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Narrators 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6

Dr. Owl
Groundhog   [Groundhog 2] / [Groundhog B, Groundhog C]

Bear
            Mole
          Eagle
             Squirrel            Armadillo
Badger

Narrator 1: The day before Groundhog Day, Groundhog woke up sick.

Narrator 2: His muscles ached and his throat hurt.

Narrator 3: Groundhog felt so awful he went to see Dr. Owl.

Dr. Owl: You have a bad case of flu, you do. You need bed rest for two days.

Groundhog: How many?

Dr. Owl: Two, two, two.

Narrator 4: But Groundhog Day is tomorrow! 

Narrator 5: Groundhog couldn’t let everyone down because he was too sick to do his job. 

Narrator 6: He tried to think of something.
Groundhog: What am I going to do?

Narrator 1: On his way home, Groundhog passed the Hidey Hole Diner.

Narrator 2: He saw want ads from neighborhood animals tacked to a nearby tree.

Narrator 3: They gave Groundhog an idea.

Groundhog: I’ll advertise for a substitute groundhog.

Narrator 4: By 10:00, a line of animals waited to try out.

Groundhog: (sneezing) Great! Surely one of you can do Groundhog Day for me.

Narrator 5: Mole was first.

Groundhog: You have to go down in my hole. It’s pretty dark in there.

Mole: No problem. My own hole is even darker.

Narrator 6: Mole got comfortable underground.

Groundhog: Now come up and look for your shadow!

Narrator 1: Mole peeked over the edge. His eyes squinted.

Mole: Is that you, Groundhog?

Groundhog: This won’t work. I need someone who sees well.

Eagle: I can see from high in the sky!

Narrator 2: Groundhog looked up and saw Eagle.

Groundhog: Great! Climb down in the hole and let’s practice.

Eagle: Climb down? Will there be enough room for me to stretch my wings?

Narrator 3: Eagle stretched his wings VERY wide.

Groundhog [B]: (rubbing throat) This won’t work. I need someone who sees well and is not bothered by small spaces.

Narrator 4: Bear stepped up next.

Bear: My own cave is snug and cozy.

Groundhog: Great. Climb down and let’s practice.

Bear: This is even more comfy than my own cave.

Groundhog: Come out and take a look.

Narrator 5: There was no answer.

Narrator 6: Groundhog poked his head below ground.

Groundhog [2]: Bear, come look for your shadow.

Narrator 1: The only answer was a deep, slow snore.

Narrator 2: Groundhog was frustrated.

Narrator 3: The substitute must see well, not be bothered by small spaces, and won’t fall asleep.

Squirrel: I can do it, I can do it. Let me try!

Groundhog: OK. Go down in the hole, come back up, and look for your shadow.

Squirrel: (popping up) Wheee! This is fun.

Groundhog: Did you see your shadow?

Squirrel: Ooops! I forgot to look.

Narrator 4: Squirrel dropped down.

Narrator 5: Squirrel popped up.
Narrator 6: Down. Up. Down.

Groundhog: I need someone who will pop up and stay up. Will I ever find a substitute?

Armadillo: Howdy, Groundhog. How about giving me a chance?

Groundhog [C]: Who are you?

Armadillo: I’m Armadillo, up from Texas to visit my cousin, Badger.

Groundhog: Do you think you can do the job?

Armadillo: I can. I live in a hole. I like small spaces. I see my shadow just fine. And I will pop up and stay up.

Groundhog: All right. Let’s see how you do.

Narrator 1: Armadillo climbed below ground.

Narrator 2: She poked her head up and looked around.

Narrator 3: Sure enough, she saw her shadow.

Groundhog: If you see your shadow tomorrow, spring will come early.

Armadillo: Got it!

Narrator 4: Groundhog headed to bed.

Narrator 5: He sipped warm clover soup.

Narrator 6: He tucked his sore self under the flannel quilt.

Narrator 1: The next morning, the animals gathered to see what Armadillo would say.
Badger: I served hot chocolate.

Squirrel: I bounced and cheered for Armadillo. You go, girl!

Eagle: I flew high above the trees to see if Armadillo would see her shadow.

Mole: I felt sleepy, but at least I was there. Bear was still in bed.

Armadillo: When I peeked out over the edge of Groundhog’s hole, I could see the shadow of my ears. Six more weeks of winter! 

Groundhog: Oh no! More winter? I’d feel a lot better if it was spring already.

Armadillo: Spring already? That gives me an idea.

Narrator 2: Armadillo found Groundhog’s suitcase.

Armadillo: Get your gear, Groundhog. You can come home with me to Texas. It is already spring there.

Narrator 3: Groundhog grabbed his teddy bear and his toothbrush and threw them into his suitcase.

Groundhog: I’ve always wanted to see Texas. Do you think they have cowboy hats in my size?

Armadillo: Sure as Texas has a Lone Star!

Narrator 4: Together, they walked through the cold to the bus station.

Narrator 5: And their shadows followed them all the way there.

Narrator 6: The End.
