
Characters 

William (M)  - News Anchor 

Brian (M/F)  - Reporter in the field 

Gail (M/F)  - Eye witness 

Chief (M/F)  - Chief of Police 

Tony (M/F)  - Humpty's best friend 

Horse (M/F)  - One of the King's horses 

Humpty (M/F)  - Humpty Dumpty 

 

  



Scene 1 – News Room/the field 

(William, the newscaster, is sitting behind a news desk stage left, dressed in suit 

and tie. William is stage right in darkness. Brian is ‘in the field’ as a 

correspondent to which William will cross periodically. If possible, a long ticker 

tape could be fed from stage left to right across the front of the stage containing 

news updates (i.e. ‘Inquest held as Baa Baa Black-sheep runs out of Wool’ or 

‘Peter Piper in Pickled Pepper Probe’. Could also contain absurd comments 

regarding the news story. Production crew could get creative with this. Lights up 

on William.) 

William:  Good Evening and welcome to ‘Nursery Rhymes, Nursery Crimes’. The show in 

which we ask the important questions about the wrongdoings and mishaps in Toy 

Town. I’m William Winkie and tonight we ask, (dramatic pause and SFX. 

dramatic news music) Humpty Dumpty – did he have a great fall or what he 

pushed? Out on the street is our reporter Brian Facts and he’s been speaking to eye 

witnesses. Brian. 

 (William looks to the side dramatically. Lights off on William. Lights up on 

Brian.) 

Brian:  (Speaking with microphone into the audience/camera) With me now is Gail. (to 

Gail) Gail, how do you know Humpty? (puts microphone in Gail’s face 

unceremoniously) 

Gail:   Never met him 

Brian:   But you were there when the incident happened? 

Gail:  No. But I heard about the whole thing from someone who saw it happen, and I read 

all about it on Facebook, where as you know, everything is absolutely true.  

Brian:   (Hesitantly) Right, so what happened exactly then? 

Gail:   Aliens. The sky was full of flying saucers, rockets, swans – 

Brian:   Swans? 

Gail:   Anything that can fly really. Swooping about. (leans in to microphone) Honking. 

Brian:   And then what happened? 

Gail:   Well, it’s a matter of physics isn’t it? 

Brian:   Is it? 

Gail:   Yes, Humpty is an egg you see. 

Brian:   (Uncertain) Is he though? 

Gail:  Oh yes, you see his head is actually his head and body combined. His arms come out 

where his ears should be and his legs –  



Brian:   Yes? 

Gail:  Well, they come out of his chin. (Indicates legs coming out of her chin with two 

wiggling fingers) 

Brian:   I see.  

Gail:  Simple physics! If Einstein was standing here telling you this, you’d be writing it all 

down. (Defiantly) You try and balance an egg on a flat surface, it’s just going to roll 

off isn’t it? (Demonstrates with hand gestures) Egg – Wall – Roll – Smash – 

Physics.  

Brian:   So that’s what happened? He just ‘rolled off’ the wall? 

© Scripts for Stage 

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

performance licences can be obtained from www.scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/humpty-performance/ 

Gail:  No idea. I wasn’t there. But that’s one thing that could have happened according to 

Jeff’s Conspiracies on TikTok. 

Brian:  (To audience, as if to camera) Well, William, we’re no closer to learning the truth at 

the moment, back to you in the studio. 

 (Lights off Brian. Lights up on William.) 

William:  Thanks Brian. In the studio with me is Toy Town’s chief of police. (To Chief) Do 

you have an update for us on the incident? 

Chief: Yes, thanks Brian (smiles smugly into the camera/audience) we’re looking for 

someone short or tall with blonde, brown or red hair who might or might not be 

carrying either an umbrella, a brief case or a small dog. (Smiles smugly again) 

William: (sarcastically) Very helpful. (Putting finger to ear. To audience) I think we’ve got 

another piece of breaking news from our correspondent out in the field. Brian? 

  (Lights off on William. Lights up on Brian.) 

Brian: Thanks William. Right now I’m with an eye witness who actually knew Humpy.  

 (Tony is holding a rectangular sign, like the strip of information that appears at 

the bottom of a TV screen when interviewing a passer-by, which says ‘Tony, 

bricklayer, friend of Humpty’) 

Tony:  Well, he’s my best friend. We went to school together. St. Ovals’s Primary in 

Omelette-on-sea. We holidayed in Cornwall and took bracing bike rides along the 

Welsh coast. Good times. 

Brian:   Quite – So what actually happened on that fateful day? 

Tony:   What fateful day? 

Brian:   Today. Earlier. Humpty had a great fall? 
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Tony:   Who? 

Brian:   Humpty Dumpty 

Tony:  Humpty? Oh, sorry, I thought you said Humphrey. Yes, me and Humphrey Dumpty 

go back years. I’ve no idea who this Humpty fellow is. 

Brian: You must know him; egg-shaped bloke, fell off that wall over there. 

Tony: Impossible! 

Brian: How so? 

Tony: I built that wall. I’m a bricklayer by trade you know (holds up the sign so Brian can 

read it) 

Brian: Interesting, so what health and safety measures were in place to stop such a tragic 

accident from happening? 

Tony: Well, the wall is only a foot high for a start. He’d have to be made of egg shells for 

that fall to do anything. 

Brian:  (To audience/camera) William, it seems this story gets more and more intriguing by 

the interview. Back to you in the studio. 

 (Lights down on Brian. Lights up on William.) 

William: Thanks Brian. 

 (SFX. Dramatic news music) 

William: In the news today. In Toy Town, two children tumble downhill whilst fetching pail of 

water. One of the children, Jack, is in a stable condition; paramedics were on the 

scene quickly to administer vinegar and brown paper.  The pail is yet to be recovered 

from the scene. 

 (SFX. Dramatic news music) 

William: In Gloucester today, Dr. Foster asked the rain-rain to go away after torrential 

downpours linked to climate change hit the area. Police were called after reports of a 

man in a puddle, right up to his middle. The man, later identified as Dr. Foster, was 

winched to safety by the coast guard. He later gave a statement to the gathered media 

which read, ‘I’m never going there again, no further comment.’ 

 (SFX. Dramatic news music) 

William: Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled pepper. More on that story later. 

 (SFX. Dramatic news music) 

William: And our top story. Local man/egg thing, Humpty Dumpty has today allegedly been 

shoved off a wall and had a great fall. Police are looking for witnesses.   

 (Music stops) 



William: With me in the studio is the Chief of police. Chief, what can you tell us about this 

ever evolving incident? 

Chief: Thanks William, (Smiles smugly at the camera/audience) we’ve had several eye-

witness accounts telling us that after the alleged fall, the King sent every single one of 

his horses and every single Royal employee to the scene on the off-chance that one of 

them had experience of reassembling a broken egg. 

William: (to audience) More on that as we get it. Meanwhile, we’ve got an update from Brian 

who is near the wall that Humpty fell off. Brian. 

 (Lights off William. Lights on Brian.) 

Brian: (Speaking to someone off stage) What’s that you’re eating? (pause) An egg 

sandwich? Bit insensitive. (Realises camera is on and turns to the audience) Erm, 

hello again William. Right now we have one of the King’s horses – 
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 (Horse enters and stands next to William to be interviewed) 

Brian: Hello, and what’s your name? (Puts microphone up to Horse’s mouth) 

Horse: Whinney 

Brian: Well Whinney, what can you tell us about this incident? 

Horse: (Well spoken) Well Brian, when word came of this terrible accident, the King sent 

all of us horses down to the scene. 

Brian: (Confused) Why? 

Horse: That’s what we said. Well, we actually said ‘Neigh’, but then the King said we had 

to, so we all came down to see what we could do to help. 

Brian: And what did you do? 

Horse: Well, the King’s men were here already and said that we were sent to ‘put Humpty 

together again’. I mean, how were we supposed to do that? We haven’t got opposable 

thumbs. (Holds up hooves) 

Brian: Well, quite. 

Horse: I can’t even do a jigsaw never mind reassemble a smashed egg. 

Brian: (To camera) Wise words there, straight from the horse’s mouth. Back to you – 

 (Humpty wanders on. Brian gets his attention and brings him in front of the 

‘camera’. The Horse leaves indignantly.) 
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Brian: Breaking news, we actually have the actual literal Humpty Dumpty here with us. 

Now, Humpty, we’ve had reports of you sitting on a wall and having a great fall? 

Humpty: (American accent) Yeah, that’s right. I had a super-great time sitting on the wall, 

such a great wall to sit on. I had a wonderful summer on that wall, then I had a great 

fall and I’m really looking forward to Winter. (Smiles cheesily into the 

camera/audience) 

Brian: Sorry, what was that? 

Humpty: I’m super-pumped for winter, Brian. (Smiles a toothy smile) 

Brian: No, before that 

Humpty: (confused) I really enjoyed Summer? 

Brian: No, after that 

Humpty: I had a great fall? 

Brian: So, you didn’t actually fall off a wall and break? 

Humpty: I’m sorry, what? No, I was sitting on the wall watching the leaves changing colour, 

the days growing shorter, animals preparing to hibernate, Squirrels collecting nuts. I 

just had the best fall, Brian. The absolute best.  It was a great fall. 

Brian: (Stares at Humpty incredulously for a moment, then turns to camera/audience) 

Well William, looks like there’s no story here. It seems Humpty just sat on a wall and 

really enjoyed autumn. Back to the studio. 

 (Lights off Brian. Lights on William) 

William: Thanks Brian. Coming up after the break, we go undercover at the snail farm to find 

out what little boys are made of. We’ll be back after these short messages. 

 (SFX. Dramatic News Music. Lights off.) 

 


