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THE DASTARDLY DEEDS OF LORD SWINDLEHAM
or
THE RELUCTANT REGENT

by Andrew Rice-Oxley

PROLOGUE.
Voice: (heard through loud speakers front of stage).

O people of Rogaria,

| make this prophecy to you -

"You will see much strife and discord
Lawlessness shall stalk the land
Corruption and disorder will not cease
Till one shall come from Larsony Wood
With secret, supernatural powers!"

[, Merlin, have spoken!

(Dramatic musicimmediatelyfrom 'Scheherazade’- the quicker sectionof the
"Festival of Baghdad"or similar. Musiccontinuedor perhapshalf a minute,
then fades).

SCENE 1.
A clearing in Larsony Wood in the Kingdom of Rogaria.

(Spotlight on two Robbers,JOE and DAVE, seatedon ground playing scissors/
paper/stonegame,or similar, to determinewho swigs from the one wine
flask. Eachtime oneof themwins he chuckles, grabsthe flask and swigsfor
as long as the other one will let him).

Dave: (WatchingJOE swigging). Comeon, you greedyswine, leave somefor
another go.

(JOE setsthe flask down. Theyhaveanotherround of their gameand DAVE wins.
He grabs the flask but finds it empty).

Dave: Why you rotten little -



(He hurls himself on JOE and they grapple. Enter ANTONIO, the ROBBER
CHIEF).

Antonio: Breakit up, youtwo - there'ssomeoneoming! He'll be herein a couple
of minutes. He looks rich too. Get under cover!

(Theymovefar left andthe spotlightchangedo stageR to revealtwo thugs,BULLY
and BEEF, standingwaiting to exacta toll from any traveller. Enter a
MERCHANT StageR. He approacheghetwo "toll" menbuttakesno notice
of them and tries to pass).

Bully: (Blockinghis way). Justa minute - you can'tpasshereuntil you've paid
your toll.

Merchant: What toll? What are you talking about?

Beef: The toll tax on this road, mate. That's what we're talking about.

Merchant: There's never been a toll on this road before.

Bully: Well there is now, so pay up!

Beef: Or go back the way you came.

(Pause).

Merchant: If | pay, it'll be under extreme protest!

Bully: Go ahead and protest - see if we care!

Merchant: How much?

Beef: Forty crowns.

Merchant: Forty crowns! That'sabsolutelyoutrageous! Where'sthis toll money
going?

Bully: Maintaining the road, of course.

Beef: And freeing it from all cut-throats ....

Bully: Highwaymen.

Beef: And robbers.

Merchant: How come you're still here then?

Bully: Look mate, you're talking to government officials ....

Beef: Who don't like being insulted ....

Bully: In the course of their duty.

Beef: Either you pay up.

Bully: Or we'll beat your brains in!

Merchant: [I'll pay up, but I'm warning you, I'll complainto the Prince Regent
about you.(He hands over the forty crowns to BULLY).
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Beef: A fat lot of good that'll do you, you'll see!
Bully: (Laughing). Well, thanks a lot mate. Reckon we can knock off now, Beef.
Beef: Yeah, don't reckon many more will be along now.

(They exit stage R, chuckling).
Merchant: Free from all highwaymen and robbers, eh? It'd better be.

(He movesstageL and spotlight moveswith him. The three ROBBERSsuddenly
emerge, grab the MERCHANT and take his purse).

Joe: (Emptyingpurseinto his hand). Hey, chief, look at this! He'sonly got one
measly coin left.

Antonio: All right, mister, where's the rest of it?

Merchant: (Angrily) Therestof it is in someotherscoundrel'pocket,that'swhere
it is.

Dave: What are you talking about, mister?

Antonio: We're the only ones who work this stretch of the road.

Joe: Yeah, that's right.

Merchant: Except for the toll tax men.

All three Robbers: The toll tax men!

Merchant: They took forty crowns off me.

All three Robbers: Forty crowns!!

Antonio: Why, that's daylight robbery!

Merchant: Precisely.

Dave: This taxing is getting a bit much, chief.

Joe: The people of this land are being taxed so much there's nothing left for us.

Antonio: You're deadright there. It's getting so bad you can't earna decent
DIShonest living any more.

Merchant: Can | have my 'measly coin' back, please? | want to be on my way.

Joe: Can he chief?

Antonio: Yeah, it's not worth keeping.

Merchant: You're too kind. Why don't you lot turn completely honest?

Dave: What, and be taxed like everyone else?

Joe: You must be joking.

Merchant: You've got a point there. I'm reportingthosetoll mento the Regent.
You can be sure of that!

(He leaves).



Antonio: The Regent .... pah! He's pathetic!

Dave: Yeah, this trouble only started when he took over.

Joe: That's right.

Antonio: Whenthe King wasruling therewere enoughrich peopleaboutto keep
us in business. If things carry on like this ....

Joe and Davetogether: We've had it.

Antonio: Right .... so we've got to do something.

Joe: Yes, but what?

Dave: That's right, chief, what?

Antonio: | don't know, but I'll think of something. Come on, back to the den.

(Exeunt).

SCENE 2.
The Royal Court of Rogaria.

(Centrestagethereis a throneon a dais. Hangingon the backof the thronethere
is a regal cloak and on the seatof the throneis a kingly crown. Otherwise
thereare just enoughfurnishingsto suggest King's Courtroom. Thecurtain
opensto reveal a knot of three menin conference. LORD SWINDLEHAM
the ROYAL TREASURER and SLINKY SIEGFRIED, the ROYAL
SOOTHSAYER).

Lord Swind: (To SLINKY). Right, getouttill | call you. And don'toveractthis
time.

Slinky: Very good, my Lord.(He patters off obediently).

Lord Swind: (To TREASURER)You know what to say, don't you?

Treasurer: Yes, my Lord.

Lord Swind: Good.

(Enter BULLY and BEEF with sack of moneyeach. They approach LORD
SWINDLEHAM).

Bully: Your money, Boss.
Lord Swind: (Icily). Not my money, Bully, the GOVERNMENT'S. Giveit to
the Treasurer.



(BULLY and BEEF do so, then hang around expectantly).

Lord Swind: Oh, yourwages?(To TREASURER) Give thema crown each,will
you? | dare say you've helped yourselves already.

Beef: What, us, Boss?

Bully: We wouldn't do that, would we, we're government officials?

Lord Swind: (Unimpressed).Getbackto work then. There'smore moneyto be
collected yet.

Bully & Beef: O.K. Boss, right away.

(They leave. Enter USHER).

Usher: His Royal Highness,Prince Frederick of Rogariaand Lord Wiseman,
Minister for Foreign Affairs!

(Enter PRINCE FREDERICK and LORD WISEMAN).

Lord Swind: Ah, your Highness! (He takescrown from throneand holdsit outto
the PRINCE). At last you canwearthe crown and the Royal Cloak. (He
points to the cloak on the back of the throne).

Prince: No, thankyou very much! (He sits uneasilyon the throne). | don'teven
feel happy sitting on the throne.

Lord Swind: But, your Highness,remembethe law of our land. If, aftertwelve
monthsabsence,the King fails to returnto his throne, andhasno children,
his REGENT must become king.

Prince: You've never stopped reminding me of that.

Lord Swind: And sincethe twelve monthsis over now andKing Ferdinandyour
brother has not returned, YOU must now becomeKing. (Holds out the
Crown to him again).

Lord Wiseman: The Regent is not King until he is crowned.

Prince: Thank you, Lord Wiseman .... quite right.

Lord Swind: The Coronationis atechnicality. You mustassumeyour full powers
NOW to reassure the people.

Prince: But thewholethingis crazy! My brothermight returnat anytime. He's
much more suited to be King than | am - he's stronger, braver, wiser ....

Lord Swind: But dead.

Prince: We don't know that.

Lord Swind: Reliable reports all say he is.

(TREASURER nods in agreement).



Prince: (In angry frustration). Oh, why did he haveto go off on that Crusade?
Why didn't he just stayat home? | don'twantto beKing. | don'tevenwant
to be a PRINCE. I'd much rather be plain Fred and live in a humble cottage.

(LORD SWINDLEHAM hangs crown on back of throne).

Lord Swind: A nice fantasy, your Highness, but there is such a thing as DUTY.

Prince: Don'ttalk to me aboutduty. I've beendoing my duty for the last twelve
monthsandit's broughtme nothingbut misery! | mustbethe mostunpopular
man in the country.

Lord Swind: A strong king does not court popularity.

Prince: I'm not strong and I'm not a king. How many times do | have to tell you?

Lord Wiseman: Your Highnessjf | might be permittedto speak. | mustpoint out
that this excessive taxation is not doing our country any good.

Lord Swind: You keepout of this, Wiseman you're Minister for ForeignAffairs,
Home Policy has nothing to do with you.

Lord Wiseman: Ohyesit has. WhenHomePolicyis sobadourimageabroadhits
rock bottom.

Lord Swind: (Angrily). You insult the Prince Regent! Thereis nothingwrong
with my - | mean .... HIS Home Policy.

(Sounds of angry rioting and protest can be heard off-stage.
Lord Swind: (To USHER)Go and shut the Palace windows, will you?
(USHER obeys, leaving the stage. Slight pause).

Lord Wiseman: Nothing wrong, eh?

Lord Swind: No, nothing wrong.

Prince. What about that rioting, Swindleham?

Lord Swind: Everykingdomhasrioting, your Highness. Thatnoiseouttherehas
been whipped up by a handful of political agitators and left-wing extremists.

(Sounds offstage are silenced. LORD SWINDLEHAM smiles).

Prince: All the same, Swindleham, cutting taxes a little might help the situation.
Lord Wiseman: We don't need such high taxation.

Lord Swind: We need every penny we can raise.

Prince: What for?

Lord Swind: For security, for law and order, to preserve peace.
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(Distant sounds of rioting heard Off).

Lord Wiseman: Where's all the money going, Swindleham?
Lord Swind: You know very well .... security, police, the army.
Lord Wiseman: Tax collectors! (LORD SWINDLEHAM scowls).
Treasurer: | have all the figures here, your Highness.

(TREASURERandslarge bookto SWINDLEHAM ,who handsit to the PRINCE.
PRINCEIlooksthroughit unconvinced. LORD WISEMANItries to look too.
LORD SWINDLEHAM takes book away from PRINCE).

Lord Swind: Well, if you'reunconvincedby hard facts, your Highness perhaps
you'll listen to the Royal Soothsayer.

Prince: (Eagerly). Ah, NOW you're talking!

Lord Wiseman: Your Highnessthe manis a charlatan! Your brotherwouldn't
have listened to him. He was totally opposed to such superstitious nonsense

Prince: My brother had brains. | DON'T, so | have to resort to other methods.

Lord Wiseman: But this crystal ball stuff is all hoo-ha ....

Lord Swind: Your Highness, shall I call him?

Prince: Please do .... he can't do any harm.

Lord Wiseman: Can't he?

Lord Swind: (To USHER).Call the Royal Soothsayer.

Usher: The Royal Soothsayer!

(Enter SLINKY SIEGFRIED carrying Crystal Ball covered with cloth. He
approaches the throne).

Lord Swind: ThePrinceRegent - soonto beKing - requiresa prophecy. Can
you provide one?

Slinky: | will do my best,as always,your Highness. | will consultthe celestial
globe. (He whips cover off crystal ball and stares into it for a while).

Slinky: Oh dear .... oh deary, deary me.

Prince. What is it? What's wrong?

Lord Wiseman: Your Highness, the whole thing is just a load of ....

Lord Swind: Be quiet, something's coming through. I can tell from his face.

Lord Wiseman: A load of codswallop, that's what's coming through.

Slinky: (In apparent pain).Ah ....ah....ah....no, no....no.... no ....

Lord Swind: What is it?

Slinky: | seeruin anddevastation... the countryoverrunby foreign powers.... the
Palace attacked!



Lord Swind: What! Can't our forces repel them?

Slinky: No, no .... our forces are too weak, too weak.

Lord Swind: Do yousee what WILL be or what MIGHT be?

Slinky: | see what WILL be if ....

Prince: If what?

Slinky: If nothingis doneto preventit. Oh, beware beware.... doom.... ruin ....
destruction. | seedoom.... ruin, destruction. (He is getting carried away).
Doom - ruin -

Lord Swind: Thank you, O learned soothsayer, that will do.

Prince: But he's only just got going.

Lord Swind: He'stold us all we needto know. (To TREASURER)Give him
something for his pains will you?

(TREASURERandsSLINKY somemoneyand he leavesstagetrying to smothera
grin).

Lord Wiseman: And just WHAT has that phony told us?

Lord Swind: Thatwe needto strengtherour armiesandsecurityforcesif we areto
avoid national disaster. And that means taxes!

Lord Wiseman: Oh so that's it, is it?

Lord Swind: You see,your Highness,thereis no alternative! The fate of the
country is at stake.

Prince: Oh very well, if you must.

Lord Wiseman: Your Highness -

Prince: I've got a headache,I'm goingto lie down. (To LORD SWINDLEHAM).
I'll leave it all up to you.(To USHER).You may go.

(USHER exits stage R and PRINCE stageL. LORD SWINDLEHAMdismisses
TREASURER who exits also).

Lord Wiseman: Two can play at your game, Swindleham.

Lord Swind: (Chuckles).Two can play but only one will win - me.

Lord Wiseman: Don't be too sure.

Lord Swind: | hold all the cards,Wiseman,anddon'tforget: | canout-bribeyou
any day.

(He walks off, gloating, stage L).

Lord Wiseman: (Thoughtfully). It all depends who you bribe(Exits R)



SCENE 3
Larsony Wood. The next day.

(Enter MERVIN, the Magician, and his Assistant ROBIN. MERVINis carrying a
box of small bottlesand ROBIN a collapsibletable. Variousrelics, charms
etc. dangle from MERVIN'S belt. They move just R of stage centre).

Mervin: Right, let's setup here. Someoneshouldbe alongsoon. Let's hopethe
taxmen have left them some money.

(They set up the table and MERVIN setsout somebottleson it. ROBIN fools
around like the mischievous scamp he is).

Mervin: Quit fooling will you! Here, havea doseof theinvisible potionin casel
needyou for the usualtrick. (Giveshim a spoonfulfrom a special bottle
which he keepsn his pocket). But don'toverdoit, O.K.? (He glancesstage
R). Someone'soming. Are you still there? (He gropesaround,until he has
found him, ROBIN making it difficult for him{zot you! Right, stay there!

(Enter a TRAVELLER).

Mervin: Ah .... | see a brave man.

Traveller: What do you mean?

Mervin: You mustbe a braveman,sir, if you travel this dangerousoadthrough
Larsony Wood without protection.

Traveller: | have the protection of my sword, that's good enough for me.

Mervin: What use is a sword against evil spirits and hobgoblins?

Traveller: Sorry, |1 don't believe in Old Wives' Tales.

Mervin: But nobody can be sure, can they? | can offer you, sir, for a very
reasonablerice - a whole rangeof lucky charms:rabbits'feet, talismen,
magic medallions, the bones of holy men.

Traveller: | thought the King had put a stop to all that sort of nonsense.

Mervin: The King tried but he was a blockhead.

Traveller: Really?

Mervin: Yes, a blockhead and a narrow-minded bigot.

Traveller: A blockhead and a narrow-minded bigot .... really ....

Mervin: Yes, he couldn't see beyond the end of his nose .... God rest his soul.

Traveller: God rest his soul?

Mervin: Didn't you know he was dead?

Traveller: Indeed | didn't .... it comes as quite a surprise to me.
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Mervin: Where have you been for the last five months, then?

Traveller: (Casually). Oh, abroad .... trying to put the world right.

Mervin: Very nobleof you, I'm sure. Look, I'll tell youwhat!'ll do. | like you. |
can seeyou're a decent,honestsort of chap. You don't want my lucky
charms. O.K. - fair enough. I'll let you haveoneof my infallible medicines
instead for a special bargain prid@arring the Traveller's way).

Traveller: (Firmly). No, thankyou. Would you mind letting me pass, I've got
business to attend to.

Mervin: (Ignoring the request). I've got somethingfor all kinds of sickness....
headaches .... chills, bruises. This wizard hazel is excellent for bruises.

Traveller: But | haven't got any bruises.

Mervin: (Aside). Not yet you haven't.

Traveller: Can | pass, please?

Mervin: Certainly, certainly, but you're making a big mistake.

(TheTRAVELLER:ontinuesacrossstagebumpinginto theinvisible ROBIN[to him
not the Audience] who trips him up and kicks him in the shins).

Traveller: What the hell? What's going on?
(MERVIN rushes up to him).

Mervin: Are you all right? Some ghoul just attacked you.

Traveller: Ooh my legs!

Mervin: NOW would you like somewizard hazel? As | said, it's excellentfor
bruises!

(The TRAVELLER jumps up and twists MERVIN's arm behind his back).

Traveller: You blackguard! | don'tknow how you did it butif you don'ttell me
I'm going to break your arm off.

Mervin: (In agony). It's just an invisibility trick.

Traveller: Go on.

Mervin: My assistantiranka magic potion that madehim invisible. HE tripped
you up.

Traveller: Showme the potion. (He releasesMERVINwho showshim the bottle
in his pocket).And how do you make him visible again?

Mervin: Easy, you just clap your hands .... like that.

(He gives a magician'sclap. MERVIN and TRAVELLERnow both react to
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ROBIN'S presence thus making him appear visible again).

Traveller: Well, well ....well. Very neat (Musing). There'smorethingsin heaven
and earth ....

Robin: (Whohasbeenlooking around him). Master,somesoldiersare coming.
We'd better get out.

(They pack up the table and hurry off).
Traveller: Hey, wait a minute! | haven't finished with you two yet!

(He follows themoff. Enter LORD WISEMANescortedby two SOLDIERS. They
move stage R).

Lord Wiseman: (ShoutingtowardsR). Antonio! | know you'reheresomewhere.
If you comeon out, you might hear something to your advantage.

(EnterstageL., unawareof LORD WISEMANand SOLDIERS, ANTONIO,DAVE
and JOE).

Dave: What's the plan then?

Joe: Yes, come on, tell us!

Antonio: I'm still working on it, don't hurry me.

Lord Wiseman: (Turningand seeingthe ROBBERS).Ah, Antonio andfriends!
Just the people | wanted to see.

(ANTONIO, DAVE and JOE shrink back suspiciously and draw daggers).

Antonio: Lord Wiseman?! What brings you to this neck of the woods? Got
problems?

Lord Wiseman: I've got a little job for you to do.

Antonio: What's the game?

Lord Wiseman: To put an end to all this ridiculous taxation for a start.

Dave: Just what we wanted, chie{To LORD WISEMAN)You're on.

Joe: Yeah!

Antonio: (More cunning).Is that all? What's in it for us?

Lord Wiseman: This!

(Holding out large bag of money. JOE and DAVE try to grab it but LORD
WISEMAN whips it away).
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Lord Wiseman: AFTER you've done the job.

Antonio: Right, you're on. What IS the job?

Lord Wiseman: ['ve sentthe Royal Soothsayehereto thesewoodson a bogus
errand. He'll be along any minute. Now, YOU know a soothsayer
yourselves, don't you.

Antonio: We could contact one, yes.

Lord Wiseman: Right, here's what | want you to do.

(He calls the ROBBER®unNd for a conspiratorial whisper).

Lord Wiseman: Gotit? | think | canhearhim coming. Getto work thenand!'ll
see you later.

(He exits with the SOLDIERS).
Antonio: Right lads, hide, pronto!

(Theyall dive behindthe curtain. Enter SLINKY SIEGFRIED. He is carrying his
crystalball in onehand, a bag of moneyin the other and whistling happily.
As he passeghe centreof the stage, handsappearthroughthe curtain and
yankhim behind. Thereis muchscufflingand appropriateremarkssuchas
"Get off, whatareyou doing?"from SLINKYand "Hold him still*, "Get his
legs,you clown" from ANTONIO. Thenfinally, from ANTONIO,"Let's get
him to the den then". Enter the TRAVELLERpursuedby MERVIN and
ROBIN. The TRAVELLERhas MERVIN'Smagic potion in his hand. He
moves stage L.).

Mervin: You can't take that from me - it's the only thing I've got which works!
Traveller: People who misuse magical powers don't deserve to have them.
Mervin: My livelihood depends on that stuff, you've got to give it back.
Traveller: You'll have to change your livelihood, won't you?

Mervin: | can't and | won't. | DEMAND that you give me back my magic potion!

(He advances towards the TRAVELLER).
Traveller: (Mocking). You demand! What impudence! I'll makethe demands,
notyou. (He drawshis sword). If you'rewithin fifty yardsof meby thetime

| count to three, your backside will taste the tip of my sword. One....
Mervin: Come on, Robin, let's get out.
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(He rushes off R. followed by ROBIN).

Traveller: Two .... (He chucklesand returns his swordto its scabbard. He then
addresseshe Audience). It's high time | paid a visit to the Court. And this
invisibility potionwill help meto makea surpriseappearancelt shouldbe
fun!

(He exits stage L. Enter furtively, stage R, ROBIN and MERVIN).

Robin: It's O.K. Master, he seems to have gone.

Mervin: (Groaning). Oh .... what shall we do? (He sits down disconsolately).
Without that bottle we're ruined .... finished!

Robin: Cheer up, where there's life, there's hope, Master.

(Enter ANTONIO).

Antonio: Ah! Mervin ... just the man!

Mervin: Don't talk to me, I'm ruined!

Antonio: Oh no you're not - you're about to make a fortune!
Mervin: You what? How come?

Antonio: Come with me and I'll tell you all about it.

(He leaves through centre curtain).
Robin: Come on Master!

(He follows ANTONIO, and MERVIN follows ROBIN, much happier).

SCENE 4.
Royal Courtroom. Later the same day.

(Ascurtain opensLORD SWINDLEHAMis whisperingconspiratoriallyto BEEF at
the left side of the throne. Enter the MERCHANTof Scenel carrying a
scroll).

Lord Swind: How dare you enter the Courtroom unannounced!
Merchant: | have an urgent petition for Prince Frederick. It can't wait. (He

13



recognises BEEF)Hey, you're one of the rogues I'm complaining about.

Lord Swind: Rogues?!That'sslander! This manis a trustedcivil servant. Now,
if you havea petition, leaveit with me andgetout. The PrinceRegents a
busy man.

Merchant: | want to give it to the Prince myself.

Lord Swind: You heardwhatl said! (LORD SWINDLEHAMsnatcheghe petition
out of the MERCHANT'S handReef, show this man out, will you?

(BEEF crosses to MERCHANT, twists his arm behind his back and forces him out).
Merchant: (Shaking himself free)You haven't heard the last of me, I'll be back!

(Exit MERCHANT. BEEF returns. LORD SWINDLEHAMsmileswickedlyand
carefully rips up the petition).

Lord Swind: Dispose of it for me, will you.

(BEEF takes torn pieces off stage L and returns. Enter COURT USHER stage R).
Usher: Lord Wiseman!

(LORD WISEMAN enters smiling broadly).

Lord Swind: What are you smiling about?

Lord Wiseman: You'll see.

Usher: His Royal Highness, Prince Frederick!

(Enter PRINCE. He is excitable and on edge).

Prince: Get me the Royal Soothsayer!

Lord Swind: Your Majesty, your crown ..(Pointing to crown on throne).
Prince: Don't waste time, get him now!

Lord Swind: (To BEEF). Summon the Royal Soothsayer, will you?
Beef: Certainly my Lord.

(He hurries off. PRINCE paces about nervously for a while).

Lord Swind: Could you tell us what is troubling you, your Highness?
Prince: | have a feeling.

Lord Swind: A feeling?
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Prince: Yes, a feeling that something is going to happen.

Lord Wiseman: A premonition?

Prince: That'sright. A premonitionthatsomethings goingto happen. Something
big!

Lord Wiseman: And you want the Royal Soothsayer to tell you what it is?

Prince: That's right.(To LORD SWINDLEHAM)He's bright, isn't he?

Lord Swind: Not as bright as his name would suggest.

Lord Wiseman: (Slyly). | dare say, Lord Swindleham, | dare say.

(Enter BEEF. He whispers to LORD SWINDLEHAM).

Lord Swind: It appears, your Majesty, that the Royal Soothsayer is missing.

Lord Wiseman: Oh dear, that's sad.

Prince: Missing? He can'tbe missing,l needhim, I want him, I've summoned
him, I'm the Prince Regent!

Lord Wiseman: Do notdespair,your Highness.l know of avery goodsoothsayer
who's readily available.

Prince: (Cheering up).Oh?

Lord Swind: What's all this? | thought you despised all soothsayers.

Lord Wiseman: Well, | DID. But your soothsayefas so impressivethe other
day, | thought I'd get one of my own. Will you see him, your Highness?

Lord Swind: Your Highness.this is highly suspiciousandirregular. | strongly
advise against consulting a completely unknown and unofficial prophet.

Lord Wiseman: Your Highnesshis credentialsareeverybit asgoodasthe Royal
Soothsayer's, | can vouch for that.

Prince: | WILL see him. Any soothsayer is better than none. Call him!

Lord Wiseman: (To USHER).Fetch Mervin the Magician, will you.

(USHER exits).

Lord Swind: Your Majesty,| think this is a very rashmove. Who knows what
he'll say? It could be disastrous.
Lord Wiseman: For you, yes.
Lord Swind: What do you mean? You're plotting something, aren't you Wiseman?
Lord Wiseman: Me? Plotting? That's your line, not mine.
Usher: Mervin, MasterMagician, directdescendantf Merlin, supremeOraclein
the mighty and illustrious Court of King Arthur!

(Enter ostentatiouslyROBIN followed by MERVIN. ROBIN is carrying, on a
salver, a crystalball coveredby a cloth. Theycometo a halt in front of the
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PRINCE).

Mervin: (Grandly). Your Majesty summoned me?

Prince: Yes, | have this feeling(Puts hand on his chest).

Robin: Indigestion?(MERVIN scowls at him).

Prince: Certainly not.

Lord Wiseman: His Highness summoned you for something much more serious.

Prince: Yes, | have had a premonition and | want you to explain it to me.

Mervin: A premonition? Aha, my grandfathemwas muchskilled in premonitions
and passedhis secretarts on to me. Let me gazeinto my crystal ball.
(ROBINwhipsawaythe cloth and MERVIN gazesinto it). Ah .... Ah .... 1
see much disorder and confusion ....

Lord Swind: You see .... he says just the same!

Lord Wiseman: Just wait a minute, will you, Swindleham.

Mervin: | seerebellion,the palaceoverrun,the PrinceRegentattackedand.... wait
.... oh no .... killed!

Prince: What?!

Lord Wiseman: Do you see what will be or what might be?

Mervin: | see what will be if, ... if ....

Lord Wiseman: If what?

Mervin: If taxation is not cut down forthwith!

Lord Swind: (Furious). This is a put-up job!

Mervin: And if Lord Swindleham is not dismissed immediately.

Lord Swind: Your Majesty,this is outrageous! The whole thing stinks - it's a
malicious plot!

Lord Wiseman: You know all about malicious plots, don't you Swindleham!

Lord Swind: Thatis a vile slur I'll not endure! | demand, your Highness, my
right to challenge him to a duel!

(A hubbub is heard off stage).
Slinky: (Off stage).Out of my way, | demand an entrance!
(Enter SLINKY SIEGFRIED in a rage).

Slinky: Your Highness, | demand justice!

Prince: Oh no, not more demands!

Slinky: | have beerkidnappedand held in brutal captivity! (To MERVIN and
ROBIN). Who are THEY?

Lord Swind: Your intendedreplacements. But now the whole vicious plot is
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uncovered!

Slinky: Your Majesty, | escapedny cowardly kidnappersand called the Palace
Guard. They are now in custody and await your judgement.

Lord Swind: Bring them in!

(BEEF leaves stage L to get them).
Lord Swind: Now the truth will out.

(Enter, armstied, ANTONIO,DAVE and JOE, draggedin by BEEF, BULLY and
THREE SOLDIERS. They are thrown before the PRINCE REGENT.
MERVINand ROBINtry to maketheir escapebut BULLY and BEEF prevent
them. TheTRAVELLERappearsstageR, unobservedbecausenvisibleto all
exceptthe Audience. During the ensuingdialoguethe TRAVELLERmMakes
his way to the throne, mounts it and dons the royal cloak and crown).

Lord Swind: (Pointing at MERVIN and ROBIN). Thesetwo are involved also,
Your Majesty. (Pointing at LORD WISEMAN). And Lord Wisemanis the
ringleader.

Prince: Are these charges true?

Lord Wiseman: I'm afraidtheyare, your Highness,but our motiveswereentirely
honourable.

Lord Swind: Honourable! Pah! Since when has treacheryand deceit been
honourable?Your Majesty,they'veadmittedtheir guilt. | demandhe death
penalty for the kidnappersand (pointing to MERVIN and ROBIN) life
imprisonment for these characters.

Prince: The death penalty .... life imprisonment .... that's a bit steep , isn't it?

Lord Swind: Not for their vile crimes.

Lord Wiseman: (Drily). Are we allowed to speakin our defencebefore you
execute us, your Highness?

Lord Swind: Traitors and deceivers don't deserve a hearing!

(TheTRAVELLER:Iapshis handsthusrenderinghimselfvisible. ALL turn towards
him in amazement).

Traveller/King: Then we can dispense with YOUR trial, Swindleham.

All: (Bowing, going down on knees etc. in astonishment and reveréroeKing!
King: Don't worry, I'm not a ghost. | just used a little mag{&lolds up bottle).
Mervin: (To Audience)MY MAGIC!

Prince: (Runningto King to embracehim). Ferdinand! Am | gladto seeyou! My
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feeling was right!
King: (Shakinghandswarmly). Frederick! It's goodto seeYOU againtoo. You
don't mind if | take over now, do you?

(MERVINand ROBIN have beerurning their facesaway hopingthe KING won't
recognise them).

Prince: Mind?! Nothingwould pleasememore! It's all yours,brother. I'll leaveit
all up to you!

(He hurries far L and sits on a stool well out of the way).

Lord Wiseman: Your Majesty, where have you been?

King: Detained .... kidnapped, in fact. But | escaped.

All: Kidnapped?!

King: Yes .... and Lord Swindleham was the ringleader!

Lord Swind: Your Highness, there must be some mistake, I ....

King: No mistake,Swindleham.| havelettersto proveit. (Holdsup someletters).
You knew| wasreturninghomealoneandin disguisejn orderto seehow my
subjectslive. You hatcheda wicked plot to seizeme and hold me till you
could make my brother Frederick King.

Lord Swind: Your Majesty, the letters must be forged, 1 ....

King: You knew you could wrap my brotherroundyour little finger. You knew
that once HE was King you could rule the country unopposed.

Prince: (Out front). | dare say he could have done.

King: (To SOLDIERS).Take him and all his accomplices(pointing at BEEF,
BULLY and SLINKYand throw them in the deepest dungeons.

(TheSOLDIERSyrab BEEF,BULLY and SWINDLEHAMand frogmarchthemoff.
TheROBBERSMERVINand ROBIN contributethe odd kick as theygo out.
SLINKY tries to hide behind throne).

Lord Swind: (As he is dragged off)This is a set-up. I've been framed!
King: ALL his accomplices, | said.

(ANTONIOand JOEgrab SLINKY ,haul him off andreturn. Whilstthisis goingon
, LORD WISEMAN is whispering in KING'S ear).

King: Antonio!
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(ANTONIO, DAVE and JOE approach apprehensively).

King: It seemsyou andyour menareout-and-outrogues. But HONESTrogues)|
gather. You kept your side of the bargainwith Lord Wiseman. Pay them,
Wiseman.

(LORD WISEMAN throws them bag of money which ANTONIO grabs gleefully).

King: But no more thieving now. You three will form part of my security guard.
Antonio: Thank you, your Highness, we'd be honoured.
King: Right - you start NOW. Stand guard round the throne.

(ANTONIO, DAVE and JOE take up positionsround Throne. ANTONIO left,
DAVID and JOE right. Thethree SOLDIERSreturn and take up positions
left of ANTONIOIlooking suitablysurprisedat the elevationof the ROBBERS.
LORD WISEMANIs whisperingin the KING'S ear again clearly about
MERVIN and ROBIN to whom the KING now turns).

King: (To MERVIN and ROBIN)Approach, you two.
(They approach apprehensively trying to conceal their faces).

King: Lord Wisemanhasputin a goodword for you two. (Theylook relieved).
But then he hasn't met you personallyas | have. (They look suitably
alarmed). What was it? 'A blockhead' and 'a narrow-minded bigot'?

Mervin: | didn't MEAN that, your Majesty.

King: (To WISEMAN).What's the penalty for insulting the King?

Lord Wiseman: One hundred lashes and four years' imprisonment, Sire.

King: And for assaulting the King? You can't deny you assaulted me.

Lord Wiseman: Two hundred lashes, cropped ears and seven years in prison.

King: Hmm. It sounds rather uncomfortable ....

Mervin: But, Your Majesty, we didn't know who you were!

King: What! A smart magician like you not know who | was?

Mervin: Your Highness, YOU have the only thing that made me smatrt.

King: Oh yes,the invisibility potion. I'm afraid I'm keepingthat, in casel ever
want to disappearagain. (Reflectivepause). I'll tell you what I'll do, you
look decentenoughchapsdeepdown. Here'smy bargainoffer. I'll pardon
you if you'll accept honest appointments here in Court.

Mervin & Robin: Oh yes, certainly, Your Majesty, .... by all means.

19



King: You canbecomehe official Royal Weatherorecasters.You can'tpossibly
be worse than the experts.

(Enter the MERCHANT).

Merchant: (To PRINCE). Your Highness, my petition? (Stopsshort on seeing
KING) King Ferdinand!(Goes down on his knees).

King: All petitions will be granted. (Cheers).
Taxation will be slashed. (More cheers).
By five per cent! (Moderated cheers).
Next year. (Even more moderated cheers).

But tonight, my loyal subjects,to celebratemy return, there'll be songand
dance, merriment and revelling, fireworks and feasting!

(Delighted cheers. LORD WISEMAN prompts the USHER).

Usher: Long live King Ferdinand!
All: Long live King Ferdinand! Long live King Ferdinand!

(More cheers as curtain falls)

THE END
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