Scriptwriting:
Wolf’s monologue/flashback scene…

Wolf prepares himself in mirror, checks spots, slicks down eyebrows, muttering…tests out roar…takes a different approach…

Wolf: Raaah! (jumps, scared by himself) Well, scared myself! Mind you that’s not hard is it?!

Looks forlorn….

Come on, you can do this… (circles to centre stage, looking determined)

Mug an old lady, they said, or a girl in a red cape, and I’ll be bad like them they said…That’s all it takes to be part of their gang, to be cool…(smiles thoughtfully). No problem…

(Face drops, sighs)

God, I really am kidding myself ain’t I? I mean, look at me. I’ve never been cool and I never will be. I’m just fed up of being such a geek…its always been like this…

(enter little wolf from left of stage, positions themselves with doll) 

Look at me, playing with dolls for goodness sake…

Father: (from off stage) William, give that to me this instant! I just don’t know what to do with him!

Mother: (off- stage) I know, its just not normal…

Later on I was just the same, more interested in reading books than hanging with the pack…

(little wolf moves to right of stage, reading Red Riding Hood)

Enter two wolves, dribbling and growling. They sniff and growl around audience then approach little wolf. They look at each other and grunt, baffled. 

Wolf One: Wass this? (grabs book and tosses to wolf two)

Wolf Two: Huh, dunno

Wolf One: You wanna have a word with yourself

Wolf Two: Yeah (pokes little wolf)

Wolf One: Why don’t you learn to hang with the pack? (they drag him off backwards)

Meanwhile elder wolf has looked first ashamed then angry, he returns to centre stage…

Come on, snap out of it. You can do this. You can be just as bad as any of them! (deep breath, then calmly but determined) I am a big, bad wolf, (louder) I am a big, bad wolf! (really loud, and with fists bared) I am a BIG, BAD, WOLF!!! (pathetically) raaah! (pulls up trousers, turns and exits)

Scriptwriting:

Wolf confronts Red…

Wolf hangin’, trying to look hard…

Sees RRH and sidles over…

Wolf: Hey little lady in a red cape. How you doin?

RRH looks him up and down

RRH: Get real (walks on)

Wolf: (annoyed) Don’t move or you’ll be really sorry! 

RRH: (looking amused) What?!

Wolf: Whats in your basket?

RRH: As if I’m going to tell you!

Wolf: (annoyed, grabs basket) Just give it to me then! 

They wrestle the basket, RRH wins…

Wolf: Damn! (jumps into fighting stance) Put ‘em up!

RRH: Hold on one moment please (to audience) Could you just hold this for me for a second? (hands to audience member)

They have a slow motion choreographed fight. Wolf is pushed to ground.

Wolf: Aaaaagh! (to audience member) Am I bleeding? (hobbling away) God, I can’t believe I just got done by a girl!

Exits. 

