
                      PUSS
(Magical sound FX/music as Fairy Poppins exits.  Puss looks at saucer, then looks at 
Audience, looks at saucer again then drinks.  Lighting and sound FX as potion takes 
effect.)

Puss: Hmm… tastes a bit strange.  Oh, my word!  I can say words!  Master!  Master!… 
Jack!

(Enter Jack.  He looks around confused.)

Jack: That's odd.  I thought I heard someone calling, but I don't see anyone.

(Puss is coughing up a hairball and so is unable to speak.)

Jack: Stop messing around, Puss.  Someone might be calling for help.  (To Audience) Did 
you see anyone here calling for me?

Audience: It was Puss!

Jack: What?  Puss?  My cat?

Audience: Yes!

Jack: Don't be silly.  Cats can't talk.

Puss: (Finally finishes coughing) This one does.

Jack: (Turning around) Who said that?

Puss: (Jumping) Me!  Me!  Me!  I can speak.  I can converse!  I can recite Shakespeare; 
"Tabby… or not tabby?  Cat is the question."

Jack: Puss?  But… how?

Puss: It was Fairy Poppins.  She popped a potion in my saucer.

Jack: How about that!  A talking cat.

Puss: And now that I can speak there are a few things I want to say; Firstly, I don't like 
being put out in the rain.  Secondly, I didn't eat the goldfish - Dickory sat on it.  And Thirdly, 
I have a plan for you to make your fortune!

Jack: A plan to make us rich?  What must I do?

Puss: Well first, as I can speak like people, I should be dressed like people.  I will need 
some fine clothes and a snazzy pair of boots.  (Slaps thigh.  Jack goes Offstage and returns
with a jacket, a hat and the boots.)



PUSS  ( continued )

Jack: This is my Sunday Best from when I was younger. It won’t fit me anymore. You can 
have it.

Puss: Perrrrfect. Now I need a drawstring bag and a carrot.

( Dipsey brays and runs Offstage.)

Jack: What for?

Puss: ( Tapping the side of his nose slyly) To catch a rabbit, and present it to King Vincent
of Faraway Land.

Jack: But I don’t understand.

Olaf: ( Offstage, with a mic for volume and effect) Raaaaaaagh!!!

Puss: ( Leaps into Jack’s arms or piggyback, if easier) What was that?

Jack: It must be Olaf the ‘Orrible Ogre I’ve heard tell about. Either that or Mr McGreggor.

Puss: ( Jumping down) Then, stand back, Master.I’ll handle this. I’m a talking cat. I can 
blind him with my sheer awesomeness. ( Pause) What’s the best way to speak to an ogre?

Jack: From a very long way away.  Come on.

(Exit Jack and Puss Stage Right.  Cue clap of thunder & lightning FX as Olaf and 
Gunther enter Stage Left.)


