We, the Jury: Script for the Trial of Alexander T. Wolf

 Adapted from a Script Created by Middletown Public School District
About Fairytale Mock Trials

Fairytales are a popular teaching device with elementary students.  The familiar fact patterns are easy to follow, which allows facilitators and students to focus on the issues and procedures.  The Trial of Alexander T. Wolf is based on The True Story of the Three Little Pigs.  It tells the story of the Three Little Pigs from the perspective of the Wolf and sets the stage for a mock trial in a classroom or a courtroom.  

In advance of the program, the teacher reads the book to the students, assigns parts, and does a quick, run-through dress rehearsal. Partial costumes or identifying paraphernalia are optional, but add to the newsworthiness of this humorous and educational activity. Fairytale mock trials sometimes get media coverage, especially if costumes are involved and if they are conducted in a courtroom.
The resources for this activity include 1) A video version of the story: (5:30 minutes); 2) a script; 3) a courtroom diagram; 4) a video of a teacher talking about how she used the story with her students; (3:53 minutes); and 5) a video re-enactment of the trial in a classroom (18 minutes).
Roles for Every Student
Jurors: All students who do not have assigned speaking parts have the most important role in the trial.  They are jurors. For the purposes of this activity, students are organized into several juries, depending on the number of students participating -- approximately 8, 10, 12 persons. All jurors have the opportunity to speak during jury deliberations.
Speaking Roles

1. Judge

2. Government Prosecutor

3. Public Defender
4. Courtroom Deputy
5. Defendant – Alexander/Alexandra T. Wolf

6. Five witnesses: 
· Wolf’s Granny
·    Ms. Trey Piggly (Third Pig) 

·    Mr./Ms. Grocer
·    Neighbor  Mr./Ms. Goat Tee
·    Mr./Ms. Police Officer Brickly
The Piggly Family
1. Mr. Juan Piggly (Deceased) – Not a speaking role

2. Ms. Segunda Piggly (Deceased) – Not a speaking role

3. Mr./Ms. Trey Piggly (Witness) – Speaking role

SCRIPT FOR THE TRIAL OF ALEXANDER/ALEXANDRA T. WOLF

Adapted from a Script by Middletown Public School District
Courtroom Deputy:  Please rise. Court is in session. The trial of Mr. Alexander T. Wolf is about to begin.  Judge________ ______________, presiding.

Judge:  You may be seated.  Jury, Alexander T. Wolf is charged with the crime of deliberately causing the death of two of three Piggly family neighbors so that he could eat them for dinner, which is against the law. It is your job, as the jury, to listen to the testimony of each witness and weigh all of the evidence.  Then you must come to a verdict.  You will decide if Mr. /Ms. Wolf is guilty or not guilty of this crime. 

Judge:  Let’s begin with the lawyers’ opening statements.  We will start with the Government.
Government Prosecutor: (Stands and addresses the jury) The facts and the testimony that I present to you today will prove that this defendant -- Alexander T. Wolf --  made up a false story to intentionally trick and then kill and devour two innocent little pigs.  
On the night of the Super Moon, Mr. Wolf visited the home of Mr. Juan Piggly under the pretense of borrowing a cup of sugar.  Mr. Wolf waited on the front porch while Juan went to the kitchen. When Juan returned to the front door with a heaping cup of sugar, Mr. Wolf slayed and ate him.  He then went next door to Ms. Segunda Piggly’s house, where he committed the same crime. He repaid the kindness of these two, generous pigs by killing and eating them on the spot.

However, there is more to the story. Mr. Wolf will testify that before he went out to borrow a cup of sugar from his neighbors, he stopped at the grocery store to get a one-pound bag of sugar. He makes the laughable claim that the grocery store was out of sugar. So he went in search of some sugar in his neighborhood and, while he was at it, he helped himself to some pork chops along the way. This wolf knew exactly what he was doing.  He was breaking the law.  You must find him guilty. (Returns to counsel table)
Judge:  We will now hear from the defense. (Addressing the Public Defender)
Public Defender: (Stands and addresses the jury) With all due respect, ladies and gentlemen of the jury, there is no proof that my client intended to hurt anyone.  He had plenty of food at his house.  He didn’t need to go blow up the homes of his neighbors for a few gristly pork chops. 
My client suffers from chronic allergies and the ravages of deer ticks.  At the time of the incident, he was coming down with a severe head cold and was overcome by chronic sneezing attacks. 

The evidence will show that my client is a devoted grandson who was on a mission to bake a birthday cake for his Granny when he was overcome by his animal instincts.  If he is guilty of anything, he is guilty of being true to his nature – his natural, animal instincts given to him by Mother Nature for his very survival.  This does not make him a criminal.  It makes him an animal. I believe that you will find him not guilty of criminal behavior. (Sits down)
Government Prosecutor: Your Honor, I’d like to call the first witness, Ms. Trey Piggly, to the stand. (Trey Piggly approaches)
Judge:  You may proceed.
Courtroom Deputy: Please raise your right hand, I mean, hoof. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth? 

Ms. Trey Piggly: I do. (Pig sits in witness chair)
Government Prosecutor: Please tell the court about your two, dear siblings.

Ms. Trey Piggly:  My brother and sister may not have been as smart as I am, or as pretty as I am, or as charming as I am, but they were law-abiding citizens.  They were good neighbors and good-hearted community volunteers.  They even coached Peewee Piglet Football. 
They were the kind of pigs who would give you the hair off their back.  In fact, they were generous to their new neighbor -- Mr. Wolf.  When he knocked on their doors asking for a cup of sugar, they each brought a heaping cup full. (Whimpers)  
.

Government Prosecutor:  So you don’t believe Mr. Wolf’s story that he accidentally snorted the sugar and was overtaken by a sneezing fit that blew their houses down?
Ms. Trey Piggly: No.  No, I don’t.  And I don’t see how a sneeze can blow down two houses, either! 

Government Prosecutor:  What happened when Mr. Wolf came to your house, Ms. Trey Piggly?

Ms. Trey Piggly: Well, there was something about him that I didn’t trust.  He kind of looked me up and down and licked his chops. You know how those wolves are.  You remember what happened to Little Red Riding Hood and the Gingerbread Man, don’t you?  When he asked me for a cup of sugar, I went into the kitchen and called 911.  
Government Prosecutor:  No further questions, Your Honor.

Judge: Your witness. (Addresses Public Defender)   
Public Defender:   Ms. Trey Piggly, did you see Mr. Wolf blow down the home of your brother or the home of your sister?
Ms. Trey Piggly:  Well, no, but … 
Public Defender:  Had Mr. Wolf wronged you in any way before you called the police?  

Ms. Trey Piggly:  Well, no – not yet -- but he probably would have.

Public Defender:  That’s all, Your Honor. (Ms. Trey Piggly steps down)

Judge: Next witness. (Looks at the Government Prosecutor)
Government Prosecutor: We call Officer Brickly to the stand.  (Officer approaches)
Courtroom Deputy: Raise your right hand. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth? 

Officer:  I do.  (Officer takes the stand)
Government Prosecutor:  On the night of the crimes, Officer Brickly, did you respond to a 911 call from Ms. Trey Piggly’s house?

Officer:  Yes, I did.  On my way to her home on Organic Farm Estates, I passed the house of her brother and the house of her sister.  The houses were completely destroyed.  

I made haste to get to Ms. Trey’s house, hoping that I could rescue her from possible danger.  When I arrived, I found her distraught and trembling – curled up with her security blanket under her bed. I had to tell her that her brother and sister pigs were found dead in the rubble of their demolished homes. She fell apart.
I also asked her about a wild-eyed wolf running around her house screaming, “Granny, Granny” or something like that.  He was not making any sense. When I stopped and frisked him, all he could talk about was some nonsense about a birthday cake for his Granny.
Government Prosecutor: Did Mr. Wolf cooperate when he was arrested?

Officer: He howled and foamed at the mouth all the way to the station.  

Government Prosecutor:  That’s all, Your Honor. 

Judge:  Your witness. (Speaking to the Public Defender)
Public Defender:   When you got him to the police station, did you ask Mr. Wolf why he was running around the house?

Officer:  I couldn’t get an answer out of him. He couldn’t stop snorting and howling.

Public Defender:    Did you search Mr. Wolf’s house after he was arrested?

Officer:  Yes, I got a search warrant and I searched his lair and his two-sled garage. 

Public Defender:  What did you find there?  

Officer:  In the kitchen I found on the counter, all lined up, all the ingredients to bake a cake.

Public Defender:  All the ingredients?

Officer:  All except sugar.  There was no sugar with the ingredients and no sugar in the cupboards when I checked them.  It rang a bell because I watch Tip Top Chef and the other competitive cooking shows.  You start to notice when a key ingredient is missing.
Public Defender:  No further questions. (Officer takes seat)

Judge:  Next witness. (Speaking to the Prosecutor)
Government Prosecutor:  We call Mr. /Ms. Grocer to the stand. (Grocer approaches stand)
Courtroom Deputy: Raise your right hand. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth? 

Mr. /Ms.  Grocer: I do.  (Grocer sits)
Government Prosecutor:  Does Mr. Wolf shop at your store?

Mr. /Ms. Grocer:  Yes, he comes in every week to get his baking supplies.  Always buys a pound of sugar. Every week.
Government Prosecutor:  If he buys every week, how could he run out of sugar on the night the crimes?  

Mr. /Ms. Grocer: I don’t know.  But he seemed to have quite a sugar habit.
Public Defender:  Objection!  Speculation! (Jumps up)
Judge:  Sustained.
Government Prosecutor:  No further questions for this witness, Your Honor. 

Judge:  Your witness. (Looking at the Public Defender)
Public Defender: Did Mr. Wolf come into your store on the morning in question? 

Mr./Ms.  Grocer:  Yes, he did.  I remember the day well because that night was the night of the Super Moon.  People do strange things on the night of the Super Moon.
Government Prosecutor:  Objection, Your Honor. Speculation! (Jumps up)

Judge:  Sustained.
Public Defender:  What did the Defendant want?

Mr. /Ms. Grocer:  He was looking for sugar, but we were out of sugar.
Public Defender:  No further questions.

Judge:  You may step down. Next witness.  (Grocer steps down)

Public Defender:  I call Mr. Wolf’s Granny to the stand.  (Granny hobbles to the stand) 
Courtroom Deputy: Raise your right hand. Do you promise to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth? 

Granny:  I do.  (Granny sits)
Public Defender:  Please tell the court about your grandson Alexander T. Wolf.

Granny:  My grandson is the best grandson in the world.  Even with those terrible allergies and ticks, he manages to bake me a birthday cake every year.
Public Defender:  So it is your testimony that you believe Mr. Wolf was planning to bake a cake that day?

Granny:  Of course!  It was my 65th birthday!  He’d never forget that!

Public Defender:  I have no further questions for this witness.

Government Prosecutor:  I have no questions, Your Honor.

Judge:  The witness may step down.  (Granny slowly steps down)  Any other witnesses?
Public Defender:  I call Mr. Goat Tee.

Courtroom Deputy: Raise your right hoof. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth?

Mr. Goat Tee:  I do. (Goat sits) 

Public Defender:  Did you see Mr. Wolf on the day in question?

Mr. Goat Tee: Yes, I did.  He came to my house.

Public Defender: What did Mr. Wolf want?

Mr. Goat Tee:  He wanted to borrow a cup of sugar.

Public Defender:  Did you notice anything about Mr. Wolf’s appearance that day?

Mr. Goat Tee:  Yes, I noticed that he had a bad cold or allergies or something because he was sneezing a lot. And he was scratching a lot, too.
Public Defender:  No further questions.

Judge:  Your witness. (Addressing the Government Prosecutor)
Government Prosecutor:  Are you a doctor, Mr. Goat Tee?

Mr. Goat Tee:  No, I’m in the recycling business.
Government Prosecutor: So you really don’t know if Mr. Wolf actually had a cold.  Do you? He could have been faking.

Mr. Goat Tee:  Well, I guess that’s possible.

Government Prosecutor:  I have no further questions for this witness.

Judge:  You may step down.  (Mr. Goat Tee steps down)  Are there any other witnesses?

Public Defender: We call Mr. Alexander T. Wolf to the stand.  (Mr. Wolf approaches)

Courtroom Deputy: Raise your right paw. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth? 

Mr. Wolf:  I do.  (Wolf sits and scratches behind his ear)

Public Defender:  Can you tell us what happened on that terrible day? 

Mr. Wolf:  It was my dear old Granny’s 65th birthday.  I wasn’t feeling well that day.  I had a flare up of my allergies and on top of that I was in the early stages of coming down with a terrible cold.  But I had to bake Granny a birthday cake, like I always do.  I started making the cake, when I realized I didn’t have any sugar in the house.
Public Defender:  Go on.

Mr. Wolf:  I ran to the store, but Mr. /Ms. Grocer told me they were all out of sugar. I was desperate.  Even though I was new in the neighborhood I went door to door asking neighbors for a cup of sugar. My next door neighbors only had artificial sweetener and that wouldn’t work.  Then I stopped at Juan Piggly’s house. The house was made of straw, so when one of my big sneezes came over me, it just blew the place down! I couldn’t believe it.  I was in shock.
It all happened so fast.  I felt terrible.  When I saw that the pig was dead, something came over me and the next thing I knew I was licking my chops and wiping my paws on my chest. I couldn’t waste a good pork dinner.  

Public Defender:  What happened next?

Mr. Wolf:  I still needed the sugar, so I went to the house next door, where Ms. Segunda Piggly lives.  Her place is made out of sticks.  I really tried to hold back the sneeze this time!  Really I did!

But the same thing happened. I got a snort of the sugar and went into an uncontrollable sneezing fit. The next thing I know -- I admit it -- I ate her, too.  When I looked at her all I could see was a pulled pork sandwich. I know it doesn’t sound like it, but I couldn’t help myself. There was a Super Moon that night and … I don’t know, something comes over me when I see the moon on a regular night but that Super Moon really magnified my cravings.  I felt like there was a remote control inside me making me do things.  
I really didn’t plan to hurt anyone, let alone eat anyone! I was overtaken by forces beyond my control. Wolves aren’t vegetarians, you know. After I finished up there, I went on to my last stop.  That’s Trey Piggly’s house.  It’s the brick one in Organic Farm Estates.  She wouldn’t even give me a chance to talk!  When I told her about Granny, she didn’t believe me. Yeah, I did start yelling and carrying on, but I didn’t sneeze that time!! 

Public Defender:  Thank you, Mr. Wolf.  No further questions.

Judge:  Your witness. (To the Government Prosecutor)
Government Prosecutor:  Isn’t it true, Mr. Wolf, that you planned to go to the pigs’ homes just to have some fresh pork delicacies to celebrate the Super Moon?
Mr. Wolf: No! No! That’s not true!  

Government Prosecutor:  Didn’t you huff and puff and blow their houses down?

Mr. Wolf:  No, it was my allergies and a bad cold coming on. I sneezed!  I couldn’t help it!  I swear.  Wolf’s honor.
Government Prosecutor:  Wolf’s honor? No further questions, Your Honor. I rest my case.
Judge: Are there any other witnesses? (To the Public Defender)
Public Defender: No, Your Honor, the Defense rests.

Judge:  Jury, we will now hear the lawyers’ closing arguments. Because we are in federal court, the prosecution has the first word and the last word.
Government Prosecutor:  You must find Mr. Wolf guilty as charged.  He deliberately planned the whole scheme.  He is trying to trick you too. He just wanted a free dinner, and one wasn’t enough!  He knew exactly what he was doing.  
Public Defender:  Ladies and gentlemen, Mr. Wolf is a victim of his DNA.  Wolves have been meat eaters since the beginning of time. The only thing he is guilty of is having the natural instincts of a carnivore. Wolves are predatory animals.  Mr. Wolf cannot be blamed for acting like one. He is sorry and his punishment is living in shame and being shunned by the community for the rest of his life. The right thing to do is to find him not guilty.
Government Prosecutor:  This community has lost two upstanding citizens at the paws of a Wolf who blames his animal instincts and takes no responsibility for his actions. It is your responsibility as members of this peaceful community to find Mr. Wolf guilty as charged. Thank you.

Judge:  Now it is up to you, the jury.  You will deliberate, which means talk to each other about this case.  You must decide, as a group, whether Mr. Wolf is guilty or not guilty.

The facilitator organizes the students into groups to serve as juries. Each jury’s first task is to choose a foreperson.  The foreperson will read the jury’s verdict in open court.  The jurors deliberate in the courtroom or the classroom with the judge, attorneys, defendant, and witnesses observing, but not participating. 
Courtroom Deputy:  The juries have reached their verdicts.
Judge:  Juries, have you reached your verdicts?
Each Jury Foreperson:  Yes, Your Honor. 

Judge to Each Jury: What is your verdict, guilty or not guilty?

Forepersons (One at a time):  Our verdict is ____________________________

Judge:  Thank you for your service, jurors. This court is adjourned.   

Adapted from: 
Middletown Public School District http://www.middletownschools.org/page.cfm?p=7863
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