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Scene 1 
The setting is a city neighborhood.  
                                                                         There are two trees onstage, one 
                                                                         placed upstage right with a broom 
                                                                         leaning against it and the other  
                                                                         placed upstage left. Fall colored  
                                                                         leaves are scattered on stage. There 
                                                                         is also a backdrop containing city 
                                                                         homes.  
 
                                                                         POPPY enters. She is a brown  
                                                                         squirrel with a big bushy tail. She is 
                                                                         wearing a tool belt containing an 
                                                                         assortment of tools with leaves 
                                                                         stuffed in one pocket of the tool belt.  
                                                                         POPPY continues gathering and 
                                                                         inspecting leaves.                                                                         
                                                       
                                                           POPPY                                                             
[Looking at a leaf] Not big enough [throws leaf on the ground]. 
 
                                                                         RUBY enters without POPPY 
                                                                         noticing. She is a raccoon with dirty 
                                                                         and unkept fur. Draped over her 
                                                                         shoulder is an old large bag full of  
                                                                         her scavenging finds. She comes up 
                                                                         behind POPPY. 
                                                                  
                                                           RUBY 
I’m back! 
 
                                                            POPPY           
Aaaaaaah!  
         
                                                                         POPPY drops the leaves. 
 
                                                           RUBY   
Oh no, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to scare you. I’ll pick up your leaves.  
 
                                                            POPPY  
[Protectively] No, no, I can do it.  
 
  
                                                           RUBY            
[Digs into her bag] So many good garbage finds! [Pulls a pizza box out of the 
bag] Found a greasy pizza box. [Throws pizza box on the ground and pulls dirty 
tissues from the bag] Found some dirty tissues [throws tissues on the ground and 
pulls out a half eaten carrot] and a carrot [takes a bite out of the carrot]. You found 



 

some nice leaves. Can I look at them? 
 
                                                           POPPY 
Sure, I guess so. 
                
                                                                         They sit down on the ground. 
                                                                         RUBY sits uncomfortable close to   
                                                                         POPPY and messily and loudly eats 
                                                                         the carrot. 
 
                                                           POPPY 
Do you mind moving over? 
 
                                                            RUBY 
No problem. 
                                            
                                                                         RUBY barely moves over. 
                          
                                                           POPPY 
Can you move over more?             
                                                                         RUBY runs to the other side of the 
                                                                         stage and plops down. 
                                                                                                             
 
                                                           RUBY  
How’s this? 
 
                                                            POPPY  
That’s too far 
 
                                                           RUBY            
[Yelling] I can hear you just fine. 
              
                                                                         POPPY walks over to RUBY and 
                                                                         sits a reasonable distance from her. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
Well, this is nice.  
POPPY 
[She pulls on the leaf.] This leaf is thick and tough. These are good for the bottom 
and sides of the nest. It keeps the nest stable. 
             
                                                            RUBY 
Ooh.                                             
 
                                                            POPPY 
[Bends leaf back and forth] This one is flexible. These leaves fill in the holes and 
keep the nest glued together. 
 



 

                                                            RUBY 
Magic. 
 
                                                            POPPY 
[Holds up a bright red leaf] This one is nice to look at but not much use. 
 
                                                            RUBY 
I love the bright red color. 
                                               
                                                            RUBY 
Maybe I should build a nest…or maybe I could bunk with you this winter? I         
stayed with Beavie last winter, but it wasn’t much fun swimming through the  
water to get to her lodge. 
 
                                                            POPPY 
[Stumbling with the words] Oh…well…um. 
 
                                                            RUBY 
We’d have so much fun being roommates. 
                                                           
                                                           POPPY  
I don’t know Ruby. I go to bed early and you’re up all night scavenging. 
                                                            
                                                           RUBY 
I can change up my schedule. Do my garbage scavenging during the day. 
 
                                                           POPPY 
People would see you.  
 
                                                           RUBY 
I’ll give up scavenging and eat those things you eat. What are they called? 
   
                                                           POPPY 
Acorns. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
Yes, those! 
 
 
                                                           POPPY 
I’ll think about it. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
Have you thought about it? 
 
                                                           POPPY 
I need more time to think about it. 
 
                                                           RUBY 



 

I only take a few minutes to think. [Holding pretend food items in her hands] 
Eat the rotten apple first or the moldy cheese. Thinking, thinking, thinking, 
decision made! Eat both pieces first. [Shoves the pretend food into her mouth] 
Yum, wonder where I can find rotten food tonight?                                            
 
                                                                         IVY enters. She is a bird with 
                                                                         yellow feathers covering most of her 
                                                                         body and black and white wings. 
                                                                         She carries herself with the air of a 
                                                                         queen. She is wearing an antique 
                                                                         looking gold necklace with a  
                                                                         large diamond pendant. She also 
                                                                         carries a small fancy hand purse. 
                                                                        
                                                           IVY 
A feather cut always makes me feel like a brand new bird. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
[Touches IVY’s feathers] They’re so soft. [She rubs her head in IVY’S feathers.] 
They’re like the perfect pillow. 
 
                                                           IVY  
Yuck, when is the last time you had a bath? 
  
                                                           RUBY 
I don’t remember. 
  
POPPY 
Today’s a good day for nest building. No wind or rain in the forecast. 
 
                                                                  IVY 
[Pulls a comb from her purse and combs her feathers] Oh Poppy, all a nest 
needs is a few leaves and sticks. It doesn’t have to be perfect. I’d rather be 
spending my time enjoying myself. 
 
 
                                                           RUBY 
How can you afford to get your feathers cut so often? 
 
                                                            IVY 
[Puts the comb away] My great grandbird left me all her fortune in her bill. 
 
                                                            RUBY 
You’re so lucky. 
 
                                                            IVY            
I’ll maybe bring you along sometime. 
 
                                                            RUBY 



 

That would be super! Can Poppy come too?            
 
                                                            IVY 
Sure. 
 
                                                            POPPY 
I can cut my own fur. 
 
                                                            RUBY 
You work so hard Poppy. You should reward yourself. 
 
                                                              POPPY    
I need to get back to finding nest leaves. 
 
                                                            RUBY 
You should show Ivy your beautiful leaves. 
 
                                                             IVY 
That’s a nice offer, but I’ll pass. By the way, I heard from Hoppy who heard from 
Fluffy who heard from Gophie that Tank is back. 
 
  
                                                             RUBY 
[Scared] Oh no! 
 
                                                              POPPY  
I thought Tank was captured by a human. 
 
                                                             IVY 
He escaped. 
 
                                                             RUBY 
Maybe he’s changed since being a house pet. Maybe he’s nicer. 
 
                                                             IVY 
Even more interesting is the secret I know about Tank. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
You know a secret! You have to tell me! 
 
                                                             IVY 
I can not tell you. 
 
                                                           RUBY          
Please, please, pretty please, you must tell me. 
 
                                                             IVY 
I can not. 
 



 

                                                           RUBY 
Is he an alien cat from Mars? 
 
                                                             IVY 
I can not tell you. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
Maybe he’s a small dog that looks like a cat. 
 
                                                             IVY 
I have to be going. I have a beak shining with Mr. Mosquito in fifteen minutes.  
Bye-bye. 
 
                                                                         IVY exits. 
 
  
                                                           RUBY  
Her life is so glamourous. 
 
                                                           POPPY 
She’s too concerned with beauty. 
 
                                                                  RUBY 
Being beautiful makes her happy. 
 
                                                             POPPY 
Beauty isn’t going to help her in winter when her nest falls apart.  
 
                                                           RUBY 
But it doesn’t matter because you’ll fix it for her. 
 
                                                           POPPY          
I know.  
 
                                                             RUBY 
You don’t mind fixing it, do you? 
 
                                                             POPPY 
Yes, I do mind. 
 
                                                             RUBY 
You should tell her. 
 
                                                             POPPY 
It isn’t that easy. 
 
                                                             RUBY 
You just say, “Ivy, I think you have the most beautiful feathers and jewelry 
and would very much like to wear your beautiful necklace, but I don’t want to 



 

keep fixing your nest in winter.” See how easy that is [yawns]. 
                          
                                                                         RUBY lies down for a nap.        
                                                                         POPPY picks up the broom and 
                                                                         sweeps up the mess RUBY made.  
                                                                         TANK enters and hides behind 
                                                                         a tree. He is wearing an 
                                                                         army camouflage bandana 
                                                                         around his head, a white sleeveless 
                                                                         shirt, and army camouflage pants.                                                                             
                                                                         TANK comes out from behind the 
                                                                         tree and sneaks up behind POPPY. 
 
                                                             TANK   
Always cleaning.  
 
                                                            POPPY             
Aaaaaaaaah [drops the broom]! 
 
                                                           TANK               
[Walks over to RUBY and kneels next to her] Sleeping like a little baby, Ruby,  
Ruby. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
[Still half asleep] No, you can’t eat my moldy cheese. It’s all for me. [Wakes up 
and is startled by TANK] Aaaaaaaah!  
                                         
                                                            POPPY 
What do you want Tank? 
                                         
                                                           TANK 
No, how are you, or we missed you Tank? 
 
                                                           RUBY 
It’s hard to miss a cat who eats other animals. 
 
                                                            POPPY 
Ruby. 
 
                                                           TANK 
Ruby is right, who would want someone like that around. Don’t worry Ruby, I 
wouldn’t eat you. You would taste disgusting with all the garbage you eat.  [To 
POPPY] You keep the neighborhood clean, and I like things clean [licks his paw], 
so I probably won’t eat you either. Where is your frivolous friend Ivy? 
 
                                                            POPPY 
Why? 
 
                                                            TANK             



 

No reason, I wanted to ea—I mean invite her over for dinner. She tells the most 
interesting stories. 
 
  
                                                             POPPY              
She isn’t here. 
 
                                                            TANK 
When will she be back? 
 
                                                            POPPY 
We don’t know. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
She’s getting her be—  
 
                                                            POPPY 
Remember Ruby, she’s volunteering at the homeless animal shelter. 
 
                                                           TANK               
She seems to enjoy being around the less fortunate. 
 
 
                                                           RUBY 
Tank, have you ever traveled to Mars? 
                                                          
                                                           TANK 
What a ridiculous question. Too bad you wouldn’t taste more delicious. 
                                                                                                                                                                    
                                                            TANK                                          
[Does a paw scratch] Hisssssssssss, I’ll be back later for Ivy.  
 
                                                                         TANK exits. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
I’d taste delicious, wouldn’t I? 
 
                                                           POPPY 
I don’t know. We have a much bigger problem on our hands. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
What’s that? 
 
                                                            POPPY 
Tank wants to eat Ivy. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
No, he said he wants to have her over for dinner.          
 



 

                                                           POPPY 
And then he’s going to eat her. 
 
                                                             RUBY 
Oh no! 
 
                                                                                IVY enters. 
 
                                                             IVY 
A good beak shining always makes me feel like a shiny diamond ring. 
 
                                                           RUBY      
Ivy, this could be the last time we see you. There is so much I need to tell you 
before you’re gone. I like the way you walk. It reminds me of a cross between 
a chicken and a duck. 
 
                                                           IVY 
What’s going on? 
 
         
                                                   RUBY  
You must promise to never go to Tank’s home for dinner. 
 
                                                           IVY 
Why? 
 
                                                              RUBY 
If you were hoping that lobster would be the main course, you’d be mistaken 
because Tank wants you to be the main course. 
 
                                                           POPPY 
It’s true.  
 
                                                           IVY            
[Flaps around] Oh my, oh my, oh my, I don’t want to be the main course, 
a side dish, or an appetizer.   
 
                                                           RUBY   
Or dessert even if Tank offered you a bath in melted chocolate and whipped 
cream. That sounds delicious. 
 
                                                                        POPPY picks up the broom and   
                                                                        sweeps. 
  
                                                           IVY 
How can you clean right now!? 
 
                                                           POPPY 
I’m thinking!     



 

        
                                                           RUBY 
It would be a shame if you got eaten since you just got your feathers cut and your 
beak shined. 
 
                                                           IVY 
I know. I look fabulous.  
 
                                                           RUBY 
Tell me all about it.  
 
                                                           IVY           
First, Mr. Mosquito fanned me with an eagle feather.  
 
                                                           RUBY 
That sounds nice. 
 
                                                           IVY 
Then he dipped my beak in rose scented water.  
              
                                                            POPPY 
Stop this nonsense and start thinking of ideas. 
 
                                                           IVY 
I should fly away. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
No! 
 
                                                              IVY 
This is hopeless. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
Hypnosis.  
 
                                                           POPPY 
What? 
  
                                                           RUBY 
Dr. Chill had a show on hypnosis. 
 
                                                              POPPY 
Who is Dr. Chill? 
 
                                                              IVY 
I love Dr. Chill.              
 
                                                                         RUBY and IVY turn to each other. 
  



 

         RUBY                                                          IVY 
Believe in who you are…something,       Believe in who you are…  
something.                                                 whatever, whatever.    
                
                                                           POPPY 
What are you talking about? 
 
                                                           IVY 
We watch Dr. Chill through the neighbor’s window. 
  
                                                           RUBY 
There was an episode on how to hypnotize your family into being nice to you.  
 
                                                            POPPY 
How does this help Ivy? 
 
 
                                                            RUBY 
I could hypnotize Tank into not eating Ivy. 
 
                                                           POPPY  
That would never work. 
 
                                                                         RUBY goes up to POPPY and   
                                                                         begins moving her head around in 
                                                                         circles. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
Ten acorns, nine acorns, eight acorns, seven acorns. 
 
                                                           POPPY 
What are you doing?  
  
                                                           RUBY 
Six acorns, five acorns, four acorns, three acorns. 
             
                                                            POPPY 
Nothing is happen…[closes her eyes]. 
 
                                                           RUBY  
Two acorns, one acorn. 
 
                                                                                POPPY drops her head. 
 
                                                            RUBY  
Poppy, can you hear me?  
 
                                                                         POPPY shakes her head yes. 
 



 

                                                           RUBY 
You will let Ruby move in with you.  
                                                                         POPPY shakes her head yes. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
When I say the word acorn, you’ll wake up. [Claps] Acorn.  
 
                                                           POPPY 
[Wakes up] What happened? 
 
 
                                                             IVY 
You were hypnotized. 
 
 
                                                             POPPY 
I do feel a little strange. [To RUBY] By the way, would you like to move in with 
me? 
 
                                                           RUBY 
Yes, yes I would. 
 
                                                           POPPY 
How do we know if the hypnosis worked? 
 
                                                             IVY 
You have a new roommate! How fun for both of you. 
  
                                                             POPPY 
What? Ruby! 
 
                                                           RUBY 
So, yes? 
 
                                                           POPPY 
I’m still thinking about it. 
 
                                                                   IVY 
Can’t you see it worked. You hypnotized Poppy. 
    
                                                           POPPY 
It did seem to work. This may be Ivy’s only hope. We should go to Tank’s home 
this instant. 
 
               BLACKOUT 
                                                
                                                      
 
 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Scene 2 
                                                                        The setting is TANK’S home in the            
                                                                         city neighborhood. There is a large 
                                                                         cooking pot downstage center and a  
                                                                         tree downstage right. 
                                                                
                                                                         TANK is stirring a pot of soup.  
                                                                         RUBY, POPPY, and IVY are hiding 
                                                                         behind the tree. 
 
                                                           TANK     
If only you hadn’t discovered my secret Ivy, then I wouldn’t have to make a bird 
soup out of you.                                                      
 
                                                           IVY 
[Whispering] A soup, that’s the best he can do. I would prefer to be roasted with 
in season organic vegetables. 
 
                                                           RUBY  
I can’t do it. 
 
                                                             IVY 
You have to. This may be my only hope. 
 
                                                             RUBY 
If I don’t see you guys again, I left some rotten bananas by the big oak tree. You 
guys can have them. 
 
                                                           POPPY  
Thanks Ruby. 
 
                                                                         RUBY approaches TANK. TANK  
                                                                         turns around. 
 
                                                           RUBY               



 

Oh, hi Tank.What’s up!  
                                                                   
                                                           TANK 
What do you want? [Looking behind RUBY] Is Ivy with you? 
 
                                                             RUBY 
[Moving her head around in circles] It’s just yours truly, ten mice. I’m here to 
present you with a welcome back present, nine mice. I found it last night in a 
dumpster, eight mice. I’m sure you’ll love it, seven mice.   
 
                                                           TANK 
[Becoming sleepy] What’s wrong with your hea … 
 
                                                           RUBY   
Six mice, five mice, four mice, three mice, two mice, one mice. 
 
                                                                         TANK closes his eyes and drops his   
                                                                         head. IVY and POPPY come 
                                                                         rushing in. 
 
                                                           RUBY   
Tank, you will not eat— 
                                                                                                                                                                                                               
                                                             IVY 
[Has a sneeze coming on] I’m fi— [loudly sneezes]. Oh no.  
 
                                                            TANK 
[Wakes up] What did you do to me! You lied. Ivy is with you.  
                
                                                                         TANK walks towards IVY. 
 
                                                           POPPY 
Leave Ivy alone. 
 
                                                           RUBY 
Yeah, leave her alone. 
 
                                                           TANK 
You two are no match for me.  
                            
                                                             IVY 
If you don’t leave us alone, I’m going to reveal your secret. 
 
                                                           TANK          
You wouldn’t dare! 
                                  
                                                             IVY             
[Blurts out] Tank likes living with a human.   
 



 

                                                           POPPY 
What? 
 
                                                             TANK 
That’s a lie! 
 
                                                             IVY 
I saw you coming in and out of the human’s back door, and I saw you rubbing up 
against the human’s leg. 
 
                                                             POPPY 
I thought you were captured by the human. 
 
                                                           TANK 
Now I have to eat all of you! 
 
                                                           RUBY 
[Standing tall like a bear, she walks towards TANK.] Roar, roar, I’m a big 
scary bear, and I’ll…give you a big bear hug. Now Leave us alone and stop being 
so mean and scary. 
 
                                                           TANK 
[With a bit of fear in his voice] I’m not scared of you. 
 
                                                              RUBY 
You need to be nice to the animals in the neighborhood. 
 
                                                              TANK 
Nice doesn’t get you anywhere in the animal world. 
 
                                                           POPPY 
And being mean does? 
 
                                                           TANK 
Yes, it does. 
 
                                                            POPPY 
How? 
 
                                                           TANK 
Animals do what I want. 
  
  
                                                           RUBY 
You’d have friends if you were nice. 
 
                                                              TANK 
I’ve had friends, but they were mea….[catches himself] meat, I turned them into meat. 
 



 

                                                           POPPY 
Mean, were they mean? 
 
                                                           TANK            
No, I was m-m-m-mean to them. 
 
                                                              RUBY 
Don’t you sometimes get a little lonely? 
 
                                                           TANK              
No, never. 
 
                                                           POPPY          
Then why are you friends with a human?   
 
                                                           RUBY 
Please Tank, be our friend.                                                           
                                      
                                                           TANK      
Leave me alone!  
 
                                                                         TANK runs off stage. 
 
               BLACKOUT 
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