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Scene 1 is on the road to Bethlehem;
Scenes 2, 3, and 4 are in the courtyard of the inn.

There are eight songs:-
All This Way!

Such a Long Way.

Just Another Busy Day.
Poor Old Goat.

The New Recruits' Song.
Don't Wake the Baby.

A Difficult Donkey.

The Start of Something Special.



CAST
(number of speeches in brackets).

Innkeeper (37)
Housekeeper (10 + 4 offstage)
Hannah, (11) theinnkeeper's daughter
Elizabeth, (18) theinnkeeper's daughter
Timothy, (27) the goat boy
Samuel (11)

Simon (8)

David (7)

Rachel (8)

Rebecca (9)

Joseph (17)

Shepherd 1 (8)

Shepherd 2 (6)

Shepherd 3 (5)

Roman Commander (26)
Roman soldier 2 (9)

Roman soldier 3 (3)

Roman soldier 4 (3)

Roman soldier 5 (3)
Traveller 1 (7)

Traveller 2 (5)

Traveller 3 (3)

Traveller 4 (1)

Traveller 5 (1)

Traveller 6 (1)

Traveller 7 (1)

Guest 1 (1)

Guest 2 (1)

Recruit 1 (3)

Recruit 2 (2)

Recruit 3 (4)

Other Roman soldiers, Travellers and Guests.

Chorus of New Recruits.



Last Stop Before Bethlehem

31 speaking parts.
Non-speaking parts as required.
Chorus of newly recruited Roman soldiers.

Scenel is ontheroadto Bethlehem, Scene®, 3,and4 arein the courtyardof the
inn.

The childrenwho live at the lastinn on the roadto Bethlehemare havingto work
really hard, helping with all the travellers. Whena load of Romansoldiers
arrive, fed up with chivvying peoplealongthe road,the housekeepedecides
that the old goat, Phoebe will haveto be slaughteredo provide stew for
everyone. Timothy, the goatboy, is distraughtandthe childrentry to find a
way to save Phoebe.

Later that night a man arrives with a pregnantwife and a rather obstreperous
donkey. The children, sorry for the woman, manageto persuadethe
innkeeperto let the couplestayin the stablewith Phoebeandthey put the
donkeyin Phoebe'pen. Whenthe housekeepegoesout to slaughtefPhoebe
at dawn,she hagjuite a surprise. Phoebes reprieved,someshepherdsurn
up with somestrangenewsaboutthe babywho hasbeenbornin the stable.
Thenewrecruitswho have beenvanderingaboutall night eventuallyturn up
at the inn and everyone settles down for a celebration breakfast.

There are eight songs:-
All This Way!
Such a Long Way.
Just Another Busy Day.
Poor Old Goat.
The New Recruits' Song.
Don't Wake the Baby.
A Difficult Donkey.
The Start of Something Special.






LAST STOP BEFORE BETHLEHEM
by Liz Stockley

Music by Alicia Rickards & Liz Stockley

SCENE 1 A hillside along the road to Bethlehem.

(The soundof voicesapproaching. Introductory musicgradually givesway to the
wail of the wind as the first group of 5 TRAVELLERS:nters - possibly
throughfrom backof auditorium. ThelLeaderclimbsup onto thetop of the
hill and gazesout acrossthe valley. Then he turns and beckonsto the
others).

Trav. 1. Come on everyone! This way. That looks like the town over there.

Trav. 2. Oh yes. Look, you can see it from here. Not much further now.

Trav. 3: Oh, I'm so tired. Can't we sit here for a minute and rest?

Trav. 1. | shouldthink so. There'sstill a few hoursof daylightleft. Don't forget
we've still got to find lodgings for tonight though.

Trav. 4. Won't we reach Bethlehem by night fall?

Trav. 2. Not quite, no. We'll stay on the outskirts tonight. There'll be so many
people in the town that we'd never find anywhere.

Trav. 5. Here's some people coming. Look.

(A second group of TRAVELLERS enters).

Trav. 5. Hallo, friends! Come and join us.

Trav. 6. Thank you. We will. It's a long road across these hills.

Trav. 1. Not muchfurtherthough. Look, you canseeBethlehemacrossthe next
valley.

Trav. 7. Thank goodness for that. All this way - and for what? To pay our taxe

MUSIC 1 - ALL THIS WAY

Travellers: All this way!
Travelling night and day!
The wind is cold when day is done,
And at midday the cruel sun
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Beats down upon our backs,
And all to pay our tax!

(The ROMAN SOLDIERSenter, shouting"Move on there. You can't stop here.
Don'tblock theroad. Hurry up now!" Thentheyjoin the Chorus,singingor
shouting the words in brackets)

Travellers: All this way! (Get a move on!)
We can't afford to stay! (Come on now!)
Caesar says we've got to go,
We daren't refuse or be too slow,
There's no time to relax, (Get a move on!)
We've got to pay our tax

Romans: All this way! (It's appalling!)
Move on! Don't delay! (Just a minute!)
We've been told to get you there,
And how it's done we don't much care,
It's water off our backs, (Have a heart!)
You've got to pay your tax!

(Repeat verse 1).
Travellers: All this way! etc

At the end and between verses, the SOLDIERS carry on chivvying the
TRAVELLERSwho can plead for a little time. As the song ends, the
TRAVELLERS pick up their packs and bundles and move off stage).

Comm.: Right! Five minutes rest, you lot. Dismiss!
(SOLDIERS sit down, tired and fed up).

Ro. 2. What a job! This is a ridiculous plan of Caesar's if ever | saw one.

Ro. 3: | don'tknow why they theycouldn'tall havestayedat homeandpaid their
taxes there.

Ro. 4. Stayed at home. Yes, that's what we'd all have done if we'd had any sense.

Ro. 5. (Dreamily). There'sno placelike home,it's true. And especiallywhenit's
Rome.

Comm: (Still strutting about importantly, shoutingto offstage). Keep moving
along there!



Ro. 2: A warm house and a bath!

Ro. 3: Proper food and some good red wine!

R.4& 5. Lovely ladies!

Comm: (Makingnotesin Romannumeralswith chalk on a nearbybouldel). You
can'tstopthere,Sir. Move along! That'saboutfive hundredandthirty along
here today.

Ro. 2: My children will all be grown up by the time | see them again.

Ro. 3: And I'll havegot sothin with all this marchingthatmy wife won'trecognise
me.

Ro. 4: All the beautiful girls will be married.

Ro. 5: And there won't be anyone left for us.

Ro. 2. Oh comeon! Who'dwant eitherof you two? Look atyou. You needto
smarten yourselves up a bit.

Comm: Thatgoesfor all of you. I've neverseensucha miserableapologyfor an
army. You - straightenyourtoga! And you - your sandal'sundone! And
what HAS happened to your helmet?

Ro. 2: | think it's the birds, Sir. Therewassomethingrying to nestin it lastnight
and it's got a bit .... unravelled.

Comm: (Shoutingoffstageagain). Yes,thatway! Keepmovingthere! You'rea
shamblesyou lot. A disgrace. Comeon now. There'splenty more people
on theroadandwe'vegot work to do. Fallin! (Theydoso - badly). Left,
right, left, right ....

(Music - possibly"ALL THIS WAY" - astheyexit, marchingveryinadequately
with Comm.'sshoutscontinuingand fading into the distance Lights dim and
more [or the same] TRAVELLERS enter wearily).

Trav. 1. Just look over the next ridge and there are the town walls. Look!

Trav. 2. Thank goodness. I'm worn out.

Trav. 1. Looks like aninn down therein the valley. We'd bettertry there for
somewhere to sleep tonight.

Trav. 3: Yes, Its going to be a cold night.

Comm: (Offstage).No loitering there. Move along! Keep the road clear.

Trav. 2. Come on!

(TRAVELLERS exit and ROMAN SOLDIERS enter).

Comm: Right. That'smoreor lessthelot for this eveningl think. We'll startback
to camp now.

Ro. 2. There's a couple of stragglers down there, Sir. Look!
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Comm: Oi! You! This way!
(There is a muffled shout from offstage).

Comm: What? (Another shout).Come up here. You must keep to the road.
(JOSEPH enters, breathless from the climb).

Joseph: Can'tget thedonkeyup the path. She'dame. | thoughtwe'djust stophere
for the night. It's quite sheltered among the trees lower down.

Comm: You can't do that.

Joseph: What?

Comm: Not allowed! We can't have the roads clogged up with travellersjust
sleeping wherever they happen to find themselves at bedtime.

Joseph: But the donkey'slame - or pretendingto be - andl| don'tthink she'llgo
any further;to tell the truth she'sneverbeenthe easiesbf donkeys. And my
wife's not feeling too good either.

Comm: Travel sick, is she?

Joseph: No, she's going to have a baby.

Comm: She can't do that.

Joseph: What?

Comm: Not allowed. We can't have peoplejust having babieswhereverthey
happen to be at the time.

Joseph.: But what are we supposed to do?

Comm: You could try applying for a permit.

Joseph: A permit?

Comm: Yes..You see,you'regoingto bein a muddlewithout one,aren'tyou? |
meanwhat happensvhenyou getto Bethlehempay tax for two people,and
thenjustasyou'reaboutto go home,you'recheckedout at thetown gatesand
- whoops! - there'sthreeof you. | meanCaesar'siot goingto like thattoo
much now, is he?

Joseph: But that's ridiculous!

Comm: Takemy advice,Sir. Geta permit. Now, move alongplease. We can't
have the roads clogged up with lame donkeys and expectant mothers.

Joseph: But where can we go for the night?

Ro. 2. Excuseme. There'saninn overtheridge. You could staythere. Be more
comfortable for your wife anyway.

Joseph: But we'vehardly any moneyleft. It's beenalong journeyandl've gotto
keep some for the way home.

Comm: Well, there'snothingl cando aboutthat. | havemy ordersandit's more
than my job's worth to let you sleepin thatwood. On your way! Fall in!
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Left, right, left, right ....
(SOLDIERS exit and JOSEPH turns to go. Just then RO. 2 runs back in).

Ro. 2. Here,you! Takethis money. I've got awife athome. | remembemvhatit
was like when we had our first baby.

(He exits quickly).
Joseph: (Shouting after him)Why, thank you, Sir. Thankyou.

(The soundof the SOLDIERSmarching continuesthroughout,getting slower and
fainter and gradually becomingthe backgroundbeat for the nextsong,the
first verseof which mightbe sungin harmonyon offstagemike by 3/4 voices
while the lights dim to night time and groups of TRAVELLERS enter).

MUSIC 2 -SUCH A LONG WAY TO BETHLEHEM

Night drawing in and the air feeling colder,
Whisper of wind in the olives tonight,

Grey of the road, of the dust and the boulders,
Travellers too weary to put up a fight.

Such a long way over mountain and desert,
Such a long way to find rest for the night,
Such a long way to find so little comfort,
Such a long way till the town is in sight,
Such a long way,

Such a long way,

Such a long way to Bethlehem.

Step after step through the noon and the midnight,
Hearts full of heaviness, dreaming of home,
Following gleam of the road in the moonlight,
Following somebody's orders from Rome.



SCENE 2 Nightime in the inn courtyard.

(The areais lit by lanternsandthereare peoplesitting at tables,drinking, laughing
and talking while othersmoveaboutcarrying trays etc. The atmospheras
busy. Music over could perhaps b&UST ANOTHER BUSY DAY.

Guest 1. Boy! Fetch us some more to drink, will you!

Timothy: Certainly, Sir. Just coming.

Guest 2: And where's our dinner? We've been waiting an hour or more!
Timothy: Sorry, Sir. I'll fetch it immediately.

(HOUSEKEEPER enters. She is large and fierce).

Hskpr: Getamoveon, you lazy little goodfor nothing! | don'tpay you to stand
about chatting!

Timothy: But, | wasn't.

Hskpr: Don't you dare answer me back! Get on with your work!

(TIMOTHY scuttlesoff, the HOUSEKEEPERNovesaroundthe tables. The other
CHILDRENare also busyserving,sweepinghefloor etc. TheINNKEEPER
enters. TIMOTHY re-enterswith a tray and takesit to one of the tables).

Hskpr: Why did it take you so long, boy? You're going to haveto work harder
than this if you don't want to be turned out!

Innk: Don't be too hard on the boy. He's doing his best.

Hskpr: His best's not good enough then. Not when we're this busy.

(Group of TRAVELLERS enters).

Trav. 1. Good evening, landlord!

Innk: Good evening, Sir. Can | help you?

Trav 1. We needroomsfor the night. We're travelling into Bethlehemfor the
census tomorrow.

Innk: You and a thousand others, Sir. You'll find no rooms tonight.

Trav. 2. But surely there's somewhere? We're not fussy.

Trav. 3. Just exhausted!

Innk: Sorry sir. It's just not possible. Look at this lot!

Hskpr: Comeon now. You've beentold there'sno room We can'twastetime
talking to people when we've no room for them.

Innk: I'm sorry. You'll have to go. We're just too busy.
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MUSIC 3 -JUST ANOTHER BUSY DAY

(First versesungby HOUSEKEEPERbon her own perhapsand then repeatedby
everyone. This pattern could be used on the other verses too if required).

Clean the stable, sweep the floor,
Feed the hens and close the door,
Carry water, fetch the hay.

Just another busy day.

Serve the dinner, pour the wine,
Clean the dishes till they shine,
Scrub the tables, don't delay,
Just another busy day.

Shake the bedding, feed the dogs,
Light the fire and fetch the logs,
Check the cooking on the way,
Just another busy day.

(Travellers get up, yawning, stretching etc. Music slows for the last verse).

Light the candle, make the bed,
I'm so tired I'm nearly dead,
And tomorrow we can say

Will be another busy day.

(TRAVELLERStc. go off to bed, CHILDREN showingthemthe way. Lights dim.
TIMOTHY enters,comesto front and sits on rock sniffing. REBECCAand
RACHEL enter).

Rebecca: Why, Timothy, whatever's the matter?

Timothy: Oh, Rebecca, hallo. What a day! I'm so tired.

Rebecca: | know. It hardly seemsworth goingto bed. It'll be dawnby the time
we've got to sleep.

Rachel: But what's the matter? You look really upset.

Timothy: Nothing. Ohwell .... Yes. | don'tknow. It's just.... Phoebe... theold
one. The mistresssaysshe'sgot to be slaughteredn the morning, shesays
she doesn't give enough milk.

Rachel: What? The old brown one? But she's lovely!
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Timothy: | know. Shewasthefirst goatl lookedafterwhenthe mastertook mein
here. And I'm sureshe'llgive moremilk in the spring. Shejust doesn'tget
enough to eat.

Rebecca: She's not the only one! None of us gets enough to eat!

(ELIZABETH, HANNAH, SAMUEL, SIMON and DAVID enter).

Rachel: Oh, that woman! She's a slave driver.

Samuel: You're telling me! She's just made us do the dishes all over again.

Simon: And they were spotless the first time!

David: (To ELIZABETH and HANNAH) Why doesyour father keep her on?
Everyone hates her.

Eliz: | think he's frightened of her. Like everyone else.

(Lights have been gradually going up during this conversation).

Hannah: Look howlight it is. Surelyit can'tbedawnyet? We haven'tevenbeen
to bed.

Timothy: No. It must just be a full moon.

Samuel: That'snot for anothertwo weeks. Anyway it's brighterthanthat. Look!
It's that star!

(They all get up and stand, clustered, looking up).

Simon: But stars aren't usually that bright. What can it be?

(There is a shout from inside Put those lanterns oti}!

Eliz. Look out! She's still awake. Let's go!

(They start to leave, but HOUSEKEEPER enters).

Hskpr: And just whatdo you lot think you'redoing, may | ask? Idling your time
awayasusual! (The CHILDRENsaynothing). It's nearlydawn. Look how
light it is. You boy! (To TIMOTHY) Make surethat old goat'sreadyfirst
thing. She'llbe a bit toughbut if we get themeatboiling early enoughshe'll

make a good enough stew for the evening meal.

(HOUSEKEEPERexits. CHILDRENall look at eachother. TIMOTHY turnsaway
and covers his face with his hands).
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Samuel: We've got to do something! We can't let her slaughter Phoebe!
Simon: But what can we do?

MUSIC 4 - POOR OLD GOAT

Children: Tattered and old with a fleabitten coat,
She's a poor old goat,
The days of her youth are extremely remote,
She's a poor old goat,
She's no longer pretty or sprightly or new,
But she's served us too well to be made into stew,
So we're going to save her whatever we do,
She's a poor old goat.

With a stringy old tail and a scraggy old throat,

She's a poor old goat,

She never expects any barley or oat,

She's a poor old goat,

But she's always been here, through our childhood a friend,
And now is too early to see her days end,

So we're going to save her and always defend

Our poor old goat.

(There is a noise off - a muffled shout).

David: What was that?
Hannah: There's someone coming up the path. Look!

(JOSEPH enters).

Joseph: Don't be frightened. It's all right. | know it's late but I'm looking for a
room for the night.

Eliz. I'm sorry. There'sno spaceanywherehere. The inn's fuller thanI've ever
known it.

Joseph: Then | don't know what is to become of us. My wife can't go any further

Hannah: Isn't she well?

Joseph: She's pregnant.

Rebecca: But we can't leave her out there on the road!

Rachel: Of course not.

Samuel: Surely there's somewhere here!
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(INNKEEPER enters).

Innk: What'sall this noise? Guestsare trying to sleep,andit's high time you
childrenwereasleepoo. | supposat's this strangebrightnesghat'skeeping
you all up, is it?

Hannah: Not exactly. (She takes his arm)Daddy ....

Eliz: (Taking the other arm)Dear father ....

Innk: Oh dear. | know that tone of voice. What do you want this time?

Hannah: Well, we know how full the inn is, but this is a real emergency.

Eliz: There's this poor lady who's not very well.

Hannah: Out there on the road!

Eliz. And we know you couldn't leave her out there!

(All the others join in, trying to persuade him. Eventually he lifts his arms).

Innk: All right! All right! There'sno spaceat all inside but if you canfind a
cornerin oneof the stablesshecanstaythere. Only for goodnesssakedon't
say anything!

Children: Oh thank you! We knew you'd help. Etc.

Innk: Daughters! Your life's not your own if you've got daughters!

(INNKEEPER exits).

Eliz. Can you find a spare stable, Timothy?

Timothy: I've beenthinking. We can put someof the youngergoatsin together
andthenmove Phoebento the sparepenalongwith thesepeople. She'sso
gentleshewon't troublethem. And that'll leave Phoebe'penfree for their
donkey.

Samuel: Shall I lead your donkey up for you, Sir?

Joseph: No. | don'tthink you'd better. She'sneverbeenthe easiesof donkeys;a
bit unpredictablavith strangers.l'll fetchherandmy wife. | can'tthankyou
enough!

Timothy: I'll go and get the pens ready then.

David: And we'll show you the way!

(Exit. GIRLS could sing last verseof "SUCH A LONG WAY" again here as
everyone exits and the lights go down.)

(Soundof feettrampingin a very raggedmarch, shoutsof "This way, Over here"
etc. The NEW RECRUITSenter - a bedraggled,motley collection of
Romans, newly arrived and lost).
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MUSIC 5 - NEW RECRUITS' SONG
(Background chant of Left, right, left right....").

Recr uits: Far across the sea we have come from lItaly,
Full of hopes of fame and courageous gallantry,
We have left our home all prepared to fight for Rome,
Being soldiers in the Roman army.

We would like to learn and our money we would earn,
But the road is hard and the officers are stern

We were keen at first but it's getting rather worse
Being soldiers in the Roman army.

Here the wind's like ice and the natives are not nice
So if asked again we would certainly think twice,
And they tell us this is annus mirabilis,

Being soldiers in the Roman army.

SCENE 3 Later that night.

(Thereis the soundof a baby crying and perhapsthe voice of MARY singing a
lullabye. TIMOTHY enters,yawning,rubbingeyesandlookingup at the sky.
JOSEPH enters).

Jos.: Excuseme. | don'treally like to ask - you'vebeensokind already - butdo
you think you could find somethingfor my wife to eat? | havea LITTLE
money.

Tim: At this time of night? All the doors will be locked. | don't think I can.

Jos.: A little bread? Or milk? My wife is so weak and tired.

Tim: Milk! Perhaps one of the goats will give some.

(Both exit. RACHEL and REBECCA enter).
Reb: | thought | heard a baby crying.

Rachel: Me too. You don't think that lady's had her baby already, do you?
Reb: Let's go and see.
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(Exit. SAMUEL, SIMON and DAVID enter).

Sam.: It's even brighter now. How strange it is.
Simon: Look! There are people over there in the stables.
David: Rachel and Rebecca are there. Let's go and see what's happening.

(Exit. HANNAH and ELIZABETH enter).

Eliz. What's happening? | heard noises and it's so light out here.
Hannah: | don'tknow. But look, the othersareoverthere,in the stable. Let'sgo
and see.

(Exit. We can hear them off, laughing and talking, admiring the baby.
INNKEEPER enters).

Innk: Whateveris going on? How is anyoneexpectedo sleep? Oi! You lot!
What's all the noise about?

(ELIZABETH and HANNAH run in).

Eliz. Oh Father, you'll never guess!

Hannah: He's so sweet!

Innk: Who's so sweet? What are you talking about?

Eliz: It's the lady, father. She's had her baby!

Innk: She's what?

Hannah: In the stable.

Innk: In MY stable?

Eliz. Well, yes. But it's all right.

Innk: Had a baby? In my stable? In the middle of the night?

(Theother CHILDRENenter,talking excitedly. Suddenlythereis a shout,from the
HOUSEKEEPER offstage).

Hskpr: Whatever's all that noise? People here are trying to sleep!

Innk: | knewthere'dbetrouble If SHEfinds outthatsomestrangdady'sgoneand
had a baby in our stable I'll never hear the last of it!

(TIMOTHY enters, excitedly, with bowl of milk).

Tim: Look! Justlook at all this.

12



Innk: Quietly, lad.

Sam: What? It's only milk.

Tim: Butit's Phoebesnilk! She’sgiven moremilk thanshe'severgiven before!
The lady in the stable'sdrunk as much as she wantsand Phoebe'sstill got
more!

Reb: How strange! Did you give Phoebe extra food last night?

Tim: No! It's just amazing. | can't understand it.

Rachel: Well, perhapghe mistresswon't want her slaughterechow. Not if she's
giving lots of milk.

Tim: Oh the mistress won't believe me. She'll just think it's some sort of trick.

Sam: And anyway, once she's made up her mind, she won't change it.

Simon: Look! Whao's this coming?

Innk: Ohdear! Not moretrouble. | think | may aswell give up hopeof getting
any sleep tonight.

(SHEPHERDS enter).

Shep. 1: Is this the place then?

Shep. 2: It must be. Look, the star's right overhead now.

Shep. 3: And there's all these people!

Innk: Excuse me. Are you looking for someone?

Shep. 1: We certainly are! And | think we've nearly found him, haven't we?

Innk: What? Who do you mean?

Shep. 2. The king. The baby king. We were told he'd be here.

Innk: King! I'm sorry but this is just a simpleinn - andwe are just ordinary
people. We've no king here.

Shep. 3. But the star ....?

Innk: Yes, it's odd, isn't it? But no king. Sorry.

(SHEPHERDS start to leave).

Eliz. But there is a baby!

(They stop).

Hannah: Yes,thereis a baby. He'sjust beenbornin the stable. But | don'tthink
he's a king.

Shep. 1: Will you show us?
Eliz: Yes, it's just over here. But don't wake him,
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MUSIC 6 - DONT WAKE THE BABY

Don't wake the baby asleep on the straw,

His mother beside him, the beasts at the door,
He's lying so sweetly asleep in the manger,
Let him rest, away from all danger.

Don't wake the baby, they say he's the one

Who'll shine in his splendoutike moon and like sun,
Though born in the darkness with no celebrations,
He'll be king, one day, of all nations.

Don't wake the baby, though night's turned to day,
The star shining brightly has shown us the way,
His life may bring trouble and danger and worry,
But for now, let him sleep, there's no hurry.

Don't wake the baby, they say he's a king,
Whoever he is we'll be happy and sing,

And maybe one day we will say we were able
To greet the babe in the stable.

(Exit ELIZABETH,HANNAH and SHEPHERDS. As the songends,the chorusof
RECRUITS enters, bedraggled and obviously lost. ELIZABETH and
HANNAH re-enter during the following scene).

Rec.1: Oh thank goodness! People!

Rec.2: Civilisation!

Rec.3: Is there anywhere here we can get a cup of tea?

Innk: Cupof tea! It's the middle of the night, theinn'sfull up, somestrangdady's
just gone and hada baby in my stable,and now a mob of exhausted
foreigners turns up asking for cups of tea! | don't believe it!

Rec.3: Well, is there?

Innk: Who are you all? You're not from round here, are you?

Rec.1l: Newrecruitsfor the Romanarmy. We'vejust arrivedandareon our way to
the camp at Bethlehem.

Rec.2: But we seem to have got lost.

Innk: No. You'regoingtheright way now. Thisis thelastinn ontheroadin to
the town.

Rec.3: Well, thankgoodness!We seemto have beenvanderingroundthesehills
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for hours.
Eliz. Well, | might as well make some tea. | think we could all do with it.
Hannah: Yes, I'll help you. It's been quite a night.
Innk: Thatpoorlady! Shethoughtshe'dfoundsomewherejuietto haveherbaby,
and look at it!
Rec. 1. A new baby, you say? Well, we ought to be celebrating then.
Rec. 3: That's right. Fetch the tea, girls!

MUSIC 6a -DONT WAKE THE BABY [REPRISE]

SCENE 4 Dawn in the courtyard.

(Cockcrows. Recruitsare curledup asleepall overtheplace. Lightsup gradually.
HOUSEKEEPER enters, sharpening a large knife).

Hskpr: Boy! Where are you? It's dawn. Is that old goat in her stable?
(TIMOTHY enters, followed by the other children).

Tim: Ohplease!Pleasedon'tkill Phoebe! She'sgivensomuchmilk this morning.
Please don't!

Hskpr: What are you snivelling about?

Sam: It's true! She's given loads of milk!

Hskpr: Rubbish! Don't think I'm goingto listento that sort of nonsensel know
you kids and your tricks.

Tim: Please! Please don't! She's the best goat of all of them!

Hskpr: Sentimental nonsense! Out of my way!

(Sheexits,brandishingknife. TheCHILDRENSstandin shockedsilence. TIMOTHY
covers his face with his hands. Suddenlythere is a screamfrom the
HOUSEKEEPER from offstage).

Hskpr: Ah! Get off! Leave me alone, you beast! Ah!

Eliz. Whatever's happening? Surely Phoebe hasn't attacked her?

Simon: Phoebe wouldn't attack even HER!

David: But in any casePhoebe'sn with the lady and her baby,isn't she? Didn't
you move her?

Tim: Yes, | did. And the mistress will have gone straight into Phoebe's old pen!
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Rebecca: With the donkey!
Rachel: And remember what the man said about his donkey?
Hannah: Not the easiest of animals!

(More screams from the HOUSEKEEPER. Perhaps a donkey braying?).

Hskpr: Let me go. Get off, you brute!
Tim: In fact, it sounds to me like quite a difficult donkey!

MUSIC 7 - A DIFFICULT DONKEY

She's a difficult donkey there isn't a doubt,
Wherever you leave her she always gets out,
She won't stay in pens or in fields where she's put,
And with no provocation she'll tread on your foot,
She's nasty and vicious,

She's beastly and mean,

She leaves a disaster

Wherever she's been,

They're trying to sell her,

But nobody's keen,

She's a difficult, difficult donkey!

She's a difficult donkey whatever they say,
She knocks people over and gallops away,
She bucks and she bites and she isn't too nice,
And before going near her you ought to think twice,
She's rotten and nasty,

She'll bite and she'll kick,

She's stubborn and awkward,

And stupid and thick,

She makes everybody

Who sees her quite sick,

She's a difficult, difficult donkey!

She's a difficult donkey we have to admit,

But we'd also confess that we like her a bit,
She's saved poor old Phoebem ending up stew,
And she's sorted our nasty old mistress out too,
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She's pretty and lovely,

She's clever and bright,

She's given the mistress

A terrible fright,

And she's quite a success,

And a hero tonight,

Although she's a difficult donkey!

(ROMAN SOLDIERS enter).

Comm: Oh, so there you are! You lot should have been in Bethlehem hours ag«

Rec. 1. Well we got lost.

Comm: Got lost! What kind of soldiers are you going to make? Got lost, indeec

Rom. 1. | wonder if they do breakfasts here?

Eliz. | don'tthink we'd be ableto find enoughfor all of you, Sir. We'refull to
overflowing already.

Innk: Yes,we'regoing to be hard pushedto find enoughbreakfastfor the guests
we've got. You, boy! Have you collected the eggs yet?

Tim: No, I'll go and look now. There's plenty of milk though!

Boys: We'll come and help.

(Exit 4 BOYS. SHEPHERDS enter from the stable).

Shep. 1. We must go now. We left our sheep last night and must get back to the
Shep. 2: Thank you for your hospitality.

Shep. 3: And take care of that baby king!

Innk: Well, you may think he's a king but it all seems a bit unlikely to me.

(BOYS re-enter).

Tim: Just look at this! There are loads of eggs!

Sam: The hens must have been laying all night!

Simon: There'll be enough for everyone to have a boiled egg!

Shep. 1: You see! Now tell me that baby's not a king.

Innk: You think he's got something to do with the eggs?

Shep. 2. Certainly. Something very special has happened here tonight.
David: There was all that milk too!

Innk: It's certainly odd.

Shep. 3: And there was the strange bright star which led us here.

Shep. 1. We haveno doubts. We weretold quite definitely thata babyking would
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be born here tonight.

Shep. 2: Quite definitely.

Shep. 3: Absolutely certainly.

Innk: Oh well, you'd better stay for breakfast.

Comm: Wait a minute. You're telling me that you've got a king here. King of
what?

Shep. 1: King of the Jewish people, Sir.

Shep. 22 And much more.

Comm: Caesar's not going to like that a lot.

Shep. 3: He'sonly a baby, Sir. He won't harm Caesar. But he will bring great
changes.

Shep. 1: He's no ordinary king, you see.

Comm: Ohwell, | supposehat'll be all right then. Solong ashe'sregisteredor
tax. | suppose they have got a permit?

Innk: 1 really think that'sthe last thing on their mindsat the moment. But | think
we should be glad of his birth whoever he is.

Eliz: Yes, that poor couple have no family and friends around to celebrate with.

Hannah: So let's have a celebration breakfast!

Eliz. To welcome the baby king!

Tim: With milk and eggs all round!

(Shouts off - from the HOUSEKEEPER again).

Hskpr: Help! Leave me alone, you beast! Let me out!

Sam: Oh, we'd forgotten about her. Hadn't we better rescue her?

Innk: Rescue her?

Simon: Well yes. You see,the donkey'sgot her pinnedup againstthe stablewall
and won't let her out .

Innk: WHAT? I'd better go and see.

David: Watch out for that donkey!

Comm: Rightthenyoulot! Smartenyourselvesup abit. It's noteverydaywe get
invited to a party.

Reb : It would be good to have some music.

Comm: Music, en? You do realise that you'd need a permit for that, | take it?

Rachel: Whatever do you mean?

Comm:A music permit. | meanwe can't have people just striking up tunes
wherever and whenever they fancy it. The noise would be dreadful!

All: Oh do shut up!

(INNKEEPER and HOUSEKEEPER re-enter. MUSICIANS enter. Dance?).
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All:

MUSIC 8 -THE START OF SOMETHING SPECIAL

There's the start of something special in the air,

And a strange new star in the sky,

One day we'll declare our delight that we were there,
And perhaps they will ask us why.

We will say we saw

A new baby on the straw,

And a strange new star in the sky,

And the baby's birth

Will forever change the earth,

And the angels told us why.

There's the start of something special in the air,
And a strange new star in the sky,

There's a baby born in the cold new light of dawn,
We have heard his tiny cry.

So today we sing

That the baby is a king

And a strange new star in the sky

Casts a shining light

All across the world tonight,

And this song is our reply.

CURTAIN
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