Growltiger's last stand 

Transcript

(based on the German production)

Because I am German there might be some spelling and grammar mistakes, sorry.

Every  statement of place (left, right,...) is seen from the audience, not from the actors.

---Growltiger's last stand---

Gus:

(standing on the frontstage in front of a few Jellicles)

and I once played Growltiger, could do it again

could do it again

could do it again....

(his voice echoes, we turn to Gus' memories)

(Suddenly a curtain falls down behind Gus, exactly at the moment the loud music starts. It is a blue curtain with red border and it reads: Growltiger's last stand. Gus opens his coat and takes his scarf and ties it around his head. Now he has only one ear and one eye.)

Growlt/Gus:
ROAR!

(The curtain falls. you see the heck of a ship. Munkustrap, dressed as a pirate, nonchalant, wide trousers a cloth around his head, drives the ship. On the left in the background: The Rum Tum Tugger, dressed similar. On the right in the background: Alonzo, pirate dressed, holding on the ship's banister. Further left: Skimble, pirate dressed and on the right steps, Mistoffelees, holding on the ship's bottom, wearing his pirate dress and glasses. He looks weaker than the others. See picture at http://mitglied.tripod.de/Mistoline/crew2.html. Growltiger places himself on the ship's left stairs)

crew*: 

Growltiger was a bravo cat, who traveled on a barge.

in fact he was the roughest cat that ever roamed at large.

(*crew: includes All the members described on the ship except Growltiger)

(still holds the steering wheel but suddenly he looses controle and the crew falls to the left. He grabs the whhel again but looses again control and the whole crew falls to the right. He gains the control again and the crew hangs on the banister, getting up with effort again )

Munkustrap:
From Gravesand up to Oxford he pursued his evil aims

Rejoicing in  his title:

Growltiger:
(very loud)

"The terror of the Themes"! (HAHAHA!)

Tugger:

(very nonchalant, walks down the left stair to Growltiger who stands at the center of the stage)

His manner and appearance did not calculate to please.

His coat was torn and seedy, he was baggy at the knees.

Skimble:
(leaves his position to approach Growltiger. Sings a bit frightened but still nonchalant)



One ear was somewhat missing, no need to tell you why,



and he scrawled upon a hostile world from one forbidding eye.

crew:

(a bit slower)

The cottages of Rotherhite knew something of his fame,

at Hammersmith and Putney people shuddered at his name.

Alonzo:

(leaving his post to the stage)



They would fortify the henhouse,



lock up the silly goose.

crew:

When the rumor rang along the shore:

Growltiger:
(very loud again)



"Growltiger's on the loose!" (HAHAHA!)

Mistoffelees:
(very weak voice, crunched in respect of Growltiger, first one who steps very near to Growlt.)



Woe to the weak canary, that fluttered from it's cage!



(Growltiger gives Mistoffelees a blow on his head. Misto falls down, gets up again)  

Tugger:

(rough, nonchalant voice, jeering about Growltiger, approaching him from the left background)



Woe to the pampered Pekinese, that faced Growltiger's rage!

(Growltiger beats Tugger who walks a bit back, holding his side, where he was blown. Than falls down and gets up while Skimble goes on singing)

Skimble: 
(approaching Growltiger from the right frontstage, afraid a bit)



Woe to the bristly bandicoot, that lurks on foreign ships!

(Skimble receives a hard blow in his stomach by Growltiger, cries "oof" and falls on his back, gets up soon)

Munkustrap:
(Now leaving the steering wheel and jumping down from the ship's heck to Growltiger)



And woe to any cat with whom Growltiger came to grip!

(Munkustrap receives a blow from Growltiger's elbow, is slammed against the ship's heck and falls down to get up soon again. The crew forms a group)

crew:

But most to cats of foreign race his hatred had been vowed.



To cats of foreign name and race no quarter was allowed.



The Persian and the Siamese regarded him with fear -



because it was a Siamese had mauled his missing ear.

(The crew laughs about Growltiger having lost his ear, but leaves to the right stage, Mistoffelees giggles and forgets to back away from the angry Growltiger to the left. Growltiger grabs him by his collar and Misto keeps quiet immediately. He looks frightened at Growltiger but doesn't receive the blow he expect. He's only pushed away to the others who now form a very close group at the very front on the right part of the stage, they put one hand inside the long sleeve of the other arm)



Now on a peaceful summers night, all nature seemed at play



The tender moon was shining bright, the barge at Molesey lay.



All in the balmy moonlight it lay rocking on the tide -



And Growltiger was supposed to show his sentimental side.

(In the meantime, Griddlebone played by Jellylorum has appeared on the right side of the stage, over the audience. Her very long white tail hangs down into the audience and she looks gently embarrassed. Her fur is white with a lot of white feathers and she wears some kind of corsage. Her hands and feet are covered with pinky silk gloves and shoes. She wears a white feather hat. )

Griddlebone:
Chi e la? (Who's there?)

(Now the crew and Growltiger see her. All the crew members become hot by seeing that beauty and look at each other like: "Woahh! I want to have her!")

Growltiger:
Mi amore! (My love)

Griddlebone:
So no qui! (Sorry, I cannot translate it, it's too difficult from here to end)

(Griddle walks down to the Crew. They all touch and look at here lovely and she smiles gently embarrassed. Tugger grabs her, holds her in his arms and kisses her, she twirls her tail shyly, but she leaves to Growltiger's direction who comes to collect her.)

crew:

(the following four lines don't exist in Germany, the crew singswith some sort of affronted 

looks)



Growltiger's bucko mate Grumbaskin, long since had disappeared.



For to the bell of Hampton he had gone to wet his beard.



And his boson Tumble Brutus, he too had stol'n away. 

In the yard behind the lion he was prowling for his pray.

In the forepeak of the vessel, Growltiger sat alone

Growltiger:
Concentrating his attention on the Lady Griddlebone



And the raffish Group was sleeping in the barrels and their bunks.

(Mistoffelees opens a hatchway beneath the steering wheel and crawls inside with Alonzo, knowing he isn't wanted anymore. Growltiger shovels Tugger and Skimble inside to take them away from the beautiful Griddlebone. Only Munkustrap is allowed to stay because he has to steer the ship and lays down on the ships heck, holding the steering wheel with his food and sleeps.)

Siameses:
(creep out behind the banister of the ship in Egyptian poses. There costumes are brownish with 

a lot of palettes  and blue eyes on their costumes. They carry forks and sing with monotone, 

strange voices)


As the Siamese came creeping in their Sampans and their Junks.


(they disappear)

Griddlebone:
Growltiger had no eye or ear for ought but Griddlebone.

Growltiger:
And the Lady seemed enraptured by his manly baritone.

Growlt+Griddle:
Disposed to relaxation and awaiting no surprise - 

Siameses:
(appear again)

But the moonlight shone reflecting from a thousand bright blue eyes!

And closer still and closer the Sampans circled round

and yet from all the enemy there was not heard a sound.

For the foe was armed with toasting forks and cruel carving knives. 

The lovers sang their last duet in danger of their lives.

(disappear again)

(Usually the "Ballad of Billy McCaw" follows here but not in Germany)

Growltiger:
(opera singing)

In una tepida notte d'estate allorche la natura



Era nel perno fulgore, e la fresca rugiada



Splendeva al chiar di Luna sopra la verzura,



Si poteva vedere il galeone ancorato

(Griddlebone lays beautiful on the right front stage while Growltiger sings this solo. She smiles shyly while he sings for her but he happens to go further and further left, away from her. She waves her tail around smiling to make him look at her but he doesn't react. So she throws her tail onto the floor like a bullwhip and he looks at her and comes over to her)



Oscillare in silenzio nel vento profumato.

(Griddle wants to hug him and closes her eyes for a kiss. When she opens them again, Growltiger is on the center stage showing his singing energetically and forgetting about her.)



Dalla Marea del navidlio serenament cullato

(Griddle wants to leave the stage - she has enough - but Growltiger steps on her long white tail so she runs and runs and doesn't come forward and looks stunned and changes her expression to annoyed. Than she comes back.)



In quella tepida notte che c'e dunque di male



se intanta poesia il pirata divento sentimenTAAAAAAle?

(He cries the "sentimentale" because Griddle scratched his back, the last effort to make him look at her. Munkustrap awakes by Growltiger's shrieking and looses the control over the steering wheel again but grabs it with his food and sleeps again.)

Growlt+Griddle: (like in the opera)



Oscillare in seilenzio nel vento profumato



Dala marea del naviglio serenamente cullato



En quella Tepida notte



(they sniff deeply)



En quella tepida notte.



(she sings now VERY high)



En quella tepida notte!

(bang)

Siamese:
Then Gilbert gave the signal to his fielce Mongolian holde



With a flightful bulst of filewolks the chinks they swalmed aboald



(Then Gilbert gave the signal to his fierce Mongolian horde



 With a frightful burst of fireworks the Chinks they swarmed aboard)

(Growltiger had laid at Griddle's side and now grabs her tail and pulls her backwards to the ships heck. Munkustrap, hearing the Siameses disappears as fast as possible inside the ship. The Siameses surround Griddle and Growltiger, who hides behind Griddle. Griddle bites her tail frightfully and is embarrassed to have bitten her tail because a lady doesn't bite her tail. So she waves with it embarrassed. Than she runs away from Growltiger.)

Griddlebone:
Than Griddlebone she gave a screech for she was badly scared 

Gilbert:

I am solly to admit it but she quickly disappealed



(I am sorry to admit it but she quickly disappeared)

Growltiger:
She probably escaped with ease I'm sure she was not drowned -

Siameses:
But a serried ring of flashing steel Growltiger did surround.



The - ruth-less - foe - pressed - fo-or-ward, - in stub-born - rank - on - rank.



Growl-tiger - to - his - vast - sur-prise - was - forced - to  -walk - the - plank.

(Gilbert gives Growltiger a knife and Growltiger shrugs his shoulders when Gilbert begins to attack him. Now, noticing what's going on, Growltiger fights the Siamese-leader but he hardly has a chance. They go to the heck where Growltiger tries to steer the ship but Gilbert jumps on his back. The Siameses begin yawning bored. Growltiger is pressed on the banister on the left side of the heck)



He - who - a - hun-dred - vi-hic-tims - had - dri-ven - to - that - drop,



At - the - end - of - all - his - crimes - was - forced - to - go - ker-flip, ker-flop.
(Growltiger can loose Gilbert's grip and runs to the right side of the stage, than jumps down from the ship... The curtain saying: "Growltiger's last stand" falls down again. The Siameses begin an "Egyptian dance" while they sing the last four lines)



Oh there was joy in wapping when the news flew threw the land



At Maidenhead and Henley there was dancing on the strand.



Rats were roasted whole in Brentford, and at Victoria Dock.



And a day of celebration was commanded in Bangkok.

(The light expires, the Siameses leave the stage, only Gilbert stays at the center on the front stage, the blue eyes on his costume glow. One of the other Siameses grabs the curtain and takes it with him, behind it there isn't the ship anymore, only Gus, the theatre cat, dreaming. Gilbert places at Gus' side and Gus looks at him, than they both bow and Gilbert disappears. Gus' memories are over.)

Gus:

These modern productions are all very well



But there's nothing to equal from what I hear tell,



That moment of mystery, when I made history... 

(He is guarded outside by Jellylorum)

Bye Mistoline (Petra Lichtenecker, Mistoline@gmx.net) 
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