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Jack and the Beanstalk

a classroom play by 310-1

Part I

Narrator: In the days of King Alfred, a poor woman lived with her son in a village many miles away from London.

Mother: You know son, we are very poor, just because of you! I have indulged you your whole life, now you must help me.

Jack: What am I supposed to do? 

Mother: We only have the cow…

Jack: So could we sell the cow please, please, please……………………..

Mother: It’s the only way we can survive so go and sell the cow!

Narrator: Jack leaves home, and on his way to the village, he meets the butcher.

Butcher: Hello my son, where are you going?

Jack: Hello!! I will sell my cow because we ain´t got no money. Are you interested in buying it, or what?

Butcher: Maybe, how much does it cost?

Jack: You name the price, we just need something to eat.

Butcher: I offer you all my beans from my hat!

Narrator: Jack went home, happily, with his hands full of beans.

Mother: Is that all you bring me, these fucking BEANS?!?

Jack: It is better than nothing, now we've got something to eat.

Narrator: The mother gets very angry and throws some of the beans around. Next morning, a big beanstalk has grown up in the middle of their garden. Jack is very surprised about the beanstalk, and curious, too.

Jack: Hmmm. Maybe I should climb up this beanstalk and see what´s on the top of it.

Narrator: Jack leaves early in the morning, without leaving a message for his mother. At the top of the beanstalk, he meets a wise OLD woman.

Old woman: I know who you are, and I know your mother and your father, too.

Jack: MY FATHER???

Old woman: I am supposed to take care of your father, but I have made a mistake, so I have lost my power.

Part II

the old woman: I became your father's guardian at his birth, and you are the person appointed to punish the Giant for his wickedness!

narrator: Jack arrives at the Giant's house and meets his wife!

Jack: Will you give me a morsel of bread and a night's lodging?

the Giant's wife: I am surprised to see you - it is quite uncommon to see a human being near our house. 

I'll let you in but you have to hide in the oven.

narrator: So he hides in the oven. After some time the Giant arrives!

Giant: Wife, I smell fresh meat.

Wife: It is nothing but the people in the dungeon.

narrator: The Giant is amusing himself with a hen, which lays eggs of solid gold. After a while the Giant falls asleep, and Jack steals the hen and runs home.

Jack: And now mother, I have brought you this hen that will make us rich.

narrator: They become rich and happy together. Sooner or later Jack wants more of the Giant's treasures so he decides to visit the Giant again.

Part III

Narrator:
Previously Jack has been visiting the Giant’s house. He got him to drink and play poker with him. Jack easily won the Giant’s money. After a while Jack arrives to the Giant’s castle again. Jack makes up with the Giant, and they become good friends. They decide to play poker for money and drink a lot of Guinness.

Jack:
Instead of playing for money, why don’t we play poker, the winner takes it all, your Delicious wife with good tits?  

The Giant:
That sounds like a good idea. Do you have anything to offer?

Jack: 
Sure, my mom.

The Giant:
That’s a deal. Cheers!

Jack:
Cheers!

The Giant:
Let’s deal the cards.

Jack:
Sucker, I have four aces, you loose.

The Giant:
What is going on? I am so drunk; I can’t even see the cards.

Jack:
Okay, cheers, goodbye, I am leaving with your wife. You giant sucker.

Narrator: 
Jack and the Giant’s wife walk away from the house and over to the beanstalk. The Giant chase them, but he is 'stoned, cold, crazy'.

The Giant:
Don’t take my wife; I cannot live without her. She makes my supper, she does my laundry and tugs me in.

Jack:
Fuck you, you giant crying fool.

The Wife:
I will never return to you, you smock. Your weenie is to small to fill me out anyway.

Narrator:
The Giant weeps. He starts to run after them, but he trips and fall over the edge. That’s the last thing anyone saw of the Giant.

Jack:
Come on my pretty little one. I am gonna fill you up to the edge.

Narrator:
And they lived happily ever after.          

The End
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