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CAST OF CHARACTERS
(6M / 3F / 13either + optional extras, can double down to 4M/1F)
In order of appearance

NARRATOR (M/F, or rotated as ensemble)

ANTONIO (M) a hot-headed, clumsy
and neighbor to Geppetto

GEPPETTO (M) a kindly old man

PINOCCHIO (M, could be playedis a
mischievous p @ es to life
and ha dve

WOMAN (F) a motherly sart of woman who
Pinocc eets on his journey

POLICEMAN ) a dutiful policeman who throws

tto in jall

TALKING CRICKET % heard but not seen; quite literally

Dice of reason
GIRL ) a know-it-all child Pinocchio meets

outside the puppet theater

MANGIAFUOCO (M) a large, loud, and brash man with
an unexpected softer side

MARION EN (2, M/F) two of Mangiafuoco's sentries

FOX (M) a faux gentleman and a con-artist

CAT (M/F) a partner to the Fox

FAIRY (F) a beautiful and benevolent woman

who teaches Pinocchio to be a real boy

CROW (M/F) a friend of the Fairy and,
apparently, a doctor

OowL (M/F) likewise to the Crow
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BLACK RABBITS (4, M/F) help the Fairy trick Pinocchio
into taking medicine

SNAKE (M/F) a miserable creature who laughs
at the misfortunes of others

MAN (M) a businessman who takés, naughty
boys to the Land of Pla

BOYS (several, M) Pinoccl @ mates at
the Land of Play

PIGEON (M/F) a friend
Pinocchiegfind

2tto's'who helps

A NOTE ON Tl

As you can see, this cast list for 23+ characters. In the original
production, all roles were played actors. The role of the Narrator
was split up among four of the played multiple characters)

while one actor remained Pina % e entire time. The cast could
ding the Narrator into several

easily be expanded bey
performers who may doubl as in several scenes. The cast may
your production’s needs.

be aslarge oras s

a

The action
different |ocati

and country r@ads, the outside of the Great Marionette Theater, the
Fairy’s house, the Field of Wonders, the Land of Play, inside the
Terrible Shark, and in the ocean.

Stage directions have been left purposely vague to encourage each
production to tackle the challenges inherent in the telling of this tale with
its own unique imagination and theatricality! However, if you're stuck,
some suggestions can be found in the playwright’s notes.
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PLAYWRIGHT'S NOTES

Carlo Collodi’'s Adventures of Pinocchio is truly one of the most
fantastic and unusual fairy tales | have ever read. So many of us are
familiar with the comparatively gentle and whimsical retellin
courtesy of Mr. Disney that we've forgotten (or never reall aware

appearance, both maimed and dying of terrible(d
my best to keep the often-irrational stor
original. While many episodes and chdracters fi@m Collodi’s Pinocchio
were omitted (I particularly miss the h snail, the fatalist tuna
fish, and the man who thought Pinocchi h filet), | think the
spirit of the work is largely retained in this

Many of the elements of Pino 's adventure pose great creative
challenges to the theatre artist, especi n the educational sphere. It
is my hope that directors and ¢ % s will use this story as an
opportunity to think outsi ox and push their limits to find
(practically and financially) onable solutions to those challenges. In
case you're absolut ver, here are a few suggestions that
may prove helpful. J get the wheels turning.

Animal Characters — In the original production, several of the animal
characters were played by actors manipulating simple puppets. The

Owl and the Crg @ hboth pifiatas that were modified and covered

with papergna hé snake was played by two actors carrying a

m air conditioner tubing covered with green fabric.

@ps — The script was originally performed in the round,
so complicatédéscenery was not possible. Instead, the production
utilized a large wagon with four compartments that held hand props,
costume pieces for quick changes, and a few scenic elements. The cart
itself became tables, work benches, chairs, etc. with the power of
audience imagination.

Pinocchio’s Nose Growing — Always one of the biggest challenges. In
a smaller space, your options are definitely limited. This effect could be
produced by a simple sleight-of-hand, with the actor switching out an old
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nose for a longer one during a bit of business or a magical light cue.
There are also interesting suggestions online for making a nose that can
literally extend on-stage using some common store-bought items. The
original production utilized a large wagon a la a medieval travelling
troupe of players. The actor grabbed his face and groaned as a sound
cue played and stuck his head into the wagon, where a new nose was
hanging from a hook. He made a quick switch and emergedyfrom the
cart with a longer nose.

Pinocchio Turning Into A Real Boy — Again, you ca reat
ideas for this online. The use of lights to mask the t atioalls
probably going to be your best bet. In the original pr , the actor

wore a sort of stocking over his arms that had bg ed to look
like wooden limbs and a rubber chin painted to 1. As lights
swirled, he quickly took these off and st a satchel. If

you don't have the benefit of lighting effects, onggoption may be to have
Pinocchio wearing a mask over the to ace, which the fairy

can remove for him. (This could also s iece you could attach
a nose “extension” to for the nose-growin

Pinocchio Becomes A Donkeywckout, the actor playing
Pinocchio slid arm and leg coveriig of fake fur. He also wore a

donkey headpiece and had a ckoed to his pants. During the
d se elements off.

transformation, he simpl

he simplest way to achieve this effect
stage during the narration and slide his arm
into his shirt sleeve. Mal re the shirt is loose/baggy enough that it
isn’'t painfully obvious that he’ hiding his arm on the inside. (Yes, in the
original story Pingeehio burned off his legs, but | thought it would be

easier to mask ¢ @

The Tal icket™— It's written in the script that this character be a

2 audience knows where he is from following the

t of mime is employed here as well. However, that's
not the onlyway the Talking Cricket could be done. The character
could be a puppet, or signified with a light (think Tinkerbell in Peter
Pan), or (I suppose) even an actor in costume.

Pinocchio’'s Arm B
is to have the actor s

The Field of Wonders — One simple way to stage this section is to
unroll some sections of artificial grass mats. Pinocchio and the Fox and
Cat can either pantomime digging or else can stick the gold pieces
underneath the mat.
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The Terrible Shark — You can create a giant shark for this one moment
if you so desire. However, if you're on a budget you may decide it's not
worth the hassle. The original production used a strobe light effect
combined with a sound effect while the actor playing Geppetto rowed
quickly, scooting himself off-stage toward the “shark.” You could also
do the entire scene with shadows on the back wall.

PRODUCTION HISTORY

Pinocchio and his Father was original produced by layers
as part of their Rotunda Children’s Theatre series in 2€

on D.

Hatcher. Sound design by Orlando Arriaga. C by Laurie
Arriaga.
CAS
ACTON Lottt Travis Hayes
(played Pinocchio) \
ACLON 2 oo S Craig Griffin
(played Narrator Antomo an, 2" Marionette Policeman,

.................................... Stephen Hurst
etto, 1% Marionette Policeman, Cat,
nd Boy)

(played Narrator,
2" Black Rabbit, Snal

................................................. Katharine Hatcher
pman, Girl, Fairy, and Snake)

..................................................... Linford Herschberger
ator, Mangiafuoco, Crow, 1% Black Rabbit, Man,
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With many thanks to
Stephen Hurst for nis
lireless effort, an
encouragene
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PINOCCHIO AND HIS FATHER
by
Will Ledesma
Lights up on NARRATOR.

NARRATOR: Once, a long time ago in a country across théjsea, there
was...

(Light up on SENOR ANTONIO’s work bench, where k of weod
sits alone.)

a block of wood!

(NARRATOR steps into the workshop a

Now that's a rather unusual way t
Then again, this is a very unusual s Besides, it isn't how a
thing starts that's really important, it's e thing finishes. Like
this block: this hunk of wood ing to go through so much change
that, by the end of the story, uldn’t believe me if | told you it
had once been a simple bl wood. Only you will believe me, of
course, because you will % ange before your own eyes.
That is the whole poi 2 stogy: transformation! OId things

becoming new! But | ot'get ahead of myself. You will see
what | mean in i

(Enter ANTONIC
around thegeo

NARRATOR: On this particular day, poor Antonio was quite vexed, as
he had just sat down for a nice meal of boysenberry jelly on a crust
of bread when

ANTONIO: (Still to himself.) Crash!

NARRATOR: His dinner table unexpectedly fell apart...

ANTONIO: Catastrophe!

NARRATOR: ...and everything shattered and scattered on the floor...

ANTONIO: Calamity!
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NARRATOR: ...dishes lay in pieces all about his dining space, and

ANTONIO and NARRATOR: Boysenberry jelly

NARRATOR: ...all over everything.

ANTONIO: Blasted table!!

NARRATOR: Thus, Maestro Antonio found himself in need of a new
table leg to replace the one that had suddenly broken.

ANTONIO: (Spying the block of wood on the work bench.)
(Crosses to the bench.) You'll make a fine new table leg,
will! To work, Antonio, to work! (HE grabs some to
beginning to shave the rougher edges from the blg

NARRATOR: And so Maestro Antonio set to work, Si % e
rough edges, when very much to his surprise, the '
wood... laughed!

(PINOCCHIO'’s voice is heard laughing. (0] s working and

looks around for the source of the laughter.)

ANTONIO: Somebody here? Hello? shrugs and goes back to
work.)

PINOCCHIO: Oh, that tickles! (wain.)
(ANTONIO leaps from his stool he tool, but keeps the block

of wood in his hand.)

er's out there! I'm closed! You'll
(HE turns back toward the block.)
e back tomorrow!

ANTONIO: Look... look h
have to come b
PINOCCHIO: Yes!

(ANTONIO yelps and tosses'the block in the air. PINOCCHIO laughs.
ANTONIO catchessthe block and glares at it.)

Q an’t speak! You hear me? You're a piece of
woQ pot-affow you to...

erk, the block whacks ANTONIO in the head.
PINOCC alghs again. While ANTONIO is stunned, the block
whacks him again. As PINOCCHIO'’s laughter grows to a roar,
ANTONIO attempts to wrestle the block back onto the table, but it slips
from his grip a couple of times, attempts to hit him again, and tries to
throw itself on the floor. Finally, a terrified ANTONIO slams the block
down on the table and sits on it. The block continues to attempt to
break free, but PINOCCHIQO’s laughter is finally muted. ANTONIO looks
warily around, his eyes darting from corner to corner of the old
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workshop anxiously. There’s a knock at the door, and ANTONIO hollers
and jumps about a foot in the air before landing on the block of wood
again.)

I... am closed! You... you must come back!

GEPPETTO: (outside the door) Antonio! It's me, Geppetto! Surely you

can open the door for an old friend?

ANTONIO: Oh... surely not, good Geppetto! Please do co ack
tomorrow!

GEPPETTO: Butitis a great emergency, Maestro A io! | simply
insist that you let me in!

ANTONIO: Very well, you may enter.

GEPPETTO: | may not enter, your door is lockeg

ANTONIO: Oh... well... all right, wait there. I' @ e open it for
you.

(HE cautiously gets up off the wooden
again if necessary. However, the bloc
backs toward the door, tripping over a sm ch on the way. HE
finally gets to the door and turns nd briefly, unlocking the door as
quickly as possible so as not to k%biack turned on the devilish
block any longer than necessarysmhl back toward it and opens

poor but very kind older
gentleman with a dusty- Wig bit of a fiery temper.)

GEPPETTO: Than
ANTONIO: How... h
GEPPETTO: lwishtoc

world has ever known!
but for this p

e of service, good Geppetto?

a puppet, the most life-like marionette the
ave piles of wood in my shop, of course,
| need something special! | need a piece of
Dnality!

ust the block for you, Geppetto! Here, here it is
I What do you think of it?

is nice... it is very good and sturdy, no doubt.

ou certain it has personality?

GEPPETTO Well here, let us have a closer look...

(ANTONIO picks the block of wood carefully off the table, and
GEPPETTO leans in and peers through his thick glasses. The block
jumps and rams him in the forehead. GEPPETTO staggers
backwards.)

Maestro Antonio! Really, there is no call for such action!
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(The block, still in ANTONIQO'’s hand, jumps and wallops ANTONIO in

the face.)
Goodness, that wasn’t necessary. You could simply have said you
were sorry.

PINOCCHIO’'S VOICE: | am not sorry!

ANTONIO: No, | am sorry!

GEPPETTO: Make up your mind, dear man! You're behaving,very
strangely. Perhaps | ought to come back tomorrow

ANTONIO: No! Take the wood! Please! Itis my gif

GEPPETTO: No call for that. | may be poor, but | cé
for one block of wood!

ANTONIO: Just take it! As an apology for acci
forehead a moment ago!

GEPPETTO: No, | insist | must pay you
sir!

PINOCCHIO’S VOICE: | am no begg

GEPPETTO: What! Now you mock m

ANTONIO: | promise, | do not mock you.

(The block leaps from his hands a lidly into GEPPETTO’s gut. The
old man is nearly bowled over a HE takes the block in one

hand and waves it toward AN

inly pay you

g you in the

et m no beggar,

lease, take this! Now!

GEPPETTO: Now see he , if | were not a gentleman, I'd...
own hand as HE hits himself in the face.

r a moment. HE leans to one side and
ad to clear the daze, but HE is still plenty

(The block leaps fro
GEPPETTO stands, daz
another before shaking his
confused.)

Er.. stro Antonio... good night.
(HE t . ANTONIO slumps down on his stool as the lights
fade o 's workshop.)

NARRATOR: Tdon’t know whether Maestro Antonio ever got to enjoy
boysenberry jelly that night or not, but my suspicion is that he went
promptly to bed and tried to convince himself that the whole evening
had been a bad dream. Our story now follows kind old Geppetto
and that devilish wooden block.

(Lights up on GEPPETTO's work space. GEPPETTO sets the block
down and begins to grab his tools.)
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GEPPETTO: You will be my masterpiece! The finest puppet in all of
the country! | think | shall give you my eyes, or perhaps my smile.
You'll be so lifelike that people will think at first that you are my son!
And you'll bring joy to many children, Pinocchio. Yes, | think that's
a fine name for you. | will call you Pinocchio.

NARRATOR: And so Geppetto went straight to work transf@rming that

it sounds like quite a difficult job, but the time seem
because it was a labor of love. Just after the sun
out the next morning, Geppetto had done what
do. Pinocchio was one of the finest puppets eve
Geppetto was very pleased.
GEPPETTO: (To PINOCCHIO, who is now sit , on the
table.) There. You are finished. Tel , what do you
think of the world?

accidentally cut off his ear or his arm e old wood-carver had
no idea that the piece of wo had bought from Maestro Antonio
was really alive. So imagin%se when the puppet looked at
him and said:
PINOCCHIO: | like it, Father!
GEPPETTO: Pinocchio
PINOCCHIO: Don't be so

me a mouth, aft
GEPPETTO: Ha! A

n you move as well??

(PINOCCHIO swings one foot, kicking GEPPETTO in the knee.
GEPPETTO yel hops back. PINOCCHIO laughs.)

Oh dear... pose | should have expected that. Little boys
are : ious, are they not? Wait, here, | have a small hat
ear.

(The hat is'Behind him. HE turns and bends over to pick it up, and
PINOCCHIO Kicks again, hitting GEPPETTO in the rear. GEPPETTO
jumps and PINOCCHIO laughs again.)

Pinocchio! You are being a very naughty boy! | don’'t know if I will
give you this hat after all!
PINOCCHIO: Oh, but | want it, Father! It is mine, you've just said so!
GEPPETTO: Good boys get nice things, naughty boys only get
punished. That is the way things will go in this house.
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PINOCCHIO: Butit's mine! You must give it to me! | want it!

GEPPETTO: | would like to give you this hat, Pinocchio. First,
however, you must apologize for your rude behavior and promise
not to kick me again.

PINOCCHIO: Of course, Father. | am so terribly sorry. It's only
because I'm brand new, you see. | don't yet know the right way to
behave.

GEPPETTO: There is a good boy, Pinocchio. Here, you mayahave this.

(HE moves to put the hat on PINOCCHIO’s head, bu on asiKE is
close enough, PINOCCHIO kicks him in the shin ag nse
GEPPETTO rips the hat away from the puppet.)
And now you have lied to your father! You nded!
PINOCCHIO: What is that?
GEPPETTO: It means you may not gofoutside
children for a while.
PINOCCHIO: That isn't fair! You cannabprevent’me from doing what |
want!
GEPPETTO: Nevertheless, you grounded, you ungrateful boy.
PINOCCHIO: No! I shall scream%das | can!
GEPPETTO: You shall not change d!
PINOCCHIO: Then you shall @ tch me!

s outof the room as the lights dim on
i a city street.)

dplay like the other

(HE leaps off the table an
GEPPETTO's hous

NARRATOR: And quick agylightning, that rascal Pinocchio ran out of
Geppetto’s house and into the streets, shouting as loud as he could
and making hi er very angry. Geppetto ran after that perfectly

dreadful puy @ sing Pinocchio to cry even louder.

(Lights street. A WOMAN is present. Enter PINOCCHIO.)
GEPPET] Pinocchio! Come back home, you naughty boy!
PINOCCHIE elp! Oh, help!

WOMAN: Here, child, what's the matter?

PINOCCHIO: He's chasing me! He's going to make me go home, and |
don’t want to.

WOMAN: Is this man your father?

PINOCCHIO: Yes, but he is terribly mean to me! He never gets me
what | want, and he never lets me play with other children. He
treats me so badly!
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GEPPETTO: (still off) Pinocchio, when we get home you will receive
quite a punishment!

PINIOCCHIO: You see how he threatens me?

WOMAN: How terrible! Poor child. Here, here comes a policeman.
Sir! Police!

(Enter POLICEMAN from one side as GEPPETTO huffs andypuffs his

way on from the other.)

| am too old to chase you any further.
WOMAN: You must arrest this man. He is treating
terribly!
GEPPETTO: What? What's this? This boy is
POLICEMAN: Pinocchio, is this woman telling

me very badly.
POLICEMAN: All right, sir, I'm afraid y

GEPPETTO: No, this is a misunderstan is is my son, | love

him. He’s just been misbeh tonight, that is all.
POLICEMAN: (As HE drags GEP. TO away) You may save your
story for the courts, sir.

(THEY exit. WOMAN tums to HIO.)

WOMAN: Pinocchiogi
can...
PINOCCHIO: Ohno,Is
fun! (Laughing, HE exits:

omeplace to go, my husband and |

e quite all right on my own! What great

(The WOMAN 10 confounded, as the lights go down on the
street.)

that is how Pinocchio, within an hour of being

is world, had his father arrested and sent to jail for a
hio now had Geppetto’s house all to himself, which at
first seemed like great fun...
(PINOCCHIO runs in to GEPETTO's house.)

PINOCCHIO: Hurrah! What fun! (HE runs around the house once or

twice, jumping off the table, before suddenly growing bored.)
NARRATOR: But he soon found himself to be quite bored.
PINOCCHIO: Playing by yourself is quite boring.
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NARRATOR: And on top of that...
(A loud gurgling sound is heard, and PINOCCHIO pats his stomach.)

...he was getting very hungry.
PINOCCHIO: No matter! | shall simply find some food for my supper!
(HE sets about searching for food.)
NARRATOR: Pinocchio searched all over Geppetto’s works
food, but the old wood-carver was very poor, and hefdi ve
anything around the house. He had meant to go

something for himself and Pinocchio to eat that was
now sitting in a jail, he could not.

PINOCCHIO: Oh! ltis so terrible to be hungry g think | shall
die hungry and alone! If only my Father we
hadn’t gotten himself arrested!

TALKING CRICKET: (a voice only) P inocchio. This is the
type of fate that befalls all wicked . r or later, they end

up alone, hungry, and miserable.
PINOCCHIO: What!? Who is speaking t ?”| don't see anybody.

TALKING CRICKET: I'm down Pinocchio. On the floor. Next to
the door.
PINOCCHIQO: | still don't see anyene! see is... a cricket.

TALKING CRICKET: Hello, Pj
PINOCCHIO: Is that yo

PINOCCHIO: I've n

PINOCCHIO: | certainly hope it can find me something to eat!

TALKING CRIC f you continue to be wicked and lazy and
disrespectf @ father, you will be often hungry and rarely
happ

PINOCC of e your advice, Talking Cricket. | wish you to
le peace Now.

TALKIN {ET: You have so much to learn, Pinocchio! You ought
to help ather, not anger him!

PINOCCHIO: (Having lost interest, HE goes to the workbench and
grabs a hammer.) Of course, Talking Cricket.

TALKING CRICKET: Reconcile to your Father before it is too late.
Teach your heart to be filled with love and kindness while you are
young, for learning is much easier while the heart and mind are still
young.

PINOCCHIO: Thank you for your advice, Talking Cricket. Now,
goodbye!
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(And HE brings down his hammer in an attempt to crush the small
creature. The TALKING CRICKET hops about the shop, chirping as it
flies, and PINOCCHIO chases, hammering the desk, the floor, a chair,
the door, laughing all the time. Finally, PINOCCHIO brings the hammer
down with a crash, and the chirping is heard no more. PINOCCHIO
stops laughing.)

Cricket? Talking Cricket? Where are you? | have

simply hopped away. What a pity. | didn’t mean| h it.
It was a fun game while it lasted. But now I'm al@ n. And still
hungry!

NARRATOR: And Pinocchio threw himself upa floor and sulked,

and there he eventually fell asleep.
(PINOCCHIO does so.)

What he didn’t notice was that he fell just next to Geppetto’s

wood-burning stove, which sti d afire in it because it was very

cold outside. As Pinocchio sl spark of fire leapt out of the

stove and onto Pinocchio’s hand s the puppet slept, his arm
slowly burned right off his Bo e next morning, Pinocchio
g'something.
(PINOCCHIO wakes

awoke to find that h
notices that the othe Issing. HE hollers.)

PINOCCHIO: Help! Help! meone has stolen my arm! I've been
maimed! O 's happened to me? Someone help!

(GEPPETIO.€en kly through the door hanging his coat on a
coat-ra -

GEPPE nocchio? What's happened to you, my boy!
PINOCCHI@gy Father! You're home! How did you come to escape the

jail?
GEPPETTO: There was no need for escaping; | merely explained the
truth, and they let me out first thing this morning. But what has
happened to you, Pinocchio?
PINOCCHIO: It was terrible! | was so lonely, and then a talking cricket
gave me some advice—it was really very good advice, too—only |
was a horrible child and | killed it, and | was hungry, and there was
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no food, and then | went to sleep, and when | woke up, | was like
this!

(HE cries. GEPPETTO puts an arm around him.)

GEPPETTO: Come, | believe | can fix some of that. (HE takes three
pears from his jacket pocket.) Here, | bought some pears for our
breakfast on my way home.

PINOCCHIO: Only three? For both of us?

GEPPETTO: | am afraid they were all that | could aff

PINOCCHIO: Then how will we eat tonight?

GEPPETTO: | will go to the market and sell a chair e. Do not
worry, Pinocchio, | will take care of you. He

(HE gives PINOCCHIO a pear. PINOC
others with his only hand. HE become

I do hope you intend to leave at lea!
son.

PINOCCHIO: Father, | am far h er than you are. | have not eaten
anything ever. You have at | aten before. | am dying of
hunger; give me these pearsgan may eat when you have sold

a chair. Unless you want arve.
GEPPETTO: No, no... e . here, I will build you a new arm

as you eat...

NARRATOR: Andsse,Pinocchio ate the carpenter’s breakfast while
Geppetto fa

wipes some sweat from his brow.)

GEPPETTO: There you are. As good as new.

PINOCCHIO: Oh, Father, you have been so good to me! And I... | am
afraid | have not been very good to you.

GEPPETTO: That is true.
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PINOCCHIO: Father, | am so sorry! |truly am! | wantto... | want to
learn to be a good boy! To train my heart for love and kindness, like
the Talking Cricket said! Father, can you forgive me?

GEPPETTO: Of course, Pinocchio. | will always have room in my heart
to forgive you, if you are truly sorry.

PINOCCHIO: | am! Oh, | am!

GEPPETTO: If you really want to learn to be a good boy, that means
you will have to go to school with the other boys.

PINOCCHIO: | don’t want to do that...

(GEPPETTO shoots him a glance.)

...however, if that is what | must do, then |
have an A-B-C book. | shall need onesfe
GEPPETTO: Ohdear... I'm sure | do
Unless... (HE looks around the sh@p, stopping at the coat on the
rack.) Unless... yes, of course. It simply hagito be done. Wait here,
my boy, please. | must go out.

PINOCCHIO: Where are you go
GEPPETTO: (Putting on his coat e door.) To buy your A-B-C book.

@ PINOCCHIO sits to wait.)

ed patiently for a full hour for
id come back through the door, he

(And with that HE is out. Light

NARRATOR: And so Pino
Geppetto to retu

,\
m
S
=
@
)
m
T
5]
m
—
_|
©)
=3
=
=
o
o]
S
®
Q
5
o
o)
o
2

PINOCCHIO:
GEPPETTO:

ou got one! How did you afford it?
oat.

ed) But... but it's so very cold outside!
ense. Besides, it was an old coat anyway.

NARRATOR: Now you may be wondering how Pinocchio, so new to
the world, would have known he needed an A-B-C book to begin
school. You see, Pinocchio was created as a puppet of a young
boy, and as such he already knew the things all boys his size would
know about the world. Had Pinocchio been created as a baby
puppet, | imagine he wouldn’t have known anything at all! And so
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the next morning, Pinocchio set off for his first day of school with his
brand new—uwell, mostly new—A-B-C’s book.

(On the front porch, GEPPETTO kisses PINOCCHIO on the forehead
and waves as PINOCCHIO walks off.)

While Pinocchio had been a terrible brat his first coupledf days, he
really did intend to do better on this day. He had firmly ided that
he was going to go to school and learn as other boy: .

Then, on the way to school...

(Sounds of a crowd milled around, many children pr
...Pinocchio got... distracted.

(PINOCCHIO runs up to a young GIR o is watching something off-
stage.)

PINOCCHIO: Tell me, what is it? What i ening over there?

GIRL: Why that's the Great Mari te Theater, of course. It has been
closed down for over a year,%ears they have just re-
opened it.

PINOCCHIO: What do they dg
GIRL: Plays, silly boy.

Don’t you know anythi
PINOCCHIO: | kno

GIRL: Go on to school,
there will be another.

too.

GIRL: oney?

PINOG ..

GIRL: hoice is made for you. They won't let you in to the
theate if you haven’t any money.

PINOCCHIO: That doesn't seem fair. Could | borrow some?

GIRL: From me? | don’t even know you! Why should | lend you
money? Now, | might give you a few coins for that nice book you
have.

PINOCCHIO: Oh... but I need this for school... and my father sold his
coat to buy it...

GIRL: Go on, then, and stop bothering me! | intend to have fun in the
theater.
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PINOCCHIO: Allright... all right here, take it! |1 would really rather have
fun than sit in a classroom all day anyway. Perhaps | can give
school a try tomorrow! (HE gives the GIRL his book.)

GIRL: Here then, come with me!

(SHE leads PINOCCHIO by the arm into the Great Marionette Theater.
A large, ugly man—MANGIAFUOCO—stands by the door. #E takes

the GIRL'’s money, but grabs PINOCCHIO'’s shoulder to stopthim from
entering. HE shoves PINOCCHIO backwards.)

PINOCCHIO: Oh, that girl has paid for me, | believ

MANGIAFUOCO: And why are you not at work, my d?

PINOCCHIO: | have no work, | am a boy and | ¢
school, only now | can’t go because | see
book, so | thought | may as well enjo

MANGIAFUOCO: You are no boy! Y
| do not know a puppet when | seefa puppet?
puppet!

PINOCCHIO: Oh. It's very lovely...

MANGIAFUOCO: | know! Than u! I mean no thank you!! Why are
you not performing with all OM?

PINOCCHIO: Performing? Oh ! think that | am one of your

rionette! Do you think
| own this theater,

theaters anywhere in t
you must be my
PINOCCHIO: Let go

he country. If you are a puppet,

akes hold of PINOCCHIO.)

I"'I'do not belong to you! My name is
Pinocchio, and | bel 0 my father, who created me!

MANGIAFUOCO: Enough of'this foolishness! You do not wish to
perform? Fine ave another job that you can do for me.

PINOCCHIO: ob? Good! Then | may make some money to

MANGIAFUOCO: You misunderstand me, Pinocchio. | shall be the
cook.

(HE whistles loudly, and two MARIONETTE POLICEMEN appear.)

You will be the firewood!
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(The MARIONETTE POLICEMEN move and grab PINOCCHIO. THEY
begin to lead him off as PINOCCHIO struggles.)

PINOCCHIO: Firewood? No! Oh, no, please, you can’'t! | don't want to
be firewood.

MANGIAFUOCO: Why not? You are a puppet made of wood! Wood is
only useful for making tables, putting on puppet shows,@and
throwing in the fire. | assure you, it is nothing personal, tReugh | am
quite hungry.

PINOCCHIO: Unhand me! How could you do this to w
marionette?
FIRST MARIONETTE POLICEMAN: We are sorry, 0. We

have to do what our master says.

SECOND MARIONETTE POLICEMAN: Besid m etteryou than
either of us.

PINOCCHIO: This is terrible! Oh Fat
gone to school as I'd promised yo
disobeyed! (HE begins to cry.) An ver see you again!
How sad you will be to know I've bee d alive! I'm fairly sad

about that myself! And after ou’ve done for me... oh Father, I'm
so sorry!

(MANGIAFUOCO looks on wi athy. HE looks as though HE may
cry, but instead HE sne

ry Tam! If only | had
ish I'd never

FIRST MARIONETT,
SECOND MARION
Pinocchio!

: Look! The master is sneezing!
MAN: This is good news for you,

gzes again.)

(MANGIAFUOCO sneezes again.)

PINOCCHIO: He sneezes?

SECOND MARIONETTE POLICEMAN: Exactly! He is quite moved by
your tears, Pinocchio.

(MANGIAFUOCO sneezes a fourth time.)
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MANGIAFUOCO: Enough! Enough, dear little Pinocchio! | may
appear a hard and frightening man, but | cannot bear the sight of
tears! You may return home to your father with my great apologies.
| would never deprive a father of his son.

PINOCCHIO: (As MARIONETTE POLICE are shaking his hands and
exiting back into the Great Marionette Theater.) Thank yeu, sir! You
are a kind man after all!

MANGIAFUOCO: Tell me of your father, Pinocchio. Is lthy
man?

PINOCCHIO: No, sir, not at all! Yesterday he spent(a mofey on
three pears so we could eat... and | ate all three .
Afterwards, he went out and sold his only cg Jhcould have

a book to go to school... and | traded that f
your theater. If only | could buy a ne
my father lost.

MANGIAFUOCO: The poor man! (H
five pieces of gold. That will buy a
nice books, and anything else you sh

PINOCCHIO: Thank you!
MANGIAFUOCO: Think nothingwe these directly to your father,

and send my best wishes!
PINOCCHIO: | willl Oh, than much! (HE crosses the stage to
exit.)
MANGIAFUOCO: Howev
it all.

difner still needs cooked... oh, bother

(MANGIAFUOCCO exits the Great Marionette Theater. As
PINICCHIO is about to exit crosses a FOX and a CAT. The FOX
carries a walking.eane and wears a cape and top hat, a faux gentleman,
with a crutch. T @ wears a blindfold and holds a walking stick.)

do you know my name?
father well. In fact, | saw him just this morning. He

man.
PINOCCHIO: After today, he will suffer no longer.
FOX: And why is that?

PINOCCHIO: Because | have just become a rich man!
FOX: Arich man? You?

(HE laughs out loud, as does the CAT. PINOCCHIO angrily holds out
his hand and shows them the five gold pieces. BOTH stop laughing.
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CAT takes off its blindfold and gawks at the gold pieces. FOX notices
and slaps CAT with his lame paw. PINOCCHIO notices neither action.)

May | ask what you are going to do with all of that money?
PINOCCHIO: First, | am going to buy my father a fine new coat, a coat
of silver with diamond buttons! Then | shall buy a brand new A-B-C
book for myself.
FOX: For yourself?

PINOCCHIO: Yes, for myself. | want to go to school a ard.

FOX: Ha! To study! Listen, Pinocchio, look at this p ou see how
it is lame?

PINOCCHIO: Yes.

FOX: ltis because of studying that | no longer d, working
paws!

CAT: And it is because of studying that bli

PINOCCHIO: How can that be so?

FOX: Trust me, Pinocchio, | speak from experience when | say no good
has ever come from study!

CAT: No good!

FOX: Besides, why would you to go to school and study when we
can show you a way to douMd pieces?

PINOCCHIO: What do you mean

FOX: Five gold pieces are ni @

ure, but wouldn't you rather take

home ten? Or evendwent
CAT: Fifty!
FOX: A hundred?
CAT: Two a hundre
FOX: A thousand?
PINOCCHIO: Yes, yes, of course | would. But how?
FOX: Simple, m puppet. Instead of returning home... come with

me with us!
ill you take me?
ever heard of the Field of Wonders?
| haven't. And | don’t want to go, either! Home is
going to my Father. He is waiting for me. And then
tomorrow, T will go to school and learn to be a good boy.
FOX: Very well, Pinocchio. You may go home if you wish. But you'll
be sorry.
CAT: Sorrrrryyyy!!
FOX: Think, Pinocchio, you are turning you back on Lady Luck!
CAT: Lady Luck!
FOX: Tomorrow your five gold pieces could be two thousand!
CAT: Two thousand!
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PINOCCHIO: Look... are you certain of this?

FOX: I wouldn't lie, Pinocchio. Not to the son of Geppetto!

CAT: Poor old Geppetto!

FOX: Think of how much good you could do for him with all of that
money!

CAT: All of that money...

FOX: And it will only take you but one full day! You will be hiome by
tomorrow!

CAT: Two thousand gold pieces... two thousand gold

PINOCCHIO: Fine! Fine! | know it will be disobeying
you, but think of how happy he will be when he %
thousand gold pieces! For | shall only keep onethgusa
myself, and the rest | will give as a gift to the 0

FOX: A gift for us? Why of course not! We do @

but only to help others.
(PINOCCHIO heads off with the FOX an , who exchange a wink

CAT: Help others!

PINOCCHIO: What fine people you are!

behind his back.)

NARRATOR: And so Pinocchig ot to buy his father a coat and
himself an A-B-C book wi e gold pieces from the puppet
master and instead e Fox and the Cat to find the
Field of Wonders. The ntil it was dark out, when the Fox
convinced Pinocghi s a good idea for them to stop at an
Inn to eat and re ey would start out again very early,
before the sun rose ext morning. After Pinocchio went to his

urs, the Fox and the Cat—who were not

room to sleep for a few
actually lam lind, in case you couldn’t tell—snuck away.

Q

for'ourselves,

tting on assassins disguises.)

easy to overtake him and make him give us his gold pieces. And if
he refuses...

(CAT makes a slicing motion across his neck with his finger.)
Precisely! Come, quickly, we will hide in the ditch!

(THEY exit, now fully disguised, as PINOCCHIO enters, yawning.)
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PINOCCHIO: How strange it was for my friends to go on ahead of me.
And | left to pay the bill! | suppose that is all right, though. They are
very poor, and | will soon have two thousand gold pieces of my
own! | hope they haven't gotten too far ahead.

(A cricket’s chirping can be heard.)

That noise... who is there?
TALKING CRICKET: ltis I, Pinocchio.

PINOCCHIO: The Talking Cricket! m

TALKING CRICKET: The Talking Cricket, yes. You'lly S not so
easy to rid yourself of sound advice. It ofte S ou when
you need it, whether you listen to it or not.

PINOCCHIO: | thought that | had killed e | am sorry about
that.

(A pause, during which there is only ¢

TALKING CRICKET: Yes, well... you di a few of my legs... that
was a bit uncomfortable. Ne eless, | have returned to give you
a few words of good advice. %%me with the four gold pieces
you have left and give themdegyo r old father who is weeping
because you have never r edifrom school this morning.

PINOCCHIO: Tomorro : be a rich man, because these four
gold pieces will becom eusand!

TALKING CRICKET;

[he night is very dangerous.
ant to go on!
{ET: Remember what happened last time you wanted

TALKING CRICKET: Good-night, Pinocchio, and be wary of the
bandits.
(The chirping fades and ceases.)

PINOCCHIO: Bandits. Fah! That old cricket is always trying to frighten
me.
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(The FOX and CAT jump out of hiding upon him.)
Bandits! Bandits! Help, someone!

(The BANDITS chase PINOCCHIO about the stage and through the
audience, eventually catching him. CAT holds PINOCCHIO from

behind.)

FOX: Your money or your life, puppet!
PINOCCHIO: | have no money.

FOX: Out with that money, or you're a dead man!

CAT: Dead man!

PINOCCHIO: Never!
FOX: And once we've taken care of you, we'll @ father, too!
CAT: Father, too!

PINOCCHIO: No! No! Not my Father
FOX: Find that gold! Search his pockets!
CAT: Not in his pockets!

FOX: Under his hat!

CAT: Not under his hat!
PINOCCHIO: I told you, | havenM!
(FOX reaches out and grabs @

FOX: Aha! Under his ton at's where it is!
CAT: That's where it

(PINOCCHIO wrenches from the FOX’s grip, and the CAT tries to
reach into PINOCCHIO’s mouth when PINOCCHIO bites him. CAT
leaps back and vy, in pain as PINOCCHIO runs off.)

FOX: After.him!

(FOX allow PINOCCHIO.)

NARRATCO d the two bandits chased the frightened puppet all
night long Until it was almost time for the sun to rise.

(PINOCCHIO enters and leans back on a large rock.)
PINOCCHIO: 1 think I've lost them... and good riddance!

(FOX and CAT spring from behind the rock. CAT drags PINOCCHIO off
the rock and pins him to the ground.)
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FOX: Last chance, puppet! Give us that gold, now!
CAT: Last chance, puppet!
PINOCCHIO: Never!

(FOX takes a knife out of his coat.)

FOX: As you wish! Here, (HE gives the CAT a rope from hi
the puppet to that rock over there. He seems to eat‘qui
imagine that if he doesn’t eat for a couple of days
starve.

cket.) tie
Il; 1

| eve Iy

(CAT ties PINOCCHIO to the rock.)

PINOCCHIO: No! Help!

FOX: We'll be back, my little friend... jUst as so you're dead.
Then we'll get those gold pieces and our business together will be
completed. Farewell!

CAT: Toodle-oo!

(THEY exit.) \

NARRATOR: Pinocchio cried fo for hours and hours and hours
until he finally fainte ion, several hours after the sun
rose.

PINOCCHIO: Help!

ease help me! Oh, if only I'd listened
to the Talking Cr! ost and gone back before | could be
attacked! I'm such a ish puppet. And now I'll never see my
Father again! Oh, please, somebody help me! Please? Please...
I’'m feeling sogti .. so tired...

(His head si asses out. After a few moments, a beautiful
maiden , the FAIRY, enters, yawning.)

er could have been making all that noise? It woke me
. akes a great deal of noise to wake me up. (SHE spies
PINOCCHIO.) Oh dear! Someone has tied this marionette to this
rock! The poor thing.

(SHE unties PINOCCHIO, who falls to the ground.)

| wonder if this child is alive or dead? | shall have to ask the
doctors. Doctors!
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(SHE claps her hands, and in flap a CROW an OWL.)

Good doctors, examine this puppet. | wish to know if it is alive or
dead.

CROW: Hm... hm... hmmmm!!

OWL: Yes... yes... oh yes, quite interesting!

FAIRY: Well? How have you found him?

CROW: Ahem. To my mind this marionette is dead and gonej, but if, by
any chance, he were not, then that would be a sure he
may be alive.

OWL.: | hate to contradict my esteemed colleague, tk
mind this marionette is most certainly alive. Unle
turns out he is not, for that would be a sure si e may be
dead.

(PINOCCHIO moans and begins to roll@ver.)

CROW: Aha! Wait! | would like to ch my diagnosis!
FAIRY: Quickly, the both of you, help me S marionette to my

home so that we may propew him.
(THEY exit together.)
NARRATOR: The fairy
and her friends brough 0 back to a small cottage that was

nearby. Theyg some water to drink and a bit of
bread to eat, an n the boy was able to sit up and speak.

(Lights up on FAIRY’s houseyPINOCCHIO sitting up on the floor and
FAIRY kneeling him.)

ling, Pinocchio?

ing hurts. My head hurts, my feet hurt, my
my ears hurt, my fingers hurt, my...
im a cup with medicine.) | have some special
will take care of that for you.
PINOCCHIO: Ts it sweet or bitter?
FAIRY: It is bitter, but it is good for you.
PINOCCHIO: If itis bitter, | don't want it.
FAIRY: You must drink it, Pinocchio.
PINOCCHIO: | don't like it!
FAIRY: Drink it and I'll give you a piece of candy. That will take the

bitter taste right out of your mouth.

PINOCCHIO: Show me the candy.




Pinocchio and His Father - Page 29

FAIRY: (Removing a piece from her dress.) Here it is.

PINOCCHIO: | would like the candy first, and then I'll drink the bitter
medicine.

FAIRY: Do you promise?

PINOCCHIO: Yes.

(FAIRY gives him the candy, and PINOCCHIO eats it.)

If only candy were medicine! | should take it every
FAIRY: Now you must keep your promise and drink few s of
medicine. They'll be good for you.

(PINOCCHIO takes the cup, smells it, and shov

PINOCCHIO: Blech! | can't drinkit! It's bit
FAIRY: How do you know that? You
PINOCCHIO: But | have smelled it! Iffyou give

candy, then | will drink it.
FAIRY: All right, but just one more piece.

n tasted it yet.
another piece of

(SHE hands him another piece of , and HE eats it. FAIRY gives
him the glass again.)
PINOCCHIO: | can’t drink it! I No, | can’'t! won't! | won't!
FAIRY: You'll be very s .

PINOCCHIO: | don't care!
FAIRY: You are very,si
PINOCCHIO: | don’
FAIRY: You may even
PINOCCHIO: | don't care!

0 sick that you die.
rather die than drink that awful medicine!

(Just then, there @minous knock at the door.)

FAIRY: wonder who that could be.

(SHE r
small black
fine.})

opens the door, and in spill four BLACK RABBITS with a
fin {or, if that image is too grim, a stretcher will serve just

FIRST BLACK RABBIT: Is this where the puppet is dying?
FAIRY: | am afraid so.

PINOCCHIO: They can't be here for me?

FIRST BLACK RABBIT: You mean he isn't dead yet?
FAIRY: No, I think he has a few hours yet.

FIRST BLACK RABBIT: Well how do you like that?
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PINOCCHIO: No! You can't take me! Don't let them take me?

SECOND BLACK RABBIT: Are you the one who just said, ‘I'd rather
die than drink that awful medicine”?

PINOCCHIO: Yes...

SECOND BLACK RABBIT: We can simply wait here, if that’s all right
with you, lady.

FAIRY: Certainly. Would you care for a candy?

THIRD BLACK RABBIT: I'd love a piece. | love candy.

(In a panic, PINOCCHIO leaps to his feet and dramati dow Il of
the medicine, throwing the cup to the ground when he

PINOCCHIO: There, you see? I've takenit! E I And I'm
starting to feel better already!
RABBITS: Awww....

FIRST BLACK RABBIT: All right ever
Let's go.

(THEY exit, grumgling, with the in, THIRD BLACK RABBIT taking
one last piece of candy on his wa

FAIRY: See now? That medig
PINOCCHIO: Yes, inde
FAIRY: Good. Now that
what happened
PINOCCHIO: ltisn't
because | had some
rock so that | would star

well, perhaps you can tell me about

t.
ing special; some bandits chased me all night
coins in my mouth, and they tied me to a

FAIRY: And whe e the gold coins now?

PINOCCHIO: | @ hem

(Sudde nds Cover his face and HE squirms a bit, as if in pain.)
Ack!

(When HE sits*up straight again, his nose is slightly longer.)

FAIRY: And where did you lose them?
PINOCCHIO: In the pond after | jumped in. OH!

(And again, HE tries to cover his nose, and again it becomes longer.)

FAIRY: Pinocchio... is there something different about your nose?
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PINOCCHIO: How do you mean?

FAIRY: Wasn't it smaller just a moment ago?

PINOCCHIO: ...no... it's always been this size. ACK!

(And again, the nose grows; it is now almost six inches long.)
What's happening! What's happening to me?

(FAIRY is laughing.)

Why do you laugh???
FAIRY: I'm laughing at your lies. Here.

en Knocks on it
HIO’s original

(SHE leans close and blows on PINOCCHIO S
three times, and the extension falls off, |
nose.)

PINOCCHIO: How did you do that? A e you a fairy??
FAIRY: Certainly. And that was just my li inder, Pinocchio, that
lies are always found out. N tter how clever you think you are
being, sooner or later a lie WMecome as plain as the nose
ou

on your face! That's a lesso# e to learn if you ever hope

to become a real boy.
5 boy already!

PINOCCHIO: | thought
@cchio, but you're still a puppet. As

FAIRY: Oh, you're really a
long as you are can never grow, never age, and

? |1 don’t understand, Fairy.
e, then: the first step is to return home and

FAIRY: Certainly he is. Go straight home, Pinocchio. Don't turn aside
for anything!

PINOCCHIO: Of course | won't! Thank you, good fairy! Thank you!
(HE starts to exit, then quickly comes back.) Do you really believe
that | can become a real boy?

FAIRY: Yes, Pinocchio.

PINOCCHIO: Huzzah! (HE starts to exit, then quickly returns again.)
May | have just one more piece of candy before | go?
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(The FAIRY laughs and gives him a piece. PINOCCHIO pops it in his
mouth and hurries out.)

NARRATOR: And so Pinocchio left the fairy in her little cottage and
went to find his way home to his father. He still had four gold pieces
clinking in his pocket and a firm resolve to tell his fatherghat he was
sorry for being so selfish and disobedient in his short life.
Temptation, however, is never far, especially from i

intentions, and soon Pinocchio found himself in tr som
company yet again.
(PINOCCHIO strides purposefully across the st ! OX and

CAT run up to him from behind.)

FOX: Pinocchio! Pinocchio, wait for u

PINOCCHIO: What happened to the two of you?

FOX: We wanted to leave early so tha could’be sure the Field of
Wonders would be all ready for you u arrived, dear puppet!

CAT: Alllll ready!
FOX: But no sooner had we left t fety of the village when we were

attacked by bandits!
CAT: We were bandits! O
(FOX whacks him.)

We were attacke andits!

PINOCCHIO: The same‘thing happened to me! | am glad to see that
you are all right.

FOX: The same
to the Field @

PINOCCHIO:;

, Pinocchio. And now let us resume our journey
ers!

ield of Wonders for me! Every time | try to do
an what my Father wants, things go badly!

go badly? Look, see? We're almost there! You

FOX: Yes, look! (HE points.) That's it right there.

PINOCCHIO: Thatisn't far at all...

FOX: You'll be back on your way home in no time.

CAT: No time.

PINOCCHIO: Well... Father would be more likely to forgive me if |
come home with eight pieces instead of four... all right. But only
very quickly!

FOX: Of course! Right this way!
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CAT: Right away!
(THEY travel to the Field of Wonders.)

FOX: Here we are, Pinocchio! The Field of Wonders!

PINOCCHIO: I'm very excited! What do | do?

FOX: You simply have to dig a hole and bury your gold righthere, in
the ground.

CAT: Rightin the ground!

FOX: Then, you go away and close your eyes for tw inutesy,. no
more time and no less!

CAT: No more and no less!

FOX: Then you simply return to the Field of Wg your
original hole, and poof!

CAT: Poof!

PINOCCHIO: Poof?

FOX: Yes, poof! Double your money!

PINOCCHIO: It sounds so easy!

FOX: ltis, itis! Go on, now, bury your go s. By the end of the

day, you could be a very ricwm!
(PINOCCHIO bends down and digs.a » dropping his coins.)

@ very wise decision, boy. You'll
never need to study or 1y in your life. Nor will your Father,
for that matter! inocchio, well done! Now go! Go just
far enough that an no longer see the field, and wait for twenty
minutes! Your fortu

PINOCCHIO: Thank you! Thank you so very much! (HE hurries off.)
NARRATOR: Poamsimple Pinocchio! Well, you can probably guess

what happe . The fiendish Fox and Cat quickly dug up
Pinocchio’s ¢ es and took every last one. Then they left.

That's it! That's it!

(Thunder and rain cue as PINOCCHIO returns.)

PINOCCHIO: It's been twenty minutes, no more and no less! Time to
collect I and my father’s riches! (HE begins digging.) There... there
isn’'t anything here!

(Thunder.)
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I must be digging in the wrong place. Silly Pinocchio, you have
forgotten where you buried the gold!

(HE moves to another spot and digs. HE does so multiple times in the
following speech.)

NARRATOR: Pinocchio dug and dug, hole after hole, but hethever
found even one of his shiny gold pieces from the pu ter. As
the field became muddy and Pinocchio grew wet wetter, he
started to get very tired.

(PINOCCHIO kneels and starts to weepasa S S onstage
around behind him. The SNAKE snickers.)

PINOCCHIO: Now who is it? (HE tur
leave me alone, snake.

SNAKE: Poor, poor little puppet. Cry,

PINOCCHIO: You'd cry too if you couldn mber where you buried

a fortune!
SNAKE: (Laughing now.) That ded like the sort of thing I'd
forget.

PINOCCHIO: As soon as | fin e the one laughing! Then my
father and | will be ri

SNAKE: Did your father a

PINOCCHIO: Well '

SNAKE: (Laughing
not a very nice one,

PINOCCHIO: You clearly 't know anything. This is the Field of
Wonders, andgthie, Fox said that...

SNAKE: Is itth @ ox that stole your money as soon as you ran

away?
y laughs harder than ever and exits.)

SNAKE.) You

0'bury his gold in the ground?
ing to be a surprise.
st uncontrollably.) And a surprise it will be! But

PINOCGHIO
(The SN

Snake? Snake?? Come back!! He's gone. Oh well, he wasn’t
very pleasant company anyway. But now I'm lost! And now | have
absolutely no money! And it's raining! Oh, what will | do? | may
catch a cold, or a flu, or even pneumonia, and the Fairy isn't here to
save mel!

(A MAN with an umbrella and a lantern enters.)
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MAN: You! You there, boy! Come over here and share my umbrella!

PINOCCHIO: Thank you, sir. | was very miserable in that rain.

MAN: Let me look at you... why you're not a boy at alll You're a...
could it be... you're a puppet?

PINOCCHIO: Yes... but I'd like to be a real boy.

MAN: Why don’t you come with me and get out of this rain? We've got
a nice dry bed for you where | come from!

PINOCCHIO: Oh no, I really, really, really need to return home to my
father!

(Thunder.)

MAN: You'll never make it in this storm. Come i just for this
one night.

PINOCCHIO: You say “us,” but | don't s

MAN: | mean the rest of the boys who

PINOCCHIO: The Land of Play?

MAN: | promise you, it's everything yo ires! No studies, no
worries, no rules, nothing but games all day and every day!

There are rocks to climb, be s to swim in, dogs to play with, and
candy everywhere!
>

PINOCCHIO: It sounds like a f
MAN: Fun? My puppet friend % ve never known fun unless you
ome... but | won’t make it in this

have been to the La
PINOCCHIO: I really oug

e one more day away can’t get me in
m already in. All right, I'll go with you!

ny h you.
e with me'in the Land of Play!

storm by myself,
any more trouble
MAN: To the Land of P
PINOCCHIO: Yes, to the Land of Play! But only for one day.
MAN: Of course . of course...
(®)

(HE leads P ff. Lights down on the Field.)

\ man led Pinocchio to a covered wagon pulled by

do gre there were forty other boys crammed in so tightly
that nobady could even move! None of them cared, however. They
were all excited about going to the Land of Play. Once they got
there, the boys played with all their might.

(PINOCCHIO and other BOYS rush on and play.)
They played, they ran, they climbed, they wrestled, they swam, and

they had such a wonderful time that Pinocchio decided that just one
day in the Land of Play wasn’t quite enough. He stayed a second
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day. And a third. And a fourth. Soon, he had quite forgotten about
going home to Geppetto. All he wanted to do was play all the time.

(PINOCCHIO and BOYS run off.)

Finally, after five months of playing day and night and eating
nothing but candy and junk food, Pinocchio awoke one forning to
find something unusual had happened to him.
PINOCCHIO: (in the dark; Yawns.) All right, another m
(Suddenly brays like a donkey.) What was that?
noise come from? (Brays again.) Was that... a d
donkey in this room with me-HAWW! That... thatid
me, did it? Where is my lantern??

(The lantern flicks on, and in the half-lig S CCHIO, bent
over on all fours and covered in donkey hair, co e with ears and a
tail.)

Itis me! What's happened? Help!

(His cries become brays as the I\Ms with a rope.)

MAN: It's the little puppet, is it e never had a living puppet in the
dw how long it would take.

appen at all, but sure enough...
happened to me! You have to help

Actually, | wasn’t sure
PINOCCHIO: Somethi
mee—HAWW!
MAN: That's the way it in the Land of Play! | take the bad boys—
the really bad boys, the ones who run away from home, who forget
their fathers am@gnothers, who don’t want to go to school, who want
% ing—and | let them play whatever they want for
ant! Oh, what fun you’ve had in your time here!
no do nothing but play aren’t good for anything, so
, they all turn into donkeys! That way | can sell them

PINOCCHIO:
real boy!

MAN: Maybe you were once, but now it's a little too late for that, don’t
you think? (HE laughs places the rope around PINOCCHI’s neck.)
Come with me, my little donkey. I'm sure someone can use a nice
working animal like you! (HE leads PINOCCHIO off.)

NARRATOR: The man took Pinocchio to an auction. Nobody there
wanted a good, healthy, working animal, so instead he sold the poor

don’t want to be a donkey! I'm going to be a boy! A
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animal to a man who made instruments. He planned to strip of

Pinocchio’s skin and use it to make a nice new drum. That night,

Pinocchio went to sleep for what he thought would be the last time.
(Lights up on PINOCCHIO sleeping.)

And as he slept, he dreamed. And in his dream, he metithe Talking
Cricket who had tried twice to keep him from harm.

(Chriping sound is heard.)
TALKING CRICKET: Pinocchio. Pinocchio.

(PINOCCHIO lifts his head.)

Little Pinocchio, what has happen

PINOCCHIO: I'm finished, Cricket. I'll
never be a real boy. They mean to'Ki use my skin to make
a drum with. | hope | shall be a bette than | was a son...

TALKING CRICKET: Did I not you that bad things would come if
you disobeyed your Fatherwgs your own way?

y father again. I'll

PINOCCHIO: You did, Cricket, ad listen! How | wish | had!
How | wish the Fairy were @)save me again!
(Chirping cricket noises die a e FAIRY appears.)

FAIRY: Dear little Pj
PINOCCHIO: Fairy! my dear Fairy, you must change me into a
boy! Or if not that, atleast a puppet again! Anything that will not
allow them to skin me and turn me into a drum!

FAIRY: Allis no Pinocchio. Tell me, what do you remember of

your father
PINOCCHIO: : as good, and kind... and he did everything for
was terrible to him. Oh Fairy, he was so good to

ne so much, and all I've ever done is hurt him, even
ing to do things right. | wish | could speak to him! |

(FAIRY disappears as GEPPETTO steps into the room.)

GEPPETTO: Pinocchio.

PINOCCHIO: Father! Butyou're... you're not really here, are you?
This is a dream, isn't it?

GEPPETTO: This is a dream.
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PINOCCHIO: Well, dream or not, this may be the only chance | ever
get to tell you... Father, I'm so sorry! If | had another chance, |
would obey you and love you the way you've loved me! But there is
no other chance. I've turned into a donkey, and tomorrow I'll be
turned into a drum.

GEPPETTO: Pinocchio, get up.

(PINOCCHIO does so.)

No matter what anybody else says, no matter whatsan

tells you that you are, | want you to always reme ' : are
my son. | made you. | even gave you my eyes and smile. And
| love you.

(Lights change and GEPPETTO exits as 0] waking up.)

You are my son. And | love you.

(GEPPETTO is gone. PINOCCHIO stan is hind legs.)
PINOCCHIO: My father... my fat%me.
NARRATOR: And then, a very gufiou g happened.

of PINOCCHIO.)

(One of the arms of don
PINOCCHIO: And I love

(Another arm falls.)

And if | ever do see himagain, | will ask his forgiveness in person!
(HE realizes is happening to him.) What... what's happening?

% gone! I'm a puppet again! But how? The man
of Play said that all the really bad boys became

lazy, the selfish, the ones that forget their fathers...

(Enter a PIGEON.)

PIGEON: You! You-hoo! You down there!

PINOCCHIO: Do you mean me, little bird?

PIGEON: Little bird? | am a pigeon, thank you very much! And of
course | mean you! Who else would | be talking to? That lump of
fur? Ew... er... what is that?

PINOCCHIO: It's going to be a drum head.
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PIGEON: Fine. Dandy. You! Do you know of a little wooden puppet
named Pinocchio?

PINOCCHIO: | am that little wooden puppet!

PIGEON: Oh! Atlast! Atlast! I've found you!

PINOCCHIO: You've been looking for me?

PIGEON: Your father! Geppetto! He's been looking all over Europe for
you! Up hills and across lakes and into caves and my, that man is
exhausted!

PINOCCHIO: Where is he now? Is he close?

PIGEON: Oh no, oh no, not a bit. He's gone and deci to sallkacross
the ocean to find you!

PINOCCHIO: Oh dear! I've got to get to him!

PIGEON: Well hop on, then! We’'ll find him tog

(PINOCCHIO hops on the PIGEON and “fl )

NARRATOR: So Pinocchio and the Pigeon soargd through the sky,
searching for Geppetto.

PINOCCHIO: Down there!

NARRATOR: They found him o mall raft only a few miles off the

shore.
PIGEON: | can swoop him up ane oth back to the shore!
PINOCCHIO: Oh, thank you!
PIGEON: Hold on to megtightl we go!
(PINOCCHIO and th ad down toward the sea.)
PINOCCHIO: Father! rl I'm up here! Look, he sees us! He sees
us!
NARRATOR: Ind Geppetto did see Pinocchio, and he waved out

nd jumped up and down with joy. However, just
ioa Pigeon got close, a great and terrible shark

. Its jaws were so large that Geppetto’s entire
t between the rows of teeth.
er, no! Hurry, you must drop me!

PINOCCHIO: Tl not let my Father go so easily! Let me go!

PIGEON: Very well. Fare thee well, Pinocchio!

NARRATOR: And the pigeon dropped the brave little puppet, who
dropped toward the closing jaws of the monster until...

(Lights go to blackout. Loud gulping sound is heard. Dim light as
PINOCCHIO awakens inside the terrible shark.)
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PINOCCHIO: Father! Father!
(Enter GEPPETTO in a daze.)

GEPPETTO: Pinocchio?
PINOCCHIO: Father!!! (HE runs up to and embraces GEPPETTO.)
GEPPETTO: What has just happened? Where are we?
PINOCCHIO: We're inside a shark, but | don’t care! I'm wit
I'd rather be with you inside a terrible shark forever
another minute in that horrible Land of Play!
GEPPETTO: Ah... of course. Pinocchio, I've looked
you. Up hills, across lakes...
PINOCCHIO: | know... oh father, I've been so gu. Can you
forgive me?
GEPPETTO: Of course | forgive you, m

What was that??
PINOCCHIO: An earthquake? O er, a shark-quake?

(Another sneezing sound, and hake again. PINOCCHIO falls
over into a pile of muck.

GEPPETTO: | belie
PINOCCHIO: Snee
GEPPETTO: Perhaps it lergic to one of us. Ah! The poor beast!
PINOCCHIO: That's it, then™ That's how we can escape!

GEPPETTO: | paware sharks could have allergies...
PINOCCHIO: to make our way closer to the mouth, and when
ut we’ll go!

aight into the water! | fear your plan is a bit

. I 'am a very old man and not strong enough for

iS... sneezing!

GEPPETTO: No, Pinocchio, that sounds too dangerous.

PINOCCHIO: Please, Father, | can do it!

GEPPETTO: Well... we may as well try, | suppose. Yes. Yes, we
shall! | cannot worry about what may happen next; I'm with my son
again, and that is all that matters!

NARRATOR: And so Pinocchio, and Geppetto crawled their way to the
front of the terrible shark.

GEPPETTO: Here comes another sneeze.
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NARRATOR: And when the beast sneezed...
(A loud sneezing sound.)
...they all shot forward into the ocean!

(THEY tumble forward. GEPPETTO grabs PINOCCHIO, who swims as

hard as he can.)

Pinocchio began swimming immediately, with Gep on

for his life. Soon they had broken the surface o % were

heading for the shore. Eventually, Pinocchio began to grow tired.
GEPPETTO: Good work, Pinocchio! | can see ihe shore in

the distance!
(Sound of the terrible shark breaking thé surfac e water.)

The shark!
PINOCCHIO: He is after us!
GEPPETTO: Swim faster, Plno
PINOCCHIO: I'm trying, Father!

(PINOCCHIO and GEPPETT
open jaws of the angry rk.)

0 Iag behind, falling closer to the

The shark is too g! I... I can’t swim fast enough! I'm
sorry, Father!
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