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Female:

Male:

Female/Male:

CAST

Elisheba - gossipy innkeeper's wife
Basemath - her friend

Shelomith - another friend

Zeruah - taxpayer

Mary - mother of Jesus

Flavius - bossy Roman officer
Marcellus - rather dim centurion
Jehoiakim - taxpayer

Herod - flamboyant King of Judea
Joseph - father of Jesus

Caleb - shepherd

Saul - shepherd

Abel - bad tempered shepherd
Esau - slow shepherd

Amalek - Herod's absequious right hand man
Nif }

Naf } - palace slaves

Nef }

Nuf }

Josaiah) -

Nehemiah } - Herod's advisers
Caspar }

Melchior } - 3 Kings
Balthazar }

Angel

Prologue leader ()

Non Speaking Parts:

Mime artiste(s)

Roman guard (s)

Theentertainers - jugglers, dancers, acrobats, snake
charmers, musicians & c.

Musicians

Choir



PRODUCTION NOTES

CAST

There are 22 Speaking parts plus the prologue leader (s).

Someparts canbetakenby 1 personor by a group e.g.Prologueleader(s), mime
artiste (s), Roman guards (s).

The entertainerscan be madeup of any "acts" the group can devise e.g. The
Dazzling Dancersfrom Damascus, The Strong Men from Syracuse, The
Most EsteemedMusicians from Mecca, The Jaunty Juvenile Jugglers,
SneikenYabaskethe Syrian SnakeCharmer etc. Theyform a play within
the play which the Royal Characters watch and applaud.

MUSIC

An appropriatecarol or Christmassongcanbe played/sundy the Musicians/Choir
beforethe play starts, betweereachsceneand during sceneb. All the cast
can join in the carol or song in Scene V111.

Appropriate Bazaarmusiccan be playedthroughoutthe Interlude while the Royal
Troupe performs.

COSTUME

A mixture of traditional and modern, for example:-
Prologue - conveyor belt/mmachine.

Innkeeper's wives - rollers in hair and aprons.
Romans - 1920's gangsters.

Herod - Teddy Boy.

Shepherds - Punks.

Kings - traditional Eastern dress.

Angel - traditional white robe etc.

Mary and Joseph - traditional Biblical dress.

SET and PROPS

Can be doneon a traditional stagebut also lendsitself very well to playingin the
round.

No formal set is necessary. Token props set the scene.

Prologue - nothing needed.

The Innkeeper'sWives PartOne - ShoppingBags (Elisheba,Shelomithand
Basemath).



TheRomanCensus- table,chair,money (Flavius),pencilandpaper (Marcellus),
bag of money (Johoiakim).

ThePalaceof King Herod - 3 caskets(Kings), abench (HerodandKings), alarge
book (Josaiah).

The Shepherds - cards (Caleb and Saul).

The Stable - star, crib, 3 caskets (Kings), lamb (Abel).

The Flight of the Kings - nothing needed.

The Innkeeper's Wives Part Two - nothing needed.

SIGNSTO INTRODUCE EACH SCENE
Thesecanbedisplayedon aneasel,sandwichboards,placardsetc.andbroughton
stage by a non-speaking member of the Cast, e.g. a Roman Guard.

SIGN ONE: THE PROLOGUE

SIGN TWO:  ELISHEBA'S INN
B & B CLEAN ROOMS **
NO VACANCIES

SIGN THREE: REASONABLE REMULUS
RELIABLE ROMAN BATHS MADE TO MEASURE
STRAIGHT ROADS OUR SPECIALITY
WE BUILD TO LAST

SIGN FOUR: HEROD RULES O.K. (OR ELSE)

SIGN FIVE: Baa!l Baal Baal
Baa Baa

SIGN SIX: UNTO US A CHILD IS BORN
SIGN SEVEN: HAVE CAMEL, WILL TRAVEL
SIGN EIGHT: ELISHEBA'S INN

B & B SUPERIOR ROOMS ****
ROYALTY WELCOME






BETHLEHEM

by Maggie Keogh

THE PROLOGUE.
[SIGN ONE - see Production notes].

Enter PROLOGUE LEADERS and MIME ARTISTE(S).
Prologue Leader: | have come to take you on a journey....
Leave behind the city slick, computer pick,
Walls of brick, techno-trick,
In the thick of the 1990's,
And travel with me through the mists of time.

Follow me across the deep and mighty oceans.

Fly over the snow capped peaks of distant mountains;
Tread silently through the vast, dead and empty deserts;
And when you finally cross the last wide river,

Then come with me through the heat and the dust

To the heart of a small villag€Exeunt)

SCENE 1
THE INNKEEPER'S WIVES PART ONE.
[SIGN TWO - see Production notes].

Enter ELISHEBA, SHELOMITH and BASEMATH, each from a different
direction. They are all carrying heavy shopping bags.

Basemath: Elisheba! Shelomith! Stop and talk awhile with an old friend.
Shalom.

Shelomith: Shalom, Basemath.

Elish: Shalom. If | couldcrowd 28 hoursinto one dayl would gladly stop,but my
inn is full of travellerswho've cometo take partin this bothersomeéRoman
census.You can'tswinga camel'stail in my front parlour! Thesetravellers
do nothingbut eatanddrink - asfastasl lay food on thetable,theygobble
it up. Such manners! Paying taxes is obviously hungry work.

Shelomith:  And the Romansare no better. Demandingroasteddormice at all
hours of the night and day, and running my well dry with the amountof



washing they do. It's a wonder they've got any skin left to wash.

Basesmath: It's unnatural, Shelomith, that's what it is.

Shelomith: And thestreetsaresocrowdedit takesall morningto fight your way to
the shops and back.

Elisheba: Oooh,l know....thatmarketplaceis like thetowerof Babel. It mightbe
goodfor businesshutit's doing my poorold legsno goodat all. Whatwith
my legs, my Reuben'dumbagoandthat greatbig starthat'sbeenshiningso
brightly these last few nights, | just haven't been getting my beauty sleep.

Basemath: I've noticed that star, too.

Shelomith: You'd haveto be deador daft NOT to havenoticedit, Basemath.It's
been hanging over Bethlehem as bright as the sun. It's not natural.

Elisheba: | couldn'tagreemore. Mind you, if it staysaroundmuch longerthe
Romanswill taxit.... or washit, andthatwill be the endof that. But | can't
standaroundchattingall day. If | leaveReuberon his own for too long he'll
fill theentireinn with travellersandwe shall haveto sleepin the garden. As
it is we'vegot one couplesleepingin the stable,and anotheron the roof. |
have to put my foot down with a firm hand occasionally.

Shelomith: I'll walk with you as far as the Tabernacle., Elisheba.

Basemath: And | mustgo andseelLevi.... his olive oil is on specialoffer today.
Shalom, Elisheba, Shelomith.

Elisheba/Shelomith: Shalom,Basemath. (ELISHEBA and SHELOMITH exitin
one direction. BASEMATH exits in another)

SCENE 2
THE ROMAN CENSUS
[SIGN THREE - see PRODUCTION NOTES].

ROMAN SOLDIER(Sktandguard. FLAVIUSIs sitting at a table countingmoney.
MARCELLUS enters.

Marcellus: Flavius!!!

Flavius: (counting under his breath)Don't interrupt!

Marcellus: Flavius, | have such news!!

Flavius: (impatiently). Don't interrupt me NOW!

Marcellus: But Flavius, I've just received....

Flavius. ....3927....or wasit 39287 Oh, you dunderhead!Now I've lostcount. It's
all your fault, Marcellus. How canl keepcountwith you bellowingin my
ear? | sometimeghink that the commandeof our legion gave me a stupid
centurionlike you to testmy powersof patienceandforbearance. (proudly).
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He knows I'm a future leader, you see.

Marcelus: I'm sorry, Flavius, but I've just received a letter from my brother Gaius

in Rome, and guess what?

Flavius: He's been thrown to the lions?

Marcellus: No! He's just been made a member of the Equestrian order!

Flavius. So he gets to ride a horse.... big deal!

Marcellus. AND he'sgoingto takepartin the nextbig military displayin front of
the EmperorAugustushimself! Imagine! To ride pastAugustuson a fine
horse in magnificent armour. What an honour!

Flavius. Well, if your brother'sanythinglike you he'll probablyfall off his horse
into the Emperor'dap. Thenhe'll be sentto finish his gloriousmilitary career
in some disgusting hole even further from Rome than this place.

Marcellus.  (miserably). I'm sure nowherein the world could be as dull and
uncomfortable as Bethlehem.

Flavius: Think yourselflucky, laddie. You couldbedoingayear'sduty in barbaric
Britain. Pictureit - all thosenative hooligansliving in mud hutswithout a
bathor a decentroadto be seen. Mark my words,Marcellus,thatlittle lot of
vulgar English savageswill neveramountto anythingin this world. No,
when all's said and done, there'sno place like Rome ..... (he nudges
MARCELLUS who doesn't get the joke). It's a joke, Marcellus.
(MARCELLUSookspuzzled. FLAVIUSsighs | sometimesvonderif there's
anything betweenyour ears exceptfresh air. (Enter JEHOIAKIM and
ZERUAH).

Jehoiakim: Is this the place where we're to be counted for the Roman census?

Flavius. (suddenlycharming). Yes, DO comein. My assistanwill be only too
happy to take your details(he pushes MARCELLUS behind the table).

Marcellus:. Umm.... name?

Jehoiakim: Jehoiakim.

Marcellus: (looking baffled).Yer.... who?

Zeruah: (waving to MARCELLUS)Yo00-hoo!

Jehoiakim: (frowns at ZERUAH). Jehoiakim.  J-E-H-O-I-A-K-I-M.
(MARCELLUS laboriously writes it down).

Marcellus:. Name?

Zeruah: Zeruah. (MARCELLUS looks baffledZ-E-R-U-A-H.

Flavius. Please excuse my assistant. He has a little problem.... no brain whatever.

Marcellus: Which town do you come from?

Jehoiakim: Nazareth in Galilee.(MARCELLUS continues to write).

Flavius. Really? You'rethethird lot we'vehadin heretodayfrom Nazareth.What
did you all do? Chartera cameltrain? (He laughsuproariously). Leave
your taxeshereplease.Thankyou somuch. Haveaniceday. JEHOIAKIM
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and ZERUAH start to leave).

Zeruah: (to JEHOIAKIM) These Romans have a strange sense of humour.

Jehoiakim: More like atouchof the sun,if you askme. (exitJEHOIAKIM and
ZERUAH)

Flavius. Goodnessne,all thiswitty chathasgivenmeanappetite. I'm off to have
my supper. | wonderthey'vegot any roastdormiceat the inn tonight? (he
walksa little way. MARCELLUSfollows expectantly. FLAVIUSstopxand
turns to MARCELLUS). It's a good job that the staris shining so brightly
againtonight Marcellus. You'll needthe light to recountall that money. If
you're quick you might be finished by midnightExit FLAVIUS).

Marcelus: But, Flavius,I'm hungrytoo! Oh, JupiterandApollo, this will takeme
all night, andtheseRomannumeralsare so tricky. (countingthe money).
One, one one, one one one, one vee, vgExeunt).

SCENE 3
The PALACE OF KING HEROD.
[SIGN FOUR - See Production notes].

Enter HEROD, unaware that he is being closely followed by a line of 4 SLAVES.

Herod: Slaves! Slaves! Whereare my slaves? (HEROD stopssuddenly. The
first SLAVEstopstoo and THE SLAVEShumpinto eachother). Whereare
you, you lazy, idle crowd of time wasters. | don'tpay you to do nothingall
day, you scum of the earth.

Nif: (to NAF). Ha! He doesn't pay us at all.

Herod: (turnsandseesSLAVES). | heardthat,youyoungwhippersnapperDon't
you know you are addressingHerodthe Great,the Wise andthe Incredibly
Gooooood...Ruler of all Judea,andyour Master!!!!  Throw this maninto
the dungeons- if we havesuchthingsin Ancientlisrael - andpreparemy
bathof assegnilk. Sogoodfor the complexion. (He turnsawayto look at
himself in a mirror).

Nif: (turning to shout to NAF)Asses milk for the bath.!

Naf: (turning to shout to NEF)A glass of milk on the path.

Nef: (turning to shout to NUF)A yard of silk and a half.

Nuf: (turning to shout off stage)lickle my tum for a laugh.

Herod: Aaaaagh- you'reall deafaswell asdaft. Throwyourselvedo thelions at
once.

Slaves. Thankyou Herod,thankyou Herodetc. etc. (Exit SLAVEShowingand
scraping. Enter AMALEK, bowing and scraping).
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Amalek: O wondrous King, your most gracious, noble and truly wonderful majesty

Herod: (to AUDIENCE).! like this man.

Amalek: | have news from without that | cannot keep within.

Herod: (to AUDIENCE). A poet! Moseshelpus. (to AMALEK). Well, man,
spit it out, spit it out.

Amalek: Threeastrologerdavearrivedat the Palacethreewise men,threeKings
from the East.

Herod: So many men?

Amalek: No sire,justthree;andtheywantto know wherethe newbornKing of the
Jews is.

Herod: The newbornKing of the Jews? | know | don'tlook a day over 21 but
newbornis stretchingit a bit. My so, Herod Antipas, is very childish at
times, eventhoughhe is nearly eighteen,but he'sNOT King.... | AM!!!
Who arethesgokers? Are they plottersfrom overseasi et me seethemand
discover their treachery. Show them into the Royal Presence (to
AUDIENCE). It's rather flattering if they do mean me, don't you think?

Amalek: Your Gracious,Most Royal and EsteemedKingliness, may | present
Caspar, Melchior and Balthazar(Enter KINGS).

Herod: (impatiently). Well, andwhat bringsyou to Jerusalem?You canbuy a
touristguideof the Palaceat the gate. We'reopento visitorseveryday 10till
5, half day on Wednesdays.We have a wide rangeof olives, camelsand
dancing girls but we're a bit short on Kings, especially the newborn variety.

Kings. (bowing). Greetings, King Herod.

Cagpar: We have followed the wondrous star in the sky to your country.

Herod: Yes,I've noticedthatstar. It's certainlythe biggestl've everseen.| know!
I'll name it after myself - make a note of that Amalek.

Cagpar: We believethatthe starwill leadusto the newbornKing of the Jews the
King of Kings.

Melchior: We havebroughtthe mostpreciousgifts thatwe couldfind - acasket
of the finest, purest, rarest gold.

Balthazar: Frankincense for burning, to sweeten the air.

Cagpar: And myrrh, the most beautiful perfume in the world.

Herod: | see (thinks). .... well, don't rush away gentlemen. Stay and take the
weight off your presents.Let ME look after your gifts. Your armsmustbe
aching.

Melchior: How verythoughtfulof you Herod,but we cannotstay. The starhasnot
stoppedover Jerusalem.It hasmovedfurtherto the south. Whatlies to the
south of Jerusalem?

Herod: Only (thinks). .... milesandmiles of dangerousountry,infestedwith
banditsand man-eatingvolvesandspiders,wheremendie from thirst or are
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eatenalive, andthingsgo BUMP in the night! You don'twantto go there.
Why don'tyou stayherewith nice King Herodandbe entertained.Come,sit
with me. (to AMALEK). Call forth the Royal Troupe!

Amalek: The Royal Troupe!

(Enter the ENTERTAINERS)
- INTERLUDE -
(Exit the ENTERTAINERS).

Balthazar: That was most enjoyable Herod, but we really must be going.

Herod: Can't | tempt you with a tour of the Royal Laundry?

Balthazar: Unfortunately not.

Herod: How about a feast of goat's eyeballs in Royal sauce?

Balthazar: No amount of Royal sauce could persuade us to stay, Herod.

Caspar: We must find out what lies to the south of Jerusalem.

Herod: Oh very well, suit yourselves. But I'll have to call my Advisers.
Geographywas nevermy strongpoint. (to AMALEK). Call Josaiahand
Nehemiah!

Amalek: (shouting offstage).Call Josaiah and Nehemiah!

(Enter JOSAIAH and NEHEMIAH).

Advisers. Yes, O Mighty Majesty.

Herod: Whatlies to the southof Jerusalemandwhy is thatgreatbig starhanging
over it?

Josaiah: Therearea few linesfrom the book of Micah which may explainit, sire.
It is written (reads). "O little town of Bethlehemyou are not just an
unimportantJudearvillage, for s King shall rise from you to rule my people
Israel.

Herod: WHAT!!

Nehemiah: Bethlehem is 5 miles south of Jerusalem, O King.

Herod: Begone! (Exit JOSAIAH and NEHEMIAH) (To AUDIENCE). | must
think fast. If there'sarival King in Bethlehem mustfind him and.... (draws
his finger acrossthroat). | know, I'll usethesecleverclogsto find him for
me. (to the KINGS). O greatandwise men,it is obviousthatthe newborn
King is in Bethlehem.Go, pay homageto him, but do comebackandtell me
where he is so | can(grins wickedly). ...go to worship him myself.

Cagpar: Certainly Herod, and many thanks for your help.

Herod: Don't mention it boys.(The KINGS start to leave).

Melchior: There! All thoseawful rumoursaboutHerodaren'ttrue afterall. He'sa
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terribly nice chap. (Exit KINGS).

Herod: HAH! Let THEM do all the runningaroundto find this newbornKing in
nappies! And whenthey tell me wherehe is, it'll be curtainsfor the Boy
Wonder! But, if they WON'T tell me whereheis, then!'ll haveall the baby
boysin the land....... (draws finger acrossthroat). No-onecrossesdHerod
and gets away with it!!! (evil laugh).

EXEUNT

SCENE 4
THE SHEPHERDS.
[SIGN FIVE - See Production notes].

CALEB and SAUL are sittimg, playing Snap. ABEL is lying on the floor asleep,
quietly snoring.

Caleb: Snap! | win!!

Saul: You're a cheat. I'm sure you are. No-one ever beats me at snap.

Caleb: You're just a bad loser, Saul.

Saul: (jumpingup). No-onecalls me a badloserCaleb,andlivesto tell thetale.
(a fight starts).

Abel: (waking up). Wassall the noise? Can't a man get any sleep around here?

Saul: Sorry Abel.

Caleb: Sorry Abel - just trying to pass the time with a game of snap.

Abel: Well don't, or I'll snap off your headqgoes back to sleep).

Caleb: (sitting). A man of rare charm.

Saul: (sitting). And delightful manners. Your dealEnter ESAU).

Esau: (countingtheir sheep).46, 47,48 ..... (falls asleepstandingup and snores

loudly).
Saul: SNAP!
Esau: (startledawake). 48!l ....oh, | give up. Everytime | try to countthese

sheep getasfar as48 andthenl fall asleep. (searching). Now, wheredid |
put my sandwiches? I'm surel left themhere. O.K., who's pinchedmy
sandwiches2Comeon, own up andtakeyour punishmentike aman (holds
fists up in boxing pose).

Saul: Huh! Who wants your mangy goat's curd and olive sandwiches?

Caleb: Abel's probably sleeping on them!

Esau: (loudly). Comeon! Givethemto me,or I'll dropyou fasterthanthe plague
of Egypt. (enter ANGEL).



Abel:  (jumpingup and shouting). FORTHE LAST TIME, WILL YOU.... (sees
ANGEL). Jumping Jehosaphat{kneels).

Caleb: Holy Moses! (kneels).

Saul: Jiminy Cricket! (kneels).

Esau: Dearie me! (kneels).

Angel: | amamessengeirom Godandl've cometo give you somegoodnews,so
pleasedon't be scared. Tonight in Bethlehema very specialbaby boy has
beenborn. He is the Messiah,your Lord and Saviour,andthe hope of all
mankind. You will knowwho He is becauséie is wrappedn blanketsandis
lying in a mangerat Elisheba'snn. Go to Him andrejoice. Godlovesyou.
Glory to God in the highest Heaven. Peaceand Joy to all mankind.
Allelujah. (Exit ANGEL. ABEL stands, points and faints).

All: Abel, Abel, speak to us.

Abel: (sittingup). | hada dream,abeautifuldream. An Angel cameandspoketo
me!

Esau: That wasn't a dream, Abel, it was real.

Caleb: Fancy an angel coming to talk to shepherds like us!

Saul: And why us? It's not as if we're the best shepherds in Bethlehem.

Abel: (standsup andlooksverysaintly). Fromnow | shallbe a manof peaceand
goodwill brothers. Shalom.

Saul: That won't last long! (all laugh).

Abel: (angrily). Any morecommentdike thatandl'll crackyour headgogether!!
Oh, what am | saying?

Caleb: I've beenthinking. Let's go and seethe baby Messiahand take him a
present!

Saul: Great idea, but what?

Esau: | could give Him my sandwiches.

Abel: You can't give the Messiah your sandwiches!

Esau: Why? Don't you think he'd like goat's curd?

All: Oh Esau!
Caleb: What about taking Him one of our lambs?
All: Good idea!

Saul: Come on then! Let's go!

Esau: Don't you think we ought to wash our faces in the river before we go?
Caleb: Yes, let's do that now.

Abel: But who's going to catch the lamb?

All: You are!!! (Exit ESAU, CALEB and SAUL - running).

Abel: Me?!ll Oh (trying not to lose his temper). peace and joy!'{Exit ABEL).



SCENE 5
THE STABLE.
[SIGN SIX - see Production notes].

The CHOIR singsthroughthis unhurriedscene. MARY, JOSEPH and Crib are
centre stagewith star over Crib. Enter THREE KINGS - CASPAR,
BALTHAZAR and MELCHIOR - in statelyprocession. Oneby onethey
leave their gifts at the Crib, and kneel to one side. Enter FOUR
SHEPHERDS - ABEL, ESAU, CALEB and SAUL, embarrassedand
hesitant. Theypusheachotherforward andkneelto onesidewith lamb. At
this point all the remainingcastexceptHEROD, can cometo seethe Crib,
filing past while the CHOIR continue to sing.

EXEUNT

SCENE 6
THE FLIGHT OF THE KINGS.
[SIGN SEVEN - see Production notes].

Enter MELCHIOR and CASPAR hurriedly.

Caspar: Where is Balthazar? We cannot lose a minute

Melchior: No! We must act quickly. Herod is a dangerousman. (Enter
BALTHAZAR).

Cagpar: Balthazar! Melchior andl haveeachhada dream,a messagdérom God,
warning us not to go back to Herod or tell him where the Messiah is.

Balthazar: My friends! | too had sucha dream. It is clearthat we mustleave
Israelswiftly andsilently. Herodis a desperatenan - if he catcheaus, he
will force us to tell him where the Baby is.

Melchior: But | fear for the safety of the people we leave behind in Judea.

Cagpar: What can we do to help them?

Balthazar: We cando nothingfor them. Thisis notour country. All WE candois
leavethis land quickly. Gatheryour belongingsand meetme at the stables.
Hurry!

EXEUNT



SCENE 7
THE INNKEEPERS WIVES, PART TWO.
[SIGN EIGHT - see PRODUCTION NOTES].

Enter BASEMATH, SHELOMITH and ELISHEBA from different directions.

Elisheba: Shalom, Basemath, Shelomith.

Shelomith: Shalom.

Basemath: Shalom. Ooooh, Elisheba, you look very smatrt.

Shelomith: Very smart. HasReuben'sich old unclelsaacdiedatlastandleft you
his olive groves?

Elisheba: No, but I've had such goings on at mt inn as you'd never believe!

Basemath: Goings on, Elisheba?

Shelomith: What sort of goings on?

Elisheba: Well, girls, therel waslast night, just satdown for the first time since
breakfastjust puttingmy poorold feetinto a nicebowl of hotwaterandolive
oil - what a blessing - when suddenly there was a knock on the door.

Basemath: Who was it?

Elisheba: It wasthat nice youngman,stayingin my stable. He saidthat his wife
had just had a baby boy and could | spareany blankets. Well, naturally |
found him someandjust poppedoverto havea quick look atthe baby. What
a beautifullittle boy, suchbig wise eyesand so peaceful. Mine were never
like thatasbabies - took after their father,more'sthe pity. Anyway, | left
themto it andI'd just put my feet backin the bowl whentherewas another
knock at the door. And who do you think it was?

Shelomith: Who?

Elisheba: You could haveknockedme downwith a palmleaf. Therewerethree
mendressedn the mostgorgeousclothes,with jewelsall over,andcarrying
the most splendid boxes. Foreign gentlementhey were, but so well-
mannered.Bowedquite low to me they did, andaskedso politely wherethe
newbornbabywas. | didn'treally follow atfirst, thenl rememberedhe baby
in thestable. "He'sin my stable"l said "A quite superiorstable”l said. "It's
justacrossheyard” | said,andthey bowedlow againandthankedme most
respectfully.

Basemath: Were they relatives, then?

Elisheba: | supposeso,thoughyou'd neverhaveguessedy looking at that poor
young couple. Still, it's blood that counts, isn't it, not money?

Shelomith: You can't buy good breeding, that's what | always say.

Basemath: Fancy you having foreign visitors, and all unexpected like that.

Elisheba: But that'snot all. 1I'd just put my feetin the water for the third time,
whentherewasanotherknock. Sol calledout "just a moment"andput on
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my bestapron - well you don't haveforeign royalty calling every day, do
you? - and who do you think was at the door this time?

Shelomith: It wasn't.... Herod, was it?

Elisheba: No, it wasthosefour scruffy shepherds Caleb, Saul, Esauand Abel.
What a sight for soreeyestheywere! Their hair wasall wetteddown, their
facesand handsscrubbedand Abel was carrying one of their lambs. But
you'll never guess what they wanted.

Basemath: A drink?

Elisheba: No.

Shelomith: A sandwich?

Elisheba: No, they brought their own. THEY wanted to see this baby too.

Basemath: Go on! They're not relatives as well, are they?

Elisheba: | don't know. | shouldn't want them as my relatives!

Shelomith: Thatbabymustbe very specialto haveall thosepeoplecalling on him
SO early in his life and SO late at night.

Basemath: | bet his family will never forget the day he was born.

Shelomith: No, not after all those visitors.

Elisheba: | expectword will spreadnow, among foreign royalty, about how
superiormy accommodations. Then| shall be swampedwith Princesand
Queens all year round.

Basemath: And such a nice class of people, too.

Elisheba: But | mustgo now, girls. | haveto organiseReubennto smarteningup
the inn so we're all ready for the next royal visit. Shalom!

Basemath: Shalom!

Shelomith: Shalom!

EXEUNT

SCENE 8
THE EPILOGUE.

The entire CAST assemble on stage.
Prologue L eader:
Let the song sing through the ages,
Song that started with a birth.
Let us all sing Alleluiah!
Joy, Goodwill and Peace on earth!

(ALL sing final Carol or Song).
THE END
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