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CAST

Charactersin order of appearance:
(Number of speeches in brackets)

Catesby (7)
Percy (3)
Fawkes (2)
Wright (2)
Winter (3)
MrsBrown (6)
Mrs Smith (5)
MrsJones (5)
Policeman 1 (17)
Policeman 2 (14)
Anna (11)
Rachel (15)
Jacob (65)
Steven (11)
Gary (3)

Alice (15)

Katie (7)

Louisa (7)

Leah (5)
Jeremy (2)
Carly (4)

Mr Henshaw (7)
Dinner Lady 1 (10)
Dinner Lady 2 (7)
Mum (23)
Granny (30)
Lauren (17)

Extrachildren if available
Chorus of townspeople.
Chorus of fireworksif required.

A dance could be choreographed for them before the interval,
possibly using the music of Song 8.



PRODUCTION NOTES

It is bonfire night and the schoolis staginga performanceof a play aboutthe
GunpowderPlot. The children are searchingthroughthe costumecupboard
whenJacobfinds a hatwhich he decidesto wearfor his partasKing James.
However, the hat has unexpectedproperties and when Jacob's Granny
borrows it, all sorts of strange things happen and disaster is narrowly averted.

Theplayincludesflashbackgo the conspiratorglotting to blow up theking andhis
parliament.A chorusof fireworks could be includedif requiredto involve
more pupils. Extra children and townspeoplecould be included in some
scenes and most of the songs.

Fewcostumesareneededsincethe only periodcharacterarethe conspiratorsn the
flashbacks A simpleliving room setis all thatis neededor Act Il with an
entrancehall areawhich caneasilybe placedadjacento the actingarea.The
samesetcould be usedfor Act I with the additionof a few schoolpropssuch
as a blackboardor desksand posterson the walls. The park bench and
policemenscenesould take placein front of curtainor on the samesetwith
perhapghe additionof a simpleprop suchasatree. Lighting changesvould
be enoughfor the flashbackscenesand would be helpful whenthe children
change into "conspirator" mode.

Thereare sevensongs.All include a chorusalthoughthereare versesfor Granny,
thedinnerladiesandthe policemento singassolosor duetsif possibleThere
is onedancewhich givesan opportunityfor a recorderensembleo play and
otherinstrumentscould of coursebe addedin this and anyof the othersongs
as the tunes are all very simple.

The play runs for approximatelyone hour and if performedwith an interval it
allowstime for a scenechange.The endof Act | alsomakesan appropriate
place for a fireworks dance.



THE KING JAMESHAT

by Liz Stockley

ACT I

(A chorusof TOWNSPEOPLEs standingto the sidesin front of the stagereadyfor
SONGL1. Thestageis in semidarknessThereis a tablein the centrewhich
can be turned into a park benchfor the next scene. ROBERTCATESBY
enterscarrying a lantern which he placeson the table. Thereis a muffled
knock on the door)

Catesby: Who's there?
Percy: (off) 'Tis I, Thomas Percy.

(CATESBY goes to the door and lets him in).
Percy: And here's Guy Fawkes and John Wright.
(They all come to the centre and stand in the lantern light).

Catesby: It needsonly my cousin, Thomas Winter now and we shall all be
gathered.

(There is another knock).

Catesby: Who's there?
Winter: (off) I, Thomas Winter. Let me in.

(CATESBY goes to the door and brings him in).

Catesby: Welcome, cousin. You are sure no one saw you come here?

Winter: No one. The night is black and there's no one abroad in the streets.

Catesby: Then we are all assembled and can lay our final plans.

Fawkes: Not beforetime. Thereis a greatmassof goodpeoplewho wantthe King
dead. England must be saved from this Protestant wickedness.

Wright: Aye, my friend. It's true. King James must die!



MUSIC1: THE KING MUST DIE
(CONSPIRATORS and TOWNSPEOPLE)

ALL: The King must die!
And thousands of Londoners will tell you why,
The King must go!
And loyal Catholics will tell you so.
Now the time is right
Our plans are laid tonight,
Call it treachery or treason,
Now the time is right
Our plans are laid tonight,
But it's not without good reason
That the King must die!

The King must die!

And thousands of Londoners will tell you why,
The King must go!

And loyal Catholics will tell you so.
We have left no clue

About what we mean to do,

Call it treachery or treason,

We have left no clue

About what we mean to do,

But it's not without good reason
That the King must die!

(All exit).

(Lights up. Table becomegpark bench. MRSBROWN:is sitting on it, armsfolded,
obviouslybored, waiting for the CHILDREN to comeout of school. There
might be a sign indicating that she'soutsideschool. Shetaps her foot and
looks at her watch impatiently).

(MRS SMITH enters; she is pulling on a white coat and carrying her "lollipop™).
Mrs Smith: Ohthankgoodnesdgor that! They'renot outyet. | thoughtl wasgoing

to be late.
Mrs Brown: You arelate.Only they'relater.l don'tknow whattheydo in school



these days but they're never out on time.
Mrs Smith: It's that play. We neverhearthe last of it in our house.l saidto my
husband ....

(MRS JONES enters and sits beside MRS BROWN).

Mrs Jones. Hello! Did | hearyou talking about that play? My Joey'squite
obsessedith it. He saidtheyweregoingto look for costumegoday.He'sso
excited!

Mrs Brown: Well, I'd havethoughtthey'dgot betterthingsto do in school.Like
lessons.

MrsJones. Oh | don't know. I think it's nice. I'm looking forward to seeing it.

Mrs Smith: And me! And it's very historical you know. They're learning about
King James and the Gunpowder Plot.

MrsBrown: Well, here they come. Look out!

(The THREE LADIES exit. Thereis the noise of CHILDREN shoutingoff stage.
Two POLICEMEN enter).

Police 1. Just look at them!

Police 2: And listen to them!

Police 1. Not like it used to be.

Police 2. We never behaved like that.
Police 1: Little hooligans.

Police 2: Heading for trouble, that's what.

(Pause)

Police 1: You on duty tonight?

Police 2: | think everyone'son duty tonight. You neverknow what might happen
on bonfire night.

Police 1: That's the trouble.

Police 2: Not like it used to be.

Police 1: We never behaved like that.

Police 2. Never had no money for all these fireworks.

Police 1: And barbecues and discos and the like.

Police 2: Those were the days, eh?

Police 1: They were. You're right. Mind you ....

Police 2: What?

Police 1: They do some good things. You going to see this play up at the school?



Police 2: What's that about then?

Police 1. About Guy Fawkes. My Louisa's in it. Sounds good.

Police 2: Daresay!l'll be therethen. My lot'll bein it. They'realwaysin on any
drama that's happening.

Police 1: Oh well, something to look forward to then. | don't know. Kids today!

MUSIC 2: KIDS TODAY

(2 POLICEMEN, 3 LADIES and CHILDREN. The POLICEMEN sing verses,
CHILDREN all join in the chorus).

Police: It wasn't like this in our day,
People knew what was what,
The kids were all good in our day,
Now it's all gone to pot.

All: Kids today have it all their way,
Kids today! What a drag!
Kids today, well what can you say?
No hope for kids today!

Police: The world was all right in our day,
No one spared the whip,
The kids towed the line in our day,
Never gave you no lip.

(All Exit).

Scene changes to the school costume cupboard.

[If curtainsaren't available,thenthis can easily be doneby makingthe park benchinto a
costumechestwhich the CHILDREN open, while other CHILDREN could bring in
some costume rails with various clothes, wigs and a mirror].

(JACOB,RACHEL,ANNA, STEVEN,GARY,ALICE, KATIE,LOUISAand LEAH
are looking at the clothes).

Anna: Wow, Jacob! Look at this hat! It's exactly right!
Rachel: But wouldn't he wear a crown? Kings usually do.



Anna: Only for specialoccasionslike ChristmasMostly he'djustwearahat.lIt's a
very kingly hat look, it's got a feather. Come here, Jacob.

(Shepulls the hat on to JACOB'Shead. Immediatelyall the CHILDREN change,
goingfrom modernchildrenmodeinto subservienseventeentbenturymode.
This could be indicatedby a bow or a curtseyand a soundeffect,suchas a
bell or chime bar, which happens every time they change "mode").

Jacob: Well, how does it look?

Rachel: (bowing) Perfection itself, My Liege.

Anna: (curtseying) Eminently suitable, Sir.

Jacob: What?

Steven: (adjustingthe hatslightly) If your Majestywould allow me.... There,that's
splendid.

All: Oh yes, perfect, the very thing, wonderful, etc ....

Jacob: All right then, I'll wear that.

(He takesthe hat off, [Bell/Chime], and the CHILDREN changebackinto normal
mode).

Anna: (Holding up dress)Look, everyone. I'm going to wear this.

Alice: You could put tinsel round the bottomto makeit look morelike a queen's
dress.

Louisa: What are we going to wear?

Leah: You lot always take the best parts.

Anna: Oh, stop moaning, you two. Why don't you find yourselves something?

Steven: You could wear this tiara, Anngputting it on her head).

Alice: And this shawl to finish it off (Draping it around her shoulders).

Katie: That looks brilliant!

Anna: There! We'll make the perfect royal couple. Come here, Jacob!

(Shetakeshis arm andtheyparadeup anddown. LOUISAand LEAH standa little
apart, sulking).

Rachel: Don't forget your hat.
(JACOB puts the hat on, [Bell/Chime], the CHILDREN change mode again).

Jacob: There! That's sorted us out. What are you going to wear, Rachel?
Rachel: Oh, Your Majesty need have no concern on my account.



Jacob: Stop being stupid now. What about this clogkfz holds it up).
Rachel: Your Majesty is too kind.
Jacob: Oh pack it in, will you! It's just getting a bit annoying.

(JACOB, still wearing the hat continuessearchingthrough the costumes ANNA
preensherselfin front of themirror. ALICE seizesRACHEL'Sarm, thelights
changeinto somethingnoresinisterto indicatea changeof moodand ALICE
and RACHELgo into a huddlewith STEVENGARYand KATIE, still in the
seventeentttentury mode. The other CHILDREN could all go into a
"freeze").

Alice. Havea carenow, my Lord Fawkes!lf you annoythe King he may become
suspicious and we could be putting the whole plot at risk.

Rachel: Oh do not troubleyourself, Sir CatesbyKing Jameshasno thoughtin his
head beyond impressing his fancy Protestant friends.

Katie: He has not wit enough to guess what fate may yet befall him!

Steven: Him and all his Protestant parliament!

Gary: Notlong now beforewe haveCharlesonthethroneandEnglandshallbeled
by Catholics as she was meant to be.

Alice: Is everything in readiness, Lord Fawkes?

Rachel: Indeedit is. Enoughgunpowdeto blow the head=ff theKing, the Queen,
the Prince of Wales and every last Protestantmember of the House of
Commons!

Alice: Keep your voice down! We cannot risk discovery!

Rachel: It is all in placeandthebarrelssecureddy iron barswhich will causesven
more mischiefwhenthey blow. It needsnothing morethana taperto light
the fuse and ....

(JACOBtakesthe hat off in order to try ona crownhe'sfound,[Bell/Chime. Lights
change], all the CHILDREN change mode again).

Rachdl: .... Mr Henshaw'gjoingto bereally madif we'relate for lunch. Comeon,
look at all this mess!

Alice: Hey,you lot, we'vegotto tidy up or there'llbe big trouble.You know what
Mr. Henshaw's like.

Louisa: And we're going to tell him that you won't let us join in.

Leah: And that you've made all this mess.

Alice: Oh shut up. He won't listen to you two anyway. He knows what you're like.

(Theyall startto put the clothesaway. JACOB:Is still trying to decidebetweerthe



hat and the crown although he hasn't put the hat on again yet. MR
HENSHAW'S voice is heard before he enters).

Mr Henshaw: ....andyou peoplein the costumecupboard.| saidyou could havea
quick look. It certainly doesn'ttake this long to find somethingsuitable.|
want it all tidied up and ....

(He entersand just as he doesso, JACOBputsthe hat backon, [Bell/Chime] and
everyone changes mode ).

Mr Henshaw: Your Majesty (he bows)

Jacob: Will this be all right then?

Mr Henshaw: Whatever Your Majesty says, er .... Your Majesty.
Jacob: So | can wear it? Better than the crown, you think?

Mr Henshaw: Oh, Your Majesty, words fail me .... | ....

(JACOB, looking a bit baffled, takes the hat off, [Bell/Chime]. Change of mode).

Mr Henshaw: Jacob! Put that hat away!

Jacob: | was just doing it, Sir.

Mr Henshaw: And hurry up aboutit. You've beenmessingaboutout herefor far
toolong. And thatremindsme.... I've seenvery little signof the homework
you were supposed to ....

Louisa: He hasn't done it, Sir.

(JACOB puts the hat on, [Bell/Chime]. Change of mode).
Mr Henshaw: .... Your Majesty! Allow me to suggest that ....
(JACOB takes the hat off, [Bell/Chime]. Change of mode).

Mr Henshaw: ....Handin yesterday.Now thelunchbell'sgoingto goin abouthalf
a minute and | want this place spotless before it does. Understand?

(JACOB puts the hat on, [Bell/Chime]. Changeof mode. He is beginningto
understand what's happening).

Mr Henshaw: .... the servantsbe sentto fetch meatfor Your Majesty'stable.No
expensehas beensparedand many delicacieshave beerer .... preparedto
tempt Your Majesty's palate, er .... Your Majesty.



(JACOB takes the hat off, [Bell/Chime]. Change of mode. The school bell rings).

Mr Henshaw: Jacob! Did you hearwhat!| said? You'll be havingno lunchtoday
if you don't hurry up!

Jacob: Yes, Sir!

Katie: Oh no, he's in a bad mood now.

(The CHILDREN tidy the clothes away, fetch chairs and tables and sit down).
(DINNER LADIES enter with their trolley.)
MUSIC 3: THE DINNER LADIES' SONG

(Sungby the DINNER LADIESwith the CHILDRENSsinging"Yuk" etc. Theycould
continue this as an ostinato for the rest of each verse perhaps).

[The chorus of TOWNSPEOPLEfrom MUSIC 1 could by now have changed into
CHILDREN and come in for this song if required)].

Dinner Ladies: Line up, line up and get your dinner,
We've got a menu which will make you squeak,
Carefully chosen for its healthy ingredients,
Stop your hunger for at least a week.

Turnip turnovers with pilchard pastry,

Children: (Yuk, Yuk, Yuk?)
Dinner Ladies: Fishy faggots which are very tasty,
Children: (Yuk, double Yuk, Yuk?)

Dinner Ladies: Lamb's liver gateau with a sausage souffle,
Roasted stickleback and curried cake,
Broccoli crackers on a toadstool salad,
Purple custard on a jellied snake.

Dinner Ladies: Line up, line up and get your dinner,
We've got a menu which will make you squeak,
Carefully chosen for its healthy ingredients,
Stop your hunger for at least a week.



We've got ....

Dinner Ladies. Orange octopus with garlic garnish,

Children: (Yuk, Yuk, Yuk!)
Dinner Ladies: Rabbit rissoles and a stew of swordfish,
Children: (Yuk, double Yuk, Yuk!)

Dinner Ladies: Fried kipper burgers and a cabbage dumpling,
Peppered pancake with a slice of spam,
Mushed up chicken with a gherkin pudding,
Walnuts pickled in banana jam.

Dinner Lady 1: All right then! Line up!

Dinner Lady 2: There’shamrolls, cheeseolls, sausageolls, tunaandsweetcorn
sandwiches, salad rolls and bananas

Dinner Lady 1: Chocolate flapjacks, Texas cookies and Blackberry muffins.

Dinner Lady 2: Orange juice, lemonade, Ribena or milk.

Dinner Lady 1. Hurry up! Who's first?

Anna: Tuna sandwich and a banana, please.

Alice: Cheese roll and milk, please.

Steven: A cheese roll and a muffin, please. And Ribena.

Katie: A cheese roll and lemonade, please.

Jacob: A sausage roll and a chocolate flapjack, please.

Dinner Lady 1: No chocolate flapjacks. Sorry.

Jacob: But you just said there were. And anyway | can see them.

Dinner Lady 1: They're for the teachers.

Jacob: But there's far more flapjacks than there are teachers in the school.

Dinner Lady 2: You heard,boy. No chocolateflapjacks. Now go away beforel
tell Mr Henshaw you're causing trouble. Next please!

(JACOB sits down with the others).

Jacob: That's not fair. There’s loads of flapjacks.

Rachel: Oh you know what thosedinner ladiesare like. They probablywant to
save them to eat themselves.

Jacob: I've got an idea.

(He fetches the hat and goes back to the trolley holding it).

Jacob: Please can | have a chocolate flapjack?
Dinner Lady 1. What! You again! I've told you, no! You can't.



(JACOB puts the hat on, [Bell/Chime] and everyonechangesinto seventeenth
century mode again).

Dinner Lady 1. Your humble servant{She hands JACOB three flapjacks).
Dinner Lady 2: God save Your Majesty{She hands JACOB another three).

(He takes hat off, [Bell/Chime] and goes back to sit with the others).

Jacob: Did you see that?

Anna: What?

Alice. How did you get all those?
Leah: That's so unfair!

Jacob: Didn't you see? The hat?
Steven: What are you on about?

Jacob: This!

(JACOBputsthehat on, [Bell/Chime]. Theyall go into seventeenthenturymode.
ANNAbecomeQUEEN and summons DINNER LADY over to refill their
cups.Thelights changeas ALICE beckonghe other"conspirators"and they
all huddleagainin conspiratorial fashion.Onceagain, everyoneelsecould
freeze).

Steven: My Lord Catesby, what recourse have we should the plot fail?

Gary: It will not fail, my friend.

Alice: But were sucha thing to happen,we have meansto rid ourselvesof this
King; a careless shot from a pistol, a swift sword blow, a misplaced foot ....

Gary: .... anda body floating in the river next morning. Do not be anxious- the
King's fate is sealed.

Leah: Forasmallsummeandmy partnererewould considerdoin'thejob fer you,
me lords.

Louisa: You wouldn't wan' ter dirty those nice white 'ands, now, would you?

Jacob: You see! You're all doing it. Stop it!

(They ALL look at him in astonishment).
Alice. My Liege?
Rachel: Sire?

Jacob: Oh come on! It's not funny after a while.
Steven: Who jests, Your Majesty?

10



(JACOB takes the hat off, [Bell/Chime] and they ALL change mode).

Jacob: Look, this is silly. | wish everyone would stop playing this silly game.

Rachel: What's the matter? You got your flapjacks, didn't you?

Louisa: Yes, all the flapjacks.

Jacob: But the hat? Didn't you see? Didn't you noticewhatthe dinnerladieswere
doing?

Rachel: All | noticedis thatyou look arealpratin thathat! Here, give usa bit of
flapjack!

(They ALL laugh and start eating bits of flapjack).

Jacob: You really don'tknow, do you?You don'trememberoncel've takenthe
hat off.

Anna: What? What's wrong with you today?

Katie: You're acting really funny.

Rachel: Oh it's being chosen to play King James. It must have gone to his head.

Alice: Like the hat!

Steven: He's really lost the plot!

(TheyALL laugh. JACOBseizeghe hat and putsit on, [Bell/Chime]. Immediately
they ALL standup and makesweepingoowsas he passeghroughthemand
exits. The"CONSPIRATORSIbok at eachotherand laugh nastily. LOUISA
and LEAH pick up their knivesand start polishing them thoughtfully. As
JACOB exits, he turns, sees them all, and runs).

(Lights go down and the 5 CONSPIRATOR®nter with their lantern and gather
round the table).

Catesby: The time has come.

Fawkes: At last!

Winter: Our plans are laid.

Percy: Everything is in place.

Wright: The king will die!

Catesby: Come, friends. To the cellars!

11



MUSIC 4: THE CELLARS OF LONDON TOWN

(CONSPIRATORS and TOWNSPEOPLE chorus).
(The rest of the cast could be brought in as extra singers if required).

CONSPIRATORS and TOWNSPEOPLE:
Deep in the cellars of London,
Under the streets of the town,
Deep in the dark and the silence,
Danger is threatening the crown,
Deep in the hearts of the people
Doubt and unease have been spread,
Deep in the cellars of London
Rebels who want the king dead.
Under the sweep of the river,
Hid beneath Westminster's vaults,
Men who can no longer live with
King James and his followers' faults,
Down with this Protestant nonsense,
Catholics fight for the good,
Down with the king and his cronies,
England be ruled as she should.

CURTAIN
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ACT 11

The living room of JACOB'shouse.DSL, probably in front of the stage,is an
entrancehall areawith a hat standand a mirror whichis angledin towards
the stage.On stagethereis a chair for GRANNYand entrancedJSRand DSL
into the entrance hall.

(MUM enters, with GRANNY. She helps her to chair and then starts dusting).

Mum: Thereyou are,mother.You sit herea minutewhile | finish the cleaningand
then we can have some tea.

Granny: Shall | pop round to the shops and buy some cake, dear?

Mum: | don'tknowwhereyou putit all, mother! Cake,sweetspiscuits,chocolate!
And there's nothing of you! Oh, here's Jacob!

(JACOB enters).
Jacob: Hi, Mum! Hi, Granny! Oh, Granny, I've got something for you.
(He takes a chocolate flapjack out of his schoolbag and gives it to GRANNY).

Granny: Ooh, thank you, dear! That looks lovelg®he starts to eat it).

Jacob: Is my football kit ready, Mum? There's practice tonight.

Mum: Well, theremay be, but there'sno way you're going anywhereuntil you've
tidied your bedroom. It's disgusting!

Jacob: Oh Mum, I'll do it when | get back.

Mum: You'll do it now, Jacob. This minute!

Jacob: Please, Mum!

Mum: It'll only take you a moment. And anotherthing .... What's your maths
homeworkdoing on your table?Thatwassupposed ttein yesterdaywasn't
it? | know because Rachel's mother told me that ....

(Anideasuddenlyoccursto JACOBandwhile MUM is talking, he takesthe hat out
of his bag andputsit on, [Bell/Chime]. Thereis a changeof modeand
MUM curtsies before starting to speak).

Mum: .... your bedchambewill be preparedor your return,Your Majesty. Does
Your Majesty require anything further?

13



Jacob: No, no .... That's fine, thank you. Bye!

(He takesthe hat off, [Bell/Chime], and stuffsit into his bag which he leaveson
stage, and exits hastily. As soon as he takes the hat off, MUM starts again).

Mum: Jacob!Whatdid | say?You can'tgo outtill you'vedoneyourroom! Come
backhere! Howeverdid he manageo sneakout like that? Kids! Justyou
walit till he gets back!

Granny: Don'tbehardon him, dear. After all, hedid bring me alovely chocolate
flapjack.

(GRANNY unseerby MUM whois still dusting,crossego exit and seeingthe bag,
takesthe hat outof it, looksat it and exitswith it .... MUM carries on dusting
for a bit longerand suddenlyJACOBruns backin. He picksthe bagup and
looks for the hat).

Jacob: Mum! Where's my hat?

Mum: Where you left it, | expect.

Jacob: It's not. It wasin my bag andt's gone. I'm supposed tbewearingit in the
play. Mr Henshaw will kill me if | lose it.

Mum: Well, it can't have walked off by itself.

Jacob: Granny!

Mum: Oh yes, she might have borrowed it. She does love hats.

Jacob: Granny! Oh no!

Mum: Don't worry. She's only popped along to the shop. She'll bring it back.

Jacob: If she doesn't get blown up first!

Mum: What?

Jacob: I've got to get it off her!

(JACOB rushes out)
Mum: Jacob! Come back. What about your room, Jacob?
(MUM exits in pursuit).

Jacob: (off) Granny!

14



MUSIC 5: WHERE IS GRANNY?
(JACOB and CHILDREN).

(JACOBrunsbackin andstartssinging"Granny!" Theother CHILDRENjoin him
and someof themsing with him, makingan ostinatofor the first two lines of
each verse, while others sing the main tune).

CHILDREN:  Where is Granny? Wherever can she be?
She went to the market to buy cake for tea,
We’'ve searched all over to find out where she's at,
'Cos she's gone off wearing the King James hat.

Where is Granny? Have you seen her here?
Where is Granny? She can't have disappeared.
You'll know her by her appetite,

She's always eating, day and night,

She's rather old but very bright

Where is Granny?

Where is Granny? Wherever can she be?

She went to the sweet shop at half past three,
She can't have gone far but we are worried that
She's gone off wearing the King James hat.

Where is Granny? Was she in your street?
On the look out for something to eat.

She limps a little when she walks,

She has her mouth full when she talks,
Her bag is full of knives and forks,

Where is Granny?

(CHILDRENexit. MUM entersand carrieson cleaning,singingto herself. Aftera
while the noise of a distant crowd is heard. MUM stopsand listens. The
noiseincreasesand shegoesto the door USRand looksout; JACOBrunsin
as the crowd noise increasesand words can be madeout; "God savethe
King", "Long live Your Majesty,"etc).

Jacob: Mum! Don'tlook at Granny! Look the otherway. If you don'tlook at her,
it'll be all right!
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Mum: Jacob!Whatis going on?| might haveknown you'd be at the bottom of
this!
Jacob: Mum! Trust me! Don't look at her!

(In a moment she is pushed out of the way by DINNER LADY 1).
Dinner Lady 1. Make way! Make way for His Majesty, King James!

(GRANNYwalks in wearing the hat and surroundedby CHILDREN, DINNER
LADIES, MR HENSHAWEetc., all in seventeentltentury mode. Someone
givesher a chair and shesits down. [It would beideal if this could be raisedas
onadaisto look like athrone]. Thereis a faint crowdnoiseoutsidewhichcould
continue intermittently throughout this scene).

Mum: (ToJacob) You mustthink I'm mad! Now just you comehereandexplain
to me what exactly is going on .... (Sheturns round, seesGranny and
curtsies). Oh your Majesty, | cannottell you how honouredl am that my
humble home should be favoured with your presence!

Jacob: Ohno! (Heis at thefront of the stage,DSL, trying to keephis eyescovered
and not look at what is behind him).

Granny: Serving wench!

Dinner Lady 2: Yes, Your Majesty!

Granny: Orderme anotherten poundsof sherbetemonsto be hereimmediately!
Now!

Dinner Lady 2: Your wish is my command, Sire!

Granny: On secondthoughts,makethat a ton of sherbetemons.Now, let's have
some entertainment, shall we? Where's my jester?

Jeremy: Here, Your Majesty.

Granny: Juggle!

(JEREMYmakesa valiant but poor attemptto juggle with his P.E. Kit. Theothers
applaud).

Granny: Is that the best you can do?

Jeremy: Yes, Your Majesty.

Granny: Not good enough. Off with his head!

Jacob: Oh Granny!

Granny: Are thosesherbetlemonshereyet?| fancy anotherplateful of chocolate
eclairs. Serving wench!

Dinner Lady 1. Certainly, Your Majesty. (Both DINNER LADIES rush out).
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Jacob: Granny! Take the hat off!

(DINNERLADY 1 returnswith a bucketfulof sherbetemonswhich GRANN Ystarts
eating).

Granny: And fetchmy cloak! | fancyalittle freshair andalook aroundthe town.
Tell the groom to saddle my horse.

(MR HENSHAW exits).

Jacob: You can't, Granny! Take the hat off. You're causing havoc!
Granny: | know! Isn'tit fun? Just a bit longer.

(DINNERLADY 2 returnswith chocolateeclairs and GRANNYstarts eatingthose
too. MR. HENSHAWreturnswith GRANNY'Soat. Thereis the soundof
horses' hooves and neighing outside).

Jacob: Oh no! Wherever have they got that from?
Granny: Music!

Mr. Henshaw: Wherever are His Majesty's musicians?
Carly: My Liege, what tunes may we delight you with?
Granny: Oh, whatever you fancy.

MUSIC 6: DANCE

(CARLYtakesout a recorder. Shegesturego any other musiciansand they start
playing. [Thetunecouldincorporate percussionjolins etc.asavailable]. Someof
the others dancea minuet. While this is going on, RACHEL, STEVEN,
GARY,KATIE and ALICE (the "CONSPIRATORS"arrive, looking furtive
and carrying a large sack. LEAH and LOUISA are lurking behind them.
They sneak in and position themselves somewhere behind GRANNY'S chair)

(When the dance is finished, everyone bows).

Granny: Is thatit? Is that the best you can do?

Carly: Allow us to re-tune and start again, Your Majesty.

Granny: What is that thing you're playing?

Carly: It'sa.... a.... crumhorn, Your Majesty!

Granny: That explainsit. Soundsas if someone'droppedtheir cake into it.
Haven't you got a lute?
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Carly: Alute? Alute! A gold sovereign to anyone who has a lute!
All: No, no lute, we haven't, etc.

Granny: Useless! Send them to the tower!

Jacob: Granny! Stop it! Take the hat off!

(LAURENentersDSRdoor. Asshehangsher coatup, sheis lookinginto the mirror
and stops amazed).

Lauren: (off) Jacob! Mum! What's going on?

Jacob: Lauren! Listen, this is really important. Don't come in to the room!

Lauren: Don'tworry, I'm not! | canseeit all in the hall mirror anyway. Whatever
is Granny doing in that funny hat?

Jacob: You can see her?

Lauren: Yes,in themirror. Jacobwhy is therea mountainof sweetson the front
lawn? The lorry's left awful tyre marks.

Jacob: In themirror! Of course. It only happensf you actuallylook at the person
who's wearing the hat. Looking in the mirror's safe.

(JACOB stepsdown into the entrancehall to join LAUREN and they both kneel
down looking in the mirror).

Lauren: And there's a horse eating Dad's roses; he'll be really cross.

Jacob: Lauren,whateveryou do don'tlook directly at Granny. Only look at herin
the mirror.

Lauren: Why, Jacob?

Jacob: Never mind why! Just do it!

(The MUSICIANSSstrike up a reprise of the danceand GRANNYgoeson eating
while the "CONSPIRATORSStart taking fireworks out of the sackpassing
them furtively to each other and putting them under GRANNY'S chair).

Granny: Tea! | want some tea now.

Dinner Lady 2: More eclairs, er .... Your Majesty?

Granny: Stupidwoman! Of coursel want more eclairs! And more flapjacks!
And order me a ton of jelly babies while you're at it!

Lauren: Granny!

Jacob: Take the hat off, Granny! It's dangerous.

Granny: Don't be such a spoilsport,Jacob.l haven'thad so much fun since
nineteen twenty-two! Where's my tea?
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MUSIC 7: GRANNY'S SONG

GRANNY:: There is still something after eighty-five,
Still a twinkle in the eye,
I'm a bit older but I'm still alive,
Still quite sprightly when 1 try.
| have a giggle when | get the chance,
Like my little bit of fun,
I'm always happy with a cup of tea
Biscuit and a currant bun.

I'm a swinging geriatric with a youthful way,
An appetite fantastic and I'd like to say

If you try to get this hat,

I might knock you over flat,

'‘Cos I'm wearing this hat all day!

CAST: She's a swinging geriatric with a youthful way,
An appetite fantastic and she'd like to say,
If you try to get that hat,
She might knock you over flat,
'Cos she's wearing that hat all day!

Lauren: Jacob,what are they doing? (Shepointsto RACHEL,STEVEN,ALICE,
GARY and KATIE who are piling fireworks underneath GRANNY'S chair).

Jacob: Oh no!

Lauren: They've got fireworks. They shouldn't have those in the house.

Jacob: No, they certainlyshouldn't. Look, somehowwe'vegot to getthat hat off
Granny. She's in real danger.

Granny: Is my horse ready?

(There are more horse noises outside. LAUREN looks out of the window).

Lauren: Jacob,the horse has beenfrightenedby the lorry. They'vetipped jelly
babiesall over him. And Mrs. Brown from next door is out there looking
awfully mad and ....

Jacob: Granny, please take the hat off! Now!

(There is the sound of a police car outside too).
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Lauren: And now there’s's a policeman too. And ....

(MRS BROWN,MRS SMITH and MRS JONESenter DSL. They are talking to
JACOB at first and don't look through into the room where GRANNY is).

MrsBrown: Jacob! Whatever's going on?

Mrs Smith: Half my hedge has been knocked down!

Mrs Jones. And you're not allowed to keep livestock on this estate. It's in the
contracts.

MrsBrown: I'm going straight in to have a word with your mother.

Jacob: No, |really don't think you should!

(As they start to turn and go in, LOUISA and LEAH appear).

Louisa: | 'ope you're not causin' no trouble.
Leah: Because if you are, you're in fer a nasty surprise.

(They hold their knives up nastily).
MrsBrown: Oh, heavens protect us!
MrsSmith: It's the King himself!

MrsJones. | feel a swoon coming upon me!

(She starts to faint and the others hold her up).

Louisa: | think we'll 'aveyou ladiesin 'erewherewe canseeasyou don'tmakeno
trouble fer our friends.

(They drag the neighbours into the room).

Lauren: Oh, Jacob. Whatever are we going to do?

(Two POLICEMEN enter).

Policeman 1. Now, whois in chargein hereWe needpropernotificationif you're
goingto hold aneventof this size.The traffic is blockedfor half amile. (He
sees GRANNY)Oh, Sire, | had not realised, forgive me.

Mr Henshaw: How dareyou? Encroachingon His Majesty'sprivate affairs like

this. You deserve to be sent to the tower!
Dinner Lady 1. Hear! Hear!
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Dinner Lady 2: Treason,treason!He's probably one of those nastyCatholics
looking for the downfall of our beloved king.

All: Yes, that's true! Take him away to the tower! etc.

Jacob: Granny! Please take the hat off!

(Theyall start arguing and fighting. The "CONSPIRATORStometo the front of
the stage. Lighting changes. Everyone else freezes).

Rachel: All is ready.

Katie: The king's days are numbered.

Alice: And all his followers with him!

Steven: A light, my Lord Catesby.Thetime hascome. They areall too busywith
their petty squabbles to notice that the king is about to be blown sky high!

Lauren: Jacob! They've got matches!

Jacob: We've got to stop them!

Lauren: Granny! Take the hat off! You're going to be blown up!

Granny: (GRANNY s not listening to JACOB. Sheis holding her tummy and
looking unhappy).Oh dear.

Mum: Another flapjack, Your Majesty?

Granny: Stupidwoman! | don'twantanother.... Oh dear! (Sheis beginningto
look very uncomfortable).

Rachel: If you ask me, His Majesty is suffering from a surfeit of sweetmeats.

Alice: Greed will bring about his downfall! Light the fuse!

Jacob: No!

Granny: Ohdear,l think I'm goingto be.... (Shestandsup and movesdownstage,
holding her stomach).

All: Oh, Your Majesty! Oh dear, His Majesty is unwell. Send for an apothecary!

Granny: | feel really ....

(Sherushesoff stageDSL, obviouslyaboutto be sick. The hat falls off her head,
[Bell/Chime] as she passesJACOB and LAUREN. JACOB grabs the hat,
everyonegoesback into normal modeand looks around rather sheepishly.
There is a moment's silence).

Mum: Whatever'sgoing on? What'sall this mess? (Shelooks out of the window).
Oh! What's that on the front lawn?

Lauren: Mum, be careful! It's a horse, but | think it's a bit cross.

MrsJones. You're definitely not allowed to keep horses on this estate.

Mum: It's not my horse!

MrsBrown: Well it's full of your roses.
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(Horse noises off and shouting)

Policeman 1: Well now, | shall have to ask you all to disperse, please.
Policeman 2. (addressingthe audience) And you peopleoutside. Move along
now, you're blocking the pavements.

(Most of the othersexit. ANNA and several CHILDREN remain. GRANNYenters,
looking a bit better).

Granny: Would you like a chocolate eclair, officer?

Policeman 1. Well, | don'tmindif | do, Madam. Thankyou. Quitea partyyou're
having here. Is it for Bonfire Night?

Jacob: Yes, itis. Look, we've got lots of fireworks.

(JACOB and LAUREN come up into centre of stage).

Policeman 1: Well, if you don't mind me telling you, they'd be a lot saferout of
doors.

Policeman 2: We don't want any nasty accidents, do we?

Anna: Comeon, you lot, let's take everythinginto the gardenready.It'll soonbe
getting dark.

Policeman 2: And give those matches to a grown up.

Granny: Flapjack, officer?
Policeman 1: No, thankyou, madam. I'd betterbe gettingalongnow. Justmake
sure these kids don't get into any trouble with all those fireworks.
Granny: Oh they're very good children, officer. No trouble. Just lots of
imagination.They'redoing a play aboutthe GunpowderPlot at schooland
my grandson's being the king! Aren't you, Jacob?

Jacob: Yes, Granny.

Anna: And I'm the Queen.

Policeman 1. Well, fancythat. Thankyou for the cakes.I'll justgo andcheckthat
everything's cleared up outside.

Policeman 2: | expect we'll see you at the play. Hope it goes well.

(POLICEMENEexit. CHILDRENexitto gardenwith fireworks,leavingJACOBand
LAUREN. MUM enters).

Mum: You shouldseethefront lawn! | can'tthink what'sbeengoingon. It seems
like alorry shedits load of sweetsandthena horseturnedup and atethem
all.
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Lauren: Itdidn't eat them all, did it?
Granny: Sherbetlemonsand jelly babies, | think you'll find. Let's go andsee;
there must be some left.

(GRANNY and LAUREN exit).

Mum: | don't know what your father's going to say about his roses.

Jacob: Oh, they'll grow again. They needed pruning a bit.

Mum: Oh, did you find your hat, Jacob?

Jacob: Yes .... er, yes | did actually .... Granny had borrowed it.

Mum: She'sterrible. Food and hatsaren'tsafeanywherenearher. Oh well, at
least you'll have it for the play then.

Jacob: Yes.

(ANNA, RACHEL, ALICE, KATIE, STEVEN and GARY enter).

Alice: Have you got anything else we can put on the bonfire, Jacob?
Steven: We're going to light it in a minute.

Katie:. We've found lots of rubbish all those people dropped.

Mum: There are some newspapers in the shed.

(GRANNY and LAUREN re-enter).

Granny: There'sa brokenchairin the shedtoo. That'dburnreally well. I'll show
you.

(Theyall exitexceptJACOBand LAUREN. Jacobis still holdingthe hat. He looks
at it thoughtfully).

Lauren: You can' ....

Jacob: Don't you think so?

Lauren: But what about the play?

Jacob: We can find another one.

Lauren: But we could get anything we wanted with that hat ....

Jacob: And quite a few thingswe didn't want. Like beingblown up. No, it's too
risky. Come on, it'll burn beautifully. Let's go and watch it!

(Exit. Noise of bonfire and lighting effects off).
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MUSIC 8:

Whole cast:

FIREWORKS SONG Finale

Roman candles, coloured light,

Silver Fountains make the gardens bright,
Golden stars above the trees,

And people watching in the evening breeze,

It's the bonfire season and the flames leap high,
In the darkness of the autumn sky,

Fireworks bang, fireworks fizz,

Pop and crackle and they whoosh and whizz,
Sparklers spray, rockets roar,

All the people shout for more and more.

Roman candles, coloured light,

Silver fountains make the gardens bright,
Guy Fawkes burnt for his nasty plot
Such wicked treason will not be forgot,

It's the bonfire season and the flames leap high,
In the darkness of the autumn sky,

Fireworks bang, fireworks fizz,

Pop and crackle and they whoosh and whizz,
Sparklers spray, rockets roar,

All the people shout for more and more.

CURTAIN
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