JACK AND THE BEANSTALK (V' ¥ v 7 & E D AK)

By Matthew Barbee
Characters: B2 AW
Japanese Narrator s FL—%— (HARGE
Jack s Uy w7
Mother s VUxvIDBRIA
Old Woman s TZxwdEmMA
Giant’s Wife e BEADBIA
Giant « BEA
Friend 1 & 2 s KiE1&2
Buyer 1 & 2 s HNF1&2

Onstage is Jack’s house (stage right). A sign, pointing stage left, says “To the Fair. Jack enters from stage
right, stretching, as the day begins. A cow enters in from stage left. Jack plays with the cow.
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Narrator (in Japanese):

Hello and welcome to our show. Today, I want to tell you a story. Now, this is a very old story. It
has magic, adventure, excitement, and some very tiny beans. Yes, beans. Now, is everyone comfortable?
OK? Are you ready? Alright, here we go.

Once upon a time, long, long ago there lived a boy named Jack. Jack lived in a small cottage with
his mother. They were farmers, but because of the drought, they did not have any crops to sell. They were
very poor and they had sold most of their possessions in order to buy food. On this day, all of their food
had run out.
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Jack: Good morning, Milky-White! The county fair starts today. Not that you or I will have time to go
and see it!
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Jack’s friends enter from stage right, singing:
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Friend 1: Jack, Jack come to the fair.
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Friend 2: Yeah Jack you need to come. There are puppets, clowns...
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Friend 1: (interrupts) traveling shows and even a gypsy who will tell you your future for only a penny.
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Jack: I already know my future. I’ll work harder and harder, grow poorer and poorer and I will always be

stuck with the life I have now. You guys go ahead though. Perhaps I shall see you there.

Yxv7 RKRDOZLFBLINN-TVEE, ERSHWMBNTH oL b0 AL Ao
T, F oL ~REFIOFEZRS TV LRV, £, ZARREIAT- T,

%7 2T TEIMDDHENRN L,

Friend 1: We’ll see you there. Bye Jack!
RKE1 U, 22 THoTHNBR, SA 31!

Friend 2: Yeah, bye Jack!
RKE?2 ULobial

Jack: Bye!
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The friends exit and Jack waves goodbye. Mother enters.
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Mother:  Well, Jack I have some good news and some bad news.
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Jack: It’s been a while since I’ve had any good news Mother. Tell me that first.
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Mother:  The good news is that you will go to the fair today.
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Jack: Um...what’s the bad news?
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Mother:  Now, Jack, don’t be upset and don’t argue. I’ve thought it all out and there’s no other solution.
You must go to the fair and...sell the cow.
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Jack: Sell Milky-White?
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Mother:  I’m sorry Jack. But there’s just no other way. Now get her ready and get on your way. And mind
you get a good price for her. She’s all we have left.
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Mother exits. Jack puts his arms around Milky-White. Maybe Jack can put a sign around Milky White'’s
neck that reads “‘for sale” in English and Japanese.
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Jack: I'm sorry girl. I’ll try to get you a good home, a home where you don’t have to starve to the bone like

you do here. It’s all for the best Milky-White.
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Narrator: Jack’s mother was desperate for some money to buy a bit of food. She did the only thing that she
could think of. She told Jack that he must take the cow, the only thing they had left and sell her. Jack was
very sad, but he was a good boy and he knew that his mother was right, so he took the cow to the fair to find
a buyer.
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Jack: Well, Milky-White, here come some friendly fellows. Perhaps they’re in the market for a fine cow
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Buyer 1:  Hey boy, are you selling this cow?
BEWF1 50, F28oToHNN?

Jack: Yes, sir. She is a fine cow. You would do well with her.
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Buyer 1:  She is pretty old though. (Buyer walks around the cow, examining her)
BWF1 MRV ER-TLHER -« « (SAF—FHDL PEEEEIDZPOFELS D)

Jack: It’s true that she is old, but she’s still lots of fun. Would you be able to feed her and pasture her out in
the sun?
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Buyer 1:  I’m not looking for a friend boy. However, perhaps I can make one pair of shoes out of her old
hide. I’ll give you ten coins for her, it’s the best I can do.
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Jack: One pair of shoes? You can’t turn Milky White into shoes. I’m sorry sir, but there is no deal.
VXY v I KEIPLMAEEL L2 INF—ARUAL FNEMIZTH2AT -« « HLERARWTT A, £
e FEAVEH A

Buyer 1 Exits and Buyer 2 Enters
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Buyer 2: Hey boy, I’m the town butcher and I’m in need of some fine meat. (Buyer walks around the cow,
examining her) Your cow is a bit then for what I have in mind. There is barely any meat on her.
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Jack: Please sir, she is not a meat cow. You can’t turn Milky White into dinner. I’'m sorry sir, but there is

no deal.
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Buyer 2:  Boy, your cow is old and thin. Your better off getting any deal you can get. I hope you can sell
her, but I can’t see how. Good Luck!
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The Second Buyer exits.
HUF 2 7385,

Jack: Come on Milky White. He doesn’t know what he is talking about.
Vw7 INF—RUA b TARNATIRFHIKIC LR T,



Narrator: Poor Jack! He knows he should sell his cow but he’s having trouble. He doesn’t want Milky
White to be used to make shoes or someone’s dinner. What will he do?
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An Old Woman enters.
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Jack: Good morning, madam. Are you going to the fair?
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Old Woman: I am indeed. I am hoping to find a fine cow.
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Jack: Perhaps I can save you a long, dusty trip! I have a lovely cow. See?
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Old Woman: (The old woman walks around the cow, examining her) She looks quite friendly.
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Jack: Oh, she’s very friendly and gentle too.
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Old Woman: I could use a nice friendly cow to keep the grass neat around my house.
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Jack: Why, she’d be perfect for that! Milky-White loves to eat grass.
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Old Woman: Well, what are you asking for your cow, young man?
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Jack: We have nothing, madam—only this cow to sell. So I must ask a good price. Whatever 1 get for
selling Milky-White must feed my mother and me through the long winter.
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Old Woman: I have no coins [opens bag, dumps it], but I have something far better than money. If you give

me your cow, I shall give you some magic beans!
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Jack: Well, I don’t know if I should. My mother told me to go to town and sell the cow.
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Old Woman: But, lad! Think how proud your mother will be when she learns that you have some magic

beans!
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Jack: Idon’t know.
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Old Woman: Plant these beans and you will be seen as a hero to your mother.
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Jack: A hero?
V¥v7/ b—n—?

Old Woman: Yes! These beans will open up a whole new world of opportunities. You will be able to see
more riches than you ever thought possible and priceless treasures that have never been seen
in this world.
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Jack: Ummm....very well then. Here is Milky-White. Please treat her well.
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The Old Woman gives Jack the magic beans and walks off stage with ~ Milky-White.
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Narrator: The deal was made. Jack traded Milky-White for magic beans that would give him riches. Jack
walked home with a smile. All the way home, he thought about how proud of him his mother would be for
making such a good deal. However, he should have prepared himself for a different reaction all together.
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Mother: Well Jack, did you get a good price for our cow? Perhaps five pounds? Ten? Fifteen? No, it can't



be twenty.
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Jack: No mother, better than that.
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Mother: Oh my dear boy. How much did you get?
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Jack: Mama, I got this sack of magic beans!
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Mother: What? (hits Jack upside the head) Y ou foolish, foolish boy! Why did I trust you with this? You’re
just a boy. Someone was bound to trick you.
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Jack: Mother you’re scaring me. What are you talking about? Aren’t the magic beans better than coins?
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Mother: Jack, How could you have done such a thing? Now we have no food to eat and nothing else of
value to sell. Whatever shall we do?
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Jack: But Mother, the old woman said that these beans will bring us riches the likes we have never seen
before. You will be proud of me yet for making such a great deal.
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Mother:  Jack, stop your nonsense. (Mother takes the beans out of Jack’s hands and throws it angrily to

stage right) Just go to your room Jack. I need time to think about what we should do next.
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Jack: But mother...
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Mother: Stop it Jack! Goodnight. We will figure something out in the morning.
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Jack rushes off to his room, defeated and angry with himself.
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Narrator: In the morning when Jack awoke there was a huge beanstalk growing outside his window. The
magic beans had worked. It was time for him to prove his worth to his mother.
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Mother:  Jack look at this. What’s going on?
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Jack: It’s the magic beans mother.
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Mother: 1 can’t believe how fast it’s growing. There was nothing here when I went to bed, but look at it
now.
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Jack: Wow! This beanstalk is never-ending! Why it seems to touch the clouds!
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Jack starts to climb the beanstalk.
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Mother:  Jack what are you doing?
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Jack: The world of opportunity that the old woman was talking about must be up there in the sky. It’s the
only explanation. (Jack continues to climb up)
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Mother:  Jack, no don’t go. It might be dangerous.
BRESA RLIEVZRIW ! ERNTT !

Narrator: Danger!
FL—F—
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Jack: Don’t worry. I’ll be all right.



Narrator:  Jack decided to climb up the beanstalk. He climbed and climbed and climbed. At last he reached
the top. He was in a magical land. Jack found a large, beautiful castle. He turned the knob and found it open,
so he walked in. If he knew that a Giant lived there who loved to eat roasted boys for dinner, he wouldn’t
have walked in so carefree. Luckily for him, the person he first came in contact with was the Giant’s wife, a
kind woman who was searching for an adventure for herself.

FL—F—

Py v i, HOKRERLZEIZROE L, RTLBRWVWEDORIZEST, BoT, ®oLIHEHR
ICENED, il BIEOEENAORNIAEY £ L7, £ZT, Yy v 7id, ERXTELWVE
WEIHALE LI, BWORELZHIT LI LIS, IXRD0o THVEFATLE, FERUITEHIC
A2V x v 7%, TZICEABMEATHWAZER LY EFHATLE, TOEANZX, BOFEBEND
TRANDZEBTMAMSRN2T2DTY, 7 yF—REL, BRIICE-7Z AT, EATERLS, B
ANDREIATLI, EAORIALL, BRA/GET, BLOAWMEZR > TV D LT,

Jack and the Giant’s Wife manage to just miss seeing each other as they move and turn around.

¥ ZIFEANDRIAEFHE D ITE, TEN G HF DR 7872 72,

Jack:  Wow! A castle in the sky!
Vv 7 FI— ZOFOH!

Giant’s Wife: Ah, me. Another boring day.
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Jack: This must be the place where I will find the riches I was promised by the old woman. There doesn’t
seem to be anyone else here though.
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Giant’s Wife: If only something would happen!
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Jack: This looks easy! I'll find the treasure and make my escape, with no one the wiser.
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Giant’s Wife: There is no excitement here. Everyday is the same. [ make food, he eats the food, goes
through his treasures, I clean up and it all starts all over again.
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Jack: The trouble is, I don’t know what the treasure is, or how to find it. I’'m also really hungry. If only I
had brought a bit of bread and cheese with me.
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Giant’s Wife: I’m so bored here.
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Jack: If only I had someone to help me...
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Giant’s Wife: If only I had someone to talk to...
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They suddenly catch sight of each other and shout at the same time.
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Jack: Who are you?
Uy w7 G

Giant’s Wife: Who are you?
BEADBRIA HAlZXZ, 2

Jack: I’'m Jack.
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Giant’s Wife: What do you want, boy?
BEA [MPrHHY ETN?
Jack: Actually, I'm really hungry. Could you spare some food for me?
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Giant’s Wife: Very well, come in, but be careful. My husband is a mean and grumpy giant. He will not be
happy to see you.
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Jack: Thank you very much. Don’t worry, I won’t make any noise.
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Narrator: Jack went into the kitchen and the Giant’s wife fed him a good meal. Jack kept looking here and
there as he ate in search of the treasure, while the Giant’s wife sat nervously stiff, hoping that her husband
wouldn’t notice that there was a boy in the house.
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Jack: This is so delicious. Thank you ma’am for the great food.
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Giant’s Wife: Shhhhh! Just eat up quickly. My husband can come in at any moment. There's nothing he
likes better than boys broiled on toast. You'd better be moving on or he'll be coming for you.
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Narrator:  All at once the floor began to shake and a loud voice roared...
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Giant’s Wife: Oh heavens! The giant has returned. Come quick, hide, hide!
EAODREIAL HoFE! BN mo7z, B L EE!

Narrator: The Giant’s Wife hides Jack so that her husband won’t see him. Hide, Jack, hurry!
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Jack and the Giant’s wife scramble nervously around the stage looking for different places to hide. She
eventually covers him with a handkerchief and sits on him like a chair.
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Giant: Fee-fi-fo-fum,

I smell the blood of an Englishman,

Be he alive, or be he dead,

I'll have his bones to grind my bread.
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Giant’s Wife: (nervous laughter) 1 have no idea what you are talking about dear. You're dreaming. Or
perhaps you smell the scraps of that little boy you liked so much for yesterday's dinner. Here, you go and
have a wash and tidy up, and by the time you come back your breakfast will be ready for you.
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Narrator: The Giant went to clean up before breakfast. Jack was about to come out from hiding, but the
Giant’s Wife wouldn’t let him. She thought it would be safer if he waited until the Giant were asleep.
FL—F—
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Giant’s Wife: Please Jack, just wait a little longer. He always takes a nap after he eats. Go back in, he is
coming this way.
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Jack leaves off stage again.
P 21T FE 2B,

Giant:  Wife where is my breakfast?

EA  dAlc, HITHIE?

Giant’s Wife: Here you go darling.
BEXA TV, bl 5%,

Giant: Can you give me my bags of gold. I want to count them.

BEA B AoTWnARAEHL TN, B2,

Giant’s Wife: Again? You just did that yesterday.
EADBRIAL FE2EAKITZL A,

Giant: Woman are you questioning my methods. The only way to keep your treasure is to keep on top of
things at all times.
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Giant’s Wife: Are you afraid that the bags of gold will suddenly grow legs and run away? It’s not like we
ever do anything with the gold anyway. It just lays their in the bags.
EADRIA SORIEPMOTETDLE28R b THHEDRNESA, WOBEIZAS
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Giant: Stop questioning me and do as I command.
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Giant’s Wife: Fine.
BEAOBRIAL TWIIW, Shol- k.



Narrator: The Giant counted his coins until he nodded off and fell asleep. His snores began to make the
whole house shake. Jack crept out on tiptoe from his oven, and as he was passing the Giant, he took one
of the bags of gold under his arm. He ran to the beanstalk, and then he threw down the bag of gold, which,
of course, fell into his mother's garden, and then he climbed down and climbed down till at last he got
home and told his mother what had happened and showed her the gold.

FL—F—
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Mother: Jack, oh thank heavens, you’re back. (Mother hugs Jack and kisses him on the cheek with

happiness) Are you all right my boy?
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Jack: Mother, I’'m perfectly fine. Did you see the gold?
V¥ v 7 Sk, RITFERTT, @ RELLN?

Mother: Oh yes Jack. This gold will bring us food and clothes for the winter. How did you do it?
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Jack:  Itold you that those beans were magical Mama. They lead up to a castle in the sky. The castle is

owned by a mean Giant and his kind wife. The Giant hordes his treasurers. He won’t even notice that

anything is missing.

Py w7 HHLLoLFIEIARLICEESFNTHWET L, TORIFE, EIThDEBHITEL D,

< LT, ZOBHICIT, BEHEVNEANELELVRIANRFEATHET, BEATEDM V-
EWFF > T 206, ZhEFIIRMAPRNTLE D,

Mother:  Jack are you sure it’s all right? Will anyone be chasing after you?

BREIA ABIZRLRZRO 2D IBELITERLRDO ?

Jack: Mama it’s two different worlds. The Giant won’t ever cross into this one.

Ty v ZoOoOWHRIIHIPNTHENLE, EANIE oW I ZEFTEALNTT L,

Mother: You did!
BREBIA THLORENZE-BIZ - -

Jack: Don’t worry about it Mama, Let’s get ourselves a big meal.

V¥ vZ HLIOLELRNWTSZEN, SHIEL I EERICLEL XD !



Narrator:  So they lived on the bag of gold for some time, but at last they came to the end of it, and Jack
made up his mind to try his luck once more at the top of the beanstalk. So one fine morning he rose up early,
and got onto the beanstalk, and he climbed, and he climbed, and he climbed, and he climbed, and he climbed,
and he climbed till at last he came out onto the road again and up to the castle in the sky. There, sure enough,
was the Giant’s wife standing on the doorstep.
FL—F—
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Jack: Good morning ma’am. Do you have some breakfast you can spare me?

Tryvs b, WA, BITLOITIWET, SITHRIZENTH XA LNTTN?

Giant’s Wife: Go away boy. If my husband caught you here, he will...wait a minute. I know you. You are

the young man who came her once before.

EADRIA P, BATERIV, BIRCHENTZL - H, BrobffoT, HRRIEHM-T
WD, —EREZEDRDHLHEFEL LRV,

Jack: Yes ma’am.

Uy v ZO@EHTT,

Giant’s Wife: Did you know that one of my husband’s bags of gold went missing.
EADBRIA HIODENRAS> THDLERN—DRBRoTLATZTE, MoTH?

Jack: Whoah! That’s strange. I had no idea.
Vry v s LR BHLWRD, EIIHmLRNTTITE---

Giant’s Wife: Strange Indeed.
BEADBRIAL EH5LEALEAS, TOEIL---

Jack: If you want to talk about it some more, I’'m willing to lend you my ear. Please just give me something
to eat. [ am mighty hungry.

V¥ v 7 ZTHIZOWTEHEEZEICHI I ETWEETNEELWNTT, Th, biosBENZEN
< WETOT, (BN F -

Giant’s Wife: Ok then, come in, but remember not to make much noise.

EADBRIAL Wb, AD7ZRXW, TH, @Il ENRWVE T,

Narrator: The Giant’s wife was a bit curious and she did want someone to talk to, so she let Jack come in
once again into her house. She gave him some food to eat, but before he could finish, the thump, thump of

the Giant’s footsteps could be heard walking towards them. Once again, the Giant’s wife hid Jack.

FlL—&—



EAODRINFFTHSTNDEITTIFE, EEOHFLHRLVWOT, Vv v 7 ZFHICA
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Giant: Fee-fi-fo-fum,
I smell the blood of an Englishman,
Be he alive, or be he dead,
I'll have his bones to grind my bread."
BEA
T4 —T7A ~TF—+T7 A
A XV ANDMDENRT 5HZ,
AETHVTH, FEATVTY
WDEEEBNTRE/EDE

Giant’s Wife: Oh that again! Come eat your breakfast. It will get cold if you don’t hurry.
BEADBREA &, £EFRLEY 70k BSARTHKAL S, HIZHEB A B9 L.

Giant: Fine then, but go bring me the hen that lays the golden eggs.
BEAN whol, HAT, EOINEFECLTHEEZFF->TIV,

Giant’s Wife: You do love playing with your treasures. Too bad you never notice the precious treasure in
front of your face everyday.

EADBRIA FEHEBESOPIFETER, BORNCH D —FRIZ2EY S KT vy
D [

Giant: Don’t get sentimental and huffy with me woman. Go do what I demanded of you.

EA BE2RoE{RNIBRIAMOFZIED S, SHoEZEF2TbDE oS LFF->TIN,

The hen is placed in front of the Giant.
B XA & ENDHNZFF> TS,

Giant: Lay (laughs) Lay!
BEAN ED! (&) EDz !

Giant’s Wife: Are you having fun dear?

EADOHEIAL HHAWVONL?

Giant: Yes I am. I do love seeing my treasures grow to more treasures. | am feeling a bit tired though.

EAN b, EMHNFEICEMZE> TS NLONEAV, b koL, i),



Narrator: The Giant was having fun playing with his hen that lays golden eggs. Whenever he demanded it

to lay an egg, it did it immediately. However, after awhile, he got tired. His snore, once again, shook the

house, signaling to Jack that he could come out. He tiptoed out, grabbed the hen and ran. However, the hen

made a noise when she was snatched, which woke up the Giant.

FlL—&—

BEANTE&INZELHEELSBATHET, HBIC TED ] damdde, BT ICan
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Giant: Wife? Wife? What happened to my hen? What did you do with her?
BEAN HAZ!HAT I BIXES LD 2EOHIE LD ?

Giant’s Wife: What are you rambling on about? Are you still dreaming?

EADRIA (2505520525 T50D, £LEEFELR TS ?

Giant: Only if this is a nightmare. I had the hen right here before I fell asleep and now she’s gone.
BEA EBELIBEILEETIILCNEZOIE, TLTR-ATLE-T, 4ol X!

Giant’s Wife: Oh dear!
EADBRIAL HHE,

Narrator:  That was all Jack heard before he rushed out of the house and climbed down the beanstalk as

quickly as possible. Once he was safely at home, he showed his mother the hen and its incredible power.

FlL—&—
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BAOTBRIAMIH L ZOREEZREE L,

Jack: Lay
w7 FZA, AT, ED!

Mother: Oh my, the egg is pure gold. This is amazing.
BEEIA F. F!#ellb, ELbRN!

Jack: Yes, it is. Now I know that you must be happy.
Uxvs ZHTH, BATIATHELLTT,

Mother:  I’'m ecstatic Jack. We will never have bread crumbs for dinner again. With the hen, we will never

have money troubles. The best part is that you never have to go up to that dreadful castle again.

BEIA KEOED, L9V DFE2BEXRLTONLDNEL, Z0BI20WE, B&ICKS 2

&
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VBN Ipolz ) T &,

Jack: What do you mean mother? Maybe there is an even better treasure up there.

V¥ v I 225 RICEBOLLWVWELE?2 Lo 0VWENHLINE LILERA L,

Mother: No Jack. Enough is enough. We can survive through this drought and perhaps for the rest of our
life if this hen never stops laying eggs.

BEIA Uyyr ! b02RNTED, TOFEOERVUND, BT TILEDITZNND
%) ATEIZIIRS Z Lidd 5 i,

Jack: But what if she does stop? We need something else—something to fall back on if anything ever
happens to the hen.

V¥ v 7 Th, EDRIBRELLED LET 2MITRITHEND DR H -T2 T73 0 & v
ES R

Mother:  No, Jack. It’s not worth you risking your life for a third time. Promise me Jack that you won’t
ever go back up there. Please promise me.

BREIA EZOX Yryvr, mEETLENRVD, bOBRLRNT, FRLZRIV,

Jack: I’m a bit tired. I should go up to bed. Goodnight.
Ty v s 3b, HEELroLENZOT, BT £T, BIKRRL IV,

Mother:  Goodnight my darling boy.
BRIA 3V, Bik&i,

Narrator: Jack could not make the promise to his mother that he would never again go up to the castle in
the sky. He eventually went back up again. He woke up early before his mother had awoken and climbed the
beanstalk. He climbed, and he climbed, and he climbed, and he climbed until he reached the castle in the sky.
However, he knew that this time he couldn’t just walk in. Jack waited behind a bush until the Giant’s wife
came out with a pail to get some water. He then crept into the house and hit in a cupboard. It wasn’t long
before he heard the thump, thump, thump of the Giant’s footsteps coming into the kitchen.

FL—F—
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Giant: Fee-fi-fo-fum,
I smell the blood of an Englishman,



Be he alive, or be he dead,

I'll have his bones to grind my bread.

B A
T4 —T7A «TF—+T7 A
A F Y ZANDMDOENNBT HZ,
AZTHTH, EATHTH
WDHEBENTAN LR L

Giant’s Wife: [mocking] Fee-fi-fo-fum, blee-bli-blo-blum?
EADRIAL (WES) 74— T74 T —T7h TIV—TI7(-T0—+TTAL?

Giant: Wife! Listen to me. I know that there is a boy here. I smell him.

BEA 5332572 L<HY, 2223 Z0FRNLE, T 5o,

Giant’s Wife: Oh just sit down already. There is not, has not, and will not be a boy in this castle.
EADERIA LMY RIV, RKHNPLBOFIINRhole, bR, ZanbbHT<
%) DT D720 !

Giant: Fine, fine, fine, I’'m sitting.

BEAN Dot ghole, ED X,

Giant’s Wife: Now, why don’t I bring you your golden harp. It always helps you relax.
EADRIA BLTHFL&EDON—T%28->TL 5,

The Giant’s wife gets the harp and puts it on the table before him.
BEpNE, N—T o TE T, EADIEEIZH SHLUIZE N,

Giant: Ah, my beautiful harp. Please sing me a beautiful song to help me relax. Now, sing!

BEA b, ELE—7L, WIZETTI N, BTT!

Harp: [singing]
N—=T (FTBH)

The Giant’s Wife walks off stage.
X LB,

Narrator:  The golden harp has a very special power as well. Once it is told to sing, the harp’s beautiful
voice makes the Giant sleep. As it sand its lullaby, the Giant slowly fell into a deep slumber. His snores once
again shook the entire castle and Jack opened the cupboard and stepped out onto the kitchen. He began to
crawl quietly up to the table, so that the Giant would not wake up. Then, he grabbed a hold of the harp and

began running towards the door. However, the harp would not allow him to get away so easily.

FlL—&—
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Harp:  Master! Master!
N—7 EAN!IEAN!

The Giant wakes up and notices Jack running out. He chases Jack to the beanstalk. When he sees Jack climb
down the beanstalk, he gets a bit afraid.

EMNTARESD, v 2Bl d 5, vy 2 aTDORETENDITEITE, v > 2137 T2
FEDIEDTe, B bfED Lo & Les, Ik ii<Eo,

Harp: Master Help!
N—"7 FANUENFT!

EMNIN—=T DN TGRS BV IR, % > 2718 S MEICHE & Z 912827205,
FHIZ 2 0007 72,

The Giant goes after Jack. Jack is almost down so he calls out.

Jack:  Mother! Mother! Bring me an axe! Hurry!

Cxvs BEMIBELIBEIR

Mother comes in with an axe in her hand.

BREESANTFEZFF- TE I,

Mother:  Stop shouting orders! What do you need an axe for anyw...(looks up to the sky and becomes
frightened by the Giant)
BEEIA UWER WERVFZESTIWVWEFEoTRICTD -+« (B2 W EIFTEAR W,
BOTHEPM 2L 25)

¥ o2k, FERO THEHDREGVEE S ET D, v > ZITGIRY TEMIZEIS, BRIAIT
T, KiE1E 2R 723 2IkS,
Jack takes the axe out of his mother’s hand. He starts chopping down the beanstalk. Jack pantomime’s

chopping while his mom is frantic. Friend 1 & 2 enter and begin to watch the action.

Friend 1: What’s happening?
KE1 E5Lko?

Friend 2: We heard all the noise and came running.

KE2 TrEWTE-TEED,



Mother: Oh, it’s Jack. He climbed a beanstalk, got some gold coins, a gold laying chicken, a magic harp,

and now a Giant is chasing him. Oh, Jack, Jack! Hurry! Hurry! The Giant is coming! [She works

herself into a dizzy].

BRIA Yy vIiEL UxvZiE, BORIIEST, &L, &OIPEEDLER L. BIEO N N—

7 RO TORIEL, WEBANIHEV ZIR o720, Vv v 7 B TEARRD L (B
RLTETOENDITB)

Friends: Hurry, Jack! Faster, faster!

KE1&2 Vyyr !B IRIGN!

Mother: The Giant is coming! Oh, Jack, Jack. Hurry, hurry! [She faints and falls back into the
friend’s arms. ]

BREIA BEADRXRD ! HHE, Py B LEFRL - o o (BEMICKR> TAET 20
Wi IZHEAS)

S 2 TR B T, A X RAKDEN S T 5.
With the last swing of the axe, there is the sound of something very large falling to the earth with a

giant-sized crash at the end.

Friend 1: Oh, Jack, you did it, you did it.
RE1 Vxyvr 1o Xolz—!

Friend 2: You killed the giant!
KE2 BAZ@ELE!

Friend 1: Jack, the Giant killer. He’s my friend.
KEL DOHEK EAEZHLEYY v, O E,

Mother: [waking up] Jack? Jack? Are you ok? Where is my son? Oh, Jack, is it over? What
happened?

BEIA  (BE#PEE) x>y 720y 72006, RER2EFII2VY v 7 1 boT2?
- KRB oT=D - - -

Narrator:  And so, Jack told his mother that everything was fine. He would never go back up that bean
stalk again and that giant would never climb down again. In the end, they all lived happily ever after. As
for the Giant’s wife, she was also very happy to be rid of that giant.  After all, where do you think that old
woman got those little magic beans in the first place? The End [closes the book, light’s fade, music]
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