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THE CLEAN AIRY FAIRY
by Jean Mann

'WALLABY-O' & 'THE PALLID CUCKOQO'
WORDSAND MUSIC: MARION SINCLAIR

'LOOK AFTER THE BUSH'
LYRICS: RUTH GOBLE
MUSIC: ERIC BRYCE

TIME: Approx 1 hour

SETTING THE PLAY

THE ACTION STARTSAS SOON AS THE FIRST OF THE AUDIENCE SETTLE IN
THEIR SEATS.

IT ISDAYTIME.

TWO TREES, A BLUE GUM AND A GHOST GUM ARE GROWING IN LOVELY
BUSHLAND SURROUNDINGS.

VARIOUS BIRDS CAN BE SEEN SITTING ON THEIR BRANCHES.

CLEAN AIRY FAIRY, POLLUTION PIXIE, RAY AND TRAMPARE PLACED IN
STRATEGIC POSITIONS OFF STAGE.

BLUE GUM AND GHOST GUM ARE BEHIND THEIR RESPECTIVE TREES ON
STAGE.

WALLABY APPEARSAT SUNDRY INTERVALS. HE DOES NOT SPEAK BUT HOPS
IN AND AROUND THE TREES, SOMETIMES PAUSING TO STARE AT THE
AUDIENCE, HELPING TO MAKE THEM AWARE OF THE SET.

THE HIDDEN CAST GIVE REALISTIC BIRD CALLS... NOT ALL AT ONCE ... BUT
ENOUGH TO KEEPTHE AUDIENCE INTERESTED.

THE CAST WILL BE KEPT VERY BUSY THROUGHOUT THIS PERIOD
CAPTIVATING THEAUDIENCE AND CREATING A HAPPY BUSHLAND
ATMOSPHERE. IT SHOULD BE FUN FOR EVERY ONE.


http://proplay.ws/the-clean-airy-fairy/

ASA SUGGESTION THE BIRDS COULD BE:

KOOKABURRA (Laughs) COCKATOO (Pretty Cocky)
NIGHTINGALE (A long plaintive whistle repeated three or four times)
STRIPED HONEY EATER (Chirp Chirp Cherry Cherry)

RED CRUMPED GRASS PARROT (Whistlesits song)

IF PREFERRED, A TAPE OF LIVE BIRDS CAN BE USED.

AT THEADVERTISED OPENING TIME THE LIGHTS ON STAGE DIM SLIGHTLY.
DAYTIME BECOMES EVENING AND THE BIRDS CEASE TWITTERING. THE
CHARACTERS EMERGE ONEAT A TIME AND INTRODUCE THEMSELVES.

BLUE GUM (WALKS OUT FROM BEHIND HIS TREE. HE HAS GREEN
ARMSAND LEGSAND A BLUE/GREEN TRUNK. SPEAKS
WITH MOVEMENT AND ACTIONYS)
| am aBlue Gum, tall and true,
| livein aforest, not like you.
| grow to agreat height ... that's length,
(MAKES APPROPRIATE ARM MOVEMENTS UP & ACROSS)
They use mefor jobs, using strength.
(THROWS OUT CHEST THEN STANDS NEAR HIS TREE)

GHOST G (APPEARS FROM BEHIND HER TREE.
SHE HAS GREEN ARMSAND LEGSWITH AN OFF-WHITE
TRUNK)
| am a Ghost Gum as you can see,
| love living here, happy and free.
Some people come to paint my trunk,
(CONFIDENTIALLY)
On canvas of course ... not with junk.
(WALKSBACK AND STANDS NEAR HER TREE)

CLEAN AIRY (DANCES IN FROM R.S. HER WAND IS A FLUFFY-
FAIRY COLOURED DUSTER ON A STICK. SPEAKS TO AUDIENCE
FROM C.S)

| am the Clean Airy Fairy,

That means | keep the place clean.

| don't like rubbish or litter,

Left behind ... where humans have been.
(DANCESACROSS STAGEAND EXITSL.S.
THE TREESWATCH HER LEAVE AND SMILE)

TRAMP (ENTERSR.S. HISRIGHT HAND ISHOLDING THE 'HAND' OF
HISIMAGINARY FRIEND, FRED. TRAMPISA LITTLE SAD.



REACHESC. S. AND SPEAKS TO AUDIENCE)
| am atramp ... I'm lonely too.

| haven't any friends like you.

Of course there's Fred.

(LOOKS DOWN AT FRED) | made him up.

But I'd rather have areal friend.

(THINKYS) or maybe a pup.

(LOOKS DOWN AT FRED AGAIN)

Come on, Fred.

(WALKS OFF L.S. WITH FRED.

THE TREESWATCH TRAMP GO WITH INTEREST)

RAY (ENTERSR.S. PUSHING A TRAIL BIKE. STOPSAT C.S.AND
SPEAKSTOAUDIENCE)
Thisis my brand new trail bike,
| ride it in the bush.
Sometimes | run out of petrol,
And then | have to push.
(PUSHES BIKE TOWARDSL.S. STOPS)
By the way ... my name's Ray.
(THE TREESWATCH HIM WITHOUT ENTHUSIASM)

WALLABY (HOPSIN FROM R.S))
You can see | am aWallaby,
And | don't have much to say.
But please do not forget me,
| hop in and out ... during the play. (HOPS OFF L.S.)
(THE TREES SMILE ASTHEY WATCH HIM LEAVE)

POLL. PIXIE (SPRINGSIN FROM R.S.
(THE TREESIMMEDIATELY PLACE AN ARM ACROSS THEIR
FACE. POLLUTION PIXIE SPEAKSTO AUDIENCE)
| am the Pollution Pixie
(LOOKSABOUT STAGE)
Yuk ... I don't like it here.
| like pollution ... er ... that's junk.
(FACE LIGHTS UP)
It mucks up the atmosphere.
(SPRINGSACROSSTOL.S. EXITYS)

(THE TREES TAKE THEIR ARMSAWAY FROM THEIR FACEYS)

(POLLUTION PIXIE SPRINGSBACK FROM L.S.
THE TREES IMMEDIATELY HIDE THEIR FACESAGAIN)

(POLLUTION PIXIE IGNORES THE GUMSAND GRINSAT
AUDIENCE)

Atmosphere. (PAUSES) That's air.

The stuff you breathe. (TAKES A DEEP BREATH) Got it? Good.



Just thought I'd let you know.

Toodle 00 ... Cheerio.

Seeyou later.

(WAGS FINGER AT AUDIENCE)
Don't you go. (EXITSL.S. QUICKLY)

(THE TREES REMOVE HANDS FROM THEIR FACES.

LIGHTSDIM)
WALLABY (HOPSIN FROM L.S. AND SPEAKSTO THE TREES)
Just hopped in to say goodnight. Hasn't it been alovely day?
BLUE GUM Thank you Wallaby. And yes ... it has.
WE'l see you tomorrow. Goodnight.
GHOST G Goodnight Wallaby.

(THE TREESWATCH WALLABY EXITR.S)

BLUE GUM Come on Ghost Gum. It'stime for bed.
(BOTH EXIT BEHIND THEIR RESPECTIVE TRUNKYS)
Goodnight Ghost. Sweet dreams.

GHOST G Goodnight Blue.

(THE LIGHTS CONTINUE TO FADE)

F.X. (A TRAIL BIKE CAN BE HEARD IN THE DISTANCE L.S.
IT COMES CLOSER HEADLIGHTS ON.
ITISRAY. HEENTERSL.S. RIDING TRAIL BIKE.
STOPS. CUTS ENGINE. SWITCHES OFF HEADLIGHT.
WE CANNOT SEE HIS FACE BECAUSE OF VISOR/HELMET.

A MOTOR CARISHEARD IN THE DISTANCE R.S.
ASIT GETS CLOSER THE HEADLIGHTS CAN BE SEEN.
LIGHT FADESTO BLACK.

HEADLIGHTS FROM CAR PICKS UPRAY ON STAGE.

HE GETS OFF HISBIKEAS THE CURTAIN COMES DOWN.
MOTOR CAR ROARS ONTO STAGE. ENGINE CUTS.

CAR DOORS BANG. PEOPLE SCRAMBLE OUT AND
CONVERSATION IMMEDIATELY BEGINS.

RAY AND POLLUTION PIXIE HAVE BEEN GIVEN SPECIFIC
LINES. THE REST CAN BE SPREAD BETWEEN DIRECTOR
AND CREW. DO NOT USE THE VOICES OF WALLABY, BLUE



RAY
1ST VOICE
RAY
2ND VOICE

RAY

3RD VOICE
1ST VOICE
2ND VOICE
3RD VOICE
RAY

3RD VOICE
RAY

3RD VOICE
RAY

3RD VOICE
2ND VOICE
1ST VOICE
3RD VOICE
2ND VOICE

1ST VOICE

GUM, GHOST GUM, OR CLEAN AIRY FAIRY THE SCENE
COULD BE TAPED AND CUT-OUTS USED FOR THE TRAIL
BIKE. WALLABY MAKES SEVERAL APPEARANCES IN
FRONT OF THE CURTAIN DURING THIS SCENE. HE IS
BEWILDERED AND DOESN'T KNOW WHICH WAY TO
ESCAPE. FINALLY EXITSR.S)

Hi.
Hi. Been here long?
No. Just arrived.

Beaut spot.

(FROM HEREON THE CONVERSATION ISVERY RAPID. IT
CAN EVEN OVERLAP. THE DIRECTOR MAY PREFER THE
CAST TOAD LIB, BUT IT MUST BE IN KEEPING WITH THE
AGE OF THE CHILDREN FOR WHICH THIS PLAY HAS BEEN
WRITTEN)

Yeah.

I'm hungry.

Can't you wait?

Get out the barbecue.
There's no gas.

Light afire.

There's no wood.

Get some.

Where?

Break off a branch from that tree.
Which one?

Any one.

Thisll do. It looks dead.
I'm thirsty.

Hungry. Thirsty. You're always wanting something.
There are drinks in the back of the car.

Have | got enough wood?



RAY

2ND VOICE
POLL. PIXIE
2ND VOICE

POLL. PIXIE
3RD VOICE
2ND VOICE
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3RD VOICE
1ST VOICE
3RD VOICE
RAY
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2ND VOICE
1ST VOICE
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POLL. PIXIE
2ND VOICE
POLL. PIXIE

Yeah. Who's got the matches?
Here are some.

Any paper?

Here.

(FX CRACKLE OF FIRE)

Don't get too close.
The fire's smoking.
The wood's green.

Get some more paper.

(FX. FIRE CRACKLESAGAIN)

The smoke'sin my eyes.
Where's the sauce?

Don't tell me there's no sauce.
I've got some.

Good on you.

Have you had enough?

Yeah. Look at the time.

And look at the mess.

Don't worry about the mess.
Come on. Help pack up.

Grab something. Isthe fire out?
What about the mess?

Forget the mess.

Bye. Seeya. So long.

We must do this again.

(F.X. CAR DOORS BANG. MOTORSREV.

WE HEAR THEM DRIVE AWAY.

THERE HAS OBVIOUSLY BEEN PLENTY OF NOISE
THROUGHOUT AND | WOULD SUGGEST THE SCENE NOT



BLUE GUM

GHOST G

BLUE GUM

GHOST G

BLUE GUM

GHOST G
BLUE GUM
GHOST G
BLUE GUM

BE TOO LONG. JUST ENOUGH TIME TO CHANGE THE SET
AND GIVE THE AUDIENCE A MENTAL PICTURE OF UNTIDY
PICNICKERS. THE BIRDSARE REMOVED.

CANS, SCATTERED PAPERSAND BOTTLES (2 ONLY)

A BURNT BOUGH FROM GHOST GUM IS C.S.

GHOST GUM HAS CHANGED HER COSTUME. SHE ISNOW
WEARING A BLACK TRUNK BLACK ARMSAND LEGS,
WITH ONE GREEN FOOT. BLUE GUM REMAINS THE SAME)

(THE CURTAIN RISES. LIGHTS COME UP SLOWLY.

IT ISDAWN, AND FOR THE FIRST TIME THE AUDIENCE
CAN SEE THE POLLUTION LEFT BEHIND.

THE COMPLETE OPPOSITE FROM WHEN THEY ENTERED
THE THEATRE. IN SHORT. SHOCK TREATMENT. PAUSE
LONG ENOUGH FOR THE AUDIENCE TO TAKE IN THE SET)

(A LOUD, LONG YAWN COMES FROM BEHIND THE BLUE
GUM TREE. THE BRANCHES OPEN WIDE AS HE
STRETCHESAND YAWNS)

(INA TIRED AND CRANKY VOICE)

How many times have | told you to put your hand over your mouth
when you yawn?

(BLUE GUM IMMEDIATELY SLAPSBRANCH OVERHIS
KNOTHOLE)

And say pardon.

(LIGHTSARE NOW ON FULL)

(FROM BEHIND TREE) Pardon.
(PAUSE) | thought you were still asleep.

(GRUMBLING FROM BEHIND TREE)
| never had any deep.

(COMES OUT FROM BEHIND HIS TREE. YAWNSAGAIN, BUT
THISTIME LOOKS QUICKLY AT GHOST GUM TO SEE IF SHE
IS LOOKING. SMARTLY PLACES HAND OVER HISMOUTH
TO STIFLE YAWN) Pardon. (WALKS OVER TO GHOST GUM
AND PEERS INTO KNOTHOLE) Areyou al right?

(NO ANSWER FROM GHOST GUM. PATS GHOST GUM'S
TRUNK) You look abit singed.

(STILL BEHIND TREE) Singed! It'sawonder I'm not dead.
(CHECKS TRUNK AGAIN) You've lost a bough.
Those picnickers broke it off.

(TURNSTOWARDS THE HALF BURNT BOUGH, AND THEN
BACK TO GHOST GUM) Oh! Did it hurt?



GHOST G

BLUE GUM
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GHOST GUM

BLUE GUM

GHOST G

BLUE GUM

GHOST G

BLUE GUM
GHOST G
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GHOST G
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GHOST G
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GHOST G

BLUE GUM
GHOST G

Of courseit hurt. I'm supposed to rest at night and grow in the day ...
not have branches broken off.

You'd better come out and let me have alook.
Isit safe?

(WALKSTOL.S. THEN TOR.S. THEN TO U.S. TRIPS OVER
SOME CANSAND GOES BACK TO GHOST GUM'S
KNOTHOLE)

Yes. Everybody's gone.

(CAUTIOUSLY COMES OUT FROM BEHIND THE TREE. SHE
IS NOW DRESSED AS PREVIOUSLY DESCRIBED)

(INSPECTS GHOST GUM FROM TOPTO BOTTOM, BACK
AND FRONT) You really did get burnt.

(LOOKS DOWN AT HERSELF ... ALMOST CRYING)
| was a Ghost Gum. Now I'm a Black Gum.

Don't be silly. There aren't any Black Gums.
(COUNTSTHEM OFF ON HIS FINGERS)
There are Blue Gums, Red Gums, Spotted Gums...

(INTERRUPTING) And there are Black Gums.
They are called Blackbutt Gums.

Oh!

But | am a Ghost Gum. | don't want to be a Blackbutt Gum.
But, you're not.

(SNIFFS) | am.

No. Look. (POINTS TO GHOST GUM'S RIGHT FOOT)
You've got one green shoot.

(HOLDSUPFOOT AND THEY BOTH INSPECT IT)
What's the good of one green shoot? (REPLACES FOOT)

There's plenty of good in one green shoot.
(COMMENCESTO GIGGLE.)

(MOVESHER TOES SLOWLY UPAND DOWN)
Why are you giggling?

(GIGGLESAGAIN) Have aguess?

(TOESARE STILL BEING RAISED UPAND DOWN)
| am not in a guessing mood.

(BLUE GUM CONTINUES GIGGLING)

Will you tell me what is so funny?



BLUE GUM
GHOST G
BLUE GUM
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CA.F

GHOST G

BLUE GUM
CAFE
GHOST G

We have three main parts ... right!
(TOESARE STILL MOVING) | know that.
What are they?

Our trunks of course. (LOOKS DOWN AT HER TRUNK)
Look at mine. It was white. Now it is black.

Yes. Yes. Go on. What is another main part?
Our crowns. They grow out of our trunks.

That's right. Limbs, twigs, leaves, buds and.....
(GHOST GUM'S TOES ONCE AGAIN WRIGGLE)

And what? (BLUE GUM GIGGLES AGAIN) Stop giggling.
All right. They all grow above the ground.

| know that too.

And what is underneath?

Our roots. (SADLY) But after last night mine could be dead.
No, they aren't. They are alive.

How do you know?

Because they are tickling mine. And look at your shoot.

It iswriggling. Can't you feel it? (GHOST GUM LOOKS DOWN
AND WATCHES HER TOESWRIGGLING. LIFTS UP FOOT
AND THEY BOTH INSPECT IT ... THEN SMILE)

Doesn't that make you feel better? (GHOST GUM NODYS)

But you'll haveto look after it.

| know. (CAREFULLY REPLACES FOOT ONTO GROUND)

(HURRIES IN FROM L.S. WITH WAND) Hello Blue Gum.
Hello Ghost. | just heard about the fire. Are you al right?

Only just. You'll have to do something about Pollution Pixie, Clean
Airy Fairy.

He is becoming areal nuisance, isn't he?

Yes. He and hisfriends. Look at the mess they left. Cans, bottles,
papers and my burnt bough. The birds have gone, the animals have

And Ghost Gum was nearly gone.
I'm sorry.

Being sorry is not going to bring my bough back.



CA.F

BLUE GUM

CA.F

BLUE GUM

TRAMP

BLUE GUM
GHOST G

TRAMP

TRAMP

(SOOTHINGLY) I know. | know. WE'l have to find you some
friends. Some friends who will help you, and friends who will tell
other peopleto help you. | will try and do something about it today.

Promise?

| can only do my best. | can't promise anymore. I'm busy, busy, busy,
helping the rich and the poor. (FLUTTERS OFF R.S.)

Don't worry Ghost Gum. Clean Airy Fairy always thinks of
something.

(VOICE OFF) Fre-ed.

(THE TREES LOOK AT EACH OTHER. THEY ARE
FRIGHTENED AND DECIDE TO RETREAT.

GHOST GUM HURRIES BEHIND BLUE GUM'S TREE AND
BLUE GUM HURRIES BEHIND GHOST GUM'S TREE)

| don't fit here.

(FLUSTERED) Neither do |. (BOTH COME OUT FROM BEHIND
THE TREESAND TRY TO SWAPPLACEYS)

(VOICE OFF ... GETTING CLOSER) Hurry up, Fred.

(GHOST GUM AND BLUE GUM START TO PANIC. IN THEIR
HURRY THEY BUMPINTO EACH OTHER, THEN THEY SIDE-
STEP. GHOST GUM TO THE RIGHT AND BLUE GUM TO THE
LEFT. REPEAT. NEITHER CAN PASS.

THEY TAKE EACH OTHER GENTLY BY THE SHOULDERS
AND NEATLY TURN ONE ANOTHER AROUND)

(TRAMPISALMOST ON STAGE) You are a slowcoach, today.
(THE TWO GUMS HAVE NOW REACHED THE SAFETY OF
THEIR RESPECTIVE TREES)

(TRAMPENTERSL.S. REACHES C.S. TURNS HISHEAD
BACK TOWARDSL.S. HISEYES FOLLOW HISIMAGINARY
FRIEND, FRED) I didn't think you'd ever catch up.

(GHOST GUM AND BLUE GUM PUT THEIR HEADS
THROUGH THEIR KNOTHOLES)

(TRAMPIS EATING AN APPLE AND SPEAKS TO FRED)
Do you want abite? (PAUSE) Come on. | said, Do you want a bite?

(THE GUMS STARE IN DISBELIEF.
THEY LOOK AT EACH OTHER IN SURPRISE.

TURNSAROUND AND THE TWO HEADSARE



PULLED VERY QUICKLY BACK INTO THE KNOTHOLE.
TRAMPTURNS BACK TO FRED)
That was funny, Fred. | thought we were being watched.

(THE GUMS PUT THEIR HEADS THROUGH THEIR
KNOTHOLESAGAIN)

Sure you don't want a bite?

(TRAMPTAKESA BITE OF THE APPLE. LOOKS TOWARDS
THE AUDIENCE, THEN QUICKLY TURNS BACK TO THE
TREES)

(THE GUMSPULL IN THEIR HEADS BEFORE HE CAN SEE
THEM)

(TRAMPTURNSBACK TO THE AUDIENCE, FINISHES
HIS'BITE' AND RECITES THE FOLLOWING WITH
APPROPRIATE ACTIONYS)

I've got afriend, and he's called Fred.

You can't see him. He'sin my head.

Sometimes he's good. Sometimes he's bad.

And sometimes he makes me very mad.

(LOOKS DOWN AT FRED) Don't do that, Fred.

(AGAIN THE GUMS POKE THEIR HEADS THROUGH THE
KNOTHOLES)

(TRAMPPAUSES. TAKESANOTHER BITE OF HIS
APPLE. LOOKS QUICKLY AT THE TREES, WHO JUST

AS QUICKLY RETREAT.

TRAMP CONTINUES SPEAKING TO THE AUDIENCE)
Have you got afriend like my friend, Fred?

A friend who is only in your head?

Nobody can see him, but you.

Maybe he's caled Matthew, or Sue?
(TRAMPFINISHES THE APPLE AND THROWS THE
CORE AWAY. IT LANDS ON GHOST GUM'S NEW SHOQT)

GHOST G Ouch!

TRAMP (JUMPS WITH FRIGHT) Fred!

TRAMP (LOOKSAT GHOST GUM. WALKS OVER TO IT AND SPEAKS
SOFTLY) Fred!

GHOST G | said it wasn't Fred.

TRAMP (SCRATCHES HISHEAD AND PEERSINTO KNOTHOLE)



GHOST G
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BLUE GUM

TRAMP

TRAMP
GHOST G
TRAMP
BLUE GUM
TRAMP

BLUE GUM
TRAMP

BLUE GUM
TRAMP

GHOST G
TRAMP
GHOST G
TRAMP

BLUE GUM

(SHOUTS THROUGH KNOTHOLE) You hurt me.

(JUMPS BACK) Pardon?

(VERY PUZZLED. INSPECTS BLUE GUM AND THEN BACK
TO GHOST GUM. TURNS TO AUDIENCE)

| didn't hurt anybody.

You threw away an apple core and it landed on my friend's new
shoot.

(GOESBACK TO BLUE GUM, THEN TO GHOST GUM)
Your friend's new shoot. Your friend looks a bit dead to me.

(TRAMPBENDS DOWN TO LOOK AT APPLE CORE.
GHOST GUM BENDS ONE OF HER BRANCHESAND
WHACKSTRAMPON THE BOTTOM.
TRAMPFALLS FLAT ON HISFACE)

What did you do that for?

Just to prove I'm not dead.

(GETSUPRUBBING HISBOTTOM) Oh! It wasn't very friendly.
Ghost Gum is a bit cranky, today.

(WALKS OVER TO GHOST GUM, THEN TURNSBACK TO
BLUE GUM) Ghost Gum! | thought she was a Black Gum.
(GHOST GUM GIVESTRAMPANOTHER WHACK AND HE
FALLS FLAT ON HIS FACE.AGAIN SITS UP) You did it again.

You hurt her feelings.

(GETSUPAND RUBSHISBOTTOM ONCE MORE)
She hurt mine, too. Is she adways cranky like this?

No. She didn't get much sleep last night.

Neither did I. There was alot of noise coming from around here.
And | saw some smoke. (WAGS FINGER AT GHOST GUM)
You shouldn't smoke. It's bad for you.

| know that. | wasn't smoking.
Then how did you get burnt?
Your friends made afire.

| haven't got any friends. (LOOKS DOWN)
Except Fred. | almost forgot about Fred.

Who's Fred?
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GHOST G
TRAMP
GHOST G
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GHOST G
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He's my very good friend. My imaginary friend.
| talk to him when | am lonely.

Who else do you talk to?
Nobody.
You're talking to us.

(THINKSABOUT THIS) Yes. And it's abit hard talking through
that knothole. Do you ever come out?

Sometimes.

Why don't you come out, now?
What do you think, Ghost?

| don't know.

| won't hurt you. (PAUSE) Promise.
All right.

(BLUE GUM AND GHOST GUM APPEAR FROM BEHIND THE
TREES)

(SHAKES HANDS WITH EACH ONE) How do you do? How do
you do?

What's your name?

People call me Tramp.

Haven't you got areal name?

| suppose | did have one. It's such along time ago, I've forgotten.

Areyou shy? (TRAMP NODS) Do you ever get teased?
(TRAMPNODSAGAIN) Isthat why you've got an imaginary
friend?

(ANOTHER NOD FROM TRAMP. LOOKS DOWN AT FRED)

Would you like to be our friend?
You've got afriend.
Trees need lots of friends.

(RUBS BOTTOM) Whacking peopleis not the way to get friends ...
or keep them.

I'm sorry about that. It was a mistake.

And you won't do it again?
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GHOST G

Not to you.

(THINKS) Why do trees need friends?

If we haven't got friends, we can't live.

That's right. We die. And if we die the soil will be washed away.
The air will become dirty.

There will be no shade for the animals.

No home for the birds.

You see. There are lots of reasons why we must live, and to live, we
need friends.

(THINKSAGAIN) I'll haveto think about it.
Why do you need to think?

If you did everything ... everything everyone told you ... you'd never
have any time for yourself. (PAUSE) I'm not used to having friends.

And that's why you haven't got any. You are selfish.

Don't you start getting cranky again. | said, I'll think about it.
(LOOKS DOWN AT FRED AND TAKES HIM BY THE'HAND?)
Come on, Fred.

(STOPS) Er ... | enjoyed our chat. Goodbye. (EXITSR.S))

We didn't get very far with him.

| don't know. | think he might come back. He was rather nice, in a
funny kind of way.

(F-X. TRAIL BIKE OFF STAGE.

(BLUE GUM AND GHOST GUM IMMEDIATELY GET A
SHOCK AND START DASHING OFF TO THEIR RESPECTIVE
TREES. THEY STOP SUDDENLY AND THISTIME GHOST
BOWSAND POINTS BLUE GUM IN THE RIGHT DIRECTION.
BLUE GUM DOES LIKEWISE AND POINTS GHOST
TOWARDS HER TREE.

THEY THEN HURRY AND GHOST STUBS HER SHOOQT)

Ouch! (LIMPS OFF BEHIND TREE)

(ENTERS FROM L.S. AND RIDES TRAIL BIKEACROSSTO
R.S. NOISE GRADUALLY DIESAWAY)

(POKES HEAD THROUGH KNOTHOLE) Hey. Has he gone?



BLUE GUM
GHOST G
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POLL. PIXIE

POLL. PIXIE

(SHOWS HISHEAD THROUGH KNOTHOLE) | think so.
Isit safe to come out?

(APPEARS FROM BEHIND TREE. CHECKSALL EXITS)
It isaright, now.

(GHOST GUM COMES OUT TOO AND WALKS TOWARDS
R.S. WITH BLUE GUM)

(SPRINGSIN FROM L.S. HEISA VERY ACTIVE LITTLE
FELLOW. LOVES THE MESS LEFT BEHIND BY THE
PICNICKERS.

HOPS ON ONE LEG, KICKSA CAN AND JUMPSTO C.S)

(THE GUMS TURN QUICKLY AND SEE THEIR ENEMY. THEY
HAVE NO TIME TO GET BACK BEHIND THEIR TRUNKS.
THEY BACK FURTHER TOWARDSR.S))

(POLLUTION PIXIE RUSHESAROUND THE MESS.
HE LOVES EVERY MINUTE. SUDDENLY HE SEESTHE TWO
GUMYS) Hello. Hello. Hello. Isn't this alovely mess?

(THE TWO GUMS ARE SPEECHLESS.

POLLUTION PIXIE JUMPS ONTO THE BURNT BOUGH AND
SPRINGS OFF AGAIN. BOTH TREESARE MESMERISED AS
POLLUTION PIXIE HOPSAND KICKSANOTHER CAN.

HE SPEAKSAGAIN TO THE GUMYS)

| said, Hello. Can't you talk?

(THE GUMS STAND MOTIONLESS)

I'm the Pollution Pixie ... out for alittle walk.

(SPRINGS BACK AND KICKSANOTHER CAN BENDS DOWN,
PICKS UP SOME PAPERS AND THROWS THEM INTO THE
AIR.

THE GUMS START TO TIP-TOE BACK TO THEIR TRUNKS,
BUT POLLUTION PIXIE STOPS THEM)
Hey there. Don't go. | want to tell you something. (PAUSE)

Last time | passed aong this way,

There were birds and animals at play.

| didn't like the place at all.

There was a Blue Gum and Ghost Gum ... very tall.
(RAISESHAND TO DESCRIBE THE SIZE OF TREES.
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THE GUMS LOOK AT EACH OTHER.
POLLUTION PIXIE OPENSARMSWIDE)
Now the placeisin amess,

Papers, bottles and cans, no less.

The Pollution Pixie lovesit here,

Whoever did it deserves a cheer.

Hip, Hip, Hooray.

(THE GUMS ONCEAGAIN ATTEMPT TOTIPTOEBACK TO
THEIR TRUNKS.

POLLUTION PIXIE SPRINGS IN FRONT OF THEM)

Hey there. | said, "Don't go."

(THE GUMS STOP. THEY ARE LIKE STATUES)
What's your name?

(THE GUMS DO NOT SPEAK OR MOVE.

POLLUTION PIXIE DANCESAROUND THEM SEVERAL
TIMES, THEN FACES THEM AGAIN)

Do you live around here? You don't have to be shy with me,

I'm afriend to every-body!

(JUMPS ONTO GHOST'S BURNT BOUGH. GHOST WINCES
CLEAN AIRY FAIRY SUDDENLY ENTERSL.S.
POLLUTION PIXIE SEESHER AND STOPS)

Oh dear. It's the Clean Airy Fairy.

And you're not everybody's friend.

Goodness me ... You are the Pollution Pixie.

You leave mess wherever you go,

Not everybody likes that, you know.

(SHAKES WAND AT POLLUTION PIXIE)

Have you met Ghost Gum and Bluge?

(POLLUTION PIXIE LOOKS QUICKLY AT THE GUMS.
HE APPEARSTO BEA LITTLE GUILTY)

Ah! | see, you haven't aclue.

You're standing on Ghost Gum's bough.
(POLLUTION PIXIE IMMEDIATELY JUMPS OFF)
Say sorry to her, right now.

I'm sorry.
On your knees.

(RELUCTANTLY GETS DOWN ON KNEES. LOOKSAT CLEAN
AIRY FAIRY WHO NODS FOR HIM TO GET ON WITH IT)

I'm sorry Ghost Gum ... woe is me,

| didn't know you were atree.

(LOOKS BACK AT CLEAN AIRY FAIRY)
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Was that al right?

(WALKSAROUND POLLUTION PIXIE.
POLLUTION PIXIE FOLLOWS CLEAN AIRY FAIRY AROUND
ON HISKNEES.

CLEAN AIRY FAIRY STOPSAND LOOKS DOWN AT HIM)
Would you like to have the trees as friends?

(POLLUTION PIXIE NODS) Then?

| know. I'll have to make amends.
(PAUSE) May | get up now?
(ANOTHER PAUSE) Please?

(LOOKSAT GHOST GUM. GHOST GUM NODS.

CLEAN AIRY FAIRY RAISESHER HAND AND POLLUTION
PIXIE GETSUPAND RUBSHIS KNEEYS)

What are we going to do with you,

Have you any ideas, Ghost Gum, Blue?

Do they speak?
Of course they speak.
Why didn't they speak to me?

Because you must be kind to atree.
(THE GUMS NOD IN AGREEMENT)

Oh! (PAUSE) How can you be kind to atree?

There are lots of ways - now let me think.
(TOUCHES HEAD WITH WAND)

| know. I'll sing them a song.
(SUSPICIOUSLY) What kind of song?

(VERY PLEASED WITH HIMSELF)

A Pollution Pixie song.

(BEFOREANYONE HASTIME TO DISAGREE POLLUTION
PIXIE JUMPSABOUT AND CHANTYS)

I'm alitterbug in disguise,

| comein every shape and size.

| blow in here, | blow in there,

| blow my rubbish everywhere.

(WAVING HER WAND TOWARDS POLLUTION PIXIE)
Stop. Stop. Stop. (POLLUTION PIXIE IMMEDIATELY STOPS)
That's not avery nice song.

Oh!

You'll make the trees sad, and the birds and animals will never come



back.

POLL. PIXIE Oh!

CA.F Maybe we could sing him a song. A bird song.

GHOST G How about The Pallid Cuckoo?

POLL. PIXIE (DISGUSTED) The Pdllid Cuckoo! What's that?

CAF The Pallid Cuckoo is abrain fever bird.

POLL. PIXIE (SURPRISED) Oh!

CA.F And avery good song. Especialy for you. Ghost, you go first, then
Blue, and I'll sing the last verse.

POLL. PIXIE (NOT HAPPY) Three verses!

CA.F Yes. Three verses and listen carefully.

GHOST G The Pallid Cuckoo is aslender bird of grey,

Calls half the night and she calls al day.

She lights on a bough that her fancy chooses,
Wearying the world with the cry she uses.
(WHISTLE CALL)

Hi, you Cuckoo, you can't come here.

(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY AND BLUE GUM CLAPR.
POLLUTION PIXIE ISNOT IMPRESSED)

CA.F (TOPOLLUTION PIXIE) Didn't you like that?

POLL. PIXIE Not much. (CLEAN AIRY FAIRY WAVES HER WAND AT
POLLUTION PIXIE WARNING HIM TO BEHAVE)

BLUE GUM The Pallid Cuckoo isn't very good,

She won't build a nest where aright bird should.
She swoops in the sun while the bushland drowses,
Hunting for ahome in other birds houses.

(other birds houses)

Oh, No No! Shoo Shoo Cuckoo, away you go.

(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY AND GHOST GUM CLAP.
CLEAN AIRY FAIRY GLARESAT POLLUTION PIXIEWHO
RELUCTANTLY CLAPS, BUT VERY GENTLY)

CA.F When springtime comes, the ringing note is heard,
Of Grey Pallid Cuckoo, the brainstorm bird.
She watches and dives where the leaves give headroom,
Down to lay an egg in other bird's bedroom.
(in other bird's bedroom)
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That's the end. Chase that Cuckoo she's no bird's friend.

(THE GUMS CLAP. POLL. PIXIE SHRUGYS)

(SUDDENLY SHOUT AT POLLUTION PIXIE)

Pollution Pixie, you are just like the Pallid Cuckoo.

You're no bird's friend. And you're not our friend ether.

(THEY CHASE POLLUTION PIXIE AROUND THE STAGE, IN
AND ABOUT THE TREESAND OVER THE BURNT BOUGH.
DEPENDING ON DIRECTOR, THEATRE, ORAGE OF THE
CAST; THE CHASE COULD GO DOWN INTO THE AUDIENCE.
BUT NOT TO FRIGHTEN OR EXCITE THEM TOO MUCH)

Stop. Stop. Stop. (THEY STOP. POLLUTION PIXIE GETTING AS
CLOSE ASPOSSIBLE TO CLEAN AIRY FAIRY)
Thisisn't getting us anywhere.

What's he going to do about this mess?
He's going to clean it up.

| didn't make the mess.

You like people who do.

(CROSSING HIS FINGERS) No, | don't.

You said, "Pollution Pixie lovesit here.
Whoever did it, deserves a cheer."

Did | say that?

You didn't say it. You shouted it.

| did?

Then you said, "Hip, Hip, Hooray."

(LOOKSAT POLLUTION PIXIE)
Sounds just the sort of thing you'd say.
(FIRMLY) Now clean up this mess, thisvery day.

(PICKS UPA PIECE OF PAPER AND WALKS SLOWLY
AROUND THE STAGE ... TWICE. THE OTHER THREE
FOLLOW. POLLUTION PIXIE STILL HAS THE PIECE OF
PAPER. HE STOPS; DROPS THE PIECE OF PAPER AND
STARTSTO CRY)

I'm the Pollution Pixie.

| only know how to pollute.

Oh! Oh! Oh!. (LIFTSUPFOOT AND HOLDSIT TIGHTLY)
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What's wrong?
I've just stubbed my little shoot.

(CONSOLES GHOST GUM AND SPEAKS SHARPLY TO
POLLUTION PIXIE) It's all your fault.

| didn't do anything.
Yes, you did.
No, | didn'.

You and your picnicking friends came into our lovely bushland and
left cans, papers and bottles all over the place. You sent away the
birds and animals, burnt my friend, and now all she hasleft isone
green shoot.

I'm sorry.

Then clean up this mess.

| don't know how.

Then you must learn.

(STARTSTO CRY) You're all against me. | haven't any friends.
Oh Dear! What are we going to do with you?

We could sing him our song Look After The Bush.

(GROANS) Not another song! (STARTS TO CREEP OFF R.S))

(CALLING LOUDLY) Poallution Pixie, come back here.
(POLLUTION PIXIE DOESASHE ISTOLD)

Please sit down there.

(POINTSTO SPOT ON FLOOR. POLLUTION PIXIE SITSIN
ANOTHER SPOT. CLEAN AIRY FAIRY LIFTSHER WAND AND
POINTS TO WHERE SHE WANTS POLLUTION PIXIETO SIT.
HE RELUCTANTLY SQUATS ON THE FLOOR LOOKING
BORED)

(SING LOOK AFTER THE BUSH)

When you're out in the Bush you must think of the ways
You can keep the Bush nice for the people who live there,
And it'seasy to do if you think of the things

You can do and the love and the help you can give there.
When you make alittle fire,

Clear the grass around it,

And then when your billy's boiled

Leave everything as you found it.

Broken glass cuts al our fest,

So clean up cans and bottles,
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Plastic bags don't do much harm,

But they look TERRIBLE wrapped round wattles.

Scraps of food are not so bad,

Ants and birds will eat them,

Lizards, too, if you hide and watch

Maybe you will meet them.

And welll al be your friends if you do as we ask,

Well be so pleased to see you whenever you come.

We will teach you our secrets that no-one else knows,

'Cos the beautiful bush, yes the beautiful bush ... Is our home!

(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY CLAPS,

LOOKSAT POLLUTION PIXIE WHO IS NOT IMPRESSED.
CLEAN AIRY FAIRY WAVES HER WAND AT HIM.
POLLUTION PIXIE CLAPS, BUT USES ONLY ONE FINGER OF
EACH HAND.

CLEAN AIRY FAIRY SHAKES HER HEAD SLOWLY.
POLLUTION PIXIE CLAPSWITH TWO FINGERS OF EACH
HAND)

(VOICE OFF L.S)) Fre-ed. Fre-e-e-d.

Ah!. That's Tramp and hisfriend Fred. (ALL LISTEN)
(VOICE OFF L.S.) Fre-e-e-d.

I've got an idea. | will make usall invisible.

What for?

You'll see.

(TAPS EACH GUM WITH HER WAND AND WHISPERS)
You are now both invisible. Go behind your tree.

Pollution Pixie, come with me.

(TAPS POLLUTION PIXIE WITH HER WAND)

You are now invisible.

(PUZZLED) That didn't work. | can still see me.

| can see you. You can see you. But Tramp can't see you.
(WAVES WAND OVER HERSELF) And now he can't see me,
either.

Why don't you want Tramp to see us?

(THE GUMS POKE THEIR HEADS THROUGH THEIR
KNOTHOLES)

(TAKES POLLUTION PIXIE BY THE HAND)
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You do ask alot of questions.

(THEY MOVE FURTHER B.S. ASTHEY PASSTHE GUM
TREES POLLUTION PIXIE GIVESTHEM A LITTLE FRIENDLY
WAVE)

(WHISPERS TO CLEAN AIRY FAIRY AND INDICATES TREES)
Can they see me?

(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY NODS)

Can Tramp see them?

(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY SHAKES HER HEAD.

POLLUTION PIXIE GRINSWITH EYES SHINING.

HE THINKS THIS IS GOING TO BE FUN.

DURING THE FOLLOWING SCENE POLLUTION PIXIE
MIMES, WHISPERS, HOPSABOUT, BUT HE MUST NOT
UPSTAGE TRAMPAND RAY CLEAN AIRY FAIRY KEEPS
POLLUTION PIXIE UNDER CONTROL WITH HER WAND.
SHE CAN 'FREEZE' TRAMPAND RAY, REPRIMAND
POLLUTION PIXIE, WAVE HER WAND OVER TRAMPAND
RAY, AND THEY CONTINUE ASIF NOTHING HAS
HAPPENED)

(VOICE OFF L.S. GETTING CLOSER) Fre-ed.
(ENTERSL.S. WALKING BACKWARDS. HE IS PEERING INTO
THE DISTANCE LOOKING FOR HISIMAGINARY FRIEND)

(ENTERSR.S. PUSHING HIS TRAIL BIKE. HE IS LOOKING
DOWN AT HIS FLAT BACK WHEEL AND DOESN'T SEE
TRAMP)

(THE GUMSARE LOOKING AT TRAMP)

(POLLUTION PIXIE SUDDENLY SEES RAY. HE POKES
CLEAN AIRY FAIRY AND POINTSTO BIKE. CLEAN AIRY
FAIRY WAVES HER WAND AT RAY AND TRAMP. BOTH
'FREEZE)

(VERY SURPRISED. LOOKSAT RAY, THEN AT TRAMP.
TURNSTO CLEAN AIRY FAIRY AND ASKSIN A LOUD
WHISPER)

What happened to them?

(WALKS OVER AND PEERSAT TRAMP. THEN PEERS AT
RAY) Did you do this? (CLEAN AIRY FAIRY NODS) How?
(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY LIFTSWAND) With your stick?

Wand.
Why?

Tramp and Ray can't see us.
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Oh! (SLAPSHAND OVER MOUTH AND CREEPS BACK TO
CLEAN AIRY FAIRY)

S0 ... when | want to talk to you ... | freeze them.

Like ice blocks?

No. Not likeice blocks. Like statues. They can't move, see or hear.
Oh! (PAUSE) How do you melt them?

Méelt them?

Yes. Melt them back again, so they can move.

That's easy. (WAVES HER WAND TOWARDS RAY AND TRAMP.
THEY IMMEDIATELY MOVE AS BEFORE.

TRAMPWALKING BACKWARDS LOOKING INTO THE
DISTANCE AND RAY PUSHING HISTRAIL BIKE, STILL
LOOKING AT THE BACK WHEEL

POLLUTION PIXIE CREEPS TO C.S.JUST BEHIND WHERE HE
THINKS TRAMPAND RAY WILL COLLIDE.

HE HASHISARMSWIDE APART AND ASRAY AND TRAMP
GET CLOSER HE BRINGS HISHANDS TOGETHER FOR THE
EXPECTED BUMP: WHICH DOESN'T HAPPEN.

TRAMPAND RAY STOPABOUT A METRE APART.
POLLUTION PIXIE IS DISAPPOINTED, AND MAKESAN
EXASPERATED MOVEMENT WITH HISHAND, ASIF TO SAY:
'‘BLOW IT. WHY DIDN'T THEY BUMP?

RAY'SATTENTION ISSTILL ON THE BACK WHEEL WHEN
TRAMPCALLS OUT.

POLLUTION PIXIE RE-ACTSTO THE FOLLOWING
CONVERSATION WITH RAY AND TRAMPBUT CLEAN AIRY
FAIRY KEEPS HIM IN CHECK)

Come on, Fred. (RAY GETSA SHOCK AND ALMOST DROPS
THE BIKE. HE LOOKS UPAND SEES THE BACK OF TRAMP)
I'll go on without you.

(TRAMPTURNS, FACES RAY AND BECOMES
EMBARRASSED) Oh!

Hi. Who were you talking to?
Er ... nobody.

(SURPRISED AND MOUTHS) He was.
(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY RAISESHER WAND AND IT HASTHE
DESIRED EFFECT ON POLLUTION PIXIE)

Nobody! | thought you were calling Fred.
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(THE GUMSNOD TO EACH OTHER AND POLLUTION PIXIE
NODSTO THEM)

You imagined it.

(POLLUTION PIXIE ISAGAIN SURPRISED. HE ISABOUT TO
SPEAK BUT CLEAN AIRY FAIRY RAISESHER WAND EVER
SO SLIGHTLY AND POLLUTION PIXIE PLACESHISHAND
QUICKLY OVER HISMOUTH.

THE GUMSARE ALSO SURPRISED AT TRAMP'S REMARK)

| didn't imagineit.

(THE GUMSAND POLLUTION PIXIE NOD IN AGREEMENT.
TRAMPDOESN'T SPEAK)

I'm sure you called Fred, just as I'm sure

(HE LOOKSABOUT) those trees can't talk.

(SMILES) What makes you so sure those trees can't talk?

(LAUGHS) You've been living in the bush too long.
You'll be telling me next, there are fairies here.

(POLLUTION PIXIE'SEYESARE VERY WIDE)

(SHRUGYS) | sometimes talk to myself.
(CHANGES SUBJECT) What's wrong with your bike?

(PROPS BIKE UP ON STAND) I've got aflat tyre.
Why don't you fix it?

| don't know how. Do you?

| could have atry.

Aw! Thanks.

If I do fix it, will you promise me something?
What?

Promise not to ride it around here any more.

Why?

Will you promise?

You're afunny one.
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(TRAMPDOESN'T LOOK TOO PLEASED AT THIS REMARK.
RAY QUICKLY PROMISES. HE'D PROMISEANYTHING TO
GET HISBIKE FIXED)

Sure. Sure. Sure. | promise.
(GETSOUT MENDING GEAR, PUMP, ETC)

(PROCEEDS TO CHECK TYRE. RAY ISQUITE INTERESTED.
THE TREESARE ALSO INTERESTED.

POLLUTION PIXIE ISVERY INTERESTED.

CLEAN AIRY FAIRY CONTINUESTO KEEPHIM UNDER
CONTROL) Thisisavery noisy bike.

(VERY PLEASED) Yeah.

It frightens away the birds.
Doesit?

And the animals.

| haven't seen any animals or birds.

And you won't if you ride this thing around the bush.
You should walk in the bush. Thereis alot to see.

| know. That'swhy | ride my bike. You can go further and see more.
(WALKS OVER TO GHOST GUM)

Where are you going?

(TURNS TOWARDS TRAMP)

Thought 1'd break off afew dead branches, light a fire and make
some tea.

(GHOST GUM GIVES RAY A SWIFT WHACK ON THE
BOTTOM AND HE FALLS FLAT ON HISFACE.

POLLUTION PIXIE JUMPS OUT OF THE WAY JUST IN TIME)

(GRINSAND PUMPS UPTHE TY RE) What happened?

(GETS UP) | must've tripped.
(TRAMPCONTINUESTO PUMPTYRE.

RAY WALKS OVER TO GHOST GUM AGAIN.
TRAMP STOPS PUMPING AND LOOKS UP)

| don't think 1'd touch that.....er....Ghost Gum if | were you.

(LAUGHS) Ghost Gum! It's an old dead black gum.
(GHOST GUM GIVES RAY ANOTHER WHACK AND HE
AGAIN FALLS FLAT ON HISFACE. POLLUTION PIXIE
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CHUCKLES.
CLEAN AIRY FAIRY ADMONISHES HIM)

(ENJOYING HIMSELF) What did you fal over thistime?

(GETSUPAND COMESBACK TO TRAMP. LOOKS BACK AT
GHOST GUM AND RUBS HISBOTTOM)
There was a hole sticking up in the ground.

(GRINS) I think you'd better forget about tea.
Haven't you got a cool drink in your haversack?

Yeah. (TAKESANOTHER LOOK AT GHOST GUM)
Maybe a cool drink would be better.
(GETSA CAN FROM HIS HAVERSACK) Want some?

Yes. please. There's a pannikin tied to my swag.

(RAY OPENS CAN. FETCHES PANNIKIN HALF FILLSIT AND
HANDSIT TO TRAMPWHO HAS JUST FINISHED THE TYRE)
Thanks. (SITS BACK ON GROUND) There you are. All fixed

Ta. (FINISHES DRINKING FROM CAN AND TOSSES IT AWAY)
Don't do that. (POLLUTION PIXIE IS SURPRISED)

(LOOKSAT TRAMP) Eh?

(SMILES) | didn't say anything.

Pick up that empty can.

Eh? (POLLUTION PIXIE IS MORE SURPRISED)

(STOPS DRINKING) I think you were told to pick up the can.

Who told me?

Thetrees. (FINISHES HIS DRINK AND STARTSTO PUT AWAY
THE PUMPETC.)

(LAUGHS) The trees. What ajoke. (THEN HAS A SUDDEN
THOUGHT) know. You're aventriloquist. (POLLUTION PIXIE IS
PUZZLED. LOOKSAT CLEAN AIRY FAIRY WHO SMILES)
You can throw your voice and make out somebody else istalking.

| am not a ventriloquist.
Of course he's not. Will you please pick up that can you threw away.

(LOOKING CAREFULLY AT TRAMP) You're very good.
| hardly saw your lips move. You should be on television.

And you should clean up this mess.
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(POLLUTION PIXIE ISN'T VERY PLEASED WITH THISTURN
OF EVENTS, BUT CLEAN AIRY FAIRY STILL HASHIM
UNDER CONTROL)

(ISNOW SURE TRAMPISA VENTRILOQUIST AND IGNORES
GHOST GUM'S LAST REMARK)

You are clever. You can even change your voice. When | first met
you, you were talking to somebody called Fred. Is Fred your
dummy?

Do you keep him in the swag?

No. | told you, it's the trees talking and you'd better do as they say.

(DOESNOT BELIEVE TRAMPBUT DECIDES TO HUMOUR
HIM) I've never met a ventriloquist before, and so if it'll make you
happy I'll pick up the can.

(AS SOON ASRAY PICKSUPTHE CAN CLEAN AIRY FAIRY
IMMEDIATELY WAVES HER WAND AND FREEZES BOTH
RAY AND TRAMP. THEY STAND LIKE STATUES FACING THE
AUDIENCE.

CLEAN AIRY FAIRY THEN WAVES WAND TOWARDSR.S))

(ENTERSWITH A LARGE RUBBISH BIN ON ROLLERSWITH
'‘JUNK" PAINTED IN LARGE LETTERS ON THE SIDE.
WALLABY WALKSACROSS STAGEAND PLACESIT NEAR
L.S. WHERE HE EXITS. POLL. PIXIE WALKSOVER TO
INSPECT THE BIN. HE CAN HARDLY BELIEVE HISEYES.
RETURNSTO CLEAN AIRY FAIRY)

What did you bring that in for?

Ssssh! (WAVESWAND. TRAMPAND RAY RELAX)

I've picked it up. What do | do with it?

Put it in the bin.(RAY AND TRAMPARE BOTH SURPRISED)
What bin?

(SEES BIN FOR FIRST TIME) Over there.

| didn't see that before.

(REGAINS COMPOSURE AND TAKESADVANTAGE)

| told you. You rush around so quickly on this machine, you never
see anything.

(RAY WALKSTO BIN AND ISABOUT TO DROPCAN IN
WHEN CLEAN AIRY FAIRY 'FREEZES HIM AGAIN. SHE
ALSO 'FREEZES TRAMP, THEN TAKES POLLUTION PIXIE
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BY THE HAND AND WALKSHIM OVER TO THE BIN)
What are you going to do now?

WEe're going to teach you alesson.

| don't like lessons.

(IGNORES INTERRUPTION) Pollution Pixie must learn to be
good.

(NOT PLEASED) Good!
Pollution Pixie must learn to be tidy as al little people should.
What about big people?

If big people learnt when they were little people, they would know
what to do when they became big people.

(POLLUTION PIXIE PONDERSABOUT THIS)

Now watch Ray.

(WAVES HER WAND AND RAY DROPS CAN IN THE BIN.
TRAMPRELAXES. POLLUTION PIXIE SCREWS UPHIS
NOSE)

What about the other mess?
(LOOKSABOUT) I didn't make this mess.
There were people here like you, who did.

(SPEAKS TO TRAMP) | didn't mind picking up my empty can, but
are you telling me to clean up the rest of this mess?

| haven't told you to do anything.

You might not have told me, but your friend Fred is having plenty to
say. (PAUSE) Are you practicing on me?

(TRAMPIS NOT QUITE SURE OF WHAT TO SAY)

Er ... not exactly.

(EAGERLY) Ah! You opened your mouth then. | saw you.
(TRAMP GRINS)

How about it then? Will you help me clean up the mess?
(VERY INTERESTED) How do you do that?
Easy. Just pick up the rubbish and put it in the bin.

| didn't mean that. | meant ... how do you change your voice and
throw it in different directions?

(POLLUTION PIXIEISDYING TO TELL RAY THE VOICES
ARE COMING FROM THE TREES, BUT CLEAN AIRY FAIRY
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CONTROLS HIM)

That's a secret.
If I clean up the mess, will you teach me how to do it?

(LOOKS TOWARD THE TREES FOR SUPPORT)
| can't promise. but I'll try.

Good. It'sadeal. I've always wanted to be a ventriloquist.

(RAY TURNSAND TRAMPWATCHES HIM. BOTH HAVE
THEIR BACKSTO THE AUDIENCE. BEFORE RAY HASTIME
TO DOANYTHING CLEAN AIRY FAIRY WAVES HER WAND
AND RAY AND TRAMP FREEZE)

Why did you do that? He was going to clean up the mess.
| want you to do it.
Me! I'm the Pollution Pixie.

Not any more, you're not my friend,

Your dirty ways we're going to mend.

Pick up that piece of paper.

(POLLUTION PIXIE PICKSIT UPRELUCTANTLY)
Now walk over to the bin,

And like Ray, please drop it in.

(WALKSOVER TO THE BIN AND SLOWLY DROPS THE
PIECE OF PAPER JUST IN FRONT OF IT. CLEAN AIRY FAIRY
RAISES HER WAND AND POINTSTO THE PAPER ON THE
GROUND.

POLLUTION PIXIE SLOWLY PICKS UP THE PAPER AGAIN.
CLEAN AIRY FAIRY POINTSWAND TO THE INSIDE OF THE
BIN.

POLLUTION PIXIE LOOKSAS IFHE IS GOING TO DROP THE
PAPER IN THEN AT THE LAST MINUTE SUDDENLY FLICKS
HISWRIST AND THE PAPER FALLS OVER THE SIDE OF BIN.
CLEAN AIRY FAIRY ONCE AGAIN RAISESWAND.
POLLUTION PIXIE LOOKS GUILTY. WALKS SLOWLY
AROUND TO THE OTHER SIDE OF BIN, PICKS UP PAPER
AND THROWSIT IN.

Now, that wasn't hard, was it?
It wasn't dl that easy, either.
Then you'll haveto try again.

(WALKSTO C.S.AND POINTSTO RAY AND TRAMP)
When are you going to melt them?
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Why?
So they can help.
Because you are going to do it on your own.

(AGHAST) You are going to make me pick up all thislovely mess...
on my own?

Yes. And it isnot lovely mess. It islitter, rubbish and junk.
(GRINS)That'sright. Litter, rubbish and junk. All lovely.
(SHARPLY) PP,

(CONFIDENTIALLY TOAUDIENCE)
Oh Dear! When she says, PP.

PP just like that.

| know I've got to hurry,

Or else she'll give me curry. (PAUSE)
Curry? I've never tasted curry.

(LOUDLY) PP

All right. All right.

(WALKS SLOWLY TO THE MESS, CLOSELY FOLLOWED BY
CLEAN AIRY FAIRY. POLLUTION PIXIE BENDS DOWN TO
PICK UP SOME PAPER.

CLEAN AIRY FAIRY HASWAND READY TO PAT POLLUTION
PIXIE ON THE BOTTOM.

POLLUTION PIXIE TURNSAROUND AND SEES CLEAN AIRY
FAIRY WITH WAND RAISED. HE SMARTLY STANDS UP,
HOLDSBOTTOM AND RUNSAROUND THE STAGE
CALLING OUT) Oh! Oh! Oh!

(HE RUNSIN AND AROUND THE TREES, BETWEEN RAY
AND TRAMPAND RUBBISH BIN. FINALLY HALTSIN FRONT
OF CLEAN AIRY FAIRY)

You hit me. You hit me. You hit me.

You did. You did. You did.

(RUNSAROUND THE STAGE AGAIN A COUPLE OF TIMES
AND PAUSES IN FRONT OF BLUE GUM)

You saw her. (THEN TO GHOST GUM)

You saw her. (THEN TO AUDIENCE) You saw her.

| wouldn't tell afib.

(BACK TO CLEAN AIRY FAIRY WHO IS SHAKING HER HEAD
SLOWLY FROM SIDE TO SIDE.

POLLUTION PIXIE RUBSHISBOTTOM, BUT EVENTUALLY
GIVESINALITTLE)

You were going to...

(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY SHAKES HER HEAD AGAIN) No?

No.



POLL. PIXIE Oh!

CA.F So, now we have seen how fast you can run,
You can start cleaning up the minute | say,One.
One. Quickly. Quickly.

POLLUTION PIXIE RUSHES BACK AND FORTH TO THE
RUBBISH BIN WITH A PIECE OF PAPER EACH TIME.
EVERY TIME HE PASSES GHOST GUM SHE GIVES HIM A
LITTLEWHACK. NOT REALLY MAKING CONTACT ... JUST
ENOUGH ECOURAGEMENT TO KEEPHIM MOVING.
SAME ENCOURAGEMENT FROM BLUE GUM.

CLEAN AIRY FAIRY ALSO HELPS HIM ALONG WITH HER
WAND. SOON THERE ARE ONLY TWO BOTTLES LEFT.)

CA.F Stop.

POLL. PIXIE (STOPSIMMEDIATELY AND PANTS) Did | do something wrong?
CA.F What were you going to do with the bottles?

POLL. PIXIE (STILL PANTING) Throw them in there. (POINTS TO BIN)

(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY SHAKES HER HEAD) No?
CA.F No.

POLL. PIXIE (PLEASED) You mean I'm allowed to leave alittle mess?
CA.F (SHAKES HEAD) What are bottles made of ?
POLL. PIXIE Glass.
CA.F And what sometimes happens to glass?
(POLLUTION PIXIE THINKSWITHOUT SUCCESS)
It gets broken.
POLL. PIXIE That's right. It gets broken.
CA.F So what do we do with the bottles?
POLL. PIXIE (THINKSAGAIN)
| know. We take them back to the shop and get a refund.
CA.F And what if we can't get arefund?
POLL. PIXIE We |eave them here.
CA.F No. We pick them up carefully. Stand still and watch.

(RAISES HER WAND AND RAY AND TRAMP RELAX)

RAY I've nearly finished cleaning up the mess. Only two bottles | eft.
(POLL. PIXIE ISVERY SURPRISED BUT CLEAN AIRY FAIRY
KEEPS HIM UNDER CONTROL.)
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(COLLECTSBOTTLES)
It didn't take you long, did it?

(POLLUTION PIXIE CAN HARDLY BELIEVE THISIS
HAPPENING)

Notimeat al. (PLACES BOTTLES CAREFULLY BESIDES BIN.
LOOKSAROUND) All done. What do you think?

You did avery good job.
(POLLUTION PIXIE LOOKSAT CLEAN AIRY FAIRY)

Now, tell me the secret.
What secret?

Y 'know. How to speak and throw your voice without moving your
lips.

(PICKSUP SWAGAND LOOKSAT THE TREES)

This could take sometime. Let'sgo for awak and I'll try and
explain.

(RAY KICKSTRAIL BIKE OFF STAND) You see ... thetrees....

What have the trees got to do with it?

(VOICE DIESAWAY ASTHEY BOTH EXIT L.S))
That's what | am trying to tell you ... the trees

(APPEARS FROM BEHIND HIS TREE)
Ghost Gum, come quickly. Look what the Clean Airy Fairy has
done.

(COMES OUT FROM BEHIND HER TREE. SHE HAS NOW
TWO GREEN FEET BUT NOBODY NOTICES THEM JUST
YET)

Hello Pollution Pixie. Why are you looking so glum?

| cleaned up that horrible mess.

(THE OTHER THREE LOOK PLEASED AND SURPRISED AT
POLLUTION PIXIE CALLING THE 'MESS HORRIBLE)

| did it on my own, no less. (POINTSL.S)

That Ray - he went and took the credit,

And now ... er ... now ... er

(POLLUTION PIXIE IS STUCK FOR A WORD)

Er ... er ... what?

| can't think of anything to rhyme with credit.
(THINKS) What is credit?
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Praise.

Praise! (THINKS)
| can't think of anything to rhyme with praise, either.

Don't worry. You're agood little Pixie now. You have learnt not to
pollute.

(BASHFUL-THEN SUDDENLY SEES GHOST GUM'S FOQT)
Oh! Look at Ghost Gum. What a hoot,
She's gone and grown another shoot.

So | have. (ALL INSPECT NEW SHOOT)
You helped me grow this, Pollution Pixie.

(SURPRISED) I did!

Yes. You cleaned up the mess and made me feel good.
(GRINS) Good!

Does that make you feel good, too?

(PULLSHIMSELF UPTO HISFULL HEIGHT)
Yes. | think it does.

Would you like to always feel good and be our friends?
(LOOKSAT CLEAN AIRY FAIRY AND SMILES) I'd like that.
Wewon't be able to call you Pollution Pixie any more.

Just call me PP. (LOOKSAGAIN AT CLEAN AIRY FAIRY)
All my friends cal me PP.

(SMILING) All right, PP

Please may | borrow your wand?

(SMILE ALMOST VANISHES) Why?

I'd like it to be a surprise.

What kind of surprise?

It wouldn't be asurpriseif | told you.

(STILL NOT TOO SURE) | don't know.

Go on Clean Airy Fairy. Let him have aloan of your wand.
(TO GHOST GUM) What do you think?

| think (PAUSE AS EVERYONE WAITS FOR GHOST GUM TO
ANSWER) | think it would be a good idea.
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CLEAN AIRY FAIRY IS SURPRISED AT THISANSWER BUT
GHOST GUM NODS, BLUE GUM NODSAND OF COURSE
POLLUTION PIXIE NODS. CLEAN AIRY FAIRY RATHER
RELUCTANTLY HANDS OVER WAND TO POLLUTION PIXIE.

(ISDELIGHTED. THE FOLLOWING IS DONE VERY QUICKLY.
POLLUTION PIXIE SPRINGS IN FRONT OF GHOST GUM AND
WAVES WAND OVER HER)

You are now invisible.

(SPRINGS QUICKLY IN FRONT OF BLUE GUM AND
REPEATS PERFORMANCE). You are now invisible.

(SPRINGS IN FRONT OF CLEAN AIRY FAIRY AND WAVES
WAND OVER HER) You are now invisible.

(THE GUMSAND CLEAN AIRY FAIRY LOOK AT EACH
OTHER AND SHAKE THEIR HEADS SLOWLY FROM SIDE TO
SIDE. POLLUTION PIXIE RUNS TO EACH OTHER IN TURN
AND SPEAKSDIRECTLY TO THEM)

You can see you. You can see you. You can See you.

(STEPS BACK) And | can see you, but you can't see one ancther.

(LOOKSAT CLEAN AIRY FAIRY WHO ONCE AGAIN SHAKES
HER HEAD FROM SIDE TO SIDE. HE THEN LOOKSAT THE
GUMSWHO ARE ALSO SLOWLY SHAKING THEIR HEADS)

(CAN'T BELIEVE IT) You CAN see one another?
(THEY ALL NOD) What did I do wrong? Why won't it work?
(TURNS WAND UPSIDE DOWN) Did | useit up the wrong way?

(BECKONSTO POLLUTION PIXIE) Please come over here.
(THEY WALK TOWARDSR.S)

Now tell me what you had in mind,

And then the magic | might FIND.

(LOOKS TOWARDS THE GUMSAND WHISPERS) It's a secret.
(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY AND POLLUTION PIXIE THEN TURN
THEIR BACKSAWAY FROM THE GUMSAND AUDIENCE.
POLLUTION PIXIE WHISPERS IN CLEAN AIRY FAIRY'S EAR.
WHEN HE HAS FINISHED TELLING THE SECRET THEY
PART, FACE EACH OTHER AND SMILE)

You really meant what you said?

(POLLUTION PIXIE NODS.

CLEAN AIRY FAIRY WAVES HER WAND TOWARDSL.S.
WALLABY ENTERSWITH A BROWN WAND.
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NEITHER THE GUMS NOR POLLUTION PIXIE CAN SEE
WALLABY WHO GIVES THE WAND TO CLEAN AIRY FAIRY,
THEN CONTINUES WALKING ACROSS STAGE AND EXITS
CLEANA. F. GIVES BROWN WAND TO POLLUTION PIXIE)

(DELIGHTED) Oh! (THEN DISAPPOINTED WHEN HE SEES
THE COLOUR) Oh! It'sdirty.

Not dirty. Just alittle rusty. You see, it hasn't been used for along
time.

But Clean Airy Fairy, will it work?
Yes. That'sif you realy want to make things shine.

(SMILES. ALMOST MARCHES OVER TO THE GUMS.
LIGHTSDIM SLIGHTLY. WAVES WAND OVER THE TREES.
LIGHTSDIM ALITTLE MORE)

Blue Gum and Ghost, creep into your trees,

And dream of the birds, flowers and bees.

(THE GUMS CREEP OFF. POLLUTION PIXIE TURNSTO
CLEAN AIRY FAIRY) How was that?

(SMILES) You're doing very well.
Clean Airy Fairy, do you realy think | can do it on my own?

It isquite abig job, and there are times when everybody needs a
little help. Why don't you ask Wallaby?

(SURPRISED) Wallaby?

Why not. He helped me with the rubbish bin.
But he's your friend.

He can be your friend, too.

Truly? (CLEAN AIRY FAIRY NODS.
POLLUTION PIXIE WAVES HISWAND)

(ENTERSR.S)) | believe you want alittle job done.
Hello Wallaby. | hoped you'd come.

(BOTH WALK IN FRONT OF THE CURTAIN.

THE LIGHTS DIM FURTHER.

CURTAIN COMES DOWN AND POLLUTION PIXIE SPEAKS
TO THE AUDIENCE)

Wallaby is going to sing you a song.
Please listen quietly ... | won't be long.



WALLABY

WALLABY-O

It's myst'ry time in the forest now,
Neither the dark nor the day,

We can spy alyre-bird strolling late,

On his dusky homeward way;

But 'ere we come to the end of the track,
Winding amid the ferns,

Dark shadows gather behind, before,
Blurring its wayward turns.

Astiptoe up the track we come,

There is no sound to be heard,

‘Tisasif the forest held its breath

For a hushed awaited word;

But swift to break this magic spell

Binding the dark and the dew,

A Wallaby springs with a bound and a crash,
Leaping the Bushland thro'.

Hi-ho! Wallaby-O Over the log he flies!
Herein the forest, dense and dim -
He holds the starsin his eyes.

Hi-ho! Wallaby-O Freein the night to roam
Deep in the bush, or fast and far

Out where the wide horizons are,

In the space of his Southern homel!

(WHILE WALLABY IS SINGING HIS SONG, A
TRANSFORMATION IS TAKING PLACE BEHIND THE
CURTAIN.

THE SET IS CHANGED VERY QUIETLY.

THE BURNT GHOST GUM IS REPLACED BY THE ORIGINAL
GHOST GUM, AND GHOST GUM CHANGES INTO HER
ORIGINAL COSTUME.

BIRDSARE PLACED BACK IN THE TREES. 'JUNK' BIN
REMOVED)

(WHEN THE SONG IS FINISHED, WALLABY EXITSR.SAND
THE CURTAIN RISES. LIGHTS ON FULL.

THE GUMSARE BEHIND THEIR RESPECTIVE TREES.
POLLUTION PIXIE, CLEAN AIRY FAIRY, RAY AND TRAMP
ARE IN THEIR STRATEGIC POSITIONSAS ON PAGE 1.

THEY GIVE REALISTIC BIRD CALLSAGAIN, BUT THIS
TIME FOR A MUCH SHORTER PERIOD ... JUST ENOUGH FOR
THE AUDIENCE TO TAKE IN THE SET.
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TRAMP

(A LOUD LONG YAWN FROM BEHIND HISTREE AND HE
PLACESA BRANCH OVER HISKNOTHOLE)
Pardon. Are you awake, Ghost?

(BRIGHT VOICE COMING FROM BEHIND HER TREE)
Yes. I've been dreaming of birds singing, and bees humming.

And I've been dreaming of flowers and friends.
(THE GUMS COME OUT FROM BEHIND THEIR TREES.
TAKE HOLD OF HANDSAND SPEAK TO AUDIENCE)

One day when you are very hot,

And stop to sit in a shady spot.
Undernesth a beautiful tree,

Think of Blue Gum ... then think of me.
Think of the friends who helped us grow.
And think of the things you can do.

To help thislovely land of ours,

Keep fresh and clean, like morning dew.

(BOTH BOW TOAUDIENCE AND STEPALITTLEB.S)

(RAY AND TRAMPENTERL.S.

RAY ISSTILL PUSHING HISTRAIL BIKE. HE PROPSIT UP
NEARL.S.

THEY WALK TO C.S. AND SPEAK TO EACH OTHER)

You say you are not a ventriloquist,
Good. (SIGHS) You've got it right at |ast.
You're just atramp who likes the bush,

Right. You're beginning to learn real fast.
(BOTH BOW TO EACH OTHER)

(STEPS FORWARD AND SPEAKSTO AUDIENCE)
I've learnt alot today from Tramp,

About things | never knew.

From mending bikes to growing trees,

Ghost Gums, Spotted, Red and Blue.

(STEPS FORWARD AND JOINS RAY)

I've learnt some things myself, today.

And I've made afew friends, too.

(LOOKS DOWN AND CLASPS FRED'S HAND)
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There will always be my friend, Fred,

Aswell as Ray, Ghost Gum and Blue.

(BOTH RAY AND TRAMPHOLD HANDS. STEPB.S. AND
JOIN

THE TWO GUMS. TRAMP STILL HOLDING FRED'S HAND)

(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY ENTERSL.S. WAND IN HAND.
POLLUTION PIXIE ENTERS R.S. WAND IN HAND.
THEY MEET C.S. AND SPEAK TO AUDIENCE)

| WAS the Pollution Pixie,
And we had trouble with him, as you know.

But Clean Airy Fairy lent me awand,

(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY ISABOUT TO SPEAK BUT
POLLUTION PIXIE IS SO PLEASED WITH HIMSELF
THAT HE WAVES HISWAND AND CONTINUES)
And look what | did.

Hey. Hey. Hey. It's my turn.

(SPRINGSIN FROM R.S. REALISES THE CLEAN AIRY FAIRY
AND POLLUTION PIXIE HAVE NOT FINISHED. BACKS OFF
AND EXITSR.S)

Sorry. Go on.
You made me forget what | was supposed to say

Let's start again.
(PULLSHIMSELF UPTO FULL HEIGHT)
| WAS the Pollution Pixie,

And we had trouble with him, as you know,

But Clean Airy Fairy lent me a wand.

(SAME THING HAPPENS AS BEFORE. POLLUTION PIXIE
WAVES THE WAND AND CONTINUEYS)

And look what | did.

(WALLABY ENTERSAND EXITSR.S. ASBEFORE)

No. No. No. You've done it again.

(POLLUTION PIXIE LOOKS SORRY AND CLEAN AIRY
FAIRY LOOKSAT AUDIENCE)

If you keep this up they'll never get home,

and | might have to take your wand back.

(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY ISSMILING AND POLLUTION
PIXIE ISCLUTCHING THE WAND VERY FIRMLY)



POLL. PIXIE Could we try just once more?
(CLEAN AIRY FAIRY NODSAND POLLUTION PIXIE TAKESA
DEEP BREATH)
| WAS the Pollution Pixie,

CA.F And we had trouble with him, as you know.
POLL. PIXIE But Clean Airy Fairy gave me awand.
CA.F (THISTIME BEFORE POLLUTION PIXIE HASA CHANCE TO

SPEAK, CLEAN AIRY FAIRY PLACESHER WAND GENTLY
BUT SWIFTLY OVER HISMOUTH)

Now let's go and join our friends in the show.

(TAKESWAND AWAY FROM POLLUTION PIXIE'SMOUTH.
BOTH BOW TO THE AUDIENCE, STEPBACK AND STAND
BESIDE GHOST GUM)

WALLABY (SPRINGSIN R.S. GETSREADY TO BACK OUT AGAIN.
LOOKSAT CAST STANDING IN A ROW)
Isit al right for me to come in now?
(THEY NOD AND WALLABY SPRINGSTO C.S)
Now, you know | am aWallaby,
And | didn't have much to say,
But | know you won't forget me,
'‘Cos | camein at the beginning ... and at the end of the play.
(BOWSTOAUDIENCE. STEPS BACK AND STANDS
NEXT TO POLLUTION PIXIE)

ALL CHARACTERS STEP FORWARD. THE PLAY ENDSWITH
THEM SINGING. 'LOOK AFTER THE BUSH'

THE END

Performance rights must be secured before production. For contact
information, please see the The Clean Airy Fairy information page (click on
your browser’s Back button, or visit http://proplay.ws/the-clean-airy-fairy/ )
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