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PLOT 

Three young woodland critters are given a most important assignment: safely deliver 
the King’s beautiful crown to him without losing it in the jungle along the way, 
allowing it to be stolen away, or succumbing to the temptation to wear it themselves. 
The journey, they soon find, is not as simple or easy as it seems. 
Themes:  

CAST 

Narrator 
The King, a Lion 
Tiffany, a little squirrel 
Epiphany, a little squirrel 
Boo, a little badger 
Mrs. Overbite, Tiffany’s mother squirrel 
Burt, a scheming wolf 
Curt, a scheming wolf 
Other woodland animals in brief ensemble. 
 
PROPS 
 
Appropriate costumes/makeup for each animal 
A very big and very shiny crown. 
A gift box that holds the crown 
Two sheepskins 
Music- for entrance of King 
 
WHY 
 
Luke 9:23; 2 Corinthians 10:5; Revelation 4:9-11 

HOW 

All the staples of good children’s theatre apply here: interaction with audience, big 
physicality, music and sound effects, lots of pratfalls, and a couple of crazy chases. The 
audience space should be considered part of the jungle that the animals are 
inhabiting - and therefore, the children as co-inhabitants of that space. Some 
moments in the script call for the characters to improvise with audience members. An 
added bonus for children’s theatre is the opportunity to make characters available for 
“autographs” after the show, thereby giving the actors a perfect platform to talk about 
the message as they interact with kids (and adults). 
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Narrator enters. Some welcoming banter with the children, perhaps. Then…  

Narrator: Once, long ago 
In the season of spring 
In a land much like this 
There dwelt a great king 

King enters, moving regally and gently among the children. He is attended by Mrs. O and 
other Woodland Animals. 

Narrator: His smile was gentle 
His manner was kind 
A more wonderful king 
You never could find 
His robes were quite stunning 
His hair was quite golden 
And he moved like a young man 
Even though he was olden 
And on top of his head 
Stretching all the way ‘round 
Encircling his majesty …  
Sat a Hecka-Big Crown 

Animals: Ooo-OOO-oooo! 

King: (Showing them the crown) It’s Super Shiny, too. 

Animals: Ah-AAAA-aaaaah! 

Narrator: Some were just speechless 
Still others in awe 
Whenever that brilliance 
Around him they saw 
So big was the crown 
So shiny the thing 
It could only be worn 
By the greatest of kings 
And that is the reason 
There were gasps all around 
On the day the King stopped  
And laid his crown down 

King gently removes the crown from his head and sets it on the floor. Mrs. O and the other 
Animals gather around in curiosity. 
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King: I will always be King… 

Narrator: He said quietly… 

King: There can only be one king 
And that king is me 
But I must lay my crown down 
And leave for a time 
So I ask you to care 
For what’s rightfully mine 
Remember its brilliance 
Remember its weight 
Remember who wears it 
Remember He’s great. 
One day I will ask you 
To bring it to me 
Each one will be asked. 
And on that day we’ll see, 
We’ll see if your love for me 
Truly abounds 
For that day you’ll choose …  
Just who wears the crown. 

MUSIC CUE as King and others exit. Tiffany comes scampering up one of the aisles, 
wearing a ridiculous hat of some sort. She is giggling delightedly. Presently Epiphany 
scampers in after her. 

Epiphany: Tiffany! Give me back my hat! 

Tiffany: (Sing-songy) You’re gonna have to catch me first! 

Epiphany: (Smiling) I’ll catch you, all right! You know I’m the fastest squirrel in the 
whole jungle! 

Epiphany trips and falls. 

Tiffany: Yes, you are, Epiphany. And also the most graceful! (Laugh) 

Laughing together, they chase one another around and through the crowd, Epiphany 
gaining ground and then crashing into things repeatedly. At some point Tiffany puts the 
hat on a child in the audience, whispers Shhh! and continues on. Epiphany comes running 
by a moment later, notices the hat on the child and stops. 

Epiphany: Hey…I’ve got a hat just like that! Cool!  
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Epiphany takes off in pursuit of Tiffany again. Tiffany circles back around, retrieves the 
hat from the child and continues on. Epiphany stops in front of the child again. 

Epiphany: She took your hat, too?! Aw, that does it!  

Epiphany rolls up her sleeves and goes determinedly after Tiffany – only to trip and fall. 
Boo the badger runs in nervously, and Tiffany hides behind a tree. Boo looks around, sees 
no one, and becomes even more nervous.. 

Boo: Um… Tiffany?! Epiphany?!  

Tiffany, behind the tree, and Epiphany, on the floor, are snickering and remaining hidden. 
They’ve clearly done this to Boo before. 

Boo: Are you guys here somewhere? Has anyone seen them? (Beat) Come 
on, you guys, you know I get nervous in the jungle all alone! (Beat) 
Tiffany… ? (Sing-song) E-pii - phanyyyy … ? (beat) All right, you guys, 
I’m really starting to get nervous. (To children) Maybe they’re not here. 
Maybe… maybe something happened to them! Maybe they got eaten 
by a ferocious… a ferocious… giraffe! Maybe I’m out here… all alone! 
Maybe… maybe the ferocious giraffe’s coming for me next!! 

Tiffany has crept out from the tree and snuck up behind her. 

Tiffany: Boo! 

Boo: (Jumping out of his skin) Auugh!  

Boo winds up on the floor. He frowns at Tiffany. 

Boo: That wasn’t very nice. 

Tiffany: (Helping him up) I was just calling you by your name, Boo. 

Boo: Oh, I hate my name. I don’t want to be called Boo anymore – it keeps 
scaring me. I want to be called George. 

Epiphany has snuck up behind her now, unseen by Boo. 

Epiphany: George! 

Boo: (Again jumping out of his skin) Auugh! 

Boo again winds up on the floor. She frowns at Epiphany. 

Tiffany: I don’t think the name is the problem, Boo. 
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Epiphany: (Helping her up) Boo, you are the biggest Scaredy Badger I’ve ever seen.  

Boo: I am not a Scaredy Badger! I’m just a little nervous, is all. (Bumping into 
a tree) Aaaugh! Come on, you guys, let’s get out of here. This place 
gives me the creeps. 

Epiphany: We can’t leave. Tiffany’s mom told us to come here and wait for her. 

Tiffany: Yeah. She said she had something special for us. 

Epiphany: (Gasp) Twinkies?! Do you think it’s Twinkies? That would be something 
real special. I love Twinkies! 

Tiffany: Or M&Ms! Mmmm! 

Epiphany: Maybe it’s Twinkies and M&Ms! That would be something super extra 
special! Yippeee! 

Tiffany and Epiphany start scampering and dancing around happily, but Boo stands 
there nervously. 

Boo: Yeah, okay, but look, you guys. If Mrs. Overbite is supposed to meet us 
here, then, I mean, where is she? Huh? She ought to be here by now! 
What if she got eaten by a… a ferocious giraffe or something, huh? 

Epiphany: A ferocious giraffe?! Oh, Boo! Giraffes don’t eat squirrels! 

Boo: Oh, yeah? What if they eat Twinkies and M&Ms, huh? What about that? I 
wouldn’t want to be Mrs. Overbite then – a little squirrel standing 
between a ferocious giraffe and his M&Ms! Can you imagine the 
carnage?! Can you imagine the terror?! 

Mrs. Overbite has entered unseen, carrying a big gift in her arms. She smiles gently as she 
watches Boo work himself up. 

Mrs. O: Boo …  

Boo: (Jumping out of his skin) Auuugh!  

Boo winds up on the ground. Tiffany and Epiphany are laughing. 

Mrs. O: You needn’t worry, Boo. I encountered no difficulty with ferocious 
giraffes, or any other animals. 

Boo: (Leaping to her feet) That means they’re still out there! 
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Tiffany: Hey, look at the size of that gift, wouldya?! (Scampering over) Come on, 
Mom, what is it? What’dyou bring us? 

Tiffany and Epiphany begin jumping and scampering crazily around Mrs. Overbite. 

T&E:  What is it? Can we open it? Let’s open it! Tell us, tell us! I bet its 
Twinkies! Come on, can we open it? Can we, can we? Etc. 

Finally, Mrs. Overbite gives a stern, commanding whistle, and the little squirrels – and Boo 
- come to attention. 

Mrs. O: (Gentle again) Thank you. Now, children, it’s important that you pay 
close attention to what I’m about to tell you. Are you paying close 
attention? 

Tiffany, Epiphany and Boo nod. 

Mrs. O: What I’ve brought out to you today is a very special gift. It’s not like any 
other gift you’ve ever received before. 

Epiphany: (Whispering to Tiffany) Ooooo! Maybe it’s a hot tub! 

Mrs. O: It’s a gift that belongs to each of you. But you must treat it with the 
utmost care… and respect… and reverence. Do you understand? 

The three nod. 

Tiffany: Care. 

Epiphany: Respect. 

Boo: And river ants. 

Tiffany: Reverence, Boo, not river ants!  

Boo: I thought she said river ants. 

Epiphany: No, she said reverence. 

Tiffany: Reverence is when you’re kinda quiet and serious about something.  

Boo: But I like river ants. They’re so cute and… non-threatening.  

Tiffany: Boo! 

Boo: Auugh! 
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Tiffany: Would you forget about the river ants? Let’s get to the gift! 

Mrs. O: Yes. I’ve been so eager for you to open it. (Setting gift on the ground) 
Now gather around … (they do) … and I’d like you to open it together 
gently. 

Tiffany, Epiphany and Boo gather around the gift and show great self-restraint in 
opening it gently. As they open the top of the box, Boo jumps a little at what he sees. 

Boo: Auugh! 

Tiffany: Wowww…! 

Epiphany: Whoaaaa…! 

Together the three reach in and pull out the Hecka-Big and Super Shiny Crown. They hold it 
together and look at it. 

Boo: A… A crown! 

Mrs. O: Yes. A crown. 

Tiffany: It’s heeecka biiiiiig! 

Epiphany: Yeah, and super shiny! 

Tiffany: (Pulling it towards her) I want to wear it first! 

Epiphany: No, me! 

Tiffany: No, me! 

Epiphany: No, me! 

Mrs. O: Children, children, now hold on for a moment. The crown actually isn’t 
for you to wear. 

Tiffany: Of course it is, Mom! Why else would you give us a crown? 

Mrs. O: It isn’t my crown. It belongs to the King. 

Boo: The King?! (Letting go quickly) Aaaugh! You’re telling me that crown 
belongs to The King?! Like, THE King?! Lion man?! He’s gonna kill us! 

Mrs. O: No, he isn’t, Boo. He has entrusted his crown to our care. 

Tiffany: What?! Why would he do that? 
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Epiphany: Yeah, why would he even take his crown off at all?! If I had a crown that 
was that hecka-big and that shiny, I’d never take it off. I’d wear it in the 
bathtub, even! 

Mrs. O: Nevertheless, this is what the King has done. And now he’s given you 
the very great honor of returning his crown to him. 

Boo: Who? 

Mrs. O:  You, Boo, that’s who. Each of you. 

Epiphany: We’re supposed to go take this hecka-big and super shiny crown and 
go marching through the jungle and give it back to the King? 

Mrs. O: That’s right, Epiphany. 

Boo: What do you mean, march through the jungle? (Pointing) That jungle?! 

Tiffany: Why doesn’t he just send somebody to come get it? Why do we gotta 
do it? 

Mrs. O: He wants you to be the ones to return it to him. 

Tiffany: Well… that doesn’t sound like a very good gift for us. That sounds like 
more of a gift for him!  

Mrs. O: Trust me, sweetheart, it’s a wonderful gift for you. You get to go and be 
in the presence of the king. 

Epiphany: You mean he’s already got presents?! Then why we gonna go give him 
another one?! 

Mrs. O: Epiphany… when I say the presence of the King, I’m not talking about 
presents, like gifts. I’m talking about being in his presence – being the 
same place that he is. Spending time with him. The King. Think how 
amazing that would be. 

Tiffany: (Shrug) I guess it’d be cool. 

Epiphany: I guess. 

Boo: I’m not sure it’ll be cool. What – what if he doesn’t like us? Hmmm? 
What if we mess up and say something wrong to him? What if we 
accidentally scratch his crown on the way because we backed into a 
rose bush and it made us jump and the crown went flying and…  
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Mrs. O: Now, now, now. Boo, don’t you worry. The King would not ask you to 
bring his crown to him if he didn’t think you were capable of doing it. 
He believes in you. I believe in you. Now go and do the thing that the 
King has asked. 

MUSIC CUE. Tiffany, Epiphany and Boo package the crown back up in the gift box and 
begin their journey. 

Narrator: And so they set off 
To go see the king 
And lugging his crown 
A hecka-big thing 
They traveled through mountains 
They traveled through valleys 
They traveled through meadows 
They tip-toed through alleys 
They traveled through snow 
They traveled through flowers 
And all of that travel 
Was just the first half-an-hour 
The journey was hot 
As hot as bean stew 
And it tuckered out Tiffany, 
Epiphany and Boo 

Tiffany: I’m tuckered out. 

Epiphany: Me, too. 

Boo: And this crown is hecka-big! And hecka heavy. How come I’m the one 
who has to carry it? 

Epiphany: Because you’re the big, strong badger. We’re just little squirrels, Boo. 

Boo: Well, I don’t want to be the big, strong badger. You be the badger. 

Epiphany: I don’t want to be the badger. (To Tiffany) You be the badger. 

Tiffany: I don’t want to be the badger. I want to be … a LION! 

Tiffany begins strutting like she’s big and strong. Epiphany and Boo laugh at her. 

Epiphany: A lion?! You?! 

Boo: Tiffany, you can’t be a lion! Lions are, like… scary! 
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Tiffany: I can be scary! Check this out! (Moving to children, trying real hard) 
Rrrrroar! 

Epiphany and Boo laugh hysterically. 

Epiphany: That was not scary!  

Tiffany: Yes, it was! 

Epiphany: (To children) Was she scary? 

Tiffany: (Resolved) I can do better! (Giving a really big effort) Rrrrrrroooooaarrr! 
(Smiles) How did that sound? 

Epiphany: It sounded like a squirrel. A shrimpy, squeaky little squirrel! 

Tiffany: Squeaky? Who you calling squeaky? Check this out. (Low voice) 
Rrrrrooooaaar! (Beginning to strut) I am the King! 

Epiphany: (Laughing) The King?! Now I’ve heard it all! 

Tiffany: (Strolling, imitating King) Yes, indeed, you may all call me the King. I am 
wise. I am powerful. I am… um, really tall.  

Boo: (Looking around nervously) Come on, you guys. Wes hould keep going. 

Tiffany: The King says it is time to rest and play. 

Epiphany: Yeah! The King says it’s time to rest and play! 

Boo: But she’s not the King! 

Tiffany: The King says we should play… dog-pile on the badger! 

Boo: What?! No… !  

Boo cowers in a ball on the ground. Epiphany dog-piles on her, and then Tiffany on top of 
her. 

Tiffany: Wheeee! 

Boo is flattened to the ground, and looks up forlorn from under the pile. 

Boo: How come we never play dog-pile on the little annoying squirrels? 

Tiffany: The King doesn’t like that game as much. 
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Epiphany: Yeah. And we have to do whatever the King says. 

Tiffany: (Pointing) Go here! 

Epiphany scampers where she points. 

Tiffany: (Pointing) Go there. 

Epiphany does. 

Tiffany: Stamp your foot three times, sneeze and fall down. 

Epiphany does, sneezing and falling animatedly. 

Epiphany: (On the ground, shrugging) She’s the King. Gotta do it! 

Boo: She is not the King! She doesn’t look anything like the King! 

Tiffany: (Marching over to gift box) Well, that’s just because I haven’t put on my 
crown yet. (Opening gift box.) 

Boo: What… what are you doing? 

Tiffany: Getting my crown! 

Boo: Ohhhhh, Tiffany… we shouldn’t mess with that. That crown belongs to 
the King. 

Tiffany: I am the King! 

Boo: You’re a little insignificant squirrel who’s going to get squashed by the 
King if she doesn’t behave!  

Epiphany: Oh, stop worrying, Boo. Nobody’s around! We’re just going to take it 
out for a minute. Nobody will ever know. 

Tiffany: Come on, you guys, help me lift it out. This thing’s heavy. 

Epiphany and Boo flank Tiffany and lift the crown slowly out of the box. 

Tiffany: Hey… hey… I can see my reflection in this crown. 

Epiphany: Hey… me, too. 

Tiffany: (Preening) Yeah, but I look good… !  

All three admire themselves and make faces in the reflection of the crown. 
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Tiffany: All right, you guys, all right… help me put it on. 

Epiphany and Boo, flanking Tiffany, help her carefully place the crown on her head. 
Tiffany grins. But as the other two let go, the weight of the crown overwhelms her. She 
clangs head-first to the floor, as though magnetized. Epiphany laughs at her. 

Tiffany: Ouuuuch! 

Epiphany: (Laughing) Ladies and gentlemen: the fall of the King! 

Tiffany: It’s a little heavy! 

Boo: Are you crazy?! You’re going to dent it, letting it fall like that! 

Tiffany: I didn’t mean to! 

Tiffany, unable to pick the crown up, has re-inserted her head in it while it’s still on the 
ground. She’s trying to stand up with it, but she can’t get it – or her head – off of the floor. 
She is grunting and straining ridiculously. 

Epiphany: Give it up, kid! You ain’t got what it takes to wear that crown! 

Tiffany: Oh, and I suppose you do?! 

Epiphany: Of course I do! Give me that crown – I’ll show you! 

Boo: You don’t have to show her! (To Epiphany) We believe you! Okay? Now 
let’s just put the crown back in the box, where it belongs, and deliver it 
to the real King safe and sound, before all of our heads end up on the 
ground!  

Epiphany: Aw, c’mon! My turn, my turn, my turn! I want to wear the crown! 

Boo: All right, all right, all right! You can wear it for 10 seconds… and then 
we put it back in the box and get going! 

Epiphany: Cool! 

Tiffany and Boo help Epiphany pick up the crown. They go to fit it carefully on her head… 
but it immediately slips down over her eyes. It’s too big for her head. 

Epiphany: Hey… what the… ? 

Tiffany: (Laughing) It’s too big! It doesn’t fit! 
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Epiphany: It does too fit! (Pulling crown down snug over her head; it covers part of 
her face) See? 

Tiffany: Oh, yeah. That really fits! 

Epiphany: At least I can wear it without falling on my head! (Strutting like King) I 
am the King! I am strong… and I am wise… and I am –  

Blinded by the crown, Epiphany bangs into a tree and knocks herself over backward. 

Tiffany: (Laughing) And you are unconscious! 

Boo: (Running over to Epiphany) Careful! Would you be careful?! Here, give 
me that! 

Boo grabs the crown, but it remains stuck on Epiphany’s head. 

Epiphany: Hey!! 

Boo pulls hard and finally frees the crown from Epiphany’s head. The three friends 
continue to battle for and argue over the crown as the Narrator speaks. Boo wants it back 
in the box; the others keep trying to wear it themselves. 

Narrator: The crown was quite shiny 
Now this much was true 
It was awfully attractive 
To Tiff, Piph and Boo 
And the more that they tried 
the King’s crown on their head 
The more that they liked it 
on themselves instead 
So without even thinking 
about wolves or big bears 
They dawdled and played 
with that crown that weren’t theirs 
Little did they know 
as they scampered all around 
There were pirating varmints 
with an eye for the crown …  

Burt and Curt poke their heads out, Burt with an eyepatch and both looking very sneaky. 
They sneak to a corner of the stage, unseen by the other three and watching the crown 
closely. 

Curt: Aye, Burt… are ya seein’ what I’m seein’? 
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Burt: Aye, Curt… that I am, lad. That I am. The crown of the King! 

Curt: Aye, Burt… I’ve got an eye for that crown, says I. 

Burt: Aye, as do I, says I. 

Curt: Aye. It’s hecka-big, it is! 

Burt: Aye. And super shiny, says I, as well. 

Curt: Aye. But are you sure, Burt, that it truly be the crown 
of the King? 

Just then, Tiffany tries the crown on again, and the weight again clunks her head to the 
floor. 

Burt: Aye. Pretty sure. Pretty sure. 

Curt: Well, what are them little squirrels and that badger doin’ with it, if you 
don’t mind tellin’ me? I say we go and take it from them!  

Curt begins to march in like a bully, but Burt grabs him by the ear and pulls him back. 

Curt: Ow. Ow. Ow. 

Burt: Aye, Curt, you’re not a terribly bright wolf, are ya? 

Curt: No. No. Not terribly bright. Sorry. 

Burt: (Letting go) Why should a couple of clever wolves like ourselves just go 
and take the King’s crown from them… causing a ruckus, messing up 
the jungle… when we can trick the little rodents right of it? 

Curt: Trick them? 

Burt: Aye, trick them, says I. Look at them little squirrels… sweet and 
innocent and suspectin’ nuthin ‘t all. Why, if we play our cards right, 
Curt, they’ll be handin’ that beautiful shiny crown right over to us, says 
I. 

Curt: (Smiling) They’re not terribly bright little squirrels, are they? 

Burt: I’m thinkin’ not. 

Boo stands with the crown and stomps away from his two friends, right toward the unseen 
wolves. 
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Boo: Look, you guys, now I’m not kidding. We’re supposed to be taking this 
hecka-big and super shiny crown straight to the king, not trying it on 
ourselves! And take it to the king is what I’m going to do!  

Boo turns and bumps into wolves, who have still been somewhat hidden by the jungle. 

Boo: Auuugh! 

Boo runs back to the cover of his friends. 

Tiffany: What is it now, Boo? 

Boo: (Pointing) Killer giraffes! 

Burt and Curt look at each other, then at themselves, then the children, quite confused. 

Epiphany: Boo, those aren’t killer giraffes! They’re wolves. 

Boo: (Relieved) Oh, okay. 

Beat, as the three friends think about this. 

Tiffany: Wait…  

Epiphany: Wolves?!! 

All 3: Auuugh! 

The three take off running, bumping into each other, knocking each other down, diving 
into the audience, Boo taking the crown with her. They’re yelling “wolves!” and “help!” as 
they go. 

Burt: (Emerging) Easy, now! 

The frantic running continues. 

Burt: Easy now, says I! 

More frantic running. Burt finally winds up and gives a commanding whistle, just like Mrs. 
O earlier. Tiffany, Epiphany and Boo freeze in their tracks. 

Burt: That’s better. You’ve no need to be alarmed, children. We’re not wolves. 

Curt:  (Confused) We’re not? 

Burt elbows him hard. 
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Curt: I… I mean, we’re not! 

Tiffany: (Perhaps from audience) Well… you sure look like wolves! 

Burt: Aye. We’re actually sheep… in wolves’ clothing. 

Curt: Right. Baaaaaa. 

Epiphany: Sheep in wolves’ clothing? Really? (Approaching them) Wow! Cool 
costumes! 

Tiffany: Yeah! Neat-o! I’m gonna have my mom get me one! 

Boo: (Still at distance) Wait a minute. How do we know that they’re sheep in 
wolves’ clothing?! 

Tiffany: Because they said so, Boo! And sheep never lie – everybody knows 
that! 

Burt: Aye. Right she is, my friend. 

Epiphany: She can’t help it. She’s just a scaredy Badger. 

Boo: I’m not a Scaredy Badger! I’m just… careful! 

Burt: Aye, and well you should be, my boy. You can’t be too careful, 
especially in this jungle. Dangers lurkin’ everywhere you go. 

Curt: Danger! 

Burt: Ferocious beasts around every turn! 

Curt: Ferocious! 

Tiffany: Yeah, I bet you sheep really know about that, huh? 

Epiphany: Yeah, you’re just as helpless in this jungle as we are. But at least we’re 
small and fast and can get away! You’re just a couple of weak, slow, 
ugly sheep! 

She pushes Curt playfully and walks away, as Tiffany and Boo laugh. Curt is put off and 
begins to march menacingly after her, but Burt grabs him by the collar and Curt yelps. Tiff, 
Piph and Boo turn at the sound. 

Curt: (On the spot) Um … baaaaaa. 
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Burt: Pray tell, what do you have in the box there, children? 

Boo: (Warily holding box behind her) Nuthin’ …  

Burt: Nuthin’, is it? Ah, well, the box was done up so pretty-like, I thought you 
might have something very important in there. But I guess a couple of 
little squirrels and a baby badger wouldn’t have anything important. 

Tiffany: It is important! It’s the King’s crown! 

Epiphany: Tiffany! 

Burt: (Chuckle) Oh, the King’s crown, is it? Well, you have  
quite an imagination, little one. 

Tiffany: You don’t believe us? 

Burt: It’s not that I don’t believe you, my dear. It’s just that I don’t think the 
King Himself would be entrustin’ his precious crown to the likes of you. 

Tiffany: Oh, yeah?! (Snatching box from Boo) I’ll show you! Check this out!  

Boo: No, Tiffany! 

Tiffany opens the box and yanks the crown out, but the weight immediately pulls her to 
the floor again in a heap. Boo and Epiphany help her pick the crown up. Burt and Curt are 
astonished. 

Burt: Well, would ya look at that, now… ! 

Tiffany: See? I told you… the crown of the King! 

Burt: Aye, so it is, so it is! 

Curt: It’s hecka-big! 

Epiphany: And super shiny, too.  

Boo: It’s our job to take it to the King! 

Curt: (Snort) Your job? A little badger a’scared of his own shadow, and a 
couple of pipsqueak little squirrels? 

Tiffany: Who you callin’ a pipsqueak?! I ain’t no pipsqueak! I’m a lot badder and 
tougher than you, Sheep Boy! 

Curt: Sheep Boy?! Sheep Boy?! 
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Tiffany: Eh, you want a piece of me?! 

Curt: I want several pieces of you, ya little pipsqueak!  

Curt roars and begins chasing Tiffany, who scampers away in genuine fear. 

Tiffany: Auuuugh! 

Boo: (Running every direction) Auuuugh! 

The chase continues until Burt grabs Curt as he goes by; Curt yelps again. 

Burt: Now, now, my little lamb… let’s not be gettin’ into mischief…  

Epiphany: Wow. For a minute there, he really seemed like a real wolf. 

Burt: Aye – it’s the costume, it is. So lifelike! Really makes him feel like an 
actual wolf sometimes. (Pointedly) But if ya just stick a wad of grass in 
his mouth (does so), it helps him remember that he’s just a sheep. Ain’t 
that right, Curt? 

Curt: (Chewing grass) Yaahhhhh. Baaaaa.  

Epiphany: Hey! We need a wolf costume like that! If we looked like big, tough 
wolves walking through the forest, then nobody would mess with us! 

Boo: Nobody? 

Tiffany: Yeahhhhh… that’d be cool! (To wolves) Hey, you guys, can we borrow 
‘em, huh? Your costumes? Huh? Can we? 

Epiphany: We’ll bring ‘em right back! And dry cleaned! 

Boo: But wait, Epiphany. There’s only two wolf costumes… and there’s three 
of us. 

Epiphany: Oh, you don’t need one, Boo. You’re already a big, tough-looking 
badger. 

Tiffany: He is? (Nudged by Epiphany) I mean, he is! Of course! 

Epiphany: (To wolves) Come on, guys – whattaya say? Can we borrow the 
costumes? 

Burt: Well, you see… 

Curt: They don’t come off, is what it is. 
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Tiffany: Whaat? 

Curt: They’re glued on, see. Super-glued! Been wearing this one for 20 years, 
I have! 

Burt shoves some more grass in Curt’s mouth. 

Burt: What he means is that we could loan ‘em to you, children, but then that 
would leave us standin’ out here all alone in the jungle, just a couple of 
little sheep. And that’s just too dangerous. No, our only chance of 
getting’ through this scary jungle is to keep wearin’ these wolf 
costumes. 

Epiphany: Well, how are we supposed to make it through the scary jungle, then? 
Just a couple of little squirrels and a Scaredy Badger? And we’re 
supposed to take this hecka-big and super shiny crown to the King! 
He’s waiting for it right now! 

Burt: Aye, I do see your dilemma. (Snaps his fingers) Tell ya what. How about if 
Curt and I here… we take the crown, and take it to the King for you! 

Boo: You?! 

Burt: (Gently taking crown from him) Aye, now don’t bother trying to thank 
us, we’re happy to do it. Us sheep and squirrels and badgers have got 
to stick together, I always say. 

Curt: You do? (Nudged by Burt) I mean, you do!  

Tiffany: You mean… you guys… are willing to take the crown to the King… for 
us? 

Burt: Yes, indeed, we are. We will consider it an honor and a sacred duty! 
(Saluting) 

Boo: But we promised that we would give the crown to the King ourselves. 

Curt: As long as it gets there, what do you care? 

Burt: Aye, and this’ll be much easier, you have to admit. 

Tiffany: Wowwww. You must be two of the bravest sheep I’ve ever met. 

Epiphany: Yeah, ‘cause you know, all kinds of ferocious animals would love to get 
their hands on that crown. 
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Burt: Aye, as I’m well aware. Have no fear: we will get this crown to where it 
belongs. And the three of you can run back home where it’s safe, and 
play and scamper and cavort all day instead of hiking through this 
dangerous jungle. Ta-ta! 

The Wolves exit, looking quite gleeful. 

Tiffany: Bye! 

Epiphany: Bye! 

Boo: See ya! 

Narrator enters as Tiff, Piph and Boo begin to “walk back” home, scampering and 
cavorting offstage. 

Narrator: And so, just like that 
They gave the crown away 
To some sheep… or some wolves 
It was difficult to say 
Do you think those were really sheep dressed up like wolves?  
I’m highly suspicious, myself. 
At least they were safe 
From the beasts in the jungle 
But one had to wonder 
If their mission they had bungled 

Mrs. O is waiting as Tiff, Piph and Boo re-enter, still playing and scampering. 

Mrs. O: My, you three returned home quickly. You must have run all the way. 

Tiffany: Uh, yeah, we did, Mom! We ran! Just not… exactly… all the way… 

Mrs. O: You did give the King his crown, as he requested, didn’t you? 

Boo: (Cowering) That’s it! Now we’re in for it! 

Epiphany: Oh, the King got his crown, Mrs. O. We made sure of that. 

Tiffany: It’s just that we weren’t exactly the ones to give it to him, is all. We got a 
couple of sheep to do it for us. 

Mrs. O: A couple of sheep? 

Boo: It was their idea! 
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Tiffany: No, Mom, it’s cool. These were really smart sheep. They had these 
costumes that made them look like wolves, see.  

Epiphany: It was very realistic.  

Tiffany: It was. And we figured, since they’re dressed up like wolves, it’d be 
easier for them to go through the jungle and take the crown to the 
King. And then we could come home and play. 

Mrs. O: Children, those weren’t sheep. 

Epiphany: Oh, yes, they were. I heard them baaaa. 

Mrs. O: Those were wolves in sheep’s clothing. 

Tiffany: No, Mom – you got it wrong. They were sheep in wolves’ clothing. 

Boo: Yeah. The costumes were stuck on with Super Glue. 

Mrs. O: They were not sheep of any fashion, I can assure you. They were very 
crafty wolves, and they came in disguise and tricked you into handing 
over the King’s crown. 

Epiphany: Wait. You’re saying… they were wolves… pretending to be sheep… 
pretending to be wolves? 

Tiffany: That’s just twisted! 

Boo: You mean they were real wolves?! Real wolves?! Real wolves like the 
kind that eat little squirrels and eat up little badgers?! Those kind of real 
wolves?!! 

Mrs. O: Yes, Boo. 

Boo: Somebody catch me… I’m going to faint! 

Boo does a long, dramatic faint right into Tiffany’s arms. Tiffany stares at him. 

Tiffany: (Dropping Boo) Okay, so here’s my question. What do a couple of 
wolves want with the King’s crown? 

Mrs. O: Everybody wants to wear the King’s crown, dear. Everybody wants to 
try it on for themselves, even though it’s far too heavy for any of us, and 
even though it doesn’t fit us at all. Isn’t that silly? 

Tiffany: (Guiltily) Um… yeah! 
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Epiphany: (Also) Silly wolves! 

Mrs. O: It isn’t just wolves who try to wear the King’s crown. Even his loyal 
subjects often try to put it on for themselves. But there is only One who 
can wear the crown, and that’s the King himself. Children, your job was 
to return the crown to the King. You simply cannot just give it away to 
the first person or thing that asks for it. 

Tiffany: We gotta go get it back! 

Epiphany: We gotta! 

Tiffany: We gotta! 

Boo: You got a screw loose, is what you gotta! Are you guys crazy?! We’re 
talking about real wolves here! “My, what big teeth you have” and “My, 
what sharp claws you have” and “Huff and puff and blow your house 
down” and all that stuff! 

Tiffany: They don’t scare me. 

Epiphany: Yeah, Boo. You’ve got big teeth and sharp claws, and you’re not so 
scary. 

Tiffany: Come on, let’s go! (Starting to leave, then turning) Don’t worry, mother! 
We’ll get that crown back from the wolves, and we’ll take it to the King! 
You can count on us! 

Tiffany and Epiphany exit. Boo just stands there quaking. 

Mrs. O: You’re not going to just sit here, are you, Boo? Let somebody else wear 
the King’s crown? 

Boo: (Knees quaking) But… but… they’re wolves! You know? They’re going 
to beat me up and have me for lunch! (Sobbing) I’m going to end up as 
a Badger Burrito, I know it! 

Mrs. O: Boo…  

Boo: (Trudging off) All right, all right, I know. Gotta get the crown back to the 
King. Goodbye, cruel world! It was nice knowing you! 

Boo exits. 

Narrator: So back to the jungle 
They marched all that day 
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To reclaim the crown 
They’d given away 
They’d learned a hard lesson 
They’d made a connection 
Where there’s cross-dressing sheep, 
Go the other direction 

Burt & Curt enter with the crown. 

 As for the tricksters themselves 
It turns out 
That they’d traveled quite far –  
In a circular route 
For instead of them tracking 
The miles they weren’t loggin’ 
They were admirin’ the crown 
Upon their own noggin 

Burt is strutting around with the crown on. 

Burt: Aye, I am the King, says I. I tell everyone what to do, and they do it!  

Curt: C’mon, Burt, it’s my turn to wear the crown. 

Burt: I am all powerful, all knowing… and handsome, too!  

Curt: Buuuuuurrrrt… !  

Burt: I snap my fingers, and they jump! 

Burt snaps his fingers, and looks at Curt. Curt sighs and resists. Burt stares at him and 
snaps his fingers again. Curt sighs and jumps half-heartedly. 

Curt: There, I jumped, now gimme me turn with the crown. 

Burt: I say bow, and they bow! 

Curt: Bow, you say?! Bow?!  

Burt nods and points at the floor. Curt fumes, flops to the floor in a quick bow, then leaps 
up and makes a move for the crown. 

Curt: There, you happy? Now… 

Burt: I say sleep, and they sleep! 
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Curt: Sleep?! But I want a turn with the crown, Burt! 

Burt: (Settling down, head propped against a log) The king says it is time to 
sleep, and sleepin’ is what we’ll be doin’. There’ll be plenty of time for 
you to be tryin’ on the crown tomorrow. 

Curt: Tomorrow?! (Stamps foot in exasperation, pouts) Fine. Fine. Tomorrow, 
says he. But if you ask me, the king is a sorry-faced stingy-pants! 

Curt pouts and marches to another log, and lays down to sleep also. 

Narrator: As the villains lay down 
To dream their dark dreams 
They seemed to forget 
Things are more than they seem 
Their victims were not 
Far away in their burrows 
But hiding nearby 
Like CIA squirrels…  

Tiffany and Epiphany poke their heads over the log that Curt is sleeping against. 

Tiffany: Pssst! There they are! And there’s the crown! 

Epiphany: Wow. It’s hecka-big. And super -  

Tiffany: Look, we know that already! Mother was right! They  
never had any intention of taking the crown to the king! 
Boo! 

Boo: (Offstage) Auugh! 

Tiffany: (Pulling her up from behind the log) Would you get up  
here? We found them. 

Boo: (Gulp) Great. 

Epiphany has climbed over the log, and is cautiously approaching the sleeping Curt. 

Epiphany: You know, I can’t believe they’re not really sheep. I  
mean, did you hear them “Baaaa”? It was very realistic. 

Epiphany begins looking very closely at Curt, trying to find the sheep underneath. 
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Boo: Of course it was realistic! They were out to trick us! They’re a couple of 
cut-throat wolves! Come on, you guys – let’s grab the crown and get 
outta here. 

Epiphany: (Looking closely at Curt’s neck) Wait…wait! I think I see some wool! I 
think he might actually be a sheep! 

Tiffany: What?! 

Epiphany: Come on! Help me try to get the head of his costume off! 

Epiphany begins a silly sequence of trying to pull Curt’s “head” off. Curt just keeps on 
sleeping, snoring/snorting occasionally. Epiphany’s effort goes from gentle and subtle, to 
a little more concerted, to digging in with leverage and yanking on Curt’s ears. 

Epiphany: Man, this super glue is strong stuff! 

Boo: What are you doing?! It’s not super glue… it’s his real head, Epiphany! 
With real teeth in it! 

Epiphany: Tiffany, give me a hand, will you? 

Tiffany grabs Curt by the feet, and Epiphany pulls hard as she can on his head. At some 
point during this stretching process, Curt opens his eyes and looks confusedly out at the 
audience. The squirrels continue to tug on him, oblivious. Finally, Curt looks at them. 

Curt: Um… excuse me. 

Friends: (Dropping him) Auuugh! 

Tiff, Piph and Boo dive back behind the log. Curt, dazed by being dropped, tries to shake 
the cobwebs loose from his head. He has no idea where they went. He stands, yawns, 
stretches, finds a strange kink in his neck, scratches his high hindquarters. Then he giggles 
a little. 

Curt: Hey, Burt. You should’ve seen the dream I just had. Those little squirrels 
were trying to take me head off! 

Burt: (Asleep) Mmmm-hmmm. That’s nice. 

Curt smacks his mouth groggily, lays down again, and is suddenly out again. Tiff, Piph 
and Boo poke their heads out. 

Tiffany: That was a close one! 
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Boo: Yes, that was a close one! What’re you trying to do? Gimme a heart 
attack?! (Holding his heart and hyperventilating)  

Epiphany: Maybe we should just get the crown and get out of here. 

Boo: Ya think?! 

The three sneak over to where Burt is sleeping, the crown on his head. They examine the 
situation closely, wave their hand in front of his eyes to see if he’s awake. Tiffany tries to lift 
the crown off of his head, but it’s too heavy. 

Tiffany: It’s hecka-big! 

Epiphany: Yeah. And super shi- 

Tiffany: Don’t… say it. Just help me, will you? 

They struggle mightily. Boo fearfully helps lean Burt forward, away from the log, and 
Tiffany and Epiphany are about to lift the crown off. Suddenly Burt shifts in his sleep, 
grabs the crown and begins sleep-talking. 

Burt: (Asleep) Yes, mummy. Yes, mummy. I’ll keep my hat and raincoat on! I 
promise! 

Tiff, Piph and Boo stare at one another, and the audience. They start trying to lift the 
crown again. 

Burt: (Asleep, taking crown from his head and cuddling with it) Yeeeessss, my 
widdle bunny wunny. Daddy wuvs you. Daddy will protect you. You’re 
such a cute widdle bunny, aren’t you? Aren’t you? Yesss…  

Tiff, Piph and Boo wrinkle their noses. They work to try and pry the crown from Burt’s 
fingers. Suddenly Burt sits up on his knees and begins “looking” – with his eyes still closed, 
asleep – through the crown. 

Burt: (Asleep) Hey, you guys! Check it out! Look at this big, massive hole in 
the ground! Whoa, it’s like really dark in there. I can’t see anything! 

Tiff, Piph and Boo are snickering. They position themselves in front of Burt, inside the 
“hole.” 

Burt: Gee, I wonder if it echoes. (Calling) Helloooooo! 

Tiffany: Hellooooo! 

Burt: (Calling) How are youuuuuu?! 
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Epiphany: We’re fiiiine! 

Burt turns confused toward the audience, eyes still closed. 

Burt: (Still asleep) Hey, you guys, I think some kind of funny animal lives in 
this hole! (Reaching his hand into the “hole”) I’m gonna see if I can find it. 
(Hand on Tiffany’s face) Hey… hey, I feel something! It’s got soft fur… 
little ears… whoa, and a big nose! Man, what a honker! 

Tiffany puts a big bite on Burt’s fingers. Burt yelps and let’s go of the crown; Epiphany 
and Boo are there to grab it. While Burt begins yelping around in awakening pain, the 
three friends start to sprint off with the crown – only to run smack into Curt, who is waiting 
for them with arms folded. 

Curt: (Taking crown from them) I’ll be taking that. 

Burt: (Shaking off his hand) Well, if it isn’t our squirrely little friends. What 
brings you back to the jungle, may I ask? We warned you that it was 
dangerous out here for little rodents! 

Tiffany: We know who you are! 

Epiphany: And we know what you’re up to! 

Tiffany: Yeah! You’re no sheep! 

Epiphany: You’re just a wolf in sheep’s clothing! 

Burt and Curt look at themselves, confused; they don’t exactly look like sheep. 

Tiffany: Okay, a wolf in wolves’ clothing! Same difference! 

Boo: (Sheepishly) Personally, I’m willing to forgive and forget, myself…  

Burt: Well, now. Aren’t these the smart little rodents, Curt? 

Curt: Aye. That they are, Burt. 

Burt: Tell me, children. Are ya smart enough to figure out what’s going to 
happen next here? 

Epiphany: We want our crown back! 

Burt: Well, now. (Taking crown from Curt, putting it on his head) It really was 
never your crown at all, was it? 
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Tiffany: It belongs to the King, and we’re going to take it to Him! 

Burt: A lovely sentiment, but you see, there’s one problem. At the moment 
you don’t actually possess the crown, and before you can give it to your 
mighty King, you’re going to have to get it from me. 

Epiphany: We’ll take it by force, if we have to! 

Boo: (Under his breath) Eeee-piph-a-neeee! … what are you saying? 

Burt: (Chuckle) And now how are you going to do that, may I ask? Curt and I 
here have got more teeth, more muscles and more experience beating 
up little rodents than you do in beating up wolves, I’m quite certain. 
That’s what we’ve got. What, pray tell, do you got? 

The three friends look a little frightened for a moment. Then Tiffany pushes Boo forward. 

Tiffany: We’ve got a ferocious badger! 

Boo: Wait… what?… Auugh! 

Burt: (Chuckle) Badgers? Badgers? We don’t need no stinking badgers! And 
we don’t need no squeaky little squirrels, either. (Patting Tiffany on the 
head) So until you all get big enough to take this crown back from me, 
you’d better run back home and stay there. So you don’t get hurt. 

Tiffany: Oh, yeah? Epiphany – double decker! 

Epiphany: Right! 

Tiffany climbs on Epiphany’s shoulders and begins putting up her dukes. 

Tiffany: There! Now we’re as big as you, Mr. Wolfman! Come on – you don’t 
scare us at all! 

The two squirrels begin dancing around like a boxer, challenging Burt. 

Burt: (Walking closer) Aye, this is all very amusing, but – 

Epiphany: Hey, are you ticklish? (Tickling Burt’s armpits) 

Burt: (Stooping down to Epiphany) Stop that – no, I am not. 

Tiffany: Whoa, dude… check out this gray hair! (Plucks one from Burt’s head) 
Are you getting, like old? 

PURCHASE 
SCRIPT 

TO  
REMOVE 

WATERMARK  
AT 

SKITGUYS.COM 



“The Hecka-Big and Super Shiny Crown” 

 

30 
www.skitguys.com 

Epiphany: (When Burt stands up) Is this your bellybutton? (Poking finger in it) How 
deep is it? 

Tiffany: (When Burt stoops down) Wow, talk about some waxy buildup in the 
ears, there, fella. (Grabbing one) Might want to try a Q-tip once in a 
while. 

Epiphany: (When Burt stands up) I only saw one other bellybutton that was this 
big. It was called the Grand Canyon. 

Burt: (Bending down to Epiphany) Listen. I don’t want to talk about my belly 
button or any other part of me. What I want is for the three of you to 
leave… now… or there’s going to be trouble. 

Epiphany: That’s cool. I just have one more question. 

Burt: (Impatiently) What? 

Epiphany: Do you realize the King is standing behind you? 

Burt gasps and turns around, still stooped over. When he does, Tiffany lifts the crown off 
his head from behind, and Epiphany kicks Burt in the seat, knocking him down. 

Tiffany: See ya! 

Tiffany climbs down, and she, Epiphany and Boo scamper off. Curt seems amused by the 
whole scene. 

Curt: Man, that was good. (To the fallen Burt) You know, for what it’s worth … 
I really never thought your bellybutton was that big. 

Burt: Would you forget about my bellybutton?! After them! Get that crown! 

MUSIC CUE. A huge chase ensues through the crowd and elsewhere. Finally, our three 
friends get away, leaving the wolves huffing and puffing in the forest. 

Curt: When I get my hands on those rodents I’ll smash ‘em! I’ll take ‘em 
down! I’ll squash ‘em. 

Burt: (Breathing heavily) No, Curt. I’ve a far better idea, says I. 

Burt smirks, and the wolves exit. 

Narrator: Now what do you think 
Those wolves had up their sleeves? 
You’d think they’d just quit 
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Why, you’d think they’d just leave 
But being sneaky wolves …. Mmmm, probably not. 
And as for our heroes 
Our Tiff, Piph and Boo 
Why, they were so happy 
They felt tickly all through 
Tiffany and Epiphany enter happily, with the crown. 
They laughed and they scampered 
And it raised a big question:  
Would they guard the crown this time? 
Or had they yet learned their lesson? 

Tiffany: Whew! Man, you were awesome! 

Epiphany: No, you were awesome! 

Tiffany: No, you were! 

Epiphany: You! 

Tiffany: You! 

Epiphany: You! 

Boo: (Arriving) Hey. What about me? Was I awesome? 

Tiffany: Boo, let’s just say that you were… something else. 

Boo: (Grinning) I was, wasn’t I? 

Epiphany: And now we’re almost to the King’s court! It’s right over that hill. 

Boo: Well, let’s hurry up and get there, before those wolves catch up to us. 

Tiffany: Are you kiddin’? We smoked those guys – they won’t be back. (setting 
crown down) We can relax now. (Peering into audience) Hey, what’s that 
over there?  

Epiphany: (Joining her downstage center) Where? 

Boo: (Joining them) I don’t see anything. 

Tiffany: Right over there! That <blue> beast with the large snout and glasses 
and the vicious snarl on his face. 

Boo: Auugh! It’s frightening! 
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Epiphany: That’s no blue beast, you guys! That’s one of the parents! 

Tiffany: (Peering closely) It is?  

Epiphany runs out to the parent and looks him/her over. 

Epiphany: Yeah! It’s OK! It’s just a Dad-type guy! 

Tiffany: Oh. (Yelling) Sorry, sir! For a minute there you looked kinda like a rabid 
water buffalo! 

Boo: Come on, you guys, let’s not get distracted. 

Tiffany: We’re not getting distracted. Hey, what’s that?! 

Tiffany runs out to another part of the audience, to a kid. 

Epiphany: What’d ya find, Tiff?! 

Tiffany: Hey! This kid’s got a <Darth Vader collector T-shirt, or whatever>! 

Epiphany: No way!  

Epiphany scurries over to where Tiffany is. A quick interactive conversation between Tiffany 
and the kid about his T-shirt, or whatever, and where she can get one. 

Boo: (nervous) Guys … guys! We’ve got to get this crown to the King! We 
gotta stop getting distracted! 

Tiffany: The crown’s fine, Boo!  

Epiphany: And we’re not getting distracted. Hey, what’s that? 

Curt has entered on all fours, but with a sheepskin lamely draped over him as a costume. 
He is opposite stage from where the crown sits. As the next conversation ensues, Burt will 
enter likewise dressed, but moving slyly toward the crown. Epiphany runs up to Curt. 

Epiphany: Hey, it’s a sheep! 

Tiffany: A real sheep?! 

Epiphany: A real sheep! 

Boo: Yikes. That’s the ugliest sheep I’ve ever seen! 

Curt: Baaaaaa. 
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Tiffany: Hey, that wolf sounded just like that. 

Epiphany: He must’ve really done his research on sheep baaaa’ing.  

Tiffany: I wonder if mother would let me take him home? 

Epiphany: Your mom’ll never let you keep that sheep, silly! Howwill you get it 
down into the burrow? 

Tiffany: I’ll keep him outside! And I’ll feed him every day! And I’ll take some of 
his wool, and learn how to knit, and I’ll make myself some wool 
underwear for wintertime! 

Epiphany: Cool! I want a pair, too!  

Tiffany: Wool underwear for everybody! 

Epiphany:  (Noticing Burt) Hey, look, another one! 

Boo: Man, there’s sheep everywhere around here. I thought the jungle was 
supposed to be filled with scary animals. 

Tiffany: Hey, what’s he doing?  

Burt, still on all fours, picks up the crown and tucks it under his arm. 

Boo: Hey! I-I think he’s trying to take the King’s crown! 

Epiphany: Man! Even the sheep are after this thing! (Moving toward Burt) All right. 
Freeze right there, Lamb, before I give you one in the chops. 

Burt starts scurrying away on all fours faster. 

Boo: He’s making a run for it! 

Tiffany: Get him! 

Epiphany: Dog-pile on the sheep thief! 

Epiphany tackles Burt, landing on top of him; Tiffany follows, then Boo. Then suddenly 
Curt piles on, caught up in the excitement of the moment. 

Curt: Yeeee – hawwww! 

Burt: (Rolling eyes at the bottom of the pile) Cuuuurrrrrrt… ! 

Curt: Oh. Sorry, boss. My bad. 
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Curt jumps off the pile.  

Tiffany: Boss? 

Boo: Curt?! 

The rodents watch and gulp as Curt stands and sheds his sheep costume. Then together 
they slowly look down at Burt below them, look out at the audience, and gulp. Burt begins 
to stand and roar, throwing them all off in the process. Boo looks up at Burt towering 
menacingly over him, and faints dead away. Burt laughs evilly. 

Burt: Hello, rodents! We meet again! 

Tiffany and Epiphany try to back away, but they back right into Curt, who holds them in 
place as Burt interrogates them. 

Burt: No need to run off. You’ve nowhere to go, now that I’ve got the crown, 
you see. 

Curt: Isn’t that cool? He really was a wolf in sheep’s clothing.  

Tiffany: Yeah, we see that. 

Curt: You thought before that he was a sheep in wolf’s clothing, but in the 
end he was actually a wolf in sheep’s clothing.  

Epiphany: Yeah, we know. 

Curt: It’s kinda ironic, when you think about it. 

Tiffany: We got it, already! 

Burt: Aye, I’ve got to hand it to you, rodents. That was quite clever, how you 
stole the crown back away from us again. You’re resourceful little 
squirrels, I’ll give you that. But you made one big mistake. You let 
yourself get distracted. 

Epiphany: Yeah, you let yourself get distracted. 

Tiffany: I didn’t get distracted, you did! 

Epiphany: No, you did! 

Tiffany: No, you did! 

Epiphany: Helloooo! Water Buffalo Man, remember?! 

PURCHASE 
SCRIPT 

TO  
REMOVE 

WATERMARK  
AT 

SKITGUYS.COM 



“The Hecka-Big and Super Shiny Crown” 

 

35 
www.skitguys.com 

Burt: You got distracted … just like you’re getting’ distracted now. Instead of 
getting the King his crown, you went runnin’ off after other things and 
left it untended. Tsk, tsk. What would your King say if he knew about 
that? 

Tiffany: (Stepping out) I demand that you give that crown back to us, right now! 

Epiphany: Tell him, Tiff! 

Burt: (Chuckling) And if I don’t? 

Tiffany: (Suddenly not so brave) If… if you don’t? 

Burt: That’s right. If I don’t give it back, what are you going to do about it? 

Tiffany: Well, I… 

Burt: Yes? 

Tiffany: I… ! 

Epiphany: She’ll tell her mom, that’s what she’ll do! 

Tiffany: Yeah! And then you’ll get your toys taken away and a real long timeout! 

Burt: (A little louder and meaner now) I hate to tell you, children, but that’s not 
exactly makin’ me quake in my sheepskin! Now listen to me, and I’ll tell 
you how it’s going to be. I’ve got the crown now, because you were too 
foolish to take care of it. You will go back to your miserable hole in the 
ground and never show your faces out here again because if I ever see 
you again, you’ll be a rodent sandwich. 

Curt: With mustard! 

Tiffany: That… that crown belongs to the King! 

Burt: (Roaring) The King will never wear this crown again, and there’s 
nothing you can do about it! 

Behind Burt, Boo suddenly sits up. He no longer resembles the fearful badger, but has a 
smoldering attitude about him. 

Boo: (Bad to the bone) What … did you say? 

Burt, Tiffany and Epiphany are a little startled by Boo’s change. 
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Curt: (Matter-of-fact) I believe he said the King will never wear that crown 
again, and you can’t do anything about it. I’m paraphrasing, of course. 

Boo: (Moving slowly toward Burt) Did you really say… that my King … will 
never wear his crown again? Did you really say that? Because I want to 
make sure I didn’t hear you wrong. 

Tiffany: That’s what he said, Boo. 

Epiphany: Yep, he sure did. 

Burt: (A little nervous) Listen, Badger Boy. I don’t want to have to hurt you …  

Boo: (Robert DeNiro) Excuse me? Excuse me?! You… don’t want to have to 
hurt… me?! Did you say, youuuuuuuuuu ….don’t want to have to hurt 
meeeeeee?!! 

Tiffany: Uh-oh. 

Epiphany: (To Burt) Now you done it. 

Boo: Let me tell you something, Spanky:  Youuuuu… hurting meeeeee… is 
truly the least of your worries! Meeeee… taking your little wolfy nose 
hairs… and tying them around that tree limb right there, so your hind 
paws are swinging 10 feet off the ground… THAT, my friend, is your 
BIGGEST worry right now! 

Tiffany: (Running behind a tree) Run for cover! 

Epiphany: (Running also) He’s going to blow! 

Boo: (Losing it) I’m a badger on the edge, man! And you know why?!! 
Because nobody, and I mean NOBODY, keeps me from giving the 
crown to my king!! 

Burt is staring at him, quaking and wide-eyed. Boo leans over to him. 

Boo: Boo. 

Burt: Auugh! 

Burt throws crown up in the air and starts running, joined by Curt. Boo catches the crown 
and starts marching, bully-like, after them. The chase goes into the crowd, where the 
wolves try to hide, again and again. Tiffany and Epiphany scamper around, pointing 
them out to Boo. Boo just keeps marching menacingly after them. 
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The chase carries back to the stage, where all five of them wind up in a tussle on the 
ground, with the crown. At some point, Tiffany comes out of the fray with Burt’s eyepatch 
on. After some more scuffling, Epiphany emerges with the eyepatch, but over her nose. 
After still more scuffling, Tiffany, Epiphany, Curt and Boo all emerge with eyepatches, but 
Burt is the only one who doesn’t have one. All look confused. 

They dive back into the fray, and suddenly Burt sneaks away from the pile, crown in hand. 
As he looks back to see if he’s being followed, he suddenly bumps into the King – who has 
emerged from the jungle. 

King: (Deep voice) Hello, there. 

Burt stumbles backward. 

Tiffany: Whoooaaaa! 

Epiphany: Wowwww! 

Beat. 

Curt: (Moving up by Burt) Um… is that the King, Burt? 

Burt: Aye, I’m kinda thinking so, lad. 

Curt: He’s hecka-big! 

Burt: Aye. And super shiny, too. (Getting to his feet) It’s… it’s an honor to meet 
you face to face, your majesty. Forgive us. We, uh… thought you’d be 
smaller. 

King: A lot of people make that mistake. 

Curt: Wow. I really like his voice. It’s so deep and commanding and… and … 

Burt: And majestic. Like a king. 

Boo: Probably makes you wish that you weren’t standing there red-handed, 
trying to run away with his crown, eh? 

Burt: (Noticing crown in his hand) Oh, uh… truth be told, we were just on our 
way to see you, your majesty. We found this crown in the jungle, and 
we were thinkin’ it maybe might be yours, and so we wanted to give it 
back to you. 

King: Is that so? 
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Burt: (Leery of Boo’s menacing look) Yes, that’s… um, so…  

Tiffany: That’s so not true, your majesty! (Taking crown from Burt) Epiphany and 
Boo and I were bringing you the crown that is rightfully yours 
(presenting crown respectfully to the King) and these wolves tried to 
steal it away.  

King: (Smile) Have no fear, Tiffany. I know who’s really giving me my crown… 
and who isn’t. (Moving to crowd) And don’t worry. Even if some choose 
to steal the crown from me, in the end, I am still the King. Even if some 
choose to try on my crown for themselves and parade around as 
though they’re the King, in the end, I am still the King. Even if some 
choose to treat my kingship casually, get distracted by other things, 
devote themselves to other things instead of giving the crown to me… 
in the end, I AM still the king.  

King puts the crown on his head. Other characters are in awe. 

Tiffany: Whoa! 

Epiphany: Awesome! 

Curt: Um… maybe we should say sorry, Burt. 

Burt: I’m thinkin’ it might be a little too late for that. 

King: (Moving to wolves) That depends, Burt. Are you really, truly sorry? 

Burt: (As he and Curt kneel) We are, your majesty. We’re sosorry. Boy, are we 
sorry. 

Curt: You have no idea how sorry we are. 

Burt: No. You really don’t. 

Curt: Really. 

King: And do you promise to never try and do it again? 

Burt: We promise, your majesty. We really do. 

Curt: Really. You have no idea how much we promise. 

King: And do you promise, from here on out, to always call me King and do 
the things that I ask? 
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Burt: We do, King. We promise. Don’t we, Curt? 

Curt: Oh, yeah, we do. We really do. 

King: Then you two are forgiven. Arise. 

Burt: Thank you, King. Thank you, thank you.  

King notices frowns on Tiffany, Epiphany and Boo. 

King: If I’ve forgiven them, then you should, too.  

The three think soberly through this for a moment, then shrug; they begin hugging and 
celebrating with the wolves. 

Curt: Hey, Burt. I feel like a whole new wolf! 

Burt: I know it, Curt! It’s amazing! 

King: Oh, by the way, Burt? You can take off that silly eyepatch now. 

Burt: Take it … off? 

King nods. Burt carefully takes off the eyepatch, and opens his eye. 

Burt: (Gasp) I can see! I can see! I can’t believe it! I can see! 

Tiffany, Epiphany and Curt begin dancing around with Burt, celebrating. Boo walks up 
to the King in awe. 

Boo: (To audience) Wow. This guy’s good! 

Mrs. O enters and all characters begin celebrating around the King. 

Narrator: And so they made good 
On the task they were given. 
Sidetracked awhile 
But, in the end, forgiven. 
Whether rodents or wolves 
All roads lead through the King. 
When you leave here today 
Just remember one thing, 
The truth was true then 
And the truth is true now, 
At the end of the story 
Only One wears the crown. 
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