SCENE ONE – MEETING THE WINNERS

Stage is divided into 3 sections.  Fressie Pessie is seated on stage right, Chaya Vilda is seated on center stage  and Moody Judy is seated on stage left.  A voice is heard coming out of a radio.  Children are positioned on each of the 3 stages, each one  glued to their radio.  

Radio Presenter:
(recorded voice)  Latest news to hit the headlines.  Sholom Shugga, the talented but illusive toy maker has astonished the toy making world by opening up a new factory.  Toy makers and toy enthusiasts all over the planet  are clamouring to talk to Shugga about his new venture.  But Shugga characteristically is keeping quiet.  He’s refusing interviews and has employed  tight security to prevent anyone from entering the factory.   The biggest question is ‘Who does he have running his factory?’   No one has spotted any workers arriving or leaving the building at any time.   Well, it’s a puzzling conundrum that may be answered shortly.  Shugga wants his new toys to sell out and is running a contest.  He has stuck a golden ticket into five of his toys.  Whoever finds a toy with a golden ticket will be invited into his factory!  These toys could be found in any toy shop, in any street, in any town,  in any country, in the whole world!!  The five lucky winners will spend time with Shugga in his new complex and they will be able to choose a toy of their choice.  Lucky you kids!  Boy do I wish I was a child, I’d be out there right now, buying myself a toy!  And now for other news this week… the Royal Wedding between….

All chn simultaneously switch off their radios.

Fressie Pessie
(munching on a snack)  Mmm.  A golden ticket.  I’d love to go to Sholom Shugga’s factory.  If he’s related to Willy Wonka – he might have some chocolate in there.  …I wish it was my birthday this week instead of last week, then I could have asked my friends to buy me toys instead of food.  Hmph!  Wait a minute, somewhere in here is a present I never opened.  Probably because I knew there was no food in it.  She rummages in a large  box that is sitting next to her…. Food wrappers of all shapes and sizes are flung out of the box.  She pulls out the gift and feverishly tears off the wrapping.  It’s a Sholom Shugga toy!  Golden ticket.  Golden ticket.  Oh let there be a golden ticket!!!


Sure enough a ticket falls out.


A TICKET… A TICKET….I’M ONE OF THE WINNERS.  


She celebrates by filling her mouth with food.  

Bayla Guiver
She enters from the audience and seats herself next to Fressie Pessie.  

nonchalantly holding a ticket and waving it calmy at the audience


I’ve won a ticket.  Not that I’m surprised.  There isn’t anything I haven’t won.  Ever since I was a little girl, I’ve been a winner.  Top of the class, First at sports.  And now, one of the first to find a golden ticket in a Sholom Shugga toy.  A winner – that’s me.   

Chaya Vilda
I want to go to the  Shugga Factory.  I want  a golden ticket…..(She screeches on top of her lungs)  Mummmeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee.    Daddddeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee. 


Mr and Mrs Nishtseichel come running onto the stage. 

Mrs Nishtseichel
Yes my darling.  Mummy and Daddy are here sweetie pie.  What’s the matter?  Is everything ok?

Chaya Vilda
No it’s not ok!….Burst into tears.

Mr Nishtseichel
What is it Chaya Vildakins?  Did someone upset you?  Who are they?  Where are they?  I’ll give them a piece of my mind!!

Chaya Vilda
Sholom Shugga is inviting 5 children into his new factory.  And I want to be one of them.

Mrs Nishtseichel
Of course you do sweetheart.  Who deserves it more than you?  Daddy,  get hold of his number right away and call him….NOW!

Mr Nishtseichel obediently takes out his mobile phone.

Chaya Vilda
That won’t work.  I have to find a golden ticket in one of his toys.  And that toy could be in any toyshop anywhere in the whole world!!!

Mr and Mrs Nishtseichel realize the impossibility of their task and are silent

Chaya Vilda looks at the two of them and starts to screech hysterically


YOU DON’T LOVE ME…YOU DON’T LOVE….IF YOU LOVED ME, YOU’D FIND ME A TICKET

Mr and Mrs try to calm her down, but she cries even louder.  

