
 

SAMPLE SCRIPT 

ACT ONE, SCENE FIVE 
A meadow of scarlet poppies fills the stage. Dorothy and her companions enter and 

move languidly through the poppy field, each a little separated from the other. It is a 

while before anyone speaks, each seemingly caught up in their own thoughts.  

Dorothy It really is so beautiful; not like Kansas at all.  

She inhales deeply through her nose, taking in the scent, then exhales happily, closing 

her eyes.  

Scarecrow I think we should get back to the yellow road.  

Dorothy (yawning) Yes, we probably should. Though I find myself … a little … 
tired.  

Lion  I could fall asleep any … 

He falls asleep.  

Scarecrow Well that’s a bit peculiar.  

Tin Woodman I wonder why I’m suddenly so … sleepy.  

He falls asleep standing up.  

Scarecrow That’s even more peculiar.  

Dorothy I can’t seem to keep my eyes … 

She doesn’t finish her sentence, but lies down and is immediately fast asleep. Toto curls 

up beside her and falls asleep.  

  



Scarecrow (musing) How very odd: I wonder what’s making them all feel so sleepy. I 
can only think it’s the scent from the flowers. It must be that, and 
because I can’t smell it, I don’t feel so sleepy. In fact, I don’t feel sleepy at 
all. I never feel sleepy. I wonder if that’s because I don’t have a brain? 
Hmmm.   

A couple of mice scurry onto the stage.  

Scarecrow Hello little mice.   

The mice look up at the Scarecrow, then observe Dorothy and the others fast asleep.  

Mouse 1 They’ve fallen asleep.   

Scarecrow Yes, I can see that.  

Mouse 2 They shouldn’t be asleep.  

Scarecrow I know: night-time is for sleeping, daytime is for being wide awake. Even I 
know that, and I never sleep because I don’t have a brain.  

Mouse 1 They’ll die if they stay asleep.  

Scarecrow (shocked) Die? Why? 

Mouse 2 From the poison in the flowers, of course.  

Scarecrow Poison! Oh, no. Then I must wake them right away.  

He goes to Dorothy and calls to wake her.  

Scarecrow Dorothy, wake up … Dorothy.  

He gives her a gentle nudge, then a slightly harder one, but there is no response.  

Scarecrow Oh my goodness!  

He goes to the Tin Woodman and shakes him.  

Scarecrow (flustered) Wake up! Wake up! 

No response. He goes to the lion and shakes him.  

Scarecrow Wake up!  

No response. The Scarecrow does his best impression of a lion roaring.  

Scarecrow Roar! 

Still no response. The Scarecrow looks up, starting to panic 



Scarecrow Oh this is very worrying. This is really very worrying. I’ll have to carry 
them out one at a time.  

He bends over Dorothy and tries to lift her. He strains and groans and gives it his all, but 

to no avail.  

Scarecrow It’s no use. Darn my straw arms. Maybe I can manage Toto.   

He lifts Toto up, though not easily. A number of other mice enter, intrigued by the 

disturbance.  

Mouse 3 What’s happening? 

Mouse 2 They’ve fallen asleep.  

Mouse 4 Oh dear, that’s not good.  

Mouse 1 It’s certainly not.  

Mouse 4 They could die.  

Mouse 2 They could. They will.  

Mouse 5 Unless we help them.  

Mouse 6 Yes, we should help them.  

Scarecrow You? But you’re small. I’m so much bigger than you and even I couldn’t 
lift them.   

Mouse 7 Here we go again.  

Mouse 8 Same old story.  

Scarecrow What do you mean? 

Mouse 1 The small thing. We get it a lot. In fact, we get it all the time.  

Music starts. All other mice enter, if not already on stage.  

 

END OF SAMPLE SCRIPT 

 

 


