Jack and the Beanstal k
Li bretto by Marcy Telles
Musi ¢ by Jason Sher bundy

Char act ers:

Actor 1 Jack

Actor 2 Fri end, Second Buyer, G ant

Actress 1 dd Wnman, Harp, Mother

Actress 2 Friend, First Buyer, Gant’s Sister

Act 1 (CQutside Jack’s house)
Onstage is Jack’s house (stage right). A sign, pointing
stage left, says “To the Fair.”

Jack enters fromstage right, stretching, as the day begins.
A wooden Cow on wheels is pushed out fromfrom stage |eft.

Jack: Good norning, Blossom The county
fair starts today. Not that you or
| will have time to go and see it!

Jack’s friends enter fromstage right, singing:

Jack, Jack, come to the fair

W' || see puppets and cl owns

And nerry-go-rounds

And tunblers who leap in the air.
Wher e?

At the fair!

Jack, Jack, cone to the fair
W'l see traveling shows

And f abul ous cl ot hes

The Mayor hinmself will be there
VWher e?

At the fair!

For only a penny a magi cal gypsy
Surrounded in nystery
WIIl tell you your future

Jack:

|’d hear nothing new, sir
My future’s ny history

"1l work harder and harder
G ow poorer and poorer



But don’'t let nme spoil your fun.
Be off with you now, and run
Perhaps | shall see you there

Fri ends:
V\her e?
At the fair!

The friends exit and Jack waves goodbye. WMbther enters.

Mbt her :

Jack:

Mbt her :

Jack:

Mbt her :

Jack:

Mbt her :

Mbt her exits.

Well, Jack | have sone good news
and sone bad news.

It'’s been a while since |I've had
any good news Mother. Tell ne that
first.

The good news is that you will go
to the fair today.

Un..what's the bad news?

Now, Jack, don’t be upset -- and
don’t argue. |’ve thought it al
out and there’s no other solution.
You nust go to the fair and...sell
t he cow.

Sel | Bl ossonf?

|’ msorry Jack. But there’ s just
no ot her way. Now get her ready
and get on your way. And mnd you
get a good price for her -- she’'s
all we have left.

Jack puts his arnms around the Cow and sings:

How can | sel

My very best friend

The one |’ ve known better
Than anyone el se

How can | stay

As she’s haul ed away
My confort in sorrow,
Compani on in play



Bl ossom

W’ ve cone

so far together

And sone

day when

Thi ngs becone better
You' || cone

Hone and

W'l be together again

"Il find you a hone

To rest your old bones
Afield filled with cl over
Qut in the warm sun

"Il find sonmeone
To take care of you
Soneone to | ove you
The way that | do

Bl ossom

W’ ve cone

so far together

And sone

day when

Thi ngs becone better

You'l | conme

Hone and

W'l | be together again

Though | can’t tell you how or when
| just know that this can't be the end
O two such devoted friends.

The Buyers enter.

Jack: VWl l, Blossom here come sone
friendly fellows. Perhaps they're
in the market for a fine cow

(to the Buyers)

Ho there! H there!

You neke quite a pair

Perhaps | can save you a trip to the fair
See that cow there?

What woul d you offer to pay ne for her?



First Buyer:

Per haps she was healthy and fat in her tinme
But | fear your cowis ..far past her prine

| can count every rib underneath her old hide
|’d di spose of her nercif’lly if she were

m ne

Jack:

Pl ease sir, dear Blossomis ny very best
friend

|’ m | ooking for sonmeone to keep her content
Coul d you feed her and pasture her out in the
sun?
It’s true that she’s old, but she s stil
| ots of fun

First Buyer:

| don’t look for fun in the cows that | buy

For I ama tanner, | deal in cowhide

Il give you ten coins, it’s the best | can
do

Per haps her ol d hide woul d make one pair of
shoes

Jack:

One pair of shoes!

Buyer s:

One pair of shoes!

Jack:

You can’t have sweet Bl ossom for one pair of

shoes!

Second Buyer:

| am a purveyor of fine cuts of food

| won’t be specific, for that m ght be rude

Your cow s a bit thin for what | have in mnd

Way there’ s not enough neat to keep two cats
alive

Jack:

Pl ease sir, ny Blossomis not a neat cow

Though you would not think it to | ook at her
now



She once gave the finest of mlk and rich
cream

She’s too old for that, but she’'s sweet and
ser ene

Second Buyer:

It doesn’t help ne if she’s ever so sweet

For I ama butcher and | deal in neat

Il give you ten coins, that’'s as high as
"Il go

Per haps | can use her for soupstock and bones

Jack:

Soupst ock and bones!

Buyer s:

Soupst ock and bones!

Jack:

You can’t have sweet Bl ossom for soupstock
and bones!

Buyer s:

Ch nme, oh ny

Too skinny to buy
She’ s not hing but bones and a raggedy hide

Oh dear, oh well
Too puny to sel
She’s a rickety weck, she’s a nmuckety ness!

Now t hen, now now

Good luck with your cow

We hope you can sell her, but we can't see
how.

The buyers exit.

Jack:

Don’t be di scouraged, Blossom

Ch nme, oh ny

Too skinny to buy

|f they could just see you with nmy | oving
eyes



Oh dear,

oh wel |

Too puny to sel

But |11

The A d Wnman enters.

Jack:

ad Wnan:

Jack:

ad Wnan:

Jack:

ad Wnan:

Jack:

ad Wnan:

Jack:

ad Wnan:

Jack:

find sonebody who wll treat you
wel |

Good norning, madam Are you goi ng
to the fair?

| amindeed. | amhoping to find a
fine cow.

Perhaps | can save you a | ong,
dusty trip! | have a |ovely cow
See?

Ah, yes. A noble beast. She | ooks
quite friendly.

Oh, she’s very friendly! And
gentl e too!

| could use a nice friendly cowto
keep the | awn neat around ny
cottage. A kind of “l|awn-npoer.”

Why, she’d be perfect for that!
Bl ossom | oves to eat grass.

Well, what are you asking for your
cow, young man?

We have nothing, madam Only this
cowto sell. So | must ask a good
price. \Whatever | get for selling
Bl ossom nust feed ny nother and ne
t hrough the long w nter.

You want a good price? Well, nanme
it.

If | asked for 20 coins
Wuld that be too nuch?



Jack:

ad Wnan:

Jack:

ad Wnan:

Jack:

ad Wwman:
I f you said a hundred coins
It woul d not be enough

Jack:
[ f |

asked for twi ce as nuch,

s that too high a sunf

ad Wwman:
You could multiply that sum
It woul d not be enough

For |

"mprepared to offer you

The fortune of your life
And all that | ask you to do
| s nane your price

Jack:

Any price is paradise

VWhen

A purse of silver would suffice

we are Sso poor

| would not ask for nore

ad Wwman:
A sinple purse, what could be worse?
Let’s try a different tack
Use your wits, and tell ne first

Your

heart’s desire, Jack

(spoken)

My heart’s desire? |’ve never

had

time to think what that m ght be.

don’t know.

Don’t you, now? Well
see into your heart,

What do you see?

I’11 give you a hint.
in you to be a hero.
Jack.

A hero ...

| do.
Jack.

| can

You have it

A real

her o,



a d wonan:

Jack:

| ve never had the nerve to show it

Doin” chores, when | want to save the worl d!
If I could only be heroic

Well, that would sure inpress the girls

Wor ki ng the farm and gat hering hay

That coul d be done by anyone.

| want sone deat h-defyi ng escapade:

That woul d denonstrate that |’ m soneone

| want to show ny friends and nei ghbors
That |’mnot an ordinary | ad

Li ke Hercules, with all his | abors
Stronger than the average man

So if I had ny heart’s desire
|’d be a brave adventurer

| would be a fearless conqueror
The hero of a daring drama
That’ s nmy deepest heart’s desire
Can you help me with ny quest?

Jack, you're in luck. | have the
answer to your heart’s dearest
prayer! Here they are, Jack --
the keys to your destiny!

(sings)

You can clinb a stairway to the cl ouds

And find your fortune where the eagles play
There’s a star far above the crowds

Just follow that star for all your days

Al'l you need is a | adder

H gh enough to scrape the sky
Al'l you need is a staircase
Taller than a bird can fly

In the cloud is a castle nmade of w nd
Wth gol den sunbeans for a chandelier
There are riches waiting there within
For a valiant |lad who knows no fear



Jack:

ad Wnan:

Jack:

ad Wnan:

Jack:

ad Wnan:

Jack:

ad Wnan:

Al'l you need is a | adder

H gh enough to scrape the sky
Al'l you need is a staircase
Taller than a bird can fly

| don’t |ike the sound of this at
all. You want ne to fly into the
sky like a bird and break into
sonebody’ s house and take his

ri ches? What kind of fellow do you
take nme for?

Don’'t you want to fly into the sky
like a bird?

Well, being a bird m ght be fun—but
| don’t want to be a magpi e,
stealing fromthe other birds
nests.

VWhat if | told you that those
treasures are really yours?

You're crazier than | thought!
Haven't | just been telling you
that my nother and | are poor as
peasant s?

It wasn’t al ways that way.

W’ ve been poor as long as | can
remenber.

Well, ny nenory goes back a little
further than yours, Jack. Gve ne
the respect that’s due to ny years
and 1'Il tell you a story that w |
open your ears!

ad Wwman:

Way back when your father was young
He was adventurous and brave |ike you
Captain of a ship that chased the sun
The | eader of a bold and | oyal crew



ad Wnan:

Jack

ad Wnan:

Jack:

ad Wnan:

A jealous giant fromthe castle in the clouds

Smashed the valiant ship and all her crew

Though they fought, the giant threw them down

And took the treasures that were neant for
you.

Al'l you need is a | adder

H gh enough to scrape the sky
Al'l you need is a staircase
Taller than a bird can fly

Jack:

All | need is a | adder

H gh enough to scrape the sky
You re as nad as a hatter

| mght as well wsh | could fly

No, Jack -- | have such a | adder --
or at least, | know how to make
one.

You have a | adder that will reach
t he sky?

VWhat | have is even better than a

| adder. 1It’s strong as a

| adder...and tall as a | adder... but
it’s nmuch easier to carry!

You speak in riddles. How do | know
that story about ny father is true?
You'll have to prove to ne that

you' re not making this whole thing
up. Show nme your magi c | adder —+hen
maybe 1’11 believe you.

Well...l'"lIl do better than that.
|11 give the | adder to you. For
your very own. But you nust give
me Bl ossomin return. And you nust
promse to follow your star, when
you find it.



Jack:

ad Wnan:

Jack:

ad Wnan:
Jack:

ad Wnan:

Jack:

Mot her (from of f stage):

Right. Followa star. 1'Il do

t hat between chores. Look, what |
need are some silver coins, and
what |’ve got is a cow...

Jack! This may be the only chance
you ever get in this life to be a
real, live hero. Think of it Jack
Clinmbing a | adder to the stars!

(To hinself) What if this is ny
only chance? What if wshes really
can conme true, and | give up ny
only opportunity? (To the Ad
Wman) Alright! Yes! 1’1l do it!
Where’s ny | adder?

Here you are -- 3 nmgi c beans!
Beans? But you said..

Pl ant them now, Jack, and before
you know it, your “ladder” wll be
waiting for you.

(Wairls around and tosses beans
angrily away to stage right, as the
ol d woman exits behind his back,

pul l'ing the Cow behind her. Jack
faces away from her, unaware that
she’s left and trying to be
reasonabl e.)

| ve thought it over and | think

I’1l go the fair after all. These
beans are no good to ne. | really
think silver coins would be better
and nore useful. | want... (he

turns back, but she’s gone) Wit!
Oh, Blossom GCh, Mother! \Wat
have | done?!

Jack -- what are you shouting
about ?



Jack: Ch, nother! |’ve traded Bl ossom
for some worthless beans! An old
woman told nme a story about a
| adder to the sky and then, the
next thing | knew, she handed ne
three little beans and snuck off
w th Bl ossom

Mbt her enters fromthe house

Mbt her : VWhat old woman? What beans?
VWhat...what' s that ?!

(The beanstal k begins growing rapidly.)

Jack: well, 1'l'l bel She...it’s...oh!
Mot her -- | have to go!

Mot her : Go? \Were?

Jack: (Begi ns clinbing beanst al k)

To find ny fortune!
Mot her : Jack! Cone back!

(end of Act 1)

Act 2 (In the Gant’s house)

Onstage are a fireplace, a rocking chair, a cupboard, and a
table. The cupboard has one side cut away, SO we can see
its contents, but it is enpty. A young wonman is seated in
the rocking chair, facing stage left. At stage right is a
| arge wi ndow frane, through which we can see the beanstal k.

Jack appears in the w ndow franme, clinbing up the beanstal k.
He steps through the w ndow and stands gazi ng about him

For the first fewlines, Jack and the G ant’s Sister nmanage
to just m ss seeing each other as they nove and turn around.
Jack: The castle in the cl ouds!

Gant’'s Sister: Ah, nme. Another boring day.

Jack: No sign of the giant.



G ant’'s Sister:

Jack:

G ant’'s Sister:

Jack:

G ant’'s Sister:

Jack:
G ant’'s Sister:

(They suddenly
sane tine)

Jack:

G ant’'s Sister:

I f only sonet hing woul d happen!

This | ooks easy! 1'Il find the
treasure and nmake ny escape, with
no one the w ser.

If | didn’t have to guard that
darned treasure, | could at | east
go for a walk.

The trouble is, | don’t know what
the treasure is, or howto find it.

| don’t know who the G ant thinks
is going to steal his precious
treasure, up here in the mddle of
the air. A bird, perhaps!

If only I had soneone to help ne...
If only I had soneone to talk to..

catch sight of each other and shout at the

Who are youl!
Who are youl!

Jack:
You can’t be a fly, ‘cause you have no w ngs
You can’t be a bird, ‘cause you’'re not
si ngi ng
You can’'t be the G ant—you' re not that tal
| find |l can’'t explain you at all!
Who are you? And tell ne why
You live up here in the mddle of the sky

Gant’'s Sister:
You can’t be a dream ‘cause |I'm w de awake
You can’t be a ghost ‘cause you're quite

opaque
You can’t be a neighbor —that’s for sure
So Il just have to ask you, sir

Who are you? And tell ne why
You canme up here to the mddle of the sky



Jack:

| can’t help feeling we’ve already net
Though you’re not soneone | would forget

| shouldn’t trust you, not at first sight
But something tells ne that it’s all right
And so perhaps I'll tell you why

| cane up here in the mddle of the sky

G ant’'s Sister

How could | know you —there isn’'t a chance.
How can | trust you, in just a glance?

Yet | feel sonmething | can’'t explain

Am | still dream ng? AmI| awake?

So tell nme now exactly why

You canme up here to the mddl e of the sky.

Jack: | cone here seeking a treasure. A
G ant stole it fromnmny father.

Gant’'s Sister: Ch, nol You're the thief that the
G ant told ne about! You d better
run away while you can, for he’'s
sworn to kill whoever tries to
steal his treasure.

Jack: | can’t run away. The treasure
doesn’t belong to the G ant. And
nmot her and | are so poor and
hungry. ..

Gant’'s Sister: Well, at least | can feed you
Tell me how you managed to clinmb up
here to the cl ouds.

(She |l adl es out soup froma kettle near the fireplace as
t hey conti nue tal ki ng)

Jack: A strange old woman told nme a story
about a castle in the cl ouds and
told me | could be a hero.

Way back when ny father was young

He was adventurous and brave and true
Captain of a ship that chased the sun
The | eader of a bold and | oyal crew



G ant’'s Sister:

A jealous giant fromthe castle in the clouds
Smashed the valiant ship so viciously
Though they fought, the giant threw them down
And took the treasures that were neant for

ne.

So | clinbed up a | adder

Hi gh enough to scrape the sky
Up, up, up on a staircase
Taller than a bird can fly

You built a | adder that tall!

Jack: Well, actually, ny “ladder” was a
magi ¢ beanstal k. Look -- you can
see the top of it right here
out si de your w ndow...uh, oh -- |
see soneone comng this way! It
nmust be. .

G ant (offstage): Fee, fie, fo, fum

G ant’'s Sister:

It’s nmy brother, the Gant! Quick,
hi de here in this cupboard. [|'1I]
see what | can do to help you

Don’t come out til | open the
cupboard door!

Jack goes “into” the cupboard, but we can see hi mthrough
the cut-away cupboard wall. The G ant enters and | ooks
around suspi ci ously.

G ant:

Fee, Fie, Fo, Fum

| snell the blood of an Englishman

Be he live or be he dead

[’11 grind his bones to make ny bread
"1l make himinto Jack cheese soup

I’11 sprinkle his fingernails on ny stew

VWere is he now Bring himaround!

He can’t hide fromme so he'd better cone
out!



G ant:

G ant’'s Sister:

G ant:

G ant’'s Sister:

Gant’'s Sister:

Fee, Fie, Fiddl edee Dee

VWhat you snell is ny fricasee

There’s no one here but ne and you

Quit stonping ‘round like a stupid fool

| made your favorite neal today

El ephant stew and noose souffle

Stop your rant! And just rel ax!

You'll give ne a headache, shouting |ike that

G ant:

Fee, Fie, Fo, Fum

| snell the blood of an Englishman

Be he live or be he dead

[’11 grind his bones to make ny bread

"Il eat his ears |like apricots

"Il drizzle his ankles with Parnesan

VWere is he now Bring himaround!

He can’t hide fromnme so he’d better cone
out!

Gant’s Sister:

Fee, Fi e, Fiddl edee Dee

What a tasty anatony

But who on earth woul d be dropping by
Way up here at the top of the sky?

| hate to break the news to you

But you' Il have to settle for el ephant stew

So just sit down! Stop running ‘round

You have still got all your treasure to
count .

|’msure | snell sonmething tasty
and succul ent. ..

You nust have a cold in your head.
Have you been playing in the storm
cl ouds agai n?

Aw, Sis. Can't a giant have any
fun at all?

If you think it’s fun to be sick..
Now j ust put your feet next to the
fire and I’'ll take care of you.



G ant: | do feel alittle sniffly...

Gant’'s Sister: 1’11 bring you your treasure if
you’'re a good G ant.

The G ant calns down and sits down heavily in the rocking
chair.

G ant: And ny dinner!
Gant’'s Sister: And your di nner

The G ant’s Sister hands the G ant a big bowl and goes off,
stage right, to get the treasure.

Jack: Ahal Now we’' || see what this
f abul ous treasure is!

G ant: Boy, | could swear | snelled
a...mm good dinner. Now | want ny
treasure. (Starts chanting) Trea-
sure! Trea-sure!

The G ant’s Sister cones back with the Harp, a big purse,
and a |l arge goose (this can be a stuffed goose on wheel s).

Gant’s Sister: Here’ s your darned treasures. Now,
tell me about them That al ways
cheers you up

G ant:

When | think of ny treasures, ny knees get
weak

| feel so happy, | can barely speak

For each of themis quite unique
And no one el se can have them

There’s a bottom ess purse that is filled

with gold

And t hough the coins are lifeless and hard
and cold

Still 1”11 be rich until I’"mold

And no one else can have it.



There’s a magi cal goose, right here by ny leg
Each day it |lays ne a gol den egg

And t hough the peasants may cry and beg
[rest] No one el se can have them

Ch that’s what | |i ke about riches!
That’s what | |ike about wealth

| can be so nean and vi ci ous

And | amthe envy of everybody el se!

And of all of ny treasures, the last is best
A harp that sings all by itself

Wen | feel tired, it brings ne rest

And no one el se can have it

Ch that’s what | |ike about riches!
That’s what | |ike about wealth

| can be so nean and vi ci ous

And | amthe envy of everybody el se!

Hi de ny purse out of sight on a shelf nearby
Put ny goose in the barn tonight

And have the harp play a |ullaby

For that is howl’'d have it

The G ant’s Sister takes the goose and the purse over by the
w ndow and notions the goose to be still.

Gant’'s Sister: Well, Harp -- you heard the master
Play a soothing tune. And nmake
sure he doesn’'t wake too soon!

The harp sings a lullaby as the Gant’s Sister tiptoes over
to the cupboard and | eads Jack to the window. The G ant
falls asleep, snoring noisily at first, and then becom ng
quiet. There can be several “false alarns” as the G ant
threatens to wake. The G ant’s Sister, anxious to get the
G ant off to sleep, can conspire with the Harp, reacting
nervously each tinme he stirs.

Har p:

The sun has found his rosy bed
The nmoon is floating overhead
Tinme to rest your sleepy head
On softest cloud

O ei derdown



Wiile the swallows dip and fly
In the purple evening sky

| will sing a lullaby

I’11 string the noon

And pluck a tune

Lulla-lulla-1ull abye

The butterflies

You' re closing your eyes
Lulla-lulla-1ull abye

Let the day

Slip awnay

Silver streans will gently flow
‘Neath a sky of indigo

Time to nestle sweet and | ow

To nestl e deep

In sweetest sleep

As the lullaby conmes to an end, Jack and the Gant’'s Sister
hol d a whi spered conversati on.

Gant’s Sister: Jack, are you sure you want to go
through with this? The Gant wll
cone after you, you know -- it’s
very danger ous.

Jack: Vell, | wanted to be a hero.

Ch, | nust act brave, though I’ m scared
i nsi de

For I know what that treasure can provide
What warnth and pleasure it could buy
If I could only have it.

Ch that bottom ess purse that is filled with
gol d

Coul d build warm homes when ni ghts grow col d

And care for all of the weak and old

If only I could have it.

And that nmagi cal goose, she’s sonething to
see

Her eggs woul d bring us a handsone fee

To get real eggs for us all to eat

If only I could have them



Oh that's what | |ike about riches!
That’s what | |ike about wealth

You can use themto get all your w shes
| f you don’t keep themall to yourself

And the harp is a treasure that’s worth nore
t han gold

For nmusic’s a gift that can feed the sou

And pour the joy back into our hone

If only I could have her

Oh that’s what | |ike about riches!
That’s what | |ike about wealth

You can use themto get all your w shes
| f you don’t keep themall to yourself

So I'll stick to ny plan, though it’s
danger ous

And bring back the treasures for all of us

Wwn't you cone too? For that is what

1’d truly I'ike to happen.

Gant’'s Sister: Are you sure you want ne to conme?

Jack: | ve never been surer of anything.
Bring the harp and we’ll make our
get away.

The G ant’s Sister noves the Harp, but it makes a sound and
the G ant begins to stir.

Gant’'s Sister: Oh, no! He’'s waking up! Save
yoursel f, Jack -- don’t worry about
ne.

Jack: Not hi ng doing! dinb down the

beanstal k and tell ny nother [|’|
be there in a cat’s whisker!

The Harp clinbs out the wi ndow, Jack hands the purse to the
G ant’s Sister and she di sappears down the beanstal k, just
as the G ant wakes up and sees Jack hol ding the goose.

G ant: Fee, Fie, Foe, Fum Cone here to
me, you little dumdum Steal ny
goose? |’'Il cook yours! I’'Ill use



Jack:

The G ant makes a cl unsy
w nded.

G ant:

Jack:

G ant:

Jack:

G ant:
The G ant begi ns backi ng
Jack:

G ant:

Jack:

G ant:

Jack:

G ant:

your hair to sweep the floor! 1’11
break apart your finger bones and
make a set of dom noes!

Conme and get ne!

swi pe at Jack and falls back

Ch, don’t think you Il get away. |
just need to wake up a little.
Sister! Bring ne coffee!

She’s gone, G ant. You're on your
own.

Harp! Play ne a wake-up song!

The Harp is gone, too. Don't you

t hi nk you’ ve done enough bul |l ying
for today? Stand up and fight Iike
a man!

Fi ght ?

away.

Why, you’'re just a big coward!

So I'"'ma coward...so what? At
least |’'ma rich coward.

Not any nore.

Wait! Let’'s nake a deal. You
could |l eave ne the purse and |
could...l could...spare you

Spare nme! Do nme a favor and spare
me your deal s!

How about the goose? You don’t
need the purse and the goose, do
you?



Jack: You' re being a goose, G ant. Look
at all the harmyou’ ve done --
just hoarding these treasures where
they can do no good at all.

G ant: Ch, and | suppose you're going to
do all kinds of good with them
Ri ght .

Jack: That’s ny intention. And
with...with...that beautiful girl
to help ne...l don’'t even know her
nanme!

G ant: Wait! You're taking Sister too?

The Gant finally finds his courage and starts after Jack.
Jack: Wat ch out behi nd you!

G ant: What ?

He swi ngs around and Jack clinbs out of the w ndow.

G ant: Ch, boy. |1’'ve been a baaaad gi ant.
And a dunb one, too.

Jack: (fromthe w ndowsill) See you ‘round the clouds,

G ant!
Goose: (Raspberry —nmaybe a duck call)
Jack: That’s tellin” him Goose!

They di sappear down the beanst al k.

G ant: Moy !
(End of Act 2)

Act 3 (Qutside Jack’ s house)

The set |ooks as it did at the end of Act 1, with the
beanstal k rising behind Jack’s house. Jack is descendi ng

t he beanstalk with the Goose under his arm and no one el se
is in sight.



Jack:

Wl l, Goose here we are. Mbt her !

The G ant’s Sister runs in.

Jack:

G ant’'s Sister:

Jack (into the house):

Hurry! We nust cut down the
beanstal k before the G ant figures
out that he can clinb dow it and
get his treasures back! Were's ny
not her ?

She’ s i nsi de.

Mot her! Come quickly and bring the
axe!

VWiile the followi ng conversation takes place, Actor 2 takes
the | adder offstage as inconspicuously as possible.

G ant’'s Sister:
Jack:
G ant’'s Sister:

Jack:

Gant’'s Sister:
Mot her cones in carrying

Mbt her :

Did he hurt you very badly?
Oh, it wasn’'t too bad.
You were so terribly brave!

(enmbarrassed) It was really a | ot
easier than | thought.

And nodest, t ool
t he axe.

Stand back and 1’|l cut down the
beanst al k.

She swings the axe as they sing:

Mbt her :

Al we needed was a | adder

Jack and G ant’'s Sister:

One!

Mbt her :

That was hi gh enough to scrape the sky



Jack and G ant’'s Sister:
Two!

Mbt her :
All we needed was a staircase

Jack and G ant’'s Sister:
Thr ee!

Mot her :
That’s taller than a bird can fly

Jack and G ant's Sister:
Four!

Mot her :
Now it has served our purpose

Jack and G ant's Sister:
Fi vel

Mot her :
Magi cal beanstal k, goodbye!

Jack and G ant’s Sister:
Down she goes!

The beanstalk falls to the fl oor.

G ant: (from of f st age)
Curses! Foil ed again!

Mot her : This | ovely young | ady has been
showi ng ne the treasures -- oh,
Jack! We'll never be poor again!

Jack: | f only poor Blossomwere still
here. She stuck with us through
all the lean tinmes -- she deserves

to share the good tines too.
He sings:

Bl ossom
W’ ve cone
so far together



And sone

day when

Thi ngs becone better
You' || cone

Hone and

W'l | be together again

G ant’s Sister (jealous): Who’ s Bl ossont?

Jack: My best friend! (sees her face) A
cow

Gant’s Sister (relieved): Ch, a cow

Mot her : Well, Jack, it’s very strange, but

just before you both arrived,
Bl ossom canme wandering through the
gate, as if she’ d never left!

Mot her gets the Cow.

Jack: Bl ossoni

He enbraces her and finds a note stuck to her collar.
Look, Mother! A note. (He reads)
“Atrue friend for a true hero.
Guess |I'lIl have to buy a | awn nower
to replace ny | awmn-noo-er.” On,
this is great.

The friend cones running in.

Friend: Jack! You’'re back!

Jack: Yes! Now we can all go the Fair!
(he puts his armaround the Gant’s
Sister.)

Friend: But who is this?

Mot her : |’ ve been wondering the sane thing.

What is your nane, dear?

Gant’'s Sister: | don’t know. The G ant al ways
called me “Sister.” But | think...



Mbt her :

G ant’'s Sister:

Mbt her :

Star:

Mbt her :

Star:

Jack:

Star:

Jack:

They all sing:

Yes?

| sonetinmes dreamof a sailing
ship, and a kind father. | dream
that we are on the ship’ s deck, and
he is show ng the beautiful night
sky. In the dream he points to the
bri ghtest one and says, “That’s
your nanesake, dear. That’'s why you
are called Star.”

Star! Wy, | think you are the
daughter of the brave first nmate,
who died trying to save Jack’s
father. Alas, they were both | ost
inthe fight with the Gant. |

t hought you had been | ost too! You
were just a baby at the tine.

Then it wasn't a drean? And |’ m not
really the Gant’s sister?

It wasn’t a dream Your nane is
Star. Your father naned you for the
faithful North Star that guides the
sai l ors hone.

St ar!

Then you’re the star that the Ad
Wman told ne to foll ow

Me?

And I'd gladly follow you “til the
end of our days.

Jack, Jack, let’s have a song
You' re safe and you’'re sound
You're on solid ground

And nothing wll ever go wong
For

Ever nore



Jack, Jack, open the door

To famly and friends

To joy w thout end

To all that sweet life has in store
For

Ever nore

For only a penny

We'll find that old gypsy
And see, through her nystery,
A glinpse of your future

Jack:
She’ || see sonething new, sir!
And I'Il tell you that for free.

For | see a picture

That’s richer and richer,
Alife we can celebrate
|"’mglad to accept ny fate

And nothing will ever go wong

All:
For
Ever nor e!

End

Performance rights nmust be secured before production. For
contact information, please return to the Jack and the
Beanstal k information page (click on your browser’s “Back”
button, or visit ww. singl el ane.com propl ay/ beanst al k. ht m )



