The Stinky Cheese Man and Other Fairly Stupid Tales

Reader’s Theater, 

Play, 

or Drama Fest…you pick!
(A performance in 10 parts)

Based on our favorite book by Jon Scieszka and Lane Smith

Thank you, guys, for writing the funniest book of all time!
Cast of 25 characters

· Little Red Hen

· Jack

· Chicken Licken

· Ducky Lucky

· Cocky Locky

· Goosey Loosey

· Foxy Loxy

· Princess

· Prince

· King

· Queen

· Giant

· Stinky Cheese Man

· Little Old Lady

· Little Old Man

· Fox

· Cow

· Boy 

· Girl

· Other Boy

· Mom

· Dad

· Other Cow

· Cow Patty #1

· Cow Patty #2

Little Red Hen – Part I

Little Red Hen:  (pacing nervously about) I have found a kernel of wheat.  Now who will help me plant this wheat?  Where is that lazy dog?  Where is that lazy cat?  Where is that lazy Mouse?

Jack:  Wait a minute.  Hold everything.  You can’t tell your story right here.  This is the introduction of the Drama Fest.  It hasn’t even been properly started yet.

Little Red Hen:  Who are you?  Will you help me plant the wheat?

Jack:  I’m Jack. And no, I can’t help you plant the wheat.  I’m a very busy guy trying to help put a drama fest together.  Now why don’t you just disappear for a few minutes?  I’ll call you when I need you.

Little Red Hen:  But who will help me tell my story?   Who will help me write my script?  Who will help me paint the set?

Jack:  Listen Hen, forget your part.  Here comes the introduction…

(9 children bring signs that read: 

“The Stinky Cheese Man and Other Fairly Stupid Tales”)

Introduction

Narrator 1: A long time ago, people used to tell magical stories of wonder and enchantment.  Those stories were called Fairy Tales.  

Narrator 2: Those stories are not in this drama fest.  The stories in this production are almost Fairy Tales, but not quite. The stories in this drama fest are: Fairly Stupid Tales.  

Narrator 3:  It’s not in our Drama Fest, but I mean, what else would you call a skit like “Goldilocks and the Three Elephants”?  This girl walking through the woods smells peanut porridge cooking.  

Narrator 4:  She decides to break into the Elephants’ house, eat the porridge, sit in the chairs, and sleep in the beds.  But when she gets in the house she can’t climb up on Baby Elephant’s chair because it’s too big.  

Narrator 5:  She can’t climb up on Mama Elephant’s chair because it’s much too big.  And she can’t climb up on Papa Elephant’s chair because it’s much, MUCH too big.  So she goes home.  The End.  

Narrator 6:  And if you don’t think that’s fairly stupid, you should see “The Princess and the Bowling Ball” or “The Stinky Cheese Man”…which, believe me, you will today.

Chicken Licken

Narrator 1:  Once upon a time Chicken Licken was standing around when a piece of something fell on her head.  

(Chicken Licken is standing around, when a prop person drops a piece of foam on his head, and Chicken Licken starts running around in circles) 

Narrator 2: He wasn’t the brightest thing on two legs.

Chicken Licken:  The sky is falling!  The sky is falling!  We must tell the President!

Narrator 1: Chicken Licken ran to his friend Ducky Lucky.

Chicken Licken:  The sky is falling!  The sky is falling!  We must tell the President!

Ducky Lucky:  (quacks) Let’s go.

Narrator 2:  Chicken Licken and Ducky Lucky ran to their friend Goosey Loosey.

Chicken Licken and Ducky Lucky: Goosey Loosey!  Goosey Loosey!  The sky is falling!  The sky is falling!  We must tell the President!

Goosey Loosey: (honks) Let’s go.

Narrator 1:  Chicken Licken, Ducky Lucky, and Goosey Loosey ran to their friend Cocky Locky.

Chicken Licken, Ducky Lucky, and Goosey Loosey:  Cocky Locky!  Cocky Locky!  The sky is falling!  The sky is falling!  We must tell the President!

Cocky Locky: (crows) Let’s go.

Jack: Wait a minute!  Wait a minute!  I forgot the rest of the introduction!  I forgot the rest of the introduction!

Chicken Licken:  Hey, you’re not in this skit.

Jack:  I know, but I came to warn you.  The introduction is…

Chicken Licken:  The sky is falling!  The sky is falling!  We must tell the President!

Narrator 2:  So Chicken Licken, Ducky Lucky, Goosey Loosey, and Cocky Locky ignored Jack the Narrator and ran off to catch a plane to Washington. 

Narrator 1:  Just outside the airport they met Foxy Loxy.

Chicken Licken, Ducky Lucky, Goosey Loosey, and Cocky Locky:  Foxy Loxy!  Foxy Loxy!  The sky is falling!  The sky is falling!  We must tell the President!

Foxy Loxy:  Well come with me.  I know a shortcut to the airport.

Narrator 2:  Foxy Loxy led Chicken Licken, Ducky Lucky, Goosey Loosey, and Cocky Locky to his cave.

Narrator 1:  He didn’t get to eat them though, because Chicken Licken was almost right.  The sky wasn’t falling.

Narrator 2:  The rest of the introduction was.  

(Large card carried by two prop people that reads: 

“Presented by 2nd and 3rd graders in Room 33” 

is brought down in front of the actors)

Narrator 1: It fell and squashed everybody.

All:  The End

The Princess and The Bowling Ball

Narrator 3: Once upon a time there was a Prince.  And this Prince’s Dad and Mom, the King and Queen, somehow got it into their royal heads that no Princess would be good enough for their boy unless she could feel a pea through 100 mattresses.

Narrator 4:  So it should come as no surprise that the Prince had a very hard time finding a Princess.  Every time he met a nice girl, his mom and dad would pile 100 mattresses on top of a pea and then invite her to sleep over.

(Potential Princes #1 is brought in by the Prince.  She greets the King and Queen.  Then she lays upon the mattresses.)

(She wakes up)

Narrator 3:  When the Princess came down for breakfast, the Queen would ask…

Queen:  How did you sleep, dear?

Potential Princess #1: Fine, Thank you.

Narrator 4:  And the King would show her the door.

(King guides her to the door and closes it)

Narrator 3: This began to be a problem.

(Potential Princes #2 is brought in by the Prince.  She greets the King and Queen.  Then she lays upon the mattresses.)

(She wakes up)

Queen:  How did you sleep, dear?

Potential Princess #2: Fine, Thank you.

Narrator 4:  And the King would show her the door.

(King guides her to the door and closes it)

Narrator 3:  Now, this went on for 3 years.  And of course nobody ever felt the pea under 100 mattresses.

Narrator 4:  Then one day the Prince met the girl of his dreams.  He decided he better do something about it.

Prince:  She’s the girl of my dreams.

Narrator 3:  That night, before the Princess went to bed, the Prince slipped his bowling ball under the 100 mattresses.  

Narrator 4:  When the Princess came down for breakfast the next morning the Queen asked…

Queen:  How did you sleep, dear?

Princess:  This might sound odd, but I think you need another mattress.  I felt like I was sleeping on a lump as big as a bowling ball.

Narrator 3:  The King and Queen were satisfied.

Narrator 4:  The Prince and Princess were married.

Narrator 3:  And everyone lived happily…

Narrator 4: …though maybe not completely honestly…

Narrator 3 & 4:  …ever after.

All:  The End.

Little Red Hen – Part II

Little Red Hen (pacing nervously about):  I planted the wheat.  I watered the wheat.  I harvested the wheat.  Now do I get to tell my story?  (To director) Say, what’s going on here?  Why is that part of the script blank?  Is that my part?  (To audience) Where is that lazy dog?  Where is that lazy cat?  Where is that lazy mouse?  How do they expect me to tell the whole story by myself?  (To off stage) Where is that lazy narrator?  Where is that lazy director?  Where is that lazy choreographer?  (stomps off)

Jack’s Bean Problem

Jack:  Forget that Hen.  Now it’s time for the best story in the whole drama fest – my story.  (Cow wanders on and then off stage)  Because once upon a time I traded our last cow for three magic beans and…Hey, Giant.  What are you doing down here?  You’re wrecking my whole story.

Giant:  I DON’T LIKE THAT STORY.  YOU ALWAYS TRICK ME.

Jack (smugly):  That’s the best part.

Giant:  FEE, FI, FUM, FLAY.  I HAVE MADE MY OWN PLAY.

Jack: Great rhyme, Giant.  And I'm sure your story is just as good.  But there’s no time for it.  So why don’t you climb back up the beanstalk.  I’ll be up in a few minutes to steal your gold and your singing harp.  

Giant:  I’LL GRIND YOUR BONES TO MAKE MY BREAD!

Jack:  I knew you’d understand.  And there’s another little thing that’s been bugging me.  Could you please stop talking in such a loud voice?  It really messes up my concentration.

Giant:  I WILL TELL MY STORY NOW.

Giant Story 

Giant:   

(moves from one place on the stage to a new spot with each line)

The end (in a final sort of way)

Of the evil stepmother (in an evil way)

Said, “I’ll huff and snuff and (in a huff and puff way)

Give you three wishes (with three fingers)

The beast changed into (in a beastly way)

Seven dwarves (counts on fingers)

Happily ever after (in a happy sweet way)

For a spell had been cast by a wicked witch (in a witchy way)

Once upon a time (in a beginning sort of way)

Jack:  That’s your story?  You’ve got to be kidding.  That’s not a Fairly Stupid Tale.  That’s an Incredibly Stupid Tale.  That’s an Unbelievably Stupid Tale.  That is the Most Stupid Tale I Ever…Awwwwwk! (Giant squeezes Jack to silence him)

Jack’s Story

Narrator 5:  Once upon a time there was a Giant.  The Giant squeezed Jack and said,

Giant:  TELL ME A BETTER STORY OR I WILL GRIND YOUR BONES TO MAKE MY BREAD.  AND WHEN YOUR STORY IS FINISHED, I WILL GRIND YOUR BONES TO MAKE MY BREAD ANYWAY!  HO, HO, HO!  (laughs an ugly laugh)

Narrator 6:  Jack thought,

Jack:  He’ll kill me if I do.  He’ll kill me if I don’t.  There’s only one way to get out of this.  

Narrator 6:  Jack cleared his throat and then began his story.

(First Repeat)

Narrator 5:  Once upon a time there was a Giant.  The Giant squeezed Jack and said,

Giant:  TELL ME A BETTER STORY OR I WILL GRIND YOUR BONES TO MAKE MY BREAD.  AND WHEN YOUR STORY IS FINISHED, I WILL GRIND YOUR BONES TO MAKE MY BREAD ANYWAY!  HO, HO, HO!  (laughs an ugly laugh)

Narrator 6:  Jack thought,

Jack:  He’ll kill me if I do.  He’ll kill me if I don’t.  There’s only one way to get out of this.  

Narrator 6:  Jack cleared his throat and then began his story.

(Second Repeat)

Narrator 5:  Once upon a time there was a Giant.  The Giant squeezed Jack and said,

Giant:  TELL ME A BETTER STORY OR I WILL GRIND YOUR BONES TO MAKE MY BREAD.  AND WHEN YOUR STORY IS FINISHED, I WILL GRIND YOUR BONES TO MAKE MY BREAD ANYWAY!  HO, HO, HO!  (laughs an ugly laugh)

Narrator 6:  Jack thought,

Jack:  He’ll kill me if I do.  He’ll kill me if I don’t.  There’s only one way to get out of this.  

Narrator 6:  Jack cleared his throat and then began his story.

(All walk off stage while Narrator 5 says his line)

Narrator 5:  Once upon a time there was a Giant…

The Stinky Cheese Man

Narrator 3:  Once upon a time there was a little old woman and a little old man who lived together in little old house.

Narrator 4:  The were lonely, so the little old lady decided to make a man out of stinky cheese.

Narrator 3:  She gave him a piece of bacon for a mouth and two olives for eyes and put him in the oven to cook.

Narrator 4:  When she opened the oven to see if he was done, the smell knocked her back.

Little Old Lady:  Phew!  What is that terrible smell?

Narrator 3:  The Stinky Cheese Man hopped out of the oven and ran out the door calling,

Stinky Cheese Man:  Run run run as fast as you can.  You can’t catch me.  I’m the Stinky Cheese Man!

(The little old lady and little old man sniff the air)

Little Old Man:  I’m not really very hungry.

Little Old Lady:  I’m not really all that lonely.

Narrator 4:  So they didn’t chase the Stinky Cheese Man.  

Narrator 3:  The Stinky Cheese Man ran and ran until he met a cow eating grass in a field.  

Cow:  Wow!  What’s that awful smell?

Stinky Cheese Man:  I’ve run away from a little old lady and a little old man and I can run away from you too I can.  Run run run as fast as you can.  You can’t catch me.  I’m the Stinky Cheese Man!

Cow (sniffs again):  I’ll bet you could give someone two or three stomachaches.  I think I’ll just eat weeds.

Narrator 4:  So the cow didn’t chase the Stinky Cheese Man either.

Narrator 3:  The Stinky Cheese Man ran and ran until he met some kids playing outside school.

Little girl (sniffs):  Gross.  What’s that nasty smell?

Stinky Cheese Man:  I’ve run away from a little old lady and a little old man and I can run away from you too I can.  Run run run as fast as you can.  You can’t catch me.  I’m the Stinky Cheese Man!

Little boy (sniffs):  If we catch him, our teacher will probably make us eat him.  Let’s get out of here.

Narrator 4:  So the kids didn’t chase the Stinky Cheese Man either.

Narrator 3:  By and by the Stinky Cheese Man came to a river with no bridge.  

Stinky Cheese Man:  How will I ever cross this river?  It’s too big to jump, and if I try to swim across I’ll probably fall apart.

Narrator 4:  Just then the Sly Fox, who shows up in a lot of stories like these, poked his head out of the bushes.

Sly Fox:  Why just hop on my back and I’ll carry you across, Stinky Cheese Man.

Stinky Cheese Man: How do I know you won’t eat me?

Sly Fox:  Trust me.

Narrator 3:  So the Stinky Cheese Man hopped on the fox’s back.  The fox swam to the middle of the river.

Sly Fox:  Oh man!  What is that funky smell?

Narrator 4:  The fox coughed,

(Sly Fox coughs)

Narrator 3:  gagged,

(Sly Fox gags)

Narrator 4: and sneezed.

(Sly Fox sneezes)

Narrator 3: And the Stinky Cheese Man flew off his back and into the river where he fell apart.

All:  The End

The Boy Who Cried Cow Patty

Narrator 2:  Once upon a time there was a boy who cleaned up after the cows and one day got fed up with his job.

(Boy scoops poop and makes a disgusted face)

Narrator 5:  So he thought and thought and thought and thought until he came up with a funny idea.

(Boy thinks)

Narrator 2:  He filled his lungs with all the air he could muster 

Boy (screams):  GIANT COW PATTY!!!!!!!

Narrator 5:  His parents came running.

(Parents run on stage)

Parents:  Where is it?

Boy (laughs):  Ha!  Ha!  I tricked you, I tricked you!  There isn’t one.

(Parents walk off stage)

Narrator 2:  His parents began to work again.

(Boy laughs like crazy, and then thinks)

Narrator 5:  The boy thought this was very funny and it kept him busy.

Narrator 2:  So once again he yelled,

Boy:  GIANT COW PATTY!!!!!!!

Narrator 5:  Again his parents came speeding through the door.

(Parents come on stage and look around suspiciously)

Boy (laughs an evil laugh):  Ha!  Ha!  Fooled you again.

Narrator 2:  The boy howled with laughter as his mother and father stormed into the house.  (Parents stomp off stage)

Narrator 5:  Then all of a sudden a real cow patty fell from the sky.

(Cow Patty #1 comes on stage and lands next to Boy)

Boy (screams with all his might):  GIANT COW PATTY!!!!!!!  GIANT COW PATTY!!!!!!!  YAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!

Narrator 2:  Nobody came running.

Boy (goes nuts) AAAAAAAHHHHHHH111111

Narrator 5:  Still nobody came running.

Narrator 2:  Then, another giant cow patty fell from the sky and it was a direct hit.  (Cow Patty #2 comes on stage and lands directly in front of Boy, hiding him from view)

All:  PLOP!!

Narrator 5:  Later when the parents came out to get the boy for dinner all they found were two giant cow patties.  

(Parents come on stage and look around.  They shrug)

All:  The End…really.

 (Two prop people bring signs out that show the moral…)

Narrator 2 & 5:  Never tell lies and trick people, because it can get you in deep “doo-doo”.

Little Red Hen – Part III

Little Red Hen:  (Carrying a loaf of bread)  I found the wheat.  I planted the wheat.  I grew the wheat.  I harvested the wheat.  I ground the wheat.  I made the dough.  I baked the bread.  And did anyone help me?  No!  Did anyone save space for my skit?   No!  So now who thinks they’re going to help me EAT the BREAD?

Giant:  BREAD?  EAT?  (Giant chases Little Red Hen off stage in a hungry way)

Everyone:  The End

(Bows)
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