good point.  (To Poison Ivy.)  Buttercup says…  I mean, I’d like to know what’s 

in the bag first.  Is it gold? 
(Poison Ivy draws a bag from inside her cloak and peers into it.  Jack leans forward to try and 
catch a peek, but she pulls it back) 
Poison Ivy: Oh no, it’s better than that! 
Jack: Better than gold?  Wow!  Is it diamonds? 
Poison Ivy: No, better than that! 
Jack: Better than diamonds… Erm… rubies?  Pearls?  [insert latest kid’s collectible] 
Poison Ivy: You’ll never guess.  It’s beans. 
Jack: No!  Oh my goodness, really?  You’ve got a bag full of…  (realising) Beans?!  (He 

turns to go.) 
Poison Ivy: Magic beans. 
Jack: (Jack turns back slowly, his eyes wide.)  What? 
Poison Ivy: Oh yes I have here a bag of magic beans, beans with the power to make your dreams 

come true. 
Jack: Make my dreams come true?  (He’s almost in a trance) 
Poison Ivy: So will you sell me your cow for my bag of magic beans? 
(Audience reaction, but Jack moves slowly to hand Buttercup’s halter to Poison Ivy and take the 
bag from her.  Buttercup is quaking) 
Poison Ivy: Now run along home and tell your family the good news, there’s a good boy. 
Jack: The good news, yes.  Magic bean!  (He rushes off in a euphoric mood DSR.) 
(Sound FX - Plaintive moo!) 
(Poison Ivy throws off the cloak and disguise.) 
(Sound FX - Thunder) 
Poison Ivy: Ha!  Ha!  Ha!  And won’t they be surprised when they find out those are just ordinary 

beans, bought at the market for one copper piece!  What a deal!  You’ll make a nice meal for the 
Giant, my beauty! 

(Princess Rose has entered DSR during this speech) 
Princess: You evil old crone!  You swindled Jack to feed Buttercup to the Giant!  I’ll fetch the 

palace guard to deal with you!  (She turns to leave) 
Poison Ivy: No you won’t!  (She makes a magical gesture.) 
(Sound FX - Evil Magic spell.) 
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(The Princess falls into a trance walking zombie like to her side) 
Poison Ivy: You’re in my power now, and you will accompany me to the Giant.  If he doesn’t 
want you for a wife, you’ll make a nice dessert!  Ha!  Ha!  Ha!  (To Buttercup.)  Come on Steak 
and Kidney! 
(Exits DSL with Buttercup dragged by her halter and the Princess walking in her trance.) 
(Sound FX - Thunder) 
(Special FX - Flash bang DSR.  Sound FX - Good Fairy sound) 
(Fairy appears DSR) 
Fairy: I knew it!  My Fairy sense was starting to prickle, 
 And I see poor Jack’s got himself in a pickle. 
 If you’ll help with a spell, wish with all of your might, 
 And there is a chance we can make this come right. 
 With a wave of our wands we’ll enchant those plain beans 
 And make Jack a hero in subsequent scenes 
 But first he must trust to his luck and be bold 
 While he tells his mum he’s got beans and not gold! 
(Fairy Exits DSR. ) 
(Sound FX - Good Fairy sound.) 
(Blackout) 

Act One, Scene Seven: Outside Dame Trott’s Cottage 
(The cottage exterior.  The scene opens on the Dame and the Dozy Den tending the Garden 
outside the Cottage) 
Dozy Den: Dozy Den, Dozy Den! 
Audience: Time to wakey, wakey then! 
Dame: All this worry about the rent.  I’m all of a dither.  My stomach is more churned than 

my butter.  I don’t feel well at all!  You know, we have a history of poor health in the family.  Our 
Auntie Marge, she was always down the Doctor’s with some complaint or other.  In the end, we 
changed her name from Auntie Marge to ‘I can’t believe she’s not better’!  She had so many 
operations that in the end they stopped using stitches and installed a cat flap. 

Dozy Den: Well I went to the doctor’s the other day.  I told him that when I poked my head it 
hurt, and when I poked my stomach it hurt.  When I poked my leg it hurt and when I poked my back 
it hurt.  I asked if it was serious and he said, ‘Den, you’ve broken your finger!’ 

(Jack enters in high spirits clasping his bag of beans) 
Dame: You’re back quickly!  Well?  Did you get a good price? 
Jack: Oh yes, an excellent price. 
Dame: Oh well done lad!  I knew you could do it! 
Dozy Den: That’s brilliant! 
Jack: Our troubles are over.  There is no need to worry any more.  We can pay off all our 

debts. 
Dame: Really?  Oh you are good boy!  Just think we could move out of this dump and buy a 

nice big house overlooking the river…  
Dozy Den: That make a change from overlooking the rent! 
Jack: I remembered what you said and drove a hard bargain, I insisted that I got the best 

price available! 
Dame: Oh, I take back all those bad things I ever said about you!  (She stands silently for a 

moment) 
Jack: Mother? 
Dame: I’m still taking them back; there were a lot of bad things said!  Now come on show me 

what you got, I am so excited! 
Jack: Well, hold out your hands and close your eyes and I will give you a big surprise! 
Dame: Oh!  I love surprises! 
Jack: No peeking! 
Dame: I promise. 
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Jack: There you go! 
(He places bag of beans in Dame’s outstretched hand) 
Dame: It’s not very heavy…  I’d have thought gold coins would be heavier…  
Jack: Oh no…  it’s better than that! 
Dozy Den: Did they give you a cheque then? 
Jack: No… No…  It’s nothing like that, go on have a look! 
Dame: Oh how exciting, it’s not a cheque, it's not gold coins, it must be…  (She picks one 

bean out) ...  A BEAN!!  One mouldy old bean? 
Jack: Oh no, not just one…  there are five! 
Dame: Five beans!  FIVE BEANS!  Is that all you got?  Even an idiot would have got more 

for our beloved cow 
Dozy Den: You’re right.  I’d have asked for at least eight! 
Jack: You don’t understand!  (Said with awe.)  They are magic beans! 
Dame: Magic?  MAGIC? 
Dozy Den: Wow!  Magic beans! 
Jack: Yes! 
Dame: You mean to say that you have swapped the only thing we had of value in the world, 

our dear cow Buttercup, for a handful of beans? 
Jack: Magic beans mother! 
Dame: Magic?  Magic?  There is no such thing as magic you stupid boy! 
Jack: But mum…  
Dame: Don’t you ‘but mum’ me!  The King is coming to collect the rent tomorrow and what 

are we going to give him? 
Dozy Den: A very small bean casserole? 
Jack: That’s right! 
Dame: You utter berk!  You’re one step away from an idiot! 
Jack: (Pointedly moving a step away from Dozy Den.)  Now I’m two steps away! 
Dame: This is no time for poor jokes.  We’re saving those for Act Two.  Do you realise what 

you’ve done?  I’m gonna kill you! 
Dozy Den: Remember that the doctor said you must remain calm.  It’s not good for your heart! 
Dame: Do you know, for once you’re talking sense?  I’m going to stay calm…  for about 5 

seconds…  then I am going to get mad! 
(She walks to once side of the stage, pauses, then screams.  The other two cower in terror!) 
Dame: Right now I’m gonna beat the living daylights out of him and have a nervous 

breakdown!  (She chases Jack and catches him by the ear) 
Jack: But she said they were magic! 
Dame: I don’t want to hear another word out of you, you are not only useless and idle but you 

are plain stupid.  You make him look clever (indicates Dozy Den).  Come on into the house and off 
to bed with nothing for supper…  

Jack: But I had nothing for lunch!  Oh, I hate leftovers!  But the beans have special 
powers…  

Dame: Will you shut up about these beans.  They are useless, absolutely useless!  Not even 
enough to make a small casserole!  (She throws them into the garden area to the side of the 
cottage.)  Oh!  What are we going to do? 

(They all exit into the cottage) 
(Special FX - Flash bang DSR.  Sound FX - Good fairy sound) 
(Enter Fairy DSR) 
Fairy: The time has come to intervene, 
 Poor Jack is left without a bean! 
 All seems lost, but we’ll put it right, 
 And work some magic here tonight. 
 Jack must ascend up to the stars, 
 To free his love from chains and bars. 
 How can we do it, and reach so high 
 To battle the Giant up in the Sky? 
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 I think a rope might work, don’t you? 
 But what could we attach it to? 
 A budget flight with Easy Jet? 
 But no, that’s not invented yet! 
 Now my friends help my request! 
 What can you good folk suggest? 
(The Audience suggest a bean stalk - if you’re lucky!)  
Fairy: Harry Potter, a mere beginner, 
 I’ve a spell here that’s a winner! 
 I call on spirits of flower and leaf 
 To grow a stalk beyond belief, 
 Add a sprinkling of fertilizer, 
(She sprinkles magic dust on the ground.) 
(Special FX - Flash bang near the beanstalk) 
Fairy: And we shall see a real high riser, 
 From bean to beanstalk it shall grow, 
 And grow, and grow, and grow, and so! 
(The bean stalk grows to an instrumental piece assisted by a number of Children’s Chorus as 
dancing sprites, insects and animals.) 
(Special FX - Smoke) 
Fairy: Jack must climb up there tonight, 
 And face the Giant without fright. 
 He must act quickly, not be slow, 
 And banish fears of vertigo! 
(Exit Fairy DSR.) 
(Sound FX - Good fairy sound) 
(The Dame, Jack and the Dozy Den rush out of the cottage wearing night shirts and night caps) 
Dame: What on earth was that racket? 
Jack: It was the beans…  
Dame: I’ve heard that excuse before! 
Dozy Den: No he’s right!  Look!  (Indicates the bean stalk) 
Dame: Well slap my thigh and shut my mouth!  My gast is well and truly flabbered! 
Jack: Do you realise what this means? 
Dozy Den: Yes.  We’ll have terrible trouble with green fly this summer! 
Jack: No!  The beans really were magic! 
(The Chorus as Villagers enter in a state of consternation) 
Villager 1: What’s all this noise? 
Villager 2: Some of us are trying to sleep! 
Dame: Look what’s grown in my garden! 
(As they all begin to crowd round and marvel at the beanstalk with suitable murmuring and 
expressions of wonder, the King and his Prime Minister arrive.) 
(Sound FX - Royal Fanfare) 
King: Tragic people!  Good News… Oh!  Sorry, got a bit confused there… Good people!  

Tragic news!  I have received a ransom letter from that horrible Giant and the evil Witch…  can the 
Royal Proclaimer please read it. 

P.  M.: Certainly!  (He does so in silence and on finishing rolls up the letter and looks up) 
King: Can the Royal Proclaimer please read it out aloud! 
P.  M.: Oh right!  “To the King.  We have your daughter the Princess Rose held hostage.  If 

you do not pay 10,000 gold coins by tomorrow night, she will be joining the Giant for dinner… ” 
Dame: That’s nice…! 
P.  M.: “Served in a white wine sauce!” 
Everyone: (General gasps and shock) 
P.  M.: “P.  S.  I am planning to have Buttercup as a starter… ” 
Jack: The monsters!  They’ve got Buttercup too?  We must do something to rescue them! 
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Dame: But how can we get to the Giant’s castle?  We all know it is miles up in the clouds.  
We’d need something incredibly tall to climb up and where are we going to find something like that 
at this time of night…  

(All gradually turn and look at the beanstalk) 
Dame: … the beanstalk! 
King: (noticing it for the first time.)  Good lord!  That’s some runner bean! 
P.  M.: (Dropping into Attenborough / Bellamy mode and taking out a large magnifying 

glass.)  Sire, the Royal Botanist believes it to be a superb specimen of beanstalkus gigantum…  It 
must be over a mile high! 

King: Someone could climb that thing all the way up to the Giant’s Castle!  Who shall go? 
(He looks about as the Chorus all look down at their feet and look very disinterested!) 
King: Whoever attempts this brave and valiant quest will have my eternal thanks…  
Jack: I’ll do it …  
(The Chorus and others react in surprise and admiration) 
King: Good lad…  
Jack: … But in return I want the hand of your daughter in marriage…  
King: What’s wrong with the rest of her? 
Dame: Don’t be daft lad, it’s too dangerous, someone else can go. 
Jack: No mother, I must go.  It is my destiny! 
King: Rescue my daughter, Jack, and you shall marry her! 
Dozy Den: (over intro of song) But you don’t have a daughter called Jack? 
 
SONG 7 
 
(Main Tabs close.  End of Act One) 

Act Two: Prologue 
(Front of Main Tabs) 
(Special FX - Flash bang DSR.  Sound FX - Good Fairy sound) 
(Fairy appears DSR) 
Fairy: Have you settled down?  Did you get all your sweets? 
 It’s time now for us to see what Jack meets. 
 He’s climbed up the beanstalk, to rescue his love 
 From the mean, evil Giant’s great castle above. 
 The Witch stole the Princess and took the Trott’s cow 
 But Jack’s on his way to deal with her now. 
 He’s not on his own, all his friends are along, 
 His mother, the King and unless I am wrong 
 Dozy Den and the PM are braving the climb. 
 Let’s hope that they hurry and make it in time. 
 A band of brave heroes whose courage will show, 
 That Good always triumphs and Evil must go! 
 So cross all your fingers and let’s join our friends, 
 At the top of the beanstalk, as their long climb ends. 
(Fairy Exits DSR.) 
(Sound FX - Good Fairy sound) 
(Blackout.  Main Tabs open to reveal…) 

Act Two, Scene One: Cloud Land 
(Cloudland: Special FX - Smoke.) 
(The chained Slaves are surrounded by armed Guards and Poison Ivy who carries a whip.  The 
Princess and Buttercup are also held in chains) 
 
SONG 8 



© 2003 by tlc Creative Page 21 www.lazybeescripts.co.uk 

 
Poison Ivy: Get on with your work! 
Princess: Why are you such a beastly creature?  You’ve heard the expression ‘the worst is yet to 

come’?  Well it’s arrived! 
Poison Ivy: Why does everyone take an instant dislike to me? 
Princess: Because it saves time! 
Slave 1: Ooh, miss, you’ve got a lovely voice.  Would you sing for us? 
Slaves: Yes, yes, give us a song! 
Princess: What would you like me to sing? 
Slave 2: Unchained melody! 
Slave 3: Please release me! 
Slave 4: I want to break free! 
Poison Ivy: We’ve no time for anymore singing!  You lot get back to work. 
(The Slaves grumble and mutter in response) 
Princess: You’re such a bossy boots!  You treat these people like slaves. 
Poison Ivy: That’s because they are slaves!  And don’t annoy me or you’ll feel the wrath of my 

magic powers. 
Princess: Magic, magic!  I’m not afraid of some second-rate Voldemort.  Without your magic 

you’re just a wrinkled old prune. 
Slaves: Hear Hear! 
(Sound FX - Moo!) 
Poison Ivy: (Turning to Buttercup.)  You stay out of this, casserole! 
Princess: (Pushing Poison Ivy from behind.)  Leave her alone!  She’s worth ten of you! 
(Poison Ivy turns on the Princess, her hands raised) 
Poison Ivy: You’ll feel my magic now! 
(Sound FX - Moo!) 
(Buttercup butts Poison Ivy from behind.  The Slaves cheer, Poison Ivy turns on Buttercup ready 
to commit murder.  The Giant calls from off stage) 
Giant: (From off stage.)  Fee Fi Fo Fum!  I want something to fill my tum! 
(The Slaves cower in terror) 
Giant: (From off stage.)  Where are my slaves?  It is almost time for my supper! 
Poison Ivy: Right!  Enough!  You heard Blunderbore.  Get back to the castle.  It’s time to prepare 

dinner. 
Slave 1: Oh great, I’m starving.  What are we having to eat? 
Poison Ivy: You!  Come on! 
(The chained Slaves, Buttercup and Princess Rose are led off SL by the Guards and the Poison 
Ivy follows.  Jack enters USR) 
Jack: Wow, that was a hard climb… and what fabulous things I have seen; the views, the 

sights!  What a pity that we didn’t have the budget to show you.  Now to find the Castle and save 
Buttercup and my darling Princess Rose. 

(Noises off USR) 
Jack: But wait!  Someone’s coming, I’d better hide!  (He does so!) 
(Enter Dame, King, Dozy Den and Prime Minister USR) 
Dame: I haven't had a climb like that since I courted a light-house keeper. 
King: It's certainly a long, long, long way up.  Is this the top? 
Dame: Well it's as far as I'm going.  If there are any more floors, I'll take the lift. 
King: I'm told that exercise is good for one! 
Dame: So long as you're the one, dearie, not me. 
Dozy Den: Cor!  Look how high we are!  The people down there look like ants! 
P.  M.: They are ants!  It is very exposed and open up here.  Do you know I’m agoraphobic? 
Dame: Really?  I’m Sagittarius. 
Dozy Den: Well I won’t be happy until I’m back down on good old terra cotta! 
Jack: (Coming out from where he hid.)  Mother, your highness, what are you doing here?  

This is far too dangerous! 
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Dame: Oh Jack, we had to come, we thought we could help you.  Oh, I’m coming over all 
faint…  

King: Medic! 
(The Prime Minister adopts a Medic guise and rushes in to assist) 
Dame: Oh I feel so light-headed, up here in the stratosphere, are you sure I shouldn’t wear an 

oxygen mask? 
P.  M.: Well, any sort of mask would be an improvement! 
Dame: And I thought I was fit…  I do plenty of exercise; aerobics, yoga and every week I go 

for a tramp in the woods…  I’ve even been on a special diet to get into shape; garlic, curry powder, 
chillies and onions, four times a day…  

Dozy Den: How did it go? 
Dame: Straight through me! 
King: Have you lost anything? 
Dame: Twelve pounds and all my friends, I’ve had all my clothes altered.  Luckily this dress 

was reversible! 
P.  M.: Pity your face isn’t! 
Jack: Look, we haven’t got time for this banter and chatter, we must get into the castle and 

rescue Princess Rose and Buttercup before dinner! 
King: All in good time.  We must formulate a cunning plan of attack!  What does my 

General say? 
P.  M.: (Donning a military costume/accessory.)  Well sire, I recommend a main thrust from 

the south combined with a pincer movement from the west! 
King: Ummm…  A good plan.  What about you Admiral, what do you think? 
P.  M.: (Donning a nautical costume/accessory.)  I must disagree.  In this situation the best 

tactic is an assault from the north with a surprise attack from the west! 
King: Do you think so?  What about you Air Marshall? 
P.  M.: (Donning a pilot costume / accessory.)  Well sir, I must say that…  
Jack: Oh I’ve had enough of this.  I’m off!  I’ll see you inside!  (He strides off heroically) 
King: Don’t be such an impetuous fool…  
Dame: Here!  Don’t you criticise my son!  At least he’s doing something.  If you had stood up 

to the Giant in the first place none of this would have happened.  You know what they say…  
People in glass houses shouldn’t…  

Dozy Den: Take their trousers off? 
Dame: Something like that!  Now come on.  Let’s go and help Jack. 
(All Exit.  Blackout) 

Act Two, Scene Two: Near The Giant’s Castle 
(Front of Cloth: Outside The Giant’s Castle.  The Dame, Dozy Den, the King and the Prime 
Minister enter) 
Dame: It’s no use.  I’ll have to sit down and rest before we go any further.  I’m panting like a 

dog at a butcher’s window. 
King: My dear lady, you’ll need titanic strength to go up against Giant Blunderbore.  In fact, 

I think I may need to see what kind of a team I’m working with here!  Everybody, line up! 
Dozy Den: Eh?  What do you mean, line up? 
King: (Going all Sergeant-Majory.)  Exactly like I say!  Line up, you horrible lot or you 

can drop and give me twenty! 
Dame: Twenty what? 
King: Press-ups, my lad, that’s what.  Now stand to attention! 
P.  M.: (Ripping off a salute.)  Yes sir!  Now sir!  Thank you sir! 
(The Dame and Den stare at the Prime Minister, then exchange glances) 
Dame: & Oooooooooh! 
Dozy Den 
Dame: What was that in aid of? 
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King: My Prime Minister was showing me proper military respect.  When I give an order, 
that’s what you must reply! 

Dame: Yes sir! 
Dozy Den: Now sir! 
Dame: Thank you sir! 
King: No!  You both say it at the same time! 
Dame: & It! 
Dozy Den 
King: Let’s move on, shall we?  I’ll have to teach all three of you from scratch, I suppose. 
P.  M.: No sir, I have already completed my basic military training with you at the castle. 
King: Really?  I don’t remember seeing you in my camouflage class? 
P.  M.: Thank you, sir. 
King: Harrumph!  Anyway, if we are going to face the Giant, and given that our armoury is 

pretty limited, we should all practice our unarmed combat. 
Dozy Den: Unarmed combat?  Does that mean we can only use our legs? 
Dame: Don’t worry, we’ll all toe the line! 
Dozy Den: I suppose that makes us foot Soldiers? 
P.  M.: The King doesn’t mean that, he means that we just don’t have any weapons! 
Dozy Den: It’s a shame you can’t damage people with rotten punchlines! 
Dame: Looking at this audience, I wouldn’t say it was impossible! 
King: Will you all pay attention!  Look, here’s a piece of wood.  (The King kneels in front 

of the Prime Minister with the stick raised and held level) Prime Minister, when I nod my head I 
want you to chop the stick in half with your hand.  Right, go!  (He nods) 

P.  M.: Yes sir!  Now sir!  Thank you sir!  (On the final sir, he karate chops the stick into 
two pieces) 

King: Well done!  Now Corporal Dennis, you have a turn. 
Dozy Den: Crikey!  I’ve always wanted to be a Ninja! 
Dame: Go on then, Den, give it your best ninje. 
King: (kneeling, with another stick in hand.)  Now remember, when I nod my head, hit it! 
(Den looks at the Audience and grins.  We all know what’s coming!) 
Dozy Den: When you nod your head, I hit it. 
King: That’s right.  Now…  go!  (He nods) 
(There is a moment’s hesitation before Dozy Den lunges.) 
Dozy Den: Yes sir!  Now sir!  Thank you sir!  (He chops down, hitting the stick and breaking 

it in two.  He turns to the Audience.)  Ha ha!  I know what you thought I was going to do! 
Dame: Yes, and we were all expecting it as well so…  
(She belts the King around the back of the head, he flies forward.  The Dame dusts off her hands) 
(The following section in italics can be used as an opportunity to do any group mentions and 
birthdays and distribute sticky treats to the Audience.  Alternatively this section can be cut) 
Dame: I still think we need some more help, we can never do it alone…  
Dozy Den: Oh, but we are not alone!  There are lots of people out there who can help us. 
King: But we don’t know who they are and where they come from? 
Dame: You’re wrong there…  I know lots of them! 
P.  M.: Really?  What do you mean? 
Dame: Well, call it intuition…  insider knowledge…  but mostly… his list! 
(Dozy Den brings out his list of people to mention and sweets and goodies can be throw into the 
audience) 
Dame: There, now come on, let’s stop mucking around and get to the Castle.  My boy could 

be in terrible peril!  And to cap it all, it seems very creepy around here! 
Dozy Den: Oh don’t worry!  I’m sure that the mums and dads and boys and girls would shout and 

warn us if anything tried to creep up on us? 
King: That’s right!  Come on, men (and woman), let’s march on the spot for a bit, sing a 

rousing battle song and then go and give that stinking, rotten Giant what for! 
(The Prime Minister, Dame, Dozy Den and the King stand in a line, SR to SL.  They march on the 
spot whilst giving a cadence.) 
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King: See us march, we’re unafraid 
Others But only while we’re on parade 
King: There’s nothing here to cause us doubt 
Others I hope there’s nothing odd about! 
King: Sound off! 
P.  M.: One! 
Dame: Two! 
Dozy Den: Three! 
King: Four! 
Everyone: One, two.  Three!  Four! 
King: Excellent!  That’s much better!  Let’s do it again! 
(A giant Spider enters SL and lurks behind them.  Expect Audience screaming!  The four can 
answer back with calls of nonsense and such like.  The Spider pounces on Dozy Den who runs off 
screaming, SR, unnoticed by the others.  The others check behind them, walking round in a circle 
followed by the Spider who then scuttles off SL) 
King: It was a what? 
Audience: A Spider! 
Everyone: A what? 
Audience: A Spider! 
Everyone: It wasn’t! 
Audience: It was! 
Everyone: IT WASN’T! 
Audience: IT WAS! 
Everyone: Was it? 
Audience: YES!!!!!!! 
Everyone: Was it really? 
Audience: YES!!!!!!!!! 
King: Well there’s nothing there now - you’ve scared it off with all your screaming.  Now 

troops line up and let’s sing our battle song again. 
King: We’re the best and that’s the truth 
Others We can’t agree ‘cos there’s no proof 
King: If danger rears it’s ugly head 
Others We’ll be safe at home in bed! 
King: Sound off! 
P.  M.: One! 
Dame: Two! 
(Pause) 
King: Four! 
Everyone: One, two.  (Pause.)  Four! 
King: Well done!  That’s good, but I can’t help thinking there was something missing…  
(The Spider reappears SL.  More screams and interactions with Audience.  The Spider pounces 
on the Dame who runs off screaming, SR, unnoticed by the others, followed by the Spider SR) 
King: There’s nothing there!  You’re wasting our time!  It was a what? 
Audience: A Spider! 
Everyone: A what? 
Audience: A Spider! 
Everyone: It wasn’t! 
Audience: It was! 
Everyone: IT WASN’T! 
Audience: IT WAS! 
Everyone: Was it? 
Audience: YES!!!!!!! 
Everyone: Was it really? 
Audience: YES!!!!!!!!! 
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King: Look.  You are beginning to unsettle my team!  Come on chaps let’s try it one more 
time! 

King: The time has come to sort things out 
P.  M.: Though we prefer to muck about 
King: The Giant soon will get a shock 
P.  M.: When we give his head a knock! 
King: Sound off! 
P.  M.: One! 
(Pause.) 
(Pause.) 
King: Four! 
P.  M.: & King One!  (Pause, Pause.)  Four! 
King: Something sounds a bit funny there, PM.  Do you know what’s missing? 
(The Spider reappears SL and walks around behind them standing between them.  The Prime 
Minister, gibbering in fear, spots it) 
P.  M.: Sp..  Sp..  Www…  Sp…  
King: Good Lord! 
(The Spider grabs the Prime Minister, and the Prime Minister surreptitiously grabs a piece of 
string from the Spider’s costume.  As the Prime Minister is spun around, the string ties him fairly 
tightly) 
King: Well I’m glad you’ve come to join our little band, Mr Spider, but I’ll be honest and 

tell you that your web work needs a little more polish!  Look, if you’re wrapping people up in 
webbing you need to do it more tightly, like this…  

(He grabs another piece of string from the Spider, and proceeds to turn around wrapping himself 
up tightly) 
King: There, you see!  I couldn’t get out of this now if my life depended…  (realising) on…  

it.  Ah.  I feel a bit of a fool, I must say. 
P.  M.: Well, sire…  
King: Shut up, there’s a good man.  Do you think anyone might come along and save us at 

all? 
P.  M.: There’s that kindly old woman over there, sire, she looks like she may provide some 

assistance! 
(Poison Ivy enters DSL.) 
(Sound FX - Thunder) 
Poison Ivy: Hahahahaaaaa!  Well done, Arachna!  You’ve captured two more tasty morsels for the 

Giant’s table!  They may be third-rate soldiers, but they’ll make a first-rate second course!  
Hahahahaaaa!  Come, take these two back to the castle! 

(The Spider begins to jostle the King and Prime Minister off DSL) 
King: Unhand me, you scoundrel!  You rotter!  You nasty, underhanded…  
(All Exit DSL.  Blackout) 

Act Two, Scene Three: The Giant’s Kitchen 
(The setting is a kitchen with oversized furniture and accessories.  There is a large kitchen table 
and a giant chair and a giant Oven.  The scene opens with a collection of the Slaves cleaning the 
Kitchen and performing chores under the Housekeeper’s direction with the Guards keeping 
watch) 
 
SONG 9 
 
Housekeeper: (to the Chorus.)  Right go on, clear off and eave me to get my cooking done in peace. 
(The Slaves and Guards exit.) 
Housekeeper: (Noticing the audience.)  Oh hello you lot!  Where did you spring from?  You’d 

better not be found here by the Giant or he’ll eat you all up!  Worse still he’ll imprison you and 
force you to work for him like us here!  I’m his housekeeper!  A horrible job, but what choice do I 
have.  I’ve been here for years.  I was happily minding my own business down there and one day 



© 2003 by tlc Creative Page 26 www.lazybeescripts.co.uk 

got grabbed by that horrid Witch and ended up here.  I lost my little boy and haven’t seen him 
since…  

Jack: Pssst! 
Housekeeper: I haven’t touched a drop! 
(Jack creeps onto the stage) 
Jack: No!  Over here! 
Housekeeper: Who on earth are you?  Where did you spring from? 
Jack: My name is Jack Trott.  I’ve just climbed a giant beanstalk from the world below! 
Housekeeper: You’ve just finished off a bottle of whiskey you mean!  I’ve never heard such 

nonsense.  What are you doing here? 
Jack: I am here on a quest with my family and all these friends here!  (Indicates the 

Audience) 
Housekeeper: You’re in terrible danger.  The Giant will gobble you up without a moment’s thought.  

Particularly you children!  The Giant hates children; he’ll have a fit if he finds you here! 
Jack: Oh!  What should we do! 
Housekeeper: I tell you what, the Giant is rather short sighted so he might not be able to see you…  

but he might hear you or smell you.  The best thing to do is pretend you are mice.  Can you all 
squeak? 

(Interaction with the Audience as they rehearse it) 
Housekeeper: That’s not good enough!  You’ve got to do it spontaneously - don’t just squeak when 

you’re squoken to!  You there, squeak up!  Are you a man or a mouse?  Alright, I think that’s the 
best we can do. 

Jack: I’m not so sure.  Let’s pretend I’m the giant. 
(He runs offstage and strides back on) 
Jack: Fee Fi Fo Fum, I’ve got a great big hairy bum! 
(Interaction with the Audience as they try it out!) 
Housekeeper: So what are you hoping to do here, if you don’t get eaten by the giant? 
Jack: I’ve come to rescue my cow, Buttercup and the Princess Rose from the Giant’s 

clutches. 
Housekeeper: Well, I haven’t seen any cow or Princess round here yet young lad. 
Jack: They have to be here, and I will rescue them.  No Giant is going to turn my dearest 

love into a light snack!  I’ll find them and we’ll all get away.  You’ve been here for a while, what’s 
the best way to escape? 

Housekeeper: We’ve tried escaping but it’s useless!  I once knotted a string of sheets together and 
threw them out of the window…  should have tied them to something first! 

(Sound FX -thunderous booming footsteps approaching) 
Housekeeper: He’s coming!  He can’t find you here or he’ll eat you whole! 
Jack: What shall I do? 
Housekeeper: About 40 miles an hour but he’ll still catch you!  Come on you’d better hide! 
Jack: Where? 
Housekeeper: In here!  (To the audience.)  And the rest of you keep quiet! 
(Jack hides in the oven as the Giant enters with 2 terrified Slaves) 
Giant: Fee Fi fo Fum, I smell the blood of an Englishman! 
Housekeeper: Don’t be so over dramatic master, that’s just the smell of your dinner cooking.  I’ve 

prepared a special treat tonight 
Giant: What is it?  Shepherds pie, with real shepherds? 
Housekeeper: No, Tubby custard, with real Tellytubbies! 
 (Hopefully Audience reaction / noise.  The Giant reacts) 
Giant: What was that noise?  Are there intruders here?  Be they alive or be they dead, I’ll 

grind their bones to make my bread! 
Housekeeper: Not in my kitchen you won’t!  Just calm down, it’s only the mice. 
Giant: Mice? 
Housekeeper: Listen you can hear them!  (Silently encourages the Audience to squeak) 
Giant: Hmmm!  Very well.  Where is my food? 
Housekeeper: Almost ready! 
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Giant: Slave!  Come here! 
Slave 1: You called Master? 
Giant: Of course I called!  I’m thirsty!  Bring me wine! 
Slave 1: Yes your Giantship.  (Slave 1 exits) 
Giant: And you!  (To the second Slave) 
Slave 2: Yes Master? 
Giant: Where is my hen that lays golden eggs?  Fetch it this instance! 
Slave 2: At once your hugeness!  (Slave 2 exits) 
(The Slaves return very quickly bearing a giant cup of wine and the magic hen) 
Giant: Lay for me! 
(Sound FX - Clucking hen.) 
(The hen does not lay) 
Giant: LAY FOR ME!  Or we’ll have roast chicken for dinner! 
(Sound FX - Panicky clucking followed by a pop!) 
Giant: I want to hear music!  Bring me my harp! 
(Slave 1 rushes of and returns quickly with the magic Harp) 
Giant: Leave me! 
(The Slaves exit) 
Giant: Harp!  I want entertainment!  Play me something soothing and restful! 
Harp: All right your giant ship, how about “Another one Bites the Dust” [insert something 

topical that is really not soothing and restful here!] 
Giant: I said soothing and restful!  I want something like Mozart’s Harp concerto in C 

Minor…  
Harp: But [inserted song above] is the only thing I can play! 
Giant: Unless you play me Mozart’s Harp concerto in C Minor, I'll strangle you with your 

own strings.  Now, get on with it. 
Harp: All right!  All right!  But I’ll be talking to the musician’s union in the morning! 
(Sound FX - Harp music) 
(The Giant falls asleep.  The Harp also sends itself to sleep.  The Housekeeper quietly opens the 
oven to let Jack escape.  Jack sneaks up to the Giant.  He carefully takes a sack of gold from the 
Giant’s belt.  He also picks up the magic hen.) 
Jack: Not enough hands for everything - still, I can come back for the Harp later! 
(Jack exits with the hen and gold.  Enter Poison Ivy leading Princess Rose and Buttercup in 
chains. ) 
(Sound FX - Thunder) 
Poison Ivy: Blunderbore…  I have brought you some delectable titbits to nibble upon! 
Giant: (Waking up and seeing them) What is that pathetic looking creature? 
Poison Ivy: It’s a cow. 
Giant: I told you before I hate roast beef!  I find the horns get stuck in my teeth!  
(Sound FX - Quacking) 
Giant: What was that? 
Poison Ivy: It was the cow, sir. 
Giant: A cow?  Quacking? 
Princess: She thinks she’s a duck.  She’s mad. 
Giant: A mad cow?  I’m not eating that! 
Poison Ivy: It’s a trick, your giantness! 
Giant: Lock them up.  I will feast on them later! 
Princess: You just wait until my father and Jack catch up with you, then you’ll be geography! 
Poison Ivy: Don’t you mean History? 
Princess: Don’t try and change the subject! 
Giant: Enough!  I wish to sleep and when I wake I expect a royal banquet!  Ha.  Ha, ha! 
(Princess Rose and Buttercup react in terror!) 
(Blackout) 
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Act Two, Scene Four: Near The Giant’s Castle 
(Front of Cloth: Outside the Giant’s Castle.  Jack enters carrying his swag) 
Jack: Coo, I’d swap all this gold for a wheelbarrow to carry it in.  How much further can it 

be to that beanstalk? 
Dame: (Calling from hiding place.)  Jack?  Is that you? 
(Jack stares wildly around the stage.  He addresses the bag of gold/purse, whatever he’s carrying) 
Jack: Yes, I’m Jack, how do you know my name? 
(Dame emerges from hiding and whacks Jack on the head) 
Dame: Because I gave it to you, thickie! 
Jack: Mum?  Where’s Den?  Where are the others? 
Dame: Den’s keeping an eye out for the enemy. 
Jack: The enemy?  You were attacked? 
(A pounding sound, not dissimilar to the Giant’s steps are heard off stage.  The Dame and Jack 
react in terror) 
Dame: The Giant! 
(Dozy Den enters carrying a drum, which he is beating) 
Dozy Den: Dozy Den, Dozy Den! 
Audience: Time to wakey, wakey then! 
Dozy Den: We were surrounded!  There were hundreds of them, with their hideous twisted faces 

and their strange, jerky movements…  
Jack: You were attacked by the S Club Juniors?  [current pop group] 
Dozy Den: (dramatically.)  Alone we stood against the ravaging hordes…  
Jack: Oh, for Pete’s sake! 
Dame: A giant spider captured the King and the Prime Minister and took them back to the 

castle. 
Dozy Den: But we won’t be caught by any oversized bug again…  I’ve got us some insecticide! 
(Dozy Den produces water pistols which the three of them squirt at the audience) 
Jack: Enough of this.  There’s only one thing to do! 
Dozy Den: Right, you climb down the stalk and we’ll throw you the money. 
Dame: Don’t be daft!  He means we’ve got to rescue the King and the Prime Minister... 
Jack: … And Princess Rose…  
Dozy Den: … And Buttercup! 
Jack: But it won’t be easy.  I’ve been in the castle, and it’s enormous. 
Dame: A giant’s castle?  Big?  Getaway! 
Jack: The kitchen alone was huge!  You could swim in the sink. 
Dozy Den: I couldn’t. 
Jack: Yes you could. 
Dozy Den: No, I can’t swim! 
Dame: Well, what about the Giant?  How do we get round him? 
Dozy Den: And don’t forget the Witch…  
Jack: Well, I think the housekeeper’s on our side…  
Dozy Den: Oh that’s alright then!  I can see the Giant running for the hills when we walk in: The 

three of us and the housekeeper.  I bet he’s quaking in his size twenty seven boots right now. 
(The three sit down on the stage in a huddle to think) 
(Special FX - Flash bang DSR.  Sound FX - Good Fairy sound) 
(Enter Fairy DSR carrying a sword and belt.  The others freeze) 
Fairy: Just look at this, our brave trio downhearted. 
 Look’s like all courage and hope has departed? 
 I’d best step in and wipe out their glums 
 They’ll never succeed if they stay on their… rears. 
 For getting this far, Jack deserves some reward 
 And luckily I brought this magical sword. 
 It’s bearer can vanquish the fiercest of foes, 
 Jack will do for that Giant with one blow of his nose! 
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(The three unfreeze and react to the Fairy) 
Jack: Good grief, a fairy, could she be our saviour? 
 Get up you two, but mind your behaviour. 
Dame: We could do with her help, she’s arrived just in time, 
 But I don’t think that I can continue to rhyme. 
Dozy Den: I’m too hungry to rhyme, I could murder an orange, 
 But…  
(A look of panic strikes him and he has a hurried conference with Jack and the Dame.  The Fairy 
should fold her arms and tap her foot impatiently) 
Dozy Den: You’re right, there’s nothing that rhymes with orange! 
Fairy: Could we get on?  Your friends need your aid 
 It’s certain their rescue should not be delayed. 
 Jack take this sword, with your heart brave and true 
 There’s not any Giant could stand against you! 
 It’s up to you three now, I’ve done all I can 
 I’ll leave you in peace to come up with a plan. 
(Fairy exits DSR. ) 
(Sound FX - Good Fairy sound) 
Dozy Den: I’m glad that she’s gone, all that rhyming’s a farce 
I hope we can stop, it‘s a pain in the…  neck! 
Dame: Leave it to me.  Get me into that kitchen and I’ll have the Giant by the ears. 
Dozy Den: Oh yeah, with your cooking he’ll have had his chips. 
Jack: He’ll find we’re not half-baked. 
Dame: I’m cooking on gas now, his goose is cooked! 
Dozy Den: Can we eat now? 
Everyone: No!  To the castle! 
(All Exit.) 
(Blackout) 

Act Two, Scene Five: The Giant’s Kitchen 
(The Same set as ACT 2 Scene 3.  A floor covering is in place around the kitchen table ready for 
the slop section of this scene.  The Housekeeper is already on stage, working away at her table.  
Buttercup and the Princess Rose are tied up and gagged.  The Giant is asleep on his chair) 
Housekeeper: Oh dear, oh dear.  I need to get on if I’m going to get the Giant’s dinner ready on time.  

I don’t know, I really don’t.  I was alright just making large pies and pasties for his hugeship, but 
cooking people is just too much for me.  It just isn’t right. 

(Poison Ivy enters.) 
(Sound FX - Thunder.) 
(She glances around and sees Buttercup and Rose.  She is unhappy with the lack of progress.) 
Poison Ivy: What’s going on here?  I’m expecting cooked Cow and poached Princess, but they 

both look pretty raw to me! 
Housekeeper: I can’t do it, Poison Ivy.  I’ll do as many vegetables as you like but I’m not cooking 

anything that can spit out an apple. 
Poison Ivy: You will, my good woman, or you know very well what will happen.  The Giant will 

grind your bones to make his bread! 
Housekeeper: I know, I know.  I keep telling him it won’t work.  Powdered bone just doesn’t rise 

like bread flour and yeast.  Just leave me be and I’ll sort out his dinner. 
Poison Ivy: See that you do, and do it fast.  I don’t want to be in his bad books, either! 
(Poison Ivy stalks off) 
Housekeeper: Oh dear, oh dear.  What am I going to do?  I just can’t do it, I can’t! 
Jack: (From offstage.)  And you won’t have to! 
Housekeeper: What?  Who’s there? 
(Jack, Dame Trott and Den leap onto the stage - adopting heroic poses.  They hold the poses over 
this next piece of dialogue) 



© 2003 by tlc Creative Page 30 www.lazybeescripts.co.uk 

Jack: I’ve returned to save my two great loves! 
Dozy Den: Don’t be daft, your two great loves are drinking beer and watching [insert local 

football team her] and no one can save them! 
Dame: (Nudging Den.)  The Princess Rose and Buttercup, you lettuce! 
Housekeeper: You should go.  Now!  It isn’t safe! 
Jack: I’m afraid of nothing, good woman.  I am…  Jack the Giant Killer!! 
Housekeeper: Shhhh!  The Giant is sleeping.  If you wake him it will be the end for all of us! 
Jack: If I can get you out of here, along with Rose and Buttercup, will you help us? 
Housekeeper: I’d do anything to get out of here!  I just don’t think we’ll be able to escape in time! 
Jack: Then I’ve got a plan.  Group huddle! 
(They all huddle together.  They break up, in general agreement) 
Jack: Right.  You lot do your bit, whilst I do mine! 
(Jack goes over to the back of the stage where he unties Buttercup and Princess Rose.  
Meanwhile, the Dame and Dozy Den put on cooking overalls and chef’s hats) 
Princess: Jack!  Thank goodness you’re here!  That horrid giant was going to bake us in a pie! 
Jack: Fear not, my lady.  Just go with the Housekeeper and we’ll see you get safely to the 

ground before the Giant wakes up.  Now go! 
Housekeeper: Are you sure this will work? 
Dame: Everything will be fine.  Now go, before anyone turns up to ruin our plan! 
Housekeeper: Thank you all so much!  As soon as I get to the bottom, I’m going to find my son and 

catch up on so much lost time.  Goodbye! 
(The Housekeeper, Princess Rose and Buttercup depart, leaving Jack, Den and Dame on stage) 
Jack: Right!  I’m going to find the King and his Prime Minister, and then we’ll all escape 

together!  You two stay here and make sure no-one notices there is anything wrong! 
(Jack exits.  Dozy Den is admiring, but not touching, the Harp) 
Dame: Okay, business as usual in the Kitchen, Den.  Den?  Stop looking at that collection of 

rubber bands and concentrate!  We’d better try to make the Giant’s dinner.  I think we’ll go for a 
Paté en croute followed by braised lamb with seasonal vegetables and a Crème Brulee to finish. 

Dozy Den: What?  Have you seen the size of the giant?  We’d need three sheep for him to know 
he’d eaten anything! 

Dame: Something simple with pasta, then?  Fair enough - let’s get cracking. 
(Poison Ivy enters.  Sound FX - Thunder) 
Poison Ivy: Well, where’s his dinner?  He’ll be waking up in a moment!  At least you’ve got the 

cow and the girl in the oven. 
Dozy Den: (To Dame) Hey, is that the witch? 
Dame: (To Dozy Den) No, it’s Anne Robinson…  of course it’s the witch! 
Dozy Den: Oh no!  But she thinks you’re the Housekeeper! 
Dame: I know, don’t worry!  Watch this 
Poison Ivy: Well?  Is Dinner ready? 
Dame: (Mimicking the Housekeeper’s accent.)  Er…  nearly.  Now we’re doing the 

accompaniments.  We’ll only be another half-hour. 
Poison Ivy: Half an hour!  He’ll kill us all!  (She rolls her sleeves up.)  Come on, I’ll have to give 

you a hand.  What are we doing? 
Dozy Den: (Whispering to the Dame.)  She’ll tumble what we’re up to if she stays around!  

What are we going to do? 
Dame: (Thinking fast.)  Right, Den.  We’ll have a little game - just do everything I say. 
Poison Ivy: Let’s get it started! 
Dame: (Mimicking the Housekeeper’s accent.)  Yes, yes.  If we’re going to get this done on 

time you’re both going to have to follow instructions.  I know a little magic of my own, and this 
cooking spell is going to help us get everything done on time.  Get behind the table, and I’ll start 
singing. 

Poison Ivy: You?  Sing!  I’m not having any of this! 
Dame: Refusing to pitch in, are you?  Can’t cook, won’t cook?  Not in Damie’s Kitchen!  

Now, Ready Steady Cook! 
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SONG 10 
 
(The Dame sings a barn dance style number with cookery instructions in it, which Dozy Den and 
Poison Ivy follow.  Poison Ivy soon gets lost in the rhythm, and she is quickly covered in mess and 
gunge.  The song ends with the Poison Ivy lying on the floor with mild concussion covered in goo!) 
Dozy Den: Ha ha!  We got her! 
Dame: Well done, Den!  Now let’s tie her up and drag her off.  Then we’ll look for Jack and 

get out of here! 
(At this point Jack bounds back on.  Dozy Den wanders over and admires the Harp some more) 
Jack: Well I’ve searched everywhere and I can’t find the King or the Prime Minister.  

Maybe they’ve already gone back down the beanstalk.  Come on then, gang, let’s go! 
Dozy Den: Can we take this harp? 
Jack: I wouldn’t, Den, if I were you.  We’ve already gotten into enough trouble. 
(Special FX - Smoke from Oven) 
Dame: Hold on, Jack, something’s burning.  I’d better turn the oven off.  I don’t mind old 

Blunderboots getting toasted if this place goes up but it wouldn’t be fair on all the servants. 
(The Dame opens the oven door.  Inside are the King and his Prime Minister, a little toasted 
around the edges) 
Jack: Your Majesty!  That’s where they were keeping you! 
(The King and his Prime Minister go to leave the oven, the PM in his relief tries to come out first 
but they can’t both get through the door.  They look at each other) 
King: Come on, PM, make way for your betters! 
P.  M.: I can’t move, sir.  The Royal bottom is more generous now than once it was and I’m 

jammed in! 
Jack: Come on, let’s get going - and whatever we do we mustn’t wake the giant!  

Remember…  (Chorus as Slaves and Prisoners enter to join in this song) 
 
SONG 11 
 
Dame: He’s still asleep.  I don’t know what would wake him after all that ruckus! 
Jack: Come on, let’s leave. 
Dozy Den: (Approaching the Harp.)  He won’t miss this!  If I take it with me then I’ll be able to 

busk for money in the village without lifting a finger!  He won’t miss it, will he, boys and girls? 
(The Audience shouts back!  Dozy Den responds by shushing them) 
Dozy Den: Ssssh!  Only whispers in here!  (Whispering.)  Oh no, he won’t! 
(The Audience play whisper tennis with the “Oh yes, he will!” line.  Eventually, Dozy Den takes 
the Harp.  As he picks it up, the Harp starts yelling!) 
Harp: Oi!  Who’s fondling my framework!  Who’s sampling my strings!  Call the militia!  

Kidnap!  Murder! 
Dozy Den: Oh dear! 
(The Giant stirs) 
Harp: Put me down you ruffian!  Vagabond!  Rapscallion!  Do you know how hard it is to 

get a gig like this? 
Jack: Come on!  We’ve have to get away now! 
(They run off in a panic) 
Giant: My harp!  My dinner!  Aaaaaargh!  I’ll grind their bones to make my bread! 
(The Giant starts to move offstage after them, BLACK OUT) 

Act Two, Scene Six Near The Giant’s Castle 
(Outside The Giant’s Castle.  Enter the Dame, the King, Dozy Den, Princess Rose, Jack, the 
Housekeeper, the Prime Minister and Buttercup at a respectable run.  The Dame is carrying the 
King on her back) 
Dame: Wait!  Stop for a minute, I’m on me last elbows! 
King: No, Madam, we dare not!  The Giant is pursuing, we must keep running! 
Dame: Best idea you’ve had yet. 
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(She drops him.  The others gather round) 
P.  M.: Sire!  Are you hurt? 
King: I think I’ve bruised my bu.. 
Dame: Your what? 
King: My pride. 
Jack: We can’t stay here, the Giant will be on us any moment! 
(Dozy Den has been frantically rummaging through his pockets during this exchange) 
Princess: Den, whatever is the matter? 
(Dozy Den holds up an empty cloth bag) 
Dozy Den: I’ve lost my marbles! 
Dame: That’s old news. 
Dozy Den: No, I had my lucky bag of marbles in my pocket and the bag split.  They must’ve 

fallen out as I was running along the path. 
(Sound FX - A Giant slipping on marbles and falling to the ground) 
Dozy Den: Oh!  Looks like the Giant’s found them! 
Housekeeper: Let me see that bag!  (She snatches it and stares at it.)  Where did you get this? 
Dozy Den: I’ve always had it, since I was little.  I think my Mum gave it to me before she was 

taken by the giant. 
Housekeeper: But I made this for my little boy, years ago! 
Dozy Den: You mean...? 
Housekeeper: Yes! 
Dozy Den: This isn’t mine? 
(The Dame wallops Dozy Den on the conk) 
Dame: She’s your Mum, you silly, twisted, half-witted nincompoop! 
Dozy Den: Hey!  I’m not some of those! 
Housekeeper: Son! 
(Embracing Dozy Den) 
Dozy Den: Mum! 
Princess: Oh, Jack! 
(Embracing Jack) 
Jack: Rose! 
Dame: (Approaching the King) Darling!? 
King: Crikey! 
(He ducks away and the intended smooch catches the PM) 
Jack: Come on, stop messing about!  Den’s marbles might have bought us a little time.  

Look, the beanstalk is just over there…  Your majesty, why don’t you go down first? 
Dame: Oh, no!  I’m not letting him climb down before me! 
P.  M.: Why not? 
Dame: He’ll be looking right up my skirt! 
Princess: Then you should go first, Dame Trott. 
King: Absolutely. 
Dame: Thank you. 
King: Age before beauty. 
Dame: Oooh, cheek! 
(Sound FX - Giant roars offstage.) 
(All jump and there is a run towards the beanstalk) 
Princess: Wait, if we all push someone is going to fall. 
Dozy Den: That’s right, women and children first! 
(Dozy Den goes to climb down first and is dragged back by Jack) 
Jack: I thought you said women and children first? 
Dozy Den: You keep telling me what a girl I am, and Dame Trott tells me not to be so childish. 
Princess: Look, the Dame should go down first, then my father.  That way the Dame’s modesty 

is preserved and the Kingdom’s ruler is safe. 
P.  M.: Excellent plan. 
Dame: I agree. 
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King: Can’t allow it. 
Everyone What? 
King: I refuse to climb down and leave my daughter in danger. 
Princess: Oh Dad, we’d be right behind you! 
Dozy Den: I’ll be in front of you! 
(Dozy Den lunges for the stalk again.  His collar is caught by Jack, who passes him to the Dame, 
who passes him to the King, the Prime Minister and the Princess) 
Dame: So, me first, then Rose, then the King? 
(Sound FX - Giant roars again off stage) 
Dozy Den: AAAARGH!  (He runs to hide behind Buttercup) 
Dame: What are you doing back there? 
Dozy Den: If he throws something it’ll be harder to hit a moo-ing target! 
Dame: Well, stay there and you’ll end up with a pat on the head! 
King: Are we all agreed? 
Dame: Seems right to me. 
Princess: I think so. 
Dozy Den: As long as I’m going down before the Giant gets here. 
Jack: And I’ll stay up here longest to defend the top of the stalk in case the Giant gets here. 
Princess: I don’t like the idea of you here alone.  Maybe I should wait with you…  
(Sound FX - Giant roars again offstage.) 
(General pandemonium as everyone rushes off at once.) 
(Blackout) 

Act Two, Scene Seven: Outside Dame Trott’s Cottage 
(Sound FX - Pre-recorded of the gang tumbling down a beanstalk!) 
(Lights up.  Back on solid ground outside Dame Trott’s cottage in the village with the beanstalk 
still standing.  The Villagers are crowded round and we see the Dame, Princess Rose, Dozy Den, 
the King, the Prime Minister, Buttercup, Housekeeper and Jack all in an exhausted and crumpled 
heap around the base of the stalk.  They all start getting to their feet painfully) 
Dame: I told you not to push!  Ooh, I’ve think I’ve done myself an injury. 
Dozy Den: Ooooowww!  (Rubbing his behind.)  I don’t think I’ll be able to sit down for a week. 
P.  M.: Are you alright sire? 
King: Where’s my crown?  I’ve lost my crown! 
Dozy Den: (Retrieving it from his back side.)  Here it is! 
Jack: Rose, are you safe and unhurt? 
Princess: Yes, Jack, I’m fine!  I think your mother cushioned my fall! 
Dame: Buttercup, are you all right? 
(Sound FX - Moo!) 
Dame: (Helping Buttercup to her feet.)  Can’t imagine how you managed to get down that 

beanstalk me dear.  I didn’t know cows could climb! 
(Sound FX - Giant roars from the top of the stalk) 
Villager 1: Look out the Giant’s coming! 
Villager 2: Run for your lives! 
Everyone: (General panic and terror!) 
Jack: Mother, get an axe! 
Dame: And what happened to please?  (To the Audience.)  He’s got very masterful since 

he’s been up there in the sky.  He’s got a real altitude! 
Jack: Hurry! 
(The Dame goes off into the Cottage) 
King: What are we going to do about the Giant? 
P.  M.: He’s climbing down the beanstalk! 
Jack: Why do you think I asked for an axe? 
Dozy Den: It did seem a funny time to worry about firewood…  
(The Dame returns with the axe) 
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Giant: (Off Stage.)  Fee Fi Fo Fum!  I’m going to eat up everyone! 
Dame: Oh!  He does go on doesn’t he!  Here you go! 
Princess: Quick Jack!  Chop it down! 
Jack: Right, out of the way everyone! 
(Everyone clears out of the way to give him room.  Jack takes a couple of swipes but fails to make 
an impression on the bean stalk.) 
(Sound FX - rubbery boing!) 
Jack: It’s no use, this axe is blunt! 
Dame: Well it’s a while since I’ve sharpened it dear, not since the last time I needed to shave 

my legs…  
Giant: (Off Stage.)  Fee Fi Fo Fum, you can’t stop me, you’re far too dumb! 
King: He’s getting closer, what shall we do! 
(Enter Fairy DSR.) 
(Sound FX - Good Fairy sound) 
Fairy: Look’s like you need my help once more, 
 To beat that evil Blunderbore! 
 That Giant, he will take some stopping, 
 Put down the axe and cease your chopping! 
 The stalk was grown with magic powers 
 To chop it down will take us hours! 
(Poison Ivy bursts out of the crowd SL.) 
(Sound FX - Thunder) 
Poison Ivy: Stop right there, what are you doin’? 
Fairy: Just watch and see the Giant’s ruin! 
Poison Ivy: Enough!  I think you’ll come off worse 
 As I cast on you a Witch’s curse! 
(Poison Ivy begins a grand flourish to curse them all as everyone shrinks back in fear.  Buttercup 
courageously charges forward to butt her from the rear.) 
(Sound FX - Moo!) 
(Poison Ivy drops her wand in surprise, which Dozy Den then grabs and holds covering her like a 
gun in cop mode)  
Everyone: (Cheers all round) 
Dozy Den: Oh look at this!  The latest in high calibre magic wands in the hands of a village idiot! 
(He waves it about absent-mindedly as the rest of the cast dug and cower in terror!) 
Dozy Den: Well Witchypoo, you must ask yourself the question.  Did you use 5 spells or the full 

6?  Do you feel lucky?  Go on Poison Ivy!  Make my day! 
Fairy: Without your wand you’re not so bold 
 Shut up and do as you are told! 
 With just one wave of my right hand 
 You’ll stick to the spot right where you stand! 
(Sound FX - Good Fairy spell) 
Poison Ivy: (Frozen to the spot beneath the beanstalk) What have you done? 
 My power’s gone! 
 My curses will all be undone! 
Giant: (Off Stage.)  Almost there!  You’ll never escape me! 
Dozy Den: (To general panic.)  That’s fixed her, but what can we do about the Giant? 
Fairy: Come on Jack, now’s your cue, 
 Here is what you have to do! 
 Take the magic sword you carry 
 Come on quickly, do not tarry! 
 With five blows, the stalk will sever 
 And you’ll be safe, now aren’t I clever! 
 And you good people here about 
 Give him courage with a shout! 



© 2003 by tlc Creative Page 35 www.lazybeescripts.co.uk 

(Jack attacks the bean stalk with his sword.  The Chorus should call out the counts of his cuts, 
encouraging the Audience to join in) 
(Sound FX - Five hits and then a dramatic tree collapse effect including falling Giant and general 
destruction!) 
King: Well done my lad, well done! 
Jack: I told you I would defeat the Giant. 
Princess: My hero!  (Running to embrace him) 
Dozy Den: What about Poison Ivy, where did she go? 
P.  M.: Look!  (The Prime Minister pulls Poison Ivy’s hat from out of the wreckage) 
Dame: She must have been underneath the Giant when he fell.  That’s all that’s left of her! 
Dozy Den: This is great!  The Witch and the Giant are gone forever and I’ve found my mum 

again! 
Princess: Well, Jack, now you’ve beaten the Giant, don’t you have a question for my father? 
Jack: Yes …  will you let my mother off her rent? 
Princess: I meant, ask him if we can be married! 
King: Of course you may! 
Dame: Oh woe is me, left all alone?  (Sidling up to the King.)  Er, your kingship…  I’ve 

been thinking…  If your daughter is going off to marry Jack, then you are going to need a woman’s 
touch around the palace?  Well how about it?  I think Queen Trott sounds rather good…  

King: What?!  Erm…  I would have to ask the Archbishop and to be honest I think he’s 
pretty much booked up for the next 20 years or so…  

P.  M.: (assuming religious persona.)  Oh no, I could perform the marriage ceremony this 
evening…  

Jack: Hurrah!  I think this calls for a triple celebration! 
Fairy: My work is done and about time! 
 For I’m running out of things that rhyme! 
 The threat of evil has retreated! 
 All your foes have been defeated! 
Everyone: Hurray! 
(General celebration!) 
(Blackout) 

Act Two, Scene Eight: Song Sheet 
(Dozy Den and Dame Trott run the song sheet of a suitably irritating song that can be sung by 
Mums and Dads and kiddies to silly actions) 
Dozy Den: Dozy Den, Dozy Den! 
Audience: Time to wakey, wakey then! 
 
SONG SHEET 
 
(Also draw / announce raffle / competition winners and any other outstanding business.  Members 
of Chorus to assist with sweets and song sheet if required) 
(Blackout) 

Act Two, Scene Nine: Finale 
(Using same set as Act 2 Scene 7) 
(Order of entries and bows: Adult Chorus; Children’s Chorus; The Giant; Housekeeper; 
Buttercup; The King and the Prime Minister; Poison Ivy and the Fairy; Dozy Den; Dame Trott; 
Jack and Princess Rose) 
 
FINALE / WALKDOWN SONG 
 
Fairy: Our tale it is over and as you can see, 
 All the loose ends are tied up, it ends happily! 
 It seems that our villains survived their great fall, 
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 They had to, or they’d miss, this last curtain call! 
Poison Ivy: We weren’t really evil, just misunderstood! 
Giant: From now on, we promise to behave and be good! 
Dozy Den: Be sure that you do.  I’ll be quick to respond! 
 Just watch it!  Remember, I’ve still got your wand! 
(Dozy Den flourishes Poison Ivy’s wand as everyone dives for cover) 
King: My fortune was saved by the actions of Jack 
P.  M.: And the people you fired can all have their jobs back 
Dame: Oh!  I’m so excited!  A blushing bride once more! 
 Just a warning to the King, I’m famous for my snore!  
Princess: Jack followed his dreams and his courage won through 
 Just think what good fortune might be waiting for you! 
Jack: We’re off to get married - the wedding bells chime  
 See you all soon at our next pantomime! 
Everyone Hooray!! 
(Main Tabs close.  End.) 
 



© 2003 by tlc Creative Page 37 www.lazybeescripts.co.uk 

Producer’s Notes 
(By tlc-creative: Damian Trasler, David Lovesy & Steve Clark, December 2003) 

(We hope you enjoy performing this show as much as we enjoyed writing it!) 

The Script 
Feel free to cut lines, reallocate them or update references and jokes to be more topical and localised to your 
production. We want this script to work for you and your company, and as long as it is not changed beyond all 
recognition, we are not that protective of our writing! 
We suggest that the actor playing the Giant and the actress playing the Giant’s housekeeper join the Chorus in Act 
One. Those playing Buttercup, the cow, can also be integrated into the chorus in ‘non-cow’ scenes if time and 
costume budgets permit. 
We have included Special FX cues for pyros. If you are unable to use pyrotechnics in your venue, please disregard 
these. Sound FX cues are also provided.   
We recommend that you amplify the Giant’s voice using a radio mike passed though a distortion effect unit. We 
also suggest that, facilities permitting, you prerecord all off stage Giant roars and lines so that these can be played 
as sound effects rather than relying on the actor to be ready in the wings with his mike switched on! 

Staging 
The sccript has been written and designed around alternating between a scene set on the front apron of a stage in 
front of the main tabs (or a backdrop curtain) and a scene set on the main stage area. This means that the action 
can move at a swift pace and while a front of tabs scene is being enacted, the scenery for the next main stage scene 
can be assembled.  
The tree (used in Act 1 Scene 2 and Scene 4) can be set DSR on the front of stage apron if you have the space / 
staging and left there for the entirety of Act 1. 
We have included some suggested stage directions (in particular for the entries of the Fairy and the Witch, 
conforming to pantomime tradition of evil entering form the left and good from the right) but we have left much 
of it to your own inventive creation! 
We have given a brief description of the setting for each scene but we leave it up to your production team to come 
up with the set to suit your venue, budget and needs!  

The Giant and the beanstalk 
Not surprisingly, these are both pivotal to the success of the show.  The following are suggestions: 
 
The Giant: For maximum effect, if your budget can stretch to it, we recommend you making or hiring a good 

Giant costume. We can provide details of several hire companies who can supply Giant’s. Alternatively if 
resources are limited, a tall actor in frightening make up and big boots would suffice but try for a costume! 

 
The Beanstalk:  The original production of Jack in Milton Keynes 2003/04 used a beanstalk made of the flexible 

hose used to vent spin dryers (approx 6 inches diameter). The props team ‘braided’ 3 coils together, to a length 
of 18 ft. The tubes were painted green (be careful to use the correct type of paint or it will flake off) and then 
green felt leaves were attached with ties over the entire length. The beanstalk was rigged to a pulley system on 
a very thin wire and rose out of a well, up stage centre. Depending on the ingenuity of your stage crew, the 
beanstalk collapse can be enhanced with a sideways pull as it falls. Alternatively, if you have the facilities you 
could use a trap door out of which to grow the stalk. 

 
The hen and the Harp: The hen can be played by a young chorus member in costume or you can simply use a 

stuffed toy prop. The Harp should be played by a chorus member. A suggested costume would be a gold / 
yellow leotard, and a set of strings fashioned along a bar / strip on the actor’s arm, leading down to a strap 
around the ankle. Thus the player can raise one arm, create a set of strings and play them with the other.  
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Character Notes 
 
Idle Jack Female  
The hero. An idle, dreamy fellow who climbs beanstalks. 
 

Princess Rose Female  
The leading female and love interest.  Daughter of the King. The object of Jack’s desires.  Kidnapped by 
the Giant and the Witch. Not a wet girl! 
 
Dame Trott Male   
Jack’s Mother. A penniless milk maid well past her prime. The traditional Dame. 
 
The King  Male  
A ludicrous royal with little material means. Provides comic relief with his Prime Minister. Forced to raise 
taxes because of the Giant’s demands so is not really a baddie! Ends up joining the others to climb the 
beanstalk when his daughter is kidnapped.  
 
Fairy Beansprout Female  
The ‘good’ supernatural element. Speaks in rhyme. Clever and dazzling. 
 
Dozy Den Male  
Simple Simon / link man character and the adopted foundling of the Dame. A total berk! 
His mother is the Housekeeper in the Giant’s castle. 
 
The Giant  Blunderbore Male  
The horrible Giant who lives in the castle in the clouds. Amplified voice – in costume. Appears in Act 2 
only so can join the chorus in Act 1. 
 
Poison Ivy Female  
The evil supernatural baddie, in league with the Giant and a nasty piece of work. Will also speak in rhyme 
when sparring with the Good Fairy. 
 
The Prime Minister Male / Female  
The Kings Prime Minister. Part of the double act with the King. Since the Kingdom is so poor he performs 
all the royal servant and official duties wearing a range of hats / props  for each. 
 
Buttercup the cow  2 operators  
The loveable and cute cow. All mooing, all dancing! The players can join the chorus in ‘non-cow’ scenes 
if required.  
 
The Giant’s Housekeeper Female  
The Housekeeper in the castle. She is the long lost mother of Dozy Den, separated a long time ago. Act 2 
only. Can join the chorus in Act 1. 
 
Chorus (Adults and Children)   
Villagers, Dancers, Prisoners, Animals, Guards etc. The script includes a number of small speaking parts and plenty 
of chorus lines that can be shared out. Chorus members will also need to play the Magic Harp and the Spider. 
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Characters in Scenes 
ACT ONE 

PROLOGUE  
Poison Ivy & the Fairy 
SCENE 1 Outside Dame Trott’s Cottage 
The Chorus (as villagers), Dozy Den, Dame Trott, Jack, the King, the Prime Minister & Princess Rose  
SCENE 2 On the edge of the Village 
Jack & Princess Rose 
SCENE 3 Outside Dame Trott’s Cottage 
Dame Trott, Dozy Den, Buttercup, the Children’s Chorus, the Prime Minister, Poison Ivy & the Fairy 
SCENE 4 On the edge of the Village 
The King & the Prime Minister 
SCENE 5 Inside Dame Trott’s Cottage 
The Chorus (as villagers), Dame Trott, Buttercup, Dozy Den, Jack, the King, Princess Rose & the Prime 
Minister 
SCENE 6 On the way to Market 
Poison Ivy, Jack, Buttercup Princess Rose & the Fairy  
SCENE 7 Outside Dame Trott’s Cottage 
Dame Trott, Dozy Den, Jack, the Fairy, the Fairy’s Dancers, the Chorus (as villagers), the King & the Prime 
Minister 

   
ACT TWO 

PROLOGUE  
The Fairy 
SCENE 1 Cloud land 
Poison Ivy, Princess Rose, Buttercup, the Chorus (as Slaves and Guards), Jack, Dame Trott, the King, the 
Prime Minister & Dozy Den 
SCENE 2 Near the Giant’s Castle 
Dame Trott, the King, Prime Minister, Dozy Den, Spider, Poison Ivy  
SCENE 3 The Giant’s Kitchen 
The Giant’s Housekeeper, the Chorus (as Slaves and Guards), Jack, the Giant, Poison Ivy, Princess Rose & 
Buttercup 
SCENE 4 Near the Giant’s Castle 
Jack, Dame Trott, Dozy Den & the Fairy   
SCENE 5 The Giant’s Kitchen 
The Giant’s Housekeeper, the Giant, Poison Ivy, Dame Trott, Dozy Den, Jack, Buttercup, Princess Rose, the 
King, the Prime Minister & the Chorus (as Slaves) 
SCENE 6 Near the Giant’s Castle 
Dame Trott, the King, the Prime Minister, Dozy Den, the Giant’s Housekeeper, Princess Rose, Jack & 
Buttercup 
SCENE 7 Outside Dame Trott’s Cottage 
The Whole Company 
SCENE 8 The Song sheet 
Dame Trott & Dozy Den  
SCENE 9 The Finale / Walk down  
The Whole Company 
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Songs 
We have indicated within the script where songs might be performed, but feel free to move these around, cut some 
or add others.  Along with this script we provide a suggested song list (which includes a number of new lyrics to 
existing popular songs written specially for this script).  
Backing music for all of these songs is available on a CD from Lazy Bee Scripts (created by www.Sound-
board.com, a London based commercial recording studio.  Sound-board can also undertake commissions to 
arrange other songs for you.) 
 
Song 1 “Step into Panto” (“Step into Christmas” - Elton John).  
  Chorus of villagers. 
  Lyrics on following pages. 
 
Song 2 “Step into Panto” Reprise. (“Step into Christmas” - Elton John).  
  Chorus of villagers, Dame, Jack & Den. 
  Lyrics on following pages. 
 
Song 3 “Now and forever” (Richard Marx) 
  Jack & Princess. 
 
Song 4  “Dippy” (“Dizzy” - Tommy Roe) 
  Den, Dame, Cow & Children’s chorus.  
  Lyrics on following pages. 
 
Song 5 “Money, Money, Money” (Benny Andersson & Björn Ulvaeus. Sung By: Abba). Chorus & Dame.  
  Additional Lyrics on following pages. 
 
Song 6 “Always look on the bright side of life” (Eric Idle. From: Monty Python’s Flying). Jack & Cow. 
  Staging notes on following pages. 
 
Song 7 “We will stop you!” (Brian May. Sung By: Queen. Song: We Will Rock You).  
  Chorus of villagers, Jack, Dame, Den, King & Prime Minister. 
  Lyrics on following pages. 
 
Song 8 “A Pris’ner’s lot is not a happy one” Music: Gilbert & Sullivan. From: Pirates of Penzance.  
                         Song: A Policemans Lot). 
  Chorus of Slaves, Poison Ivy, Cow & Princess. 
  Lyrics on following pages. 
 
Song 9 “There’s one more slave in the oven” (Andrew Lloyd Webber. Song: There's one more Angel in  
                         Heaven. From:  Joseph And The Amazing Technicolor Dreamcoat)                   
  Chorus of Slaves & Housekeeper. 
  Lyrics on following pages. 
 
Song 10 Hoe down number. (Traditional. Song: Skip To My Lou)  Dame, Den & Poison Ivy. 
  Lyrics on following pages. 
 
Song 11 “The Giant sleeps tonight”  (Soloman Linda. Song: The Lion Sleeps Tonight)   
  Chorus of Slaves, Den, Jack, Dame, King & Prime Minister 
  Lyrics on following pages. 
 
Song sheet “A big beanstalk” (Traditional. Song: A Pizza Huta. A song sung around camp fires by scouts!).  
  Dame & Den 
  Lyrics on following pages. 
 
Finale Reprise of “Money, Money, Money” (Song 5).  
  Everyone! 
  Lyrics on following pages. 
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SONG 1  “Step into Panto with me!” 
All Welcome to our Pantomime, It's great to see so many here!  
  We promise you a show of fun, With bad to boo and good to cheer! 
  You've entered this our magic world, Believe the things you see! 
  So come inside this fairy tale, Oh, Step into panto with me! 
 
  Step into panto!  Let's join together! 
  We can beat the Giant if we're quick and we’re clever! 
  Smile, laugh, be merry, Come along with me! 
  Step into panto, Will we win? Let’s see! 
 
  You'll meet our Dame and her son Jack,  And Dozy Den, the village fool! 
  The King, his daughter, Princess Rose, Beware the Giant, mean and cruel! 
  Jokes a plenty old and new, It's full of great comedy! 
  Just look out for the song and dance, Stepping into Panto with me! 

(Instrumental Chorus for dance) 
   Step into panto!  Let's join together! 
  We can beat the Giant if we're quick and clever! 
  Smile, laugh, be merry, Come along with me! 
  Step into panto, Will we win? Let’s see! 

SONG 2  “Step into Panto with me!” Reprise 
All We live in terror of each day, For there's a Giant in the sky! 
  An evil witch that stalks the land, It quite enough to make you cry! 
  We need a hero brave and strong, To make these villains flee! 
  A happy ending you may find, Stepping into Panto with me! 
 
All Step into panto!  Let's join together! 
  We can beat the Giant if we're quick and clever! 
  Smile, laugh, be merry, Come along with me! 
  Step into panto, Will we win? Let’s see! 

SONG 4 “Dippy!” 
Dozy Den Dippy! I'm so dippy, my head is spinning, I have problems counting to ten, 
  I’ve a headache from trying again, And it’s making me dippy! 
 
Dozy Den First time that I saw the Dame I knew that she would help me yes sirree! 
  ‘Cos I had lost me mum and dad, And there was no-one looking after me. 
  I came to help her milk the cow but got confused and milked the sow, 
  I'm going round in circles all the ti-i-i-i-i-i-i-ime 
 
All Dippy! I'm so dippy my head is spinning, I have problems counting to ten, 
  I’ve a headache from trying again, And it’s making me dippy! 
 
Dozy Den  So I work in the village now with Jack and it has made a man of me, 
  ‘Cos though I’m thick as two short planks,  This dairy life has filled me up with glee! 
  I can’t do yoghurt, help me please, I always end up making cheese, 
  I think it’s in the way I churn the cree-eeee-eee-eee-eee-eee-am! 
 
All Dippy! I'm so dippy, my head is spinning, I have problems counting to ten, 
  I’ve a headache from trying again, And it’s making me dippy. 
 
All Dippy, yeah yeah ye-ah, Dippy, oh he's dippy, 
  Dippy, yeah, yeah, Dippy, my head is spinning, 
  Dippy, dippy, dippy, dippy, dippy, dippy, dippy, dippy! 
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SONG 5  “Money, money, money!” 
Original ABBA lyrics, plus insert the following (in place of the bit about going to Las Vegas or Monaco):- 
 
Dame So I shall hold an auction thing, to raise the rent to pay the King! 
  We’ll make the cash, it cannot fail, in Dame Trott’s massive garage sale!  

SONG 6  “Always look on the bright side of life” 
Where Jack sings “give a whistle”: - 
 
(Short pause in music as Buttercup looks pointedly at Jack) 
Jack (spoken)  Ok then, give a moo… 
(Music begins again) 

SONG 7  “We will, we will stop you!” 
Jack Blunderbore’s a brute, makes a big noise, 
  Eating people up, gonna fight him and make him pay! 
  I’ll climb up there now, And save our cow! 
  And rescue the beautiful Rose somehow! 
  Singing… 
All We will, we will stop you! 
  We will, we will stop you! 
 
Dame & Dozy Den Our Jack, you’re a young lad, brave lad, 
  Shouting in the street ‘Gonna take on the Giant some day’ 
Dozy Den You must show him no fear! 
Dame Be careful dear! 
Both We’ll be waiting for you down here! 
 
All We will, we will stop you! 
Dame Sing it now! 
All We will, we will stop you! 
 
King Jack, he’s a young lad, poor lad, 
PM Doesn’t have the rent gonna lose his mum’s house today 
Both Beat the Giant and the Witch, 
King And you’ll be rich! 
PM And you and Princess Rose can get hitched! 
 
All We will, we will stop you! 
Dozy Den Sing it! 
All We will, we will stop you! 
Dozy Den Every body! 
All We will, we will stop you! 
  We will, we will stop you! 
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SONG 8:  “A Pris’ner’s lot is not a happy one!” 
Solo  When a pris’ner not engaged in his employment,  
Chorus His employment  
Solo On the Giant’s most felonious evil plans,  
Chorus Evil plans,  
Solo He dreams of a life of laughter and enjoyment, 
Chorus And enjoyment  
Solo The same as any free and honest man’s. 
Chorus Honest man's.  
Solo We’re homesick and we want to see our mother, 
Chorus See our mother! 
Solo Break our chains and back to freedom we would run. 
Chorus We would run! 
Solo Ah, take one consideration with another,  
Chorus With another! 
Solo Cos a prisoner’s lot is not a happy one.  
All:  Ah, with hard work and endless toil to be done, to be done,  
  A prisoner’s lot is not a happy one, happy one.  
 
Poison Ivy When a megalomaniac witch is not a-witching,  
Chorus Not a-witching 
Poison Ivy When the sorceress isn't occupied in spells,  
Chorus 'Pied in spells 
Poison Ivy She would love to spend her spare time at cross-stitching,  
Chorus At cross-stitching 
Poison Ivy And building a collection of sea shells.  
Chorus Of sea shells 
Poison Ivy These thoughts she must with difficulty smother,  
Chorus ‘Culty smother 
Poison Ivy She’s a villain and has no spare time for fun.  
Chorus Time for fun 
Poison Ivy Ah, take one consideration with another,  
Chorus With another 
Poison Ivy Cos a witch’s lot is not a happy one.  
All Ah, with evil and black magic to be done, to be done,  
  A witch’s lot is not a happy one, happy one. 
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SONG 9  “There’s one more slave in the oven…” 
 
All We work in Blunderbore’s castle, slaves to that smelly old beast, 
  And we are here to do his chores, his walking, talking feast! 
 
Housekeeper There once were over 50 slaves, but now that's not quite true! 
  Each day our numbers fast decline, we end up in the stew! 
 
All There's one more slave in the oven!  There's one more slave in a pie! 
  The giant is gonna consume us! It's tough but we're all gonna fry! 
  We hope each day for a rescue - a hero tall, strong and brave! 
  To be free from this terrible prison, It’s hard work the life of a slave! 
 
Housekeeper Another gone today, a shock, we didn’t have a hunch, 
  One moment she was here with us, the next, the Giant’s lunch! 
  Our dear departed sister worked down in the laundry halls, 
  It takes a girl who knows no fear, to wash the Giant’s smalls 
 
All There's one more slave in the oven! There's one more slave in a pie! 
  The giant is gonna consume us! It's tough but we're all gonna fry! 
 
All We wish we could escape and lead a life that’s free once more, 
  But let’s not dream, lets face the facts, we’re snacks for Blunderbore! 
  Let’s not dream, lets face the facts, we’re snacks for Blunderbore! 

SONG 10  “Hoe Down”  A square dance to the tune of ‘Skip to my loo!’  
Dame  Let’s make something tasty! 
  Places all! Take up your ladle, take up your bowl. 
(Dozy Den and Poison Ivy take up position at either end of the table, positioned to the front and grab bowls 
and spoons) 
 
Dame Stick it in and round you go, 
  Mix it up and then you’ll know, 
  That’s the way we make our dough, 
  Skip to the loo my darling! 
 
Dame You’ll need an egg, you’ll need some flour, 
(Dame throws eggs to both of them to be caught in the bowls) 
Dame And just a pinch of magic power. 
  Fetch ‘em all and put ‘em down, 
  Don’t you let ‘em hit the groun’!  
(Dame catches an egg rolling off) 
Dame Take the bowl, you’ll need it soon, 
(Dozy Den throws flour at Poison Ivy) 
  Make the flour fly with the spoon. 
(Dozy Den and Dame mix their bowls messily with more flour scattered about) 
Dame Don’t forget to add the prune, 
  And you’ll skip to my loo my darling! 
 
Dame Crack an egg now, if you can, 
  Break it up in a big saucepan. 
  If you haven’t got a pan then shucks don’t cry, 
  Throw it in the Witch’s eye! 
(Dozy Den flicks egg at Poison Ivy) 
Dame Promenade across the floor 
(Dozy Den grabs Poison Ivy in a promenade hold and leads her off SR) 
 
Dame Show the witch right out the door, 
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  We hope out their she’ll get way-laid 
(Dozy Den returns) 
  Now, everybody promenade! 
(Dame joins Dozy Den for a promenade) 
 
(Short instrumental) 
 
(Poison Ivy comes back in again angrily)  
 
Dame Take the bowl that’s full of goo 
(Dozy Den does so) 
Dame I’m sure you’ll work out what to do! 
  Splat the witch like you did before! 
  Do it again if you still have more! 
(Dozy Den pours goo over Poison Ivy who sits heavily on edge of the table SR) 
 
Dame Take the rope that’s lying there 
  Bind her tightly as you dare, 
(Dozy Den does so) 
Dame The dance has gone without a hitch, 
  And that is how we catch the witch! 
(Dozy Den takes a custard pie and slaps it in Poison Ivy’s face) 
 
Dame And now we’re done, bow to your partner! 
  Bow to the kiddies in the hall! 
(Dozy Den does so) 
Dame  And that is all!  
(The Dame has approached the Poison Ivy, and clocks her over the head with a wooden spoon. Poison Ivy 
collapses behind the table) 
 

SONG 11  “The Giant sleeps tonight…” 
All A wimoweh, a-wimoweh a-wimoweh, a wimoweh 
  A wimoweh, a-wimoweh a-wimoweh, a wimoweh 
  A wimoweh, a-wimoweh a-wimoweh, a wimoweh 
  A wimoweh, a-wimoweh a-wimoweh, a wimoweh 
 
Jack In the castle, the dingy castle,  The Giant sleeps tonight! 
  In the castle, the quiet castle, The Giant sleeps tonight! 
(Repeat chorus above, with Dozy Den doin the vocal warbling “A-weeeeee!” till all bundle him in a bid for 
quiet) 
Jack Near the kingdom, the peaceful kingdom, The people live in fright. 
  To the kingdom, the quiet kingdom, We’ll all escape tonight. 
(Repeat chorus above, with Dozy Den doin the vocal warbling “A-weeeeee!” till all bundle him in a bid for 
quiet) 
(Instrumental / dance routine) 
Jack Quick my friends now, we’ll get away now, The Giant’s sleeping tight. 
  To the beanstalk, the mighty beanstalk, And everything’s alright! 
(Repeat chorus; Dozy Den takes a deep breath to do his “A-weeeee!”  All are ready to pounce on him, but 
he is ready for them, side-steps and really belts it out.  All stare at him horrified - but the Giant snores on.) 
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SONG SHEET  “A Big Beanstalk!” 
  A big beanstalk! A big beanstalk! 
  A giant in a castle and a big beanstalk! 
 
  A big beanstalk! A big beanstalk! 
  A giant in a castle and a big beanstalk! 
 
  A moo cow! A moo cow! 
  A giant in a castle and a big beanstalk! 
 
  A moo cow! A moo cow! 
  A giant in a castle and a big beanstalk! 
 
(Sequence:  Once thru Dozy Den and Dame to demonstrate;   Once thru Dozy Den and Dame and audience; 
Discussion about who’s side was the loudest , leading to competition: Dame with one side of the audience, 
Dozy Den with the other side.  Announce it was a draw.  Dame leaves to get changed.  Dozy Den final 
thanks etc.  Audience left to sing it one more time double speed!) 

FINALE / WALK DOWN SONG:  “Money, money, money!” (Reprise) 
All Our hero Jack beat Blunderbore,The evil giant is no more!   
  Ain't it sad!  
  The wicked witch was squished out flat ,All that was left; her pointy hat!  
  That's too bad!  
  A thousand perils we have braved, The end result; The kingdom saved,  
  Now Jack can wed his Princess bride, Let's sing his praises far and wide!  
 
All Money, money, money! Jack's got money and the Giant's gone! 
   Sunny, sunny, sunny! Our lives are sunny, so join in our song! 
  
Dame  Aaahahhaa! All the things I can do, now we've got a little money! 
King (Holding out hand for the money) And the rent is still due!  
(Dame, angrily, hands over a purse of cash to the King) 
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Props Act 1 
Please note: This list does not include the magic wands for both the Fairy and Poison Ivy. These should be 

regarded as costume accessories which are always carried! 
Act Scene Item Source 
1 Prologue None  
1 1 Basket of Cheeses  
1 1 Sedan Chair / Carriage  
1 1 Trumpet / horn  
1 1 Public Record Keeper’s Ledger  
1 2 None  
1 3 Bucket  
1 3 Milking stool (3 legs)  
1 3 Kazoo  
1 3 Rent collectors hat  
1 3 Builders hard hat  
1 3 Rent book  
1 4 Chalk (for balckboard)  
1 5 Vase (Ming!)  
1 5 Auction Catalogues  
1 5 Gavel and block  
1 5 Carton of Chips  
1 5 Boxes of assorted junk  
1 5 Coat hanger  
1 5 Box of half dozen eggs  
1 5 Signed Tom Jones portrait  
1 5 Bag of carrots  
1 6 Rope for Buttercup  
1 6 False nose  
1 6 Bag of 5 beans  
1 7 Bag of 5 beans  
1 7 Beanstalk  
1 7 Ransom Letter  
1 7 Magnifier glass for PM  
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Props Act 2 
Act Scene Item Source 
2 Prologue None  
2 1 Sets of manacles for slaves  
2 1 Rope / chain for cow  
2 1 Sacks for slaves to carry  
2 1 Spears / weapons for guards  
2 1 Whip for Poison Ivy  
2 1 Stethoscope for PM  
2 2 2 x Sticks rigged to snap in two  
2 2 Guest list & Sweets  
2 2 2 x strings for Spider web  
2 3 Spears / weapons for guards  
2 3 Giant underpants  
2 3 Assorted brooms and cloths  
2 3 Laundry basket and linen  
2 3 Misc giant kitchen props  
2 3 Giant’s wine cup  
2 3 Magic Hen  
2 3 Sack of Gold  
2 4 Sack of Gold  
2 4 Magic Hen  
2 4 Drum for Dozy Den  
2 4 3 x water pistols  
2 4 Magic sword  
2 5 Misc giant kitchen props  
2 5 Chains for Buttercup  
2 5 Gag and manacles for Rose  
2 5 3 x large mixing bowls  
2 5 3 x large spoons  
2 5 Bowl of Flour  
2 5 Bowl of Eggs  
2 5 Jug of Goo / Gunge  
2 5 Floor covering (for gunge)  
2 5 Protective aprons for Dame, Dozy Den 

& Poison Ivy 
 

2 5 Magic sword  
2 6 Magic sword  
2 6 Empty cloth bag (for marbles)  
2 7 Beanstalk  
2 7 Magic sword  
2 7 Axe  
2 7 Archbishop’s crucifix / cross  
2 8 Song sheet on large sheet for audience 

sing along 
 



© 2003 by tlc Creative Page 49 www.lazybeescripts.co.uk 

Special FX & Sound FX Plot: Act 1 
Type Event Position Cue 
Special Flash bang #1 DSL on apron A1 Prologue:  Poison Ivy entry 
Sound Thunder clap  A1 Prologue:  Poison Ivy entry 
Special Flash bang # 2 DSR on apron A1 Prologue:  Fairy entry 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A1 Prologue:  Fairy entry 
Sound Thunder clap  A1 Prologue:  Poison Ivy exit 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A1 Prologue:  Fairy exit 
Sound Percussion (parp!)  A1 S1 Dame: "Pushed from the front” 
Sound Percussion (parp!)  A1 S1 Dame: "Pushed from the back” 
Sound Percussion (parp!)  A1 S1 Dame: "Pushed from the sides” 
Sound Royal Fanfare  A1 S1 Dame: "... wax my nose...” 
Sound Royal Fanfare  A1 S1 King: "... continue our business” 
Sound Offstage moo  A1 S3 Dame: "... our dairy doings” 
Sound Offstage moo  A1 S3 Dozy Den: "...  heard of cows!” 
Sound Titanic mooing  A1 S3:  Dame starts milking 
Sound Thunder clap  A1 S3: Poison Ivy entry 
Sound Thunder clap  A1 S3: Poison Ivy exit 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A1 S3: Fairy entry 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A1 S3: Fairy exit 
Sound Rave Music  A1 S4: PM ".. party island in the sun” 
Sound Ming!  A1 S5: Dame flicks the rim of a vase 
Sound Plaintive Moo  A1 S5: As Buttercup exits 
Special Flash bang #3 DSL on apron A1 S6: Poison Ivy entry 
Sound Thunder clap  A1 S6: Poison Ivy entry 
Sound Thunder clap  A1 S6: Poison Ivy exit 
Sound Plaintive Moo  A1 S6: Jack exits 
Sound Thunder clap  A1 S6: Poison Ivy throws off disguise 
Sound Evil Magic spell  A1 S6: Poison Ivy entrancing the Princess 
Sound Thunder clap  A1 S6: Poison Ivy exit 
Special Flash bang #4 DSR on apron A1 S6: Fairy entry 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A1 S6: Fairy entry 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A1 S6: Fairy exit 
Special Flash bang #5 DSR on apron A1 S7: Fairy entry 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A1 S7: Fairy entry 
Special Flash bang US centre A1 S7: Fairy sprinkles magic dust on beans 
Special Smoke effect US centre A1 S7: Beanstalk growing 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A1 S7: Fairy exit 
Sound Royal Fanfare  A1 S7: Dame: "... grown in my garden" 

 



© 2003 by tlc Creative Page 50 www.lazybeescripts.co.uk 

Special FX & Sound FX Plot: Act 2 
Type Event Position Cue 
Special Flash bang #7 DSR on apron A2 Prologue: Fairy entry 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A2 Prologue: Fairy entry 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A2 Prologue: Fairy exit 
Special Mist / smoke Main Stage A2 S1: Opening of cloud land scene 
Sound Moos  A2 S1: Slaves "Hear hear!" 
Sound Moos  A2 S1: Poison Ivy "You'll feel my magic now!" 
Sound Thunder clap  A2 S2: Poison Ivy entry 
Sound Thunderous footsteps  A2 S3: Housekeeper "... tied them to something 

first." 
Sound Hen Clucking  A2 S3:  Giant "Lay for me!" 
Sound Hen squawk and pop  A2 S3:  Giant "...chicken for dinner!" 
Sound Harp music  A2 S3:  Harp plays 
Sound Thunder clap  A2 S3: Poison Ivy entry 
Sound Quacking  A2 S3: Giant: "... stuck in my teeth" 
Special Flash bang #8 DSR on apron A2 S4: Fairy entry 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A2 S4: Fairy entry 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A2 S4: Fairy exit 
Sound Thunder clap  A2 S5: Poison Ivy entry 
Sound Thunder clap  A2 S5: Poison Ivy entry 
Special Smoke  From inside 

oven 
A2 S5: Jack "... inte enough trouble" 

Sound Giant falling over on 
marbles 

 A2 S6: Dozy Den "... running along the path" 

Sound Giant Roars offstage  A2 S6: Dame "Oooh, cheek!" 
Sound Giant Roars offstage  A2 S6: Dame "Rose, then the king" 
Sound Giant Roars offstage  A2 S6: Princess "... I should wait with you" 
Sound Cast falling down stalk  A2 S7: Start of scene 
Sound Moo  A2 S7 Dame: "Buttercup, are you alright?" 
Sound Giant Roars  A2 S7 Dame: "... cows could climb" 
Sound Rubbery Boing!  A2 S7: Jack swings axe at beanstalk 
Sound Good Fairy sound  A2 S7: Fairy entry 
Sound Thunder clap  A2 S7: Poison Ivy entry 
Sound Moo  A2 S7: Buttercup butts Poison Ivy 
Sound Magic spell  A2 S7: Fairy "... where you stand" 
Sound 5 x chops followed by 

tree like collapse, 
magical sounds & sound 
of Giant falling and 
hitting: splat! 

 A2 S7: Jack attacks the beanstalk with his sword. 

Special Strobe, lights, flashes etc US centre A2 S7: Beanstalk collapse 
 
 


