The Big Bad Wolf goes to the City


Cast:

· Narrator

· Cub Scout Billy

· Dad - nerdy, with a nasal voice
· Big Bad Wolf - dresses with pomp and tries to act dignified, but in reality he is a worry wart and a sissy
· Cousin Wolf - a goof that acts much like a hillbilly and likes to have a good laugh
· Grandpa – a feisty and almost deaf old man
Scene one: in the front yard of Billy’s house
Narrator-
Good evening, ladies and gentlemen. We hope you enjoy the show tonight. Perhaps you have all heard the tale of Little Red Riding Hood? Well, I’ll have you know that our tale is a similar tale, AND it will even have the guest appearance of no one other than the Big Bad Wolf himself! Yes, ladies and gentlemen. The very one that swallowed the grandma and lived to tell the tale! Our story begins at the center of the city, in the house of a good fellow Cub Scout --who we won’t call little blue riding hood--named Billy, at the time when his Dad is out looking for him to entrust him with a mission.

Dad- 
(enters the stage with a basket of food, as if coming out from the house, and pretends to talk to his wife, who is still in the house) Yes, dear! I’ll tell him! (looking on the other direction) Billy? Billy??
Billy-
(enters the stage from the opposite side, panicked) Dad! I didn’t do it! It wasn’t me!

Dad- 

(Confused) Wha..??

Billy-
(suddenly showing regret, as if being tortured into telling the truth) OK, ok, I confess! It was me! It was me!

Dad-
 
(utterly confused) It was you… but wha..?

Billy-
(kneeling by his dad, pulling on his pant knees, as if begging forgiveness) I was just trying to earn my computer belt loop! (suddenly looks away in disbelief, still holding on to the pants) Who would have known that when you press the delete key the computer files would actually get deleted?

Dad-
(finally speaking loud and clear, with his hand on his hips) What are you talking about?

Billy-
(suddenly standing up, moving sideways away from the dad, realizing he just made a mistake in confessing, testing:) What are YOU talking about?

Dad-
Your Grandpa! He’s not feeling well and your mother wants you to take him some chicken soup!
Billy- 

(with relief) Ohhhh…!

Dad- 

Now, what were you saying about the computer?

Billy- 
(in a hurry goes to the basket, trying to change the conversation, speaking really fast) Goodness! She put chicken soup on a basket? Wouldn’t it had been better to use one of those press and seal, you know the ones with the lock lid…
Dad-

(inquisitively) Billy?

Billy-
(hurrying to go) Goodness! Look at the time! Grandpa must be starved! I better run off to his house with this soup! Toodles! 

(Billy runs out of the stage in the same direction he came in. Dad puts his hands on his head and shakes his head in disbelief, and turns around going back to the house)

Scene two: somewhere in the city where Billy and Grandpa live

(The Big Bad Wolf, disguised in human clothes, enters left stage trying to read a big map)

Big Wolf-
(looking around) So this is what the city looks like? Ha! With this excellent disguise no one will be able to tell that I am the Big Bad Wolf looking for a few delicious children to eat! 
(A second wolf enters from the right whistling)

Big Wolf – 
What? Can I believe my eyes? I do believe that I see another wolf in disguise! Finally, someone to ask for directions! He’ll be able to point me to the closest playground full of delicious little kids! (all of a sudden, the big bad wolf stops in his tracks when he realizes that the other wolf is a relative of his) Oh, no! Dear me! I better get out of here! (He tries to leave without being noticed, but his cousin has recognized him)

Cousin wolf-
 Is that you, cousin?

Big Wolf-
(looking straight, trying his best to ignore him) Nope.

Cousin wolf-
It IS you! Bless my fangs!  If it isn’t my cousin the Big Bad Wolf! How are you doing, cus? Have you been wearing any more of those darling Grandma nightgowns? (laughing) Wooo, hoo, hooo, ha, ha,,,! (barely able to contain himself from the laughter) I still remember it like it was yesterday, when that hunter was chasing you all over those woods and you were wearing those pink polka dots grandma pajamas! Wooo, hoo, hoo, ha, ha…! And then the hunter caught up with you and then he had to… (makes motions of knife cutting over the Big Bad Wolf’s belly) Hey, say, do you still have the scar where he took that grandma out? I bet you look like a zipper! Hey, what brings you to the big city, cus?
Big Wolf 
(with a sophisticated tone) Not that is any of your business, but it so happens that we are fresh out of children in the woods and I just came for a decent meal. As a matter of fact would you be so kids as to point me to wherever it is that kids roam about in this place?  
Cousin Wolf- 
Are you kidding me? This is the city! Kids don’t go out to play or ride bike or nothing! They just come home from school and play those video games until their brains ooze from their heads. As a matter of fact I was just on my way BACK to the woods!
(boy hums in the distance)
Bad Wolf- 
Shhh! I hear someone coming. You hide over there. I’ll handle this.
(Billy comes in from right stage)

Billy- 
(looking around) I don’t remember this Food Mart…and was there an Exxon on the way to Grandpa’s?

Big Wolf- 
(to the audience) Ha, ha! How lucky can I get? I run into a lost boy on my very first day in the city! (mouthing to the other wolf) Watch a pro at work! (walks over to the boy) I’m sorry. I couldn’t not help overhearing…are you lost?
Billy- 
(as if talking to an old friend) Well, it is just that I am on my way to my grandpa’s house. You see, he’s sick and my mom sent this chicken soup…WAIT A MINUTE….! (as if realizing he’s a wolf, but then adding inquisitively) Are you a stranger?

Big Wolf- 
(matter of factly) Ah….nope!

Billy- 
(with relief) Oh, good! ‘Cause I’m not allowed to talk to strangers. (continuing with his story, just like he started) Well, anyway, I have to take this soup to my Grandpa, and I didn’t think that his house would be too hard to find: He hates mowing, so he covered his yard with rocks and painted them green --he’s originally from Arizona, they do that over there—but I don’t remember this gas station…

Cousin wolf–
(whispering from his corner) 5 blocks east!
Big Wolf- 
(signaling the other wolf to be quiet and turning to Billy) Ah, well, yes, I think I do remember passing a house with a rock lawn 5 blocks west…

Cousin wolf- 
(loud whisper) East!

Bad Wolf- 
East! …from here.
Billy- 
(who is getting suspicious from hearing the other wolf) Five blocks from here…? Excuse me from saying so but, what big eyes you have…
Bad Wolf- 
..the better to see you my boy.

Billy- 
and what big ears you have…

Bad Wolf- 
…the better to hear you my boy.

Cousin wolf- 
(loud whisper) Not that stuff again!

Billy- 
And what big nose you have…

Bad Wolf- 
(proud of his nose) the better to smell you… I mean, smell the food, my boy.

Billy- 
Where have I hear these before…?

Cousin Wolf- 
I think he figured it out!

Billy- 
WAIT A MINUTE! You’re that woof from that little red hood thing story, aren’t you?!

Bad Wolf- 
No! Well, I…well, Ok, yes! I AM the Big bad Wolf! (they both stare at each other for a couple of seconds) Well, aren’t you going to run for your life?

Billy- 
Run for my life? I heard the story! You and your sensitive teeth… You couldn’t even chew grandma! You had to swallow her whole didn’t you (cousin laughs from the corner) If you swallow me all I have to do is wait around until someone comes to open you up!

Big Wolf- 
(Frustrated) Well, I, Grrr!!! It so happens that I have a perfectly good plan to avoid all that! You don’t think I would care to have all those stitches again, do you? Anyway, I’ll race you to your grandpa’s house where you will learn to fear the Big Bad Wolf!
Billy- 
You can’t beat me! I just earned my Physical Fitness belt loop AND pin!
(boy takes off running. Wolf follows behind in slow motion)

Bad Wolf- 
This fast food they serve in the city is too fast for my taste!

Cousin wolf- 
Wait for me! (they both run after the boy in slow motion)

Narrator: 
Well, believe it or not the wolves did beat the boy to grandpa’s house. Billy got lost (he had not earned his Map and Compass belt loop, you see) but the wolves were having a hard time figuring out how to make the grandpa open the door to let them in.

Scene three: Grandpa’s house
(Grandpa is sitting down on a rocking chair as if on the other side of a door, wearing overalls and glasses. Wolves are sitting at a bench on the other side of the “door”.)

Cousin Wolf: 
We could pretend to be salesmen? 
Big Bad Wolf: (Muttering)  No, no, that’s just…

Cousin Wolf:
(thinking again, then all of a sudden as if he thought of a brilliant idea:) Well, we could pretend we are Mormon missionaries! 

Big Wolf: 
Arrg!!!

Cousin wolf:
You’re right, you’re right…the hair’s too long… (thinking again, then with a chuckle in his voice) Hey, whatever you do don’t say “Open the door and let me in”! (laughing) Wooo hoo hooo oo! Remember? Then they said “Not by the hair of our chinny chin chin! And then you went down that chimney and burned your… 
Big Wolf: 
(angry) Do you mind!

Cousin Wolf:
(still chuckling) Sorry, cus! (thinking, then all of a sudden, as if taking to himself:) Hey what does that mean any way, “not by the hair of my chinny… 

(Big Bad Wolf sighs in frustration)
Cousin wolf:
Ok. Zipping the yapper.
Big Wolf- 
(after a few seconds of silence) Wait a minute! I think got it!!! Follow me! (runs off stage)

Cousin Wolf- 
Wait for me! (runs after him)

(They both come back. Cousin is carrying a video camera and Big Bad Wolf is carrying balloons and a sign that reads “Publisher’s Clearing House $1, 000, 000 prize!” They bang at the grandpa’s door. Grandpa answers from his chair)

Grandpa- 
Who is it???

Big Wolf- 
(pompously) It’s the sweepstakes gang, sir! You’ve just won a million dollars!

Grandpa – 
(who is deaf) A million collars? Why would I need a million collars? I don’t even have a pet!

Cousin wolf-
No, no, no sir, What he meant is that you won some money!

Grandpa- 
Honey? What do you think I am? A bee? I don’t eat honey!

Big Wolf- 
(to himself) This is more difficult than I thought. (To the door:) Sir, we have some cash for you!

Grandpa- 
What???

Cousin- 
Cash…you!!
Grandpa- 
Bless you!

Big Wolf- 
(angry and fast) Would you just open this door?

Cousin- 
Here, here! Let me handle this! This city folks are all rubber necks, Here, here… (starts spinning around and making siren sounds)

Grandpa- 
(Getting up from his chair and opening the door) Heavens! Where’s the fire? Where’s the fire?

Big Wolf-
Congratulations! You just won a Million dollars!

Grandpa- 
A million dollars! Oh, I can’t believe it! You should have said something instead of feeding me with that collars and honey nonsense! Come on in!

Big Wolf- 
Yes, yes! Let’s go inside the house 

(They all walk in to the left stage, out of sight, then there’s some trashing around and you hear the grandpa say “Hey, you’re Wolves!” then more fighting and “Ouch, ouch!” and “Get in the closet” and then the grandpa talks, with a toothless speech, because they’ve removed his dentures: “Hey gimme that back! That’s mine!”. The Big Bad Wolf come out, triumphant pretending to hold something—the grandpa’s dentures-- in his hand)

Big Wolf-
(comes out dressed in grandpa’s overalls and glasses) Aha! It was just as I had expected! I thought the old man would have one of these!
Grandpa- 
(from the closet, out of sight, with a toothless voice) GIMME MY TEETH BACK!

Big Wolf – 
With this dentures (puts dentures on) I will be able to chew that boy. No more of that swallowing up food whole.

Cousin- 
(laughing) And no more wearing grandma pajamas! Woo hoo hoo.
Big Wolf- 
Quiet! I hear the boy coming!

Grandpa- 
I won’t be quiet! I…(There’s trashing around in the closet and Cousin muffles Grandpa’s voice)
(Door bell rings)

Big Wolf- 
(Pretending to be the grandpa) I’m coming!

Cousin- 
(from the closet) You have to pretend you’re deaf!
Grandpa- 
Who are you calling deaf? (More trashing in the closet)
Cousin- 
Keep it quiet, Grandpa. Or I’ll eat you first! There’s nothing wrong with MY teeth!

Big Wolf- 
Hush! (turns to open door) Come in, come in, my boy!

Billy- 
Hey, Grandpa! You were quick answering the door this time! Usually I have to ring the door bell, bang on the door, cut off the electricity…

Big Wolf- 
(with hesitation) Oh, well, I, I.. I saw you coming. Yes! I saw you coming…
Billy- 
How come you’re not in bed? Are you felling better? Let me check your temperature… (He goes to check the pretend grandpa’s temperature)

Big Wolf- 
(mumbling) Well, I WAS in bed, but of course I had to get up to answer the door…

Billy- 

You don’t look so good!

Big Wolf- 
(all of a sudden concerned) I don’t?

Billy- 

Yeah, your head looks bigger than normal, and you feel like you have a temperature.

Big Wolf- 
(Feeling his own forehead, worried) I do?

Billy- 
Yeah, you better get better soon, Grandpa, you know, there’s a wolf roaming loose in the city!
Big Wolf – 
(sitting on the rocking chair, worried that he might be sick) Yes! I better get some rest. I feel warm you say? Why don’t you give me some of that chicken soup your mother sent?

Billy- 

(suspicious) Wait a minute…How did you know she sent you chicken soup? 

Big Wolf- 
I, well, I…

Grandpa- 
(from the closet) You blew it! (trashing from the closet)

Big Wolf- 
(getting up and looking determined) I don’t see why hide it anymore. I AM the big Bad Wolf, and I am here to dine on you.

Billy- 
(not looking concerned at all, taking a better look at the Wolf’s teeth) Hey, are those my Grandpa’s dentures?

Big Wolf- 
That would be correct! And with these magnificent set of teeth I will chew you up in tiny bits, ha, ha!
Billy- 
Eew! Gross! Those teeth are full of germs! Didn’t you hear that my grandpa was sick? No wonder you have a temperature! 

Big Wolf- 
(worried) I didn’t think about the germs!

Cousin- 
(from the closet) You mean I am watching a bag of germs here? Get off me! Get off me!!
(Cousin comes running out of the “closet” into the stage)

Billy- 

Who’s that? 

Big Wolf- 
(all of a sudden forgetting about the germs. Politely:) Ah, this is my cousin, Vincent.
(Billy and Cousin shake hands)

Cousin- 
You can call me Vinny. Nice to meet you

Billy- 

I’m Billy. The pleasure is all mine. (all of a sudden pulls back) WAIT A MINUTE!!!

(Grandpa runs out with old fashioned underwear)

Grandpa- 
(toothless speech) I want my teeth back!

Big Wolf- 
(remembering about the germs and taking the dentures off) Ug, yes, gross. Here are your germs back! Here they ar… Aaaachooo!!!

Cousin- 
(worried) Oh, no cus, you’re getting sick already! And I think I feel one coming ,too.  Aaa…chooo!

Big Wolf – 
I am getting out of here!
Cousin- 
Yes! Back to the forest!

(Both wolves run for their lives)

Grandpa – 
(going to the door, with a toothless speech) Hey! What about my million dollars? (turning to the boy and closing the door) Oh, well, we got rid of those vermin. 
Billy – 
What would you know Grandpa, you gave those wolves your flu!

Grandpa- 
Flu? What flu? I ain’t sick like that! (Puts dentures back on, now speaking normally) I just got a busted leg! Come on, son, let’s have ourselves some chicken soup!

