GEORGINA AND THE
DRAGON

A Pantomime

by

Gareth Jones

SchoolPlay Productions Ltd

15 Inglis Road, Colchester, Essex CO3 3HU



GEORGINA AND THE DRAGON

Copyright Gareth Jones 1992

This play is fully protected by copyright.

It is an infringement of the copyright to give any public performance or reading of
this play or this musicin its entirety or in the form of excerptswithout the prior
consent in writing of the copyright owners.

Performance®f musicalexcerptsmayonly be givenwherethe appropriatelicence
has been obtained from
The Performing Right Society Ltd., 29-33 Berners Street, London W1P 4AA.

No part of this publication may be transmitted,storedin a retrieval system,or

reproducedin any form or by any means,electronic, mechanical,photocopying,
typescript,recording, or otherwise,without the prior permissionof the copyright
owners.

All rights are strictly reserved. Any enquiries about performing rights, professional
or amateur, should be directed, before rehearsal, to
SchoolPlay Productions L td,
15 Inglis Road,
Colchester, Essex CO3 3HU.

No performance may be given unless a licence has been obtained.

ISBN 978 1 872475 52 3

Printed and published by
SchoolPlay Productions Limited,
15 Inglis Road,

Colchester, Essex, CO3 3HU



THE CAST

TheKing
Keith, the Dragon
The Chancellor
Jinx, the Jester
The Dame

Tax Collector
Chester
Georgina
Cuthbert
Dweeb

Boris

The Witch
Dobbin
Tray-cey

1st Robber

2nd Robber
3rd Robber

1st Peasant
2nd Peasant
3rd Peasant
Plant

Knights, Peasants, Street Vendors etc.



THE SET

Panto style, requires a castle, a forest, a cave and various "on the road" scenes.

This play is dedicated to
Keith Hughesman
who conceived the original idea
and to
Mark Tester, Gareth Coltman, Richard Streeter, Karen Sherry,
Sarita Stevens and Nicole Harlaar
who contributed many of the lines.



ORIGINAL CAST PRODUCTION

This pantomime was first performed at Hailsham School, Hailsham, East Sussex o
17th December 1992 with the following cast:

Peasant NICOLE HARLAAR

TheKing SEAN LEWIS / ADAM HAYS

Keith, the Dragon KEITH HUGHESMAN
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The Dame ALEX CLELAND / DOMINIC SCOTT

Tax Collector MARK TESTER / SIMON HOBDEN

Chester BETHAN RILEY / GARETH SHERRY

Georgina CARRIE HOLT / HANNAH SIMMONS

Cuthbert SHIRLEY ERREY / SARAH FUNNELL

Dweeb JONATHAN MITCHELL

Boris ALEX BLACKMAN / MARK WILLIAMS

The Witch LINDSAY MARTIN / KAREN SHERRY

Dobbin MARK BARKER / ROBIN COOK

Tray-cey ABBIE MANSER / ZOE WHITE

Robber 1-3 DANIEL MURTAGH

Knights ANDY BOYLE, NEIL EVANS, MARC TOWNSEND,
RICHARD STREETER

Map Seller EMMA BEVAN / JANE FULLER

Plant NATALIE BAILEY

Man in Crowd JUDITH HASTINGS / LISA PRATT

Fish Man MARK CORNFORD / LYNSEY COLLINS

Peasants1- 3 CHRIS SOUTH, MARTYN HUDSON, ANDY BOYLE
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REBECCA GOODCHILD, LIZ BROWN, LUCY
HAWKES, GEMMA BOOKE, JULIE WEBB, HELEN
TREVORROW, LORNA FRENCH, ANDREW
FILLERY, CARL FRESLOW, CHRIS SHAW,
ANTHONY SHAW, BEN TREVORROW. JENNA
LAIRD.

Directed by Mark McFadyen



Synopsis:

Georgina is set somewhere else. The land is being ravaged by a fearsome dragon,
called Keith. The King sends a hero to kill the beast but his progress is slow,
and so Georgina, the King's daughter, heads off as well. The King's Tax
Collector is also in pursuit but his aim is to protect the dragon so that it will
continue to steal and destroy, thereby forcing the King to collect more taxes
and so securing his own future.

The Good Group are captured by Robbers who eventually decide to help. Georgina
meets a Witch and gets a lethal dragon potion which has a strange effect on
humans. And so everyone converges on Dragon Mountain as the story
reaches it's thrilling and unexpected climax.



GEORGINA & THE DRAGON
A Pantomime

by Gareth Jones

PROLOGUE
(Star Wars music).

Peasant: Long, long ago andfar, far away there was a kingdom peopled
almostentirely by happy peasantscontentto work in the fields, collect in
their crops and pay their taxes to the King.
Sadlythesehappytimeswerenotto last,for a terrible scourgeswepttheland
in the form of afearsomedragon,a dragonwith scalesof iron, breathof fire,
horrible flashingeyesandterrible gnashingteeth. A dragoncalled.... Keith.
He flew from plain to plain beating his mighty wings, casting a terrible
shadowandcausinggreatpanicanddreadin the previouslyhappytownsand
villages of the kingdom. The only personwho was pleasedwasthe King's
tax collectorbecauseat meanthe hadplenty of work. (Tax Collector smirks
at AUDIENCE).

One day in the ancient city of Milton Keynes....
(Lightsup to reveala MedievalFair, the KING is on his thronesurrounded
by a small crowd. There is music playing and a folk dance is in progress).

King: (asdancefinishesto polite applause)... and|l was surroundedy at least
one hundred bloodthirsty bandits, and what did | do? 1I....

Crowd: (asone - bored)Killed the lot of them.

King: Oh, yes.... fine.... Oh!, did | tell you about the vicious dragon of Eastbourne?

Crowd: Yes, you Killed it!

King: The wild boar of Basingstoke?

Crowd: Yes, you Killed it!

King: And was | afraid?

Crowd: No! (there is a loud roar offstage).

Everybody: Aargh! A dragon!....It's Keith!  (thereis a general panic and
everyoneruns into everyoneelse as they flee. Whenthe stageis empty,
KEITH sauntersin. He is a dragon but small, cool (dark glasses),
unthreateninglyand carrying a ghettoblaster. He looksaroundandrealises
that nobodyis there. He goesto pick up the gold then suddenlyseesthe
AUDIENCE. He panicsmomentarily,then he points the ghettoblaster at
themand pressesPLAY. A patheticroar results. KEITH staresat them
pointedly, then slides forward looking cute).
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Keith: Youdidn'trunaway! Everybodyalwaysrunsaway,that'swhy I've takento
roaringandragingandthings,becausao-oneevertalksto meanyway. Will
you be my friends?...Will you (Talonto ear). Oh thankyou. I'm not
really a bad dragon,I'm just a beastwho is misunderstoodbeneaththese
scalesyou'll find only good.... Ohthisis nice,now I've got loadsof friends
(consultswatch). Oh dear, I've got to go, sorry I'm going to the dentist,
healthyfangsare so importantfor an active dragon....Bye! (KEITH exits
carrying gold).

ACT |
SCENE 1. The Castle, some time later.

On stagewe havethe KING looking miserablethe ROYAL CHANCELLOR and
JINX the JESTERw~hois wearinga personalstereo. Thereare alsovarious
Courtiers.

King: (depressed).This just can'tgo on, the treasuryis empty, the streetsare
deserted,the crops are rotting in the fields, the grain is rotting in the
warehouses and the E.E.C. hasn't been invented yet.

We mustfind a way to get thetreasureanddisposeof thatdragon. Call the
bravest knights in all the land, including Arnie.

Off Stage 1. Call the bravest knights in all the land, including Arnie.

Off Stage 2: Arnie's not here.

Off Stage 1. Why not?

Off Stage 2: His contract'sbeenterminatedput hedid say"I'll beback." Asthe
AUDIENCETroar with uncontrolledlaughterthereis a trumpetcall. A group
of KNIGHTSrushin brandishingspearsand looking braveandtough. JINX
is reading a Beano and paying no attention).

King: That was quick.

Chanc.: Yes, Sire, they were waiting in the wings for their moment of glory.

King: Good, because this is it. Brave Knights.

Knights. Sire!

King: Thisis your greatesmoment,famendglory awaityou, fabulousrichesand
aglamoroudifestyle arejust aroundthe corner. (Theyare lookingmoreand
moreenthusiastichut asthe King describeghetasktheyslink off oneby one
until there is nobody left - except JINX).

To earnthesestartlingrewards,all you mustdo is trek throughleaguesof
robberinfestedforest, wade throughmighty rivers, crossfrozen wastesand
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climb tortuouscliffs in searchof Keith, the dragon. This beastis ferocious,
dangerous, ugly, warty and worst of all he's got bad breath. Here's a picture
(a child'sdrawing of a Dragonis projectedontothewall. TheKING turnsto
wherethe KNIGHTSwerg. Now! What, where have they gone? The
cowards! They've fled. What sort of knights are these? Cancel their
overtime! Halve the night rate! Cut off their allowances! (He seesJINX).
Ah, oneleft, theremaystill be somehope. Ho, varlet,....Jester...Jinx....Are
you listeningto me? (JINX is noddinghis headto music. He is really
rocking. The KING angrily removeshe headphonesnd the tunefrom a
Children's Cartoon is heard).

Jinx: Oi! | waslistening....to.... that your Royal Highnessnot that it mattersof
course your brightness, your Majesticness, your wittiness, your gloriousness.

King: Jinx?

Jinx: Yes your Majesty?

King: Shut up!

Jinx: Certainly your Majesty. At once your Majesty.

King: That'sbetter. (JINX openshis mouth. TheKING raisesa finger andan
eyebrow). Jinx, you will have to kill the dragon.

Jinx: But....
King: It's all right, there's no need to thank me.
Jinx: But....
King: It's a big responsibility for a lad like you.
Jinx: But....

King: But | haveeveryfaith in you. Well, | havesomefaith in you. Well you
might do it.... Oh you'll have to do. Go and get a sword and be off by dawn.

Junx: But my mother doesn't like me going off by myself.

King: Hmm, good point.... | have an idea!

Jinx: You do? | mean you do!

King: Yes, your Mother can go with you.

Jinx: You have got to be joking!

King: What do you meanADAME enters).

Dame: Ohhhellooyur Kingliness,hello boysandgirls. No no thatwill neverdo,
you should say "hello gorgeous”. Let's practise. Hello boys and girls!
Wonderful, now wherewas|? Oh yes, hello your Kingliness,you look so
cute today with that little crown and all those twiddly furry bits.

King: Get off me woman! Unhand me | say!

Dame: Don't be so touchy!

King: | could makethe samerequesiof you, madam! Now Jinx, you'd bettertell
her about the trip.

Dame: Oh that'sall right, you don'tneedto botherl overheardeverythingand|I'd
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love to go and so would Jinx, we would be honouredto serveour King and
Country in this way.

King: And to get the money.

Dame: (huffily). | beg your pardon.

King: | said "AND TO GET THE MONEY"

Dame: How did you know?

King: Telepathy?

Dame: Ooh, I like that in a man.

King: Hmm. | have decidedto give you the fastesthorsein the Kingdom!
Dobbin! (SoundFX of galloping horse, screechingof brakes. DOBBIN
enters).

Junx: That old mule!

King: Take it or leave it.

Jinx: I'll leave it.

Dame:  Ahh (encouragingchildren) don't be mean. I'll haveit, it'll savemy
bunions. (HORSE panicsand fleesfollowedby DAME, running. JINX
exits looking dejected and the KING returns to his throne, shaking his head).

King: Hopeless. Quite hopeless.

BLACKOUT

(Lights up a little as KING'S TAX COLLECTOR crosses Stage at centre).

K/T: And justin case it isn't, I'm going to follow them. Heh heh.

BLACKOUT

SCENE 2. The Castle two weeks later.

The KING is on his Thronelooking bored, GEORGINA sits near him. The
CHANCELLORIs there,asare variousothers. Theyare all half asleep. A
replacement JESTER is "Entertaining” them, playing a lute badly and
singing.

Chester:

(Chorus) | am a jolly jester
And jesting is my game
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| am a jolly jester

And Chesteris my name. (He strumshis lute. An offensively
loud burst of Rock Music or some such is blasted over the speakers.
Everyongumps. CHESTERsmilesat AUDIENCE thenturnsto the KING
with a straight face and continues. Eachversecould endin the sameway
with a very different tune).

My job is to amuse you

With jokes and songs and quips

Causing endless merriment

On Tuesdays and on ships.

Oh.
Chorus.

| started as a schoolboy

Entertaining all my friends

Wearing platform shoes and dufflecoats
And setting all the trends.

Oh.
Chorus.

| went to jester training school

To improve my many skills

But | had to leave the second day
'‘Cos | couldn't pay my bills.

Oh.
Chorus.

(Halfway through the last Chorusthe KING hits him over the head with
something heavy and he falls over. He gets up, rubs his head and continues’

Chester: Why did the monkey fall out of the tree?

King: | don't know and | don't really care.

Chester: Because he lost his grip

King: He's not the only one.

Chester: What's green and pear shaped?

King: A pear.

Chester: What do you call a fly without wings?

King: A walk.



Chester: What do you call a spider without legs?

King: A raisin.

Chester: What's white and can't climb trees?

King: A FRIDGE.

Chester: What's brown and can't climb trees?

King: A fridge in a sack.

Chester: Oh. OK.... Ahh.... OK I've got anotherone. Why did the chicken....
cross the road?Everyone suddenly perks up and looks interested).

King: Ahh.... Umm.... | don't know, why did the chicken cross the road?

Chester: Ahnh.... | don'tknow either, I've forgotten. (CHESTERIs peltedwith
plastic fruit and flees the stage).

King: Thankgoodnesdor that. Right. Backto political matters. Whereis that
blitheringidiot Jinx? He'sbeengonefor two weeksandwe'veheardnothing
from him and that horrible dragon Keith is still rampagingaround the
Kingdom. What'sthe world comingto if in this day andageyou can'tsenda
herooff to defeatsomething. Now in my youngday Heroesknew how to be
heroes, there was none of this new fangled messingaround with high
technology.

Georgina: Daddy?

King: Oh, if my Mother could....

Georgina: Daddy!

King: .... see me now.

Georgina: DADDY!!*I#

King: Georgina (as if he's just seen heryvhat do you want?

Georgina: Oh dearestDaddy,can| go, | candefeatthe dragon. Daddy, can|?
Can | go? Oh Daddy, Daddy.

King: Noyoucannot! Your Motherwouldn'tlike it. (Everyondooksaroundas
if some ogre is about to appear. In fact she never does).

Georgina: Oh yes she would!

King: Oh no she wouldn't!

Georgina: (encouraging AUDIENCE).OH YES SHE WOULD! Etc.

King: Thats'senoughof that (to AUDIENCE). Peasants!Now you can'tgo and
that's the end of that.

Georgina: If you don't let me go I'll, I'll, I'll....

King: Yes?

Georgina: .... I'll scream and scream until I'm sick in your wellies!

King/Chancellor: (to AUDIENCE). Eeurgh!

King: Oh all right then go. (aside). and good riddance!

Chancellor: (aside). Quiteright. (GEORGINAstampsonthe CHANCELLOR'S
toes).



King: (jJumpingaside). That'senoughof that. If you'regoing, go, but don'ttell

your mummy.

Georgina: | won't. Oh thank you Daddy(big wet kiss and rushes off).
King: OK Chancellor,break openthe wine gums, evenif she doesn'tget the

dragon, there's a fair chance that the dragon will get her.

BLACKOUT

SCENE 3. Somewhere in the Forest.

The King's TAX COLLECTORenters,dressedin black and carrying a big sack

KI/T:

marked SWAG.

Don'tyou hissatme. (whateverthe AUDIENCE does)Yesyou did, don't
denyit. Look! He'sdoingit again. (pointing at small child). Yes, you,
don'tyou laughat me. (improviseas required). | didn't wantto be the
King's Tax Collector,spendingall my time taking moneyoff old ladiesand
sweetsoff children. (Pulls Gun). Gimmeall your sweets. You seewhat|
mean? My job descriptionsaysl haveto behorrible for atleasteighthoursa
day. No, | didn't wantto be the King's Tax Collector. | wantedto be a
lumberjack. (FX short burst of Lumberjack song).

No! No! No! We're not doing that one there are children around.

Off Stage: Sorry! Mr. King's Tax Collector, Sir.

KI/T:

You will be. (Exits. Noises of serious beatings and fallings about).

Off Stage: Urgll! (K/T returns dusting himself down).

KIT:

Jinx:
KIT:

Jinx:

That'sbetter. Right, now wherewas|? Oh yes. | didn'twantto be a tax
collector,| wantedto be an(Operasinger,Songand Danceman,or whatever
the charactercan handle). Unfortunatelymy motherwas a witch and my
father was a bank robber,so | had no choiceand now | haveto stop Jinx
killing Keith thefearsomedragon,or the King won't needto collectany more
taxes and I'll be out of a job.

(off stage) This is the way | think.

Oh no, herethey come,I'll quickly seta trap. They won't know I've been
following themsothey'reboundto fall for it. (He setsup somekind of Trap.
Ideally this shouldeventuallydrag GEORGINA into the air. HE/SHEthen
hides. JINX and DAME enter with DOBBIN).

I'm sure this is the way!!

Dame: It can't be the way, there's no signpost.
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Stagecrew: Oh Sorry!. (bringson a Signpostand smilesin an embarrassedvay
at the AUDIENCE).

Jinx: (grandly). Thank you, my man. (gives him something).

Stagecrew: A sweet! | don't want a measly sweet.

Jinx: OK, have the whole packet.

Stagecrew: Skinflint. (throwssweetsanto the AUDIENCE and walks off stage
taking the Signpost).

Jinx: Well, that's gratitude for you. Today's Youth, | don't know.

Dame: Oh Jinx! Now look what you've gone and done.

Jinx: What did | do?

Dame: You made him take the signpost away. Now we'll never get there.

Jinx: Nevermind, we don't needno schmellysignpost,do we Dobbin? He takes
out a large map and looks at it. It has MAP written on it on the
AUDIENCE'Ssideand it is upsidedown. After a momentconsultingwith
Dobbin, he lowers the map. Looking up he seesthe AUDIENCE and is
obviously startled). Where the Arrgh did they come from?

Dame: They'rethe Audienceyou stupid boy! (Shehits him around the head).
They've come to enjoy the show. Haven't you Boys and Girls? Etc...

Jinx: Oh, can | ask them a question then?

Dame: Can he Boys and Girls?.... Go right ahead.

Jinx: | know it soundssilly, butarewe beingfollowed? Etc. (Endingwith) So,
we arebeingfollowed., we'd betterkeepmovingthen. Comeon then,off we
go. Thanks for your help Mr. & Mrs. Audience. Bye.

K/T: (Emergingfrom hiding). Oh dratanddoubledrat,anddon'tyou hissat me.
I missed them.

Georgina: (Off stage)Come on Cuthbert!

K/T: Rats! Who's this? and no time to take my trap do\iide hides).

(GEORGINA stomps on, followed by CUTHBERT with a huge sack).

Georgina: Well that'snot fast enou....Yelp! (The trap is sprung and sheis
hanging from the top).Help! Help!

K/T: Ohno! I've captured the Princess Georgina. Arrgfite runs off stage).

Georgina: Who was that? Cuthbert! Get me down from here!

Cuthbert: I'm sorry Ma'am, cutting down Princessedrom cleverly concealed
booby traps is not part of my duties. (He sits down and takesout a
newspaper).

Georgina: Cuthbert, I'll get you for this.

BLACKOUT



SCENE 4. Elsewhere in the Forest.

DAME and JINX enter with DOBBIN.

Dame: Hello Boys and Girls etc.

Jinx:  Ahhhhh Choooo!.... Ah, Ah, Ah Chooooo! (Falls over. Blown off his
feet by the force of the sneeze).

Dame: Oh, my little baby. My poorlittle sweetiepie. Is Jinxy Winxy catchinga
cold?

Jinx: No, I'm allergic to....

Dame: Now don'tyou worry pumpkin,mummikinsis herewith a qualificationin
pastoralfirst aid and a fully equippedcastleexpeditionmedicalkit. (She
produces a large pair of pliers etc. JINX is backing ofjobbin! Get him!
(Thereis a brief chaos,endingwith JINX beinggrabbedandthrownbehind
a bush. DAME is there,producingvariousbits and pieces. The sequence
ends with JINX emerging covered in bandages and slings and so forth).

Jinx: But Mother, | only sneezed.

Dame: Well you nevercanbetoo surein this day andageandit's betterto be safe
than sorry. Now then, where are we?

Jinx: In the forest! (DAME glaresat him). I'm not beingvery helpful am |
mum? Do you think you can find our way?

Dame: Um, no. BUT | KNOW A MAN WHO CAN. (Enter MAP SELLER).

Map Seller: Maps! Mapsfor sale! Getyour mapshere. Finestquality, water
resitant, user friendly cartographic aids. Dragon's lair clearly indicated.

Dame: You see? It neverfails. Excuseme my goodman,could| pleasehavea
map with a clearly marked "YOU ARE HERE" facility?

Map Seller: CertainlyMam, thereyou go. (DAME holdsit the wrongway up.
MAP SELLER correctsher, raiseseyebrowdo AUDIENCE and leaves).
Maps! Maps for sale! Etc.

Dame: Now then....

Jinx: Shh! Someone's coming.

Dame: (Loudly). PARDON DEAR?

Jinx: (Shouting).l SAID SHH! Oh never mind.

Dame: Yes dear.... What's that noise?

Jinx: What noise?

Dame: That noise. It sounds like a Welsh male voice choir.

Jinx: No, I don't....

Dame: Or is it the wind blowing mysteriously through the ancient oaks?

Jinx: No, | don't....

Dame: Or could it be....

Jinx: MOTHER! It's a bandof robbers. Hide! (Thereis panicastheyall rush



around, diving into hiding places. The ROBBERS enter, singing).
Robbers: We are a band of robbers bold
We live here in the forest
Eating and drinking and robbing around
Led by our Chieftaincalled Boris.

Oh, Ho, Ho Ho and Hee Hee HedLots of back slapping).

We are a band of robbers tired
'‘Cos we have been a-carryin'
A big old heavy wooden cage
Containing the Maid Marion
Oh, Yo Ho Ho and Hee.....

Dweeb: Er Excuseme,excuseme....BE QUIET! (Everyonestaresathim. Heis
very big). I'm sorry Boris sir, but it doesn't work.

Boris:. Whatdo you meanit doesn'twork? Of courseit works. All righti accept
the metreis a bit strainedin placesand oneor two of the ladsare a bit flat,
but generally speaking! think that thatwas a very successfulmusical
moment. So shut up Dweeb you midget.

Dweeb: I'm not a midget, Sir,.... I'm just VERTICALLY CHALLENGED and
anyway my height is not relevant to this exchangeof views and IT
DOESN'T WORK!

Boris: All right, don't get over excited, there'sno needto shout, we're not in
Parliament. Now, why doesn't it work?

Dweeb: (Patiently). Because...we...haven't...captured...Maid...Marion.

Boris: Oh.... So, what is her name?

Dweeb: | don't know but | know this isn't the Maid Marion.

Boris: How?

Dweeb: The Maid Marion doesn't live in Essex.

Boris: And this one does?

Dweeb: Yes.

Boris: Oh! right then I'll ask her then. Oi! You in the cage. What's your name?

Tracey: Maid Tray-cey Actor, dancersingerandall-roundshowbizperformer.
(Sings "There's no business like Sowbusiness" etc).

Boris. OK. Thank you. That's quite enough of that, oh rats!

Dweeb: So. Ah, shall we try it again sir?

Boris: Yes, | suppose so. Ready Men? 1, 2, 3,4

Robbers: We are a band of robbers tired

'‘Cos we've been a-carryin'
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A big old heavy wooden cage
Containing the Maid Tray-cey

Boris. Fine. Happynow Dweeb? We'll campheretonight. (Theysettledownto
sleep,the lights fade and there are somehugesnores. JINX, DAME and
DOBBIN look over the bushes).

Dame: Hello Boys and Girls, Shh etc.

Jinx: (StageWhisper) They'vecapturedthe Maid Tracey. We'll haveto rescue
her.

Dame: Oh Jinx must we? This isn't that sort of quest.

Jinx: What sort of quest?

Dame: You know....Well perhapsgoudon't. (JINX looksverypuzzled).All right
we'll rescueher, but she'll haveto comewith us, we can'twasteany more
time. (Theycreepon, steppingover various ROBBERS. JINX beginsto
sneeze. DAME blockshis nose, TRACEYblockshis noseand DOBBIN
blockshis nose, but eventuallyhe sneezes. The ROBBERS are awoken,
thereis a struggle and they are all captured,tied up and threatenedwith
several nasty objects - e.g. a watering can).

Boris. So! You'dtry andsteal our Traceywouldya! (LongJohnSilver) Well it
be no good, oh ahh, oh ahh.

Dweeb: Sir, onceagainand hopefully for the lasttime! You are not Long John
Silver.

Boris: How do you know?

Dweeb: Well, you havetwo legs,nottheone onenvould normallyexpect. (BORIS
quickly standson oneleg). You haven'tgot a parrot. (BORISproducesa
parrot). And you get seasick in the bath.

Boris: Oh! All right then! Can | be Robin Hood?

Dweeb: No.

Boris: King Arthur?

Dweeb: No.

Boris: The Chancellor of the Exchequer?

Dweeb: N.... Well.... No.

Boris. OK, BoristheBolditis! = Now thenyou snivelling bandof pusillanious
prisoner snatchers, who are you?

Jinx: | am Jinx, Jester to h is Majesty the King.

Dame: And | am Doris, his mother.

Boris: The King's Mother?

Dame: No,silly. HIS MOTHER! (Pointingat JINX - thereis romancein the
air - then he sees DOBBIN).

Boris: And who, or what is this?
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Jinx: That's Dobbin, our heroic steed!

Boris. He doesn'look very heroicto me. (DOBBIN biteshim). Oww! He bit
me!

Dame: Well. You werebeingunkind. Poorold Dobbin. (encourage Children).
Ahh. Nasty old Boris. Booo!

Boris. Don't be like that I'm quite nice really.

Dame: Booo!

Boris. You canBooo! all you like, | don'tcare,'cosI'm well ‘ard. Now where
was I? Oh yes, you, what's your business in this 'ere forest?

Jinx: My businessgs no businesof yoursEVIL ROBBER! (BORISkickshim)
Oowww!

Boris. Haveacarelittle jester, (BORISis verysmall). theydon'tcall meBoristhe
Bad for nothing.

Robber 1: No you haveto paythem! Ha, Ha. (BORIS kills him). Farewell,
cruel world. Urrghh!

Dame: If you must know, we're off to kill the most ferociousdragonin the
Kingdom.

Boris: You don't mean.... Keith?

Dame: Yes! (Sound FX Da Da Daaahh! and they all draw back, horrified).

Boris. TeamTalk! (All the ROBBERShwddleto oneside). If they aretough
enough to tackle Keith, then we'd better be nice to them.

Dweeb: You're right andif we let them go andthey succeedwe'll be the only
plunderers in the land. We'll be rich!

Boris: He hah. Good thinking Dweeb.

Robber 3: (Lookingacross). But theydon'tlook very tough. (Theyall turn and
stare. The Others look back and smile).

Boris: You'reright (looking depressed).perhapswe'd bettergo with themand
lend a helping hand, or sword or something.

Dweeb: Yes.

Robber 3: Yes.

Boris: Right, (to JINX). nobleandjolly jesterJinx....we, the Black ForestGang,
havedecidedto accompanyyou on your questto free the land of Keith the
Magic Dragon, who lives by the sea. Who frolics in the autumn mist....

Jinx: Yes, yes, yeswell thank you very much, shall we leave immediatelyor
would now be better?

Boris. Now sounds fine. Come on men! To Nottingham!

Dweeb: No! (Bored).

Boris: Oh...Oh...Oh...Oh.. let's just gdBORIS exits, running).

Jinx: To the village beneath Dragon Mountain!

All: Hooray! (They all exit. Enter THE KING'S TAX COLLECTOR).
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K/T: Don'tyou hissat me, I've warnedyou before. I'll haveyour pocketmoney!
Etc. etc. Thisis gettingworseandworse. Not only havel failed so far to
stop Jinx, but I've succeededh trappingthe PrincessGeorgina,andJinx has
joined up with Boristhe Bad. All is notlost, however,as| have,by way of
aninsiderdeal,discoveredhelair of Keith, andwhenthey gettheretheywill
find my planscarefullylaid. Hee Hee Ho Ho Ho Hum Hum. (Exitsand
returns) Hee!

BLACKOUT

SCENE 5. Music from The Magnificent Seven or somesuch. The Village
beneath Dragon Mountain. A deserted street.

Our merry band of heroes enter running from the other side of the stage.

All: Ahh Ha! (They stop and look around, confused).

All: Ahh Ha!

Dame: Well, | don'tknow. | wasexpectinga bit more of a welcomethanthis!
(To AUDIENCE). What about you lot? Good! That helps anyway.

Jinx: Yes,areyou surethis is the place? It looks like a ghosttown. You never
could read maps. Come to that, you never could réBAAME hits JINX).

Dame: Well at least | can ride a horse.

Jinx: Only if it is going in a straight line.

Dame: (Smackround head). It's not my fault if the chapteron corneringgot lost
in the post.

Dobbin; Oh do be quiet both of you{There is a stunned silence).

Jinx: It spoke.... Did it speak?.... Gulp!

Boris: All right, all right, calm down, calm down. Whenyou two have quite
finished.

Dweeb: Thisistheplace. Look! There'sasign. (Signis heldin from wingswith
silly name on it or name of town in which performance is taking place).

Boris. Hmm, sowhereareall the people? Cooeee,cooeee.Oh comeout, come
out wherever you are!

Peasant 1. (in hiding). Why don't you leave us alone?

Peasant 2. (in hiding). Yes, we have nothing left, what with the high cost of
living. the knock-on effect of the ERM and the dragon an' all.

Peasant 3: The Baliliffs are coming tomorrow.

Jinx: But we are here to help.

Peasant 1. Yourselves, yes we know, we've heard it all before. Haven't we lads?
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Rest: Yes, we have!

Peasant 1. And we've had enough. Haven't we lads?

Jinx: No.... But

Rest: No buts, we have had enough.

Boris: Bu....

Peasant 1. That'sit, I've hadit. Prepareto die! (The PEASANTSrun in and
attackthem. Theyare truly patheticand soonend up onthe floor. This
doesn't shut them up).

Peasant 1. (Bloodily) Well. What have you got to say for yourselves now?

Jinx: We come here to....

Peasant 2: Don't interrupt. You can't deny it.

Dame: Please listen, we....

Peasant 3: (With large sword up nose)Let's kill them!

Boris. Shut up! (They fall silent. PEASANT 1 is muttering).

Peasant 1. It's alwaysthe samewe nevergetto win. | don'tlike (Blah Blah etc.
BORISgoesover and threatenshim with a sword. Eachtime he goes,the
PEASANT starts again. Finally BORIS knocks him out).

Jinx: We were sent here to protect you from the dragon.

Dweeb: We arethe magnificentse....(he countsthemand saysthe numberthere
are). and a half. (DOBBIN)

Peasant 2: Oh.

Peasant 3. | suppose that changes things.

Dame: | should hope it does. Now, where's the food, I'm ravished by hunger.

Dweeb: | should make the most of it!

Dame: What was that?

Dweeb: | said "l hope there's a roasted bit."

Peasant 3: Don't worry, there'sas much tapiocaas you can eat and after that,
mushypeas. Now, bring onthe dancinggirls. Let'scelebrate! (Anymusicat
all. Something Flamenco perhaps).

Jinx:  And now that we have eatenwell, drunk well and beenso wonderfully
entertained, let us sleep, for tomorrow we go to the dragon's cave!

BLACKOUT

INTERVAL
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ACT 11
SCENE 1. Settingisas ACT I, Scene 3.

GEORGINA is still hanging from the tree. CUTHBERT is still reading a
newspaper.

Georgina: (Wheedling)Cuthbert?

Cuthbert: Yes, M'Lady?

Georgina: If you get me down, I'll.... I'll....

Cuthbert: You'll what, M'Lady?

Georgina: I'll buy you a new train for your train set.

Cuthbert: Really, M'Lady? How generous.

Georgina: And... You can have that jacuzzi you've always wanted.

Cuthbert: Yees....

Georgina: And I'll cut you into the Dairy, free &&&

Cuthbert: Done,M'Lady. (CUTHBERTspringsinto life and gets GEORGINA
down. She brushes herself doavrd turns to the AUDIENCE).

Georgina: It's amazingwhat peoplewill do for a slice of the Dairy, free. (Pause
for galesof laughter and spontaneouslisplaysof unbridled mirth). Now,
what day is it?

Cuthbert: (Says whatever day it happens to be).

Georgina: Ohdrat! We'll nevercatchup with Jinx andthe othersnow andthey'll
have all the fun of killing the dragon.

Cuthbert: I'd hardly call it fun Ma'am.

Georgina: Don't be so soppy Cuthbert. Hmm. What we need is a plan.

Cuthbert: Yes Ma'am. (GEORGINAadoptsa thoughtfulpose. SoundFX of
clocks ticking, things whirring and finally bells ringing).

Georgina: | know! We'll use magic!

Cuthbert: Excellent Ma'am. Except for one small point.

Georgina: Yes?

Cuthbert: We don't know any magic.

Georgina: Ah. Oh well. Never mind, somethingwill comeup. You know, |
really could do with a bite to eat. Any ideas?

Cuthbert: Would M'Lady care for some fish and chips?

Georgina: Splendididea but where are we going to get them from?  (Enter
wanderingFish and Chip manwith sandwichboard, portable deepfat fryer
anddanglingplasticfish. He comeswith his own Queueto createtheillusion
of success).

Cuthbert: How about him Ma'am?

Georgina: (startled). Goodnessne wheredid thatcomefrom? Nevermind it's
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just what we need. (Barging past Queue) OK then, make way for the
PrincessGeorgina. (To Man in front). That goes for you as well,
understand? Good. Now move!

Man: Have you got two pence to spare Miss?

Georgina: That's"Princess"actuallyandl don'tgive to beggarsobuzzoff! (To
FISH MAN). Oy, you, Peasantl wanttwo portionsof fish andchips,alarge
coke and a small glass of water for Cuthbert here and make it snappy.

Fish Man: (Looking flustered).OK, OK, keep your wig on Missus.

Georgina: (Shouting). HOW DARE YOU! | HAVE NOT GOTA WIG ON. GO
BOIL YOUR HEAD YOU OLD TROUT! (She collects food).

Fish Man: Touchie!

Georgina: And | sincerelyhopethe chipsaren'tgreasy! (Theysit onabenchand
begin to eat. Everyone else exits).

Georgina: (Mouth full. Mumbles unintelligably).

Cuthbert: Pardon Ma'am?

Georgina: (As before).

Cuthbert: Madam, you are making even less sensethan you normally do.
(GEORGINA glares at him).

Georgina: (Swallowingtheatrically). | said "How the heckarewe going to Kill
this blasted dragon.”

Cuthbert: Well.... | daresaythata solutioncanandwill be found....Onemoment
Ma'am, what's that on your newspaper?

Georgina: A speck of dirt? Right, | shall complain immedia....

Cuthbert: No No M'Lady, you remember your idea about using magic?

Georgina: Yes.

Cuthbert: Well look. (GEORGINA holdsup her paper,spilling her chipson the
floor).

Georgina: My chips!

Cuthbert: Never mind about that Ma‘am, look at this.

Georgina: That's an advert for double glazing, you stupid butler.

Cuthbert: Madam! Not thatadvert,this advert. Readit pleasedearchild. (Said
as if he'd like to wring her neck).

Georgina: (Readingaloud) "Witch MizerabelleServices.All thespellsyou need.
Contact me now for a spell for angcasion." So?

Cuthbert: So, we can contact her to get a spell to kill the dragon.

Georgina: Very good Einstein,but the stupid witch hasforgottento say how to
contact her!

Cuthbert: Oh. Oh dear.

Georgina: (Pleasedo beoneup). Right, sohow arewe goingto find this witch
then.... Smartie?(Suddenly the WITCH appears in a puff of smoke).
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Georgina: Poohie! What's that smell?

Witch: (Cackling). It's my newperfume. It's highly scentedvith skunkdropsand
bat droppings. Nice eh dearie?

Georgina: No it certainlyis not! You'reguffing thewhole placeout. Who areyou
anyway?

Witch: Me? You meanyou don't recogniseme? I'm Witch Mizerabelle.
Photographallowedonly from theleft, autographseter. Weathempermitting
of course.

Georgina: Oh be quiet you old hag and listen.

Witch: OK dearie, as you wish.

Georgina: And don't call me dearie.

Witch: Yes, Dearie.

Georgina: (Glares). Right we need a spell to....

Witch: Spells?0h | haveloadsof spells. Spellsin my pocketsspellsup my nose,
spellsin my fingers, spellsin my toes. Spellsfor the winter, spellsfor the
spring, spells for just about any old thing.

Georgina: Do you havea spell that will make me evenmore beautiful than the
woman in Dynasty?

Witch: Don't be silly dear,therearelimits, but hereis my list of services. (She
handsa long scroll to CUTHBERT who donshis silly readingglasses.The
AUDIENCE are doubled up at this point in paroxysmsof joy and
amusement).

Cuthbert: (Frostystare). | BEG YOUR PARDON! (He clearshis throat)
Ahem,errm....Very interesting. Learnto fly, sprouta pair of gloriousgolden
wings. Hmm. "Men. Be the envy of all your friends by enlargingyour
moustache." What friends? Laughterpotions, from chucklesto guffaws.
(To AUDIENCE). We couldall do with someof that,ah ha, thisis morelike
it.

Georgina: (Snatchingit). Where? Lemmesee! Oh yes! Blitz thosebawling
Bansheesdefeatdepraveddragonsand mash monstersto a mushy mess.
Authentic rusty torture instruments.

Witch: Eh? What'sthatDearie? Altering rustictortoiseshellvatchesid you say?
(Cackle Cackle)Ha, I can alter them all right, but first | need a memiser
our wonderful audience.

Georgina: (Sighing and shaking her headh dear.

Witch: (Peeringcloselyat the AUDIENCE). So who's going to be the lucky
victim!? (Fixed plant in front row is trying hard not to be noticed).
Georgina: Whataboutthatonethere? The onewho is squirmingasif he hasants

in his pants. (Pointing at PLANT).

Witch: That's a good idea, I'm glad | thought of it.
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Georgina: You thought of it?

Witch: I'm gladyou agree. Now then,thankyou kind sir for volunteeringplease
stepright up! (PLANT s led up, tremblingand morethan half draggedup
by GEORGINA. He could even run away and be caught again).

Witch: (Pumpinghandup anddown). Welcometo the world of fame,fortuneand
stardom. It will be here,on this very stage thatyou will seemiraclesbeing
performedbeforeyour very eyes. | will transportyou to a world of Magic
andMystery. (Gazesdeeplyinto his eyesandthen‘clicks' back). Anyway,
what's your name chuck?

Plant: Luke.... Warm.

Witch: Ladiesand Gentlemen] give you Mr. Luke Warm. (Aside). He'll be
struck cold by the time this trick's over. Well comeon Dearie,let's geton
with theshow. (Grabswrist). Now hereLadiesand Gentlemenwe havea
very fine specimenof a watch. Look at it's contoursgleamingin the
spotlight! (F/S is switchedon). Thank you. Admire it's radianceand
exquisitebeauty. (Looksaskance).And all for, (to LUKE). how much?
(He whispersin her ear). How much? (again). 95p anda petrol voucher.
Anyway, using this magnificentarticle kindly donated (as shefights for
possession).by the fine gentlemarhere,| will now attemptto perform for
you the most spectacularthe most stunning,the most splendiferoudrick in
the whole of the galaxy. (GEORGINA and CUTHBERTapplaudloudly).
Ta very much. Of coursea few minor mishapshave occurredin the past,
howeverl canguaranteg/ou thatyou canrelaxin the certainknowledgethat
nothingtoo, ah exciting will happento this watch. (Producesblack cloth).
As you cansee,l havean ordinary black cloth. Is thatagreed?1S THAT
AGREED? (AUDIENCE say 'YES')

Witch: (Aside). If they'll believethat they'll believe anything. They probably
think Eldoradois good. Right. (producinga veryheavyhammer).Herewe
havea hammer. Now | am goingto placeall threeitemson the tableand....
Hangon. Whoforgotthetable? STAGECREW! (Thetableis broughton).
Thankyou dearie. Pal Amateurs. (Breathesn). As | wassaying,| placeall
threeitemson thetable,coveringthis wonderfulwatchwith the cloth, like so.
And with thehammern amgoingto give it afew goodbashes. (GEORGINA
and CUTHBERTrestrainthe PLANTasthe WITCH in a frenzy,destroysthe
watch. PLANT is crying as WITCH displaysthe bits). And now, with a
wave of my magicwand|l am going to restoreit to its former gorgeousself.
A drum roll please.... Ta Daallt hasn't worked).

Plant: That was my watch.

Witch: Correct. It wasyourwatch. Ohwell nevermind. Here'sa poundandthink
yourselflucky. Now, (turningto GEORGINA and CUTHBERT). what
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was it you wanted?

Cuthbert: What Madam requiresis a spell for the mortification of monstrous
lizardsby meansof a calamitouschemicalconcoction. The WITCH looks
confused).

Georgina: Dragon poison!

Witch: Dragonpoison,well why didn't you say. Nothing easier. Ah  (consults
book). Ah yes,herewe are. Now, where'smy cauldron? (Fumblesaround
and produces a tiny Pot).

Georgina: It's not very big.

Witch: Appearancesanbe deceptiveyou mark my words. Let'sbegin. I'll call
outtheingredientsandyou bring themin. (ThePothasa holein thebottom
into a hiddenbowl. TheWITCH usesa funnel). First,atmosphere. (Clicks
fingersto get eerie light and sound). Hmm. "A little bit of this." (The
othersrush around collectingboxeswith variuos powderswhich are poured
into the cauldron). And "A little bit of that."a pot, a pan,a broomanda hat.

No No, cancel those, that's a different show. Ahh. Ray a drop of golden sun.

(Sung):  Now stir them all and pinch yourself,
Say Ha and now the spell is done!

(She produces a small phial of coloured liquid and gives it to GEORGINA).

Georgina: Are you sure it will work?

Witch: Work? Of courseit will work, but makesureyou follow the instructions
and don't take any yourself, the effect on humans could be very strange!

Georgina: The effect on humans could be very strange you say?

Witch: (To AUDIENCE). Yestheeffecton humanscouldbevery strange...Got
that....Good.... Now off you go, don'tgetlost anddon'tforgetwhatI've
told you. (Theyexit. The WITCH picksup the watch). Hopeless. Quite
hopeless. Oh well never mind.

BLACKOUT

SCENE 2. At the foot of Dragon Mountain.

Our heroes enter.

Dame: Hello Boys and Girls etc.

Tray-cey: How much further do we have to go? I'm totally thwaiped.

Jinx: We'renearlythere,this is the foot of DragonMountainandaccording tahe
villagers, Keith's lair is half way up on the left hand side.
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Boris. Well let'sgetonthen. | can'tstandhangingaroundbeforeafight. Let'sget
toit. Theydon'tcall meBoristheBravefor nothing. (Thereis atremendous
roar. Everyonepanics, rushesaround and hides. After a short pause,
KEITH strolls in carrying his Swag Bag.

Keith: (To AUDIENCE). Hello Boys and Girls etc. I'm so happyto seeyou
again,it's alwaysnice to meetold friends. Would you like to seemy swag?
Yes? Good,look I've got all sortsof things. (Theseare cheapgifts which
Keith givesaway - with appropriatedialogue). There,that'senoughof that
for today. Ohdearl amtired, | think I'll takeallittle nap. Children,if anyone
comesnearwill you be my alarm and shoutas loudly as you can "Look
behindyou"? You will, oh thankyou. (Therefollows a sequencealuring
which oneor the other of our heroes creepsforward only to be forcedback
asthe Childrenwarn KEITH, whois alwaysjust that little bit too late to see
them. Eventually they all rush him and KEITH is captured. He
immediately bursts into floods of tears).

Keith: Waaagghh!!'Waaaghh!'' WAAAGHHHH!! Sob,sobetc. TheOthersall
look perplexed. They huddle to one side of the stage).

Boris. Thatcan'tbe it surely,it's meantto be hugeand fearsomeand meanand
nasty, with big nasty gnashing teeth.

Dweeb: Well it's definitely a dragon.

Jinx: Yes,butis it theright dragon? We can'tgo aroundkilling just any dragon,
the King wouldn't like it

Dame: Let's ask it.

Tray-cey: But it might not tell the truth.

Dweeb: Don'tbesilly. Animalscan'tlie, only humanswho arebeingnaughtycan
do that.

Boris. Go on then ask it.

Dweeb: Why me? You're Boris the Big, you ask it.

Boris: Ahh, actually | think Jinx shouldaskit, after all he'sthe official dragon
slayer/

Jinx: Butit's not as if | wanted to be.

Dame: Oh for goodness sake, I'll ask it. Dragon, are you or are you not Keith?

Keith: Waaaghh!

Dame: Ohh, my poor little dragikins,don't be upset,no-onesgoing to hurt you.
(To others). Are you!

Others: No no no etc.

Dame: | canseenow thatit's all beena big misunderstandingndI'm surethat if
you returnall the moneyyou'vetaken,the King will forgive you andyou can
comeandlive atthe courtandeverythingwill endhappily everafterandthat
goes for the Robbers too.
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RobbergKeth: Do you really think so?
Dame: Yes | do. Do you children? Etc.
You see? Everybody thinks so.

Keith: Oh goodygoody,let's go to my caveand haveteabeforewe setoff. It's
beena bit of along day whatwith onething andanotherandall. (Theyall
exit as the curtains close and the Tax Collector appears on the apron).

K/T: Don'tyou hissat me! etc. It couldn'tbe worse. Not only hasJinx made
friendswith the dragon,but evenBoris and his bandof Baddieshaveturned
overanewleaf. I'll haveto retrain. | couldendup in education.No, no, no
it's too horrible to contemplate! | mustthink of a plan. | know, I'll disguise
myself as Keith, sneakinto his caveand be really unpleasantvhenthe real
Keith isn't there,thenthey'll run away and Keith will think they'vedeserted
him andhe'll startbeingferociousand nastyagainandall will be well. Hee
Heel'm soevil. Lucky | broughtmy fake dragoncostumewith me! He
exitsto tremendousooingas CUTHBERT and GEORGINA enterfrom the
back of the hall).

Cuthbert: Madam. Madam. Please slow down. I'm not as young as | used to be.

Georgina: Stop whingeing Cuthbert,we're almostthere,that'sDragon Mountain
up ahead.

Cuthbert: Yes Ma'am. Thank you Ma'am.

Georgina: (Relenting).Ohall right Cuthbertwe'll stopfor five minuteswhilst we
plan what to do next.

Cuthbert: Yes Ma'am. Thank you Ma'am.

Georgina: Now, we know that Keith's caveis somewherdn the mountain,but
where? It's very big andwe don'tknow how muchtime we'vegot. Thatdolt
Jinx could get there at any time, kill the dragon and get all the glory.

Cuthbert: Not to mention the money.

Georgina: Hmm. | know, you go thatway and!'ll go this way andwhicheverof us
finds the way will call the other with a secret call.

Cuthbert: What is the call Ma'am?

Georgina: | can'ttell you that, it's a secret.

Cuthbert: Yes Ma'am. Thank you Ma'am.

Georgina: But | will write it down. Memorisethis and then eat the paper.
(CUTHBERT does so with a look of extreme disgWRight, let's go.

(Lights fade slightly as curtains opento revealthe interior of the dragon's
lair).
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SCENE 3. The Dragon's Lair.

All the good guys are sitting around. KEITH is pottering about being the host.

Keith: TI'll just go and get some more tea. Won't be a tick.  (As he exits,
CUTHBERT "Falls" into the scene looking flustered).

Jinx: Cuthbert! What are you doing here?

Cuthbert: Bleeding actually.

Dame: Never mind Cuthbert dear, | do have my certificate in....

All: .... pastoral first aid and a castle expedition medical kit.
Cuthbert: Yes,thankyou butl don'tthink thatwill be necessaryit's only a minor
abrasion.

Dame: Oh. (Disappointed. At this point KEITH enters).

Cuthbert: Oh my goodnesgme! It's, it's, it's that, it's a dragon! (KEITH isz
frightened).

Jinx: Do stopyelling Cuthbert,you'll frightenhim. Let meintroduceyou to Keith
- Cuthbert. Cuthbert- Keith. Keith is comingbackto Milton Keynesto
start a new life, aren't you Keith?

Keith: Oh yes, and I'm really looking forward to it.

Cuthbert: You meanhe isn't a bloodthirsty, fierce, ferocious,warty, ugly beast
with bad breath after all?

Jinx: That's right. He's just a lovable lizard who's been given a bad press.

Cuthbert; Well that'sarelief. For onemomenttherel thoughtl wasgoingto be
toasted!

Keith: You can be if you want to be.

Cuthbert: No!

Keith: To Cuthbert my newest friend.

All: To Cuthbert.

Dame: There, that was all right wasn't it?

Cuthbert: Sniff. I've neverbeentoastedbefore. I'm deeplytouched thankyou,
thank you all.

Dame: That's all right, lovely. Now, let's eaf(They eat).

Cuthbert: Delicious buffet Keith.

Dame: Top nosh lovey.

Cuthbert: Nosh? Nosh? Are you referring to the....

Keith: Erm, no trouble is too much for my buddies. We are all buddies aren't we?

Jinx: Of course we are K....

Cuthbert: | don'tknowif I couldlower my self esteemenoughto be definedasa
buddy.

Boris: Terribly sorry. Fwah, fwah, fwah.

Cuthbert: Huh! Somepeoplemight do well to considerhow other peoplemight
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view somepeoplewho make remarksthat most peoplewould think of as
some people being rude.

Boris: Ehwhat? Is heinsultingme? 'Cosif heis, I'll have'im | will. Where'smy
sword?

Keith: Ahem. (Cough). Friends, friends, may | suggest a guided tour?

Cuthbert: Of what pray?

All: Urm.

Keith: My cave of course.

All: His cave of course.

Boris: Well....

Keith: This is only the day chamber there'slots moreto seeandit's all stacked
with treasure. Please say you will.

Boris. Sounds good to me(Standng).

Jinx: (With mouth full).Not just yet, we're busy.

Keith: Perhaps later then. Pass the cakes, Cuf8laps him on the back).

Cuthbert: What's the magic word?

Keith: Ermm.... Abracadabra?Alacazam? Passthe little round spongecakes
with a creamand jam filling, icing on the top and tons of hundredsand
thousands, AS FAST AS YOU CAN!

Cuthbert: No, no, noitisn't....

Keith: (To AUDIENCE). Ohno, | didn'tsayit properly! Perhapst wasn'tloud
enough! | don't supposethat there'sa teenyweenychance (signalswith
fingers).that you could help me?

Audience: Yes! Etc.

Keith: Ohgoody! I'll putthewordson the screerto helpyou! Ready? A one,a
two, aonetwo threefour. (At this point CUM BAI YAHis broadcastioudly.
Boris. If you'd be so kind.

Boris: CertainlyKeith. (BORIS exitsandthereis a soundof mayhem. He re-
enters)

Keith: Thank you Boris.

Boris: My pleasure Keith.

Keith: Now then children. 1,2,3,4,.... etc.

Cuthbert: Good try, but not good enough.

Keith: Can't ljust have one.... please! Pretty please.... Oh!

Cuthbert: All right then you can have one.

Keith: Don't want one now, anyway!

Cuthbert: Good because there aren't any left!

Jinx: Thatwasn'tvery nice wasit BoysandGirls etc.... Do youwantto comeon
this tour or what?

Cuthbert: Ohyes....if | could! If it's atall possible...] amsorry....It's becausé
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spendso muchtime with Georgina. She'ssucha badinfluence. Soif you
don't mind, you don't, do you?

All: Yes.

Cuthbert: Good. Let's go this way(He exits. Nobody else moves).

Keith: OK The grand tour!

Jinx: 1 think we should go this way.

Dame: | vote for the scenicroute. (Improviseone line for eachcharacteron
stage. Theyall go off in different directions. KEITH is last to go.
CUTHBERT re-enters).

Cuthbert: Oh dearthey'veall goneand| forgot to warn Keith aboutthe Magic
Potion. If you seehim children,will you warn him? Thankyou. Now, |
musttry andfind the others. (He exits. K/T enters. He is nowidentical to
KEITH).

K/T: Madeit! Don'tyou hissat me! Nobodywill recogniseme dressedup like
this. Now all | needto do is find thatjumpedup jesterandthatdappyDame
andthatboring Boris andgive thema realfright andthenthey'll all run away
and Keith will go backto pillaging. Hee Hee, I'm soevil. (He exits.
GEORGINAentersin her battle gearand carrying the Potion. Sheseeghe
AUDIENCE).

Georgina: OK you numbskulls,this is the plan! Do you agreethat this dragon,
poor excusefor one that he is, needsto be dealtwith? Preferablywith a
substantial amount of pain?

Audience: NO!

Georgina: | knew it. That evil mind of his, you've been brainwashed haven't you?

Audience: NO!

Georgina: You're dragon haters really aren't you?

Audience: No!

Georgina: Well you will be whenl've finishedwith you. (Sheslips and falls).
Arrghh!! It's all yourfault! You'vebeenrantingandravingandl justhaven't
beenableto concentrater geta word in edgways. I'll disposeof that beast
for all and omce, | mean once and for all.

Ah food, theideal placeto plantmy magicpotion. Now whatshalll putit in,

the cakes? No. The sandwiches?No. | know, the punch,thenit will be
certainto knock him out. Now I'll go and hide and wait for my trap to be
sprung.

(Therenextfollows a sequenceluring whichvariouscharacterswander/rush/
amble acrossthe stagein the style of a French four door farce. This
includes KEITH and K/T. Dialoguecaninclude):-

“I'm sure I've been here before"

"Hallooo"
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"l knew| shouldhaveturnedleft.” etc. etc.

(EventuallyK/T comesin moppinghis brow. He goestoward the punch,
almostdrinks it, then doesn'tand so on. Finally he doesand there is a
marvellouslyoverdonedeath scene. As he is dying the other characters
appearin the shadows. Everyonethinksit is KEITH andtheyare very sad.
When he is finally dead, everyonegathers round crying and sobbimg.

GEORGINA springs in).

Georgina: Ah haa! Somy planhasworked. Keith the fearsomenasty,smelly,
warty dragon is no more. Success!

Cuthbert: Madam,of all the nasty, stupid meanthings you havedone,this was
certainly the worst.

Boris. Evenl, Big, BraveBoris the Bold haveneverdoneanythingasblatantlybad
as this. You really are horrible.

Dame: She is horrible, isn't she Boys and Girls. etc. etc.

Georgina: (Sniff). | really am sorry, | thoughtit wasthe right thing. Oh | feel
terrible.

Jinx: And soyoushould,oh how couldyou? (GEORGINAburstsintotears). So
is he dead then?

Dweeb: I.... I think so. It's hard to tell.

Dame: Hereally wasquiteacharacter. (Everyonds crying. KEITH entersfrom
the back, sees everyone upset and begins to cry too).

Keith: (Sniff). What's everyone crying about?

Dame: He's dead!

Keith: Who's dead?

All: Youare. WHAT!!

Keith: All right don't shout like that, I've been emotionally disturbed. I'm dead.

All: You're alive!

Keith: Am not.

All: Are too.

Keith: (Poking himself).So | am. Fabulous isn't it?

Cuthbert: No need to exagerate!

Jinx: Butyou'reKeith, which you are, whois this? Georginawho did you kill?
(DAME removesthe maskfrom K/T. He is wearing beadsand round
glasses and a hippy wig).

Dame; Whyj, it's the taxcollector,| think, but he looks a bit different. Hangon, |
don'tthink he'sdead,no. He tsn't, he'scominground, he'sgoingto be all
right.

K/T: Oh, hey man, what's happening. Hey, here have some money.

Cuthbert: That witch said the potion would have a strangeeffect if takenby a
human being and let's face it, that's pretty strange!
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Keith: Well all's well that ends well.
The land is now happy and free.
So let's have a really huge party.
Georgina: And all the food is on me!
Cuthbert: Huh.
All: Oh shut up Cuthbert!!!

BLACKOUT

THE END

26



