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*** NO TICE ***

The am a teur and stock act ing rights to this work are con trolled ex clu -
sively by THE DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY with out whose
per mis sion in writ ing no per for mance of it may be given. Roy alty must
be paid ev ery time a play is per formed whether or not it is pre sented for
profit and whether or not ad mis sion is charged. A play is per formed any
time it is acted be fore an au di ence. Cur rent roy alty rates, ap pli ca tions and 
re stric tions may be found at our Web site: www.dramaticpublishing.com,
or we may be con tacted by mail at: DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM -
PANY, 311 Wash ing ton St., Woodstock IL 60098.

COPY RIGHT LAW GIVES THE AU THOR OR THE AU THOR’S
AGENT THE EX CLU SIVE RIGHT TO MAKE COPIES. This law pro -
vides au thors with a fair re turn for their cre ative ef forts. Au thors earn
their liv ing from the roy al ties they re ceive from book sales and from the
per for mance of their work. Con sci en tious ob ser vance of copy right law is
not only eth i cal, it en cour ages au thors to con tinue their cre ative work.
This work is fully pro tected by copy right. No al ter ations, de le tions or
sub sti tu tions may be made in the work with out the prior writ ten con sent
of the pub lisher. No part of this work may be re pro duced or trans mit ted
in any form or by any means, elec tronic or me chan i cal, in clud ing pho to -
copy, re cord ing, vid eo tape, film, or any in for ma tion stor age and re trieval
sys tem, with out per mis sion in writ ing from the pub lisher. It may not be
per formed ei ther by pro fes sion als or am a teurs with out pay ment of roy -
alty. All rights, in clud ing, but not lim ited to, the pro fes sional, mo tion pic -
ture, ra dio, tele vi sion, vid eo tape, for eign lan guage, tab loid, rec i ta tion, lec -
tur ing, pub li ca tion and read ing, are re served.
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IM POR TANT BILLING AND CREDIT RE QUIRE MENTS

All pro duc ers of the musical must give credit to the au thor and com poser
of the musical in all pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per for -
mances of the musical and in all in stances in which the ti tle of the
musical ap pears for pur poses of ad ver tis ing, pub li ciz ing or oth er wise ex -
ploit ing the musical and/or a pro duc tion. The names of the au thor and
composer must also ap pear on a sep a rate line, on which no other name
ap pears, im me di ately fol low ing the ti tle, and must ap pear in size of type
not less than fifty per cent (50%) the size of the ti tle type. Bio graph i cal
in for ma tion on the au thor and composer, if in cluded in the playbook, may 
be used in all pro grams. In all pro grams this no tice must ap pear:

“Pro duced by spe cial ar range ment with THE DRA MATIC
PUB LISHING COM PANY of Woodstock, Il li nois”
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Pecos Bill pre miered at Dal las Children’s The ater
(Robyn Flatt, Ex ec u tive Ar tis tic Di rec tor) from April 4,
1997, through April 20, 1997, di rected and cho reo graphed
by Nancy Schaeffer.

Orig i nal Cast

Pecos Bill. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Karl Schaeffer
Chuck wagon An nie / Widow . . . . . . . . . Linda Daugherty*
Slew Foot Sue / Flo / Coy ote / Widow . . . . . Anne Mallory
Old Wise Coy ote / Mayor / Unk . . . . . Juan B. Fernandez*
Zeke / Ed. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Pe ter Fulton
Miss Purdy / Road run ner / Widow . . . . . Amy Seale Moore
Ar ma dillo / Le vit i cus / Ned . . . . . . . . . . . Bryan Matthews
Pa / Mr. Mercado / Ern . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Da vid Joy
Jim / Coy ote / Verne / Xa vier . . . . . . . . . . Pat rick McAfee
Mas ter Pup pe teer / Cou gar / Rat tle snake / Widow Maker . .

Sally Fiorello
Prai rie Dog . . . . . . . . . . . Philip Schaeffer / Chad Dick son
Jill. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Angellica Wil son / Hel ena Reynolds
Gert / Velma . . . . . . . . . . . . Linn Daugherty / Lori Wil son
Phil . . . . . . . . . . . . . Carl Meyer-Curtis / Zachary Hawkins
Frank . . . . . . . . . . . . . . An thony Schaeffer / Dane Jerabek
Lil . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Brooks Dennard / Laura Chandhok
Luke . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . J.C. Schuster / J.J. Echavarria
Molly Sue . . . . . . . . . Natasha Schumaker / Lindsay Dolan

…and Spe cial Guest Per former, Randy Erwin as Joe / Slim 
/ Ar thur Pal lid
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Orig i nal Pro duc tion Staff

Stage Man ager . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Terrell Roykouff *
Set De sign . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Zak Her ring
Cos tume De sign . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Garry D. Lennon
Lighting De sign . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Linda Blase
Pup petry De sign and Con struc tion . . . . . . Kathy Burks and

Sally Fiorello
Prop erties De sign . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kellie Hardie

* De notes mem ber of Ac tors’ Eq uity As so ci a tion, the un ion for
pro fes sional ac tors and stage man ag ers in the United States.

5

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



PECOS BILL

For 16m, 16w, 12 children
(Sug gested doubling: 6m, 7w, 6 children)

CHAR AC TERS

Pecos Bill

Bill’s Ma / Widow in Veil (La Vuida)

Chuck wagon An nie

Bill’s Pa / Un der taker Ar thur Pallid (town) / Cow poke
   (Ern)

Flo (family) / Slew Foot Sue

Zeek (family) / Cow poke (Ed)

Jim (family) / Young Coy ote / Le vit i cus (town) / Cow poke
   (Xa vier)

Jessie (family) / Young Coy ote / Cow girl (Pearl)

Gert (family) / Velma (town) / Widow in Veil (La Vuida)

Old Wise Coy ote / Mayor Buford T. Bel lows (town) /
   Cow poke (Unk)

Ar ma dillo / Verne (town) / Cow poke (Slim)

Road run ner / School marm Miss Purdy (town) / Widow in
   Veil (La Vuida)
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Prai rie Dog / Shop keeper Mrs. Mercado (town)

Youth Roles:
   Molly Sue (8) / Town Child (Es ther Anne)
   Luke (10) / Town Child
   Lil (10) / Town Child
   Frank (12) / Town Child
   Phil (12) / Town Child
   Jill [or Will] (14) / Town Child

Note: Avail able ac tors may pup pe teer the rat tle snake and
cou gar in Act I, Scene iii. In Act I, Scene iv, the pho tog ra -
pher in song, “Cat tle Drive,” may be played by avail able
ac tor.

Ad di tional Pos si ble Dou bling

Bill’s Ma / Widow in Veil (La Vuida) may dou ble with
Chuck wagon An nie.

Flo / Slew Foot Sue may dou ble with Widow in Veil (La
Vuida) IF Gert (fam ily) / Velma (town) is a youth role.

Prai rie Dog may be a youth role (girl or boy). Mrs.
Mercado would then be played by Jessie / Young Coy ote /
Pearl.

8
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SONGS

Over ture . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . In stru men tal

ACT I

“Headed West!”. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Fam ily
“Take Us to the Pecos” . Ar ma dillo, Road run ner, Prai rie Dog
“The Great Mys tery”. . . . . . . . . . . . Old Wise Coy ote, Bill
“Where It’s At” . . . . . . . . Mayor, Towns peo ple, Bill, Zeek
“The Crys tal Ball” . . . . . . . . . . . . Chuck wagon An nie, Bill
“Pecos Bill! That’s Me!” . . . . . . . Bill, Chuck wagon An nie
“Cat tle Drive!” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bill, Cow pokes

ACT II

Entr’acte . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . In stru men tal
“Tall Tale Bill” . . . . . Chuck wagon An nie, Cow pokes, Bill
“I Reckon I’ll Know Her
When I See Her, But I
Sure Ain’t Seen Her Yet” . . . . . . Bill, Chuck wagon An nie,

Old Wise Coy ote
“El Vuidero” (“The Widow Maker”) . . Three Widows, Bill
“Sue’s Song: “I Reckon…” (Re prise) . . . . . . . . . . Sue, Bill
“The Weddin’ ” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Zeek, Com pany
“Fi nale”. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Com pany

9
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NOTES

In the Dal las Children’s The ater pro duc tion, the rat tle snake in
Act I, Scene iii, was made from a long, stiff rope which was
cov ered in fab ric and painted. A snake’s head was con structed
on one end of the rope and a large rat tle at the other end. The
rat tle snake was puppeteered from be hind a boul der with two,
long, black sticks with “u”-shaped hold ers, al low ing Pecos Bill
to grab it for “fight.” The Rat tle snake may have velcro or a loop 
to help with twirl ing the snake like a lasso.

For the cou gar, a pup pe teer wore a head and paws. An other
pup pe teer con trolled the tail.

In Act 4, Scene iv, Pearl, the cow girl, twirls a lasso and does
other rope tricks. Dur ing the re hearsal pe riod for the Dal las
Children’s The ater pro duc tion, sev eral cast mem bers, in clud ing
chil dren, be came pro fi cient at twirl ing ropes. This ef fect can
also be ob tained more eas ily by us ing a rope with swivel han dle 
that can be found on the Internet. Sev eral cast mem bers twirl ing 
ropes made for an ex cit ing cur tain call.

The Act II, Scene iii, shadow scene of Bill tam ing Widow
Maker was played be hind scrim. A horsehead was worn by an
ac tor whose cos tumed arms rep re sented the front rear ing legs of
the horse. The an gle and po si tion of the light cre ated a gi ant
shadow of a rear ing horse roped by the smaller Pecos Bill. This
was fol lowed by a puppeteered two-foot cut out of Pecos Bill
rid ing Widow Maker which ap peared gal lop ing along a boul der.

In Act II, Scene iv, Slew Foot Sue en ters rid ing a gi ant fish. The 
fish was con structed of two large cut outs with stairs be tween. A
stagehand in side moved the fish.

10

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



(ZEEK’s horse shies.)

ZEEK (cont’d). Whoa, now, Paint! What in tar na tion’s got
into you? Whoa, boy! Whoa! Easy now! (BILL growls.)
What’s that growlin’? Dagnabbit! I think it’s coy otes!
Come on! This ain’t no stoppin’ place for us! (BILL
climbs on top of boul der. He is on all fours, growl ing.)
Hold up, Paint. That ain’t no coy ote! It’s a feller! (ZEEK 
gets off “horse” and crosses downstage of boul der.)
Why, he must be de lir i ous! Will you look at that? Thinks 
him self to be a coy ote. (To BILL, coax ing.) Hey there,
feller. How ’bout a lit tle sip from my can teen? I ain’t no 
mi rage. I’m a feller, too…like you. (BILL ap proaches on 
all fours and sniffs around ZEEK.) This feller has def i -
nitely been out in the sun too long. (To BILL.) How
’bout a plug of jerky meat, pard ner? (ZEEK takes jerky

26 PECOS BILL Act I
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from his pocket. BILL jumps up like a beg ging dog.) It’s
worse than I thought. Down, boy, down! (ZEEK looks
BILL right in the eye.) Those eyes…that nose…those
ears…that mouth! (He sud denly re al izes.) Holy cow!!!
I’ll be a mon key’s un cle! (Grabbing BILL by his shoul -
ders.) You’re my long lost baby brother Bill, bounced
out and left be hind when we crossed the Pecos!
(Growing emo tional.) Our ma and pa searched ev ery -
where for ya, cryin’ and callin’. Oh, brother…brother
Bill! It’s me…Zeek! It’s your big brother Zeek! (BILL
licks ZEEK hap pily.) Hey now, what’s the mat ter with
you? You ain’t no dog, no coy ote. Stop it now, Bill!
(BILL re verts, putt ing thumb in his mouth and his head
on ZEEK’s shoul der.) That’s better. (Re al izing BILL has
his thumb in his mouth.) Well, no, that ain’t no better!
You’re a growed-up man, Bill. Snap out of it! (BILL
takes his thumb out of his mouth.) A growed-up half-na -
ked man… (look ing closely at BILL) …more like
three-fourths na ked! Ooh wee! My work’s cut out for
me. We’ll fix you up, brother Bill. Put you in touch with 
civil-lie-zation. Why, you must’ve been roamin’ all by
your lone some nigh on twenty years! Come on, Bill,
we’re goin’ to town. Mount up! (ZEEK mo tions BILL to
get on “horse” with him. BILL, con fused, runs on all
fours downstage of boul der.) Dadburnit, man, stand up
like a man! And put this here sad dle blan ket on, you
jaybird! (ZEEK “rides” and BILL, wear ing the blan ket,
im i tates him.) Now lis ten here, brother Bill, and lis ten
good. You’re a man, same as me. You ain’t no coy ote.
You’re not to howl or bark or growl no how no more.
(Pointing off in the dis tance.) Now, see that there speck
over yon der—that’s where we’re headed. That’s a town
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with peo ple just like me. Peo ple, Bill, peo ple. (He gets
off “horse” and joins BILL.) Now let me lay this out fer 
ya. Let’s say you meet up with a feller you don’t know.
Well, a’course you don’t know no one but me, so I’ll in -
tro duce you like. (In di cating imag i nary per son by his
side.) “Brother Bill, this here is Mr. Smelt, the black -
smith.” (BILL looks around, tilt ing his head back and
forth like a coy ote, and whim pers in con fu sion.) Well,
no, he ain’t here now, Bill. I’m just sayin’ if he was here 
what we’d be doin’. But a’course we know he ain’t and
it’s just us. But say if I was a strange feller, who you
don’t know, which a’course you don’t…say I was this
Mr. Smelt, the black smith, fer ex am ple, and what would
it be that a civ i lized, well-man nered feller like you
would do if he met me, who you don’t know—I bein’
Mr. Smelt, the black smith? (BILL thinks a mo ment and
sud denly gets the idea. BILL vig or ously sniffs around
ZEEK, check ing him out. ZEEK con tin ues an grily,
throw ing his hat on the ground and stomp ing on it.) I’ll
be a rac coon’s cousin! I’m not gittin’ through to you.
(ZEEK picks up his hat, dusts it off and puts it back on.) 
Stand up. You are not a var mint! You take off your hat
when you meet a feller! (ZEEK takes off his hat. BILL is 
watch ing care fully, want ing to please. ZEEK con tin ues,
still ir ri tated.) And say these words: “Howdy do! Fine
day, ain’t it?!” Now you!

(ZEEK gives BILL his hat. BILL throws it on the ground, 
steps on it, picks it up, dusts it off, puts it on, takes it off
again and speaks an grily like ZEEK.)

BILL. Howdy do! Fine day, ain’t it?!

28 PECOS BILL Act I
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ZEEK (grab bing his hat back). I’ll be an ar ma dillo’s aunt!
This is gonna be harder than I thought. (Dis cour aged,
ZEEK starts for his “horse,” shak ing his head. He re -
turns, grab bing BILL by shoul ders.) Hey, wait a ding
dong min ute! I’ll be a moun tain lion’s mama! You
talked! You spoke! Why, you can do it, Bill! You can
talk like a man! A hu man bein’! Now, Bill… (point ing
to BILL to start him talk ing) …say what I say.

BILL. Say what I say.
ZEEK. Well, don’t say everythin’ I say.
BILL. Well, don’t say everythin’ I say.
ZEEK. What I mean is, just say what a man would say.
BILL. What I mean is, just say what a man would say.
ZEEK. Dadburnit! Will you stop it?!
BILL. Dadburnit! Will you —

(Be fore BILL can fin ish, ZEEK puts his hand over
BILL’s mouth.)

ZEEK (con trol ling him self). Now, lis ten care fully, brother
Bill. When we get to town, you will pay at ten tion and
say what I say only when I…only when I… (search ing
for a sign) …when I pull my ear like this. (ZEEK pulls
his ear.) Got it?

BILL. Got it!
ZEEK. Now, hit the trail! (BILL falls abruptly to ground on 

all fours.) I swear I’ll be a sal a man der’s sis ter if I’m not 
done near the end of my rope! Civilizin’ you, my baby
brother Bill, is more both er some than breakin’ a buckin’
bronco!

(Lights fade on BILL and ZEEK.)
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BILL. Well, I’m ridin’ it, a’course. Any one like to trade a
cou gar for a horse? (ERN faints, un no ticed by other
FELLERS.) Say now, who’s mayor here?

XA VIER (slap ping his thigh with laugh ter). Mayor?
Mayor?! That’s a good one!

(FELLERS snicker.)

ED. You ain’t in no town, green horn.
UNK. What’s your name, son?
BILL. Pecos Bill.
SLIM. Oh, my. “Pecos Bill.” Now ain’t that a fancy han -

dle.

52 PECOS BILL Act I
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(FELLERS snicker.)

UNK (se ri ously). I would n’t in sult a feller what’s ridin’ a
cou gar and ropin’ with a rat tle snake!

(FELLERS cough and shuf fle ner vously.)

SLIM (hat in hand). Well…ah, what we mean is we ain’t
got no mayor, sir.

BILL. Well, who’s boss here?
FELLERS. You are!
UNK. It’s uni-animous.
BILL. Boss? Of what? Who are you fell ers?

(FELLERS in tro duce them selves in rapid suc ces sion.)

UNK. I’m Unk!
ERN. Ern!
ED. Ed!
SLIM. I’m Slim!
XA VIER. I’m Xa vier!
PEARL. I’m Pearl!
BILL. Pearl?!
PEARL. You got a prob lem with that, hom bre?
BILL. No, ma’am.
UNK. We’re a bunch of no-count, no-fit, no-way ga loots

passin’ our days on the prai rie.
SLIM. The trail stops here.
XA VIER. We’re the end of the line.
ED. The ca boose of civ i li za tion.
UNK. Out here, it’s just us and the var mints, crit ters,

snakes, buz zards and these here long horns.
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(Long horns “moo” and horns ap pear over boul ders.)

BILL. What do you do with ’em—those long horns? Do
you ride ’em?

SLIM. Why, we don’t do nothin’ with ’em.
UNK. We don’t ride ’em and we don’t rile ’em, what with

them horns they got. When we get re ally des per ate, we
all sneak up on one—

ERN. And the next thing you know…we have a bar be cue!
FELLERS. Yee-hah!
UNK. But they’re mighty dan ger ous.
PEARL. And stub born, too.
BILL. I cut my teeth in a coy ote pack. I reckon I could

han dle a bunch of or nery long horns.
XA VIER. Darn things are takin’ over the whole wide West. 

Herdin’ up and hornin’ in.
BILL. That gets me to thinkin’. That gets me to figurin’—

puttin’ two plus two. Well, tell me somethin’, fell ers.
What is your…des tiny?

FELLERS. Des tiny?
BILL. Ain’t you fell ers got no des tiny?
SLIM. You’re gettin’ too per sonal.
ED. Who do you think you are, ridin’ in here and nosin’

about my des tiny?
UNK (tak ing charge). Hold on. Don’t git all riled up. He

don’t mean no harm. Now let’s git a few things straight,
son. Now…uh, just ex actly what is a des tiny?

BILL. Why, it’s somethin’ we’re all sup posed to have.
XA VIER (over wrought). I can’t help not havin’ one. I lost

ev ery thing when the Rio Grande flooded me out!
ED. And me, I’m an or phan!
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BILL. No, no. It’s a pur pose—a di rec tion. Des tiny gives
meanin’ to your life.

UNK. This is soundin’ more and more se ri ous.
BILL. I mean it’s a good thing. And ev ery one can git one.
PEARL. Do we have to go to town?
SLIM. I ain’t got a red cent.
ED. I’m doin’ just fine with out spendin’ my money on

some high-falootin’ des tiny!
ERN. Maybe I ain’t the bright est feller in the world but I

ain’t caught on to what this des tiny is.
BILL. Des tiny? Des tiny is…a feelin’.
ED. Like a tooth ache?
ERN. Like snakebite?
BILL. Des tiny’s like a knowin’ deep in side you…of what

you’re sup posed to be—what you’re sup posed to do.
FELLERS. Huh?
BILL. What the good Lord meant for you—what life is about.
ERN (over come). Golly. Well, I ain’t got no idea of my

DEN sity.
UNK (hit ting ERN with hat). That’s DEStiny!
ERN. Well, I still ain’t got no idea!
BILL. Well, I do! For all of us. (Cows moo.) I think we’re

des tined to be…cow boys!
FELLERS. Cow boys?
UNK. Cow boys? Cow…boys? What the heck does that

mean?
BILL. Why, we’re des tined to make somethin’ of this Wild

West. We’ll take these here cows—these wild long -
horns—and give them and us a pur pose.

FELLERS. Cow…boys?!
PEARL. Cow boys? Sumpin’ about that jest don’t set too

well with me.
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BILL. Well, maybe we better re think yer des tiny, Pearl.
(Strug gling.) Cow…girl? Cow…girl! How’s that workin’ 
fer ya?

PEARL. Cow girl? Well, I do like that, Bill!
BILL. Cow boys, cow girls, cow pokes, cowpunchers, cow -

hands, trailhands, wran glers, bull dog gers! I say, get along
lit tle do gies, this here cow boy thing’s our des tiny!

FELLERS. Our des tiny!
BILL. We’ll herd up these long horns and head ’em up to

where that blue norther blows from. Way up there—up
Kan sas way. Why, we’ll have us a cat tle drive! Those
folks ain’t never seen nothin’ like that. They’ll take a
real in ter est in these long horns. Why, they’d make nice
pets…and keep their fancy grass cut…and if times was
hard them Kan sas folks could sneak up on one and…
have a bar be cue!

FELLERS. Yee-hah!
UNK. Now I’m beginnin’ to grasp this des tiny idea!
ERN. Can we dress up for our des tiny, like you, Pecos Bill?
BILL. Sure thing, Ern. We’ll git you a hat and a bandana,

too. Yes, we’ll have us a cat tle drive! Head ’em up and
move ’em out! It won’t be pleas ant. It won’t be easy.
There’s likely to be hard ships, di sas ters and in clem ent
weather. (ALL shud der.) But we’re cow boys, fell ers!
Cow boys!

PEARL. A-hem!
BILL. Well…cow pokes then! That there in cludes us all!
PEARL. I like it!
BILL. We’re cow pokes!
ALL. Cow pokes!
BILL. It’s our des tiny!!!
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