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Too Many Frogs!
Comedy. By Sandra Fenichel Asher. Based on the book by the
author, writing as SandyAsher. Cast: 2m., 2m. or w. who play 17
+ additional characters, some as puppets. (Additional charac-
ters may be assigned to other actors for a larger cast, if desired.)

Goldilocks and the Three Bears,
The Elves and the Shoemaker The Ugly Duckling —

One set, with puppet stage.

Approximate running time: 50 minutes. Code: TH1.

Rabbit lives alone. He cooks for himself, cleans up after himself,
and reads himself a nightly bedtime story. It s a pleasant life, and
Rabbit likes it. Then along comes Froggie—wet from a rain-
storm, fixing snacks, and fluffing pillows to make story time
more cozy. Too much fuss! Too much clutter! But Froggie listens
as Rabbit reads old favorites:

and all magi-
cally brought to life for the audience on a puppet stage above Rab-
bit s bookshelves while Rabbit reads. But when Froggie invites
dozens and dozens of his frog cousins in for a story, Rabbit s pa-
tience runs out: Too Many Frogs! Or is it? Rabbit sends Froggie
and his family away, then slowly comes to realize that sharing sto-
ries with enthusiastic listeners is a different kind of life—and he
likes it! The delightful picture book on which this play is based
has been honored with state book awards in Texas and North Da-
kota and is nominated for many more.

=

=

=

Optional music CD available (underscoring and transition mu-
sic).

“A fun story that celebrates reading
and standing up for oneself.”

—School Library Journal

Colorized covers are for web display only. Most covers printed in black and white.
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For Wendy Schmalz,
with thanks for your kind ness
to Rab bit and Froggie and me.
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All pro duc ers of the play must give credit to the au thor of the play in all
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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 on the au thor, 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
DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY of Woodstock, Il li nois.”

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

Too Many Frogs! was given its pre mier pro duc tion by
Polly anna Thea tre Com pany in Aus tin, Texas, on June
23-27, 2006. It was di rected by Judy Matetzschk-Camp bell
and fea tured the fol low ing cast and staff:

RABBIT . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Alex Garza
FROGGIE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Skip John son
GOLDILOCKS, SHOE MAKER and DUCK LING. . . . . . .

Ja son Marlett
BABY BEAR, ELF 1, MOTHER DUCK and oth ers . . . . .

Kathleen Fletcher
MOTHER BEAR, FATHER BEAR, ELF 2, PRETTY

DUCK LINGS and oth ers . . . . . . . . . . . . . Wes ley Ev ans

Stage Man ager. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Chris tine Gardner
Lighting De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Don Day
Sound De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Pe ter Blackwell
Pro duc tion De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ia Layadi
Graphic De signer . . . . . . . John Howrey of Chonny De sign

5

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



The play wright is very grate ful to Judy Matetzschk-
Camp bell and all in volved in that first pro duc tion, and also
to Jennifer Akridge and all in volved in the sec ond pro duc -
tion by Stage works at Mesa Art Cen ter, Mesa, Ariz., on
Feb ru ary 23-March 11, 2007.  The cast and staff were as
fol lows:

FROGGIE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Adrian Hernandez
RABBIT . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mi chael Shuey
PUP PE TEER . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Chris Bowler
PUP PE TEER . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Heather Cow ell

Pro ducer and Di rec tor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . June M. Valk
As sis tant Pro ducer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Cory Simms
Stage Man ager . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ste phen John
Tech ni cal Di rec tor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jon a than Odom
Sce nic De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Paul Sanderuud
Mas ter Car pen ter . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Doug Bancroft
Cos tume De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Gail Wolfenden-Steib
Lighting and Sound De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . Randy Le vine
Set Con struc tion . . . . . . . . . Landon Jones, Steeyle Le vine
Techniks . . . Ad di son Burnside, Jessica Jones, Maria Korte,

Natalie McLaughlin

6

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



TOO MANY FROGS!

CHAR AC TERS:

RABBIT, m, soft-spo ken, tidy, a loner, loves to read
FROGGIE, m, cheer ful, bois ter ous, tends to overdo, loves

to lis ten
PUP PE TEERS (2 or more, m or f) doublecast in any com -

bi na tion of pup pets and hu man “talk ing heads” to play
all of the fol low ing:

GOLDILOCKS
PAPA BEAR
MAMA BEAR
BABY BEAR 
SHOEMAKER
FIRST ELF
SECOND ELF
SHOEMAKER’S WIFE
CUSTOMERS ONE, TWO AND THREE
MAMA DUCK
FIRST YELLOW DUCKLING
SECOND YELLOW DUCKLING
UGLY DUCKLING
HEN
SWAN
FROGGIE’S FAMILY– should seem like dozens and
dozens

TIME: Storytime.
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PLACE: Rab bit’s home in the hol low of a tree and imag ined
places. UC, a well-stocked book shelf with a large, framed mir -
ror or pic ture above it. This framed area opens and be comes the
stage where Rab bit’s sto ries are per formed by pup pets as he
reads them. To the right of this is a large-faced wall clock. Be -
low it stands Rab bit’s small din ing ta ble and chair. Downstage
and to the right of this is Rab bit’s over sized read ing chair with a 
small ta ble be side it, and per haps a lamp. UL is the door to Rab -
bit’s un seen bed room, with a clothes tree on which hangs Rab -
bit’s um brella. At its base sits his gar den ing bas ket, with a
trowel and a cloth in side. An imag i nary door, DL, leads to Rab -
bit’s gar den and the path to his house, which runs along the
apron of the stage. On the ground “out side,” are a large door mat 
and signs mark ing the rows of a veg e ta ble gar den: CAR ROTS,
LET TUCE, CAR ROTS, CAB BAGE, CAR ROTS, SPIN ACH,
CAR ROTS. There is an imag i nary win dow in the fourth wall,
which looks out on the gar den and the path.

NOTE: Just as the pic ture-book story on which it’s based is a
mar riage of vi sual and ver bal com po nents, per for mances of this
play should be a blend of move ment and lan guage. It’s very im -
por tant that the ac tors be com fort able ex press ing them selves
through dance, mime and pup petry and that the dra matic and
hu mor ous po ten tial of these el e ments be fully ex plored and de -
vel oped.

MU SIC/SOUND: You are wel come to cre ate your own mu sic
and sound de sign for this play, or use the CD of mu sic/sound
cre ated for the orig i nal pro duc tion by Pe ter Blackwell (CD
avail able from Dra matic Pub lishing). If you cre ate your own
mu sic, please fol low the mu sic cues in the script. If you use the
CD, forgo the cues in the script and fol low the cues on the cue
sheet pro vided with the CD.
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TOO MANY FROGS!

Scene 1

AT RISE: MU SIC ap pro pri ate to Rab bit’s pleas ant, or -
derly way of life. LIGHTS come up on RABBIT’s home.
Af ter a mo ment, RABBIT marches in from his “bed -
room,” tot ing a feather duster like a gun on his shoul -
der. He mimes the open ing and pre cise clos ing of that
“door,” and, hum ming con tent edly to him self, dusts ev -
ery thing in sight, ti dies up a few things that re ally don’t
need ti dy ing, pauses thought fully, checks the clock, and
dis cov ers it is din ner time. MU SIC fades.

RABBIT (pat ting his tummy). Ah! Time for din ner!

(MU SIC. He crosses to the clothes tree, hangs up duster, 
picks up the bas ket and trowel, starts for the “front
door,” thinks better of it, puts down bas ket, goes to
imag i nary “win dow,” opens it, checks out side, notes that 
it may rain, closes the win dow, gets his um brella, tucks
it un der his arm, picks up the bas ket, opens the “front
door,” and puts out a paw to check for rain drops. Sat -
isfied that it has n’t started rain ing yet, he steps “out -
side,” ex am ines the sky sus pi ciously, shrugs to in di cate
all is well for now, turns his at ten tion to the rows of veg -
e ta bles. All are grow ing nicely. MU SIC fades.)

9
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Carrots, lettuce, carrots, cabbage, carrots, spinach and…
carrots. Lovely! (But wait! He spots a weed.) Oh, no! A 
weed! In my garden! (He puts down his basket and
umbrella, gets out his trowel and makes short work of
the weed.) Weeds are not welcome here! Out! Out!
Out-out-OUT! (He steps back to ad mire his work.) Ah,
that’s better! (Then he re mem bers it’s time for din ner,
pats his tummy again, and pon ders his se lec tion—with
an ob vi ous pref er ence for carrots.) Very well, then.
What shall I have for dinner? Hmmmmm… (A brief
inner debate, then he tries a game of eeny-meeny-
miney-mo, pointing at each of the rows in turn—) One-
a-carrot, two-a-carrot, three-a-carrot, four! Five-a-carrot,
six-a-carrot, seven-a-carrot, more. This is it and I am
through and you are out and I choose YOU! (His finger
is pointing at something other than CARROTS. That’s
disappointing.) Hmmmmm. (He begins the chant again,
starting from a different veggie.) One-a-carrot, two-a-
carrot, three-a-carrot, four! Five-a-carrot, six-a-carrot,
seven-a-carrot, more. This is it and I am through and
you are out and I choose YOU! (Oops. Still doesn’t turn 
out as he’d hoped.) HMMMMMM! (Another, more
determined, try, starting elsewhere—) One-a-carrot, two- 
a-carrot, three-a-carrot, four! Five-a-carrot, six-a-carrot,
seven-a-carrot, more. This is it and I am through and
you are out and I choose YOU! (This time, he’s pointing 
at a carrot row. He feigns surprise—) A carrot? A carrot 
for my dinner? Oh, very well, if you insist!

(MU SIC. He uses his trowel to “dig up” a car rot, ad -
mires it, imag ines how de li cious it will be. Then he takes 
the cloth, un folds it, dusts off the car rot and the trowel,
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and places them in the bas ket. He refolds the cloth and
puts it back in the bas ket. MU SIC fades. An other sus pi -
cious look at the sky, and then—)

I believe I felt a raindrop! Or two! Or three or four or
five! (A flash of lightning, followed by thunder.) Uh-oh!
There’s a storm on its way!

(MU SIC. RABBIT opens his um brella, picks up his bas -
ket, opens the “door,” scrapes the dirt off his feet on the 
door mat, shakes out his um brella, steps “in side,” closes
the door, hangs his um brella on the clothes tree, and sets 
the bas ket be neath it. Ea gerly, but with re strained, un -
hur ried moves, he moves his din ing ta ble and chair for -
ward and ar ranges a plate and nap kin. He then adds a
flower in a vase taken from the book case. Sat isfied with
the ap pear ance of his din ner ta ble, he takes the car rot
out of the bas ket and ar ranges it ar tis ti cally on the
plate. Then he sits at the ta ble and, with a com bi na tion
of gusto and re fine ment, he nois ily chomps the car rot,
sa vor ing each and ev ery bite. When he’s fin ished, he
dabs his lips with the nap kin. MU SIC fades.)

There is nothing quite like a fresh carrot for dinner!

(MU SIC plays. RABBIT stands up, gets his duster, dusts
the flower and vase as he re turns them to the book case,
dusts the re mains of his car rot as he dis poses of it in his 
gar den ing bas ket, dusts his nap kin, plate, ta ble and
chair as he re places them up stage. This done, he dusts a 
few more things, ad mires the re sult, and hangs up his
duster, sigh ing with sat is fac tion. MU SIC fades.)

TOO MANY FROGS! 11
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What a pleasant life I lead…no fuss, no clutter…with a
garden to keep me busy and my books to keep me
company. I like it! (He checks the clock.) Ah! It’s nearly 
time for bed. I’d better choose a story to read! Let me
see… (He crosses to bookcase, ponders books.) Hmmm, 
no. Hmmmm, maybe. Ah! Goldilocks and the Three
Bears. Yes! (Beat, as he admires the book and its
pictures.) One of my favorites. (He settles into his chair
and reads aloud.) Once upon a time…

(As he reads, MU SIC and LIGHTS in di cate a change in
mood as the framed area above the book case co mes to
life with the story. RABBIT does not look at this area,
but his fa cial ex pres sions in di cate he is imag in ing what
we are see ing as he reads. MU SIC fades.)

…there was a little girl named Goldilocks. 

(GOLDILOCKS ap pears on pup pet stage.)

GOLDILOCKS. I’m a lit tle girl and my name is Goldi -
locks!

RABBIT. One day, she de cided to take a walk in the for -
est.

GOLDILOCKS. I think I’ll take a walk in the for est.

(She crosses pup pet stage hum ming to her self. Sud denly,
there’s a flash of light ning out side RABBIT’s house, fol -
lowed by a roll of thun der and the sound of heavy rain -
fall. RABBIT puts down his book. As he does so,
GOLDILOCKS pup pet sinks out of sight and LIGHTS
fade on pup pet stage.)

12 TOO MANY FROGS!

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



RABBIT (goes to win dow and looks out side). Quite a
storm blow ing up out there. (Mimes pull ing cur tains
closed.) It’s good to be at home, all warm and dry! (Sits
in his chair and picks up book.) Now, then, where was
I?

(As RABBIT flips through pages of his book, FROGGIE
en ters DL, trav el ing the path to RABBIT’s house in
broad, deep-kneed hops, dodg ing rain drops.)

FROGGIE. Uh-oh! This will never do! Too much rain—
and light ning, too!

(Find ing him self at RABBIT’s “front door,” he picks up
the door mat, holds it over his head as a make shift um -
brella, and hud dles un der it, DR.)

RABBIT (find ing his page). Oh, here we are.

(He be gins to read again. MU SIC and LIGHTS again
bring pup pet stage to life. GOLDILOCKS and a small
house rise into sight. MU SIC fades. GOLDILOCKS ap -
proaches the house, hum ming. At the same time, there is
an other roll of thun der out side. FROGGIE de cides he’d
better seek shel ter.)

RABBIT. Soon Goldilocks came upon a lit tle house.
GOLDILOCKS. Oh, look, I’ve come upon a lit tle house. I

won der who lives here.
FROGGIE (ap proach ing RABBIT’s “front door”). Oh,

look, I’ve come upon a lit tle house. I won der who lives
here.

TOO MANY FROGS! 13
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RABBIT. Goldilocks knocked on the door.
GOLDILOCKS & FROGGIE (as GOLDILOCKS knocks

on the lit tle house door and FROGGIE mimes knock ing
on RABBIT’s “door”). Knock-knockety-knock.

RABBIT (cocks his head one way and the other. Is he
hear ing a real knock ing? He shakes off that thought and 
con tin ues read ing). No one an swered. Goldilocks tried
again.

GOLDILOCKS & FROGGIE (as be fore). Knock-knockety- 
knock-knock.

RABBIT (rubs one ear, cocks his head side to side, still
con fused, but shakes his head and reads on). Still no an -
swer. Goldilocks tried a third time.

GOLDILOCKS & FROGGIE (as be fore, but more in sis -
tent). Knock-knockety-knock-knock-knock. (RABBIT
pauses, con fused.) KNOCK-KNOCKETY-KNOCK-
KNOCK-KNOCK-KNOCK-KNOCK!

(RABBIT puts down book. LIGHTS fade on pup pet
stage. GOLDILOCKS and pup pet house sink out of
sight.)

RABBIT. Oh, my! There re ally is some one at my door! In
this aw ful storm! (He hur ries to open “front door.”)
Who is it? Who’s there?

(He mimes open ing door just as FROGGIE winds up for 
a re ally big knock. FROGGIE sails into RABBIT’s house 
with the force of his un de liv er able blow.)

FROGGIE. I-i-i-i-i-i-i-i-t’s Froggie! (He lands on the floor
clear across the room with a thump.)

14 TOO MANY FROGS!
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RABBIT. Oh, dear!
FROGGIE (picks him self up). Don’t care for this storm!

(Hands RABBIT the door mat.) Had to bor row this door -
mat to stay dry.

RABBIT (takes wet mat by a cor ner, gin gerly, and puts it
out side door). Oh. Thank you.

FROGGIE (bows grandly). Oh, no. Thank you! (Straightens
up and ex tends a hand.) My name is Froggie.

RABBIT (shakes hands, less en thu si as ti cally). How do you 
do, Froggie? My name is Rab bit.

FROGGIE (as they fin ish shak ing). Pleased to meet you,
Rab bit. (FROGGIE stands there, smil ing at RABBIT, ex -
pect ing hos pi tal ity.)

RABBIT (quite over whelmed by this strange pres ence, in -
di cates book and chair). I…was read ing my self a story
…it’s what I do…at bed time…

FROGGIE (not at all shy, hops over to in spect book). A
story! Love to lis ten! (Happily sits down in RABBIT’s
chair and pats the space be side him in vit ingly.) Don’t
mind, do you?

RABBIT (sits be side FROGGIE gin gerly). I…sup pose not.
(They jos tle for po si tion a bit. RABBIT tries not to no tice 
that FROGGIE is rather wet. FROGGIE laughs a croak -
ing chuckle of de light and shiv ers with ea ger ness for the 
story to be gin.) Are you ready?

FROGGIE. I’m ready!
RABBIT (not nearly so en thu si as tic). I’m…so glad.

(RABBIT picks up book, looks at FROGGIE ten ta tively.
FROGGIE laughs again and nods vig or ous en cour age -
ment. RABBIT draws a deep breath, takes a mo ment to
find his page, clears his throat and be gins read ing. MU -
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SIC and LIGHTS bring pup pet stage to life. Three bowls 
of por ridge rise into sight. Nei ther FROGGIE nor
RABBIT look at pup pet stage, but they re spond to the
story as they imag ine the im ages we see. MU SIC fades.)

And so…Goldilocks went inside the little house.

(GOLDILOCKS en ters on pup pet stage and ap proaches
ta ble.)

There she found a table set with three bowls of
porridge—

GOLDILOCKS. Oh, look! Three bowls of por ridge!
 MMMMMMM!

FROGGIE (to RABBIT, in a stage whis per). What’s por -
ridge?

RABBIT. Ce real. Like oat meal.
FROGGIE. Oh! MMMMMMM!
RABBIT. First, she tried the big gest bowl.
GOLDILOCKS (with a loud slurp and gulp, she tries por -

ridge). Ugh! This por ridge is too hot!
FROGGIE. Tooooooo hot!
RABBIT. Next, she tried the mid dle-sized bowl.
GOLDILOCKS (an other slurp and gulp). Yech! This por -

ridge is too cold!
FROGGIE. Toooooooo cold!
RABBIT. And then she tried the itsy-bitsy bowl.
FROGGIE (rel ish ing the phrase). Itsy-bitsy!
GOLDILOCKS (an other slurp and gulp). Aaaahhh! This

por ridge is just right!
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RABBIT (as GOLDILOCKS slurps and gulps en tire bowl). 
And she ate it all up.

FROGGIE. She ate it ALLLLLLLL up!

(When she’s fin ished slurp ing, MU SIC plays and
GOLDILOCKS bobs up and down in place as if walk ing 
for ward while bowls move past her and off and three
chairs en ter and move to ward her. MU SIC fades.)

RABBIT. Af ter she’d fin ished the bowl of por ridge, Goldi -
locks needed a com fort able place to sit down. She found 
three chairs.

GOLDILOCKS. Oh, look, I’ve found three chairs!
RABBIT. First, she tried the big gest chair.
GOLDILOCKS. Oooof! This chair is too high!
FROGGIE. Tooooooo high!
RABBIT. Next, she tried the mid dle-sized chair.
GOLDILOCKS. Whoa! This chair is too low.
FROGGIE. Toooooooo low!
RABBIT. And then she tried the itsy-bitsy chair.
FROGGIE (de lighted as be fore). Itsy-bitsy!
GOLDILOCKS. Aaaaah! This chair is just right!
RABBIT. And she rocked and she rocked and she rocked

and she rocked—
GOLDILOCKS (rock ing faster and faster). Wheeeeee e e ee!
RABBIT. —un til she broke the chair in two.
GOLDILOCKS (fall ing out of chair). Whoops!
FROGGIE. She broke the chair in two!
RABBIT. Goldilocks was very tired by now, and de cided

to take a nap.
GOLDILOCKS. I could use a nap.
RABBIT. So she went up stairs to the bed room.

TOO MANY FROGS! 17
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(MU SIC. GOLDILOCKS picks her self up and bobs up
and down in place again, as the chairs move past her
and off and three beds en ter and move to ward her. MU -
SIC fades.)

There she found three beds.

GOLDILOCKS. Oh, look, I’ve found three beds!
RABBIT. First, she tried the big gest bed.
GOLDILOCKS. Ouch! This bed is too hard.
FROGGIE. Toooooo hard!
RABBIT. Next, she tried the mid dle-sized bed.
GOLDILOCKS. Ooops! This bed is too soft.
FROGGIE. Tooooooo soft!
RABBIT. And then she tried the itsy-bitsy bed.
FROGGIE (glee fully). Itsy-bitsy!
GOLDILOCKS. Aaaaaah! This bed is just right.
RABBIT. So she stretched out and fell fast asleep. (Loud

snor ing noises from GOLDILOCKS.) Just then, the three 
bears who owned the house came home.

(MU SIC. Beds and GOLDILOCKS move off in one di -
rec tion while por ridge bowls move on from the other.
THREE BEARS en ter. MU SIC fades.)

BABY BEAR. We’re home!
FROGGIE (be gin ning to re act to grow ing sus pense). The

bears came home!
RABBIT. Papa Bear looked at the big gest bowl.
PAPA BEAR. Some one has been eat ing my por ridge!
RABBIT. Mama Bear looked at the mid dle-sized bowl.
MAMA BEAR. Some one has been eat ing my por ridge!

18 TOO MANY FROGS!
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