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CHARACTERS 

Jack Trott  (V) Dame Trott's son and Principal Boy, loves Jill. 

Simon Sandwich…  … short of a lunchbox. Jack’s best friend and village idiot. 

Tilly Trott   Dame. Poor woman who owns a dairy farm. 

Jill Beetroot  (V) Princess. Daughter of King Beetroot, loves Jack. 

King Beetroot  Jill’s father. A gibbering wreck in a crisis. 

Fleshcreep   A sly, sneaking type. Reports to Giant Butternut. 

Spinach   Fleshcreeps fiesty, but little, assistant. 

Butternut Trump  A giant with comical flatulence. 

Mamma Nature   The happy and helpful farming fairy. 

SUPPORTING ROLES 

Gary Gooseberry (V) A villager 

Margaret Mango (V) A villager 

Penelope Pomegranate (V) A villager 

Betty Blueberry (V) A villager 

Pat the Cow  (V) The Trotts’ cow 

Mayor of Cloudland (V) In charge of the people in the sky 

  
Chorus of Residents of Beansprout Bottom and Dwellers of the Kingdom in the Sky. 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ACT I 

Prologue  The Giant’s Kingdom (Community Chorus) 

Scene 1  Village of Beansprout Bottom 

Scene 2  Uphill from Beansprout Bottom 

Scene 3  The Trotts’ Dairy 

Scene 4  Downhill to Beansprout Bottom 

Scene 5  Village of Beansprout Bottom 

Scene 6  On the way to Axminster Market 

Scene 7  The Trotts' Farmyard 

ACT II 

Scene 8  The Giant’s Kingdom (Community Chorus) 

Scene 9  Rainbow Road 

Scene 10  Butternut Trump’s Castle 

Scene 11  Back to the Beanstalk 

Scene 12  The Trotts’ Farmyard 

Scene 13  The Song Sheet 

Scene 14  The Wedding (Community Chorus) 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MUSICAL NUMBERS 

(Feel free to add or remove musical numbers as you wish. At some points in the 
script there are suggestions as to songs which may be appropriate to use.) 

1. Song  Opening Number  Mamma Nature/Simon & Company 

2. Song  Dame’s Number  Tilly 

3. Song  Love Duet   Jack and/or Jill 

4. Song  Baddie’s Number  Fleshcreep 

5. Song  Good Fairy’s Song  Mamma Nature 

6. Song  Act I Finale   Mamma Nature & Jack 

1. Song  Act II Opening Number Jack & Company 

2. Song  Twelve Days of Christmas (Optional Number) 

3. Song  Duet    Jack and/or Mamma Nature 

4. Song  Giant’s Favourite Song Mamma Nature and/or others 

5. Song  Celebration Number  Principals & Company 

6. Song  Song Sheet   Tilly and Simon 

7. Song  Finale    Principals & Company 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THINGS TO NOTE 

Jack and the Beanstalk often has several staging challenges for amateur groups. 
These include the giant, the cow and the beanstalk. That’s why I’ve ensured that you 
can stage it simply or extravagantly, whichever best suits your group and budget. 

In the script, Giant Butternut is written so that you can easily stage it with a physical 
giant, with just the voice or just his boots visible to the audience. Similarly, the 
pantomime cow, Pat, is written so that you are able to play her with just one cast 
member or with two so that your costumes team are able to adjust accordingly. 
Finally, the beanstalk does not need to be visible on stage, or grow on stage 
(although there is ample opportunity for this if you wish). 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Prologue The Giant’s Kingdom 

  (We hear the sound of Giant Butternut stomping closer, a loud fart and 
  then his voice magnified around the auditorium; deep, booming and 
  crystal clear.) 

Butternut Fe fi fo fum, I smell the blood of stinky children 
  Be they alive or be they dead, I’ll grind their bones to make my bread. 

  My name is Giant Butternut Trump and I rule the kingdom in the sky. 
  I am named after the humongous trump that happens every time I  
  walk. 

  (Trump noise) 

  I am in charge of everything, the media, the people, the weather. A bit 
  like Rupert Murdoch. 

  (Chuckle) 

  I’m nasty, the worst of the worst. Even nastier than Simon Cowell. Woe 
  betide anyone who stands in my way. You puny mortals don’t stand a 
  chance. 

  (Chuckle. We hear the footsteps of Giant Butternut fading away then a 
  sparkling as if a fairy is flying around the auditorium scattering glitter 
  wherever she goes. Then we hear two swoops and a loud crash, a  
  couple of pieces of debris could role onto the stage. Mamma Nature 
  enters, she is bright green and very loud. A strong local accent strings 
  from her mouth. She is concussed and hums a  tune before starting) 

Mamma N. Beans, beans good for the heart 
  The more you eat the more you… 
   
  (Realises the audience is watching) 

  Oops. Hello boys and girls 
  Gosh listen to me rhyming 
  I’ve just fallen from the ceiling 
  So forgive my ill-judged timing. 
   
  You’ll get to know me well enough 
  My magic is the real deal 
  My name is Mamma Nature 
  After the flowers and grass in the fields 

  (Fleshcreep and Spinach enter) 
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  Ah, there you are. I wondered how long it would be before you turned 
  up. 

WRITE IN SPINACH 

Fleshcreep Shut your trap flowery 
  I can see into your future. 
  If you keep on meddling 
  You won’t have one. 

  (Posh, evil laugh) 

  Look at all these poor, disgusting peasants. Come here for a good time 
  have you? Well good luck with that. 

  (Audience boos) 

  Shut up or I’ll have the giant put you all on his barbecue. He like’s  
  skewered-grannies and char-grilled children. 

Mamma N. Ladies and gents this is the giant’s chief of staff, secret agent  
  Fleshcreep. He has far more anger than anyone could ever need! 

Fleshcreep Anger? Not just anger 
  I have talent and power as well 

Mamma N. No dear, that’s just ego 
  With a hint of Butternut Trump, hoo, what a smell. 

Fleshcreep I am a secret agent for Giant Butternut Trump. 
  Although you wouldn’t know it 
  Apart from when I kidnap people 
  I never tend to show it. 

Mamma N. You really are a rotten egg. We can all rely on that. 

Fleshcreep Come on you silly, smelly fairy. I haven’t got all night 
  I’ve got plans you know, (aside) so you lot better hold on tight! 

Mamma N. What plans? They better not involve anyone in the village. 

Fleshcreep Of course not, whatever made you think that? 

Mamma N. Beat it, Fleshcreep. Scram! I don’t want to hear another peep out of 
  you until at least halfway through Act I. 

Fleshcreep You can threaten me flowery but I will always win. Have fun being a 
loser.  
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  (Posh, evil Laugh. Fleshcreep exits) 

Mamma N. I think you’ll have to help me keep an eye on him. He’s bound to be up 
  to no good. When you see him, will you tell me boys and girls  

  (Audience reaction) 

  You will? Oh lovely. Just let me know by giving him a big boo and  
  plenty of hissing. If you do that, Fleshcreep won’t get away with  
  anything. 

  Those poor villagers need all the help they can get. They can barely 
  grow enough food to feed themselves, let along the giant. Still, we can’t 
  let the giant win, and we won’t. Small steps on the way to a big  
  victory. 

  ***The following verse can be rewritten based on the performance  
  location*** 

  Now imagine a village, a tiny town by the sea 
  Where lives a poor farm boy, Jack, who’s looked after by me 
  It’s a beautiful setting, not a single bit rotten 
  That’s right, it’s the village of little Beansprout Bottom 

  or 

  Now imagine a village, a tiny town in the hills 
  Where lives a poor farm boy, Jack, and the wind is not quite still 
  It’s a beautiful setting, not a single bit rotten 
  That’s right, it’s the village of little Beansprout Bottom 

  So join me, boys and girls, there’s been quite enough talk 
  In the story of Jack and his magic beanstalk. 

  (She exits, sparkles again, open first scene) 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ACT I 

Scene 1 Village of Beansprout Bottom 

  (As the scene opens we find ourselves in the middle of a charming  
  village green. Market stalls are topped with a bright, colourful vegetable 
  harvest and a particularly old stall has a broken sign above it reading 
  ‘Get the Trotts’ (break) Vegetables’. Jack is manning the stall and all 
  seems well.) 

Song  Upbeat Opening Number (Mamma Nature/Simon & Company) 

  (Simon runs on with spade in hand, he is clearly very ‘simple’. You may 
  want to underscore this section through to the reprise.) 

Simon  Hello! My name’s Simon, Simon Sandwich-Short-of-a-Lunch- box and I 
  live here in the village of Beansprout Bottom. We all work hard to grow 
  fruit and veg for the war effort and keep our villagers fed. 

Song  Upbeat Opening Number (Reprise) 

Simon  I’m sure I’ve seen you somewhere before. 

Mamma N. Perhaps I’ve just got one of those faces. See you later boys and girls! 

Simon  Wait! I didn’t get a chance to - 

  (Mamma Nature exits) 

      - ask for your name. She was pretty wasn't 
  she boys and girls. How are we tonight/today? 

  (Audience response) 

  Oh dear, that had about as much enthusiasm as a sack of Dame Trott’s 
  potatoes. Shall we try it again? I said how are we tonight/today? 

  (Audience response) 

  That’s better. At least you’ve done one job right. Do you know, I’ve  
  been trying to get some work for ages, but I just can’t seem to hold  
  down a job. I used to have a job at the calendar factory but I got the 
  sack because I took a few days off. 

  (Audience response) 

  Then I worked in the origami shop, but the business folded. 

  (Audience response) 
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  I even applied for a job making sandwiches, but the role was already 
  filled. 

  (Audience response) 

  So now I’m working on the family farm with Mum and my brother Jack. 

  (Simon grabs Jack) 

Jack  Our cows, produce enough milk for the whole village and the giant! But 
  pride of the heard is our family cow, Pat. 

Simon  We get the milk from a cow pat? 

Jack  No Simon, our cow, who’s name is Pat! 

Simon  Pat the cow? 

Jack  No, don’t pat her, she’ll get ever so angry. Never pat our cow, Pat. 

Simon  I would never pat a cow pat, that’s dirty. 

Jack  I give up! 

Simon  Right, I’d better get on with some work. Those carrots won’t dig  
  themselves up. 

Jack  Simon, before you go- 

  (Simon turns around, still holding the spade. He knocks over a fellow 
  villager) 

Simon     - Yes, Jack? 

Jack  Simon, you’ve knocked over poor Gary Gooseberry. 

Simon  Oh dear. 

  (Simon turns back and knocks over the villager the other side of him, 
  her fruit rolls everywhere) 

Jack  Simon! 

  (Turns around again and hits Gary for a second time) 

Simon  What?! 
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  (The villagers crowd and help Gary and Margaret Mango, Jill enters 
  unseen by Simon. Music sting) 

Jack  Jill! 

Simon  Simon. 

Jack  Jill. 

Simon  Simon. 

Jack  (Sighs) Jill. 

Jill  (Noticing Jack) Jack! 

Simon  Simon. 

  (Margaret Mango grabs Simon and pulls him away) 

Jack  Jill, it’s so good to see you. 

Jill  I know. 

Jack  It’s been too long. 

Jill  I saw you this morning Jack when you were out walking your cow Pat. 

Jack  (Mouth open) Yes, it’s been too long. 

Jill  Oh Jack, stop it. You’re making me blush like the beginnings of Spring! 

  (The scene freezes and Mamma Nature appears. Music sting.) 

Mamma N. Hello boys and girls, did somebody call? 
  I’m here, don’t fear, I’ll look after you all. 
  I see there’s no immediate danger 
  This one here’s got brains like Hermione Granger 
  She’s smart, she’s good and knows what’s what 
  This one, wasn’t as lucky with what he’s got 

  (Indicates Simon)  

  Something tells me there’s a little flower blossoming between these  
  two. I can’t wait to see if it flourishes! 

  (She flicks her wand and the scene re-starts. We hear the song of an 
  ice cream truck but Dame Trott enters, possibly on a milk float.) 
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Tilly  Get your Dorset milk, get your cheese here! I’ve got half price  
  milkshakes and I’m not buttering you up! 

P. Pom Do you have any butter Dame Trott? 

Tilly  Don’t be ridiculous. Buy some milk, have a bath in it and if you wait  
  long enough you’ll get butter. 

B. Blue Have you got any ice creams today Dame Trott? It’s terribly hot. 

Tilly  Yes, we had a fresh lot delivered from the North Pole just this morning. 
  You’ll have to eat it quickly before it melts. I had a journalist talk to me 
  this morning. He asked me if he could see my knicker bockers, I said 
  certainly not! Then I realised he was talking about my sundaes and I 
  said ‘If you’re looking for a good story about local, home made ice  
  cream, I’ve got just the scoop for you.’ 

M. Mango What flavours do you have Dame Trott? 

Tilly  (Her voice getting croaky) Not many, just the usual cohort. (She  
  coughs) 

G Goose Do you have laryngitis? 

Tilly  No, just chocolate, strawberry and vanilla. Do you know, I made the 
  world’s biggest ice cream the other day. I thought to myself I bet no one 
  can top that. There was green ice cream on the first layer, it was mint. 
  Then I couldn’t decide on the other layers, it was a split. Next I had to 
  find a cone to put it in, there was the tree flavoured one, that was a  
  pine cone. Then, two cones popped out the box and started fighting for 
  survival on the worktop. That was game of cones. 

  Now, let me introduce myself. My name’s Tilly Tally Trotty, and I live 
  here with my two sons Jack and Simon in the local dairy with our pet 
  cow, Patricia. We’re very happy but we’re very poor. 

  (Audience response) 

  We’re so poor, we have to search through the bins at the back of Tesco 
  just to find some food to eat. Every little helps. 

  (Audience response) 

  We’re so poor we can’t afford proper shoes. I live a sole-less existence.
  
  (Audience response) 

  We’re so poor, our house is falling apart. It’s semi-detached. 
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  All I have is the milk of our cow, Pat to sell, and the giant takes most of 
  that for his breakfast. Do you know, the first time I met my late husband 
  (we called him that because he was always late everywhere he went) 
  he tried some of Pat’s milk and he didn’t like it. He threw the carton  
  right back in my face. (Aside) I know madam, ‘how dairy!’. 

  He was always getting into fights your father Jack. You know he had 
  his nose broken in 3 places; *local place*, *local place* and *local  
  place*. 

  That’s not how he met his end, though. The police found him on the 
  floor in his ice cream van with a flake in his mouth covered in raspberry 
  sauce and hundreds and thousands. They think he topped himself. 

  But after your father’s death I dated Andy Murray for a while. Sadly  
  though, it all went balls up. Let me tell you, ladies, never date a tennis 
  player. Love means nothing to them. I’ll tell you one thing though, he 
  always kept his white socks on. 

  So here I am all on my own. I’m not done yet though, I’m only twenty 
  one but I still party like I’m eighteen. 

Song  Dame’s Number (Often with dancers - a pop-star like routine) 

  I tell you what, to keep me company, will you do something for me?  
  Every time I come on stage, I’ll shout ‘Hello gang!’ and you can shout 
  back ‘Tally-Ho Tilly!’. (Ad-lib etc.) 

  (King B. enters) 

King B. Tally-Ho Tillly! 

Tilly  Hello chicken. What can I do for you this fine morning? 

King B. Well, it’s a bit of an awkward request I’m afraid. 

Tilly  Go on. 

King B. Well, the thing is Tilly, I need you to move out of your house. 

Tilly  Oh, have you found us a new one? How exciting. 

King B. Not exactly. 

Tilly  So we’re staying in a hotel until ours is fixed. 

King B. Not quite. 

Tilly  You’re inviting me to move in with you? 
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King B. Absolutely not. 

Tilly  All right, you don’t have to be quite so certain. 

King B. I’m organising a demolition. 

Tilly  I’m having a premonition too (She braces herself and screws up her 
  face.) Nope. I’ve got nothing. 

King B. We’re demolishing your house and selling the land to developers. 

Tilly  I’m sorry, what did you just say? 

King B. You heard me. I’m sorry Tilly, there’s nothing I can do. Orders from  
  above. Literally. 

Simon  What are we going to do? We can’t leave our home, we’ve nowhere to 
  go. 

Jack  How could you do this? 

Jill  Yes, father, how could you. There must be some other way. 

King B. There isn’t. I’m on strict instructions to building a whole street of dairy 
  farms to make milk for the giant. 

  (Fleshcreep and Spinach enter. We hear the giant’s footsteps and the 
  usual flatulence that accompanies them. The company run off,  
  screaming.) 

WRITE IN SPINACH 

Simon  Here we go! 

Butternut Fe, fi, fo, fum, I smell the blood of an Englishman. 

King B. I’m off. 

  (King Beetroot exits) 

Butternut Be he alive or be he dead, I want his milk and home-grown veg. 

Tilly  Well don’t look at me. I’m not an english man. 

Fleshcreep You heard his imperial largeness. You'd better get milking, poor people. 

Simon  (Steps forward) Get out of our village you villainous creep. 

Fleshcreep Is that the best you can do? 
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Butternut Fe, fi, fo, fum, you're wasting time with the Englishman- 

Tilly          -Excuse me Mr 
  Trump. I must point out your old-fashioned sexism will not be tolerated 
  in this town. I am a proud Englishwoman and for over a century  
  we've been discriminated against in pantomimes up and down the  
  country - 

Butternut  - (Shocked) You must be joking. 

Tilly  I’m not joking, feminism is very fashionable now you know. 

  (We hear Giant Butternut walking away, farting as he goes.) 

Fleshcreep You heard Giant Butternut. Get milking and don’t stop until there’s  
  enough milk for the Giant’s breakfast. For a week! 

  (Fleshcreep exits, laughing evilly.) 

Tilly  Simon, I’m going to need your help. 

Simon  What would you like me to do Mum? I’m all ears. 

Tilly  I need you to help me milk it. 

Simon  So what would you like me to do? 

Tilly  Milk it. 

Simon  Are you sure? 

Tilly  Yes, I’m sure. 

Simon  Are you sure you’re sure. 

Tilly  Yes, I’m sure I’m sure. 

Simon  Are you sure you’re sure you're sure you’re sure? 

Tilly  What are you talking about? 

Simon  I’m doing as I’m told. 

Tilly  You’re not doing as you’re told. 

Simon  Oh yes I am. You told me to milk it. 

Tilly  Oh no you’re not. Is he boys and girls? 
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  (Ad-lib etc.) 

Jack  If Simon’s off helping you at the Royal Dairy, who’s going to help me 
  look after my plums (beat) in the orchard? 

Jill  I’ll help you look after your plums Jack. I can tend to my peaches at the 
  same time. 

Tilly  Oi, you too. That’s quite enough of that. Keep your fruit baskets to  
  yourselves like I do. 

Jill  All the same, I’d like to help out if I can. After all, it’s my father who’s 
  causing all this trouble. 

Jack  We’ll find a way Mum, even if we have to work all day and night. 

Tilly  Thanks Jack, I knew I could count on you. 

Jack  We’ll be off then Mum, see you later. 

Jill  Bye Mrs Trott. 

  (Jack and Jill exit) 

Tilly  Please, call me Trotty; everybody does. 

  (Jack and Jill exit, towards the hill) 

  Come on then Simon, let's go and try to milk the grumpy old cow. 

Simon  Right you are. 

  (All exit) 

Play Off Galway Girl 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Scene 2 Uphill from Beansprout Bottom 

  (Fleshcreep enters, dressed as a scarecrow and holding a large insect-
  catching net) 

WRITE IN SPINACH 

Fleshcreep Go on boo, I dare you. You won’t be laughing soon enough when the 
  giant comes and stamps all over your tiny little houses! You might  
  wonder what I’m doing with this net, well I have a plan to kidnap my 
  horrid niece, Jill, and it won’t be difficult, that Jack is not the sharpest
  trowel in the shed, is he? 

  (We hear Jack and Jill laughing together and then enter. Jack is  
  holding a spade) 

  My catch approaches. 

  (He stands stock still.) 

Jill  Look, I can see the orchard on top of the hill. 

Jack  Do you not think we should stop and have a drink before we carry on? 

Jill  Trotty did say we needed to be as quick as we can. 

Jack  Don't worry Jill, I'm always quick. 

Jill  I can’t be out too long Jack, my horrible uncle will notice. 

  (Jill notices something odd about the scarecrow) 

Jill  Jack, did you see that? 

Jack  See what? 

  (Jill turns away) 

Jill  That scarecrow’s eyes moved. 

Jack  No they didn’t. Did they boys and girls? 

  (Audience interaction etc.) 

Jill  There, I saw it again. 

Jack  Oh never mind. 

  (He turns and whacks Fleshcreep with the spade. He doubles over) 
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Jill  I’m not sure I trust that scarecrow. There’s something strange about it. 

Jack  I’d do anything for you Jill. 

Song  Love Duet (Jack and Jill) 

  (During the number Fleshcreep wakes up and starts following the pair 
  around for comic effect) 

Jill  That’s all very well, but it’s a shame my uncle will never accept us  
  being together. 

Jack  My mother's not much keener on it. 

Jill  Doesn't she like me? 

Jack  She likes you alright. It's your uncle, Fleshcreep she has a problem  
  with. He makes her milk our cow, Pat, dry. 

Jill  It's not all his fault you know. The giant puts an awful lot of pressure on 
  him. 

Jack  Then perhaps we need to do something about this giant! 

Jill  What exactly did you have in mind? 

Jack  I don't know, but it will have to be something big! 

Jill  We can think of something on the way. We need to get on and check 
  on your plums. 

  (Jack and Jill exit. Fleshcreep remains still. Giant Butternut Trump  
  approaches in the usual fashion) 

Butternut You let them get away. Again- 

Fleshcreep     -Your Giantness- 

Butternut       - I see, once again, you have 
  ruined my plans. 

Fleshcreep   - Not at all, your hugevity - 

Butternut       - Enough of your   
  incompetence. Capture the girl quickly or it will be your bones I’ll be 
  grinding to make my bread. In the meantime I’m off to  have one of  
  those meals on a stick. 
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Fleshcreep A kebab? 

Butternut No, a pensioner. 

  (The Giant walks off, trumping along and laughing emphatically) 

Fleshcreep What are you lot looking at? I’ll show you all and Giant Butternut.  
  There’s only one man around these parts who yields the power to rule 
  the people of this kingdom. 

  (Mamma Nature enters) 

Mamma N. I thought I’d find you here. Hello boys and girls, has Fleshcreep been 
  up to mischief again? 

Fleshcreep Get lost you gloating pile of muck. 

Mamma N. Now that’s not friendly, not even a little 

Fleshcreep Cut to it flowery. What do you want? 

Mamma N. What do I want? I want you to stop being a meany and I want the giant 
  to leave us all alone. 

Fleshcreep Well that’s not going to happen so you might as well give up. 

Mamma N. Give up? I’m afraid that’s not possible. Our hero and heroine will win 
  the day. It would just be much easier if things were to pan out another 
  way. They’ll beat the giant and win the war, just you wait and see what 
  we have in store! 

Fleshcreep Well tough. Like I said, it’s not going to happen! 

Mamma N. Fine, have it your way, I wish you good riddance. 
  But just remember, I’m always here to provide resistance. 

Fleshcreep Out of my way flouncy, I’ve got a kidnap to undertake 

  (She pushes past Mamma Nature and runs off after Jack and Jill) 

Mamma N. Wait up. I’m not letting you after them on your own. 

  (She exits to) 

  Playoff 
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