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ACT 1
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Once upon a time there were ... 
BORING!

We don’t need once upon a time. We 
need action and we need it now!

So let’s go!
‘Okay, Rusty,’ Patch said. ‘You’re up. 

Let’s see what you’ve got.’
‘See what he’s got? We can see too 

much of what he’s got already,’ Buster said. 
‘I’ve seen monkeys wearing more clothes 
than him.’

He held up a picture of a monkey in a 
tuxedo, smoking a cigar and playing poker. It 
was actually really cool. 
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Rusty pulled a face. He was standing 
at the end of the hall holding a serving tray, 
but behind that he was only wearing his 
underwear. He thought it would make him 
more aerodynamic. 

He stepped back, and then forward, 
and then back, and then forward.

Patch started a slow hand clap, getting 
faster and faster the more Rusty stepped 
backwards and forwards. 
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66

When the claps were at full speed 
and Rusty was getting dizzy from going 
backwards and forwards, he ran as fast as 
he could, jumped onto the serving tray, then 
slid along the corridor and straight into the 
thin camping mattress the boys had set up in 
front of the doorway.



77

Unfortunately, they hadn’t set it up very 
well, and the mattress was leaning against 
their dad’s favourite chair ... which was 100 
years old ... and had been made by their great 
great great great grandfather ... and which 
was worth somewhere between $25 and 
$1,546,000!!!
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Rusty hit the mattress and kept sliding. 
There was a huge crash, and the chair flew 
through the window and down onto the 
garden, where it squashed three flowers and 
a cat.

‘Eeeeeeeeeeeeow!’ screamed the cat, 
looking angrily up at the window.

The flowers didn’t say anything.
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Neither did Rusty. Rusty never said 
anything. He had also never been angry, he 
never said no to having fun, and he loved 
taking naps. 

His brothers ran into the room.
‘Are you alright?’ Buster asked, 

sounding worried. Then he thought about 
it. ‘Wait a minute. You can’t be all right, 
you’ve got two left feet when you dance! And 
besides, if you’re all right, there’s no right 
left for us. Hey, why’d you take all the right 
anyway! We want some right, too. Leave us 
some right next time, will ya? Sheesh!’
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Buster was like the opposite of Rusty. He 
always had a snappy line to say. Everything 
was a joke to Buster, and if it wasn’t he would 
make it one. 

Patch was the oldest of the three 
brothers. He patted Rusty on the head. Patch 
couldn’t think of anything better than having 
fun with his brothers. They were his best 
friends. Patch had been born on September 
19th, which also happens to be International 
Talk Like a Pirate Day. 

That’s why everyone called him Patch. 
He preferred it to being called Parrot, Wooden 
Leg, or Yaaaarrrrrr! 
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‘Cool ride, Rusty,’ Patch said. ‘Dad’ll be 
mad about his flowers, though. The squashed 
ones make the garden look odd. You know 
Dad likes to keep his garden even.’

Rusty thought for a second, then got an 
idea. He smiled and ran outside. The other 
two brothers watched through the window as 
Rusty, in his underwear, stomped on all the 
other flowers.

‘That’s better,’ Patch said. ‘Now they’re 
evenly squashed. Dad’ll be over the moon.’

‘Dad’s over the moon?’ Buster cried. 
‘Mum said he was on a work trip to Far North 
Queensland! Well, if he’s over the moon he 
can get that moon-jumping cow.’
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‘If he gets the dish and the spoon as 
well, maybe we can have milkshakes when 
he gets home,’ Patch added. 

Buster looked back down at Rusty and 
sang a song.

‘Rusty’s stompin’ flowers in his 
underwear,

Stompin’ up and down like he just don’t
care.
Stompin’ away without knowing that,
He’s about to stomp right on the cat.’
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Rusty stopped stomping and chased 
after the cat. He wanted to give it a cuddle 
to say sorry, but the cat was too quick. Rusty 
chased it back into the house then ran straight 
into his mum, Marnie, which knocked him 
onto his butt. 

The cat was hanging off the end of 
Marnie’s dress. It slid off, tearing a big hole 
in the material, and then it ran away. Rusty 
waved at his mum from the ground. 



14

Marnie sighed. She dreamed of 
making her boys classy. She loved them, no 
doubt about that, and she wanted them to 
enjoy themselves. She just wanted them to 
experience the finer side of life as well. So 
every chance she got, especially when the 
boys’ dad was away working, she would take 
them somewhere fancy.
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Unfortunately, they caused chaos every 
single time, but Marnie never gave up. She 
looked at her son sitting on the ground in his 
underwear and she waved some tickets at 
him.

‘Rusty, put on some pants. We’re going 
to the opera.’
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ACT 2
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Marnie had laid out suits for the boys to 
wear, so they would look totally classy. 

They put them on ...
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... eventually.
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The drive to the theatre was boring. 
That is all.
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At the theatre, Marnie looked her sons 
in the eye one by one.

‘Now boys,’ she said, very seriously. 
‘This is the theatre. Everyone dresses nicely, 
like you three, and everyone behaves well ...’

She paused and glared.
‘... like you three! No monkey business. 

Got it?’

Rusty reached into his jacket and pulled 
out a jar filled with some nasty looking brown 
stuff. He showed it to Marnie. The label on it 
said Monkey’s Business. 
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Marnie closed her eyes.
‘Ewww, thank you, Rusty. That’s 

disgusting but very helpful. Okay, we’re 
seeing an opera today. I want to get some 
culture into you.’

Rusty pulled a tub of yoghurt out of his 
jacket and started eating it. 



‘Not that type of culture, Rusty!’ Marnie 
cried, trying to keep her cool. ‘Do you actually 
know what opera is?’

Rusty pulled a book out of his jacket 

Marnie shook her head.
‘No, Rusty! Opera, not Chopra. Patch, 

do you know?’
‘Of course, Mum,’ Patch said. ‘She 

used to have a famous TV show. Rusty? 
Show Mum!’

Rusty pulled a TV out of his jacket. 



Marnie sighed.
‘Buster, help me out please. You read 

a lot. How do you know when an opera is 
coming to an end?’

‘Well, from what I know it ain’t over till 
the fat lady sings, and I see one just over ...’

‘BUSTER!’ Marnie said, but someone 
had already heard. A lady in a very fancy 
dress and a very expensive fur coat with 
very fancy hair and a lot of make-up turned 
around and huffed at Buster.
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‘I think you forgot your manners, young 
man,’ she said in a snobby voice.

‘I think I forgot an umbrella,’ Buster 
said. ‘Does it always rain when you speak?’

‘Buster!’ Marnie said. ‘You look so 
nice. Can’t you please speak nicely as well?’

The lady sniffed and spoke to Marnie.
‘You can’t have your cake and eat it 

too, you know.’
‘Well, who else will eat it?’ Buster asked. 

‘Do you want our cake? Why should you get 
our cake? Where are your manners? We 
want some cake! Let us eat cake!’

Rusty pulled a cake out of his jacket 
and held it out to the lady. He went to pass it 
to her at the same time that she leant down 
to get it and he accidentally jumped up and 
accidentally squished it in her face.
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‘Rusty!’ Marnie screamed, embarrassed. 
Rusty put a hand over his mouth and turned 
to the lady, looking very sorry for himself. He 
waved the lady closer. She leant in, thinking 
he was going to apologise. She was wrong. 
When she got near enough, Rusty pulled a 
spoon out of his pocket and ate the cake off 
the lady’s face. 

‘Hey, Rusty’s having his cake and eating 
it too,’ Buster said. ‘You can do it! I don’t know 
about his choice of plate though. There’s a 
lot of make-up on it. I’ve read fairytales that 
are less made-up than her!’
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Marnie pulled at her hair then moved 
the boys away from the lady. She sat them 
down in a chair and got ready to give them 
one whoopee of a telling off when a bell rang, 
meaning they had to go and find their seats.

‘Saved by the bell,’ Patch said.
Marnie sighed. She gave each boy his 

ticket, and they went to watch the show.
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ACT 3
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After five minutes, Rusty was clearly 
not in the mood for opera. 

Patch noticed that there weren’t many 
other kids in the theatre. In fact, most people 
in the audience looked like they were 102 
years old. Buster had noticed that there were 
three well-fed ladies on stage, and no matter 
how much they sang the show kept on going. 
So much for that old saying! 

Buster nudged Patch. 
‘This is boring,’ he whispered. ‘Let’s 

see if there’s any fun backstage.’ 
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Patch nodded and nudged Rusty. Rusty 
woke up and pulled two slices of toast out of 
his jacket.

‘No, Rusty, it’s not breakfast time,’ 
Patch whispered. ‘You just had a nap, that’s 
all. We’re going to try and have some fun. 
Okay?’

Rusty nodded. He loved having fun 
most of all. He threw the toast over his 
shoulder. It landed in an old man’s beard and 
stuck there. 

The boys looked at Marnie. She was 
staring at the stage with her full attention. 

This would be EASY! 
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They crawled along the seats away 
from Marnie and up the aisle and out the 
door and across the foyer and through the 
stage door and then they were backstage.

They tried to look onto the stage but 
there were lots of things in the way. They 
realised that they could get a better view 
from the other side.
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So they crawled back out through the 
stage door and across the foyer and in the 
door and down the aisle and along the seats 
and past Marnie and out the other side and 
up the other aisle and out the other door and 
across the other side of foyer and through 
the other stage door and then they were 
backstage again!
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Rusty tried to see the stage through 
the legs of the lead singer, who was taking 
a break. The singer was wearing a long 
cape, and Rusty couldn’t see. He lifted the 
cape and stuck his head under, and then 
the singer walked on-stage! Rusty crawled 
along behind him, his backside and legs 
sticking out from under the cape.
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Marnie gasped. She knew that backside 
and legs, but she hoped it wasn’t who she 
thought it was.

Suddenly, the singer stopped walking 
so he could start to sing his song. Rusty kept 
crawling ... right through the singer’s legs 
and out the other side! 

He was about to crawl under the dress 
of the lead female singer when she screamed. 
Rusty jumped up, gave her a big hug, and 
ran off  stage.



Marnie groaned.
‘What was that?’ the stage manager 

asked.
‘I dunno,’ said Buster, standing behind 

him. ‘But here it comes again!’
Rusty sprinted back across the stage, 

dodging singers and sets. The stage manager 
waited, but Rusty turned and jumped into the 
orchestra pit. The singers kept singing but 
the crowd started to grumble. 

Marnie stood up and looked to her left 
and right, but there was no way out. She was 
stuck, trapped by boring old people.
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At the same time, Patch walked down 
the aisle.

‘Hot dogs. Get your hot dogs here!’
The singers stopped singing. A man 

sitting at the edge of the aisle stood up. He 
was wearing a tuxedo, and was very tall with 
a very big moustache.

‘Now see here,’ he said. ‘One doesn’t –’
‘One dozen hot dogs coming up,’ said 

Patch, interrupting the man.
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‘No no no,’ the man said. ‘Not one 
dozen, that’s too –’

‘Two dozen hot dogs?’ Buster cried, 
running down the aisle to stand next to Patch. 
‘Well, that’s greedy is what that is. You should 
be ashamed!’

The man didn’t look ashamed. He 
looked angry.

Rusty climbed out of the orchestra pit 
carrying a trombone. He went and stood next 
to his brothers. 

‘I am trying to watch the opera!’ the 
grumpy old man bellowed. ‘It’s not funny!’

‘Snot funny?’ Patch said. ‘I suppose 
snot is funny. You should blow your nose.’

Rusty pulled out a hanky. The man 
slapped his own forehead. Then Rusty 
jumped up and slapped the man’s forehead. 
The man opened his mouth to protest. Rusty 
stuck the trombone in the man’s mouth, so 
that when he spoke all that came out was 
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wah wah wah waaaaaaaah!
‘Gahhhhhhh,’ cried the man, throwing 

the trombone away. He went to speak again 
but Patch shoved a hot dog into his mouth.

‘That’ll be three fifty,’ Patch said.
The man tried to yell but his mouth was 

full of hot dog. 

Meanwhile, Buster took advantage of 
the break in the performance. He raced onto 
the stage.
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‘Ladies and Gentlemen, thank you for 
your attendance. Except you, Sir,’ he said, 
pointing to the man with the hot dog in his 
mouth. ‘Your trombone playing was terrible. 
Now we will take an intermission so everyone 
in the audience can wake up. Hey, you’re 
pretty,’ he said to a woman in the front row. 
She blushed.

‘Why thank you, young man,’ she said, 
smiling.

‘Yeah,’ Buster said, ‘pretty silly for 
coming to the opera. This has been awful!’



Her smile disappeared.
‘Let’s move things along,’ continued 

Buster, noticing some ushers coming towards 
the stage, and he saw the stage manager 
approaching too. ‘For your pleasure, the 
three most famous singers of all time will 
take you to the break.’

He saw Marnie. She was still standing 
up, and now she was glaring and waving her 
finger. This had better work!

Patch and Rusty took their cue and 
leapt up on stage. They all started to sing.
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Marnie was shocked. They were really 
good! Suddenly, the orchestra played along!

And then the chorus singers joined in!
Even the ushers and stage manager 

stopped to listen. It really was an amazing 
performance.
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People noticed Marnie standing up. 
They thought it was because she was 
enjoying the performance so much, so they 
all stood up too. 

Finally, it was left to Rusty to sing the 
final, jaw-dropping, show-stopping note.
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The crowd went wild, cheering and 
stamping their feet. Marnie couldn’t believe it. 
A standing ovation for her boys at the opera? 
Maybe they had some class in them after all! 
She cheered louder than anyone else. The 
boys bowed. People threw flowers on stage. 

The boys looked at each other and 
smiled, then they picked up the flowers and 
threw them back at the audience.
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Marnie sighed. 
It had been nice while it lasted.
Maybe next time, she thought as she 

dodged a flying pansy, maybe they’ll stay 
classy if we go to an art gallery.

‘Food fight!’ Patch yelled. Rusty pulled 
some cupcakes out of his jacket and hurled 
those at the audience.

Then again, Marnie thought as a 
cake hit the man in front of her right in the 
moustache, maybe not. But it’s worth a try.
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THE
END
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Patch is the oldest of the three brothers. One 
of his favourite things is playing with words, 
and doing puns.
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