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Author’s Note



This is the second of three collections of short plays for children, designed to be acted or read aloud at school or at home. All of them are suitable for children in the middle years of primary school. Most children enjoy acting, and taking part in a play or play-reading is a fun way of helping them to read more fluently and with expression. Their silent reading improves too, as they learn to keep track and come in at the right time with their lines.


The Trial of Wilf Wolf, although a comic take on Little Red Riding Hood, does actually follow the proceedings in a modern court. It is written for a cast of ten but it could be extended to involve a whole class if the lines spoken by the spectators are divided up (or you could even add some extra lines!). Alternatively, you could present a double-bill with The Wonderful Smells, which also contains a courtroom scene but is based on an old Chinese fable.


The remaining two plays both have a Tudor setting and can therefore provide an extra and entertaining insight for children studying this period. A Jumble for Queen Elizabeth is about a visit by Elizabeth I to a grand country house, and also features a couple of scenes in a school of the period. Yellow Stockings is about a production of Shakespeare’s Twelfth Night at the Globe Theatre. Again, although the plays work well when read aloud, they can also be simply staged, in which case it should be possible to include a whole class by involving extra children in the crowd and theatre scenes.


[image: A courtroom scene depicts Wilf Wolf in the witness box, Judge seated above, Miss Lock and Mister Freeman speaking, with Scarlet Hood, Granny and spectators watching from benches and balconies.]









The Trial of Wilf Wolf


Ten parts









Characters


[image: Scarlet Hood looks ahead with a slight smile, short hair peeks from her hood and her eyes glance sideways.]


Scarlet Hood


[image: Wilf Wolf raises his arms and frowns, wears a cap and a shirt with a slice of pizza.]


Wilf Wolf (defendant)


[image: Judge holds up a gavel, wears a robe and a wig with curls tied back.]


Judge


[image: Court Clerk types on a machine with papers and a steaming cup beside him, wears large round glasses.]


Court clerk


[image: Three spectators sit together, one knits, one reads and one writes notes, all wear glasses.]


Person 1, Person 2, Person 3 (spectators)


[image: Miss Lock points upward with a stern face, one hand rests on her hip and the other stays raised.]


Miss Lock, lawyer for Scarlet Hood


[image: Mister Freeman touches his chin with one hand, wears a wig and square glasses.]


Mr Freeman, lawyer for Wilf Wolf


[image: Mister Fell carries a log across his arms, wears a checkered shirt and a cap and has a large beard.]


Mr Fell (a woodcutter)


[image: Missus Gore holds a clipboard and pen, wears a lab coat and has long straight hair.]


Mrs Gore, a scientist


[image: Granny looks forward with wide eyes, wears round glasses and a pearl necklace and has frizzy hair.]


Granny










A COURTROOM







	
Person 1:


	Isn’t this exciting?






	
Person 2:


	I can’t wait to see the wolf!






	
Person 3:


	Where are my specs?







[image: Three spectators sit side by side as one knits, one smiles with hands on knees and one reads a paper titled THE EYE.]






	Clerk:

	All rise!






	[The judge enters, and the wolf is taken to the dock.]






	
Clerk:


	Wilf Wolf, you are charged with breaking into Mrs Hood’s cottage and eating her. Breaking and eating: are you guilty or not guilty?






	
Wilf:


	Not guilty.






	Judge:

	Miss Lock, please begin the case.






	Miss Lock:

	I am here to prove that Wilf Wolf is guilty. I call my first witness, Scarlet Hood.






	
[Scarlet enters the witness box.]







	Miss Lock:

	Scarlet, please tell the court what happened on the morning of March 1st.






	Scarlet:

	
Well, I’d made a lovely chocolate cake for Granny. I knocked at her door but there was no answer, so I just went in. Granny was lying in bed, snoring. At least, I thought it was Granny, but . . . [She starts to cry.]








[image: Miss Lock stands in front while Scarlet Hood sits behind the witness stand with raised eyebrows and clenched hands.]






	
Person 1:


	Poor little girl!






	
Person 2:


	Poor old lady!






	
Person 3:


	My husband snores.






	Miss Lock:

	Are you ready to continue, Scarlet?






	
Scarlet:


	
Yes. I put the cake down on the bedside table. Then I noticed that Granny’s nightcap had slipped over her nose, so I pulled it up. I got the fright of my life! It wasn’t Granny at all. It was a big bad wolf.







	
Person 1:


	How shocking!






	
Person 2:


	Just imagine!






	
Person 3:


	What happened to the cake?






	Miss Lock:

	What did you do?






	Scarlet:

	
I screamed! Then I ran to the door. The wolf woke up and chased me, but just then, a woodcutter rushed in. He saved my life!







	
Person 1:


	Thank goodness!






	
Person 2:


	What a hero!






	
Person 3:


	I wonder if he trims hedges too.






	Miss Lock:

	Thank you, Scarlet.






	Mr Freeman:

	Scarlet, did the wolf actually attack you?






	Scarlet:

	No, but he was going to! He wanted to eat me, just like he ate my granny!






	
Person 1:


	Poor little thing!






	
Person 2:


	Look at her lovely hair!






	
Person 3:


	Do you want a toffee?






	Mr Freeman:

	How can you be sure that the wolf ate your grandmother?






	Scarlet:

	He must have done. Granny’s disappeared! No one’s seen her for two weeks.






	
Mr Freeman:


	Thank you.






	Miss Lock:

	I now call my second witness, Mr Fell.






	[The woodcutter, Mr Fell, enters the witness box.]






	Miss Lock:

	Mr Fell, what happened on March 1st?






	Mr Fell:

	Well, I was chopping down trees when I heard a scream from old Mrs Hood’s cottage. I ran in and saw the wolf chasing Scarlet. I grabbed him, tied him up and phoned the police.






	
Person 1:


	Isn’t he brave?






	
Person 2:


	Look at those muscles!







[image: Mister Fell looks upward with arms folded over a log, wears a checkered shirt and a cap.]






	
Person 3:


	Do you think it was a granny knot?






	Miss Lock:

	Thank you, Mr Fell.






	Mr Freeman:

	Mr Fell, did you actually see the wolf attack Scarlet?






	Mr Fell:

	Well, not exactly.






	Mr Freeman:

	Please answer Yes or No.






	Mr Fell:

	No. But he was going to! He was planning to eat her just like he ate the old lady.






	Mr Freeman:

	How do you know that he did eat the old lady?






	Mr Fell:

	Because there was blood everywhere.






	Person 1:

	Blood!






	
Person 2:


	How terrible!






	Person 3:

	I fainted when I had my measles injection.






	Clerk:

	Silence in court!






	Mr Freeman:

	How do you know that it was Mrs Hood’s blood?






	Mr Fell:

	Well, it must have been. Scarlet wasn’t bleeding, and neither was Wilf.






	Mr Freeman:

	Thank you, Mr Fell.






	Miss Lock:

	That is the end of the case against the wolf.






	Judge:

	Thank you, Miss Lock. Mr Freeman, please open the case for the defence.






	
Mr Freeman:


	Yes, my lord. I will now call my first witness. Wilf, please enter the witness box.






	Person 1:

	Look at those ears!






	Person 2:

	Look at those teeth!






	Person 3:

	He’s got odd socks on!






	Mr Freeman:

	Please tell the court what happened on March 1st.






	Wilf:

	Well, I got a phone call from Mrs Hood. She ordered a pizza.






	Mr Freeman:

	A pizza, you say?






	Wilf:

	Yes. I’ve just started up a pizza company. I make all the pizzas myself. There are ten different toppings to choose from.







[image: Wilf Wolf holds a pizza box high in one hand and wears a matching pizza shirt and cap.]






	
Person 1:


	He’s lying!






	Person 2:

	You can tell by the eyes!






	Person 3:

	I like ham and pineapple best.






	Mr Freeman:

	 And which topping did Mrs Hood order?






	Miss Lock:

	This question has nothing to do with the case, my lord. Mr Freeman is wasting the court’s time.






	
Mr Freeman:


	Please permit Wilf to answer the question, my lord.






	Judge:

	Very well.






	Wilf:

	It was cheese and tomato, sir – I remember, because she asked for an extra helping of tomato.






	Mr Freeman:

	What happened when you delivered the pizza?






	Wilf:

	Well, Mrs Hood asked to see it before she paid for it. She made me take it out of the box. Then she said she wanted it cut into slices.






	Mr Freeman:

	And did you cut it up for her?






	Wilf:

	
No. She said my paws didn’t look very clean, so she did it herself. She made a terrible job of it. She kept dropping it on the floor. She should have let me do it.







	Mr Freeman:

	What happened next?






	Wilf:

	She took the pizza and left the house. She asked me to stay behind and clear up the mess.






	Mr Freeman:

	And did you?






	Wilf:

	I was going to, but I thought I’d have a little nap first. I’d been up all night making pizzas, you see, and Mrs Hood’s bed looked so cosy. I must have dozed off, because the next thing I knew, this little girl was grabbing my nightcap.
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