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THE VELVETEEN RABBIT 
by Margery Williams 
Adaptation: Saskia Janse  1993 
 
Original script written for Speeltheater Holland   
Notes  
Music: We used a lot of music written by Vaughan Williams, Edward Elgar and Bruch (violin and 
cello concertos). Also, A Christmas Carol sung by the King’s Choir boys’ choir. 
 
Setting of the performances was a miniature Victorian theatre with changing backdrops and 
wings. The stage could be closed off during set changes using a curtain. The Narrator and his 
dog William sat on their own spot (booth), out of view of the stage, where the story unfolds. We 
played the entire performance with puppets. 
 
 All of the above can be arranged differently. Staging The Velveteen Rabbit with a  combination of 
both actors and puppets (such as, e.g., toys, Rabbit and dogs). 
 
The dog’s responses are a recurring item throughout the whole play, wherever possible. They 
have not been written out separately. 
The flower-girl and the coachman speak with a slightly common accent, Nanny has a provincial 
dialect. 
 
 

PROLOGUE 
Music, London Symphony, Vaughan Williams.  
 
The Narrator and his dog William.  
Narrator:  Ladies and Gentlemen,  today 
 
In between, William’s barking disturbs     WOOF 
 

 Today we will present to you the story of The 
Velveteen Rabbit.   

 It is an old story   
a story of long ago 
from the time that I myself was still a little boy. 

 
In those days, there weren’t yet any cars.  If you 
wanted to go to town, you took a carriage or a 
coach. 
Yes, rich people rode in coach and horses, but 
if you were poor, you had to walk to town… to 
town.... 

 William...the town.. 



SCENE I  
Music. William helps with the curtain. 
The curtain opens. We see a square in the town with shops. One of them is a toy shop displaying 
a velvet rabbit in the shop window. A newspaper flutters over the square. A flower-girl walks down 
the street with her little dog Rasco. 

 
Narrator:   In the town centre, on the square, there was a 

toy shop and in the window,,, 
 
William:  WOOF WOOF 
 
Narrator: Yes, yes! A beautiful Velveteen Rabbit.  
 
Flower-girl:  Flow-wers, beau’iful flow-wers!!! Who will buy 

my flow-wers!!!. 
 Yellow, red flow-wers!!!  
 
The girl’s dog (Rasco) plays with the newspaper. William whines or growls, the Narrator tells him 
to be quiet. 
 

Narrator: Shh.. William ! 
 

 Every day, come rain or shine, a girl came to 
look at the magnificent toys in the shop window.  
 

Light on the man and William slowly fades. 
Rasco is still chasing the newspaper, he plays with it. MUSIC fades out. Then the flower-girl calls 
him 

Girl:  Rasco!!! 
 
She puts her basket down and goes to look at the shop window.  
 

Girl:  Oh look Rasco!. They’ve got all new stuff in and 
that lovely doll with the red dress is gone, see 
that? Must’ve been sold! 
but luckily  
me rabbit is still there. 
 
 Rabbit, rabbit, ‘ere I am again 
I’m a bit late today and the flowers were slow 
an’ all, didn’t sell a bunch, too cold out, ‘in’t it? 
Streets are bare. 

 
Rasco:  Woof! 
 
Girl:  You, be thankful you’re indoors, it’s bound to 

start snowing again tonight... 



(to Rasco)  Isn’t he beautiful, Rasco? 
it’s like he gets more beautiful every day, he’s 
got such sweet eyes 
the way he looks at you 
it’s as if he understands me. 
 
 Rabbit, I’ll be back tomorrow and the day after 
and every day after.  
 
Oh Rasco 
I want to come and look at him every day, 
have a little chat with him every day. 
 

MUSIC, sounds of a coach. A coach approaches drawn by a horse and driven by a coachman, 
Mister Finlay. An arm stretches out of the window and summons the coachman to stop. 
 

Lady: Here Mr Finlay! 
The coach stops. 

Mr  Finlay:  HOOOOH.... 
A posh lady descends. He helps her. 
Lady: Mr Finlay! Wait here. I will be right back..... 
 
She enters the shop. Tinkling of a bell. The girl walks around the coach. 
 

Mr Finlay:   What are you doing here?  
 Go on, get out of here, you and your dirty dog. 

Madam is shopping here and she doesn’t like 
paupers like you. 

 
Girl:  She gonna buy anything? I’ve got flow-wers... 
 
Mr Finlay:   Flow-wers? It’ll be Christmas tomorrow and 

Madam is buying Christmas presents for little 
master Jamie.  
There!  
Madam makes her purchases  in a shop and 
not on the street from a panhandler like you, the 
very thought! 

 
Girl shows the coachman the flowers, her dog barks. 
 

Mr Finlay:  Get out of here you filthy mutt and you too, you brat!!!. 
Go on, git! 

 
Madam:  Mr Finlay!! 
 
Rabbit has been removed from the shop window. 
 



Mr Finlay: Yes..Yes..Yes... 
 
Girl:   But I’ve got Christmas flowers, too: magnificent 

holly and mistletoe… 
 
Mr Finlay: Is that you there again?!  

Get out, I told you to get going. Get out of here, 
or I’ll let you feel my whip. 

 
He threatens her with the whip, bumps into her with the coach and the girl runs away. The 
coachman gets down. 
Madam comes out of the shop and makes comments and gives directions as a great number of 
parcels are loaded onto the coach. Mister Finlay works himself into a sweat.  
 

Madam: Good, Mr Finlay...   
load everything onto the coach. 

 
Mr Finlay:  Yes Ma’am...  

Uh.. Uh.. Uh* 
 
Madam:  Do be careful, Mr Finlay! 
 
Mr Finlay:   Uuuh... 
 
Madam:   Oh, oh you’re so slow! Can’t you go any faster? 
 
Mr Finlay:   Uh..uh..uh 
 
Madam:  Yes, that’s right, put the big parcel over there... 
 
Mr Finlay:  Uuuh... 
 
Madam:   Will this ever get done? I don’t have all day... 
 
Mr Finlay:    Yes, yes Ma’am, I’m doing my best..  

Uh.. Uh.. UUH 
 
Madam:  You’re getting too old for this kind of work. 

Hurry up!  
 
Mr Finlay:  Uuuh uuh...  

Aaaaaaaah 
He stumbles and falls on Madam. 
 

Madam: .  Ooooh... Mr Finlay!!!! 
She wipes her coat clean Yuk. 
 
Mr Finlay:   Forgive me, Madam.. it was an accident.. 



Madam: I should fire you!!! 
Finlay gets up with great difficulty.  

 
Hmmm  Are you alright, Mr Finlay?... 
Can we go now? 
finally. 

She gets in. 
 

Mr Finlay: Yes Ma’am… We’re off! 
 
The coach drives off leaving the coachman behind (MUSIC)  
 

 Wait...me horse...me coach ...Ma  dammn!!!! 
 
Coachman runs after the coach. 
Rasco on stage, he barks, the Girl appears and peers through the toy shop window.  
She sits down with Rasco. 
 

Girl: Oh no! 
He’s gone.  
Sold.  
Oh, Rasco 
me dear rabbit, me dear sweet rabbit 
can’t come to see him no more now, can never 
come and talk to him again 

 
That rich Madam! That rich Madam in 'er 
coach! She’s the one that bought him!!! 
 
She better be kind to ‘im, Rasco!  
 

 She better love ‘im just as much as me! 
Rasco comforts her. 
She gets up and walks off. We hear her call. 

Flow-wers.. who will buy my flow-wers…  
red, yella’ flow-wers.... 

Rasco stands still, growls, sniffs and barks.. 

Girl:  Rasco! Come on now. 
Dog barks 

Girl:  Follow the coach? 
Dog barks. 

Girl:  Look for 'im? Okay. 
  
Girl and Rasco off. The light on the town gets dimmer, the lanterns are lit.  
(Lantern brighter.) Christmas MUSlC (Christmas Carol, ‘Tomorrow will be my dancing day’,  a 
capella boy soprano). 
(Curtain closes.) Light on the man and William fades in. Narrator strokes William’s head. 
 



SCENE II 
William sings along with the music. 

Narrator: Yes,Yes, William, that’s how things were in 
those days.  
One child got up at the crack of dawn to go and 
sell flowers in the icey cold 

 And the other child, 
 the rich man’s child with his nanny... 

well, he came downstairs in the morning to a 
toasty living room full of surprises and 
presents... 
 

The curtain opens and we see a lush room with a hearth glowing and a Christmas tree. Lots of 
presents and Christmas stockings over the fireplace. One of the stockings contains Rabbit. It’s 
Christmas morning. The Velveteen Rabbit is hanging over the fireplace in a woolen sock. The 
little boy enters the room. 
Light on the Narrator and William fade out. The little Boy sees the gift-wrapped packages in the 
room. 
 

Jamie: (reads)   For Jamie, for Jamie, for Jamie, for Jamie etc.. 
 all for me! 
Then he sees the stockings. Picks the stockings from above  the fireplace.  

Jamie:   Yummie, sweets and nuts, gum drops, candy 
canes.. 
all for me  
what’s this? 

 It has brown and white patches. 
He grabs the Rabbit. 
 A Rabbit?  

what a funny Rabbit, brown and white patches. 
Hmm,  but I wanted a white rabbit 
and this one doesn’t have any hind legs... 

 Nanny! Come Nanny! 
The Nanny enters. 
Nanny: What is it, Jamie, why are you shouting? You’ll 

wake up your father and mother. 
 
Jamie: Look Nanny, look what I got. A Rabbit. 

 
Nanny: Ah, that’s nice. 
 
Jamie: Nice? Not nice at all. 
 
Nanny:  Alright then, not nice. 
 
Jamie:  It’s got these strange-looking spots. 
 
Nanny:  Spots? Spots are fun, aren’t they? 



Jamie:  And no hind legs. 
 
Nanny: No hind legs, either. 
 
Jamie:  And he’s not even made of fur.  

I wanted real fur! 
 
Nanny: Yes, yes, all the things we want… 
 
Jamie: This one is made of…  

it’s made of fabric! 
 
Nanny:  But he is made of velvet. 

That's lovely and soft, too. 
 
Jamie: Pff, velvet?  

Soft? 
 
Nanny: Yes, feel it! 
  
Jamie: Feel it?  

You feel it, you feel it, Nanny... (teasing) 
 Oh it’s so soft, feel it, Nanny, go on feel it...... 
 

Pushes the Rabbit in her face, they chase each other. 
 

Nanny:  My...my……. my !!! 
Watch out for the Christmas tree!  

 
The little boy stops. They play hide and seek.  
 

Nanny: Now, where is master Jamie?  
 
They play, little boy laughs.  
 

Jamie: I’m here!! 
 
Sees his rabbit again. 
 

 Hmm, of course I could make a rabbit hutch for 
him. 

 D’you know what? 
I’ll take him outside and I’ll dig a hole for him, a 
really deep hole. 
 

Nanny:  Yes a deep hole and then I suppose you’ll get 
yourself all dirty again. 

 



Jamie:  Yes. 
Walks off, Nanny calls after him. 
 
Nanny:   But this afternoon, your Aunts and Uncles are 

coming to visit… 
 
Jamie:  I know. 
 

Nanny:  And you’re wearing your special Christmas 
clothes! 

 
Jamie: So?! 
   
Nanny:  Master Jamie!! 

And you haven’t even unwrapped your other 
gifts!   

 
Jamie returns. 

 
Jamie: Oh. Alright, then. 
  
Music (Adagio Bruch). Nanny off. 
 
The boy opens the other gifts: a toy warehouse and a steam engine with carriages.  
 
Jamie: A warehouse, I haven’t got one of those yet.  
 
 Or do I? 
 
  What’s that? 
 

A steam train! With real wheels that can turn 
around.  
Great! I don’t have one of those yet. 
   
Or do I? 
 

Boy starts to play with the train. We see the flower-girl staring through the window. 

 
Girl:  Rabbit, Rabbit . 
 
Jamie: looks up, Girl speeds off. It starts to snow. Jamie walks over to the window. 
 

Jamie: Nanny, look… it’s snowing! 
Nanny enters. 

Nanny:  Yes, it’s snowing. 
 
They both stand looking at the snow. 



Jamie: I want to go outside. I’m going to play outside 
and I’ll take all my Christmas presents with me. 

 
Nanny: Outdoors? No, no child. It’s way too cold and 

too wet out there.  
We’re staying indoors, nice and snug by the 
fire. 

Jamie interrupts her. 

Jamie:  Oh shut up, Nanny!  I don’t want to stay 
indoors, not now! 

Jamie runs off. 

Nanny: 0h dear, and he hasn’t even gone up to wish his 
father and mother a Merry Christmas yet. 

 
 
MUSIC stops. Boy leaves. He drags all his toys along with him, but he forgets the Rabbit. 
The Nanny clears up all the wrapping paper. 

 
Nanny: And who is it that’s left to do all the clearing 

up…? Nanny! 
 
 

Then she sees the Rabbit.  Well, so he just leaves you lying there, the 
spoiled brat! 
 As if he hasn’t got enough toys already, a 
whole cupboard full of them! 

  
They could bring all the children in an entire 
school such joy ... 

 
Nanny off. MUSIC. The curtain closes. 
Music.  

 
 
SCENE III 
lights on the Narrator and William. 

Narrator:  Yes, yes William, Jamie had already forgotten 
all about the Velveteen Rabbit. It was just 
carelessly thrown into a cupboard.  
When Jamie was brought to bed that evening, 
the Rabbit had a glimmer of hope, because 
every night Jamie chose a toy to sleep with him 
in his bed... . . 

 
Curtain open.  
We see the nursery. Flower-girl peers through the window.  
Jamie on stage in pyjamas. MUSIC fades out.  
He starts to read from a picture-book. 



Jamie:  Jack and Jill went up the hill 
To fetch a pail of water… 
 

Nanny:  Are you wearing your sleeping cap? 
 
Jamie: Yes.  
 

Jack fell down… 
 

Nanny:  Did you brush your teeth? 
 

Jamie:  Yes, Nanny. 
   

…and broke his crown, 
And Jill… 

 
Nanny:  Wash your chops? 
 
Jamie:  Yes! 
 
Nanny:  Good, then we can get you off to bed... 
 
Jamie:  No, not yet, I still have to… 
 
Nanny:  Yes, I know, you have to. Make it quick! 
 
She puts him to bed.  
 

 There, and now go to sleep like a good boy, 
 Jamie. 
 
Walks out, but Jamie gets out of bed. He throws his cuddly toy (Sammy) down. 
 
 

Nanny: Jamie! 
 In  bed, I said! 
 
Jamie: Sammy has fallen on the floor. 
 
Points at the toy. 

 
Nanny: Jamie… 
 
Jamie:  But you are my nanny, aren’t you? 
 
Nanny:  JAMIE! In bed with you! 
 
Jamie picks  Sammy up and does what she says. She tucks him in. 



Jamie:  Nanny, I want another CUDDLY... 
 
Nanny:  Another cuddle?  

well okay …a hug then, just one. 
She gives him a kiss, but the boy pushes her away.  
 

Jamie:  No! I mean a cuddly toy ... from the cupboard!! 
 
Nanny:  Okay, then. Which one do you want...? 
 
She looks in the toy cupboard at all the toys.  

Nanny:  …the sailor, the doll with the fluttering eyelids, 
the lion, or the velveteen rabbit... 

She holds up the Rabbit.  
Jamie:  No, no, no!  I want the dog, the Chinese dog... 
 
Nanny:  Alright, alright, the Chinese Dog... 
She searches, closes the door again and gives the Chinese dog to the boy. The boy snuggles 
down with the Chinese Dog. 

There ...and now sweet dreams.. Goodnight, 
Jamie. 

 
Nanny throws the Rabbit back and goes off grumbling.  

 That poor Rabbit, forgotten already! 
 
Light on crib only. MUSIC. Cello concerto, Elgar, 1st movement. Curtain not completely shut. 
Jamie almost asleep. 

Jamie:  Hmmm...I wanted a white rabbit, a white, fur 
rabbit.... 

Falls asleep, curtain completely shut. 
 

 
SCENE VI 
Lights on Narrator and Dog. Sad Music, gets louder. 
William, the dog, starts to whine. 

Narrator:  Shh, William! 
 What is it? 
William whines. 

 Is it the music? 
William shakes his head 

Narrator:  Oh. Is it the story? 
William nods. 

Narrator: Yes.. yes. It is truly sad for that poor, sweet 
Rabbit, left all alone on his first night in a 
strange house in a dark cupboard… 
 

William sobs. … and that, on Christmas Eve! But listen, the 
story continues. Open the curtain. 

 



The curtains open again. We see a toy cupboard (enlarged). Lights on Narrator and William off. 

 
Sailor:   Hey boys, come and have a look! There’s a 

new one. Say, where did they get this from…? 
You look like and old rag with … 

 
Doll:  Ha ha ha, that’s a good one, ugly isn’t he? Are 

you the new Christmas present?  
 
Rabbit: Yes. 
 
Doll:   Aaah, what a shame...! Ha ha ha, for the little 

boy, I mean. What’s he gonna do with you? 
Say... can you flutter your eyelids, like me? 

 
Rabbit: Uh, well no... 
 
Doll:   Huh! He can’t even flutter his eyelids! 
 
Mechanical toys: Of course not, he’s one of those old-fashioned 

animals, can’t do anything! 
Look, look what I can do 
Just wind me up and I go 
Up, down 
Up and down 
Up, down 
Up and down  
 

Rabbit: But, I am made of the best quality velvet. 
 
Doll:   Best quality velvet...ha ha you’ll have me in 

stitches, my dress is made of the finest Thai silk 
and my roses are made of original Brussels 
lace. Now that is quality… huh! Velvet… that 
wears so fast… what do you say, Timothy? 

 
Lion: Growl growl. I know nothing of such matters, 

my dear, those are women’s affairs, but he is a 
bit shabby, that’s for sure. 

 
Sailor:  Ha ha ha, look at him sitting there. 

What a slowpoke! 
 Probably never went to sea. 
All toys ridicule him. 
 

Skin Horse:  BRRR 
 



Sailor:  SHHHH. Hey boys, there’s that old Skin Horse 
again, the old nag... 

The Old Skin Horse enters. 

Skin Horse:   BRRR,  don’t you fret, little rabbit. 
 
He rolls forward and takes the Rabbit to one side. Spotlight on the two of them.  
 

I’ve seen them come and go with their wind-up 
springs, their batting eyelids....  
 

Doll:  Pooh! 
 
Skin Horse:   Broken in no time and then ending up in the 

dustbin. BRRR 
 
Sailor:  Huh huh huh, listen to him! 
 
Skin Horse:   They don’t understand what it’s REALly all 

about. 
 
Doll:  Pooh,  real.... 
 
Rabbit:  Real ? 
 But what is REAL? 
 
Skin Horse:  Real? 

You become REAL when a child loves you for a 
long, long time. 

 
Rabbit:  But, 

how does that happen? 
 
Skin Horse:  Well, first you are hugged until you’re bald,  

until you are all bald and shabby… 
 
Doll: and dirty! 
 
Rabbit:  You...(looks at the Skin Horse.) 

You look like you have been cuddled until 
you’re bald 
and shabby... 

 
Skin Horse:  Yeesss 
 
Rabbit:  Does it hurt? 
 



Skin Horse:   Sometimes, but once you become REAL, it 
doesn’t matter... 

 
Rabbit:  Are… 

are you REAL? 
 
Skin Horse (nodds):  Yes, 

I am REAL. 
 
Rabbit: I think you’re beautiful. 
 
The toys all laugh.   
Rabbit: QUIET!!  

I think you are beautiful and I also want to 
become REAL,  
just like you. 
Real... 
Yes… Real.... 

They suddenly hear voices coming from outside the cupboard.  
Jamie:  Nanny... 
 I can’t sleep, 
  I want another cuddly! 
 
Voice Nanny:   What is it now? You’ve got your dog, haven’t 

 you? 
 

Jamie:  But, he’s not comfortable. 
I want… 

 
Nanny:   Right, give it here,  back in the cupboard it goes 

and now go to sleep! 
 
The cupboard door opens. It lets in a streak of light. 
 

Sailor:  Duck, boys! 
Here we go again... 

The Chinese Dog is thrown in. He protests.  
 

Doll: It’s an outrage they way we get treated round 
here. The other day, when I got hurled into the 
cupboard, my little finger broke off! 

 
Chinese Dog:  Huh…what about me, then? I was just dozing 

off in a nice warm bed and then I get thrown 
into the cold cupboard again. 

 
Voice of Boy:  But, I can’t sleep without a cuddly toy!!! 



 
Voice of Nanny: I don’t have time to look for cuddly toys right 

now. 
 
A hand appears in the cupboard and it grabs the rabbit.  

Voice of Nanny:   Here! have your Rabbit! He can sleep with you! 
 
Voice of Boy:  The Rabbit..? but I want.... 
 
Nanny:  QUIET, Jamie... . 
 
Voice of Boy:  Alright then, I’ll let him sleep in bed with me 

tonight, but just this once. 
  
The cupboard door closes. 

 
Doll:  Huh ... He’s got all the luck! 
 
Sailor:  Yes, and not you! . 
 
Mechanical Toys:  He’s in luck and you are not.  

He’s in luck and you are not.  
He’s in luck and YOU ARE NOT!  

 
MUSIC Greensleeves V. Williams. Rabbit and Skin Horse off. Curtain closes. 

Light on Narrator and William. 
 
 
SCENE V  
Music runs under Narrator. 

Narrator:   But not only that night, 
 no, all week, the Rabbit slept snuggled down 

next to Jamie  in Jaimie’s bed. 
And the week after. And the week after that. 

 They became very good friends. 
And when spring came, they went outdoors to 
play in the woods. They rode cart-rides and 
Jamie dug burrows for him, and that’s how the 
days went by. 
 

Curtain open. We see the woods. William dances in a tutu. The Narrator continues, doesn’t 
notice. 

The Rabbit was very happy. So happy, that he 
didn’t even notice that his beautiful velveteen 
coat was becoming more and more bald, that 
his tail was starting to fray.  
 



Sees William dancing ecstatically. 
 

                                                      William!!! You rascal! 
 

William: WOOF 
William back. The boy on stage singing with a cart and Rabbit (melody of previous piece of 
music). Jamie sings the words he has made up. 
 

Jamie:  Through the woods, down the lanes we go. 
 Cause I am yours and you are mine  
 And you are mine. 
 You and me on a rabbit rabbit trip 
 through the woods, across the world 

You and me… 
 
HOOOH!! 

He stops. 

 
Look Rabbit, see the woods... 
All this belongs to my father.  
 
See the trees, they’re mine. 
 
See the branches, they’re mine. 
 
See the air, that’s mine too. 

 
 Noone is allowed to come here. 

Other children aren’t allowed to come here, 
either. 
If Nanny sees them she immediately shoos 
them away.  

 That would only cause a nuisance, she says.  
 That’s why I am always alone. 
 

But not anymore, cause now I’ve got you  
and you are my friend! 
 

Puts the rabbit back in the cart. The flower-girl peers from behind a tree. Boy looks round. When 
he turns around, the cart carrying the Rabbit falls over. Music fades out. The boy picks  the 
Rabbit up. 
 

Hey Rabbit, what are you doing? Did you fall 
over? 
Are you dead?  (feigns) 
0h dear, your heart is no longer beating ...  
Tell you what Rabbit: you’ve had an accident 
and I’m your mother... (mimics his mother). 



Oh, oh, this is awful.. my child has had an 
accident.  
He has to go to hospital right away. 

He puts the Rabbit in the cart and rides around. Peeh, puu, peeh, puu. 
And now you’re at the doctor’s (plays the doctor). 

0h dear, I see what the problem is, he must 
undergo an operation immediately. Where is 
my knife?  
Ih ih ih (cuts). 
There. Are you better now?  
Yes... (like a child). 
Like a mother) Oh doctor...I’m so relieved .. 

Nanny enters the woods. 
Nanny:  Master, master Jamie! 
The boy goes over to her. 
Nanny:  Look at you! You’ve got yourself all dirty again. 

Come. You must come home now. Your mother 
has visitors.  

She wants to take him with her, but he resists.  
Jamie:  Wait! My Rabbit!! 
 
Nanny:   You with that filthy, old Rabbit, he’s too dirty to 

even touch. 
 All that fuss over a toy. 
 
Jamie:   You mustn’t say things like that. He’s not a toy. 

He is REAL!! 
He frees himself from her grip. 

Nanny:  Real??  
Us folk keep Real rabbits for eatin’ and not for 
playin’. 

She grabs him and drags him along. Jamie protests. The Rabbit stays behind. 

 
SCENE VI 
  
Music. Elgar, 2nd movement. Rabbits come hopping along (hop..hop..hop). They stop at the tree 
trunk. Music fades out. 

Real Rabbit1:  Hey, what’s this? 
  
Real Rabbit2:  Yeah, did you ever! 
 
Real Rabbit1: We don’t know you... 
 
Real Rabbit2:  No, don’t know…  
 
Real Rabbit1:   Why don’t you get up and come and play with 

us? 



 
Real Rabbit2:  Yes, play with us. 
 
Rabbit:  Play? 
 
Real Rabbit1:  Yes  play, play, ‘who can the farthest’... 
 
Real Rabbit2:  ‘Who can the farthest’ 
 
Rabbit:  I...I...don’t feel like it. 
 
Real Rabbit2:   Pooh...you’re just scared...  

Bet you...bet you can’t do this. 
(He makes a tricky jump.) 

 
Rabbit:  Sure I can do that. I can jump real high…   

 
…when Jamie throws me up. 

 
Real Rabbit1: (look at each other) Huuuuh? 
 

Can you hop on your hind legs?  
  
Real Rabbit2:  Yes, on your hind legs 
 
Rabbit:  What? On my hind legs? I ..  

..I don’t want to..  
 

Real Rabbit1:  Get this! 
 
Real Rabbit2:  Yes get it! 
 
Real Rabbit1:  Look at this,  

this rabbit hasn’t even got hind legs. 
 
Real Rabbit2:  No hind legs. 
 
Real Rabbit1:  A rabbit with no hind legs!!! 
 
Real Rabbit2:  No hind legs... 
 
Rabbit:  I do have them! 

eh eh  
I’m sitting on them! 

 
Real Rabbit1:  I’m sitting on them? 
 



Real Rabbit2:  Huh, huh I’m sitting on them too! 
(jumps onto the other rabbit) 
 

Real Rabbit1:   Oh yeah?  
Then stretch them out and show us. 

 
Real Rabbit2:  Yes, show them and stretch them. 
 
Rabbit:  I don’t like dancing. 

I prefer to sit still. 
The rabbits inspect him and then smell him. 
Real Rabbit1:  He doesn’t smell good. 
 
Real Rabbit2:  Not good, no. 
 
Real Rabbit1:  He smells funny. 
 
Real Rabbit2:  Yeah, funny. 
 
Real Rabbit1:  D’ya know what I think? 
 
Real Rabbit2:  I think the same. 
 
Real Rabbit1:  This isn’t a rabbit at all. 
 
Real Rabbit2:  No rabbit. 
 
Real Rabbit1:  This rabbit is not Real!!! 
 
Real Rabbit2: Not Real. 
 
Both: (scared)   Hey, come on, we’d better get 

moving…hop..hop..hop.. 
 
They scamper off. MUSIC. Elgar, 2nd movement. Fade in and out. Rabbit calls after them: 
Rabbit: Wait!  

I AM REAL!!!  
 

 I’m  Real.  
Jamie said so himself..... 

 
Girl approaches, wants to grab the rabbit, but runs away when she hears the Boy. 
 

Jamie: Rabbit!!!!     I’m cooommmmiiing... 
Thunder and rainstorm slowly approach. Jamie comes back and quickly picks up his Rabbit. It 
gets darker, thunder and rain. 




