
 

A Readers’ Theater Adaptation of Sara Varon’s 
 

Bake Sale 
 

By Betty Potter 
 

Readers: 
 
Cupcake  Pear  Tomato  Eggplant  Sugar 
 
Cupcake:  I love my job!  I love breaking the eggs!  I love mixing the flour!  I love the smell 
of cupcakes baking!  I love running a bakery! 
 
Pear:  I love your cupcakes. 
 
Tomato:  My garden club goes crazy for your carrot cake. 
 
Eggplant:  Hey, Cupcake!  Look at my Aunt Aubergine’s new cookbook.  She’s a chef in 
Istanbul and she published some of her favorite recipes.  She is having a big party for her 
book, and I’m saving up to visit her in Turkey.  I haven’t seen my aunt and uncle for years. 
 
Cupcake:  These pastry recipes look good… (excitedly) WHOA!  You know Turkish 
Delight?  She’s the greatest pastry chef in the world! 
 
Eggplant:  (nonchalantly) Oh sure, she’s been my aunt’s business partner since I was a 
small eggplant on the vine.  Hey, why don’t you come to Turkey with me?  I bet Aunt 
Aubergine’s partner, Turkish Delight, could inspire you! 
 
Cupcake:  Wow!  That would be amazing!  Let me think about it…I’m not sure how I 
would pay for the plane ticket.  I’m not making much selling cupcakes. 
 
Eggplant:  Could you sell more cupcakes?  Maybe stay open later?  Or sell your goods 
at special events? 
 
Cupcake:  Stay open?  Sell more?  I would have to give up so many things that I really 
love to do. 
 
Eggplant:  Well, you can’t have both.  Let me know what you decide. 
 
Cupcake: Gotta go - I have a customer.  Hi, Sugar! How have you been?  I haven’t seen 
you in a while. 
 
Sugar:  I was visiting my mom in Brazil!  Nothing like a vacation to clear your mind!! 
Maybe you should take a little vacation.  Your frosting is looking kind of pale… 
 



 

Cupcake: I’ve been thinking about it…          (mime dialing and talking on cell phone) 
 
Eggplant: (mime answering the cell phone) 
 
Cupcake: Hi, Eggplant! I’ve decided I do want to go with you to Turkey.  I have some 
ideas about how I can make extra money. 
 
Eggplant: (still holding the phone) Great!  I could help out at the bakery on the weekend, 
if you need someone. 
 
Cupcake: Thanks, Eggplant!  You are the best friend a baked good could wish for! 
 
Pear:  And Cupcake got busy making money for his dream trip to meet the greatest 
pastry chef in the world, Turkish Delight.  Month by month he worked toward his goal of 
saving enough to travel to Turkey in the spring. 
 
Tomato:  In August, he learned how to make sugared flowers to sell in the park. 
 
Pear:  In September, he chose the freshest seasonal vegetables to make zucchini bread 
and pumpkin squares to sell at the farmers’ market. 
 
Sugar:  Cupcake sold marzipan dogs and cats in front of the Cathedral of St. John the 
Divine on the day of the Blessing of the Animals. 
 
Tomato:  In November, he sold national cupcakes at the boxing bout in Madison Square 
Garden. 
 
Pear:  A few months later, Cupcake made dog biscuits for the Westminster Kennel Club 
Annual Dog Show at the Garden. 
 
Sugar:  He finally achieved his goal with the peppermint heart brownies he sold on 
Valentine’s Day. He was going to Turkey in April to meet his idol, Turkish Delight!  But 
then… 
 
Cupcake: What do you mean you got laid off and don’t have the money to visit your 
aunt, Eggplant?  
 
Eggplant: I just can’t go, but you should go like you planned – you worked so hard. 
 
Cupcake: No, it wouldn’t be right.  Why don’t you let me buy your plane ticket to visit 
your aunt and uncle? 
 
Sugar:  And so Cupcake wished Eggplant a great trip and went home alone.  He was 
lonely.  He was terribly disappointed.  He didn’t know what to do with himself. 
 



 

Pear:  He didn’t feel like baking or even making fresh coffee… 
 
Tomato:   …until he got a postcard, a gift, and a great new idea from his friend, Eggplant. 
 
Eggplant:  C’mon Cupcake! I’ll help you and I bet we win!! 
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