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Readers Theater:




Characters:

Narrator
Maya (curious and det

Leo (easygoing and

Mrs. Crisp (cheerful orc ner, a tiny bit '

forgetful)
Farmer Gree pful neighbor farmer)
anell e- extraordinair e
N ti

evea




Optional Prop

Red-and-white checkered clot pie
Small pie tin and serving u [

“Entry #7” sign or label for t tab
Magnifying glass for Detective

Apron for Mrs. Cri

Straw hat for Far een

Baskets or es

eal or fake)

tive Pippin the baki

N




Narrator:

It was the first Saturday of September, and Crisp’s Apple
Orchard hummed like a happy beehive. Red, gold, and
green apples winked from the trees, scarecrows posed
for selfies, and the warm smell of ci on and butter
drifted toward the hayride line. Tod as the Harvest

Festival—and nothing dr [ an the
Great Apple Pie Contes

Maya:
(Scanning the ban
single bite of Mr
to sing.” No pres

) | rea t year’s write-u
sp’s pie tastes like a

t?

nteer N multiple
o
% Oh, you two! This year

es, flaky crust, a ribbon of
redient.

Mrs. Crisp:

(Playfully fan
I’ve perfecte
caramel, and

secret

Maya:
(Leaning in) Tell us the secret?



Mrs. Crisp:
(Tapping her nose) Not until the judges swoon.

Farmer Green:

(Carrying crates, walking by)

A pie so fine, a crust divine,

may luck and flavor sweetlgshingl

Leo:
Farmer Green rhymes al ti 'sSYis thing.
Janelle:

« )

(Practicing with t
before judging? I’

Leo:
(Aside) Does he also core it?



Maya:
Okay, team: place the pie, check the table, and nobody
touch anything sticky.

Narrator:

Under the big oak, polished pie stan
tempting parade. Butter e

Mrs. Crisp’s pie, golden an a a

center.
Mrs. Crisp:
(Straightening theggabon) ThePe. Entry #7.

hile yo et ,
tificall s‘\\alty control.
}s! I’ll entertain the line
Tommy:

I’ll be at the cider press if anyone needs me.

rmeqd a
sscrossed.
roudly at

ISp.

Janelle:
(Calling) Hay,
and hand ou



Detective Pippin:
|, meanwhile, shall patrol!

Narrator:
Festival music struck up. Children p

pumpkins. A gust of win e
a moment, the display tgb d
Mrs. Crisp:

(Returning with a bgg of sug L right, tim
(Gasping) Where’ ry #7?

d tghy
ves...and for
atched.

o

re. | liter
le of mi

N\

ne! We have a pie-napping.

jus

T'he pie didn’t grow

Detective Pi
(Thunderous)

Mrs. Crisp:
(Hand to heart) That pie was for the judges! Without it, |
can’t compete.



Maya:
We’ll find it. Step one: secure the scene. Step two:
gather clues.

Narrator:
They studied the table. A pie server |
cinnamon sugar. A faint c
the cloth. And, just beyon
trail of sugar crystals.

ustqd with
tened on
tiny, glittering

Maya:
Point of entry: her,

oint of : this sugar Thail.
Leo:

parkly snail.

Tommy:

(Approachin
few minutes
red-and-white cloth heading toward the old cider barn.

Mrs. Crisp:
That’s my pie cloth!



Janelle:
(Flipping her apples into a bag) I’'m coming. No apple left
behind!

Narrator:
Inside the cool, shadowy barn, after

through the boards in thi '
an empty pie tin. Stuck t
with cinnamon.

light spilled
a hay bale:

ky note smudged

Maya:

(Reading) “Sorry! ed this for my booth g

Leo:
assic villain

uick writer.

Booths are a
kettle corn, p

rd lane. Caramel apples,
painting...

Janelle:
And my juggling stage, which does not sell pie, thank you
very much.



Maya:

All right, split up. We’ll check each booth, regroup at the
scarecrow contest in fifteen minutes. Pippin, you’re with
me. Leo with Janelle. Mrs. Crisp with Tommy. Farmer
Green, ask vendors if anyone saw a r d-white cloth.

Detective Pippin:
(Flourish) Operation Crust- nces!

ed to the pres
d a pie ber’&th
i ast

Any vendors carrying a

Narrator:
Maya and Detective Pippi
booth, where Mrs. leton
gingham awning.

Detective Pi
(Grave) Tem
red-and-white Cloth?

Mrs. Appleton:
| saw someone jogging by with one, headed toward the
corn maze.



Maya:
Thank you!

Narrator:
Meanwhile, Leo and Janelle investiga
stand. The vendor held up buttery hs Q

Vendor:
Leo:
Any suspicious pie

Vendor:

Narrator:
Mrs. Crisp an
Glitter sparkl

he face-painting tent.

Face Painter:
Haven’t seen any pie, but someone left caramel
fingerprints on my table. Eww.



Tommy:
(Spotting) There’s a sugar crystal stuck to this brush!

Mrs. Crisp:
(Determined) We’re close.

Narrator:

They all converged at th
rustled. Laughter echoed.
right for LOOKOUT.”

e. Stalks
‘Left for LADDER,

e

Maya:

We’'ll sweep the in pairs. Keep eyes op
cloth, caramel dr r cjumbs.
) | ie’.. chewi\
@

verspots the next clue gets
IS :

O

rry.

Janelle:
(Grinning) In
first bite of t

Narrator:

Turn after turn, they found... nothing. No cloth. No
crumbs. At the lookout platform, Maya paused, scanning
the fair below.
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Maya:

If the thief promised “for my booth,” they need to sell
fast. A maze detour wastes time. | think the cloth runner
was a false lead, maybe a different person entirely.

Detective Pippin:

(Approving) Sound dedu s e!
Narrator:
They burst from the ma fo the sweet

unmistakable aroma of cin sugar wafting
ooth stretched long.

ger
now. The line at o

Leo:
~. pie being se %

,SQ ? At Farmer
Narrator:

They reached the booth. Behind the counter stood...
Farmer Green, knife in hand, placing generous slices on
paper plates.

s. Crisp

Maya:
Everyone, m



Mrs. Crisp:
Farmer Green! That’s my contest pie!

Farmer Green:

(Startled, then mortified)
l, | thought it was extra stock to shar
Folks wanted pie; | tried t re.

Leo:
Dude. It was the contes y.
Farmer Green:

(Hands tremblin ming faster)
| saw the cloth, | thegin,

right to take

Detective Pippin:

(Softening) Motive: misguided helpfulness. Means:
opportunity and a very fast walk. Verdict: guilty of poor
judgment.
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Mrs. Crisp:
(Exhales) | know you meant well, Green. But the judges
start in an hour. Without a pie, | can’t compete.

Farmer Green:

(Resolute)

Then let me fix the harm [’
We’ll bake another, everyo

Maya:
Yes. Team bake. We can d :

Janelle:
I’ll wash up and p

d o R

a clgan station.

ke 2 metronome of justice.

Leo:
eeligm,

r, suga

Detective Pip
| shall coordi

Mrs. Crisp:
And I’'ll handle the crust and the, (winks), secret
iIngredient.
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Narrator:
They moved like a well-oiled kitchen orchestra at the
demo table near the oven shed.

Mrs. Crisp:
(Teaching) Cold butter, cold hands.
ice water slowly and listengar t

y, gprinkle the
igh.

O

Tommy:
(Concentrating) Like thi

Mrs. Crisp:
Perfect. Fold, tur@

(Shaving peelsintori
personal reco

ng myself. New
ht seconds. Someone

Janelle:
(Slicing) Thin and even, like juggling, but with knives |
don’t throw.
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Farmer Green:

(Beating an egg wash)

A brush of gold, a shine of pride,
We’ll bake a beauty none can hide.

Detective Pippin:
(Oven mitts poised) Preh
to ensure no second pie-

nd sentry

Mrs. Crisp:
(Whispering to Maya and L
apple cider reducegalo syrupt

5 !
ste the \\
Narrator:

They assemb he p ttom crust, layered apples,
ribbons of cider syrup, a lattice top, and sugared edges.
Into the oven it went with a hopeful squeak of the door.

tingredient:
eepens tha@§la

Maya:
(Grinnyg

g)

Granted.

Tommy:
Timer set for forty minutes!
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Narrator:

The timer dinged. Detective Pippin opened the oven
with operatic care. A golden lattice gleamed. Bubbles of
syrup winked along the seams.

Mrs. Crisp:
(Brushing with cider glaze
are almost here.

e judges

Leo:
(Placing the entry card) #Y—Rebaked with
Teamwork.”

Farmer Green:
(Quietgorid

eju
sampled crusts, mur
reached Entry,

Judge 1:
(Delighted) Flaky layers.

Judge 2:
Warm apple flavor—depth from... reduced cider?



Judge 3:
Balanced spice. Comforting. Confident.

Narrator:
They tallied. The crowd hushed. A bl
a velvet pillow.

bon waited on

Head Judge:
By a unanimous vote, th
Crisp and Team!

try #7 - Mrs.

Mrs. Crisp:
(Glowing) We did |

Mrs. Crisp:
(Placing a mi
bake with us from the start.

hand) And next time, you’ll
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Narrator:

The sun slid lower, gilding the orcha
swirled; laughter rose. An m

and cinnamon, the festival V

teamwork.
Maya:
(Softly) Best day e

-

N

usic
en apology
Ite flavor:

WS.

(Laughing, enjoying pi




Name: Date:

wWho actually took the pie and why?

How did the
problem?

work together to sol

What was redient?













JanelE

5




Farmer Green




Dectective PIPPIH
















Janel




Farmer Green




Dectective PIPPin







Teacher Suggestions:

Assigning Roles: Consider your students' reading levels and
confidence when assigning roles. Encourage s ts to practice their
parts at home or during independent reading

Practicing Fluency: Have stud
to build fluency and expression.

multiple times

Props & Costumes: Use the o t

engaging props.

create simpl

pro

Character Labels: St
names to either cut o

elp assess comprehension
ly about the play.

and encourage



Extension Activiti

e Pie Poster: Design a poster advertisin
e Apple Science: Research differen

ternative ending to
hat was their mgtive?



‘Thank you for viewing my product!

Remember to follow and

“Use the Village’

Check these out too:

Hispanic Heritage Readers Theater
IMAGINE Monthly Scripts
Growing BUNDLE!
o Y
= .l““'l‘_)-l- Foader h:?‘:' Shaders | Thacker
A Heh g
Coloring, Poslers, T MTNW G
Bios HUGE BUNDLE! 3-4 Scripts for Each Month!



https://www.teacherspayteachers.com/Store/Use-The-Village
https://www.teacherspayteachers.com/Product/BUNDLE-Back-to-School-Activities-Games-Awards-Group-Poster-Bulletin-Board-Craft-11928041
https://www.teacherspayteachers.com/Product/Monthly-Readers-Theater-Scripts-Full-School-Year-2nd-5th-Drama-GROWING-BUNDLE-13586390
https://www.teacherspayteachers.com/Product/HUGE-BUNDLE-Hispanic-Heritage-Month-Posters-Coloring-Pages-Biography-Grades-2-5-12059617

