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The production was directed by Paul Lenzi and included 
the following artists: 
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Fanner Peabody I Wolf MATT ORME 
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Jamie SEAN BRYAN 

PRODUCTION STAFF 

Musical Director I Vocal Arrangements .. TIM MAnnSTAD 
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THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF 

A Musical in One Act
 
For 5 actors*
 

(for extra roles, see the note on following page)
 

CHARACTERS 

FARMER PEABODY
 

WIDOW STUMP (A SNIPPLE TWIN)
 

PENNY (A SNIPPLE TWIN)
 

POPPA (JOHN) 

JAMIE 

WOLF 

*FARMER PEABODY may also play the part of the WOLF 

Set requirements: One outdoor scene (pasture). 
A minimum of one free-standing sheep (Fluffy). 

Approximate running time: 55 minutes 
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SONGS 

1. Spring Is Just Around the Corner Company 
2. Another One of Them Days Jamie 
3. Looking for a Man . . . . . . . . . . . . .. Widow and Penny
 
4. Make the Very Best of It Company 
5.1"11 Cry Wolf Company 
6. Wolf Reprise 1 Company 
7. Wolf Reprise 2 Company 
8. I Should Have Known Better . . .. Company sans Jamie 
9. No One Believed in Me Jamie 
10. Wolf on the Prowl Wolf 
11. You Can Believe in Me Company 
12. We Finally Found a Man Widow, Penny and Wolf 
13. You Can Believe in Me-Reprise Company 

AUTHOR'S NOTE 

The Boy Who Cried Wolf was originally written for a 
small professional touring company. However, the produc­
tion can easily be expanded to include as many as 20 or 
more extra Villagers (men, women and children) through­
out the play, especially in the songs. Use your imagination 
and have fun! Musical numbers best suited for additional 
cast members are: USpring Is Just Around the Corner,H 
"Make the Very Best of It,~' HI~ll Cry Wolf, H HI Should Have 
Known Better,H "You Can Believe in Me,H and the "Reprise." 
Feel free to use Villagers to enhance choral parts. 
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THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF
 

SETI1NG: A pastoral background with several free-stand­
ing sheep in foreground (including one very large 
sheep). LIGHTS up. 

(MUSIC #1: "SPRING IS JUST AROUND THE CORNER~') 

(Enter FARMER PEABODY wheeling small wheelba"ow 
overflowing with spring flowers.) 

FARMER PEABODY. 
SPRING IS JUST AROLTND THE CORNER, 
TIME TO PREPARE THE LAND. 
TIME TO PLANT THE SEED, 
GROW THE FOOD WE NEED, 
PUT THE SEED TO THE SOIL 
WITH OUR HANDS. 

(Enter all CAST MEMBERS, each carrying a receptacle, 
e.g., baskets, watering cans, overflowing with spring flow­
ers.) 

ALL. 
OH,OH,OH. 

SPRING IS JUST AROUND THE CORNER, 
FEEL THE SUNSHINE IN THE AIR. 

7 
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8 THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF 

SEE THE FLOWERS BLOOM
 
HEAR THE BIRDS IN TUNE.
 
LOVE IS AROUND US EVERYWHERE.
 

SPRING IS JUST AROUND THE CORNER. 

(Following is spoken over break in MUSIC.) 

WIDOW (/lining with POPPA). Hello, John! 
POPPA (embarrassed). Good day, Widow Stump ... Mis­

tress Penelope. (POPPA quickly moves to JAMIE, away 
from WIDOW and PENNY) 

WIDOW & PENNY (pointing at each other). I think he~s 

fond of yon. 

(Both giggle. Meanwhile, POPPA, visually, reprimands 
JAMIE for not guarding the sheep.) 

PENNY. Too bad he has such a miserable son. 
WIDOW. I'm telling you now-the kid"s a creep! 

(Both see FARMER PEABODY. Bothflirt.) 

PENNY. Good day, Fanner Peabody!
 
FARMER. Lovely to see you, ladies.
 

WIDOW & PENNY (pointing at each other). I think he's
 
fond of you. (Both giggle.) 

MEN. 
FELT LIKE WINTER LASTED FOREVER, 
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9 THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF 

WOMEN. 
NEVER THOUGHT I'D EVER SEE THE DAY 

MEN. 
WHEN THE ICE WOULD MELT, 

WOMEN. 
YET SOMEHOW I FELT 

ALL. 
SPRING IS NOT SO FAR AWAY. 
OH,OH~OH 
SPRING IS JUST AROUND THE CORNER, 
TIME HAS COME TO DREAM ANEW, 

GIVING THANKS AGAIN
 
I CAN FEEL IT WHEN
 
SPRING IS JUST AROUND THE CORNER,
 
SPRING IS JUST AROUND THE CORNER.
 

FARMER PEABODY. See everyone at the planting.
 
WIDOW. Goodbye, dear Fluffy!
 
PENNY. Kiss, kiss, kiss.
 

(MUSIC out. ALL exit sans POPPA and JAMIE. POPPA 
and JAMIE leave their flowers onstage.) 

POPPA. Now, Jamie, my son, you are to stay here and 
guard the sheep today. 

JAMIE. But, Pappa, I can~t! I have plans. 
POppA. Whatever your plans are, they can surely wait. 

You knew your responsibility days ago. Nothing is more 
important than the safety of the village sheep. 
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10 THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF 

JAMIE. But, Pappa ... 

POPPA. I assured the villagers that you could be trusted 
again to watch the sheep while we prepare the fields for 
the spring planting. (POPPA starts to exit.) Please, son, 
don't make me look the fool. (Exit POPPA.) 

JAMIE. Look the fool! Look the fool to whom? (To AUDI­
ENCE.) My father worries too much about what other 
people think! Doesn't he? (AUDIENCE response.) I 
don't care what anyone thinks of me! And why is it AL­

WAYS ME who has to look after these woolly cutouts! I 
can never have any fun! 

(MUSIC #2: "ANOTHER ONE OF THEM DAYS") 

"Watch the sheep! Watch the sheep!" Bah! Bah! Bah! 

THE SUN STILL SHINES,
 
THE SKY'S STILL BLUE,
 
LEAVES ARE GREEN,
 
THE SHEEP ARE ... THERE.
 

ANDHEREIAM
 
lTP THE SAME OLD CREEK
 
'CAUSE THE SHEEP
 
NEVER GO ANYWHERE..
 

AND IT LOOKS LIKE 
IT'S GONNA BE ANOTHER ONE OF THEM DAYS 
LIKE YESTERDAY 
AND THE DAY BEFORE. 

IT LOOKS LIKE 1'1\1 BACK INTO THE SAME 
OLD GRIND 
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11 THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF 

I FIND CAN BE SUCH A BORE.
 
THE MORE I TRY TO CHANGE THINGS
 
THE MORE THEY STAY THE SAME.
 

AND IT LOOKS LIKE IT'S GONNA BE,
 
IT LOOKS THAT WAY TO ME,
 
IT'S GONNA BE ANOTHER ONE OF THEM DAYS.
 

I DAYDREAM
 
OF BEING KING AND CROWNING ALL THE
 

KNIGHTS
 
ONE OF THESE DAYS.
 

AND RIDING
 
ROYAL HORSES TO THE ROYAL WOODS
 
FOR A ROYAL GRAZE.
 

I'D LIKE TO FLY A KITE
 
OR MAYBE START A FIGHT.
 

BUT IT LOOKS LIKE IT'S GONNA BE,
 
IT LOOKS THAT WAY TO ME,
 
IT'S GONNA BE ANOTHER ONE OF THEM DAYS.
 

I'D RATHER BE DOING ANYTHING
 
THAN DOING THIS,
 
HOLDING HANDS WITH MY SWEETHEART,
 
STEALING A LITTLE KISS,
 

(Kiss sound.) 

LYING NEXT TO A GOOD FISHING POND,
 
CHANGING THE WORLD
 
WAVING A MAGIC WAND.
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12 THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF 

BUT IT LOOKS LIKE 
IT'S GONNA BE ANOTHER ONE OF THEM DAYS 
LIKE YESTERDAY AND THE DAY BEFORE. 

IT LOOKS LIKE I'M BACK INTO THE SAME 
OLD GRIND 

I FIND CAN BE SUCH A BORE. 
THE MORE I TRY TO CHANGE THINGS, 
THE MORE THEY STAY THE SAME, 

AND IT LOOKS LIKE IT'S GONNA BE,
 
IT LOOKS THAT WAY TO ME,
 
IT'S GONNA BE ANOTHER ONE OF THEM
 

DAYS ... WITH NOTHING TO DO. 
lT'S GONNA BE ANOTHER ONE OF THEM DAYS! 

(MUSIC out.) 

That does it! I've had enough of these boring sheep. I'm 
gonna do what I want to do! I'm going fIShing! 

(Exit JAMIE. Enter SNIPPLE TWINS [WIDOW STUMP 
and PENNY}.) 

WIDOW. I can't wait to say hello to our sweet little Fluffy. 
There he is! 

PENNY. Hello, Fluffy, dear little one. 
WIDOW. Oh my goodness, Penny! Look! Are you NOT 

seeing what I AM NOT seeing? 
PENNY. No one is guarding the sheep! 

(Both scream.) 
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13 THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF 

WIDOW. Fluffy could have been stolen!
 
PENNY. He could have been sheepnapped!
 
WIDOW. How could this have happened?
 
PENNY. There's only one answer.
 
WIDOW & PENNY. Jamie!
 
WIDOW. He was supposed to be watching the flock.
 
PENNY. He was probably watching another fishing line!
 
WIDOW. We~re nothing but cretins for depending upon
 

that boy. 
PENNY. Would his mother could see him now. 
WIDOW & PENNY. Bless her poor departed soul. 
PENNY. Let us have a word with his father. 
WIDOW (dreamily). There~s nothing more I'd rather do. 
PENNY. He is such a dream of a man. 
WIDOW. He's far more than that, Penny. I hear he can tap 

dance! 
PENNY. Oh! You don't say! 
WIDOW. He's the best catch in the village! 
PENNY. He's everything we're looking for in a man. 

(MUSIC #3: "LOOKING FOR A MAN") 

WIDOW & PENNY. 
WE'RE LOOKING FOR A MAN 
WE CAN CALL OUR OWN, 
HAVE A THREE-WAY CONVERSATION 
ON THE TELEPHONE.. 

WE'RE LOOKING FOR A MAN,
 
ANYfHING IN PANTS,
 
HE'S GOT TO KNOW HOW TO COOK AND TO
 

LEARN 
THE FUNDAMENTALS OF TAP DANCE, OB! 
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14 THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF 

(Tap segment.) 

WIDOW & PENNY. 
TAP, TAP, TAP, TAP, TAP. 
WE'RE LOOKING FOR A MAN 

WIDOW. 
I WOULDN'T SAY WE'RE DESPERATE, 

PENNY. 
I WOULDN'T SAY WE'RE OLD, 

WIDOW. 
I WOULD SAY WE WERE QUITE PERFECTION, 

WIDOW & PENNY. 
GORGEOUS, WE'VE BEEN TOLD.. 

PENNY. 
YOU'RE RADIANT, 
VIVACIOUS, 

WIDOW & PENNY. 
WE'RE DELIGHTFllL AND CURVACEOUS, 

AS TWINS, WE'RE A PERFECT MATCH 

PENNY. 
WE LOOK ALIKE, 

WIDOW. 
THINK ALIKE, 
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15 THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF 

\VIDOW & PENNY. 
LOVE TO RIDE OUR MOUNTAIN BIKES, 
WE'RE THE PERFECT CATCH AND 
WE'RE LOOKING FOR A MAN. 

PENNY. 

WE'RE LOOKING FOR A MAN, 
WE CAN CALL OUR OWN, 

WIDOW. 
SETS EACH ONE OF US 
UPON A THRONE. 

WIDOW & PENNY. 
WE'RE LOOKING FOR A MAN 
WE CAN BOSS AROUND, 
WE LOOK, AND WE LOOK, AND WE LOOK, 
BUT HE'S NOWHERE TO BE FOUND. 

WE LOOK, AND WE LOOK, AND WE LOOK, 
BUT HE'S NOWHERE TO BE FOUND. 

WE'RE LOOKING FOR A MAN. 

(MUSIC out. Enter POPPA calling for JAMIE.) 

POPPA. Jamie ... Jarnie ... Jamie!
 

WIDOW. Ohhhh!
 

PENNY. Hello, John.
 

poppA. Excuse me, ladies, but I am looking for my son,
 
Jamie. Have you seen him? 

WIDOW (angrily). We were hoping that little ... 
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16 THE BOY WHO CRIED WOLF 

PENNY (stopping WIDOW). Uh ... sweet, channing boy of 
yours ... would be here. 

WIDOW. Guarding the sheep! 
WIDOW & PENNY. But he~s not! 
POPPA. I left him here, seems only like a few moments 

ago, to do precisely that. It's his job, his duty ... and he 
has disappeared once again. I fear he will never develop 
a sense of responsibility. 

PENNY. Perhaps what the boy needs ... 
WIDOW.... is a mother! 
PENNY. Oh what a wonderful idea, Ramona! Wouldn't 

you say so, John? 
POPPA. Huh? I didn~t say any such thing. 
WIDOW. Yes, you did! I think I heard you. 
PENNY. I think I heard you too! 

(Enter FARMER PEABODY bringing JAMIE on by his 
ear.) 

JAMIE. Ow! Ow! OUCH! I am warning you! Let go of my 
ear! 

FARMER PEABODY. I~d sooner put bib overalls on a rat­
tlesrtake than let go of your ear! 

JAMIE. Pappa! Help! 
POPPA. Peabody, please! 

(FARMER PEABODY releases JAMIE.) 

WIDOW & PENNY (flirting). Hello, Fanner Peabody! 
POPPA. Jamie! Where have you been? 
JAMIE. Pappa, I was just ... 
FARMER PEABODY. I will tell you where he's been! 
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