The Little Red Hen

A One Act Comedy for Kids
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CHARACTERS – 2m, 2f, 6 either
NARRATOR – f
PEGGY PULLET – hard-working and honest chicken - f
RONALD ROOSTER – her good-for-nothing boyfriend - m
TOM TURKEY– a lazy turkey – m or f
ALEXANDER GANDER – a lazy goose - m or f
INDOLENT DUCK – a lazy duck – m or f
DROOPY DRAKE – another lazy duck – m or f
FOXY LOXY – villain – m or f
(Barnyard scene with poultry telling jokes.)

NARRATOR:  I apologize in advance for any corny jokes you might hear in this show.  Chickens and other members of the poultry family have tiny brains and their jokes tend to be the obvious type.  This is especially true of turkeys and geese who are forever trying to top each other in the area of chicken jokes.

TOM:  Our chicken jokes are guaranteed to “crack you up”!  Do you get it?  Crack you up!  

ALEXANDER:  That joke was “egg-cellent”!

NARRATOR:  That was Tom Turkey and Alexander Gander, two of the corniest and laziest creatures in the farmyard.

ALEXANDER:  Why did the rubber chicken cross the road, Tom?

TOM:  Got me.  Why?

ALEXANDER:  She wanted to stretch her legs!

(All laugh loudly at this joke.)

TOM:  That was good!   But does anyone remember the original reason the chicken crossed the road?

RONALD:  To get to the other side?

DROOPY:  Unfortunately, the chicken didn’t see the Ferrari coming!

(INDOLENT and DROOPY both pull out stethoscopes and check on the heartbeat of RONALD ROOSTER.)

INDOLENT:  This chicken is no more!

DROOPY:  It has ceased to function!

INDOLENT:  Bereft of life, it rests in peace!

DROOPY:  It’s a stiff!

INDOLENT:  If it wasn’t nailed to the road, it’d be pushing up daisies!

DROOPY:  It’s snuffed it!  It’s metabolic processes are now history!

ALEXANDER:  (Joining in.)  It’s quite quiescent!

TOM:  It’s rung down the curtain, shuffled off the mortal coil and joined the Choir Invisible!

INDOLENT.  This is an Ex-Chicken!

DROOPY:  Ergo, it did not cross the road!

NARRATOR:  Naturally, with all the joking and laughing and fooling around, they didn’t have much time for anything else.  In fact, there was only one creature on the farm who was willing to put out any effort whatsoever.  And that was Peggy Pullet, also known as the Little Red Hen.

(PEGGY enters.)
INDOLENT:  You know what we need around here?  A pizza!  

TOM:  Oh, I dearly love pizza, especially hot pizza right out of the oven!

INDOLENT:  My favorite is cheese pizza, but any topping will do!

DROOPY:  If only we could have one now!

PEGGY:  You really want a pizza?  That shouldn’t be too hard.  I’ve saved up some money and I’ll help buy one of those ready-made ones that you just buy and stick into the oven.  It’s very easy.

INDOLENT:  That sounds wonderful!

PEGGY:  Does anyone else have any money to help with the cost?

TOM:  Not I!

DROOPY:  Not I!

INDOLENT:  Not I!

ALEXANDER:  Not I!

RONALD:  And not I!

PEGGY:  It seems that nobody around here ever wants to help paying for anything!  And I not only have to pay for everything, but I end up doing all the work, too!  Isn’t this a bit unfair?
