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HE POPPING OF THE GRAND BALLOON

by
MARY RENSTEN

A Play for Children of all Ages
With Music and Dancing

Length approximately 50 minutes

Adapted from a Hungarian folk story
“The Little Rooster and The Diamond Button”

Synopsis:
The Little Rooster,poor and hungry, scratchingin the earth for somethingfor
himself and his poor Old Woman to eat, finds a Diamond Button.

The Grand Balloon, the very fat ruler of the land, claimsit and takesit from the
RoosterPoor Little Rooster he’s chasedby the Balloon’sthreefat servants,
he’s put in the well to drown, thenin the fire to burn. He evenhasto battle
with a hive full of the Balloon’s best stinging bees.

However...it'sthebeesyeleasednto thewide bagof the Grand Balloon’strousers-
just at a time whenhe’s feeling so happyand so sure of himself- that make
him realise only too painfully that it's time to give in.

“Go andtakeyour wretchedDiamondButton” the Roosters told. Let loosein the
GrandBalloon’streasurechamberone DiamondButtonis not the only thing
thatthe Little Roostertakeshome asthetremblingservantsdiscoverafter he
has gone.



Scenery, props, music:
No specificideasfor settingthe play are givenin the script, but it is betterdonein
the round - the various chases can then take place in and out of the audience.
All propsand sceneryeg the well and the bee-hive can be madeby the children
involved.
Similarly the music.Using recordersand percussionthe children can play simple
tunesfor the dancing,andalsofor incidentalmusic.This can be recordedor
live. In the sameway, live or recorded,they can makethe soundeffectsfor
the water and the bees.

Costumes:
Havefun with them.Theplay canbe setin any time and any country(or a mixture
of several).

The Little Rooster:

A padded‘tummy” for whenthe Little Roosteris full of water or beesis easilyput
on and takenoff behindthe appropriate piece of sceneryie the well or the
bee-hive. (The Rooster fills his tummy with treasure off-stage).

The Grand Balloon’s Costume:

As “over the top” as possible.The only specificrequirementis that the trousers
(vaguelyEastern)shouldbe very wide and baggy,big enough(in theory)for
the Little Rooster to hide inside them.

The Ballooma:

For mostof the play the Balloomasaysnothingandis coveredfrom headto footin
a blackcloak. Towardsthe endwhenshetakesoff the cloak sheis revealedn
a glittering, shimmeringoutfit, as mucha contrastfrom the black cloakas
possible.

The Chief Minister:
He or she could wear morning dress and top hat, or some kind of uniform.



CAST IN ORDER OF APPEARANCE:

Narrator

Little Rooster

Old Woman

Grand Balloon (very fat and self-important)
Servant 1

Servant 2

Servant 3

Chief Minister (very pompous)

Ballooma (wife to the Grand Balloon)
1st Dancer

2nd Dancer

3rd Dancer

4th Dancer

Secretary

Plus as many servants, dancers, courtiers as required.






THE POPPING OF THE GRAND BALLOON

On stageare the NARRATORand frozenin a tableauare the OLD WOMANand
the LITTLE ROOSTER.

Music, either off stage or on, live or recorded.

Narrator: (Holding a very large book on which we can seethe title “The Little
Roosterand the Diamond Button” in clear lettering) Once upon a time ...
which is how all the beststoriesbegin ... therewas an old womanand she
was very, very poor. And becauseshe was poor she was hungry. She had
nothingto eat... except... herLittle Rooster(Pause)ookingat theaudience)
But shecouldn’t eatHIM; he was her friend. The trouble was ... the Little
Rooster was hungry, too.

The OLD WOMAN and the LITTLE ROOSTER “come to life”.

Rooster: (To the OLD WOMANDon’t you have anything that | could eat?

Old Woman: If | hadanythingl’d eatit myself. You're lazy, that’'s what's wrong
with you. There’splenty that you could eat, out here,in the earth.You just
won’t bebotheredo look. Go on, scratcharounda bit. There’slots of worms
and insects. Eat them. | wish | could.

Rooster: | can’t eat them! They’re my friends.

Old Woman: All of them?

Rooster: No ... not all of them.

Old Woman: Well then, scratcharound until you find some that aren’t your
friends. And while you're looking you can seewhat you can find for me.
Otherwise ... you know what | WILL be eating, don’t you?

Rooster: (Giving her a scared looR)ll find you something, don’t worry.

The OLD WOMAN leavesthe stageand the LITTLE ROOSTERbeginsto scratch
and peck in the earth. As he scratches he talks to the insects he sees.

Rooster: Morning, George... hello, Betty, how areyou this morning?(He listensto
Betty’s reply) Good, glad to hearit. (Scratchingsomemore) Ah, Seamus!
(With an Irish accent)Top 0’ the morningto you! (Lookingmorecarefully at
anotherinsect) Aha! Now, | don’t know you. (Aboutto pick it up) You're
who? ... you're Seamus’scousin, you've just come here?| see (pause,
listening)... oh, you're Mick, areyou?Oh, I'm terribly sorry, Mick, | do beg
your pardon. Pleaseapologiseto Seamusfor me. (He movesaway and
scratchesagain) Ah, now here’sone.Er ... excuseme... you're not relatedto
Seamusby any chance,are you? (Pause)No. Oh, good. (Picking up the
insect) To Betty? You're Betty’s sister?0Oh. Yes, well ... nice to meetyou.
Are you staying long? (Pause,listening) Probablynot, | see.Yes, you're
right, it is too dangerousoundhere.(He putsthe insectdown) Well, I'll be
on my way, nice to haveseenyou. (He movesaway) It's no good,I’'m not



going to find anything to eat here. (Suddenlyhe stops, seeingsomething
shiningin the earth) Hello ... what's this? (He stoopsto pick up the diamond
button he has found) A diamondbutton! You're not relatedto anyone,are
you?(Pause)ust as well, because I'm taking you home.

Meanwhile, unseenby the LITTLE ROOSTER,the GRAND BALLOON has
appearedfollowedby his threefat servantstwo of themcarry the wide bag
of the BALLOON'Strousers,the third oneholdsa large fan which he waves
over the GRAND BALLOON.

Rooster: My old womanis goingto be very gladto seeyou. She’ll be ableto sell
you, andthenwe’ll BOTH be ableto eat. Oh, you lovely diamondbutton!
(He throws it up in the air and catches it)

Balloon: What have we here?

The LITTLE ROOSTER jumps with surprise.

Balloon: A little Rooster.And a diamondbutton! (He turns to his servantsand
laughs)A little Rooster and a diamond button!

Because the GRAND BALLOON laughs, the SERVANTS laugh.

Balloon: What possibleuse can a Roostermake of a diamondbutton?(Theyall
laugh again)Well, what could he do with it?

Servant |: He could put it on his ... taifLaughs)

Servant 2: He could have it made into a ring ... for his bg@kére laughter)

Servant 3. He could give it to his girlfriend. A henwith a ring! (Theyfall about
with amusement)

Balloon: Well, what are you going to do with it, Little Rooster?

Rooster: I'm takingit homefor my old woman.(Gettingnervous starting to edge
away)She’s ... er ... she’s very fond of ... diamond buttons.

Balloon: Oh, is she?Well, so am I. In fact, | have quite a large collection of
diamond buttongHe moves towards the ROOSTER)

Rooster: Well, you're not having this one. I’'m taking this one home to ...

Balloon: How dare you tell me | can’t have that button. Don’t you know who | am?

Rooster: Yes. You're the Grand Balloon.

Balloon: That'’s right. | am the Grand Balloon. And no one says no to me.

Rooster: No.

Balloon: No? Did you say no?

Rooster: (Backing away)es. | did say no.

Servants. (To one anotherlHe said no.

Balloon: (Lookingpointedlyat his servants)No onesaysnoto me! (TotheLITTLE
ROOSTERHow dareyou! (To his SERVANTSEatchhim! Catchthat Little
Rooster! And when you've caught him, take away that diamond button.

The very idea ... saying no ... to ME!
The SERVANT<hase the LITTLE ROOSTERthe one with the fan swatting
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everywhere with it, but never actually touching the ROOSTER.

Balloon: (Encouragingthem)Go on, gethim! Oh, you’'ve missedhim. You'll have
to do better than that. After him!

Finally theycatchhim. By nowtheyare out of breath. Theytakethe diamondbutton
from the LITTLE ROOSTER, and give it to the GRAND BALLOON.
Balloon: (Takingthe diamondbutton) Magnificent! Superb!lt really is a splendid
button.| wonderwho droppedit. (He looks down at his own buttonswhich

are popping openlould be one of mine, | s’pose.

Rooster: That is my button! You had no right to take it from me.

Balloon: (Havingno further usefor the ROOSTER50 away. Off with you. Shoo!
(As the ROOSTERdJoesn'tmove, he turns to his servants)Get rid of him.
Silly Little Rooster, what’s he want with a diamond button.

Servants. (Shooingaway the ROOSTER)Go on, off with you! Shoo! Out of the
way!

Rooster: All right, I'm going. But I'll be back ... you'll see.(Pointing to the
BALLOON)If you think you're going to get away with this ... thenyou're
sadly mistaken!

The SERVANTS shoo him and he moves aside.

Balloon: Come! We'll put thigholding up the buttonhn my treasure chamber.

Theyleave as they came,with two servantsholding up the BALLOON’strousers
and one fanning him.

Rooster: (Watchingthem angrily, to audience)Who does he think he is? Just
becauséhe’srich! Justbecauséne’s fat! Justbecauséne’s got threeservants
who are fat! (Pause)That's my buttonisn’t it? | found it. Finderskeepers,
that's what they say. Well, don’t you think it is my button?

Pause. He waits for the audience to reply. If they don’t, he repeats the question.

Rooster: Rightthen,I’'m goingto getit back.l shallgoto the palaceandl shalltell
thatGrandBalloon... Balloon... fancybeingcalleda balloon.Well, heis full
of hotair, isn’t he?... | shalltell that... thatBalloon, that thatbuttonis mine!
And he’sgotto give it backto me! Oh, | canbevery fierceindeed.Sowatch
out, GrandBalloon, herel come!(To audience)Super-roosterthat'sme. (He
flies around like Superman, unfurling a tiny cloak with a big letter “S” on it)

Narrator: (Asthe LITTLE ROOSTERflies” roundthe stage)And that's what he
did. He flew to the palaceand wentto look for the GrandBalloon. But he
wasn’teasyto find. The palacewasenormouswith many,manyrooms.The
Little Rooster flew from one room to another ...

The LITTLE ROOSTER “flies” round the stage.

Narrator: ... no GrandBalloon, no fat servantsand no diamondbutton. The poor
Little Roosterwasvery tired andvery hungry. He wasjust aboutto give up
and go home ... when he heard music ...
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Off stage, gradually coming nearer we hear Eastern dancing music.

Narrator: ... andinto the room camethe GrandBalloon ... (as he speakgheyall
enter)... the threefat servantsthe Balloon’s Chief Minister, the Ballooma...
that’s the Balloon’s wife ... and the Balloon’s beautiful dancing girls.

The GIRLSbeginto danceand the BALLOONSits down,with his SERVANT&nd
CHIEF MINISTER in attendance.When the dancing ends the LITTLE
ROOSTER pops up from his hiding place.

Rooster: Cock-a-doodle-do! Cock-a-doodle-do!

The DANCING GIRLS shriek, then after their first alarm they gather round the
LITTLE ROOSTER.

Balloon: What's HE doing here?

Ist Dancer: Oh, isn't he lovely.

2nd Dancer: What a beautiful little rooster.

Balloon: Beautiful! Huh!

3rd Dancer: Look at his shining feathers.

4th Dancer: What wonderful colours.

Rooster: (Enjoyingthe attention)Cock-a-doodle-doGrandBalloon, give me back
my diamond button!

Balloon: How dare you come to my palace and make a noise like that. Go away!

Rooster: I'll go away if you give me back my diamond button.

They face one another angrily.

Balloon: Give it to you? | won't give it to you. It's mine.

Rooster: It's not yours, it's mine.

Balloon: I've got it, it's mine.

Rooster: Oh yes, you've got it, but it's not yours. It's mine, and | want it back.

Balloon: (Clappinghis handsfor his SERVANTS)ve hadenoughof this. A little
rooster telling me what to do. Get rid of him! Take him away!

The SERVANTS chase the LITTLE ROOSTER in and out of the DANCING GIRLS.

Balloon: (To his CHIEF MINISTER)ANd you. You're supposed tde my Chief
Minister, make yourself useful.

Minister: Me, sire?

Balloon: Yes, you.

Minister: (On his dignity)XChase a rooster?

Balloon: (Nodding)Yes, chase a rooster.

Minister: (Sighing)Oh, very well, sire.If you sayso.(With greatdignity hetiresto
chasethe LITTLE ROOSTERHe waveshis long staffat him) | say... you...
Little Rooster ... come here, there’s a good chap.

Rooster: (Pausingin his running) What, me?Not on your life, old chap! (And he
runs on)

Meanwhile,one of the DANCING GIRLS is whisperingto the BALLOON, who
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laughs and nods. The GIRL whispersto the other girls and togetherthey
approachthe LITTLE ROOSTER.The exhaustedSERVANTSlop on the
floor.

Ist Dancer: Oh, | wish I had feathers like yours.

2nd Dancer: Oh yes, so do I. They are SO beautiful.

3rd Dancer: It's those green ones | like best ... the ones in your tail.

4th Dancer: Yes, the ones in your tail.

The LITTLE ROOSTERflattered by this attention,turns to look at his tail. The
SERVANTSwho have recoveredtheir breath, and drawn closer while the
GIRLS have beertalking, spring towards the rooster and pounceon him,
bringing him to the floor.

Servant I: Got him!

Minister: | say. Well done, girl{.To BALLOON)Beautiful AND clever.

Balloon: Of course.(To SERVANTSPBring him here. (Which they do. To the
LITTLE ROOSTERNow, you listento me. | don’'t wantto hearaboutyour
diamond button ever again.

Rooster: Ah, so you admit it is MY diamond button?

Balloon: (Asif the ROOSTERhad not spoken)... And I'm going to makesurel
neverhearyou either.(Tothe SERVANTSJakehim to thewell ... anddrown
him!

Servants: Yes, sire.

They drag the ROOSTER away.

Rooster: (As he’s draggedaway) But | can’t swim! (Looking to the audiencefor
help) Help me, somebody ... | shall drown!

Balloon: (Laughing)He can’t swim, he’ll drown! Of coursehe’ll drown, that's the
wholeidea! (Asthe ROOSTERind SERVANT$o offstage)...Well, that'sthe
lastwe’ve seenof him, thankgoodnessComeon, girls, help me up. (Which
they do)Let’s go and have some more music.

With music playing, the BALLOON and all his followers leave the stage.

Narrator: So the Little Rooster was taken to the well.

Asthe NARRATORpeaksthewell is broughton andthe SERVANT &nterwith the
LITTLE ROOSTER.

Narrator: ... PoorLittle Rooster All thatwater... thewell is very deep,you know.
He’s sure to drown.

Servant 1: There, that’s it. Put him in.

Servant 2: Come on, you. We've had enough of your nonsense.

Rooster: (Trying to getaway)Let me go, let me go! Cock-a-doodle-dol’ll getall
my friends on to you. They’ll bite you and scratch you ...

But the SERVANTS are too strong for him and finally they get him into the well.

Servant 3: (Looking over the top of the welthere, that's the last we’ll see of him.
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Servant 1. The Grand Balloon should be very pleased with that.

They shake hands and pat one another on the back in congratulation as they go off.

Narrator: PoorLittle RoosterWhata sadend.(For a momenthereis silence then
we hearthe gurgling of water) ... Wait! What's that noise?It's comingfrom
the well. Listen ...

(There are choking, spluttering sounds)

... I think it’s the Little Rooster.

Rooster: (From within thewell) Comemy emptystomachdrink up all thewater...
all of it.

There are more gurgling sounds, then groaning and moaning the LITTLE
ROOSTERpowwith an enormousstomachgclimbsout of the well, shakesis
wet feathers and staggers about the stage.

Narrator: Good for you, Little Rooster. Now what?

Rooster: Back to the Balloon’s palace,that’s what. (He flaps around, heavily,
crowing) Cock-a-doodle-do!(Looking for the BALLOON) Not here. Not
there. He must be somewhere.Oh, if only my tummy weren’t so full.
(Looking down at it) Oh dear,what a sight. Ugh. Still, it mustn’t stop me
looking.

We hear voices off-stage. The LITTLE ROOSTER looks towards the sound.

Rooster: ... It's him ... the Balloon! Oh, goodness, | hope | have the strength.

He managedo hide as the BALLOONenterswith his SERVANT&nd his CHIEF
MINISTER.

Balloon: (Asheenters)... andl think thatovertherel shallhavea greatbig pile of
red and blue and yellow cushions.

Minister: (Writing in his notebook)Red... blue ... yellow ... cushions(Lookingat
the BALLOONHow many cushions would you like, sire?

Balloon: How many? | don’t know how many. As many as will fill up the space.

Minister: (Writing) Fill ... up ... the ... space.

Balloon: (Whenthe CHIEF MINISTERhas finished) And here... | shall have...
purple curtainswith silver stars.(Seeingthe LITTLE ROOSTERooking at
him cheekily) You're supposed tdoe drowned! (He turns angrily to his
servantswho are pale and trembling) | thoughtl told you to put him in the
well!

Servant 1. (Throwing himselfon the groundin front of the BALLOON)We did,
sire, we did.

Servant 2: (Also throwing himself down)/e really did, sire.

Servant 3: (Doing the samehionestly, sire, we did.

Servants. (Together)We put him in the well.

Balloon: Then what is he doing here?

Servant 1: (They are all still on the ground)/e don’t know, sire.
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Servant 2: He must have learned to swim.

Servant 3. Very quickly.

Balloon: Swim! I'll give him swim!(To ROOSTERYome here, you.

The ROOSTER begins waddling towards him.

Balloon: | don’t know aboutlearningto swim, but you’ve put on a lot of weight
sincel sawyou last. Mmm. Nice plump bird. You’'d go downwell with roast
potatoesandpeas.That’sit! We’'ll put him in the oven,andcook him! With
gravy! Let's seeyou swim your way out of that, Little Rooster.(To the
SERVANTSTome on, you lot, get on your feet and catch him.

The SERVANTS get up and chase after the ROOSTER, catching him easily this tin

Balloon: Now don’t overcook him. I'd like him just nicely browned.

Rooster: (Held by the SERVANTSI) didn’t comehereto beturnedinto your supper.
| came here for my diamond button.

Balloon: You're not still on about that, are you?

Rooster: Yes, | am. | want it back.

Balloon: You want it back?

Rooster: Yes | do!

Balloon: Well then, I'll tell you what I'll do. I'll decorateyou with it ... when
you're cooked, and sitting on my tab{&o the SERVANTS)gke him away.

Rooster: (As he’s taken awayjelp me, somebody! Help! Cock-a-doodle-do! Help!

Balloon: (To his CHIEF MINISTERas the ROOSTERSs takenaway) Would you
care to join me for supper this evening, Chief Minister?

Minister: It would be a pleasure, sire.

Balloon: Good. Shall we say half past seven?

Minister: (Writing in his notebookiHalf ... past ... seven.

Balloon: (Leaving with the CHIEF MINISTER) Well, now we've settled the
cushions and the curtains, what about the carpets?

By which time they have left the stage.

Narrator: Sothatwould appearto be the endof it. PoorLittle Rooster... goingto
becomethe supperof the Grand Balloon. With all that water inside him
there’sno way he could escapel’m sosorry... if I'd realisedthis wasgoing
to be sucha sadstory | would neverhavebegunreadingit to you. | did so
hope it was going to have a happy ending.

Rooster: (Off-stage, loud and jubilan@ock-a-doodle-do!

Narrator: It can’t be!

Rooster: (Entering, no longer fat and heav@pck-a-doodle-do!

Narrator: It is! It's the Little Rooster.Oh, Little Rooster,it's so goodto seeyou.
(Looking at him doubtfullyls it really you?

Rooster: Oh, yes, it's me all right. Alive and fighting fit ...

Narrator: But ... the lasttime we sawyou, you were beingtakenawayto be ... to
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be cooked ...
Rooster: (Laughing)A fire can’t burn if it has water poured all over it.
Narrator: Water? Where did you get water from?
Rooster: From my full stomach,of course.Haven't you noticedmy new, (patting
his stomach¥lim figure?

Narrator: You mean you ... you emptied the water ... that came from the well ... ~

Rooster: Exactly!

Narrator: Well, well.

Rooster: (Offended)f that's meant to be a joke ...

Narrator: (Quickly) Oh no. No. Of coursenot. (Pause)l supposeyou’re hungry
again now.

Rooster: Hungryfor revengethat'swhatl am.Whereis he,thatgreatfat bubbleof
hot air? Just let me get at him!

He rushes off, full of energy.

Narrator: (As the ROOSTERyoes)Bestof luck, Little Rooster.(Looking at the
story book) Now, wherehadwe got to? (Finding the place) Ah yes,herewe
are. (Reading) Meanwhile ... back at the palace,the Grand Balloon was
preparing to write an important letter ...

The BALLOON enters, carrying a sheetof paper. He is attendedby his fat
SERVANTSthe BALLOOMA, his CHIEF MINISTER,and his SECRETARY
with her portable typewriter, box of pens, and a large shoulder bag.

Balloon: (Holding out his handPen.

Secretary: (Handing him onegpire.

Balloon: (Starting to write)How do you spell “thumb”?

Secretary: T-H-U-M-B, sire.

Balloon: (Writing) T-H-U-M-B. (Stops writing)'B”?

Secretary: Yes, sire. “B”.

Balloon: What doesit want a “B” for? It doesn’'tneeda “B”. It cansaythumb
perfectly well without a “B”.

Secretary: That's how it's spelt, sire. With a “B”.

Balloon: Well, it shouldn’tbe. (Writing) “B”. (Speaking) supposeg/ou’ll betelling
me next that lamb has a “B” at the end of it.

Secretary: (Timidly) It has, sire.

Balloon: Well, it hasno right to have.No good for making honey, your sort of
“B’s” are they?

Secretary: No, sire.

Balloon: (Having trouble with his pen) Blessedthing won’t write. (He throws it
down angrily)Give me another one.

Secretary: (Nervouslypickingup the penand handingthe BALLOONanotherone)
Might | suggest, sire, that it would be easier if | typed it for you?
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Balloon: No, you might not. Goodheavenscan't | evenwrite a letter for myself?
Can’t | haveany privacy?| havethesethree (pointing to the SERVANTS)
following me whereverl go, without havingyou aswell. (Pause)l suppose
you've got “B’s” on that typewriter?

Secretary: BeesqUnderstandingOh, “B’s”. Oh yes, yes of course, sire.

Balloon: Hmm. Well I'm not havingany “B’s” in my letter thankyou. This is my
private letter, and | shall spell it how I like.

The BALLOONgoeson writing, with everyonewatchinghim so intently that they
don’t seethe LITTLE ROOSTERapproachingon tiptoe, with a finger to his
beak, telling the audience not to give him away.

Rooster: (When he’s ready, very loudi€pock-a-doodle-do!!

Everyone isstartled. The CHIEF MINISTER collapsesand is revived by the
SERVANTd$an, othersshriekandgasp,etc. TheBALLOON’spenand paper
go into the air. The SERVANTS trembile.

Rooster: (Leapingin front of the BALLOON) Grand Balloon, give me back my
diamond button!

Balloon: You! Again! You're supposed tde ... you're supposed tde my supper!
With sage and onion.

Rooster: Sageandonion?Oh, yummy. Oh, | am sorryto disappointyou. All right,
that’'s enough of the jokefGetting tough)Where is it?

Balloon: Where’s what?

Rooster: My diamond button, what d’you think?

Balloon: (Also gettingtough) Listen, Little Rooster... that ... is not ... YOUR ...
diamond button! UNDERSTAND! NOT YOURS!

The ROOSTER stands still in front of the BALLOON. They stare hard at each other

Balloon: ... So GO ... AWAY!

Secretary: Ooh ... ooh, Little Rooster ...

Rooster: (Not looking at her, still staring at the GRAND BALLOOMN)s. What?

Secretary: (Silky and enticing) Your diamondbutton... it's here... (sheopensher
typewriter case)

Rooster: (Turning round to herWhere?

Balloon: Whatareyou talking about?My diamondbutton’snotin there,it's in my
treasure chamber ...

The SECRETARY and GRAND BALLOON speak together:

Secretary: } Come on, Little Rooster, it's here if you want it.

Balloon: } (Together) What's going on? This is nonsense!

Rooster: (Unsure, but tempted)/here? | can't see it.

Secretary: (Pointing to the typewriter keyboaréiere.

TheLITTLE ROOSTERthe BALLOON,and any otherswho havegatheredround,
peer at the keyboard.



Balloon: | can’t see anything ...

Secretary: (Quickly clipping a handcuff,already attachedto her own wrist, to the
ROOSTERo0t you!

Balloon: (Letting out a deepbreath) Ooh ... you had me worried therefor a bit ...
not seriously,of course.l knew the diamondbutton couldn’t possiblybe in
there.(Pause)That was a very clever idea. However did you think of it?

Secretary: Well, | ... er ...

Balloon: Come on, tell me.

Secretary: Well, you see, | ...

Balloon: You didn’t think of it, is that what you're trying to say? Pinched
somebody else’s idea, | suppose. | might have known it.

Secretary: | saw it in a film, sire.

Balloon: (Interested)A film? What sort of film?

Secretary: (Becoming very embarrassefih old ... a gangster film, sire.

Balloon: You mean James Cagney, Humphrey Bogart ... that sort of thing?

Secretary: (Nervous)Yes, sire.

Balloon: You like them, do you?

Secretary: (Still unsure)er ... yes, sire.

Balloon: Splendid! Splendid.(Confidentially)l geta lot of my ideasfrom films,
too. We must have a chat sometime.

Secretary: (Quite overcome with reliefph, thank you, sire. Thank you.

Balloon: Yes,all right, that'senough.(Turningto the ROOSTERNow ... whatare
we going to do with him?To the SECRETARYell?

Secretary: Me, sire?

Balloon: Yes, you. Or is one good idea all you have?

Secretary: No, sire. | have plenty of good ideas.

Balloon: Well, come on then, let's hear them.

Secretary: Well, we could ... um ... we could put him in with the bees. Sire.

Balloon: Do you mean “B™s, or bees?

Secretary: Er ... bees, sire. The bees that buzz ... and sting.

Balloon: Ah, yes. The bees that sting. The bees in my bee-hive.

Secretary: Yes, sire.

Balloon: Excellent! What you might call a stinging good idea!

He turnsroundfor approvalto his court, and what startedoff asa groan at sucha
feeble joke, turns into nervous laughter. Only the ROOSTER isn’t laughing.

Secretary: Yes, sire. Thank you, sire.

Balloon: (To SECRETARYANd you shall havethe honourof putting him there...
in the bee-hive. Take him away.

Secretary: Yes sire. Certainly, sire.

TheSECRETARYicksup all her thingsand with the ROOSTERandcuffedo her,

10



leaves the stage.

Rooster: (Ashe’stakenaway)You can’tdo thisto me.If you putmein abee-hive
| shall get stung(To the audiencehielp! Help! Cock-a-doodle-do! Help!

Balloon: (Following them) Come on, we’ll go and watch. | want to make sure
nothing goes wrong this time.

The BALLOON and his COURTIERS leave the stage.

Whilethe NARRATORSs speakingthe bee-hivewith soundeffectsof buzzingbees,
is brought on.

Narrator: SotheLittle Roosterhandcuffedo the Balloon’ssecretarywastakento
the Royal Bee-hive, which was full of angry, buzzing bees.

TheLITTLE ROOSTERSs broughton and putinto thebee-hiveTheBALLOONand
his COURTIERS enter and watch.

Balloon: You won'’t get away this time, Little Rooster.

Servant 1. Go on, bees, sting him.

Servant 2: Give it to him, bees.

Servant 3: Make it hot for him.

The bees buzz loudly and the ROOSTER “cock-a-doodles” faintly and painfully.

Balloon: (To the SERVANTSYou'’re very lucky you're not all goingin theretoo.
(The SERVANTSIraw backand tremble)... It's whatyou deserve And it's
what you'll get ... if things go wrong again.

They all take a last look in the bee-hive, from which come faint, painful sounds.

Balloon: (Satisfied all is welllCome.

Theyall leavethe stage. TheNARRATORvipesawaya tear and blowshis/hernose
loudly. The bees buzz quietly.

Rooster: (From inside the bee-hive)Come my empty stomach,come my empty
stomach, eat up all the bees in the Grand Balloon’s bee-hive.

Narrator: (Hopeful)l do believe ...

The buzzing becomes loud again, then quiet, then finally stops altogether.

Narrator: (Losinghopeandturning awayfrom the hive) Oh no ... oh dear... poor
Little Rooster, he couldn’t possibly survive ...

The LITTLE ROOSTER, his tummy fat again, emerges from the bee-hive.

Narrator: ... anything as awful as thdT.o audienceould he?

Seeing the ROOSTER, they should answer “yes”.

Narrator: He could? (Turns round and seesthe ROOSTERHe has! Oh, Little
Roosteryou’ve doneit again!(PauseJookingat his tummy)You've eaterall
the bees!

Rooster: Yes,I've eatenall the bees(Theygive a buzzin his tummy.To the bees)
Settledownin there,d’you hear?(Beesgo quiet) That'sit. Now staylike that
until I tell you to come out.

Narrator: What are you going to do with them, Little Rooster?
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Rooster: | haven’t quite decided. You should know, you've got the story there.

Narrator: Oh, | daren’tlook, in casesomethingdreadful’sgoing to happenagain.
Why don’t you go home now?

Rooster: Home?Oh no, not yet. Not till I've got my diamondbutton.I’'m going
back to the palace.

Narrator: Oh dear. You will be careful, won't you?

Rooster: Don’'t worry. Betweenyou and me, | have a feeling that I'm going to
enjoythenextpartof thisadventureAnd not beforetime either.(He wavesto
the NARRATORand the audience)Bye. Seeyou againsoon.(He leavesthe
stage)

Narrator: (Readingfrom the book) So back to the palacehe went. The Grand
Balloon, who wasfeeling very happy,now he’d got rid of the Little Rooster
atlast (looksup at the audienceand putsa finger to hislips) ... washavinga
party ...

Asthe NARRATORspeaksthe BALLOON,the SERVANTSCHIEF MINISTER the
BALLOOMA, etc enter.

Narrator: ... (Reading)his dancinggirls were there, his secretarywas typing a
letter ... his Chief Minister was organizingthe refreshments.. and HE was
watching an old film on a portable telly.

All these things are seen to happen. There is also music.

Balloon: (To his SECRETARYL.00K, look! It's JamesCagney.(Imitating Cagney)
“You dirty rat”. | like this bit. (He watchesntentlyfor a momentthento his
SECRETARY®h, thankyou for typing that letter. Make sureyou putin all
the “B’s” won't you? You were right; those words looked funny without
them. (The SECRETARYlooks pleased. The BALLOON takes some
sweetmeats from the CHIEF MINISTERjank you, Chief Minister.

Minister: My pleasure, sire.

Balloon: It's good to see you working at last.

Minister: (The smile fading) do my best, sire.

Balloon: I'm sureyou do ... old chap! (He reclineson his cushions)Oh, what a
splendidday! What a marvellousday! I'm so happy! (and he beamsa big
smile at everyone)

Rooster: (From just behind the GRAND BALLOON, shatteringlyloud) Cock-a-
doodle-do!!!

The GRANDBALLOONIeapshigh into the air, the SECRETARYreezeswith fear,
the DANCINGGIRLSshriekandcling to oneanother,the SERVANT §uake,
the CHIEF MINISTERraiseshis staff, platesof food spill everywhereOnly
the BALLOOMA, mysterious and hidden in her black cloak, remains calm.

Balloon: (Letting out a mightyroar) NO!!! (He pulls off his hat and stampson it,
then rushesaround shoutingat everyone)You're fired! You're sacked!Go
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away! All of you! You're useless!

They all withdraw, trembling.

In the meantimethe LITTLE ROOSTERas beenwatchingwith amusementNow
he struts up to the BALLOON.

Rooster: (Very sweetlyand calmly) DearGrandBalloon ... please... please... give
me backmy diamondbutton,thenl’ll go awayandyou’ll neverhaveto see
me again. Never, | promise.

Balloon: (Jumpingup and down)No! No!! No!!! It's not yours,it’'s mine... and|
will NOT give it to you. (He sighsdeeply)Whatam| to do with you?I can’t
drownyou, | can’'t cookyou ... andsomehowyou’ve got outof my bee-hive,
a bee-hivefull of the world’s beststinging bees.(Almosttearful, he turns to
his courtiers)What am | going to do with him? Come on, help me.

Pause. Things have gone so wrong they hesitate to suggest anything.

Balloon: Well?

Servant 1. (Timidly) You could chop his head off.

They all shudder and say “UGH”".

Balloon: No. Too messy. Next.

Servant 2: You could hang him from the flagpole.

Balloon: No. You're too fat to get up there. Next.

Servant 3: (In a small voice)¥ou could sit on him.

Theyall turn slowlyto stareat the 3rd SERVANTwho beginsto fan himselfrapidly
he’s so embarrassed.

Balloon: What did you say?

Servant 3: (Fanning faster) said ... you could sit on him ... sire.

Balloon: (Considering it)Sit on him ... hmm. Sit on him.

Servant 3: It was just an idegPause)Sorry.

Balloon: You have no needto be sorry. It's a brilliant idea. | like it. (The 3rd
SERVANTgulps) | like it a lot. (The 3rd SERVANThides behind the fan)
Bring him here(Pause)’'m talking to you.

Servant 3: (Peering out from behind the faie, sire?

Balloon: Yes, you. It was your idea. Bring the Little Rooster here.

Servant 3: (Beamingwith joy, but unsurewhatto do with his fan - takeit or giveit
to someone to holdjes, sire. Coming, sire.

Balloon: Well, geton with it, or he’ll haveflown awaybeforeyou getto him! Oh
dear, oh dear ...

Ballooma: (From behind her cloakph do come on, I'll hold it for you.

They all look at her with amazement.

Balloon: Well done, my dear. Well done.

While the 3rd SERVANTIs giving his fan to the BALLOOMA, the CHIEF
MINISTER leans toward the BALLOON.
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Minister: Be careful,sire. Be on your guard.| rathersuspecta plot. The fellow’s
being much too agreeable.

Balloon: Plot? Rubbish.There’sno plot. He’s just given in. (To the ROOSTER)
Haven't you?

Rooster: It looks like it.

Balloon: (To CHIEF MINISTER)Thereyou are,you see.| told you. Nothing to
worry about.(To the LITTLE ROOSTERBensiblefellow. (Smilingat him) |
shan’t make you suffer too much, I'm a reasonableman. (To the 3rd
SERVANTRIght. Pop himin. (Two SERVANT$0ld openthe wide bag of
the BALLOON'strousersand the 3rd SERVANTIifts the ROOSTERNto it)
That's the way.

Rooster: (As he’s lifted in) Oh well, this looks like being the end. (And he
disappears from view)

Secretary: (Quietly,anxious)Being...? Theend...?Oh dear,| do hopenot.| know
who'll get the blame.

Balloon: Therewe are, that’s over. (To the CHIEF MINISTER,who is hovering
anxiously)Well, comeon, let’s geton with the party. (Clappinghis handsfor
the SERVANTusic! Food! Entertainment!

The SERVANTS get busy with the food.

There is music and the GIRLS begin to dance.

Balloon: (To the BALLOOMA)Are you all right, my dear?(Behind her veil the
BALLOOMAnNods)Good,good.(To the CHIEF MINISTER)Switchthe telly
onagain,will you?(Tothe SECRETARYANd you getonwith yourletter.l'll
give you anotheroneto do whenthat'’s ... (Suddenlyhe leapsinto the air,
roaring with agony.Thereis a soundof buzzingwhich continuesthroughout
the scenePw!!! I've been stung(He jumps about in pain)

Minister: Beenwonderingwherethosebeeshad gone.Ratherthink they’ve been
found.

Buzzing increases and everyone swats the air as though fighting off the bees.

Rooster: (Appearingfrom where the BALLOON was seated)Cock-a-doodle-do!
Grand Balloon, give me back my diamond button.

Balloon: (Still hopping about and moaning) Oh, take your wretched diamond
button,| don’'t wantit. Someonedake him to the treasurechamber.Justget
him out of my way.

TheSERVANTSyarily, asthereare still buzzingsoundscomingfrom him, takehim
off stage.

Balloon: (To the SECRETARYTJhis is your fault. Puttinghim in the bee-hivewas
your idea. You're fired.

Secretary: But, sire | ...

Balloon: Fired, d’you hearme?SackedNot wanted.Much goodyour typewriter’s
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doneme.“B’s”, stupid“B’s”. From now on there’ll be no more“B’s” ... of
any kind.(To everyone)s that understood?

Everyone: Yes, sire.

Balloon: Yes, sire, what?

Everyone: No bees, sire. Of any kind.

Minister: (Writing it down)No ... bees ... of ... any ... kind.

Balloon: That'’s right.

The LITTLE ROOSTER returns, his stomach full again.

Balloon: (To the ROOSTERM)ell, have you got it?

Rooster: Yes,I've gotit. Hereit is. (Holding it for everyondo see thenlooking at
it) Not worth all this fuss, though. (To the BALLOON) I'm surprisedyou
wantedit atall, with all the otherstuff you hadin there.Comparedvith some
of the jewels you've got, thisis a ...

Balloon: (Weary)Oh, go away, go away.

Rooster: Just one more thing, then I'll go.

Balloon: (Resigned)Vhat is it?

Rooster: Your hat. I've taken a fancy to it. | think it would suit me.

Balloon: If | give it to you, will you go?

Rooster: I'll go.

Balloon: And never come back again?

Rooster: Never.

Balloon: Promise?

Rooster: Promise. I've nothing to come back for, not now.

Balloon: Very well. Here.Takeit. (He takesoff his hatandthrowsit at the LITTLE
ROOSTER, who puts it on, then takes it off again)

Rooster: No. I'll takeit hometo my old woman.She’ll look very smatrtin it, very
smartindeed. Poor old woman, she hasn’'t got much. (To the DANCING
GIRLSandthe SECRETARYDo you know ... she’ssopoor,andsohungry...
shewasgoingto haveto eatME. Shehadno choice,shewas starving.One
diamondbutton, that’s all | wanted.One small button ... nothingto him, a
fortune to her.

Ist Dancer: Ah ... and he has so much.

2nd Dancer: How could he be so mean?

3rd Dancer: He could have spared just one button.

4th Dancer: It wasn't even his. The Little Rooster found it.

Ist Dancer: Come on, Little Rooster, we’ll take you home.

They begin to take him away, being motherly to him.

2nd Dancer: We’'ll make sure you get there safely.

3rd Dancer: (As they are leaving)Ve're sorry we tricked you before.

4th Dancer: We wouldn’t have done it if we’d known.
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Balloon: Huh! Well, if that'sthe way you feel, you needn’tcomeback.(He glares
at all the GIRLSAny of you.

Ballooma: Good. (Everyonelooks at her in amazement)'ve neverliked any of
them. They always mademe feel so dull. And I’'m not. (Sheunfastensher
cloak, revealing beautiful, shimmering cloth®éhat's more, | can type, too.

Shegoesover to the SECRETARMYANd takesthe typewriterfrom her. The GRAND
BALLOON watches, openmouthed.

Minister: | say ... intelligent, and beautiful.

Balloon: Of course.

Secretary: (To the DANCING GIRLS) | might as well come with you. There’s
nothing for me here any more.

Rooster: Well, comeon, hurry up. | wantto get hometo my poor old woman.
She’ll be wondering where I've got to.

As the ROOSTERIs about to leave with the DANCING GIRLS, the THREE
SERVANTSSnter and fling themselveslown on the ground in front of the
GRAND BALLOON.

Servant 1. Oh, sire, forgive us, forgive us.

Servant 2: It was an accident, sire, we didn’t mean it to happen.

Balloon: Accident? What are you talking about? What have you done?

Servant 3: Oh, sire ... your treasure chamber, sire.

Rooster: Oh-oh. It's time | wasn’'t here. Come on, girls. Let’s get out while we can.

He rushes them off, unseen by the BALLOON.

Dancers. (As they goWhat's the matter? What's happened?

Rooster: (As he leaves)l'll tell you on the way. Comeon. Quick! It's a pity you
can't fly.

Balloon: What about my treasure chamber?

Servant 1: It's ... er ...

Servant 2: Some of your jewels are missing, sire.

Balloon: (Grabbingthe 2nd SERVANTby his collar and hauling him up) Someof
them? How many of them?

Servant 2: (Choking)A lot of them, sire.

Balloon: (Grabbing the 3rd SERVANT in the same wégyv many?

Servant 3: (In little more than a whispe®\ll of them, sire.

Balloon: All of them?

Servant 3: Yes, sire.

He bangs their heads together, lets go of them, and they fall on the floor.

Servant 1. (Asthe other SERVANTS3ecover)Oh, pleasedon’t blameus, sire, we
didn’t know what he was doing.

Pause.

Balloon: He? Who is he@But he knows the answer)
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The SERVANTS shake and tremble.

Balloon: (Menacingly)l asked you ... who is “he”?

Servant I (Stuttering his teethchattering)The...the...the...li ... li ... little ... rr...
roo ... roo ... rooster. Sire.

Balloon: (Letting out a greatroar of anger) Ohhh!!! (He goesto take his hat off
and finds it's not thereomebody give me a hat so | can jump on it.

All thosewith hatsquicklytakethemoff andfling themdownin front of the GRAND
BALLOON.He chooseghe CHIEF MINISTER’stop hat, muchto his dismay,
and jumps up and down on it, making angry noises.

Balloon: Ah. That's better. Now | can think about what to do.

Servant 1: D..d..d..do, sire?

Balloon: Oh, notaboutyou, you fool. I've gotto decidewhatto do aboutthatLittle
Rooster. Chief Minister, come here.

The CHIEF MINISTER is busy trying to push his top hat back into shape.

Balloon: Oh. Leave that alone. I'll get you another one. We have far more
important things than hats to worry about.
Minister: Sire?

Balloon: What's it to be?

Minister: What, sire?

Balloon: Oh, give me patience! (Shouting) What am | going to do with that
confounded Little Rooster, you great nincompoop!

Minister: Ah. Yes. Quite so. Sticky one, that. Well, let’s see ...fire, no. Water, no.

Balloon: We've done those, and they don’t work. Or don’t you remember?

Minister: So we have. (Pause)Need to think about this one, sire. (Thinking)
Mmmm.

Balloon: (To everyoneelse) Well, go on, the rest of you can think too. (To the
audience)And you. | expectyou're on the Little Rooster’sside,aren’tyou?
Yes, bound to be.

Minister: | have it, sire. The very thing!

Balloon: Well ... come on, let’s hear it.

Minister: A fishing net.

Balloon: A fishing net?

Minister: Yes, sire. Allow me to explain.We takethis very large fishing net, and
we spread it over the pond ...

Balloon: Yes?

Minister: And then ...

The GRAND BALLOON and the CHIEF MINISTER start to walk off the stage,
followed by the COURTIERS. The BALLOOMA remains on stage.
Minister: ... we persuadeéhe Roosterhavingtricked him, of coursejnto supposing

that there’san abundancef fish in the pond... (By which time they are off
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stage)

Ballooma: (Laughing)Ha, ha... oh dear... a fishing net! They’ll nevercatchhim
with that. The Little Rooster’sfar too clever! Mind you, it's just the sort of
thing the Roostercould useon them.| canjust seethe Balloon thinking he
could walk on the water! | think I'll go andseewhatthe Little Rooster’sup
to. | wouldn’t be surprised if he’s having a party!

She exits, going the way of the ROOSTER.

Narrator: (To the audience)Well ...? Was the Balloomaright? Did the Grand
Balloon ever catchthe Little Rooster?No, of coursehe didn’t. The Rooster
did havea party, though.(Looksat the book) It saysso here.In fact I'll tell
you what!'ll do.I'll readyou the restof the story,andthenl’ll go andjoin
the party. (Reading)‘The Little Roostertook the diamondbuttonhometo his
old woman.‘It's very beautiful’ shesaid, ‘but we can’t eatit’. Sothe Little
Roostersold the diamondbutton, and boughtfood, and clothes,and warm
coversfor their beds.As for the Grand Balloon ... without his treasurehe
wasn’tvery grand.”(Stopsreading,closesthe book)l do hopehelearntnotto
be so greedy. And mean.

Music is heard off stage.

Narrator: ... Hello, what's going on?

Soundscomenearer and the LITTLE ROOSTERenters,holding a large balloon
with a cartoon of the GRANDBALLOONoOnN it. He is followed by the OLD
WOMANwearing a beautiful shawland the GRANDBALLOON’shat. The
DANCING GIRLS and the SECRETARYall in jeansand T-shirts with the
words“FRIENDS OF THE LITTLE ROOSTER"enter,andthe BALLOOMA
in her shining dress.

Narrator: It's the party! Oh great, they’re having it here!

The NARRATOR puts down the book and begins to dance.

One of the DANCING GIRLS gives the NARRATOR a “ROOSTER” T-shirt.

Narrator: Oh, thank you. I'm certainly a friend of the Little Rooster.(To the
audience)’'m so glad the story had a happy ending.

Rooster: Soaml. Whenl think of all I've beenthroughjust becausef thatbig bag
of hot air, that Balloon ... thank goodnesshe’s beenpoppedat last. (And
taking a hat pin from the OLD WOMAN, he pops the balloon he’s been
holding)

Come on, everyone, let’'s enjoy ourselves!

The musicgetslouder and everyoneon stagetakesa memberof the audienceto
dance with them.

Everyone: (As they danceoodbye, everyone. Goodbye.

They all wave and dance off.

THE END
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