
Enter MOTHER EARTH.  She is dressed for 

Autumn, in Fall colors.  She is wearing a long dress 

with long sleeves and a long three quarter length 

vest that covers the fact that she is wearing a holster 

with a spray bottle of “weed killer” instead of a gun 

in the holster.

Enter DOG, following MOTHER EARTH.

MOTHER EARTH:

(Speaks sweetly, suspicious.)

Secret?...  We have a Secret, do we?

FATHER MUM: 

(Nervously trying to change the subject.)

Mother Earth!  How nice of you to drop by.  I’ve been meaning to tell you what an 

especially beautiful job you’ve done this year.  Why, the garden is positively 

outstanding!  I’ve been hearing from the birds that all the other gardens are looking just as 

good.  Let met congratulate you.

FATHER MUM smiles widely, hoping he has 

distracted MOTHER EARTH.

MOTHER EARTH:

(Sweetly)

I thank ya kindly, Father Mum!  That was a  quite a lovely complement.

Pause.

(Sternly)

But, it won’t work.

FATHER’S smile disintegrates.

WEED gradually appears as if he’s been hiding  

there for some time. He just looks on with a 

sinister smile.

(To EVERGREENS)

You boys don’t know anything about a secret, do ya?
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EVERGREEN #3:

(Trying to look innocent)

I have no idea what they’re talking about.

MOTHER EARTH:

(To the other EVERGREENS)

How ‘bout you?

All the EVERGREENS stutter and stammer in 

denial.

DOG taps MOTHER EARTH with his paw and 

rolls over on his back.

MOTHER EARTH:

(To DOG.)

OK, OK!  I’ll rub your belly.

MOTHER EARTH leans over and rubs DOG’s 

belly for just a moment.

(To SEEDLING MUM, lovingly.)

Well, hello darlin’, how are you today?

SEEDLING MUM:

Oh! Mother Earth! Guess what?...  Guess what?

FATHER MUM, BROTHER MUM and the 

EVERGREENS gasp with fear. They’re sure 

SEEDLING is going to reveal the secret.

MOTHER EARTH: 

(To SEEDLING.)

What is it, sweetheart?  Tell your Mother Earth!

SEEDLING MUM: 

(To  MOTHER EARTH.)

Well!  I saw a Butterfly for the first time in my whole life, today. You shoulda seen it!  

It was the most beautiful thing I ever saw...  And you know what else?

(MORE)
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(Before MOTHER EARTH has a chance 

to respond, SEEDLING MUM goes on.)
I found out that there are lots and lots of Butterflies, with lots and lots of colors, and 

everything!

FATHER MUM, BROTHER MUM and the 

EVERGREENS breath a sigh of relief.

MOTHER EARTH: 
(To SEEDLING, totally enamored.)

Is that so? Why that must have been really somethin’.

SEEDLING MUM: 
(Speaks to MOTHER EARTH.)

Yeah!  It was.  And you know what else?

Once again FATHER MUM,BROTHER MUM, 

and the EVERGREENS gasp with worry.

MOTHER EARTH:
(To SEEDLING, enjoying his youth.)

No!  Tell me what else.

SEEDLING MUM:
Well!...  I think that Butterflies are related to Fairies.  As a matter of fact...  I’m sure of it!

FATHER MUM, BROTHER MUM and the 

EVERGREENS are, once again, relieved.

MOTHER EARTH:
(To SEEDLING MUM.)

You know, I do believe you’re right. Aren’t you just the clever one?

MOTHER EARTH smiles sweetly.

SEEDLING is puffed out with pride over 

MOTHER EARTH’s approval.

MOTHER EARTH:

(To SEEDLING)

It just so happens I know a little bit of a secret myself.

SEEDLING MUM:  (CONT'D)
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SEEDLING MUM:

(All excited)

You do?...  Oh!... Won’t you please share?

MOTHER EARTH:

Why, I’d be glad to!  My secret is...

MOTHER EARTH turns with a sneer to look right 

at WEED.

There’s a weed hiding out among you.

All the MUMS gasp with horror.

MOTHER EARTH points at WEED.

WEED:

(Arrogant) 

Oh no you don’t!  Not this time. I been here for a while now and I had time to grow and 

spread out a lotta strong roots. You can’t pull me outta the ground so easy this time. Uh 

Uh!...  Not this time!  This time I’m here to stay and there ain’t nothin’ you can do about 

it!

MOTHER EARTH:

(With a surly smirk)

Oh really?

MOTHER EARTH pulls back her vest, like a gun 

slinger would, and tucks her vest behind her holster 

and WEED sees that the holster has a spray bottle 

of Weed Killer in it.  She then takes a position as if 

they’re about to have a “shoot out”.

FX:  FF to (TRACK 02-03) - First two measures of the 

theme song from “The Good, the Bad and the Ugly”

PAUSE (TRACK 02-03)

WEED looks, in horror, back and forth, several 

times, at MOTHER EARTH’S face and then at the 

“weed killer”  spray bottle.
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WEED:

Uh oh!...  No, no, no.  Now you’re just not playin’ fair.

MOTHER EARTH pulls the spray bottle out of 

the holster as if it is a gun.

Don’t you do it!  I”m tellin’ ya!...  Don’t even think abou...

MOTHER EARTH “sprays” WEED as if firing a 

gun.

WEED grabs his throat and continues to gasp and 

choke and hams it up quite a bit.  All the while he is 

doing this, the others just look on, unimpressed.

Suddenly he grabs his chest and says...

Ya got me!

WEED crashes to the ground, motionless.

BROTHER:

(Blandly)

Looks like ya killed him... dead!

MOTHER EARTH:

(Sighs)

Naaaa!... He’ll be back.  Somehow?... He always comes back.

SEEDLING MUM:

Mother Earth?

MOTHER EARTH:

What is it, sweetheart?

SEEDLING MUM:

What is a weed, anyway?

MOTHER EARTH:

I guess you could say a weed is... a plant with a really bad attitude.
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SEEDLING MUM:

(Innocently)

Oooooooh.  

MOTHER EARTH:

(Changing the subject and moving on)

Now!... Where were we?  

Oh yes!... Secret!  So!... You have a secret do you?

Just which one of you is going to tell me what it’s all about?

MOTHER EARTH now turns her attention to 

BROTHER and looks at him with a stern stare.

BROTHER MUM is frozen in a guilty stare.  He 

tries, but he can’t seem to answer MOTHER 

EARTH.

MOTHER EARTH begins to move toward 

BROTHER MUM in a looming sort of fashion.

BROTHER MUM just looks at MOTHER 

EARTH and gestures as if to say “I don’t know 

nothin”.

MOTHER EARTH: (CONT’D)

(To BROTHER MUM, slightly 

sneering.)

Oh come on, now.  You’re not really gonna try to keep a secret from your Mother Earth 

now...  Are you?

MOTHER EARTH stares at BROTHER MUM, 

sternly.

BROTHER MUM can’t take the strain - he cracks.

BROTHER MUM:

(Shouts in a panic.)

BEHIND THE CORNSTALKS!   ITS’ BEHIND THE CORNSTALKS!
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BROTHER MUM gasps. He can’t believe those 

words came out of him. SEEDLING MUM giggles 

because it was BROTHER MUM that blabbed, and 

not him. FATHER MUM braces for MOTHER 

EARTH’s outrage.

EVERGREEN #1:

(Panicked.  Trying to divert MOTHER 

EARTH)

You really mustn’t listen to the lad, Mother Earth.  

EVERGREEN #2:

(Also panicked.)

He’s just a boy!  I’m sure he doesn’t know what he’s talking about.

MOTHER EARTH goes to the screen of dried corn 

stalks and dramatically spreads them open as a 

curtain.  There sits the biggest, most unsightly and 

obese PUMPKIN on the face of the planet.

Enter PUMPKIN.

MOTHER EARTH gasps in horror at the sight.  

She, once again, grabs at her chest to feign a heart 

attack.  

DOG sees PUMPKIN and barks at him.

PUMPKIN breaks into a great big smile. He is 

happy to have been found.  He’s a very laid back 

“Hillbilly” type.  He takes his time and acts like 

he’s totally comfortable in his own skin.

MOTHER EARTH:

(Shouts to PUMPKIN)

GOOD LORD! WHAT ON EARTH ARE YOU?

PUMPKIN:

(Proudly smiling.)

A Pumpkin!
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MOTHER EARTH:

(Speaks, now reeling with upset.)

A Pumpkin?...  A Pumpkin?...  You’re no Pumpkin!  You’re a...   

(Pauses and gestures in a huge way, her 

arms flailing toward PUMPKIN.)

PUMPKIN!!!

FATHER MUM, BROTHER MUM, and the 

EVERGREENS are just frozen and bracing 

themselves.

SEEDLING MUM:

(Gleeful and innocent)

Isn’t he neat, Mother Earth?...  I think he’s really neat.

FATHER MUM and BROTHER MUM make 

gestures for SEEDLING to be quiet.  

The EVERGREENS brace themselves.

MOTHER EARTH:

(To PUMPKIN.)

How on Earth did you happen? You’re not supposed to look like… To be…  You’re 

not...  How did you?...  Good Lord!  My pumpkins are all beautiful and perfectly sized

orbs.  They are gentle and graceful beings.  They’re...  Sized Right!

Where Did You... 

(She suddenly figures it out and sneers.)

The Gardener!   He did it again...  Didn’t he?

FATHER MUM:

(Nervously)

Well?...  You know?...  He really does have a passion for trying to win that contest every 

year.  Seems to me he’s really outdone himself this year.

(Gives PUMPKIN the “once over”.)

If you think about it, he sure does have a flare with fertilizer.
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MOTHER EARTH:

ENOUGH! He should know it’s not right to fool with...  My Master Plan.  I have set 

things out to be a certain way.  I make these rules for a reason!  

I insist on harmony, on beauty, on compatibility in my garden.  If you don’t follow the 

rules, things can go horribly wrong.  Everyone could be affected.  You can’t image what 

could happen.  Why you might wind out with... 

(Flustered, she points at PUMPKIN.)

THIS!

FX:  FF TO (TRACK 02-04) - Fart sound.

PAUSE (TRACK 02-04)

PUMPKIN farts really loud.  He smiles proudly.  

Everyone else is in shock.

DOG continually yelps while running away, 

frightened.  

DOG exits.

PUMPKIN: 

(Smiling wide.)

Sorry bout’ that! I find I’m a bit fertilizer intolerant.

(PUMPKIN chuckles)

MUSIC RISES.

SONG: TOOT

FX:  FF TO (TRACK 02-05) - Music - “Toot”

PUMPKIN:

(Sings)

WHEN YOU GOTTA, YOU JUST GOTTA,

EVEN THOUGH IT’S NOT POLITE.

PLEASE, MAKE SURE YOU SAY EXCUSE ME.
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THAT’S THE WAY TO MAKE THINGS RIGHT.

TOOT, TOOT, TOOT, I FEEL IT IN MY TUMMY.

TOOT. TOOT, TOOT, IT’S NATURAL I SUPPOSE.

TOOT, TOOT, TOOT, I’M FEELIN’ KINDA CRUMMY SO,

I THINK IT’S TIME I WARNED YOU THAT

YOU BETTER HOLD YOUR NOSE.

MOTHER EARTH: 

(Spoken)

Oh, Dear!  I don’t believe this!

PUMPKIN: 

(Sings)

IF I’M EATIN’ THINGS I SHOULDN’T.

I JUST KNOW I WON’T FEEL GOOD.

IF I WAIT UNTIL IT PASSES,

I’LL BE BACK THE WAY I SHOULD.

PUMPKIN:

(Sings)

TOOT, TOOT, TOOT, I FEEL IT IN MY TUMMY.

TOOT, TOOT, TOOT, IT’S NATURAL I SUPPOSE.

TOOT, TOOT, TOOT, I’M FEELIN’ KINDA CRUMMY SO,

I THINK IT’S TIME I WARNED YOU THAT

YOU BETTER HOLD YOUR NOSE.

(Spoken)

Uhhhh!  Hold yer nose! It’s gonna get raunchy around here any time!

MOTHER EARTH gasps with shock.

(Sings)

PLEASE EXCUSE MY LITTLE PROBLEM,

WHEN MY INSIDES OVERLOAD.

I AM SURE THINGS WON’T BE PRETTY.

PLEASE LOOK OUT WHEN I EXPLODE.
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TOOT, TOOT, TOOT, I FEEL IT IN MY TUMMY.

TOOT, TOOT, TOOT, IT’S NATURAL I SUPPOSE.

TOOT, TOOT, TOOT, I’M FEELIN’ KINDA CRUMMY SO,

I THINK IT’S TIME I WARNED YOU THAT

YOU BETTER HOLD YOUR NOSE.

(Dialog over music)

(Spoken)

Ho Ho Ho!  Hold your nose, man -- It’s gonna get bad around here.  Uh Oh!  Uh Oh!  Uh 

Oh! I feel another one comin’ on --  

FX: Fart sound as part of  (TRACK 02-05)

(Shouts)

EVERYBODY! -- HIT THE DIRT!!

FX:  FF TO DISC #3 (TRACK 03-17) - Dirt’s line.

DIRT: (O/S VOICE)

(In the negative)

UH UH!

PAUSE (TRACK 03-17)

PUMPKIN:

(Spoken)

Ahhh!  I didn’t mean literally.  I meant -- SPREAD OUT! -- EVERYBODY SPREAD 

OUT!!

END MUSIC

PAUSE (TRACK 02-05)

WAIT!  WAIT! There’s more!  Would ya like to hear the part where it says, “I didn’t 

sin, I just broke wind?

ALL:

NOOOOOO!
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PUMPKIN:

How about… “I lay in the grass and passed my gas?”

ALL:

NOOOOOO!

PUMPKIN:

Then there’s always my personal favorite…  “I promise not to let it linger.  Come over 

here and pull my finger.”

PUMPKIN smiles wide.  He is proud!

MOTHER EARTH, FATHER MUM and 

EVERGREENS are in shock with mouths wide 

open. 

BROTHER MUM and SEEDLING MUM are 

laughing and attempting to pull each other’s leaves. 

FATHER MUM sees what they are doing and 

scowls at them, gesturing for them to stop.

MOTHER EARTH:

OH NO!...  NO!...  NO!...  NO! This cannot be happening! Why...  I have never been so 

embarrassed in my whole life.  

(To MUMS, furious.)

HOW LONG HAVE YOU KNOWN ABOUT THIS?  WHY DIDN’T SOMEBODY 

TELL ME?  

PUMPKIN:

(Speaks, smiling calmly.)

Relax Mama! You got nothin’ to worry about.  I’m gonna make you proud.  The 

Gardener’s fixed it for me to go on TV and everything.  I’m gonna be famous!  And, from 

what I hear, it’s pretty sure that I’m gonna win this year.  What-da-ya think about that?

PUMPKIN’s grinning from ear to ear.

MOTHER EARTH: 

(Numb.)

Dandy!...  Just Dandy!...  The whole world’s gonna’ see this.
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