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PIG TALE 
By Joe Godfrey 

 
SYNOPSIS: A porcine homeowner wants desperately to sell his brick house, 
because there is literally “a wolf at the door.”  A helpful real estate agent solves 
his problem. 
 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 
(2 either) 

 
HAMILTON PORCO (f/m) ................... A pig. He is dressed casually in 

human attire, but he wears a pig’s 
snout on his face, etc.  (64 lines) 

JOHN (OR JEAN) FALLON (f/m) ........ A real estate agent.  (63 lines) 
 
SCENE:  The living room of a suburban house.   
TIME:  The present. Daytime. 
 

PROPS 
 

 Business card 
 Briefcase or notepad 
 Pig’s nose mask 

 
PRODUCTION HISTORY 

 
Pig Tale had its world premiere at Tehachapi Playwrights Festival, Beekan 
Theater, Tehachapi, CA, June 2017. 
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AT RISE:  A knock or doorbell is heard followed by PORCO coming on 
stage and answering the door, stage left. 
 
PORCO:  (Stopping in front of door, nervously.)  Who is it? 
FALLON:  John Fallon. Central Realty. 
PORCO:  Prove it. 
FALLON:  What? 
PORCO:  How do I know this isn’t a trick? 
FALLON:  You called me.  About selling your house? 
PORCO:  Got a business card? 
FALLON:  Of course. 
PORCO:  Slide it under the door. 
 
FALLON coughs a bit wheezily as he slides the card under. 
 
FALLON:  There. 
PORCO:  (Agitated.) What was that? Huffing and puffing? That 

sounded like huffing and puffing! 
FALLON:  Just a cough.  I’m coming off a cold. 
PORCO:  Well.  Okay.  Hold on.  (He mimes undoing two or three locks 

and opens door.) 
FALLON:  (FALLON enters holding a small briefcase or notepad.) 

Thank you. 
PORCO:  Can’t be too careful these days.  He’s very tricky, that guy… 
FALLON:  (Startled by seeing a pig.) Uh-huh.  Well… Hamilton Porco, 

I presume? 
PORCO:  Hey… Relax.  OK? Yes, I’m Hamilton Porco, and yes, I’m a 

pig. 
FALLON:  Sorry.  Just wasn’t expecting… 
PORCO:  Just get over it.  It’s okay.  I am who I am… An even-toed 

ungulate.   
FALLON:  Uh-huh. 
PORCO:  You are homo sapiens.  I am sus scofra domesticus.  Both 

of us mammals.  Just different species is all. 
FALLON:  Ah-hah.  So, uh, Mr. Porco…  
PORCO:  You can call me Hamilton.  Or just Ham… 
FALLON:  OK.  So Ham, you want to sell your house? 
PORCO:  I don’t want to.  I have to.  I’ve got to get out of here! 
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FALLON:  (Awkwardly.) Well, let’s start with the basics.  (Looking 
around.) Looks like you’ve got a nice solid home here.  Very 
attractive.  Not too many brick houses in this neighborhood… 

PORCO:  Built it myself.  And thank God it’s brick! 
FALLON:  (Taking notes.) How many bedrooms? 
PORCO:  Three. 
FALLON:  Baths? 
PORCO:  Two. 
FALLON:  Nice hardwood floors.  Large fireplace.   
PORCO:  Love the fireplace… 
FALLON:  Full basement? 
PORCO:  Yup.  And a sty. 
FALLON:  A sty? 
PORCO:  Yeah.  Right off the deck there.   
FALLON:  Hmm… We don’t see many homes with sties. 
PORCO:  It’s wonderful after a hard day to just plop in and wallow.  

Better than a hot tub.  Relaxes you all over. 
FALLON:  I’ll take your word for it. 
PORCO:  Should be a nice perk for a buyer, huh? 
FALLON:  (Sheepishly.) Well, who knows…? 
PORCO:  I guess it’s kind of a “pig thing.” 
FALLON:  You might want to think about tidying it up a bit, and perhaps 

we could market it as a compost heap or something. 
PORCO:  Whatever you need to do to sell this place… He’s not done 

yet.  I’m desperate! 
FALLON:  Well, now, Mr. Porco, er, Ham… in the real estate world, if 

we’re going to get top dollar, we don’t want to appear too desperate 
to potential buyers. 

PORCO:  I don’t care about top dollar.  It’s not safe here. Terrible things 
are happening. 

FALLON:  But this neighborhood is safer than most. 
PORCO:  Did you see what happened last month to that cottage down 

on Elm and Fifth? 
FALLON:  The one built of straw? 
PORCO:  It’s gone.  History.  Toast. 
FALLON:  Well, built of straw… 
PORCO:  A pig lived there. 
FALLON:  So I heard. 
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PORCO:  That pig is also gone. 
FALLON:  Moved? 
PORCO:  Eaten! 
FALLON:  Are you serious? 
PORCO:  And then two weeks later… That split level on West Street? 
FALLON:  The one made of sticks? 
PORCO:  Yup.  Flattened. 
FALLON:  Terrible. 
PORCO:  Gone with the wind.  Blown down. 
FALLON:  But we haven’t had any major storms recently. 
PORCO:  And I’m petrified it’s going to happen here any day now!   
FALLON:  I don’t think you should worry too much… 
PORCO:  (Interrupting.) Hello!  Don’t you get it?  There’s a wolf at my 

door! 
FALLON:  Well, if you need some financial assistance, we can try to 

arrange some…. 
PORCO:  It’s not a metaphor!  I’m talking about a real wolf.   
FALLON:  Really?  In this neighborhood?  I know we’ve had the 

occasional coyote… 
PORCO:  This is no coyote.  This is a wolf.  Canis lupus.  And do you 

know what wolves like to attack and eat, Mr. Fallon?  Do you?  
FALLON:  Uh… meat? 
PORCO:  Bingo!  Yes, meat!  Oh, they’ll eat earthworms, berries, 

grasshoppers… but they are carnivores.  They want meat.  They 
want flesh. And I’ve got a real hungry one out there who’s recently 
developed an insatiable craving for pork chops! 

FALLON:  Calm down now, Ham.  Please… Let’s think for a moment.   
Maybe we can come up with something to solve this problem before 
selling your home. 

PORCO:  Oh, God, I hope so.  I’m all alone here. 
FALLON:  No family nearby? 
PORCO:  No family at all. 
FALLON:  No wife?  Girlfriend?  (If PORCO is played by a female, 

change line to: “No husband? Boyfriend?”) 
PORCO:  Nope.  Just me.  Solo.  Porcus solus. 
FALLON:  I see. 
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PORCO:  The truth is, John, it’s a cruel world out there.  No one wants 
a pig. I mean, you wouldn’t believe the kind of discrimination – 
subtle and not so subtle – that we are exposed to all the time. 

FALLON:  No, I guess I wouldn’t. 
PORCO:  Take the word “piggy,” for instance.  What do you think of 

when you hear that word used? 
FALLON:  (Embarrassed.) Well… 
PORCO:  I’ll tell you what you think of:  someone greedy, selfish, and 

disgusting. 
FALLON:  I supposed that’s so. 
PORCO:  And it doesn’t stop there.  How about phrases like someone 

“hogging everything” or “clean up your room––it looks like a pig 
pen.” 

FALLON:  I never thought of it in that context. 
PORCO:  Does this house look messy? 
FALLON:  Not at all. 
PORCO:  Oh, sure.  You all love Babe, Miss Piggy, Porky, but when it 

comes to the real thing… 
FALLON:  Maybe we should get back to solving your immediate 

problem here? 
PORCO:  (Calming down.) Right.  Sorry.  Just trying to clear the air… 
FALLON:  (Holding his nose.) Speaking of “clearing the air…” 
PORCO:  What?  Oh, the sty?  Sorry.   
FALLON:  Maybe you could shut the window over there. 
PORCO:  It is shut.  Every window.  Shut and locked tight. 
FALLON:  We’ll have to do something about that odor creeping in. 
PORCO:  I’ve heard you should have some mulled cider or something 

on the stove to help sell a house? 
FALLON:  I don’t think they make industrial strength cider. 
PORCO:  Thank God this house is industrial strength!  The only reason 

I’m still alive… the only reason I’ve escaped being squeezed 
through a lupine digestive tract is because this house is built out of 
brick. 

FALLON:  It is solid. 
PORCO:  But he’ll find a way.  I’ve been outwitting him so far… 
FALLON:  How so? 
PORCO:  Well, he always starts the same way.  He comes to the door 

and says, “Little pig, little pig, let me come in.” 
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FALLON:  Then what? 
PORCO:  Then I say, “No, no.  Not by the hair of my chinny, chin. Chin.” 
 
FALLON makes a face. 
 
PORCO:  What? 
FALLON:  Nothing.  Fine.  I mean, if that’s what you want to say. 
PORCO:  Well, anyway, he’s tried to trick me into going somewhere 

outside where he can grab me.   
FALLON:  Oh? 
PORCO:  Yes, and I’ve outsmarted him a couple of times… like when 

he told me about some turnips at a nearby farm.  I love turnips. He 
said he’d show me where they were.  But I found them myself and 
got home before he could catch me.  Really irked him… 

FALLON:  You really like turnips? 
PORCO:  Yeah.  Potatoes, carrots, beets… I love digging them up with 

my snout. 
FALLON:  Very popular now… root veggies. 
PORCO:  But I can’t do it anymore.  I’ve become a shut-in.  And he’s 

onto me.  I’ve run out of ideas. 
FALLON:  Wait a minute… Wait a minute… That big fireplace there. 
PORCO:  What about it?  I’ve blocked it up at the top tightly so that he 

can’t get down it. 
FALLON:  Well, why don’t you go up to the roof when you think he’s 

around, unblock the chimney, rush back down and wait for him to 
slide down the chimney. 

PORCO:  And let him in the house? 
FALLON:  No.  The mulled cider.  Get a fire going, take that huge 

cauldron over there, fill it with cider or just water, get it boiling.  When 
he jumps into the chimney, he falls into the cauldron, you throw the 
lid on, and lock it.  Bingo.  Wolf Bourguignon! 

PORCO:  That is brilliant.  Brilliant.  Now I don’t have to sell my house.  
Oh my God, you have saved me! How can I ever thank you? 

FALLON:  (Trying to leave.) Just keep us in mind down the line. 
PORCO:  Sure you wouldn’t like some cider… Or maybe a quick 

wallow in the sty? 
FALLON:  Thanks, but I think it’s time for me to “amscray.” 
PORCO:  Amscray? 
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FALLON:  Pig Latin. 
 
Blackout. 
 
 

THE END 
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