
  
Bailey and the Beanstalk: adapted by Year 1 

 
Jack Bailey Jack’s Mum Elissa 
The Cow Jacob Old Lady Amy 
The Old Man Jesse Giant Jorden 
Giant’s Mum Chloe The Hen Victoria 
Golden Egg Joshua The Harp Emily 
 

The Playful Children 
Vera Ryleigh Kade Elise Alex 

Dyllan Jayden Jordan   
 

The Giant Beanstalk 
Blake Luca Ryan Tyla   

 

The Storyteller: Brooke 



 
 
Scene 1   At Bailey’s House 
Storyteller:  Jack and his mum are having breakfast. 
Bailey:  Mum, I’m hungry. 
Mum:   We have no more food! 
Bailey:  BUT, I’m STILL hungry. 
Mum:   What can we do? 
Bailey:  We can sell the cow! 
Cow:   Who ME?? 
Mum:   Yes YOU!! 
Scene 2:  Going to the market 
Storyteller: On the way to the market, Bailey met an old lady. 
Old Lady:  Bailey where are you going? 



Bailey:  To market to sell the cow. 
Old Lady:  Good luck Bailey. 
Storyteller: Bailey meets the playful children. 
Kade:   Come to the park and play with us.  
Vera:   Yes, Bailey come to the park and play with us. 
Bailey:  I am going to market to sell the cow. 
Elise:  Please come play with us. 
Alex:   It will be fun at the park. 
Bailey:    I am going to market to sell the cow. 
Cow:   Moo, Bailey, lets go. 
Jayden:  Good luck Bailey. 
Everyone:  Good luck Bailey. 
Storyteller: Bailey meets an old man 
Man:   Bailey where are you going?  
Bailey:    I’m going to sell the cow. 
Man:   I’ll give you 5 magic beans for your cow. 
Bailey:  O.K. Now I can go to the park to play. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Mum:  Bailey did you sell the cow? 
Bailey:  Look! 5 magic beans  
Mum:   OH NO!! 5 MAGIC BEANS!! Get to bed! 
 
Storyteller: She throws the beans out of the window.  
 



Scene 3 The next morning 
Storyteller: The beans grew into the most amazing beanstalk. 
Bailey:  Look mum, a magic beanstalk Can I climb it? 
Mum:   Yes Bailey, but be careful.  

Storyteller: Bailey climbs the helpful, magic beanstalk.   
Kade:   Hello Bailey, how are you? 
Dyllan:  Bailey, put your foot here. 
Luca:   You can see the giant’s castle 
Ryan:   Be very careful Bailey. 
Blake:   The giant eats little kids for his breakfast. 
All:   Be very, very careful Bailey. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Scene 4:   The giant’s castle 
Storyteller: Bailey knocks at the door 
Mum:         Hello little boy, you look hungry. Come in before the giant 

comes home. He doesn’t like kids. 
Storyteller: Suddenly the whole room shakes with a STOMP, STOMP, STOMP. 
Mum:   OH NO!! It’s the giant, hide in here. 
Giant:  Fee, Fi Fo Fum. I smell the blood of an Englishman 
Mum:   Sit down and have your tea. 
 

Storyteller: The giant calls for his magic hen. 
Giant:  Bring me my magic hen. 
Hen:   Master what do you want? 
Giant:  I want a golden egg.  
 



Storyteller: Soon the giant falls asleep Bailey grabs the magic hen and  
runs to the beanstalk. 

Beanstalk:  Congratulations Bailey, you got the magic hen. 3 Cheers. 
Scene 5:   Bailey goes back to get the magic harp. 
Storyteller: Bailey knocks at the giant’s door. 
Mum:   Hello little boy, you look hungry. Come in before the giant  

comes home. He doesn’t like kids. 
Storyteller:  Suddenly there is a STOMP, STOMP, STOMP. 
Mum:   OH NO!! It’s the giant, hide in here. 
Giant:  Fee Fi Fo Fum I smell the blood of an Englishmam 
Mum:   Sit down and have your tea. 
Storyteller: The giant calls for his magic harp. 
Giant:  Bring me my magic harp. 
Harp:    Master what do you want? 
Giant:  Sing me a song. 
Storyteller: Soon the giant falls asleep. Bailey grabs the gold harp and 
    runs to the beanstalk, but the harp begins to shout!! 
Harp:  Help!! Help!! I’m being kidnapped. 
 



 
Beanstalk:   Congratulations Bailey, you got the golden harp, BUT here 
    comes the giant. 

 
Bailey:  Mum, quick get the axe.   
Beanstalk:  (chop, shake, chop, shake, chop) 
   Look out everyone, we are fffffallllllllllinggggggggg. 
 

Storyteller: The beanstalk falls to the ground.  
   The giant is stuck in the clouds. 
   Bailey and his mum share the money with all   

their friends.  
Bailey and his mum lived happily ever after. 


