Campfire Skits
The Firing Squad 
Setup: A firing squad lines up with a prisoner. 
Narrator: "Ready ... Aim ..." 
Prisoner 1: "Tornado!" The soldiers all run for cover and the prisoner escapes. 
Narrator: Bring out the next Prisoner 
A Second prisoner is brought out 
Narrator: "Ready ... Aim ..." 
Prisoner 2: "Landslide!" The firing squad runs for cover and the prisoner escapes again. 
Repeat this for other natural disasters. 
Last Prisoner: The last prisoner is brought out and having seen the other prisoners escape decides to do the same thing except he yells "Fire" and the firing squad does.

Emergency Broadcast 
Setup: 3 Guides and 1 narrator. Have three Guidse standing in a side-by-side line. Narrator in front. 
Narrator: We interrupt this campfire for an emergency broadcast! 
Guides: Beep (keep going beep for a minute) 
Narrator: Now, that was JUST a test, this is what REALLY would happen in an emergency. 
Guides: Screaming wildly, pile on each other, arms and legs flailing, or running in circles
The Blanket Tossing Team 
Setup: This takes about six people, who form a circle around an invisible blanket, with a small invisible guy (Bruce) who sits in the middle of the invisible blanket and gets tossed. Leader: "We're an Olympic blanket tossing team, and Bruce in the middle here is our star blanket bouncer. We'll toss Bruce a bit just to warm up. One, two, three! One, two, three! One, two, three!" 
On three each time, the team lets the pretend blanket go slack, then pull it taught. They watch the invisible Bruce go up in the air, then come down, and the gently catch him again in the blanket. Each time they toss him higher. The team has to be in sync, and they have to watch about the same spot -- the easiest way to do this is to have everyone just imitate the leader, who is the speaker. 
Leader: "OK, we're all limbered up now?" 
Toss Team: The team murmurs in agreement. 
Leader: "Then let's toss Bruce a bit higher. One, two, three!" Bruce comes up, and the team adjusts their position a bit to catch him as he comes down. 
Toss Team: "One, two, three!" They wait about ten seconds, and move quite a bit to get under him. Move this way and that before finally catching him. 
Toss Team: "One, two, three!" Twenty seconds this time, almost lose track of him, and adjust the position here, there, and here again. 
Leader: "What? What's that you say, Bruce?" pause "Audience, you are in luck! Bruce wants to go for the world record blanket toss! Ready team? 
Toss Team: One! Two! Thu-reee!!!" A mighty toss! The team shifts positions, like trying to catch a high fly ball. 
Leader: "There he goes! He's past the trees! He's really up there!" pause, looking hard into the sky "Do you see him? I've lost him. Where'd he go?" 
Another pause 
Toss Team: "Oh well." The team leaves the stage, and the program continues. 
After another skit and song, and preferably in the middle of awards or announcements of some sort 
Leader: "Bruce! Quick team!" The blanket tossing team runs back on stage, positions themselves this way and that, and catches Bruce. "Let's have a big hand for Bruce! Yay!!!" 
Why Are You Late? 
Setup: The cast is a Boss and 4 Workers. The skit takes place in an office. 
Boss: (to worker #1) Why are you late? 
Worker #1: (Rushing into work, breathless.) Sorry I'm late, Boss. My car broke down, so I took the bus. But the driver hit a tree, so I had to take a cab. And it broke down, too. Fortunately, I was near a farm so I borrowed the horse. But it ran so fast that it had a heart attack and collapsed. I had to jog the rest of the way! 
Worker #2 & 3: come in late with exactly the same excuse. The boss becomes a little bit more exasperated each time, until #4 finally comes in, late of course. 
Boss: Why are you late? No, wait. Let me guess. Your car broke down, so you took the bus. But the bus driver hit a tree, so you took a cab. And it broke down too. Fortunately, you were near a farm and so you borrowed the horse. But it ran so fast that it had a heart attack and collapsed, so you had to jog the rest of the way, right? 
Worker #4: No boss, you got it all wrong! The streets were so crowded with broken down cars, buses and cabs, trees, dead horses, and worst of all some crazy joggers that I couldn't get through!
