
THE UNICORN IN THE GARDEN

By James Thurber (adapted)

 (A man who is sitting in the kitchen looks up from his eggs to see a white Unicorn with a gold horn eating the roses in the garden. He goes to the bedroom where his wife is still asleep and wakes her.)

  MAN: There`s a Unicorn in the garden...eating roses.

(She opens one unfriendly eye and looks at him.)

WOMAN: The Unicorn is a mythical beast.

 (She turns her back on him. The man goes out into the garden. The Unicorn is still there, eating the tulips.)

  MAN: Here, Unicorn.

 (He pulls up a lily and gives it to him. The Unicorn eats it and the man is very happy. He goes to the bedroom and wakes his wife again.)

  MAN: The Unicorn ate a lily.

(She sits up in bed and looks at him coldly.)

WOMAN: You are mad and I`m going to have you put in a madhouse.

(The man doesn`t like her words and thinks for a moment.)

  MAN: We`ll see about that! He has a golden horn in the middle of his 

           forehead.

(He goes back to the garden to watch the Unicorn but he has gone away. The man sits down and goes to sleep. As soon as the man has gone out, the wife gets up and dresses  as fast as she can. She`s very excited. She phones the police and a psychiatrist.)

WOMAN: (calling the police) Hello! I`m Mrs. Foolish and I`m calling from 

               25, Rose Street. Please, hurry to my house. My husband is 

               completely mad and he`s dangerous.

               (calling the psychiatrist) Hello!I`m Mrs. Foolish and I`m calling 

               from 25, Rose Street. Please hurry to my house. My husband

               is completely mad.Oh...and don`t forget to bring a straitjacket.

               He`s dangerous!

(The policemen and the psychiatrist arrive, sit down  and look at her with great interest.)

WOMAN: My husband saw a Unicorn this morning.

(The policemen and the psychiatrist look at each other)

               He told me it ate a lily.

(The policemen and the psychiatrist look at each other.)

                   He told me it had a golden horn in the middle of its forehead.

(At a signal from the psychiatrist the policemen leap from their chairs and seize the wife. She struggles but they subdue her and get her into the staitjacket. The husband comes into the house.)

POLICEMAN: Did you tell your wife you saw a Unicorn?

  MAN: Of course not. The Unicorn is a mythical beast.

PSYCHIATRIST: That`s all I wanted to know. Take her away. I`m sorry 

                           Sir, but your wife is completely mad.

(They take her away, screaming, and shut her up in an institution.)

