Please review all enclosed sides for your audition, as
each actor will play multiple roles.
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_ 2M he a nighi to remember in a rat’s life. (He exis.)

-
T

TARLCY ”i*”"f ]

pe you brought 2 good one. It is the

i ot 3‘ Hepperiieh-loa
_: eaﬂmﬁs—— ‘not prond”

ﬂﬂ:ﬂ" all rght.

B ""’cn.z ve bam very helpful, Templeic
You mey ran slong now.

EMPLETON. 'm going to make a night of if. The
’ii;m}:%& was vight. This Fair is a rat’s paradise. What
eating! What drinlang! "Bye, 'bye, my humble Wilbur,
Fare-thee-well, Charlofte, vou old schemer! This will

Wy

WALBUR. Charlotte, whar did you mean when you szid
youid be the last word?
HARIOTIE. Shhhi

Charlotte.,

H arournd. )
eeing
you're
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WILBUR walkens and vaws,

L s o P |
There’s the new word. Zharlote!

WILBUR. Thask
C hﬁgf OTTE, ©
W pgjq (, %gﬂ

n

75 fwith o touch of sadness)\NIf nothing hap-
up 1ill next

{.. OFf course, they wor't show
, ? won't ever see my children. 1 may not even

(TEMPLETON enters. His : stomach is bloated.)

il

_ START—

TEMPLETOM. What a msvi‘ What feasting and carous-

o, 1 must have eaten the reroains of ﬂmm Iumches.

O, 1t was m‘:uq iy ﬁ;f‘mﬂs, righ!
"‘f-.;, 21 i’“ﬂr}l ":

/¢
'ﬁ; SRS ’\. w

Y m:"" pr GH”W""V have an attack of acute indigestion.

orrving aboui.

r's the f}ﬂt,. y

w ought {0 be ashamed of yourself.

bon't WOITY ﬂir‘*nm me. 1 can handle any-
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Page 40

\A‘D

TEMPLETON, I've got some bad news for you, As I
I 1 pig next door —the one that calls him-
self Uncle —1I noticed a blue ribbon on the front of his
pen. Thai means he won firsi prize. (4 pause.)
EH&EL@A iIE {softly}. Oh, no. gﬁ’}:!;? ER sits down slow-
fe. CHARLOTTE goes to him and puts her arm around
f"ﬂ?? )

i vk

2

TEMPLETON, Wait 6l Fuckerman gf:i;: hankering for
some fresh pork and smoked ham. He'll take the knife

t0 you, my bov. (WILBUR stares straight ahead.)
CHARLOTTE. Be | still, Templeton. Don’t pay any atien

WILBUR (after a i”amﬂ sill loo 'ng ehead). It's all right.
{(Another bear.}) Whatever will happen, will happen.
{Gaining courage.) T may not ] ive as long as I'd like, but

T've lived very well. A good life is much more impor-
tant than just having 2 long life. So starting now I'm
going to stop ‘-‘mmring agbout myself. There are more
important things than just thinking about yourself all
the time. Like you, T em;ﬂ eton. You didn’t even notice
that Charlotte has made an egg sac.

TEMPLETON. Egg sac?

WILBLIR Cg?()wf’? to #). Up there. She is going to be-
come a mother. For your information, there are five
hundred and f{}'ﬁ’l‘fi?’éﬁ eggs in that peachy little sac.

TEMPLETON, Well, congratulations! This Aas been a
night! (He finds an owt-of-the-way spot, covers himself
with some siraw or an old blanker and goes to sleep.)

S ]WW m sorry about the blue ribbon, Wilbur.,

But you’re being very brave about it
FAIL {J”_J'Q prpvrﬂv 18 jzjg‘r one of the n}amy things Pve

£

earned from you, Charlotte. ., my friend.
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1 o v Dlease vead \oetn
3 Bight o'clock. Howver 3 LOAUS UnES
jf;o“g“i Q’é lp @ni’/ Qﬂ/ﬁj/n X_

é}h ;"foﬁeﬁ;:ﬁ’w E’m'

¢ I'm tired of living,

hgﬁﬂc@f‘r —

{(LURVY enters carvying a bucke
ard heail)
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D&?‘i ﬂt *&‘3&“ 6
What's wrong wil
pig here. {Calling of}.
the barn. (He exits.)

WH "*’E?U““ 1t does look delicions. But I don’t want ;@@d, E
wani love. I want 2 e

me.

CHARILOTIE s VL
bur? I'll be a frie
I like you.

WILBUR. Wher

id

2 are you? AW“ who are you?
HOMER’s VOICE (off). 1 think this will do the trick,

(HOMER, carrying a botile end a spoon, and LURVY
enter.)

HOMER. Now he won't like this medicine, so you hoid
wim and Pl feed it to him (LURVY grebs WILBUR
who protesis.} Come on, boy. This is sulpbur and
molasses. 1 cure what ails you.

LURVY. ﬁnﬂgq dose him up, Mr. Zuckerman. (HOMER
gives WILBUR, who gags, a spoonful of medicine. )

HOMER. There, that wasn't so bad, was it? (WILBUR
makes a face ond nods vigorpusty,) T think I'l give you
2 second dose just for good measure. {He forces
another smmﬂsr’ down WILBUR who gags again.)
= aeyy. That iﬂﬁ will be well in no time.

{He a’md L TRVY oxit. WILBUR casches his breath and

clears kis throat.)

~ ZND—
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