
 

 

  

A project by Paul Cooper and Cliff Gorman 
 

‘Toys of Innocence and Experience’ is a participative exhibition which unashamedly 
carries a title borrowed from the English poet, painter and visionary, William Blake. 

 
Blake’s illustrated ‘Songs of Innocence and of Experience’ is, perhaps, his most 

popular book of poems. 
 

He frequently used child-like verses as a vehicle for satire and social comment.  
 

We use toys.  
 

These we construct using traditional materials. They clearly have the appearance of 
toys and indeed they can be safely played with in the normal manner.  

 
Toys are associated with innocence and the un-tarnished imagination. However, our 
playthings may seem harmless enough on the outside, but scratch the surface and 

there is a serious, and usually disturbing, message just waiting to be discovered 
about issues concerning ‘adult ’society. 

 
The exhibition is suitable for adults and for children from eight upwards. None of the 
works are visually offensive and are created to be ‘appreciated’ on two levels: simply 

as toys or as toys with a meaning. 
 

All the ‘toys’ are accompanied by supporting documentary information. 



 

 

  



 

 

 

 

  



 

 

 
  



 

 

 

 
  



 

 

 
  



 

 

 
  



 

 

 
  



 

 

 
  



 

 

 
  



 

 

 
  



 

 



 

 

 
  



 

 

 

 



 

 

 
  



 

 

 
  



 

 

 
  



 

 

                              
 

 

TIGER, TIGER 
 

A puppet play for two children or grown-ups 
 

 

 

 
 

There are two characters, a tiger and a child, girl or boy 



 

 

A PLAY IN ONE ACT 

 

A Young child, Girl or Boy (G/B) and Tiger 

 

A girl / boy enters stage left 

 

G/B: What a beautiful place the jungle is; what amazing plants and flowers...but 

where are the animals? 

 

A Tiger enters stage right and growls... 

 

Tiger: We ‘ARRR’ right behind you  

 

G/B: Oh my gosh, it’s a Tiger! 

 

Tiger: Well spotted young person... although I’m not spotted of course; I would be a 

Leopard if I was ...ha...ha... 

 

G/B: You’re a funny tiger 

 

Tiger: You wouldn’t think me funny if I decided to eat you. 

 

G/B: But why would you want to do that?  

 

Tiger: Cos’ I’m a bit peckish... haven’t caught anything today and you would make a 

nice snack...put me on, as you people say. I could finish you off in one bite... 

 

G/B: That would be very unfair...I don’t mean you any harm. 

 

Tiger: You personally, possibly not...but it’s the rest of you lot that are the problem. 

Your grown-ups are driving my kind to extinction. Did you know that there’s not a 

bit of me that you humans don’t exploit? At least if I ate you there would be a few 

bones left. 

 

G/B: That’s awful...everything you say? 

 

Tiger: Yes, everything...if your kind got hold of me there be nothing to bury. No 

grave with my remains that my friends could visit. 

 

G/B: That’s very sad... 

 

Tiger: One day, me and the rest of my species will be gone without a trace...save for 

a tiger skin rug or a trophy head on a wall. 

G/B: But I don’t want that to happen. I don’t want to kill you... 



 

 

 

Tiger: Well, there’s no chance of that, is there...not with my sharp claws and big 

teeth 

 

G/B: You’re such a beautiful animal. I can’t imagine a world without you. 

 

Tiger: Well, I would start imagining... Anyway, you’ll change your tune when you 

get older. You’ll probably have a gun for a start.  

 

G/B: I hate guns ...and I would never ever want to shoot you.  

 

Tiger: How can I be certain of that, eh? No, the way I look at it is this: It would be 

best if I gobbled you up now, whilst I’ve got the chance, just to be on the safe side. 

Young meat can very tasty...yummy, yummy. 

 

G/B: That’s horrible. I’m going off you.  

 

Tiger: Sorry, I didn’t mean to upset you, but you must understand my position. 

 

G/B moves centre stage 

 

G/B: But if you eat me you’d be killing your future saviour. When I grow up I want 

to be a conservationist. I want to help to save the planet and all the wonderful animals 

like yourself. 

 

Tiger moves centre stage 

 

Tiger: You’re just saying that to save your own skin. 

 

G/B: Why would I be wandering alone in the jungle if I didn’t like animals? I love all 

nature’s creatures...not to eat of course. 

 

Tiger: Vegetarian are you. 

 

G/B: No, not at the moment, but thinking about it... Anyway you’re not. So why 

should I be? 

 

Tiger: It’s in my nature to eat the likes of you. Leaves are for Pandas...grass is for 

Zebras...Zebras and little children are for big cats...it’s the way it goes. It would ruin 

the natural order if I ate grass...and anyway I don’t have the stomach for it.  

 

G/B: I’m not asking you to become vegetarian 

Tiger: I should think not ... But getting back to the matter in hand, I’m getting 

hungry, and to put it bluntly it’s either you or a Zebra. And since trying to catch a 



 

 

Zebra usually involves an exhausting chase you represent my best bet. (He licks his 

lips) Nothing personal you understand... 

 

G/B: No, of course not 

 

Tiger: You’re being very calm about it. You should be screaming for help and at 

least trying to run away.  

 

G/B: Well there’s something I ought to tell you before you eat me...  

 

Tiger: What’s that then? 

 

G/B: You’re being watched. My father’s a wildlife cameraman; he’s making a 

documentary and he has placed camera traps everywhere...You’d be caught in the act. 

Not good viewing for an animal facing extinction. 

 

Tiger: Ah... 

 

G/B: It would be PR disaster for all you Tigers if it was discovered that you had 

eaten an innocent defenceless child. You need public opinion on your side to have 

any chance of survival 

 

Tiger: Hmm... Yes well, you might have point there...okay I’ll let you go...just this 

once. Zebras are still okay are they? 

 

G/B: We’ve all got to eat...but thank you, Tiger... I will never forget you; it was an 

honour to meet you. 

 

G/B begins to retreat stage left 

 

Tiger: Cameras everywhere you say...I must make sure your dad gets my best 

side...full face or profile what do you think? 

 

G/B: You don’t have a bad side. 

 

Tiger: Oh...yeah, right yeah...thanks. But be careful how you go...you won’t find the 

wild dogs so accommodating... awful creatures they are...you certainly wouldn’t want 

to keep one as a pet. 

 

The Tiger retreats stage right. 

 

END 
 

 


