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Foreword

Unfortunately, we cannot be with our children every minute of the day and so guarantee
their complete safety. Sooner or later they will encounter dangerous situations on their
own and need to know how to keep themselves safe. We may warn them, for example, of
the dangers of water ... of strong currents that can pull them under a river or drag them out
to sea. But a warning alone is not enough: we also teach our children to swim! The best
protected child is the one who not only understands the risks but knows how to deal with
them,

In this version of “Pinocchio” I am promoting the most important safety lesson of all. Col-
lodi’s original story, published in 1883, preached the “virtue” of unquestioning obedience
to adults and the dire consequences of disobedience. This message is inappropriate for a
modern audience of children. Whilst the main purpose of this script is to entertain, it’s
underlying theme is very serious ... to show children what to do when strangers, and even
people they know, try to harm them.

Pantomime is the only theatrical form in which the audience actively, and willingly, take
part. Besides providing examples of dangerous situations and the strategies for dealing
with them, “Pinocchio” also gives children the unique opportunity of putting “good sense
defence” into practice by participating in the show and interacting with all the characters
onstage, both good and bad.

Concerned adults will find suggestions for further reading in Appendix E.

1 am indebted to Michele Elliot of “Kidscape” for her valuable help and advice in the pro-
duction of this script.

David Swan
November, 1989



Suggestions For Musical Numbers

Most of the suggestions listed here will be familiar to audiences and are therefore more
likely to be enjoyed. Authorization to use any copyright songs and music must be obtained
from: The Performing Rights Society Ltd., 29-33 Berners Street, London WIP 4AA.

Song A
Song B
Song C
Song D
SongE
Song ¥
Song G
Song H
Song I

Song J

Song K
Song L
Song M
Song N

Seng O

“Racing With The Clock”

(The Pyjama Game - Adler & Ross)
“When You Wish Upon A Star”
(Pinocchio - Walt Disney)

“Hundreds and Hundreds of Girls”
{Mac and Mabel - Jerry Herman)
“Movies Were Movies” (when I was a star)
(Mac and Mabel - Jerry Herman)
“Little Wooden Head”

(Pinocchio - Disney)

“Goodnight My Someone” (Pinocchio)
(The Music Man - Meredith Willson)
“Bibbidi-Bobbidi-Boo”

(Pinocchio - Walt Disney)

“Good Morning”

(Singing In The Rain - Freed & Brown)
“When You're Good To Mama”
(Chicago - Kander & Ebb)

“I've Got No Strings”

(Pinocchio - Walt Disney)

“An Actor’s Life For Me”

(Pinocchio - Walf Disney)

“Hooray For Hollywood”

(Hollywood Hotel - Richard A. Whiting)
“I Premise You A Happy Ending”
(Mac and Mabel - Jerry Herman)
Songsheet

{tune of “Underneath The Spreading Chestunut Tree”)
“No Business Like Show Business”
{Annie Get Your Gun - Irving Berlin)

Note: As this script has a strong “showbiz” theme, there are many suitable numbers which
could be used as an alternative to or in addition to the above. Suggestions for “love songs™
have not been included as they tend to slow the pace and are generally not appreciated
children. However, they can be inserted at the appropriate moments if so wished.



CHARACTERS

Jimmy Crankit a lift operator (principal boy) (F)
Grazia a shop assistant (principal girl) ()
Signor Verruca a storekeeper (M)
Geppetto an old toymaker (M)
Charlie a schoolboy {(M/F)
Semolina a schoolgirl (F)
Confetti a schoolgirl (F)
Rambino a schoolboy (M)
Baby Dimples a schoolgirl (F)
Mama Scrumpi a schoolmistress (dame} (M)
Fungus a fox (M/F)
Maggot acat (M/F)
Sapphire The Blue Fairy (F)
Pinocchio a puppet (M/F)

Chorus and Dancers: customers, a tannoy, schoolchildren, toys,
a gondolier, an octopus.
The Chorus includes small speaking parts.

14 Principals: 6 female, 4 male and 4 male/female

ACT ONE
All one scene Verruca’s Toy Department (full-stage)
ACT TWO
Scene 1 Verruca’'s Toy Department (as Act One)
Scene 2 The Harbour {front of tabs) *
Scene 3 The Whale’s Tum (full-stage)
Scene 4 Songsheet (front of tabs)
Finale Geppetto’s Toy Department (as Act One)

* An optional Underwater U.V. Scene can be inserted here: see Appendix A.



Description of Characters

Jimmy Crankit, principal boy. Though downtrodden by Verruca, his irrepressible good
nature holds him up. He is quick-witted, full of vitality, exciteable and constantly on the
move.

Grazia, principal girl, is a self-possessed heroine. She has great determination and cour-
age: there is an important job to be done! Behind the professional facade, she is warm-
hearted and generous.

Verruca must be believably nice at first and not instantly recognisable as a ‘baddy’. His
true nature should become gradually apparent to the audience ... engratiating on the
outside and utterly ruthless within.

Geppetto; Though physically old, Geppetto has many child-like qualities ... innocence, a
vivid imagination and a ludicrous sense of humour. The children in the audience should
respond to him because he is genuinely on their level and doesn’t condescend.

Fungus, the fox, oozes charm and oily politeness. He is a disreputable gentleman, using his
impeccable manners to hide his true nature: sly and cunning.

Maggot is a ferocious, battle-scarred alley-cat and is always spoiling for a fight. He could
be really lethal if he wasn’t so stupid.

Mama Scrumpi, the dame, was once Geppetto’s childhood sweetheart, though she’d hate
anyone to find out. This isn’t snobbery, even though she is rich and famous and he’s a
‘nobody’. It’s just that she prides herself on looking years younger! Vanity is her only
fault ... otherwise she is perfectly ordinary megastar! She has given up the bright lights to
open a “fame” school ...

The Schoolchildren can be played exclusively by children, or adults, or a mixture of both.
Each character embodies two stereotypes, one from the classroom and the other from
the world of entertainment:

Baby Dimples is a teacher’s pet/spoilt brat and precocious child-star, following in Shir-
ley Temple’s footsteps.

Charlie is the classroom clown and silent-movie comic: a pastiche of Charlie Chaplin.
Apart from the songs, he performs totally in mime.

Confetti is the school rebel and a would-be rock star. She can embody current trends or
be any easily recognisable style from the 50°s upwards.

Semolina is a tomboy/bully and is being groomed as a “dumb-blonde”, Her glamourous
appearance is contradicted by her wild behaviour.

Rambino is a dunce and therefore mentally suited to his role as ‘macho’ war-hero.
Physically, he is mismatched, being either fat slob or a puny weakling.

Sapphire, the Blue Fairy, is a bit of scatterbrain. She should be played with humour but
not made ridiculous ... she has some very important information to impart and the audi-
ence must he able to take her seriously as well.

Pinocchio has a fresh and innocent view of the world: he has a lot to learn before he can
become a ‘real boy’. He isn’t stupid or naughty, just inexperienced. His insatiable curios-
ity makes him easily lead and puts him in danger. He should use a ‘mechancical’ voice
when consulting his “encyclopeadic” memory and punctuate his speech with odd noises,
as indicated in the script. (e.g. “Mimi” like Road Runner)
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Act One

Scene 1
Verruca’s Toy Department

(The ground floor of Verruca’s old-fashioned department store, somewhere in Italy, a few weeks
before Christmas.
A large sign reads: “VERRUCA'S TOY DEPARTMENT. There are five exits:
1) Up Left, to the “Beauty Department”, with a sign and an arrow.
2) Up Centre: the “Lift". (see below)
3} Up Right, “Exit” to street, with a sign.
4) Down Left: with “Workshop” sign.
5) Down Right: behind counter which butts into wings for concealed access.
GRAZIA is behind the counter, dressed in an overall. She is serving customers and operating
the till. On top of the counter is a prominent display of the toys which will “come to life” later in
the scene (e.g. a teddy-bear, a rag-doll, a toy soldier). The rest of the stage should be dressed
with a wide variety of toys.
The lift consists of:
a) sliding doors which are moved from behind.
b) a “floor indicator”: “G*, “I”, “2” and “3” with a pointer which can be moved up and down
from behind as the lift supposedly rises and descends.
c) a large wheel, which JIMMY CRANKIT turns to raise and lower the imaginary lifs.
JIMMY is dressed in a green “bell-hop” uniform and appears far too puny for such a strenuous
task. Each operation of the lift should be accompanied by appropriate sound effects but not dis-
tract from any other action onstage. See Production Notes (Appendix A) for full details.
A Christmas-tree, with a pile of presents under 1, is set front of house tabs and is visible to the
audience throughout the performance. SIGNOR VERRUCA is adding more decorations to the
tree.
The CHORUS of adult customers are onstage, moving around the department, examining and
buying merchandise.)
SONG A
Ensemble
Jimmy {over applause) Going up! Foods. Fashions. Fabrics. Furniture.
(A “ding dong”. The CUSTOMERS stop and listen)
Tannoy {posh female voice) Good afternoon, shoppers and welcome to Verruca’s. Why
not hutry along to our Beauty Department where it’s half price at the “Festy
Crawler” counter? (CUSTOMERS murmur excitedly)
Lady 1 Half price!
Lady 2 They can’t mean it!
Tannoy Oh yes we do. Half price on all “Festy Crawler” perfumes and moisturisers.
While stocks last. (4 “ding dong™)
(The CUSTOMERS jostle and elbow each other in a mad dash to “Beauty De-
partment”)
Customers (variously) Come on, quick! Qut of my way! Mind where you’re going! Stop
shoving! Who do you think you're pushing? I was here first! Back of the queue!
(together as they exit)
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Corr! Look at them go!

§t’s the Christmas rush.

(VERRUCA stands back from the Christmas tree and admires his work)

Yes, “Christmas™! How I love it ... the season of buying and full tills, (adds the
tinsel to the tree) All the customers cramming my store. (adds a glass ball) And
all the bambinos screaming for more. (puts a final piece of tinsel on the tree)
Finished! {to audience) What do you think? She is beautiful, yes? (audience re-
sponds weakly) Oh dear! You don’t sound too sure, What do you think of my
Christmas tree? Is she not beautiful?

Yes!

(bowing) Thank you. Grazie.

{moving to him} Yes, Signor Verruca?

Not you, Grazia. I was saying “thank you” in Italian ... you know, “Grazie”. (in-
dicating audience) They were admiring my work of art. She is the best dressed
tree in the whole of Italy. (kisses fingers)

(JIMMY joins them)

“She” looks a bit bare if you ask me.

(nodding) Naked!

Nonsense. She is bellisimo! (kisses a branch as if it were a lady’s hand)

Well, I've never seen a Christmas tree without a fairy on top.

(shaking head) Me neither!

(“Banging” noises offstage)

Mama mia! (strikes forehead) The fairy! Where is she? (calling into Workshop)
Mr. Geppetto! Mr. Geppetto! (JIMMY follows)

{GRAZIA crouches and stealthily examines the presents under the tree, making
notes in a notebook)

{poking head onstage) Who?

That’s youl!

Oh, yes!

(GEPPETTO steps onstage. He is wearing an ankle length apron, carries an axe
and a large piece of wood. A pair of spectacles hang round his neck on a chain)
Where is the fairy for the Christmas tree?

Oh! Sorry, Signor ... I forgot!

(to audience) He forgets everything.

I've been busy chopping wood.

Chopping wood?

To make new toys. There aren’t many chopping days till Christmas. (JIMMY
groans) I'm making a wonderful wooden puppet!

Puppet?

I'm going to call him Pinocchio ...

{interrupting) Puppets! Kids nowadays don’t want puppets! They want “Barbie
Dolls” and “Transformers” and “My Little Ponies™ (or substitute current fad’
toys) How many more times do I have to tell you?

I’'m sorry, Signor ...
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I/You forgot! (together)

Well, forget the puppet and find the fairy!

Si, signor.

{He exits backwards, bowing. A buzzer sounds.)

(to JIMMY) Get that lift.

What?

Lift, boy, lift!

Alright. (tries to lift him)

{pushing him away) Not me! (poinis U.S.) The lift.

Si, signor.

{During the next section, he turns the handle: the doors close and the pointer
moves to “2". He waits, turns the handle in the opposite direction and the poinier
returns to “G”. Enter GEPPETTOQ from Workshop)

Found it! (holding up undressed doll) Here she is!

{taking doll) Grazie!

{GRAZIA jumps guiltily away from the presents and hides the notebook)

Si, signor?

Not you! (examining doll} Soggy semolina! Look at her. Not a stitch of clothing.
{chastely covers his eyes and holds out doll)

(taking doil) Oh dear. I forgot to dress it.

{to audience) He forgot to dress it! (cracking foke’) One day he’ll be forget to
dress himself and come to work in his underwear! Ha ha!

I'll finish it right away, signor. (He turns and we see that he is dressed only in a
shirt, lurid boxer shorts and long socks)

(horrified) Vermicelli! Where are your trousers?

(turning and lifting apron) Oh dear! I forgot to put them on. (giggles)

{The lift doors open and two CUSTOMERS step out)

What if my customers see you like that? They'll run away screaming and never
come back. (The CUSTOMERS see GEPPETTO, look shocked, scream and exit,
averting their faces) Now look what you've done! (pushing him off) Stay out of
sight until closing time. And finish that fairy.

Si, signor.

(GRAZIA stands up, holding one of the presents)

T wonder what's inside this one? (she shakes the parcel: sound of a donkey
braying) That's strange.

Ravioli! (dashing to tree) No, no, ... these must not be opened till Christmas!
(snatches present back)

1 was just looking. (hastily stuffs notebook into her pocket)

You look with your eyes, not your fingers! (GRAZIA returns to her counter)
Nosey-parker! These gifts will have to be guarded. (calls to JIMMY) Crankit!

Si, Signor?

Come here! (JIMMY moves to him) 1 have something to give you.
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{snatching present) A present? For me? You shouldn’t have!

(snatching it back) Hands off! 'm not giving you this ... I'm giving you another
job.

Oh, thank you. I get really tired cranking that lift all day ...

I'm not giving you a new job. 'm giving you another one.

Two jebs! Does that mean I get paid more?

Alright, I'll double your salary,

Thanks!

Tnstead of £10 a week, you'll get £10 every two weeks. (JIMMY pulls a face)
Now make sure nobody touches these presents,

(pointing to Iift) But I can’t be two places at once.

Keep your mouth shut and your eyes open or you'll be out on your ear!
(VERRUCA moves up to the lift. Three CUSTOMERS re-enter from the “Beauty
Department”) .

{to audience) It’s not fair. It’s hard enough to-shift the lift but now I've got to
guard the gifts. (starts o go and changes his mind) Here! I've got an idea ... will
you help me?

Yes.

Thanks. If you see anyone touching these presents, shout: “hands off”. Will you
do that?

Yes,

Excellent, What is it you shout?

Hand’s off!

(cupping hand to ear) I can't hear you! What do you shout?

Hands off!

(JIMMY staggers as if blown by a gale of shouts)

Brilliant!

Crankit! (ke signals “after you” to two CUSTOMERS and they enter the lift)
(dasting U.S.} Coming, signor! Going up! Girdles] Gumboots! Grub! (grasps
handle)

Keep tight-hold. We don’t want have a nasty accident. (enters lift)

Si, signor.

(He tuns the handle and the doors slide shut. The pointer starts to move to “3"
GEPPETTO enters with another fairy doll, dressed in blue and set against a large,
glittering star)

The festive fairy is finished!

That was quick. (@ CUSTOMER moves to her counter)

Excuse me, have you got any “Care Bears”.

{shaking head) Sorry, madam ... we've only got careless ones.

Careless?

Yes, they keep having little accidents.

Not today, thank you.

(facing CUSTOMER) How about a puppet?

(disdainfully) Puppets are too old fashioned.
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(turning away) Suit yourself! (The CUSTOMER sees GEPPETTO from behind,
looks shocked, screams and exits) Well, I only asked. (moves towards tree) Now
to put the fairy on the tree. (sees presents) Presents! I wonder if there’s one for
me? (stoops and touches presents)

Hands off!

{squinting at audience} Who said that?

Don’t touch those. {Reverses the handle to the lift) Thanks a lot, boys and girls.
(the doors open and he comes D.S.)

What boys and girls? They’re all at school.

Not all of them. (fifting GEPPETTO's spectacles) There’s some out there!
(GRAZIA looks curivusly at the audience)

(adjusting spectacles) Why, bless me, so there is.

{to herself) Oh dear! There’s hundreds of them!

(to audience) Why aren’t you at school?

They must be skiving off!

You'd better not let Mama Scrumpi catch you!

She’s our local teacher and best customer. She comes in here every day. You'd
better make a run for it!

But they've only just got here. (to audience} Don’t worry, if the teacher comes,
we’ll think up a good excuse. You do want to stay, don’t you?

Yes.

Of course you do. (to JIMMY) All children love toys. (gives fairy to him and exits
to Workshop)

(GRAZIA gets out her notebook and counts the audience, anxiously making
notes)

(to audience, moving D.C.) Well you've come to the right place. This is Verru-
ca’s Department Store ... the biggest shop in the whole of Italy. We sell any-
thing and everything to anyone that wants it, Qur motto is: “don’t go elsewhere
and get robbed ... try us first!” There’s more floors above this one but you can’t
see them unless you go up in the lift. (GEPPETTO returns with a step ladder)
That’s my job. (rmiming) I turn the handle this way to crank it up and wrn that
way to crank it down.

That’s why he’s called Jimmy Cricket.

“Crankit”] A cricket’s an insect that looks like a grasshopper.

You look like a grasshopper in that uniform!

(aside) Fifty one, fifty two ...

(to audience, pointing at GRAZIA) And over there is our new shop assistant ...
what’s her name ... she just started this morning. (give ladders to JIMMY)
{romantically) Grazia. (moves steps to Christmas tree)

Dor’t mention it. (moves to GRAZIA)

Sixty three, sixty four ...

{to GRAZIA} What are you doing?

(hiding notebook) 1 was just talking to myself.

I do that too. My mind often wanders.
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Yes, but it’s too weak to go very far! (returns D.C.}

{to audience) This is Grazia.

(nodding to audience) How do you do. (busies herself behind the counter)

And I'm ... well, do you know what my name is? (qudience responds, prompted
by IMMY if necessary) Geppetto? Are you sure? Oh good, I forgot! I've got a
terrible memory. I know! If I say, “hello boys and girls” you shout back “hello,
Geppetto” and that'll remind me. Will you do that? Thanks. (waving) Hello,
boys and girls.

Hello, Geppetto.

That’s me! Geppetto, the toy-maker. {looks for steps)

He made all the toys in the shop. He’s dead clever.

My ladders have vanished!

I took them.

Well, give them back or steps will be taken! (laughs)

{leading him to tree) Here they are.

Abh, yes. (struggles up ladder)

You want me to do that?

I can manage,

Well, if you fall and break your legs, don’t come running to me!

Hand me the Blue Fairy.

The “blue” fairy? (hands him the fairy)

Yes. She’s extra-super-magical.

‘What’s so magical about her?

She lives in this star on top of the tree. Every night, when all the world is fast
asleep, she wakes all the toys up and they have a wonderful time, singing and
dancing and playing ...

{interrupting) You don’t believe that, do you?

Of course! Fairies can do anything. And if you believe in them, they’ll make
your dearest dreams come true.

Really?
Really! (fo audience) You believe in fairies, don’t you?
Yes.

SONG B

Geppetio

{During the song, GEPPETTO places the fairy on top of the tree, at the same time
attaching a strong nylon thread to it so that it can be flown' later in the scene. The
song ends and he descends. GRAZIA continues counting the audience, moving
D.S. and malking notes)

You know what T wish? (covly) I wish that Grazia would be my girlfriend. She's
fantabulosa.

Why don’t you ask her?

She wouldn’t be interested in me. (ir awe) She’s a shop assistant ... and P'm just
a lift-cranker.
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Ahith! Don’t be shy or you’ll end up old and lonely, like me. Many years ago, I
too was in love with a girl ... but I never told her.

{GRAZIA backs across the stage)

What happened?

She became rich and famous. She made it to the top of the ladder and I was left
on the bottom rung. (takes steps) Go on ... she won't bite. (exits with steps)
(JIMMY moves nervously to GRAZIA)

Hello!

(furning, stariled) Hello! (a short, embarrassed pause)

Do you like beinga ...

Sorry.

No, after you,

Do you like being a shop-assistant?

Oh yes. [ like toys. And I love children, How about you?

Ilove kids too.

I mean, do you like being a lift-operator?

It has it’s ups and downs! (they laugh) But there’s one good thing about it,
What's that?

It’s fun telling people where to get offl (they laugh again) What's that you're
writing? (GRAZIA hastily pockets the notebook) Is it a love letter to me?

No.

{crestfallen) Oh!

T'was just counting the children. (points at audience)
What for?

{hesitantly}) Well ... can you keep a secret?

Craoss my heart.

(confidentially) I was counting them in case they disappear!
Disappear? (to audience) You're not going to vanish, are you?
No.

(to GRAZIA) There you arel

But somebody might make them vanish!

Who?

I'd better explain, You see, I'm not really a shop assistant.
You're not?

(mysteriously) I'm infiltrating.

Oh dear ... have you seen a doctor?

No ... 'm in plain clothes.

(indicating her costume) | think they’re quite pretty.

(saluting) I'm Police Officer Grazia of the Bambino Squad.
Cotr! What are you doing here?

{GRAZIA quickly checks that the stage is empty and beckons JIMMY over to the
Christmas tree)

(loud whisper) I'm protecting the children from ... the Raffia! (a sinister fanfare)
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fshocked) The Raffia!! You don’t mean that dangerous band of criminals who
steal table-mats and lampshades?

The very same. But now they’ve got a new racket!

Tennis?

No ... kiddy-snatching! Children have been vanishing all over Italy.

What happens to them?

(sadly shaking head) Nobody knows. flooks at Christmas presents) They've never
been seen or heard of again.

That’s terrible!

But now I'm hot on the trail of the Godfather.

The Godfather? Who's he?

The leader of the Raffia. I don’t know who he is yet. (moving towards workshop
and looking off} But it must be somebody who's close to children. Someone
who appears to love them but really doesn’t. (furning back) Will you help me to
find out who it is? -

Of course. (o audience) And so will you, won’t you?

Yes.

They can all shout out if they see anything ...

(interrupting, to audience) No, no. Don’t do that. You'll give the game away.
T've got to catch the villains red-handed. But keep your eyes open. If you see
anything suspicious, tell me about it when we’re on our own. Will you do that?
Yes.

Grazie. And be careful. Don’t trust everybody you meet. Use your common-
sense. The Raffia are very cunning.

(looking to exit) Shsh! Here’s some customers.

(Enter FUNGUS, the fox. They glance at him and continue talking sifently. FUN-
GUS looks suave and seedy in his battered top hat and patched tails. A monocle
hangs round his neck and he is carrying a walking stick)

Best paw forward, kitty. Do come along!

{(Enter MAGGOT, dragging a heavy sack. He is a battle-scarred alley cat and is
wearing an eye patch)

Is we there yet? (stops and pants)

(moving D.5.) 1 shall ascertain. (polite cough and raising hat to GRAZIA) Ex-
cuse I, fair maid,

Yes, sir?

Where are we situated, exactly speaking?

(pointing at sign) The Toy Department, sir.

(FUNGUS lifts monocle and peers af the sign.)

Ah yes! (bowing) Grazie. (moves to opposite side of stage}

{to JIMMY) How did he know my name?

(JIMMY shrugs. They watch FUNGUS and MAGGOT with increasing suspicion)
{to MAGGOT, removing gloves) Come along, Maggot. (MAGGOT drags the
sack D.S.) This is it: the pocket-money emporium for tiny-tots.

Eh?
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The “Toy Department”, flea-brain. (hits him with gloves) The very place for a
bit of kiddy-spotting.

(grimacing) Kiddies? (spits)

{amused reprimand) Now, now. You love them really. You know you do.

Yeah, Love "em to pieces! (yowls scratches the dir)

(GRAZIA and JIMMY move a few steps nearer)

{catching his collar and choking him) Stop! You’re attracting attention, idiot.
Show a little decorum.

{pulling lining out of pockets) 1 ain’t go no “decorum”.

Exactly. There’s nothing in the kitty. (taps him in head with cane}

Can I help you gentlemen?

{produces a cigar) Maybe yes. Maybe no, (puffs on cigar)

I'm sorry, sir ... smoking isn’t allowed.

I'll do it quietly then.

You can’t smoke in the shop.

This? A mere trifle. All for show. Helps the image, don’t you know? Suave.
Dignified. Debonaire. (holds cigar up and strikes a pose}

You mean it’s not a real one?

1 should say! It’s chocolato.

(drooling) Chocky, chocky!

I always keep a chocky handy. (aside) Sweets for the sweet. Kiddies love ’em so!
Kiddies? (spits)

Want a nibble? (JIMMY and GRAZIE shake their heads. MAGGOT nods and
begs) Suit yourselves. (bites into cigar) Delectable. (whisks handkerchief out of
top pocket and dabs his mouth) A trifle sweet but toothsome, non the less.
{Tosses the cigar away. MAGGOT catches it and stuffs it in his mouth)

What can we do for you? Do you want buy some toys?

“Buy” ... no! “Deliver” ... yes. (points at sack) Special delivery for the Toy De-
partment.

But that’s impossible ... Geppetio makes all our toys,

He's a wonderful craftsman.

You should see his puppets.

(grimacing} Puppets? (spits)

He might be clever but [ bet he can’t make toys that talk! (prods sack with stick:
sound of donkeys braying) Listen to them! The little darlings can’t wait to get
put on the shelf. (GRAZIA looks puzzled and glances at the Christmas presents)
Oh, do be quiet. You're giving me a headache!

{opening sack and shouting inside) Shut up! (the braying stops)

{trying to see} What kind of toys are they?

(MAGGOT closes the sack and clutches it tightly)

(pushing JIMMY back) Best sellers, that’s what!

Geppetto won't be very pleased.

But Signor Verruca will be delighted.

We'll see about that, I'll fetch him for you,
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Fungus How kind. {bowing) Grazie!
Grazia “Signorina”, to you! (JIMMY and GRAZIA move to the lift)
Jimmy {to GRAZIA) I don’t trust them,
Grazia Me neither. Keep watch till I get back. (enters lift)
Jimmy You can count on me.
(Winds the handle. The doors close and the pointer rises fo “3". A bell rings off-
stage)
Fungus (cupping ear) Hark at that, kitty. The sound of music to my ears.
Maggot That ain’t music. It’s a bell.
Fungus Ah ... but what sort?
Maggot A ding-dong bell.
Fungus (hits him) Tdiot! It's the school bell. (distant sound of children laughing and
shouting) Listen to "em. A cacophony of kiddies.
Maggot Kiddies? (spits)
Fungus Those innocent voices raised in fun. What would we do without ’em? (digging
MAGGOT in the ribs) Eh, kitty?
Song C
(Tune of “Hundreds and Hundreds of Girls” - Iyrics by Bill Slater)
Fungus and Maggot
What makes us both dance with delight?
No, it’s not Christmas ... it’s simply the sight
Of these hundreds and hundreds of kids,
We'll stuff em all into our sack
Haul ’em away and they’ll never come back!
Not those hundreds and hundreds of kids,
Give us a brat ... a Peter, Peggy, Penny, Percy or Pat.
1t doesn’t matter if they're thin or they’re fat,
We're never fussy bout the size of the shape or weight,
We don’t discriminate!
What makes this puss sharpen his claws and sets Fungus howling?
It’s when our big paws are 'round hundreds and hundreds of kids!
We'll take those brats back to our den.
They'll never see Mum or Daddy again!
Not those hundreds and hundreds of kids.
We'll keep ’em all tied up in chains,
Scratch em and bite "em and whack ’em with canes!
All those hundreds and hundreds of kids.
Give us a tot .., a Daisy, David, Dickie, Debbie or Dot,
A clever-clogs or just the clumsiest clot!
We never care about the size of their intellect.
Any kid we’ll select.
Give 'em to us ... we'll take "em all
Pack 'em and post ’em or give us a call
We'll collect them ... those hundreds of kids!
The song ends. FUNGUS and MAGGOT are swept aside by the rowdy pupils of “Scrumpi’s
Stage School”,
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The children are dressed in a variety of costumes to represent both schoolroom and entertain-

ment stereotypes. The characters can be played exclusively by children, adults, or a mixture of

baoth.

There are five main characters:

CHARLIE is the classroom clown and silent comic: he is dressed like Charlie Chaplin, carries a

cane and performs totally in mime.

BABY DIMPLES is teacher’s pet and a precocious child star: she wears tap-shoes, short socks,

a lacey frock and her hair is a confection of ribbons and ringlets.

CONFETTI is a rebel and would-be rock star. Her appearance can reflect current trends or be

any easily recognisable style from the 50's upwards. She carries a toy guitar.

SEMOLINA is a tomboylbully and is obviously uncomfortable being cast in the role of “dumb-

blonde”. Her glamourous appearance is contrasted by her wild behaviour.

RAMBINQ is a dunce and therefore mentally suited to his role as ‘macho’ war-hero. Physically,

he is mismatched, being either a fat slob or a puny weakling. He is heavily armed, has a scarf

tied round his head and is dressed in ill-fitting camouflage shorts and vest.

If other children or members of the chorus are be used to swell the ranks, their attire and beha-

viour should carry on the “showbiz” theme, for example: a ballerina, a punk, a clown, a mon-

stet, a geisha-girl, a shetk, a squaw, a cowboy, etc.

A few moments of bedlam. RAMBINQ fires @ machine-gun and tosses imaginary grenades at

the audience, making appropriate noises. CONFETTI plucks at her guitar and sings. BABY

DIMPLES tap-dances madly, stomps on SEMOLINA's toes and a fight ensues. Any other

children shout and squabble. FUNGUS and MAGGOT waich from the side of the stage)

Jimmy {moving D.§.) Alright, settle down. Behave yourselves! Stop that! (bellowing)
Quiet! (4 momentary lull. CONFETTI continues singing: JIMMY shouts in her
ear) Quiet! (she winces) Where’s your teacher?

Dimples  Window shopping.

Jimmy Well, behave yourselves until she gets here.
Rambinoe  (threatening with gun) Make us!
(CHARLIE shoves JIMMY)

Semolina  We’ll do whatever we want! (pokes tongue out)

Confetti  Yeah. Buzz off!
(The lift buzzes and JIMMY turns to go)

Semolina  Where are you going, mister?

Jimmy I'm buzzing off!
(SEMOLINA follows him to the lift and waiches as he turns the handle. CON-
FETTI tunes her guitar. CHARLIE waddles over to Christmas tree and admires it.
RAMBINO drops to the ground and crawls on his belly through imaginary under-
growth. DIMPLES fluffs up her cosiume and hair and practices a curtsy.
The following in quick succession:)

Semolina  What are you doing?

Jimmy Working the lift.

Semolina  Give me a shot. (tries to push him aside)

Jimmy You're too small. Get off! (they struggle)
(DIMPLES tap dances towards FUNGUS and MAGGOT. CHARLIE spots the
presents and looks curious)
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{singing) On the good ship “Lollipop”

It's a nice trip to a candy shop ... (FUNGUS erips her with his cane) Ow!

Oops! Silly me.

(lisping}) Oh my goodness! Look at my dress. It’s filthy! (sobs)

Don't cry, cherubim. Let me help you up. (offers hand fo DIMPLES)

No! (gets up)

What’s your name, my little diplodocus?

None of your business. (flounces away)

(RAMBINO stands up behind FUNGUS and MAGGOT and fires a gun. They
shriek and raise their hands. CONFETTI sings. DIMPLES tap-dances. CHAR-
LIE fights temptation. The lift doors opens. GRAZIA and VERRUCA emerge)
(shouting) Mama mia! What's going on here? (ALL stop and look at him. GRA-
ZIA4 moves D.S.) This is a shop, not a playground.

(CHARLIE pokes presents with his cane)

Hands off! :

(dashing D.S.) Don’t touch those presents. (he shoves CHARLIE and is shoved
back.)

Now it's my turn! (she pushes VERRUCA back into the lift and grabs the handle)
Don’t touch that!

Wheee!

{SEMOLINA winds the handle furiously. The doors close. Shrieks offstage and
grinding sound effects. The children follow the pointer with their heads)

{to CHARLIE) Stop shoving!

Jimmy!

(turning) What is it? Oh no! Get away from there. You'll cause a terrible acci-
dent! (the pointer is at “3”) Let go of that handle!

Spoil sport! (she stands back)

No, no ... don’t let go! Arrgh! Too [ate!

(The handle turns on its own. Swannee whistle and drumroll. The pointer de-
scends quickly and “bounces”. ALL follow its movement with their heads. Crash-
ing noises, shrieks and groans offstage. JIMMY and GRAZIA move to the lift)

Oh dear!

I'hope he’s still in one piece!

(The lift doors open. A minature Venuca emerges: a small child, indentically
dressed and made-up. He staggers D.S)

(to SEMOLINA) Now look what you've done!

Poor Signer Verruca.

(Mini-Verruca cries and rubs eyes, CHARLIE pats his head)

(jeering} Cry-baby!

What are we going to do?

{brandishing gun) Put him out of his misery! (JIMMY pulls him back)

He could come to school with us.

Don'’t be daft. He’s grown-up ... he's got a job to do.

Yes. And he can’t do it like that.
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He could get a new job.

What as? A hod carrier for “Lego™?

(CHARLIE gives a harky to Mini-Verruca)

Come on. Dry your eyes. And blow you nose. (Mini-Verruca does so)

Pull yourself together.

That’s it! We'll pull him back together!

Yeah! (holding Mini-Verruca'’s arms) Grab that end.

Be careful!

(SEMOLINA lifts Mini-Verruca’s feet. VERRUCA enters behind Grazia’s
counter, unseen by the audience)

Ready? Onel Two! Er... what comes after two?

Three, idiot!

One! Two! Threeidiot! Pull! (SEMOLINA is pulled behind the counter)

Wait! Stop! You're too strong for me. (they lay Mini-Verruca behind the
counter) Come on you lot!

(The other children form a line behind her, holding each other around the waist.
HMMY and GRAZLA watch anxiously)

Ready?

(They bend to lift an imaginary body: SEMOLINA takes hold of a false pair of
legs)

Ready!

Puill

(singing) Yo-oh-heave ho! Yo-oh-heave ho!

{“Stretching” noises as they sing. VERRUCA groans. The line of children move
back. SEMOLINA is holding the feet of an incredibly long pair of legs...)

Stop! You've gone too far, (they stop) Let go!

(SEMOLINA releases the legs and topples backwards, kmocking the other children
over. The legs spring back behind the counter, pulled by RAMBINO, “Twanging”
noises. JIMMY and GRAZIA move to the counter)

I've fixed him! (flexes his muscles)

(VERRUCA's head and shoulders appear.)

I'll fix you in a minute, you little monkey. (RAMBINO retreats. To JIMMY and
GRAZIA)} Don't just stand there, Crankit. Give me a hand!

Si, signor. (Claps hands. The children applaud)

No, no. Help me up.

{JIMMY and GRAZIA move behind the counter and assist him)

Are you alright, Signor Verruca?

Of course! Don't I look alright? (He straightens up. He is standing on a siool and
appears a lot taller) I'm corpletely back to normal. (He brings his incredibly long
arms into view: these are extensions to his costume, see Appendix A. The children
fall about laughing.) What's wrong? Why is everybody laughing?

Haven’t you noticed?

Noticed what?

(hesistantly) I mean .. are you sure you're feeling alright?



14

Verruca
Jimmy
&
Grazia
Yerruca
Jimmy
Verruca

Jimmy

Verruca
Jimmy
Scrumpi
Jimmy

Serumpi
Children

Serumpi

Jimmy
Serumpi

¥Yerruca
Scrumpi

Verruca
Scrumpi
Children
Verruca
Scrumpi
Verruca

Serumpi
Verruca
Scerumpi
Verruca

Firocchio
{thoughtfully) Well now that you mention it ..
(apprehensively) Yes?

My back is a bit itchy,

Let me scratch it for you.

I can reach. (scratches back) Ahh, that's better. That's one of the advantages of
having six foot arms. (horrified) Six foot arms? Arrgh! What am I going to do?
can’t run a shop like this.

You could always get a job as a policeman. {to audience) The long arm of the
law!

This is ridiculous!

I know. (to audience) And it gets worse.

{voice off) Yoo-hoo! Where are you?

{to audience) What did T tell you? Here comes Mama Scrumpi!

(Enter MAMA SCRUMPI carrying a prop window. She is visibly wealthy and
flamboyantly over-dressed.)

Hello, children! I hope you’ve been good.

fexcept DIMPLES) Yes, Mama Scrumpi. (they clasp hands angelically and look
skywards)

{to audience) I'm tertibly sorry I'm late. (kolding up window) I've been window
shopping. (looking around) Where’s Signor Verruca? He's usually here to wel-
come me with open arms., (JIMMY points) Oh, how nice! They’re open longer
than usual. (fo audience) Well, it is late night shopping. (VERRUCA groans)
What’s wrong with him? ‘

There's been a bit of an accident.

Maybe I can help? (to audience) 1 used to be a nurse before I became a mega-
star. (to VERRUCA)} Where does it hurt?

All over,

Well just stick your head through this window and the pane disappear! {She
puts the window over his head. Sound of breaking glass. Swannee whistle. VER-
RUCA “shrinks” to his normal size and drops the false arms) What did I tell you?
Still in one piece?

Just,

Now children, apologise to Signor Verruca.

We're sorry, Signor Verruca.

(beaming) That’s alright.

You’re not angry with them?

Of course not. I love kiddies. They’re my favourites. Apart from your gorgeous
self, of course!

(fluttering) Oh, Valentino!

Signora Scrumptious! (kisses her hand)

{prodding him) Don’t be so formal. Call me “Scrumpi”. Everyone ¢lse does.
1 prefer your full name, '
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Ah, yes ... (vamping) “Scrumptious” by name ... and by nature! (to audience) 1
am the legendary Lucrezia Scrumptious, star of stage, screen and the local
theatre in local town! (aside) Oh that I should sink so low!

{making a nate) Who did you say?

{offended) Don't you recognise me? You must have seen me at the cinema.

No ... where do you usually sit?

(SCRUMPI locks mortified. VERRUCA pushes GRAZIA astde)

Forgive her, Mama. She’s too young to remember. (to GRAZIA4) She was very
big in the movies.

P'm still big ... it was the movies that got small! (to audience) But I gave up the
bright lights to devote myself to education. 1 am nurturing the stars of tomor-
row. And these are them: the pupils of Scrumpi’s Stage School for perspiring
young talents.

(The children bow and curtsy. CHARLIE moves away from the others, takes a ba-
rana from his pocket. He peels and eats it slowly during the next section. RAMBI-
NO starts to crawl towards the Christmas tree)

Don’t you mean “aspiring™?

No, I make them sweat! There’s only two ways to get your name up in lights:
work hard or change your name to “Exit”,

(RAMBINO grabs a Christmas present)

Hands off!

{moving D.S5.) Don’t touch those! (to audience) Thanks a lot, boys and girls.
(peering at audience) Boys and girls? Arrgh! The place is full of children!

Oh dear! (thinks quickly)

Why weren’t you at school today? Everyone else was. (hands on hip and tapping
foot) Well? I'm waiting!

Er ... they couldn’t come today. They haven’t been well!

{scanning audience) They look alright to me! The picture of health.

{to audience} Quick! Pretend you've got a cold. You go “atishoo” when I tell
you. (holds up hand)

There’s nothing wrong with them!

Yes there is. They've got terrible colds. (to audience) Now! “Atishoo™
Atishsoo! (ALL onstage wipe their faces)

Marmers! You should cover you mouth when you sneeze. But no more excuses
.. T'll expect you tomorrow morning, bright and early. (pointing to children on-
stage) You can join my “fame” class and if you work hard, I'll turn you all into
stars, like the rest of them. (pushing CONFETTI forward) This is Confetti ...

(As each of the children are introduced, GRAZIA makes a note of the name and
FUNGUS and MAGGOT also pay special attention, CONFETTI strums her gui-
tar and sings a couple of lines from a current “hit” single. Her voice is painfully
off-key and her movements totally unco-ordinated. The others block their ears.}
(patting CONFETTI proudly} She’ll make a great rock-star ... she’s tone deaf
and can’t read a note of music.

Does she play by ear?
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No ... she plays by the window to annoy the neighbours. (o audience, pushing
RAMBINO forward) And this is our mean, macho super-hero ... Rambino.
{RAMBINO jlexes his muscles) He’s so tough, every time he pokes his tongue
out, he breaks a tooth!

{to audience) You wanna fight? Come on then! I'll take yous all on!

{dragging him back) Enough! (to audience) Give him an inch and he thinks he’s
a ruler! Now where’s my little protégé?

Here, Mama. (SEMOLINA picks her nose}

Not you, Semolina. {slaps her hand away) And how many more times do I have
to tell you ... blonde bombshells don’t pick noses. {to DIMPLES) Go ahead,
Baby.

(waving at audience) Hello, everybody!

Other kids are scruffy pigs,

With faces full of pimples!

But me, I’'m nice, I'm sugar and spice:

My name is Baby Dimples!

(Music. DIMPLES breaks into song and tap-dances, as before. The others look
nauseous. Without looking, CHARLIE tosses the banana skin over his shoulder
and dabs at his mouth with a handkerchief. DIMPLES slips on the skin and falls
over and sobs loudly. The other children giggle. GRAZIA goes to her assistance)
{to DIMPLES) Don’t start crying or you'll be a flop: just keep on trying and
you'll reach the top.

(sntvelling) 1 can’t do it, Mama.

Of course you can, Nothing is impossible 1 have found so when your chin is on
the ground just...

(singing) Pick yourself up!

Dust yourself off!

And start all over again! (stamp foot and extend arm to DIMPLES)

Yeah! (DIMPLES gets up)

When I was your age, I ran away with the cireus. (o audiencej But they made
me bring it back again, So I went to London and became an overnight sensa-
tion. The Royal Shakespeare Company gave me a leading part.

Head usherette?

No ... that famous Scottish character.

The Loch Ness Monster!

(hitting him) Lady Macbeth! I've played all the Shakespearean ‘biggies’.

What were your favourite roles?

Juliette and egg mayonnaise. Anyway, one night I was playing Cleopatra ...
(interrupting) Really? Who won?

Do you want to hear my “rags-to-riches” story or not?

No!

{(pointing at audience) Well, they want to ... don’t you?

(The children prompt the audience to respond)
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No!
(pointedly ignoring them) As 1 was saying ... there I was playing Cleopatra, the
siren of Nile, when suddenly this movie director comes up to me and says,
“Your the best siren I've ever seen, are you ready to go off?” So we did. To
Hollywood. T made hundreds of movies and millions of dollars! I had dozens of
husbands and thousands of admirers. Why, even Rudolf Valentino had a soft
spot for me!
His head!
But T had to give it all up, on account of sickness.
Hollywood got sick of her!
No. I got sick of Hollywood. {intro music) It’s not the same as it used {o be.
Times change.
SONG D

Mama Scrumpi and Children
(During the song the CUSTOMERS re-enter and point at MAMA SCRUMPI in
excitement. The song ends and the CUSTOMERS clamour for autographs.)
(applauding) Bravo! Bellisimo!
(signing) One at time please.
{GRAZIA moves in front of VERRUCA. MAGGOT and FUNGUS move behind
him)
Signor ...
Not now ... I'm enthusing. (applaues) Bravo!
But there’s two “gentlemen” to see you.
(turning) Gentlemen?
{falling to knees) Sin Verrucs! (fervently kisses his hand)
{loud whisper) Get up, idiot! You don’t know me.
"Course 1 knows ya ... (VERRUCA kicks him and he yowls)
Oh dear, my foot slipped. (false laugh) Ha! Ha! Alright, Grazia, I'll deal with
this. (Pushing FUNGUS and MAGGOT aside and speaking loudly) Now then,
gentlemen ... have you got the goods?
(GRAZIA and JIMMY watch suspiciously)
Yes, boss ... we gotta dem good. (points at sack)
(beaming) Excellenti! (furious whisper) And don’t call me “boss”™. You're sup-
posed to be in disguise. (goes to sack)
I thought we was “in de shop”.
(looking into sack, angrily) That's not enough! Fll be sold out in not time.
Can’t be helped, dear sir, It's hard to get our hands on the ... (indicates children)
“raw materials”. (MAGGOT spits)
Idiots! Must [ do everything myself? Wait outside. I'll see what [ can do.
(Exit FUNGUS and MAGGOT. VERRUCA takes hold of the sack)
{still signing) That’s enough! (groans of disappoiniment) Sorry. (like Garbo) 1
vant to be alone. (CUSTOMERS return U.S. To audience} Phew! It’s hot work
being a celebrity, even with so many fans to cool you down! (to IMMY) Now
then, where is Mr. Geppetto? (pointing off) Is he without?
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(tugging at his trousers) You could say that. {sniggers) I'll fetch him for you.
Mama mia! (stopping JIMMY) Stop! (to SCRUMPFI) Mr. Geppetto’s not avail-
able right now. He’s incommunicado.

Well shout through the keyhole and tell him I want to see him.

No, no ... you don’t want to see him.

Well, T dorr't ... but my pupils do.

(examining her eyes) Your pupils? Ah, yes ... what a beautiful shade of blue.
(calling) Mr. Geppettol

{voice off} Coming!

(Enter GEPPETTO with a wheelbarrow on which PINOCCHIOQ is lying, covered
by a sheet)

Ohno!

(to cueclience) Hello, everybody.

Hello, Geppetto.

Geppetto? (checks himself) Oh yes, that’s mel

What's that you've got, mister?

A new toy.

What kind of toy?

(untying apron) I'll just take my apron off and show you.

(aside) Oh no! They'll run away screaming and never come back! (covers eyes)
(GEPPETTOQ removes the apron. He is now wearing trousers. VERRUCA listens
to the following exchange with mounting horror. GEPPETTO removes the sheet
covering PINOCCHIO: a live performer with velcroed “strings” attached to the
head and arms ... see Appendix A. ALL gasp)

What do you think of that?

I've never seen anything like it! It’s outrageous! So daring! What an absolutely
... marvellous maricnette!

{turning) “Marionette”? (sighs with and mops brow) Phew!

I call him “Pinocchio”. (puils the “strings”, making PINOCCHIO rise)

(annayed) “Pinocchio”™!

He's a little wooden-head.

And you're a blockhead! 1 told to forget about puppets and make real toys.

But he is real. Or almost ... he's a toy-boy.

(with greater interest) Really?

Everyone loves puppets. (to CHILDREN) Don’t you? (they shake their heads)
Naah!

That’s kids stuff!

They’re boring!

0ld fashioned!

Stupid!

OF course he’s not stupid. (moving PINOCCHIQ) See? He can walk like you.
And talk like you. (impersonating DIMPLES and making PINOCCHIO wave)
Hello everybody, my name’s “Pinocchio”! (normal voice) And he can dance
better than you.
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Phooey!

SONGE

Geppetto
(During the short song, GEPPETTO makes PINOCCHIOQ dance. All except
MAMA SCRUMPI, GRAZIA and JIMMY look bored. The CHILDREN lean
against each other and pretend to fall asleep)
{only one applauding) Bravo! Bellisimo! Is it hard to become a puppeteer?
No ... you just pull a few strings.
{to CHILDREN) Tsn't he clever, children? (loud snoring) Children! (they wake
up)
{to CUSTOMERS) Now then Ladies and Gentlemen, who would like to order a
puppet for Christmas?
{MAMA SCRUMPI raises her hand. The CUSTOMERS shake their heads)
(together) No thanks. Not likely! What a waste of money. You must be joking!
Not me!
(GEPPETTQ is crestfailen)
There! What did 1 tell you? Nobody wants puppets nowadays ... they want “He-
Men” and “She-Ra”, and “Ghostbusters” (or substitute current “fad” foys) and ...
(Opens sack. A short drum roll) ... “My Little Donkey™! (produces a donkey from
the sack)
(Gasps of pleasure from the CHILDREN and CUSTOMERS as they gather
round VERRUCA. GRAZIA looks puzzled. GEPPETTO sits miserably in the
wheelbarrow with PINOCCHIQ slumped at his feet)
(variously) Ah, isn’t it cute? Brilliant! Wow! I want one, Mamal
We'll see,
Pleceese!
{to GEPPETT() There! What did I tell you? (to CUSTOMERS, launching into
sales-spiel) These delightful donkeys are 100% cuddly-acrylic and fully ma-
chine-washable. Guaranteed to bring hours of fun and laughter. Have you ever
seen such a jocular jackass?
{examining donkey) Tt looks a bit miserable to me. What a sad little face. (look-
ing closer, in amazement) And look ... it’s crying!
Ahhh!
Of course. It's crying out to be loved! “My Little Donkey” is guaranteed to cry
real tears, or your money back.
How original!
(hand on breast) These miserable mules will melt the hardest heart. But this is
no dumb animal. (standy donkey on ground) “My Litile Donkey” is the world’s
first talking toy. And no expensive batteries required. You can just kick-start it.
(kicks the donkey: “braying”) You see?
Ahhh!
What’s it saying?
“Ouch!” (picking up donkey) And switching it off couldn’t be simpler. (shaking
the donkey nastily) Be quiet or I'll wring your scrawny little neck! (the braying
stops)
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How much are they?

They usually retail at £5. But seeing as it’s Christmas ... £10 each! (goes behind
counter with sack) Hurry, hurry ... while stocks last!

(together) 1] have two! I was here first! Give me one! Stop shoving. Back of the
queue. {etc)

One at a time, please. First come first served.

(CUSTOMERS clamour and jostle each other. SCRUMPI and the CHILDREN
join them. VERRUCA produces wrapped shapes from sack, collects money and
puts it in the till ... ringing sound. GRAZIA stands apart and consulis her note-
book)

(to GEPPETTO) Cheer up, Geppetto.

(sadly) Nobody cares about craftsmanship anymore.

It’s just a passing fashion. It won’t last. One day your puppet will be a winner.
You'll see.

{to JIMMY) Pssst! (beckons him over)

(joining her) What is it?

(looking around) Shsh! Walls have ears.

Not T thought they made sausages! (laughs)

Shsh! Don’t make jokes about The Raffia. {a sinister fanfare)

(nervously) Oo-er! Have you found out who the Godfather is?

(glancing at MAMA SCRUMPI) Or Godmother!

Eh? You don’t mean Mama Scrumpi!!

Could be. Or Mr. Geppetto.

Never!

Or Signor Verruca.

Impossible! They're all such nice people.

One of them must be two-faced. But which one? (to audience) Do you have any
idea? (audience responds) Who? Just a minute. I can’t hear when you all shout
at once. (pointing at each person on turn) Do you think it's Mr. Geppetto?

No!

How about Mama Scrumpi?

Neo!

Signor Verruca?

Yes!

But that's impossible. He couldn't be a kiddy-snatcher. He loves children. And
all the grown-ups like him.

Are you sure it's him?

Yes.

There you are. {to audience) Thank you. Now all we have to do is prove it and
catch him red-handed.

{emerging from behind counter) That's it. I'm sorry! We’re sold out. (groans of
disappointment from CUSTOMERS) Come back tomorrow. Perhaps we’ll have
a fresh supply. (pats DIMPLES on the head)

{A “ding-dong”. Everyone stops and listens)
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Attention, customers. This department store will close in three minutes time.
Thank you for shopping at Verruca’s. Please grab your bags and hurry along to
the nearest exit. And remember ... last one out stinks! (The CUSTOMERS jostle
each other and exit. The CHILDREN squabble. VERRUCA takes a large bunch
of keys out of his pocket)

Come on!

Out of the way.

Get back.

Stop! Wait!

(elbowing RAMBING) Me first!

Get lost!

No, no. I don’t want any of you getting lost. Come back here at once.

But, Mama ... it’s “last one out stinks™!

Do as you're told. {the CHILDREN come back reluctantly) Have you forgotten?
We came here to ask Signor Verruca a favour,

A favour? Ask away. Nothing is too much trouble for the darling kiddy-pops,
and your fabulous self, of course, (kisses her hand)

(flustered) Oh, Signor! Well, what it is ... you see, we've put together a little en-
tertainment. We've been rehearsing for weeks. And now we’re looking for a
venue.

{(producing a eard from pocket) Certainly! Here you are,

{reading card) “Beans on Toast, 100 lire. Egg and Chips, 200 lire”. (hands back
card) No, no ... “venue” ... not “menu”. We would like to come back tomorrow
and perform our show right here in the toy department.

A show?

I’s for a good cause. We're collecting for charity.

Which one?

The old folks home.

(tugging GEPPETTO up) Here ... you can have him! Ha hat

Are you agreeable?

Always!

That’s settled then, Back here tomorrow morning, children. Now run along
home, Twant to have a word with Mr. Geppetto.

(feigning shock) Mama Scrumptious! Surely you're not going to let these help-
less infants wander the streets all on their ownsome?

I can’t be with them every mimute of the day.

But you mustn’t leave them unprotected. (patting RAMBINO on head) The
poor, defenceless bambinos!

(threatening with gun) You mean me?

{backing off) Darling child!

We can take care of ourselves,

Yeah. We're not stupid!

We've got common sense!

Common sense is no defence against (short pause for effect) ... The Raffia)
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{alarmed) The Raffia! (a sinister fanfare) What am I going to de?

Never fear! (handing keys to GEPPETTO) Here you are, Geppetto. Lock the
doors and switch all the lights off,

{miserably) $i, signor. (moves slowly U.L.)

And now I'm free to personally escort your pupils safely home.

(to audience) Oh dear!

How kind.

I'd hate anything awful to happen.

(GEPPETTO switches some lights off U.L. and moves U.C.)

(to audience) What a nice man.

(to audience)} 1'd better do something.

Come along my sugar-lumpkins ... hold tight onto Uncle Verruca. (takes
DIMPLE's hand)

Let go! (VERRUCA twists her arm) Ouch!

We don't want to go with you.

No!

Nonsense. You can trust me.

Wait! I've got a better idea. Why don’t I see them home?

Yes!

You? You're just a soppy girl. They need a brave, strong man to protect them.
Why don’t we let the children choose.

Yes. We've got our rights!

Very well. We'll take a vote on it. (to audience) Should the children go with
Signor Verruca?

No!

(aside) | hate that word!

Do you want me to look after them?

Yes!

(to audience) Why don't you mind your own business?

Bool

Oh, “Boo” to you too! I'll think of something tomorrow ... after ail tomorrow is
another day.

Come on everybody. Join hands and 1l lead the way. (leads the CHILDREN
off)

Pl come 100, {takes DIMPLES hand. To audience) Goodnight, everybody. See
you in the morning ... (He is tugged off-stage by the line of children. GEPPETTO
switches lights off U.C. and returns to PINOCCHIO. Only the D.S. lights remain
and a light off-stage through the exit)

Alone at last!

{depressed) Yes, alone as usual. Just me and my little Pinocchio, (sighs)

Cheer up.

I can’t. Nobody likes my puppets .. and nobody likes me.

(encouraging audience) Ahhh! -

T haven’t got a friend in the wortld. (sobs)
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Ahhh!
Of course you've got friends.
{brightening) | have?
There’s me. (GEPPETTO sobs louder) Charming! (indicating audience) And
what about all the boys and girls? You like Geppetto, don’t you?
Yes!
(cheering up) You do?
Of course. (moving to PINOCCHIO) And you love Pinocchio, don’t you?
Yes.
And so do I. Which is why I'm here. I want to make you a proposal.
(falling to his knees) Lucrezia! After all these years, T accept!
Not a wedding proposal!
Say the word and I'll be your’s forever!
(flustered) Mr. Geppetto!
Call me Giovanni.
Giovanni Geppetto?
{to audience) Or “gee-gee” for short. (seizing her hand) Ah, Lucrezia! Have yon
forgotten all that we meant to each?
(dismissive) That’s history! (to audience) We were childhood sweethearts, you
know.
(rising) We we’re so happy then.
We we're miserable! But time is a great healer ... even if it is 2 lousy beautician.
Nonsense. You haven’t changed a bit.
Neither have you, Gee-gee. You look just the same as you always did ... old!
But let’s forget about yesterday and think about tomorrow. (GEPPETTO nods
sadly} I want you and your puppet to take part in our show.
(excited) Really?
You'll be a great hit.
Did you hear that, Pinocchio? (pulls sirings and PINOCCHICQ nods) You're
going to be a star! Say “thank you” to Mama Scrumpi. (PINOCCHIQ bows dee-
ply)
How polite!
(to PINOCCHIO) Now, it’s time for beddy-byes. You've got a big day tomor-
row. (walks PINOCCHIQ to the wheel barrow and lays him down)
I wish my pupils were so obedient.
Try putting strings on them!
Yes, some of them need stringing up!
{tucking sheet around PINOCCHIO) 'l just tuck you in. Hows that? All nice
and cosy.
The way you talk to that puppet, you'd think it was a real boy.
I wish he was. (fervently) I wish! I wish! I wish! (pensive) A son of my my very
own. Wouldn't it be wonderful? (sighing) Ah, well.

SONGF

Geppetto and Mama Scrumpi
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(A short lullaby. GEPPETTO touches another switch and the D.S. lights are extin-
guised leaving only a pool of light over PINOCCHIO. The music continues softly
in the background)

(urgently) Geppetto! I've just remembered something important.

(alarmed) What is it?

“Last one out stinks™!

{She gigales and runs for the exit, pursued by GEPPETTO)

It's not fair! Cheat!

(They exit. The offstage “exit” light is extinguised. Only the fairy-lights remain. The
music changes 1o “When You Wish Upon A Star” and swells. “Tinkling’ sound-ef-
fects. A blue spotlight is focused on the fairy-doll as it lifts off the tree. A flash. The
doll vanishes and the SAPPHIRE appears. She is dressed in a glittering blue cos-
tume and carries a wand.)

{staggering) Whoops-a-daisy! Hello everybody. Do you know who I am? (the
audience responds) That’s right. 'm Sapphire, the Blue Fairy. (looking at the
tree and swaying giddily) Phew! It’s a long way down from the Christmas tree. 1
feel dizzy just thinking about it. (rubbing head and talking to herself) Pull your-
self together, Sapphire ... a giddy fairy’s not much use. You've got important
work to do. {shakes head vigourowsly ... “tinkling” sound) Ahh, that’s better. {ro
audience) 1 don't like heights. But at least I get a good view from up there. I've
been watching and listening all this time. (twitching) There’s some funny
goings-on around here, isn't there? (audience responds) I'll have 1o do some-
thing about that. (scratching herself with the wand) Excuse me ... those pine
needles are really prickly! That’s better. I've been itching to come to life. But I
can only do that if enough people believe in me. You believe in fairies, don’t
you?

Yes. (the spotlight starts to fade)

Oh dear! Some of you don’t seem very sure, Look, I'm fading away, Help me!
You do believe in fairies, don’t you?

YES! (the spotlight brighiens again}

Thank you. That’s made me feel much stronger. And Fll need ali my magical
wits about me. I've got a really difficult wish to grant. Do you know what it is?
{audience responds) That’s right ... I'm going to make Geppetto’s dreams come
true. (looking around) Now where is that puppet? It’s so dark, I can't find the
light switch. (trips) Qops! Silly me! {giggles) A fairy doesn’t need light-switches.
Pve got a magic wand. “When in doubt, wave it about”, that’s what I say. (way-
ing wand) Abracadabra!

(“Tinkling” sounds. The stage is flooded in “magical” lights)

Lovely! {moves to PINOCCHIG and uncovers him)} This will take a lot of magic.
Will you help me? Good. When I wave my wand, you all shout out the word
“Abracadabra”. Ready? (waves wand)

Abracadabra! (nothing happens}

Oh dear, That’s not the right word. (tapping head with wand) Let me see. No,
I've forgotten. What a dizzy fairy I am! Do you know any other magic words?
faudience responds) “Allacazam”? No. “Hey Presto”. That's not it. {remembe-
ring) Wait a minute. I remember now ... it’s “Bibbidi-Bobbidi-Boo". (excited) 1



Pinocchio 25

tell you what! Why don’t we bring all the toys to life? That’d be fun, wouldn’t
it? I'll sing the spell and you shout out the words when I tell you.

SONG G

Sapphire

(SAPPHIRE conducts the audience as she sings and points with her wand at various toys on
display. When the magic words are shouted, the toys “come to life”. They are pulled out of sight
behind the counter and are replaced by an appropriately costumed junior dancer. The “live” toy
joins in the song, and so on ...

There can be as many toys as resources allow but care should be taken not to “lose the audi-
ence” by making the number too long. On the last “bibbidi-bobbidi-hoo”, PINOCCHIO sits up
and the other toys return behind the counter.

Note: this sequence is optional. If it is omitted, PINOCCHIQ should move each limb when the
magic words are shouted, finally sitting up at the end of the song.)
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It’s worked. Thank you, everybody. Say thank you to the boys and girls, Pinoc-
chio,

(speaking jibberish) Ga ga, goo goo, (sticks thumb in mouth)

Oh dear! We forgot to give him a brain. {4 creaking noise as she opens the top of
PINOCCHIQ'’s head. She calls inside) Hello!

Hello, hello, hello ...

(closes head: another creak} Completely empty!

Iggle wobble popsi.

(cogitating) This’ll never do! We'll have to fill him up with knowledge. Pve got
it! Hey prestol

(She waves wand. A flash. A giant book glides onstage: a prop or costumed perfor-
mer. On the spine of the book is a petrol-pump spout and hose. A small window
on the front cover displays the number “zero™

Just the thing! (reading the cover) The “Encyclopedia Italica”. Everything that’s
known about anything’s in here. (opens PINOCCHIO's head)

Aba dabba doo doo. (SAPPHIRE puts the spout to his head)

Keep still now. I'm just going to fill you up.

(Whirring noise. She watches the numbers window slowly rise, like a petrol-pump.
PINOCCHIO talks through this, punctuating his speech with odd sounds)

Meeek! My name’s “Pinocchio”.

That’s it.

La-la-la. “Encyclopedia™ a book giving information on all branches of knowl-
edge, usually arranged alphabetically. A, B, C, D ... (recites the whole alphabet
at break-neck speed) ... Y, Z! Brrrrm! The capital of Italy is Rome. Mimi!

(A “ding”. SAPPHIRE “closes™ his head and replaces the spout in the book)

Full up! How do you feel?

(getting up) Brainy! (to audience) Hello, everybody. Look at me. I can talk! I
can walk! (he gets tangled in strings) T can fall down! (falls over)

{laughing)} Silly! (plucks the veleroed strings off PINOCCHIO) Keep still. I'll set
you free,

Who are you?

I'm Sapphire.
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No you're not. (changing tore of voice, as if reading from a mental page of infor-
mation) “Sapphire: a bright blue, precious gemstone. ” (normal voice) You're
not a gemstone.

That’s my narne. I'm a fairy.

{reciting, as before) “Fairy: a mild green liquid used for washing dishes.”

No. It was I who brought you to life.

Then you must be my mother. (cuddles her)

No. I'm not your mother. (indicating audience) They all said the magic words
and here you are.

(peering at audience) So you're my mothers. Corrl What a lot I've got! (to SAP-
PHIRE) Oh dear ... Mother’s Day will cost me a fortune.

No, no. They're children, just like you. Except they're real.

I'want to be real too.

Maybe one day. Having no strings is a dangerous thing. You've got a lot to
learn.

But I know everything. I'm a walking encyclopedia.

Facts and figures aren’t enough. You need common sense. (PINOCCHIQ looks
puzzled) 1t's a big, wide world out there full of wonderful things ... and terrible
dangers. If you want 10 be a real boy, you must learn to make the right choice.
That’s “common sense”.

{(pointing at audience) Have they got it?

I hope so.

{to audience) Give it to me. I want some.

(laughing) They can’t give it to you. But they can help you. (to audience) You'll
help Pinocchio, won’t you?

Yes.

Thanks.

(indicating audience) You can believe what they say, Pinocchio, but don’t trust
everybody you meet. Beware of strangers.

(As ke speaks, SAPPHIRE shakes her head)

(consulting mental dictionary) Mimi. “Stranger: a big, ugly person who’s hairy
and dirty and smells really nasty and ...”(SAPPHIRE waves her wand. A ‘squeak-
ing’ noise. Fle holds his nose and it grows ... see Appendix A) Atrgh! What's hap-
pening? My nose! What's wrong with it?

It’s a warning. I'm giving you 2 “nose for danger”... because it’s dangerous to
believe what isn’t true. “A stranger” is simply someone you don’t know. And
you cart’t tell just by looking at them whether they're nice or not.

I don’t understand.

Ask they bays and girls if you're not sure, They've got good sense. (fo audience)
If some strangers asked you to go away with them, would you do it?

No,

That’s the right werd! “No”.

{at speed) No, no, no, no, no, no!

Exactly! (Sound of a cockrel crowing. Creep main lights down and offstage “exit”
light up) Listen!
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What’s that?

It's dawn.

Dawn? (wincing) With a voice like that, she should be singing in a farmyard.

No ... it’s the break of day ...

Time for fairies to fly away.

Don’t leave me on my own.

I must, I must!

Now just be careful who you trust.

(Waves wand. PINOCCHIO's nose shrinks)

Though made of wood, your head’s not hollow.

Think for yourself and don’t just foliow!

Life can play you a nasty trick:

So learn good sense, and don’t be thick!

(She waves her wand. A flash and blackout as she vanishes into wings. The Fairy
is replaced on the tree. Dim follow spot follow spot on PINOCCHIO)

(to audience, folomly) She’s gone! Now I'm all alone in the big, wide world.
With no mummy. And no daddy. And no-one to take care of me.

Ahhh!

{Crashing sound offstage and a yowl from MAGGOT)

What’s that?

{voice off) Quiet, flea brain!

(to audience} Oh goody. Company!

{Enter FUNGUS and MAGGOT with powerful torches. MAGGOT has an empty
sack and Is hopping)

Ya trod on my paw.

Well, you should watch where your going.

(to audience) It’s a doggy and a pussy!

(FUNGUS and MAGGOT move fo opposite sides of the stage and back towards
each other)

Is he here yet?

Dunno!

(calling softly) Yoo-hoo!

Sin Verruc’s!

Hello!

Where is ya?

No sign of him. (MAGGOT yowls) Shsh!

Ya stood on my tail. (shakes and blows on his tail)

Well, don’t leave it lying around. (hits him)

(to audience, giggling) They’re funny!

Tuck it in your pocket! (MAGGOT stuffs tail in pocket) Find the light switch,
then we can see what we’re doing. (they shine the torches U.S.)

(to audience) | like doggies and pussies. We'll be great friends! (starfing to
move} I'll go and say hello, (his nose grows: squeaking noise} Eek! My nose. It's
growing. What does that mean? Do you think I should speak to them?
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No.
What's that? (shires torch D.S.) Who’s there?
Nobody.

(FUNGUS shines the torch on him and he freezes. MAGGOT moves to the D.S.
light switch)

(moving to PINOCCHIO) Nobody, eh? You can't fool me. I heard somebody.
(shines torch into audience) Why, bless my furry fixtures! Look who's here! How
goodluckfied can you get?

Got it! (switches D.S. lights on)

Come and see, Maggot.

What?

(pointing) Kiddy-winkies!

Widdy-kinkies? (spits)

Zillions of them!

{lunging) Let me at em. -

{to MAGGOT) Stop. You'll scare them away. H you want get them, be nice to
them first. Pretend you're a friend. (pushes MAGGOT forward)

Got you! (gruffly to audience) My name’s Maggot. His name’s Fungus. What's
yours? (short pause) Are you going to tell me your names, or not?

No! (PINOCCHIO's nose shrinks a little)

{covering ears) Ugh, I hate that word. (MAGGOT hisses and spits at the audi-
ence) Stop! That's not the way. We’ll take them a few at a time. This side first.
{They move to one side. PINOCCHIO follows: sound of squeaking footsteps.
FUNGUS and MAGGOT stop. The footsteps continue. They turn to look. PI-
NOCCHIQ freezes and the squeaking stops. They shake their heads)

Try again. This time, charm them with your chatterboxing.

Right! (to audience with a leering grin) Morning, childers.

That’s better.

Isn’t this cozy? Here we is on our ownsomes. Just all of yous and all of us’s. {to
FUNGUS) How's that?

Excellent. Now for a bit of sweet temptation. (loud, taking bag from pocket)
Yum yum, Maggot, ... see what I've got in my pocket. (producing sweet) Jelly
babies ... my favourites.

But Fungus, them’s the poison babies!

(clapping hand over his mouth) Quiet. I know that. You know that. But they
don't know that.

Right! (takes bag, to audience} Would you like a nice belly jelly?

No! (PINOCCHI(s nose shrinks some more)
(holding head) Arrgh! That word again!

(glowering) You're supposed to say “ves”. (thrusting bag at audience} Go on,
take one!
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Nol

Forget this lot. They’re too clever. Let's try that side.

(FUNGUS and MAGGOT move to opposite side. PINOCCHIO follows. Squeak-
ing footsteps etc, as above)

{to MAGGOT, scanning audience) This’ll be easy. What a lot of dumb-dumbs.
{waving to audience) Hello, young-uns.

(copying him) Hello, gun-yuns. (grins)

You know what? The most wonderful thing happened to today! My furry friend
here has just had kittens!

(frowns) No I ain’t.

{whisper) Of course you have.

'm a tomeat,

I'know that. You know that.

But they don’t know that.

Correct.

{(simpering} I've just had kittens.

Lovely! Where are they?

(lifting sack) In here.

Are they asleep?

I'll check. (shakes sack vigourously and then puts an ear to it) Yes. Fast asleep.
(to audience) Would yous like to come up here and see them? (opens sack)

No! (PINOCCHIO's nose returns to normal)

(jumping up and down in frustration) 1 hate that word. I can’t stand that word.
I'll go mad if I hear that word again.

{shouting) No!

You mangey moggy! (growls)

1 didn’t say nothing,

(FUNGUS barks and hits him. MAGGOT yowls and retaliates. Enter VERRUCA.
PINOCCHIO freezes)

What's all this racket? (trying to break them up) Shut up. Do you want the whole
world to know you're here? (shouting) Silence! (they stop fighting) That's better,
Now where’s the ... new consignment? (MAGGOT hands him the empty sack)
Ah! Excellenti! (opens sack) What’s this? It’s empty! (firious) You nincom-
poops!

We did our best. (indicating audience) We've sweet-talked them.

Purred to "em.

Creeped and crawled and cringed to them.

They keep saying “no™

Idiots! (sneering at audience) You'll never make donkeys out of that lot.
They’re far too smart. (arms around their shoulders) But 1 know some kids who
are ripe for the picking. A little bit of flattery and they’ll fall right into our laps.
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(imitating dorkey) Eee-orl
Exactly. I've got a plan!
A plan! (snigrer)

(looking towards “exit”) Someone’s coming. Quickly. Get out of sight. (He
pushes them towards the Workshop as GEPPETTO enters)
Good morning, Signor! (switches U.S. lights on)
Good morning, Geppetto!
(moves D.S.) Brrrrr! It's freezing out there!
Yes, isn’t it? (exits to Workshop)
{noticing audience, removing coat) Are you still here? Why didn’t you go home
to bed? Couldn’t you sleep? No? Me neither, But it’s my own fault. I'm so for-
getful. (hangs coat over PINOCCHIO's head) 1 plugged my electric blanket into
the toaster and spent all night popping in and out of bed! (laughs)
(Enter JIMMY and GRAZIA, shivering)
Good morning, you two,
Morning, Geppetto.
{lifting coat) Morning, Geppetto. (covers himself, arms outstretched)
{turning) Huh?
It's so cold. (blows on hands)
My feet are like ice. (stamps feet)
{waving to audience) Morning, hoys and girls!
(to audience) Good morning to you.
SONGH
Ensemble
(As they sing, JIMMY and GRAZIA remove their coats and hang on on PINOC-
CHIO’s arms. MAMA SCRUMPI and the CHILDREN enter and join the song,
followed by the CUSTOMERS. All are wrapped up against the cold with scarves,
muffs, gloves, hats, etc. The song ends. As the audience applauds, PINOCCHIO
moves to Christmas tree, drops the coats and touches the presents)
Hands off!
Dan’t touch those presents!
Mimi! {furns to face the others) Good morning, everybody!
(stepping back) Arrgh!

Pinocchiol

{ALL react with various expressions of surprise: gasping, screaming, fainting, etc.
Blackout)

End of Act One
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Act Two

Scene 1
Verruca’s Toy Department

{During the overture, PINOCCHIQ) enters front of house-tabs and a spothight follows him as he
moves across to the Chrisimas tree. The tabs open behind him: the stage is in darkness and
ALL are in their previous positions. The overture ends. PINOCCHIO touches the presents)
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Hands off!

(Stage lights on full: spotlight off)

Den’t touch those presents!

Mimi! {turns fo face others) Good morning!
(stepping back) Arrgh!

Pinocchio!

(Reactions of shock and surprise, as before. VERRUCA enters from the Workshop
and watches incredulously at first and then with calculated cunning)

(amazed) Pinocchio???

That's me!

(turning to others) He’s alive! No, T must be dreaming. Somebody pinch me.
(PINOCCHIQ pinches him) Ow! (turns back) It’s true. You're real!

Not yet. But I will be one day! The Blue Fairy said so.

(moving the tree) The Blue Fairy! Of course. She granted my wish. (looking sky-
ward} Thank you, Blue Fairy, you've made an old man really happy! (moving fo
PINOCCHIO) Come and give me a big hug, Pinocchio.

(dodging away) Keep away! The Blue Fairy warned me about strangers.

He's not a stranger ... he's your father.

Father? (to audience, feeling nose) 1s that true?

Yes.

Daddy! (runs to GEPPETTO and cuddles him)

Isn't that nice? Ahhh.

Ahhh!

(VERRUCA steps forward. GRAZIA moves to the counter, walches suspiciously
and makes notes)

{beaming) Now T've seen everything! (seizing GEPPETT('s hand) Congratula-
tions, Mr. Geppetto!

Thank you, Signor. Say hello, Pinocchio.

{innocently) Hello Pinocchic.

{The CHILDREN snigger and look scornful during the next section)

No, no ... shake hands. (PINOCCHIO jiggles his hands) With him!

(taking PINOCCHIQ's hand) How do you do.

Do what?

I mean ... how do you find yourself?

I’'m not lost.



32

Rambino
Serumpi

Tannoy

Scrumpi
Verruca
Tanncy

Jimmy
Customers

Jimmy

Verruca

Scrumpi
Verruca
Scrumpi
Verruca
Scrumpi

Children

Scrumnpi
Pinocchio
Scrumpi
Pinocchio
Semolina
Confetti
Dimples

Serumpi
Geppetto
Scrumpi

Pinocchio

Blockhead! (the CHILDREN jeer)

Don’t be nasty.

(4 “ding dong” as the Tannoy springs into life. ALL look up and listen)

Good morning, shoppers. Chilly today, isn’t it? (4LL nod) Are your feet frozen
solid? (ALL wiggle their feet and nod) Are your fingers numb and blue? (ALL
waggle their fingers and nod) Are your teeth chattering with the cold? (ALL
‘chatter’ and shiver) Then what you need a nice hot bowl of soup. (ALL nod and
lick their lips) We've got Minestrone, Tomato, Lentil and Oxtail.

That’s a lot of soup!

Of course. This is a “souper” store!

Why not hurry along to our restaurant on the top floor?

(The CUSTOMERS make a wild dash for the lift)

{aghast) Here we go again! (follows and tries ta control them)

(dashing to lift) [ was here first! Out of the way! Stop shoving! You stood on my
feet! Back of the queue! Etc. (shouted together)

{during this) Alright, one at time, Make room at the back there. Mind your step.
Look out, Going up!

(The CUSTOMERS cram themselves impossibly into the lift: the excess numbers
exiting behind the lift doors)

{aside) That’s got rid of the customers. Now for the rest of them. (to SCRUM-
PI}) Mama Scrumptious ... are the children ready to go off?

Off where?
I mean ... “go on”.
Eh?

(indicating stage) On stage.

Oops! I forgot in all the excitement. (clapping hands) Come along, children ...
the show must go on.

Yes, Mama Scrumpi.

(RAMBINO and CHARLIE hang up a banner: “Scrumpi’s Charity Gala”. The
others open their bags. The lift doors shut and JIMMY strains to turn the handle.
The poinier rises slowly)

You too, Pinocchio.

Me?

Don’t you want to go to school like real boy?

Yes please.

We don’t want him.

He’s not like us.

He’s wooden!

(PINOCCHIO snivels and GEPPETTO puts an arm protectively around him)
There’s nothing wrong with being wooden.

He’s the hest quality teak.

Teak? {to PINOCCHI(})} In that case you must be “teak-a-lish”! {Tickles him.
He giggles) That’s better. {to CHILDREN) Now children, I want you to teach
Pinocchio the big number. (CHILDREN groan)
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I already know a big number,

What’s that, dear?

{innocently} One million. (the CHILDREN laugh at him)

What a balloon!

We've been rehearsing for weeks.

He'll never learn it in time.

Of course he willl (pointing to audience) The audience will love him. A puppet
with no strings! He’ll knock "em dead!

I don’t want to kill them, their my friends.

No, dear ... you'll bring the house down!

{looking at ceiling) Oh dear]

Don’t you want to succeed?

I'd rather suck sweets.

Work hard and I'll make you a star.

I already am.

Big head!

(consulting mental dictionary) Mimi! “A star is a bright object like the sun.” I'm
Geppetto’s son, So that makes me a star.

(GEPPETTO hugs him and the CHILDREN fall about laughing)

It’s not as easy as that. Rome wasn’t built in a day!

Oh? Did they build it at night? (the CHILDREN laugh)

It takes years to get to the top but if your good and work hard, I'll help you get
ahead.

But I've already got one. (taps head: wooden knocking sound)

Listen ..,

SongI
(tune of “When You're Good To Mama® - lyrics by Bill Slater)
Mama Scrumpi and the Children

Ask any of the pupils in my scheol
They’ll tell you Mama Scrumpi is no fool
So if my words you'll mind

Then you will find

You can be a star.
Look at my Confetti: she was on the dole.

Came to Mama Scrumpi ... learned to rock n’roll!

Just take Semolina: hair once had no curl.

Since she came to Mama ... she’s a glamour girl.
Rambino was a scrawny kid and now he’s muscle-bound.
And cheeky Charlie, he became the quietest kid in town!

Then there’s Baby Dimples! Left feet? She had two!
What I did for Dimples, I can do for you!
You could sing like Kylie, be in “Neighbours” too!
Come and see your Mama .. she knows what to do!
If you're blonde and handsome, let me be your hoss.
Listen to your Mama ... you could sing with Bros!
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If Micheal Jackson is your style: I'll give you your big chance.
I'll show you how to flash a smile and teach you how to dance!
Winning is a tough one, so don’t be a fool:
If you're seeking stardom
Come to Scrumpi’s School!
So what’s the one conclusion I can bring this number to?
Come and see your Mama ... she’ll be good for you!

(MAMA SCRUMPI begins the song. The CHILDREN join her and finally
JIMMY, GRAZIA and GEPPETTO}
Now do you understand?
I think so. {scratches head)
Good. Don’t scratch your head. You'll get splinters. (to CHILDREN) Hurry up
and get ready, everyone.
Yes, Mama Scrumpi.
(During the next section, the CHILDREN check their makeup and make final ad-
Jjustments to their costumes: DIMPLES changes into tap-shoes; CHARLIE sticks
on his moustache; RAMBINO applies “dirty” makeup and cleans his weapons;
SEMOLINA tarts herself up with costume jewelry and feathers; CONFETTI fixes
her hair and tunes her guitar)
(producing a rolled scroll) In the meantime, I have a little shopping to do. (fo
CHILDREN) So be good till I get back.
{leering) Don't worzy. They’ll be quite safe here.
Yes. I'll keep an eye on them.
(aside) We'll see about that.
(pointing off) Now, I need one or two items from the “Beauty Department”.
(lets the extremely long seroll unroll with a flourish)
But you're such a natural beauty. You don’t need all these cosmetics.
No ... you just need one thing.
‘What's that?
Surgery! (He giggles. She hits him)
{moving fo counter) Grazia! Fill this order for Mama Scrumpi.
But Signor, I've got to look after the children.
Norsense. (Kfting toy fort) P11 hold the fort till you get back.
{taking list from SCRUMPI) Oh dear! This'li take forever. (in whisper to audi-
ence) Keep your eyes open and don’t let him (points at VERRUCA) out of your
sight.
Hurry, hurry!
Si, signor. (exits quickly to Beauty Department)
{aside) One down and three to go. (fo SCRUMPI) Was there anything else,
Mama?
Yes. I must have a new dress for the show,
Certainly. What colour?
Something to match my eyes.
A blood-shot dress? (giggles)
{ignoring him) I'd like to try on that frock in the window.
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That won’t necessary ... we have changing rooms upstairs. If you’d care to walk
this way. (bows humbly and shuffles backwards towards lift)

(imitating him} You mean, like this?

Crankit!

Si, signor.

Escort Mama Scrumpi to the second floor.

(pointing into Kft) But [ can’t be inside and outside at the same time. Not unless
I was inside out!

I'll do the cranking!

Corr! Thanks! (to SCRUMPI) After you, mademoiselle!

(SCRUMPI and JIMMY enter the lift}

(to GEPPETTO) And you get back to work! {points to Workshop)

Si, Signor. I won’t be long, Pinacchio. (backs towards Workshop)

(aside) That’s what you think!

Be good and work hard.

Yes, father. (moves to CHILDREN)

(MAGGOT appears in the Workshop doorway)

And don’t forget: beware of ... (MAGGOT clamps a paw over his mouth and
drags in off)

(aside) Ha ha! That’s two down!

We're ready!

And two to go! (goes to lift and grasps handle) Going up!

(sticking head out of lift) Be careful. Lifts give me the colly-wobbles. (VERRU-
CA turns the handle) I'd hate to get stuck. {the doors slide shut on her head)
Arrgh! Stop! (VERRUCA reverses the handle and the doors slide open)

Sorry.

I've heard of a face lift, but this is ridiculous!

Mind the doors!

(During the next section, he raises the lift to “2" and leaves it there, He moves be-
hind the counter and watches the children, taking a scarf from his pocket and
twisting it menacingly in his hands)

(to DIMPLES) What are you doing?

Putting on my taps.

Why? Are your feet wet?

No ... you’re wet! Go away.

(PINOCCHIO maves on to RAMBINQ who is aiming his gun)

(to RAMBINQ) What are you doing?

Practising for a duck shoot.

Can I practise too?

Alright ... you duck and I'll shoot!

(He fires the gun at PINOCCHIO who backs away. CHARLIE trips him up with
his cane and he stumbles into CONFETTI)
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Clumsy clot! (strums guitar} Can’t you see I'm playing?

Can I play too?

Alright ... we'll play houses. You can be the door and I'll slam you! (skoves him
away)

(to SEMOLINA) What are you doing?

Getting made-up.

(consulting “dictionary”) Mimi. “Made-up: something that isn't real.” 'm not
real. Does that mean you want to look like me?

Who'd want to look like you?

{The CHILDREN line up for their number. PINOCCHIO) stands miserably apart)
Let’s get cracking. We need all the practise we can get.

Yes. (pointing at audience) You never know ... there might a famous Hollywood
producer out there! Touch wood! (taps PINOCCHIO on head: @ wooden knock-
ing sound)

Is everybody ready?

Yes.

(to Musical Director) Music maestro please!

(Music. The CHILDREN start performing the finale number. PINOCCHIO joins
in clumsily and trips them up. All the CHILDREN land in a heap. Music stops)
You clumsy clot!

You're useless,

Can’t you do nothing?

Stupid puppet!
I’'m not stupid. [ can do it,
Come on then!
Smarty pants!
Show us!
(doubtfully) Alright! (to Musical Director) Music maestro please.
SONGJ
Pinocchio & The Children

{The CHILDREN watch contemptuously as he stumbles through the opening. However, he
quickly gains self-confidence and as the song continues the CHILDREN become admiring, fi-
nally joining him in the song and dance.

The song ends. The CHILDREN applaud PINOCCHIO and pat him on the bacl.

Enter FUNGUS at the back of the auditorium, disguised as a “Hollywood Producer”: long ciga-
rette holder, cap and sunglasses)
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{gushing) Darlings! Loves! Dears! That was super-xylophonic!

Who's that?

Such vigour! Such vim! Such verve!

Where did he come from?

(climbing onto stage) I've never seen so much talent in one place! At last my
search is over! What style! What polisk! (pats PINOCCHIO)

(rubbing skin) It's “Pledge”.

(suspiciously} Who are you?



