


Comedy
by

Linda Daugherty

Jack and the

Giant
Beanstalk

Colorized covers are for web display only. Most covers printed in black and white.



9 7 8 1 5 8 3 4 2 4 7 8 0 >70020

13 ISBN: 978-1-58342-478-0

10 ISBN: 1-58342-478-4

Printed on Recycled Paper
www.DramaticPublishing.com

Jack and the Giant Beanstalk

Comedy. By Linda Daugherty. Cast: 4m., 5w., 2 m. or w., 7 or more chil-
dren. May be doubled to 4m., 4w., 1m. or w., 6 children

Kilgore News Herald Area staging. Approximate running
time: 65 minutes. Code: J41.

. There is much
more to this play than Jack and a beanstalk. Of course, there’s the prover-
bial giant; but there is also the giant’s overworked, over-wrought wife, an
aria-singing harp, a golden-egg-laying chicken with performance anxi-
ety, and a blue-eyed stranger who looks surprisingly like Jack’s long-lost
father. Naturally, there’s the village at the foot of the beanstalk and the
giant’s home in the sky, but there is also, 10 years earlier, a sailing ship
caught in a storm off the coast of Pago Pago (“or was it Bora Bora”) with
its blue-eyed master pulled mysteriously from the wreckage by a giant
hand. Certainly, there’s Jack’s distressed mother and the peddler who
sells Jack the magic beans, but there is also the peddler’s story of having
bought the beans from a blue-eyed stranger; the Ladies Plum and Pome-
granate, who provide the comic relief in Jack’s village; and Jack’s pals,
including a rough and ready tomboy named Adelaid. Without a doubt,
there’s the giant’s “fe, fi, fo, fum,” but there is also his wife’s rhyming
collection of “bigness” puns. With all the familiar ingredients in the mix,
plus so much more, and with fresh and witty dialogue, this play will be a
rediscovered delight for actors and audiences alike. A Dallas Theatre
League Nominee for Outstanding New Play. “Aspirited sparkle has been
added to this timeless story. Side-splitting humor appeals to the entire
family.” ( )
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*** NO TICE ***

The am a teur and stock act ing rights to this work are con trolled ex clu -
sively by THE DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY with out whose
per mis sion in writ ing no per for mance of it may be given. Roy alty must
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profit and whether or not ad mis sion is charged. A play is per formed any
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of the pub lisher. No part of this work may be re pro duced or trans mit ted
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copy, re cord ing, vid eo tape, film, or any in for ma tion stor age and re trieval
sys tem, with out per mis sion in writ ing from the pub lisher. It may not be
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alty. All rights, in clud ing, but not lim ited to, the pro fes sional, mo tion pic -
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IM POR TANT BILLING AND CREDIT RE QUIRE MENTS

All pro duc ers of the play must give credit to the au thor of the play in all
pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per for mances of the play and in
all in stances in which the ti tle of the play ap pears for pur poses of ad ver -
tis ing, pub li ciz ing or oth er wise ex ploit ing the play and/or a pro duc tion.
The name of the au thor must also ap pear on a sep a rate line, on which no
other name ap pears, im me di ately fol low ing the ti tle, and must ap pear in
size of type not less than fifty per cent (50%) the size of the ti tle type.
Bio graph i cal in for ma tion, if in cluded in the playbook, may be used in all
pro grams. In all pro grams this no tice must ap pear:

“Pro duced by spe cial ar range ment with
THE DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY of Woodstock, Il li nois”
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Jack and the Gi ant Bean stalk pre miered at the Dal las
Children’s The ater, Dal las, Texas (Robyn Flatt, Ex ec u tive Ar tis -
tic Di rec tor), on June 7, 1996, di rected by Nancy Schaeffer. It
toured na tion ally to 45 cit ies in the the ater’s 1997-1998 sea son.

Orig i nal Cast

Jack. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Karl Schaeffer
Jack’s Mother . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Linda Daugherty*
Chicken/Stranger/Sailor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . J.C. Mul lins*
Gi ant’s Wife/Lady Plum . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Rose mary Kolbo
Harp. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jhea Fulgaro
Ned/Sailor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kevin Piwowarski
Lady Pome gran ate . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Amy Seale Moore
Jack, the Fa ther . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jeffrey L. Wat son
Towns man. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Erik Vasquez

        GREEN CAST         BLUE CAST

Adelaid . . Linn Daugherty Adelaid . . Heather Atkins
Rose . . . . Shan non Wil son Rose . . . . Megan O’Reilly
Ruth . . . . Brittany Harper Ruth . . . . Molly Stroud
Tom . . . . Philip Schaeffer Tom . . . . Josh Stroud
Sam . . . . Rich ard Rangel Sam . . . . Ed ward Hambleton
Evan . . . . Mont gom ery Sutton Evan . . . . Nich o las Tay lor
Will . . . . An thony Schaeffer Will . . . . Jeff Fijolek

Orig i nal Pro duc tion Staff

Sce nic/Prop erties De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Zak Her ring
Cos tume De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Garry D. Lennon
As sis tant to the Di rec tor. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Evan Daugherty
Lighting De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Linda Blase
Com poser/Sound De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . B. Wolf
Stage Man ager . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Terrell Roykouff*
Fight Cho re og ra pher. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Karl Schaeffer

* De notes mem ber of Ac tors’ Eq uity As so ci a tion, the un ion for pro -
fes sional ac tors and stage man ag ers in the United States.
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Jack and the Gi ant Bean stalk
A Play in Two Acts

For 4m., 5w., 2m. or w., 7+ chil dren
(may dou ble to 4m., 4w., 1m. or w., 6 chil dren)

CHAR AC TERS:

JACK
JACK’S MOTHER
JACK, THE FATHER
LADY POME GRAN ATE
LADY PLUM
PED DLER (m or w)
GI ANT’S WIFE
CHICKEN (m or w)
HARP LADY
SAILOR #1 / TOWNS MAN / FOOT OF GI ANT
   (if needed)
SAILOR #2 / VOICE OF GI ANT (if not re corded) /
   FOOT OF GI ANT (if needed)

CHILDREN:
YOUNG STEW ARD (boy or girl)
NED (boy)
YOUNG STER #1 (boy or girl)
YOUNG STER #2 (boy or girl)
YOUNG STER #3 (boy or girl)
YOUNG STER #4 (boy or girl)
ADELAID (YOUNG STER #5) (girl)

AD DI TIONAL POS SI BLE DOU BLING:

LADY PLUM / GI ANT’S WIFE
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PED DLER / CHICKEN
YOUNG STEW ARD / YOUNG STER #1

CHILDREN may dou ble or ad di tional chil dren may be added.

TECH NI CAL NOTES:

In the Dal las Children’s The ater pro duc tion, the GI ANT’s feet
were mov ing set pieces. In side each foot was a stagehand (or
SAILOR #1 and SAILOR #2) who lifted and moved it by hand.
The GI ANT’s feet ap peared on a tall plat form where the GI ANT 
lived. The very tops of the boots were masked by a cur tain. The
feet could be ac com plished more sim ply us ing a hang ing,
painted, fab ric drop which could be re leased from above and fall 
when the bean stalk is cut down.

Also in the Dal las Children’s The ater pro duc tion a large, three-
di men sional hand was cre ated and ex tended from off stage into
the stage area. The fin gers were hinged to bend and ma nip u lated 
by JACK THE FATHER to sim u late be ing grabbed. The hand
could be more sim ply done as a flat, rigid cut out or by us ing a
large piece of foam rub ber ma nip u lated by the ac tor.

Also in the Dal las Children’s The ater pro duc tion, the gi ant piece 
of toast was six feet square and cut from a large sheet of thick
foam rub ber, mak ing it light and easy to ma nip u late by JACK
when the GI ANT sneezed. The CHICKEN’s NEST was at tached 
to a roll ing plat form and was moved by the feet of the ac tor
play ing CHICKEN. The money sack may drop from above or,
more sim ply, may be thrown from off stage.

SHEET MU SIC for Harp’s song “Ode to an Over grown Ogre”
Copyright ©1996 by B. Wolf (mu sic and lyr ics) and Linda Daugherty
(lyr ics), fol lows end of play. Used with per mis sion.
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PEDDLER (cont’d). Morning…sir.
JACK (flat tered to be called “sir”). Morn ing…morn ing!
PED DLER. You’re off to mar ket, are you? Risin’ early to

catch ’em nappin’, I see. Well, there’s a clever young
man what catches the first worm.

JACK. I’m off to mar ket, that’s true enough.
PED DLER. And the rope what you’ve got in your hand?

Could that mean you’ve live stock to trade?
JACK. In deed I have.
PED DLER (point ing off). Would it be that fine bo vine yon -

der, young sir? 
JACK. Bo vine? (JACK looks at PED DLER, not un der -

stand ing.)
PED DLER. Cow? The fine cow?
JACK. Oh, cow, yes. Fine cow? Well, I hope they think so 

at mar ket, friend, but Milky White’s a lit tle stingy with
her milk these days.

PED DLER. You don’t say. Well, I would n’t want a cow to 
feed a dozen. There’s only me.

JACK. She’s grown thin. Not so young as she once was.
PED DLER. What a boon to me. Less need for feed. The

per fect cow for me. Ah, well…
JACK. You’re in ter ested in Milky White? I was to trade

her at mar ket but what have you to of fer?
PED DLER. To trade? Oh, I’ve traded many things in my

time. (Rat tling them off.) Pots, pans, socks, slip pers,
coats, goats, boots, but tons, bar rels, ba nanas, soap,
scents, sun dries, lace, la dles, lic o rice, outerwear, un der -
wear—

JACK. But, friend, what have you to trade for my cow?
PED DLER. Ah, times are hard. Takes ten times the coin to 

fill the stom ach. I’ve lit tle now to trade, young sir.

26 JACK AND THE GI ANT BEANSTALK Act I
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JACK. But what is it you’re trad ing to day, I won der.
PED DLER. I’ve only one won drous thing to trade…worth

far more, I fear, than your wor thy cow.
JACK (grow ing im pa tient). But can you not tell me what

pre cious thing you have to trade?!
PED DLER. What I have to trade was car ried half way

’round the world, ’cross the south seas, it was. By an
ad ven turer. Met him on the far north coast, I did.
Bought him a spot of stew and a set of reg u lar clothes
and shoes, for he had noth ing on his feet a’tall. And in
trade he gave me half his prize and hid the rest deep in
his pock ets. Did I make a good trade? I think so…for as
he told his story and I stared into his blue, blue eyes—
eyes as blue as the sea—I knew I’d traded a lit tle…for a 
trea sure!

JACK (skep ti cal). A trea sure?! This ad ven turer traded half
his trea sure for clothes and shoes and a bowl of stew?

PED DLER. Well, he was a proud man about to sail for
home to his wife and young son, he said, though I must
say he looked a scoun drel—what with all that sil ver hair 
and beard un shaven—

JACK. Sil ver hair you say…blue eyes? And he had a son?
PED DLER. So he said. Ah, what sto ries he told! Oh, I’m a 

sym pa thetic crea ture—a gull ible one, some would say— 
but I be lieved him then and I be lieve him now—the
story of his trea sure.

JACK. I beg you, show me this trea sure!
PED DLER. I will, sir, but when you see it, I fear you’ll

want to trade it from me. (PED DLER opens bag, giv ing
JACK a quick look in side.)

JACK (an grily). Why, it’s only beans!
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PED DLER. Only beans? Only beans? Only beans? Why,

these won drous beans were brought from an is land on a
most dif fi cult jour ney. From the is land of Ta hiti…or was 
it Bora Bora?

JACK. From an is land? Go on!
PED DLER. Per haps it was Pago Pago…
JACK. I beg you, tell the story!
PED DLER. These mag i cal beans…they were grown on an

is land, he said, float ing in the south seas…where the
palm trees touch the sky. Where a co co nut is big ger than 
the both of us. An is land of vol ca noes and vi o lent mon -
soons where it rains for forty days and forty nights.
Where there’s never win ter and the peo ple wear clothes
of grass, if they wear clothes a’tall. From such a land
where an acorn grows as big as your fist, that’s where
he said these beans come from. “Plant them and your
wor ries are over,” said the ad ven turer. “Plant them and
you’ll be rich,” said the sil ver-haired man. “Plant these
beans and all you wish for will come true,” said the man 
with the blue, blue eyes.

JACK. Here! I’ve a crown!
PED DLER (pre tend ing to ig nore him). Oh… If only I had

a plot of land to plant these beans!
JACK. I’ll throw in the cow, too!
PED DLER. Well… (Feigning de feat.) You’ve won, sir,

you’ve won. I’m no match for youth. For the crown and
the cow, the beans are yours!

(JACK gives PED DLER the crown and puts beans in his 
pocket.)
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PED DLER (cont’d). Give me that rope, young sir, to catch
that cow. She’ll pull the cart and save my poor back.

JACK. It’s yours, friend, and thank you! Thank you!
(JACK ex its.)

PED DLER. And I thank you, young sir. It was a good
story that clever ad ven turer told me. I be lieved the poor
devil. He seemed to be lieve it him self. Too much sun,
no doubt. Ah, well, good ac tors aren’t all on the stage.
My kind heart cost me a suit of clothes and a pair of
shoes but now I’ve been re paid ten fold! What a trade
I’ve made! A cow and a crown! A crown! All the de li -
cious, sugar cakes I can eat! (Laughing.) Beans! Beans!! 
Beans!!! (Call ing off stage.) Oh, Milky White!

(Laughing, PED DLER ex its push ing his cart as lights
fade.) 
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Scene iii

SETTING: GI ANT’s house in clouds. Bean stalk.

AT RISE: CHICKEN is sit ting on nest, squawk ing hap pily,
re lax ing and preen ing feath ers. GI ANT’S WIFE en ters
with bucket of feed. JACK is hid ing nearby.

CHICKEN. Pluck, pluck, pluck, pluck, pluck.
GI ANT’S WIFE.

No, no, this won’t do.
It’s time to see an egg from you.

JACK (hid ing). I’ve got to find the dun geon.
GI ANT’S WIFE.

Near the dungeon, he’s resting,
having a nap.

JACK. The gi ant is sleep ing near the dun geon? Now what
am I to do?! Wait…wait…

GI ANT’S WIFE.
He won’t wake up happy
if there’s no golden egg in his lap.

JACK. Golden egg? Well, that’s worth wait ing for.
GI ANT’S WIFE. Chick, chick, chicken? It’s time!
CHICKEN. No, no, not again. Please, no! I got to have a

day off. I’m a chicken. I’m not a ma chine. Please. This
is flesh and feath ers here. I need a va ca tion. Ask him if I 
can have a va ca tion!

GI ANT’S WIFE. You ask him.
CHICKEN. I can’t. I’m chicken! Why, why was I born a

chicken? I could have been a dog, a cat, a mon key—free 
in the jun gle, swing ing from branch to branch. Free!
Free!
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GI ANT’S WIFE. You’re a chicken. Now lay an egg.
CHICKEN. So, what if I just re fuse? Put my chicken feet

down.
GI ANT’S WIFE.

You’d make a nice dumpling stew
and a feather pillow, too.

(CHICKEN folds wings de fi antly.)

GI ANT’S WIFE (cont’d). Chicken fric as see?! Chicken à la 
king?! Chicken pot pie?! Does that in spire you?!

CHICKEN. All right! All right! This takes so much con -
cen tra tion. The lay man can’t un der stand. Lay an egg, lay 
an egg. It sounds so easy. I’d love to lie down and lay
an egg. Or lay down and lie an egg—what ever! I’m not
ly ing! It’s not easy.

(GI ANT yawn ing and grum bling sound.)

GIANT’S WIFE. He’s awake for heaven’s sake and he’s
not happy! (GIANT’S WIFE rushes off.)

CHICKEN. I can do it. I can do it! Think shiny! Think
metal! Think chicken pot pie!!! 

(Sound of slot ma chine pay ing off.)

CHICKEN (cont’d). I did it! I did it! An other twenty-four
hours safe from the stewpot!

(JACK co mes out of hid ing.)

JACK (awed). You did it. You laid a golden egg!
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CHICKEN. Who are you? Don’t touch that egg!
JACK (touch ing egg). It’s gold.
CHICKEN. Of course, it’s gold. What’d you ex pect—an

om elet?

(JACK picks up egg.)

CHICKEN (cont’d). Put that egg down! I got to de liver this 
egg to a cranky gi ant, and I don’t want to ruf fle his
feath ers.

JACK (over come). This golden egg would take care of my
mother for the rest of her days.

CHICKEN. Look, boy, don’t get me squawk ing! Put the
egg back! Fowl play! Fowl play!

JACK. You can lay an other. Please, chicken. It’s for my
mother. She’s had a hard life. Her hus band—gone. Me
to raise alone with noth ing, noth ing. It’s for my mother,
chicken. My mother…

CHICKEN (moved). Stop, stop pluck pluck ing the strings
of my heart. I had a mother, too, you know! When I was 
a lit tle egg, she kept me warm. Then I hatched and my
mom pro vided for me. Three worms a day and all the
grubs I could eat. Pluck, pluck. I’m go ing out on a limb
here. Take the egg, take the egg!…for your mother.

(GI ANT grum bles.)

CHICKEN (cont’d). He’s com ing!
JACK. I am grate ful, chicken. I won’t for get. I’ll be back

to night to find my fa ther and I’ll free you from the gi -
ant, too.
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CHICKEN. Don’t worry about me, kid. I’ll wing it. Now
fly the coop—to your mother.

JACK. Thank you, chicken.

(JACK ex its. Sounds of GI ANT grum bling in a very bad
mood.)

CHICKEN. Out of the fry ing pan into the fire!
GI ANT’S VOICE. Fi, fi, fo, fum!
CHICKEN. Quiet! I’m try ing to con cen trate! You want an

egg, don’t you? Pluck, pluck. Think shiny! Pluck, pluck! 
Think metal! Pluck, pluck! Think chicken flambé!

(Sound of slot ma chine pay ing off.)

CHICKEN (cont’d). I did it! Twins!!!

(Lights fade)  
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