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THE GINGERBREAD GIRL

A Comedy in One Act

Characters and Actors

NARRATOR…an ancient, storytelling muse – Maddy Jacobson
MRS. BAKER…a kindly baker-woman – Maybel Murray

FOX…a tormented woodland creature – Chenyka Sawatzky

VENDI…a local grocer – Elise Visch

BAG BOYS…Vendi’s two assistants – Karm Brar, Jon Strempler

FARMER…a hardworking hick who lives in the dell – Whitney Lutz

LITTLE BO PEEP…the farmer’s country-bumpkin wife – Makayla Dyck

JACK…recently injured son of Farmer and Bo Peep – Ryan Redekopp-Kulchyski

JILL…recently injured daughter of Farmer and Bo Peep – Taylor Jones

MARY…a young, single-lambed shepherdess – Jessica Pogree

LAMB…Mary’s one and only lamb – Ashton Mills-Siepman

HUMPTY DUMPTY…a recently injured eggman – Caroline Rempel

IGOR…a two-headed, abominable assistant to Mrs. Baker – Marshall Kaatz, Evan Tobin

COP 1 (CAPPY)…a dim-witted enforcer of the law – Carmela Falk

COP 2 (BOBBY CLARK)…Cappy’s dim-witted partner – Daniella Di Santo

GINGER…a recently baked gingerbread cookie – Saliem Beraki

GINGERBREAD MAN…a crazy cookie on the loose – Kristian Wall

BLIND MICE…3 blind and tailless mice – Nisha Dhaliwal, Charmaine Ducut, Jocelyn Peters

1. NARRATOR (angrily to self):  

“Madam muse”, they say, “tell us a tale 

Where the princess is won, and the prince doth prevail”;

“Tell us, oh muse,” they plead and so whine,

“That the good are victorious, and the evil are swine…” (notices audience);
Ah, I see…yet another group to request
A tale of kindness and, let me guess, true love’s conquest?

Of these tales, I say, I am sick and fatigued,

But tales of malice and destruction – oh, now I’m intrigued.

So I’ll tell you a tale that began yesterday,
An intricate tale of chaos and dismay.

You see, I had a little pawn create a little man,

Who caused terror throughout the town as he ran and he ran;

And my story went well, until that dumb fox devoured,

My terrible cookie monster in less than an hour.

But fear not, my dear audience, for I have a new plan,

More sly and unexpected than a Gingerbread Man…(Hears BAKER approaching)

Hark, here comes my first little pawn,

Who will rue her mistakes before ’morrow’s dawn.

So ladies and gentlemen, hold back your smiles and your laughter,

For this is a tale that ends happily NEVER after!

· NARRATOR fades to backstage.

· BAKER walks onto the stage and looks around.  FOX is hiding behind a tree.  BAKER hears FOX sobbing.

2. FOX:

Wah…wah…..wah……..

3. BAKER:

Fox?   Is that you?

4. FOX:  

No…go away.

5. BAKER:

What's wrong?

6. FOX:

Nothing.

· FOX wails loudly.  

· NARRATOR comes smoothly and soundlessly on stage, whispers in BAKER’S ear, and leaves.

7. BAKER (to audience):

  It looks like that fox needs some cheering up…and I know just the thing!

· BAKER goes to the local store with her shopping list.  VENDI is at stand with BAG BOYS. 

8. VENDI:   
   
Alright monsieur Bag Boys.  When zee customers arrive, yu put on zee best smiles, and be friendly.  But you have to be calm; there iz no reason to be nervous.

· On walks FARMER, BO PEEP, JACK and JILL.

9. BAG BOY 1:  
Okay, we can do this.  we can do this. 
10. BAG BOY 2: 
Oh no, here they come.  Ohhh…boy…argh…

11. VENDI:
   
Breathe boys, just breathe…  

12. FARMER:   
Top of the mornin’ to ya Vendi; Bag Boys.  (The BAG BOYS smile awkwardly, moan, and rock back and forth).

13. VENDI:
   
Oh!  Bonjour, salut – what can I get for you?

14. FARMER:      
I need 1 jug of milk, 2 butters, 3 crackers, 4 apples and 5 gumdrops.

15. VENDI:
   
Do you want zee regular gumdrops or zee magic ones?

16. FARMER:      
Regular please.

17. VENDI:
   
Bag Boys?  If you please… (BAG BOYS fill bags and awkwardly, and hand it over to FARMER. Bag rips and groceries spill).

18. VENDI:


All right monsieur Famair, there iz your food. Forgive them, zey’re…special. (To PEEP) And  ‘ow about yu madam?

19. PEEP:

Oh, no mercy, my dear grocer, (Clutching FARMER’S arm) I’ve got everything I need right here.

20. FARMER:

Ah, shucks…my sweet blueberry dumpling…you make me so happy.

21. PEEP:

No Shnooky, Shnookumsums, you make me so happy…
· JACK and JILL look around absently.

22. VENDI:
   
Ah…bon oui, young love.  Boys, izn’t it beautiful?  (BAG BOYS moan and rock).
23. JILL:


Mommy, I’m hungry. I need food right now before my stomach begins to eat itself, and if that happens, then my bladder will begin to digest my recently eaten stomach, and if you remember the last time that happened to dad, we all had to smell…

24. JACK: 

Dooooomed!
25. FARMER:
   
Jack and Jill, no one needs to hear from you.

26. VENDI:
  

Oh, itz okay Famair. Children, what can I get for yu?

27. JILL:
   
I want a hamburger, no I want a cheeseburger.  I want a hot dog. I want French fries; I want a chocolate milkshake, I…

28. PEEP:
   
Oh stop it, young lady.  Never mind her, Vendi, she’s going to eat us out of house and home.

29. JILL:
   
But mammy! My stomach will eat itself, and if that…
30. FARMER:   
You’re not too old for a thumpin’

31. PEEP (giggling to hide her embarrassment):

He’s just kidding Vendi.

32. VENDI:
   
Ahh, okay. Young madam, here—‘ave a regular gumdrop, free of charge. And for you young monsieur?

33. JACK: 
   
Dooooooooomed!!

34. FARMER:      
You know what young man? If you think whacking your head on the side of the hill hurt…

· FARMER, PEEP, and KIDS move to side stage.  MARY and LAMB walk up.
35. MARY:

Hey Joe, what do you know, I need some yummy food to go.

36. VENDI:

I see, what can I get for you?

37. MARY:

I need 7 hot dogs, 6 chocolate frogs, 5 pickled clogs, 4 nut logs, 3 candy hogs, 2 pairs of togs and 1 gum…drop.

38. VENDI:

My dear madam, regular gumdrops or magic ones?

39. MARY:

Just the plain-Jane, cutie patootie.

40. VENDI:

Ah, tres bon.  Here yu go.  (To LAMB)  Anyzing for yu, ma little friend?

41. LAMB:

Baaah. (MARY, annoyed, rolls her eyes and leaves.)
· MARY and LAMB head to side stage to join FARMER and the gang.  HUMPTY limps up to the stand.

42. VENDI:
 
Ah, monsieur ‘Umpty.  What can I get for yu?
43. HUMPTY:   
What can you get for me?  WHAT CAN YOU GET FOR ME?!  Umm…how  about a miracle?  No?!  Well then, just some Band-Aids please.

44. VENDI:
   
Ma pleasur.

45. HUMPTY:   (Looking at BAG BOYS)  
What are you looking at, you pimple-faced ninny-muffins?  (BAG BOYS cower and whimper).
46. VENDI:
   
Here yu go, dear ‘Umpty.

47. HUMPY:
   
Fantastic!

· HUMPTY limps over to group.  BAKER walks up to the stand.
48. VENDI:

Oh…How can I help yu?
49. BAKER:

I need the following ingredients: shortening, brown sugar, cinnamon, cloves, ground ginger...

50. VENDI:

Wait a minute! 
51. BAKER:

What's wrong?

52. VENDI:

Yu are not making a Gingerbread Man again are yu?

53. BAKER:

Ah…no…

· VENDI looks at BAKER suspiciously as she fills a bag with the ingredients.

54. BAKER (cont.):

salt, molasses, flour, an egg, baking powder, baking soda and...

55. VENDI:

Oui?

56. BAKER:

Gumdrops.

57. VENDI:

Regular or magic?

· VENDI looks at BAKER critically.  BAKER pauses dramatically and says...

58. BAKER:

Magic!

59. VENDI:

Yu ARE making a Gingerbread Man!  Baker, do yu remember zee last Gingerbread Man yu made?  He nearly destroyed our village!  He wreaked havoc up and down zee streets, terrorizing zee people and not to mention zee livestock…(points at LAMB).

60. LAMB:

Baaaa.

· TOWNSFOLK gather around grocer stall.

61. FARMER:     
It’s true! He came in the dell and took my dog and my cat!  The cat came back the very next day but my dog is still missing!  By the way (to VENDI) how much is that doggie in the window?

62. PEEP:

Never mind the dog, you old coot, that little Gingerbread Man made me lose all my sheep!  I mean the whole flock – over 10 thousand strong – gone (snaps) like that.

63. MARY:

Well, you can have my lamb.  (To BAKER) That cookie of yours scared my little lamb so bad she follows me everywhere now... to school, to sleepovers... she even follows me to the mall.  That is sooo UN-cool.

64. LAMB:

Baaaa…

65. HUMPTY:     
You all think you have it so bad.  I was sitting on the city wall minding my own business when this little over-baked fiend came tearing past me.  I fell over 200 feet – and now look at me.  I mean, look at me!  Who’s going to put me back together?  Who can fix this?  No one!

66. JACK:

Doomed!

67. JILL:

Oh, I remember this cookie. I was following Jack up the hill to get daddy some water for his bowel infection which had exceeded in severity despite the doctor’s prognosis after the physical examination that…

68. FARMER:

Shut. Your. Freshly. Baked. Pie-hole!

· ALL except BAKER begin to grumble worriedly.

69. BAKER:

I think you're all overreacting.

70. JACK (running off stage): 
Doomed!  Doomed!  Doomed!  Doomed!  Doomed!

71. BAKER:

Sorry, but I'm buying the magic gumdrops.  And I PROMISE I’m not making a Gingerbread Man, okay?

The people and animals watch in horror as VENDI gets out her radiation goggles and gloves and tongs and pulls out magic gumdrops from a special box. Lights flicker.  Everyone runs away in horror.  Vendi puts them in bag. Bag Boys hand over bag, terrified.
72. BAKER (cont.):

Thank you Vendi.

· BAKER walks DR.
73. BAKER (guiltily noticing audience):

What?  I didn't lie.  I'm NOT making a Gingerbread Man.  I'm making a Gingerbread Girl.

· BAKER walks off stage and re-enters her kitchen/lab.  IGOR, her assistant, comes out.

74. IGOR:

I have the oven ready master. It was a great struggle. He confused Fahrenheit for Celsius and the kitchen almost burnt down. I meant well. He did… 
75. BAKER:

Here are the ingredients.

· IGOR takes the ingredients. 
76. IGOR:

Did you get the magic gumdrops?

77. BAKER:

I did.

78. IGOR:

I shall prepare the batter. Yes I shall.
79. BAKER:

Thank you, Igor.

· IGOR exits with bag.  Townsfolk lead COPS onto stage and point at BAKER’s house.

80. FARMER:  
She’s in there!  She’s the one who bought the magic gumdrops.

81. PEEP:

I saw it too.  

82. MARY:

She's going to destroy us all.

83. JILL:

I’m pretty sure I’ve seen this all in a dream. It all starts with a lonely baker who has an infection in her heart, and its only cure… 

84. JACK:

Doomed!

85. LAMB (sheepishly):  
Baaaa….

86. HUMPTY: 
Seriously, officers, you have to do something.

87. COP 1:

We’re on the case.  You ready Bobby Clark?

88. COP 2:

Lock and load.  How ‘bout you, Cappy?

89. COP 1:

Ready as I’ll ever be.  How ‘bout you, Bobby Clark?  
90. COP 2:

Oh, I’m ready.  Real ready...How about you Cappy?

91. FARMER: 

You’ve already gone over this!

92. COP 1 + 2:

Bad baker, bad baker, whatcha gonna do?   Whatcha gonna do when we confiscate your cookie…

· FARMER, PEEP, MARY, HUMPTY, KIDS, and LAMB leave as the COPS pull out their guns (random objects) and approach the house.  

93. COP 1:

Nottingham police!  We’re coming in!

· They barge into BAKER's house.  BAKER rolls his eyes and confronts them.

94. COP 2:

You’re under arrest for…um…obvious reasons.  Hand over your cookie dough and come with us quietly or there will be... law-like trouble.

95. BAKER (sternly):  
But I’ve done nothing wrong in the eyes of the law.

96. COP 1:

Do you feel lucky, Baker?

97. BAKER (annoyed):   
Are you going to charge me with something?  If not, I’m going to press charges for police harassment.

98. COP 1 (dramatically):   
Go ahead…make my day.

· Igor walks in with a big bowl in his arms.

99. IGOR:

Master, I have prepared the (sees cops)... uh...perfectly innocent... uh... healthy... salad – shut up!
100. BAKER:

It's okay, Igor.  There's no law against making cookies.

101. COP 1:


Well…there should be.  

102. COP 2:

Cappy, she’s right.  We’ve got nothing.  Let’s go.

103. COP 1 (leaving):
 
All right, Bobby Clark.  All right.  We’ve got our eyes on you, Baker.  Don't try any funny business...and...and don’t put all your eggs in one batter.

104. COP 2 (leaving):

Yeah! 


· COPS leave.  Igor pours the batter onto the table.

105. BAKER:

Little do they know, Igor, this time I took extra precautions with the recipe.  I'm making a new kind of cookie.  A cookie that will be good and kind, helpful and perhaps even capable of love.

· A storm is heard in the distance and it is getting darker.

106. BAKER (cont.):

Perfect…I hear a storm coming.

· Baker gets out a lightening rod of some sort.  The storm grows louder and it gets darker.  The part of the stage with the table is totally dark…GINGER gets in place.

107. BAKER (cont.):

We must hurry. There isn't much time.  Where are the gumdrop buttons?!

108. IGOR:
  
Here master, no here, no I’ve got them!
109. BAKER:

Quick!  Now!

· Lighting (lights) flash.  Total darkness.  Screams.  People and animals leave.  Then lights come up.

110. BAKER (cont.):

She's alive!

· GINGER sits up on the table

111. IGOR:

She's…beautiful.  She’s hot! That’s inappropriate. I was talking about her temperature. Yes then, she is hot… Precisely. 
· BAKER looks GINGER in the eyes.

112. BAKER:  

Hi darling.  I’m your mama.

113. GINGER (robotically):

Ma…ma?

114. BAKER:
Yes.

115. GINGER:

Mama.

116. IGOR:


Is that all she can say?

117. GINGER:

Maaa-ma.

118. BAKER:

Can you say your name?  Gin-ger.

119. GINGER:

Gin... ger.

120. BAKER:

See Igor, she can be taught.

121. IGOR:


Can you teach her this?

· IGOR rubs his tummy and pats his head.  GINGER does it.

122. IGOR (cont.):

Beautiful and smart.  Now try this...(dancing) "how much wood could a woodchuck chuck if a woodchuck sold sea shells by the sea shore…”

· GINGER rises from table and tries to do the dance, but looks faint.

123. BAKER:

Stop...that doesn’t help.

124. GINGER: 

Help.

125. BAKER: 

She looks tired.  (Laying Ginger back down) Sleep Ginger... Sleep.

126. GINGER:

Sleep.

127. BAKER (whispering):  
Let's go, Igor.

· IGOR and BAKER leave.  NARRATOR enters stage.

128. NARRATOR:  

Ah, what a tangled web I weave,

Where madness reigns and reason leaves;

Where a baker’s cookie, though lovingly baked,

Will leave only terror in its wake.

So now, you see, how good intent,

Can be stolen and can be bent!  (Pauses and thinks)

What I need now, is another player,

Though, one more willing to be the betrayer.

One who is twisted from the start,

and has seeds of malice in his heart.

· IGOR re-enters and creeps up to GINGER. 

129. NARRATOR (smiling to audience):  

Yes, this is he, who will play his role;

Whose work with the Gingerbread Man has taken its toll;

And who will now do the same to this girl.

Creating a monster to destroy the world!

· NARRATOR whispers in IGOR’s ear.  He smiles sinisterly.  NARRATOR leaves.

130. IGOR (sinisterly):

Walk… No you idiot, RUN.  Run... run... 

· GINGER tosses in her sleep.

131. IGOR (cont.):

Run... run... as fast as you can...

· GINGER repeats deliriously.

132. IGOR (cont.):

Run... run... as fast as you can... they can't catch you, you’re the gingerbread man, er, no, I mean woman!  And WHAT a woman… (high fives self).
· GINGER sits up.

133. IGOR (cont):

That’s right…run, Ginger.  Run, run, away.

· Lighting, thunder.  Then darkness.  When lights come back up, GINGER IS GONE and IGOR laughs menacingly as he exits the stage.

· Daylight: FARMER, PEEP, MARY, HUMPTY, KIDS, and LAMB enter, talking amongst themselves.

134. FARMER:

So, last night was a little spooky.

135. PEEP:


Yeah, but I mean, nothing happened right?  Maybe we misjudged the baker.

136. HUMPTY:

I suppose, just because there was one bad cookie, doesn’t mean they’re all bad.

137. JILL:


I still have a bad feeling in my recently eaten stomach about all this…
138. JACK:


Dooooooomed!

139. PEEP:


Ah, let’s not worry about it.  Mary, what do ya say we go to the mall. 
140. MARY:  

Oh that sounds grand. (to LAMB)  Lamb, I’m sorry, but you are NOT coming!

141. FARMER:  

Don't you worry there little fella.  Mary, I’ll keep an eye on your little lamb, and Peep-ie-kins, I’ll look after the kids too.  You two ladies go have yourselves a nice shopping spree.
142. JILL:


But daaaaaaad!

143. FARMER:

Shut your cornhusk!

144. LAMB:

Baaaa
145. PEEP:


Isn’t he a dream.

· MARY and PEEP leave.  LAMB looks after MARY forlornly.  
146. HUMPTY:

Man, my back is killing me.

· Just then, GINGER runs onto the stage frantically, scaring away LAMB and knocking FARMER and HUMPTY over; saying:

147. GINGER:  
Run, run, as fast as you can, you can’t catch me, I’m the gingerbread woman.

· GINGER runs off stage.

148. HUMPTY:
  
Ow.

· BAKER and IGOR enter and see the mayhem.  IGOR smiles.

149. BAKER (Helping up HUMPTY):

Oh, no.

150. FARMER:

You've done it again, Baker.  You have another monster on the loose.

151. BAKER:

It can't be.  I used the best ingredients on her.

152.  HUMPTY:

It's those magic gumdrops, I tell you.  They're cursed!

153.  JACK: 

DOOOOOOOMED!

154.  FARMER:

Hey, where’s Lamb??

155.  BAKER:

Let's go, Igor.

156.  IGOR (sinisterly):

Yes, Master.

· All clear the stage. 3 Blind MICE enter, looking startled.  

157.  NARRATOR (sinisterly):


3 Blind Mice, 3 Blind Mice

See how they run, see how they run;

They all ran after the farmer’s wife

Who cut off their tails with a carving knife;

Did you ever see such a sight in your life

As 3 Blind Mice…Muuahahahaha (focuses on audience)
So, how are you liking my little tale?

Where 3 blind mice mistakenly rail

Against the poor, innocent farmer’s wife

Who cut off no tails with her carving knife!

No, no, the fault was not hers, as is part of my plan,

Their tails were cut off by the Gingerbread Man!

And even he knows not of the harm that he’s done,

Oh, isn’t topsy turvy mayhem so much fun?!

Get this, he even blinded them with crumbs in their eyes,

(seriously) But it was I who filled their minds with these lies!

Now enjoy watching my tale unfold,
And see how misery turns joy bitter cold.

158.  MOUSE 2:

Our lives are over! We’re blind, we have no tails – we’re bigger hot messes than Humpty Dumpty 

159. MOUSE 1: 

Look on the bright-side, at least we can’t see how bad we look without our tails.

160. MOUSE 3:

I wish I still had my tail so I could smack you both with it!

161.  ALL MICE: 

Darn you farmer’s wife!!

162. MOUSE 1:

Darn you and that sweet smelling gingerbread perfume you wear.
163. MOUSE 2: 

Yeah! And darn you and that stupid song: “Run, run as fast as you can…”  Well we tried to run, but not fast enough now did we? 
164. MOUSE 3: 
Yeah!
165. MOUSE 1: 
Wait!  I smell something…

166. ALL MICE:
 
GINGERBREAD! RUN RUN AS FAST AS YOU CAN!!
· Gingerbread Girl enters and mice run around clumsily trying to get away. Mice end up in a pile.
167. MOUSE 2: 
Not me! Kill them first! They’re much fatter to eat than I.  

· GINGER notices MICE are looking in the wrong direction.
168. GINGER: 
Kill?

169. MOUSE 2: 

Yes! Them! Not me! Not – 

170. MOUSE 3: 

SHUT UP! Them two are the yummier ones!
171. MOUSE 1: 

Me? I taste like a fermented cheese bag!
172. MOUSE 3: 

You smell like one too!
173. MOUSE 1: 


I do NOT!
· MICE begin to tussle. 
174. GINGER:

Ginger not kill…
· All MICE pause.  
175. MOUSE 2: 


Wait, the farmer’s wife is named Ginger?

· GINGER grabs MOUSE 2 and begins removing crumbs from her eyes.
176. MOUSE 2: 


Waaaaaaoheeee! I’m going to dieeeeeeeee!   I’m going to…wait…I CAN SEE!!!!!!

177. GINGER:

See?

· GINGER waves her hand in front of MOUSE 2’s face.
178. MOUSE 2: 
It’s a miracle! Gals, get over here!
· MOUSE 1 shoves MOUSE 3
179. MOUSE 1: 

Me first!

· MOUSE 3 kicks MOUSE 1
180. MOUSE 3:

Dumb rat

· GINGER removes all crumbs.
181. MOUSE 2:

Oh bless you Ginger! I can finally see my beautiful self again!

182. MOUSE 3: 

You looked better when I was blind.

183. MOUSE 1: 

Wait, what about my tail?

184. MOUSE 2: 

Dang girl, you actually looking real fly all tailless like that.

185. GINGER:

Run, run as fast as I can…

· GINGER runs off stage. 
186. MOUSE 3: 


Hey! Where’ya going?!
187. MOUSE 1: 


Ginger, wait!
188. MOUSE 2: 


She’s gone, like a fart in the wind.  Or an Angel…

189. ALL MICE: 


Bye Ginger!!

· NARRATOR enters stage and screams at mice, who all run away off stage.  NARRATOR collects herself in front of audience.
190. NARRATOR (flustered):


Well now. That wasn’t supposed to take place,

But my tale is not over, so wipe that grin off your face.
I could use some more help from some dim-witted boys,

Who will help ruin the world like good little toys…

· BAG BOYS enter stage, mentioning their love of cheese and laughing stupidly…
191. NARRATOR (awkwardly):


Well…maybe not.  Those two are a little too dim,

· LAMB enters and hides.  COPS run out in a scramble, running into each other.  
192. COP 1 (on walkie):


We’ve got a code 5 on the loose…yes, another cookie.

193. NARRATOR:


Ah…but what about it?  Yes! And him, and him!
· NARRATOR sweeps over to COPS, and whispers in their ears. COPS become rigid in their attention. NARRATOR sweeps off stage as COPS spot lamb hiding.  They grab LAMB and haul him out on stage.
194. COP 2:
     
Alright you... talk!

· LAMB says nothing.

195. COP 1:     
We can do this the easy way…

196. COP 2:     
Or the hard way.

197. COP 1:     
If you don’t talk to us, we’ll…we’ll…turn you into a sweater!

198. COP 2:     
Easy Cappy.

199. COP 1:     
Listen Lamb, you can talk to us, we’re the good guys.  We know you’re innocent, just tell us what you saw.

200. LAMB:      
Baaa!

201. COP 1:     
I knew it!

202. COP 2:     
Anything else?

203. LAMB:      
Baa!

204. COP 1:    
 Of course!

205. COP 2:     
Okay, good, good.  And then what happened?

206. LAMB:      
Baaaa.

207. COP 1:     
That's it!  Case closed.  Alright.  You can go, Lamb.  But don't skip town.  We may have more questions.

· LAMB rushes off stage.
208.  COP 2:     
So what did he say?

209. COP 1:     
I have no clue.  I thought you understood him.

210. COP 2:     
I don’t know how you survive out here.

211. COP 1:     
Bobby Clark, we have to find that cookie!
212. COP 2 (Looking off into the distance): 

Yes, find it, and kill it… 
213. COP 1:     

Let’s go Bobby Clark!
· COPS run off stage. GINGER comes on stage looking scared.  Sirens are heard.  GINGER hears crying.  She looks around tree.  She sees FOX with head in hands.

214. GINGER (tapping FOX on shoulder):   
How much wood could a woodchuck chuck if a…

215. FOX:

Please, go away.

· FOX cries more.  GINGER goes up to him and offers a tissue.

216.  FOX (cont.):

Thank you.

· FOX blows noisily on the tissue.  FOX sees GINGER better now.

217. FOX (cont.):

…no…NO!  It can’t be!   You're...you’re gingerbread!

· GINGER nods.  FOX moans.

218. FOX (cont.):

Oh, I was hoping I'd never see another Gingerbread person, ever, ever again.

· Ginger looks hurt at the comment.

219. FOX (cont):

I'm sorry.  That was a mean thing to say.  It's just that I ate the last Gingerbread person I met, and now I have a horrible tummy ache.  I wish I could do something about it.  It feels like he's a big rock in my stomach that I can't get out.  And oh, the racket!

· GINGER goes up to FOX and listens to his stomach.

220. G-MAN (from within stomach):  
Run... run... as fast as you can...

221. FOX:

You see, he's still singing in there too.  I can't even sleep!

222. GINGER (robotically):

Ginger Help.

223. FOX:

What?  You mean you help me?  How?

· GINGER takes FOX and pushes him into the river (front of stage.)

224. FOX (cont.):

Help!  Help!  I can't swim on a full stomach.  Oh, oh.  Cramp!  I'm going down.

· BAKER and IGOR rush on along with COPS.  COPS grab GINGER.  Baker points at the water in horror.  

225. FOX (cont.):

Somebody save the fox!  I'm going down.  Good-bye cruel world!

· FOX goes down.  IGOR rubs hands excitedly.  BAKER jumps in the water and comes up with FOX.

226. BAKER:

I gotcha.

· COPS help them back on stage.  FOX falls to the ground.  Group blocks audience’s view.
227. BAKER:

Does anyone know CPR?

228. COP 1:


Sure do! Man, I LOVE trains!
229. COP 2:

Me too!  Choo-Chooo!
230. BAKER:

Oh, never mind.  On the count of three, press on Fox’s stomach.   One…Two…Three!

· As they each crouch down on ‘three’, G-Man jumps up.

231. G-MAN:

I'm free!  I'm free!

232. COP 1:


You're under arrest.

233. G-MAN:

I'm not free.

234. COP 1:


We're taking you in.

235. G-MAN:

No!  You'll never take me alive.

236. COP 2:

Quick grab his gumdrop buttons.  (Buttons are torn off).

237. G-MAN:

NOOOOOO!!

· G-MAN dies dramatically.  GINGER begins to cry. 

238. COP 1:


Well, I guess our job is done here.  And a job well done, I might add.

239. COP 2:

Really?  You just killed a cookie.

240. COP 1:


Hey, if he couldn’t handle the heat, he should have got out of the oven…

241. COP 2:

Ha!  Nice one Cappy!

242. COP 1:


Yup, that’s the way the cookie crumbles.

243. COP 2 (exiting):  
 …Wow.

244. COP 1 (exiting):   
What about – it looks like he got caught with his hand in the cookie jar…

245. COP 2 (exiting):   
Okay, just stop…

· GINGER is sobbing next to G-MAN.  BAKER tries to comfort her.  GINGER stops crying and thinks.  Finally:

246. GINGER:

Ginger help…

· GINGER suddenly pulls off one of her gumdrop buttons:

247. BAKER: 

NOOOOO!  Ginger!

· Ginger pauses.  Nothing happens.  She puts the button on G-MAN.  He springs back to life.

248. G-MAN (startled):

You…you saved me.

249. BAKER:

He's alive!  Ginger, you saved him…see Igor, I told you she would be good cookie.

· IGOR frowns. GINGER smiles at G-MAN.  G-MAN smiles back and takes GINGER’S hand.

250. BAKER:

Awww... that’s so sweet.

251. IGOR (disgruntled):

…Yes master.  Perhaps too much sugar…

252. NARRATOR:  
Noooo!!!  Stop the story!

· Everybody freezes.

253. NARRATOR:

no, no NO!  This can’t be, 

Not another story that ends forever happily!

And you (to audience) you sit there as if positively enthralled,

By a boorish story in which love conquers all.

No, I won’t have it, I truly won’t! 

And I won’t care if you all cry, “DON’T!”

I MUST ruin this story, despite what you say,

For real-life stories don’t end this way.

· Ginger and G-Man rise from the background and grab NARRATOR, carrying her off.

254. NARRATOR:

No! Put me down you vile things!

I must show the audience what cruelty brings!

I’m the storyteller, and I’m not done, 

You can’t write your own endings!  You have not won!  (voice fades away off stage).

