
Characters 
 

Mr Smith  - Primary school teacher (M) 

Sidney   - Pupil (M) 

Dawn   - Pupil (F) 

Jessie   - Pupil (F) 

Mum   - Jessie’s mum (F) 

Leggy   - Spider (M) 

Batina   - Bat (F) 

Pumpo  - Pumpkin (M) 

 

 

Scene 1 – Primary school classroom  

 

(Tabs open. Lights rise. Mr Smith stands addressing the class with the 

pupils sitting cross-legged. The pupils are wearing school uniform.) 

 

Mr Smith: Okay, class.  Listening ears.   

 

(Dawn, Sidney and Jessie waggle their ears with their fingers) 

 

Mr Smith: Well done.  So, do we all know what day it is tomorrow? 

 

Dawn:  I know, sir!  Friday. 

 

Mr Smith: That’s right, Dawn.  Good.  But why is tomorrow a special day? (Pauses)  

How about a clue? 

 

(Mimes a not-very-scary monster then someone chewing both sets of 

fingernails, looking a bit frightened.) 

 

Dawn:  Is it parents’ evening? 

 

Mr Smith: Nice guess, but no. 
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Sidney:  Ooh, I’ve remembered! It’s Feed Me Friday at my house.  

 

Mr Smith: Feed Me Friday, Sidney? 

 

Sidney: Yeah, every Friday we each get to pick what the rest of the family is having 

for dinner, and tomorrow it’s my turn.  I’m picking snails and frogs legs.  In 

tomato sauce.  Oh yeah. 

 

All:  Ugh.  Yuk.  

 

Sidney:  Well, it is Halloween! 

 

Mr Smith: Ding!  Top answer, Sidney.  That’s right, it’s Halloween tomorrow and I 

have a special project for you all.  I’d like you each to write a poem about 

what you like best about Halloween. 
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Dawn: Oh, fantastic!   I love writing poems.  And guess what?   I even have my own 

quill. 

 

Sidney:  What’s a quill?   

 

Dawn: It’s a pen made out of a long feather.  I know!  All the best writers use them.  

Although the feather does tickle your nose a bit. I might just use a pencil. 

 

Jessie:  Does it have to be a long poem, sir? 

 

Mr Smith: It can be long or short, Jessie.  It doesn’t even have to rhyme.  It just has to be 

all your own work and you should write from the heart.  I’m looking forward 

to seeing all your fang-tastic poems tomorrow.  Oh, and we’ll be reading 

each poem out in class in front of the head teacher. 

 

All:   Oooooh. 

 

Mr Smith: So everybody please do their very best.  

  

(SFX: End of school bell rings.  The pupils get to their feet and exit 

followed by Mr Smith. Lights off. Tabs closed.) 

 

 

© Scripts for Stage 
This script must not be copied, printed or performed without the permission of Scripts for Stage.  

Copying and performance licenses can be obtained from 

https://scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/inbetweeny-halloweeny-performance-licence/  
 

Scene 2 – Jessie’s room. 

 

(Lights rise. The room contains a small table and bed.  Jessie is dressed 

in school uniform and is lying on the bed reading a book. The room is 

decorated for Halloween with a dangling paper spider, an inflatable 

pumpkin and a soft toy bat.  Mum enters.) 

 

Mum:  Good day at school, Jess? 

 

Jessie:  It was okay, thanks, Mum.   

 

Mum:  So why the long face?   

 

(Mum turns her back on Jessie.  When she turns around she is wearing a 

huge witch’s nose with a wart on the end) 

 

Mum:  Be honest – have I got something on my nose? 

 

Jessie: (Groaning) Mum, it’s just that we have to write a poem tomorrow for 

school, all about what we like best about Halloween. 

 

Mum:  Sounds fun;  and you’re a brilliant writer.  What’s the problem?  

 

Jessie: Well, I’m not sure how I feel about Halloween anymore.  I’m kind of in-

between about it.  Remember what happened last year? 
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Mum:  I do.  But that was just unlucky. It wasn’t because it was Halloween. 

 

Jessie: But if those children hadn’t come round trick-or-treating, and if I hadn’t 

dropped Starlight into that girl’s cauldron when I was giving out the sweets, 

I’d still have her. 

 

Mum:  Oh, honey. It was just an accident. 

 

Jessie: But Granny bought her for me.  She was my special unicorn, and now she’s 

gone. I used to love Halloween and the dressing up and everything but now it 

just reminds me that when you try to join in and have fun, things can go 

wrong and sometimes you end up losing out.  So I’m not writing a silly 

poem; even if I do get into trouble in front of the head teacher. 

 

Mum:  I know you miss your toy, sweetie. 

 

Jessie: Starlight wasn’t just a toy; she was completely unique.  A limited edition. 

The best unicorn in the whole world and I won’t ever find another one like 

her. Ever. 

 

Mum:  Sorry. 

 

Jessie:  Ever. 

 

Mum:  Okay.  Come on.  This’ll get you in the mood. I decorated your room a bit for 

you.   And – I bought you a costume.    

 

(Mum hands Jessie a sparkly witch’s costume, complete with tall witch’s 

hat.) 

Jessie:  Thanks, mum. 

 

Mum:  Let me know if it does the trick. 

 

(Mum kisses Jessie and exits. Jessie tries on the witch’s dress. She then 

puts on the witches hat. SFX: Magical twinkly sound.  Jess freezes on 

hearing the sound.  She takes the hat off, and then slowly puts it on 

again.  SFX: Magical twinkly sound.  She takes the hat off and puts it on 

again. SFX: Magical twinkly sound.) 

 

Jessie:  What’s happening? 

 

(Lights off.  The paper spider, toy bat and the inflatable pumpkin are 

replaced by Leggy, Batina and Pumpo. Lights rise.) 

 

Leggy:  Aaah.  Mind if I just – stretch my legs. 

 

Batina:  Go ahead, dah-ling.  I could do with – spreading my wings. 

 

Pumpo: Don’t mind me, sunshine.  I just need to do a couple of – rolls. 
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Jessie:  (Surprised) Who are you?   

 

Leggy: Allow us to introduce ourselves.  I am Leggy, this is Batina (indicates 

Batina), and this fine specimen is Pumpo (indicates Pumpo).  He’s a prize-

winning pumpkin, don’t you know? 
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Jessie:  So I see. 

 

Leggy:  And? Who might you be? 

 

Jessie:  I live here. This is my room. 

 

Leggy:  Well then you must be Jessie. A pleasure to meet you. 

 

Jessie:  But what are you doing here? 

 

Batina:  We’re here to help you with your homework. 

 

Jessie:  My homework? 

 

Leggy: Your poem; about Halloween. You only have one night to write it so we’re 

here to lend a hand. 

 

Batina:  Or a leg, darling? 

 

Leggy:  Quite right.  Eight, actually. 

 

Batina:  And my two makes the perfect ten. 

 

(Leggy and Batina each mime holding up a 10 scorecard) 

 

Pumpo: Alright, you two, stop showing off.  Perfection comes in all shapes and sizes, 

you know.  Anyway, the point is, we are at your service, my old china. 

  

Jessie: Look, that’s very kind – and also a bit odd – but I really don’t need any help.  

I’m not writing a silly poem about Halloween, actually.  So there. 

 

Pumpo: Nonsense.   

 

Batina:  Poppycock. 

 

Leggy:  Balderdash. 

 

Pumpo: Balder-what? 

 

Leggy:  Dash, Pumpo.  Rhymes with ‘mash’.   

 

Pumpo: Don’t talk to me about ‘mash’. I’ve told you a hundred times - prize 

pumpkins are for ornamental purposes only, not for eating. 

 



Leggy: Of course, Pumpo. Prize pumpkins are for pies, I mean, eyes only.  Got it.  

Now, Jessie, tell us; what’s your most favouritest – 

 

Batina:  (Interrupting) I’m not sure that’s a word, Leggy. 

 

Leggy:  (Carrying on) – favouritest thing about Halloween? 

 

Jessie:  I don’t know.  I’m not sure I have a favourite thing about Halloween. 
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Batina:  What about apple bobbing? 

 

Jessie:  (Shrugging) Did it once but I don’t like getting my hair wet. 

 

Leggy:  How about pin the wart on the witch? 

 

Batina:  Pin the tail on the cat? 

 

Pumpo: Pin the bat on the moon? 

 

Batina:  I beg your pardon? 

 

Pumpo: Wait, I’ve got it.  Mummy wrapping. Where’s your loo? 

 

Leggy:  How many times? I told you to go before we left. 

 

Batina: No, no, no. It’s a game. We wrap each other like up mummies, like the 

Egyptians used to.  Only we use toilet paper instead of bandages.  Best effort 

wins. 

 

(Jessie takes two toilet rolls from a table) 

 

Leggy:  Stand aside.  This is a job for a professional.  Expert wrapping – is how I roll. 

 

Batina:  I say, that’s awfully good, Leggy. 

 

Leggy:  Thanks very much.  Right, Pumpo, well volunteered. 

 

Pumpo: Eh? 

 

Batina:  And I’ll wrap you, Jessie.  Okay.  Everyone ready?   Let’s go! 

 

(As Batina wraps Jessie and Leggy wraps Pumpo, there is much 

commotion and laughing. Batina wraps Jessie adequately well, while 

Leggy and Pumpo get into a tangle.) 

 

Batina: Stop!  Well, I think we have our winner.  Jessie, you look ravishingly, 

radiantly, resplendently wrapped, if I do say so myself. 

 

Jessie:  (Mumbling through toilet roll) Thank you. I think. 

 

Batina:  Try not to mumble, darling.    



 

Leggy: Look, I’m not going to get my web in a wobble over this, but I had a distinct 

disadvantage due to the – how shall I put this – spherical nature of my 

subject.  Extremely tricky, even for a pro like myself. 

 

Pumpo: Hey, you chose me.  And who are you calling spherical?  Whatever that 

means. 

 

Batina:  It’s just a roundabout way of saying –  round. 

 

Jessie:  (Taking off wrapping) Phew, that was fun.  Got any more games? 

 

Batina: How about we try the apple bobbing?  Go on, we promise you won’t get too 

wet. Pumpo, be divine and fetch a towel. 
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(Pumpo exits) 

 

Jessie:  Okay. I’ll get some apples and a bowl of water. 

 

(Jessie leaves and quickly returns with a bowl of water containing 

apples.  Pumpo enters with a white towel covering his head and body. 

Pumpo wails.) 

 

All:  Argh!  It’s a g-g-g-ghost! 

 

(Pumpo wails again) 

 

Leggy:  (Hiding behind Batina) Stay back!  Stay right where you are!  

 

Batina:   What have you done with Pumpo, you ghastly ghoul? 

 

Pumpo: (Removing the towel)  It’s me. I was admiring my spherical nature in the 

hallway mirror and I tripped over the shoe rack.  Ow. 

 

All:  (Groaning) Pump-o.   

 

Batina:  You scared the life out of us.   

 

Leggy: I thought I was going to have unleash my spidey moves there for a moment. 

I’ve got the skills that pay the bills. 

 

Pumpo: Thought you might have to leg it, more like.   

 

Batina: Right, come on  Jessie, give this a whirl.  Try to pick up one of the apples 

using just your teeth – and remember, no hands. 

 

Leggy:  I can weave you a little net if you like, to keep your hair dry?   

 

(Leggy deftly spins a net and hands it to Jessie.  Jessie tucks it under her 

hat.) 

 



Jessie:  Thanks, Leggy.  Wish me luck.   

 

Pumpo: (Cheerleading) Go, Jessie, bob bob bob, grab that apple with your gob. 

 

Batina:  Do try not to lower the tone so, Pumpo dear. 

 

(There is laughter from Jessie and encouragement from the others as she 

tries and fails to pick up an apple.) 

 

Jessie:  Gosh, this is harder than it looks.  Anyone else fancy a turn? 

 

Pumpo: Fruit is most definitely my area. I’ve bobbed for more apples than a 

wheelbarrow’s had wonky wheels. Watch and learn, people. Watch – and – 

learn. 

 

(Pumpo swiftly picks up an apple with his teeth.  Everyone cheers. 

Pumpo picks up another apple, and then another, to applause.  Pumpo, 

enjoying the adulation, smiles to reveal fake vampire fangs.) 

 

Pumpo: Thank you. Thank you.   

 

Leggy:  You cheated! Outrageous!   

 

Batina:  How could you? 

 

Pumpo: Well, it was quite easy, I just popped the old false fangs in while no-one was 

looking and – 

 

Batina:  (Interrupting) Honestly, Pumpo.  Why would you do such a thing? 

 

Pumpo:  I’m sorry. 

 

Batina:  So you should be. What a terrible example to Jessie –  

 

Jessie:  It was a bit funny. 

 

Batina:  (Interrupting) – when we should be helping her. 

 

Pumpo: It’s just I wanted you to think I was a winner. Because the truth is, I’m not a 

prize pumpkin anymore. 
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Leggy:  What?   

 

Batina:  What’s happened? 

 

Pumpo:  This year’s best pumpkin competition – the one I always win?  I didn’t win 

first prize. Or any prize. I lost. I made this rosette myself out of a cereal 

packet and felt tip pens.  

 

 (Shows everyone his rosette) 

 



Leggy:  Excellent job, by the way.  Awesome. 

 

Pumpo: I know, right?  Cheers, buddy. 

 

(Leggy and Pumpo exchange a secret handshake) 

 

Batina:  But why didn’t you tell us the truth? 

 

Pumpo: I suppose I thought you’d think less of me; now that I’m not a winner and all.   

 

Batina: Oh, Pumpo. We don’t care how many rosettes you’ve won. You’re our 

friend. We like you for, well, being you.  Just as you are.   

 

Pumpo: You do? Really? 

 

Leggy:  Really.   

 

Batina:  Completely. 

 

Leggy: And, anyway, there’s always next year.  Just because things didn’t work out 

this time, doesn’t mean they always won’t. 

 

Batina:  Quite so.   

 

Pumpo: But what if I lose again? 

 

Leggy:  Then you try again.   

 

Jessie:  Like I did with apple bobbing. Who’d have thought I’d give that another go? 

 

Pumpo: (Whispering) I can lend you my fangs next time. Makes it so much easier. 

 

Batina:  (Scolding) Pumpo –  

 

Leggy: Look, if you just focus on what you’ve lost, you’ll never appreciate what you 

have.  And what you have – now and always – is our friendship.  And 

Halloween is our time to shine.  The three amigos. Well, four now.  Our 

chance to come together to celebrate the joy of being us, to share fun times 

and laughter and play spook-tacular games.  That’s what it’s all about. 

 

Pumpo: (Singing) Oh, the hokey-cokey-cokey. (Pauses. Speaking) No?  Sorry, I 

thought we were doing that.  

 

Jessie: You know, you’re right.  Sometimes things will go wrong or you lose 

something that was important to you.  It’s okay to feel a bit sad about it. Like 

with my unicorn. 

 

Leggy:  Yes, like with Jessie’s unicorn. (Pauses) What unicorn? 

 

Jessie: Starlight. She was a toy, but a really special one. I lost her last Halloween and 

I was upset and thought that Halloween would never be as much fun again.  

But now I can see that each time is a fresh start and a new chance for great 

things to happen; and for great friends to happen. 

 

Batina:  Beautifully put, my dear.  



 

Pumpo: Ahem. Do you mean – this unicorn? 

 

(Pumpo produces a rubber chicken from behind his back) 

 

All:  Huh? 

 

Pumpo: Sorry. No idea.  Let’s try that again. Do you mean, this unicorn? 

 

(With the other hand, Pumpo pulls Starlight the toy Unicorn from 

behind his back) 

 

Jessie:  Starlight!   Where did you find her? 

 

Pumpo: In the shoe rack, when I tripped over it.  She was inside the welly boot I got 

my face wedged in. 

 

Jessie:  So I didn’t drop her into that girl’s cauldron.  She was here all along. 

 

Leggy:  Sometimes the most obvious things can be right under your nose. 

  

  (Jessie takes the toy unicorn from Pumpo) 
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Pumpo: Well, it was certainly under mine. 

 

Batina:  Oh, bravo, Pumpo.   

 

Jessie: Yes, thank you so much, Pumpo.  This is amazing.  It just goes to show, good 

times always come around again.  Just like Halloween. 

 

Batina:  Just like Halloween.  Precisely, Jessie.  Every year, like clockwork. 

 

Leggy: Speaking of clockwork, will you look at that?  It’s almost your bedtime, 

Jessie. 

 

Batina:  And we didn’t even help you with your poem. 

 

Jessie:  Oh, you did.  I think I can take it from here. 

 

Leggy: Splendid. Well, I think our work here is done.  And now, it’s time for us to 

go. 

 

Jessie:  Leggy. Batina. Pumpo.  Goodbye.  And thank you. 

 

Leggy:  Farewell, Jessie. 

 

Batina:  Toodle-pip, darling. 

 

Pumpo: See you around, me old fruit. 

 



(Jessie takes off the witches hat.  Lights off.  Leggy, Batina and Pumpo 

are replaced by the paper spider, toy bat and inflatable pumpkin.  Jessie 

turns to the audience, removes witches costume and stands in school 

uniform.  Lights remain up. Tabs close.) 

 

Scene 3. Primary school classroom.   

 

(Mr Smith, Dawn and Sidney enter.  Dawn and Sidney sit cross-legged 

on the floor. Mr Smith stands behind them, watching as Jessie stands 

and addresses the audience.) 

 

Jessie:  My poem is entitled, what I like best about Halloween. 

 

What I like best about Halloween 

Is the chance to make new friends 

Good pals can help you steer your way 

Around life’s tricky bends 

 

Each year as leaves swirl all around 

And bonfires scent the air 

I’ll look forward to this special night 

And all the fun we’ll share. 

 

Because it’s not about what you’ve lost 

But appreciating what you’ve got 

Just doing that can make you see 

That friendship’s worth a lot. 

 

And thanks to my new friends who showed me that I can  

I’m not in-between about Halloween 

I’m a Halloweeny fan! 

 

(Mr. Smith, Dawn and Sidney applaud.  Jessie takes a bow. Tabs close 

whilst the applause continues.  Lights off.) 
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