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AUTHOR'S NOTES

Scenes have beemumberedn eachAct in logical sequencefor easeof rehearsal,
although in many cases action continues from one scene to the next.

Songs may be cut at the Director'sdiscretion,the cutversesbeing availablefor
encores.

MEG, the PrincessandMEG, the Megalosaurus.Two performersof similar build
arerequiredto effectthetransformatiorfrom oneto the otherin Act |, Scene
3 andAct Il, Scene4. Both shouldweara Coronet,andwhile the costume
for the Princessshould representno problem, that for the Megalosaurus
could be a challenge to the Wardrobe.

Like mostdinosaurs,this creatureis shownin the Usborne Book of Prehistoric
Facts (ISBN 0 86020-9733)as having strong legs, with three toes; short
arms,with threefingersanda plumpish taperingtail. Thisportion could be
knitted in chain mail stitch, or made from buckramor someother stiffish
material. Theheadcould consistof a basket-workor similar frame madeto
sit on the shouldersthe performerbeingable to seethrougha gauzestrip in
the neck. The visage, with closed mouth, should be friendly and appealing

MEG'S soliloquy and song "Dream Man" in Act | should be mimed by the
Megalosaurusindrecordedor performedoffstageby the Princessn orderto
retain vocal identity.

Cecil Kellehar
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MEG
or The PRINCESS and the MEGALOSAURUS

by Cecil Kellehar
additional music by Stephen Glass
arranged for piano by Grant Horsley

ACT |
SCENE 1

At the endof the LEAD IN the curtain riseson The City Square. WORKMENare
putting the finishing touchesto the decorationsin honour of PRINCESS
MEG'S16thbirthday. Theypauseto watchthe SOLDIERSmarchin from L.
and around the stagewith buglesand drums, singing their marchingsong,
(MUSIC 1). The Stagebeginsto fill with TOWNSFOLKattracted by the
noise and bustle.

MUSIC 1 -SOLDIERS' MARCH

Soldiers: Come on and join us,
Come on and join us,
Come on and join the Army!
Come on and join us,
Come on and join us,

We are the boys you know!
We are the greatest,

We are the greatest,

We are the greatest Army!
We have the latest,

We have the latest,
Weapons to fight the foe!

Left, right, left,

This is the way we march, boys!
Left, right, left,

This is the way we go!

Left, right, left,

This is the way we march, boys!
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Left, right, left,
This is the way we go!

(Chorus of GIRLS twirling batons or pom-poms)

Girls:

All:

(At the end of the Repeatthe SOLDIERSmarch off R. with small boystaggingon
behind. A WORKMANup a ladder hanging bunting drops the end of it.
JACK, carrying a pack, hands it up to him).

Workman: Thankyou, youngman. If | don'tgetthis finishedbeforethe foreman
comes round I'll get my head chopped off.!

We've come to join them,
We've come to join them,
We've come to join the Army!
We've come to join them,
We’'ve come to join them,
They are the boys you know!
They are the greatest,
They are the greatest.
They are the greatest Army!
They have the latest,
They have the latest,
Weapons to fight the foe!

Left, right, left,

This is the way we march, boys!
Left, right, left,

This the way we go!

Left, right, left,

This is the way we march, boys!
Left, right, left,

This is the way we go!

Jack: Why - what's happening?

Workman: You must be a stranger here if you don't know that.
Jack: Yes, | am. I've been travelling for three days and only just got here.

Workman: Not run away from home, | hope?

Jack: Not exactly;thoughl did wantto getawayfrom woodcuttingfor a bit, to see
what goes on in the city.



Workman: How old are you, then?

Jack: Nineteen.

Workman: Well, it's all happening here!

Jack: What is?

Workman: Celebrationdor the birthday of the King's only daughter - Princess
Meg.

Jack: Oh - isthat all?

Workman: No - She's to become engaged, too!

Jack: How nice for her.

Workman: Not really. It's to Prince Moribund.

Jack: Prince Moribund?

Workman: Dead from the neck up. | hear she can't stand him.

Jack: Then why does she have to marry him?

Workman: BecauseHis Majesty, King Claud, thinks it would be good for the
country. PrinceMoribundcomesfrom Sylvaniaon our southborder,you see.
So that we don't get any more trouble from them.

Jack: But to have to marry someone you don't love! Why, that's terrible!

Workman: Well, that'show it is, youngman. And there'snothingyou or | cando
about it.

Jack: Maybe not in her case. But there certainly is in mine.

Workman: Oh, yes?

Jack: I'll never be in that position because .... I'll never marry!

MUSIC 2 4'LL NEVER MARRY

JACK Talk about a wedding: what an awful bore!
Does he know the trouble he is heading for?
Girls are either prickly or a clinging vine;
| can get along without them really fine ....

for ....
I'll never marry
Cos | like to be
Foot-loose and fancy
And completely free.
I'll not surrender
To a giggling girl
Plastered with make-up
And her hair in curl - ers!



I'm for adventure

And a thrilling life

Without the drawback

Of a billing wife.

| want to travel

And to see the world

Don't want to sit at home
With legs curled - un - der.

I'm not the one

To raise a family

One little baby

Is too much for me

They're either sticky

Or extremely wet;

That's not the life

In which | want to set - tle!

Give me a back-pack
And an open sky;

Straw for a pillow

And the stars on high.
Give me a challenge
That is worth a fight:

| want to make your lives
A whole lot bright - er!

I'll never marry;

Let me make that clear!
I'll never marry;

No - the cost's too dear!

Chorus: Give him a back-pack
And an open sky
Straw for a pillow
And the stars on high.
He needs a challenge
That is worth a fight;
He wants to make our lives
A whole lot bright - er!
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He'll never marry;

Yes! - he's made that clear!
He'll never marry

'Cos the cost's too dear!!

SCENE 2

(A fanfare heraldsthe approachL. of the RoyalProcession. More TOWNSFOLK,
BUSKERSNd TUMBLERSill the backof the stage,craningforward to see.
SOLDIERSenterL. and pushthembackinto line as the strainsof a solemn
march are heard.

MUSIC 3 -FANFARE and SOLEMN MARCH
Workman: Here! Quick! Let me get my ladder away!

(Exit R. A louderFanfareannouncesheentryL. of KING CLAUD, PRINCESS
MEG, PRINCE MORIBUND and GUARDS. As the processionhalts,
CHILDREN enter from L. and perform a dance of welcome.

MUSIC 4 -DANCE OF WELCOME

King: Thankyou,thankyou, my goodpeople. Your loyalty anddevotiondoesour
parts good!

Meg: HEARTS, Daddy.

King: Er,....all parts.... of ourhearts.... good. Thisis indeedajoyousoccasioras
we gather to celebrate out door dearter's birthday.

Meg: DEAR DAUGHTER!

King: Ah, yes....ourdreardaughter'dirthday. (Cheers). And notonly that, but
also her betrothal to our son-in-elect, Prince Moribund of Sylvania.
(Groans). Are the carriagemontractsready for signature? (The GRAND
VIZIER comes forward with a scroll).

Vizier: The marriage contracts are here, Your Majesty.

King: (Takingthem). Good,good. PrinceMoribund, thesedocumentsconfirm
thatuponyour marriageto my dorty dearetr.... er.... my dirty ....no, no - to
the PrincessMleg oneyearfrom today,you will receivehalf of my kingdom
as a dowry. Perhapsyou would like to defusethem - no, no....| mean
peruse them before we sign?



Prince: (Taking the roll). Oh, thanks awfully.

Meg: But, Daddy, I ....

King: Not now, my dear.

Meg: But when you've signed it will be too late!

King: My dear, we'll talk about it later.

Meg: Oh!l  (Sheturns away almostin tears and drops the posy she has been
carrying. PRINCEMORIBUNDIooksat it stupidly. JACKdashesn, picks
it up and handsit to her with a sweepingoow. The GUARDSgrab him and
pull him away roughly).

Meg: Oh, please don't hurt the young man. Thank you, sir, for your courtesy.

King: Theywereonly shoeingtheir mob .... | mean.... doing their job, my dear.
But thank you, young man. What is your name and where are you from?

Jack: My name is Jack, Your Majesty, from the Forest of Dane.

King: Ah, the Forestof Dane. Yes,yes,| remember.... lots of treesthere,aren't
there. Now Prince Moribund, are you satisfied with the worms of the
contract?

Princee. WORMS?!!

King: Tut-tut! .... I mean TERMS.

Prince. Well, ye--es,but I'm not quite surewhetherl amthe party of thefirst part
or the party of the second part.

King: Quiteimmaterial,l assureyou. After all, whenyou aremarriedyou will be
the party of both parts, won't you - and what a party we'll have then!

Prince. Well, | supposeyou areright .... But, may| justask.... you seel do like a
quietlife. Are thereanyproblemsor ....or ....troublesl'll beletting myselfin
for?

King: Goodnessne,no. Look how sappyandmad.... | meanmappyandsad....
no,no! HAPPY andGLAD ....ourpeopleare! You'll havea prettywife and
acastleto live in. No, notroublesin this kingdomnow. Not like in daysof
yore.

Prince: In days of .... yore?

King: When, so I've heard tell, we were plagued by a Megalosaurus.

All: A MEGALOSAURAS!!

MUSIC 5-IN DAYS OF YORE

King Claud: In days of yore
Perhaps a score
Of million years before us
There lived a whopping, hopping, clopping,
Plopping Megalosaurus.
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Chorus;

It stood so high

It touched the sky

And made a noise uproarous;

That dancing, chancing, side-long glancing
Prancing Megalosaurus.

It roared around

With ghastly sound

And habits carnivorous!

That humping, lumping, bumping, clumping
Thumping Megalosaurus.

It ripped and roared

And bumped and bored

And made attempts to gore us

That grumbling, mumbling, tum-tum-tumbling
Jumbling Megalosaurus

To be succinct

It's now extinct

No more to overawe us

That stumbling, fumbling, bum-bum-bumbling
Rumbling Megalosaurus.

So all around

Are safe and sound

Like many more before us

From that stumbling, fumbling, bum-bum-bumbling
RUMBLING MEGALOSAURUS!!

So all around

Are safe and sound

Like many more before us

From that stumbling, fumbling, bum-bum-bumbling
RUMBLING MEGALOSAURUS!!



SCENE 3

(At the endof the Song, Lightsdim and the wickedFAIRY STINKERBELLEwith
Witch'sHat and carrying a Black Wand, enters R. - to the soundof bone-
chilling chords and a sharp intake of breath from the COMPANY).

King: Oh dear, whatever is happening?

Stink: Oh ....!I! So you don't recognise me, eh?

King: ThewickedFairy Stinkerbelle!! | haven'tagedyou for scenes...| mean....
seen you for ages. | quite thought you'd gone away for good.

Stink: As if a BAD fairy would go away for GOOD! You must be joking.

King: Oh,am1? How cleverof me!! To whatdo we owe the measureof this
pleating? .... er, no .... erm, the pleasure of this meeting?

Stink: 1 havecometo enquirewhy | did notreceiveaninvitationto your daughter's
birthday celebrations?

King: Well, asl said,| quite thoughtyou'd hungyour slook.... | mean slungyour
hook. Gone right away.

Stink:  You tried to keepme away from Meg's christening,and now her birthday
AND engagement party. | won't stand for it you know!

King: I'm horribly terry .... ah,ah.... terribly sorry, Stinkerbelle really. Meg, say
‘welcome' to Fairy Stinkerbelle.

Meg: (Coldly). How do you do?

Stink: And how do you do?

Meg: Very well, thank you.

Stink:  (Crossingto MEG). | don'tthink you do look very well. A bit off-colour,
I'd say. Claud; I think your girl could do with a change. Let me feel your
pulse.

Meg: (Snatching her hand away and dashing off Make your hands off me!

King: Now, Stinkerbelle, you've frightened her!

Stink:  (Changing her tone)l only wanted to give the girl a present.

King: A present?

Stink: To improve her health. She needs a change.

MUSIC 6 - SHE NEEDS A CHANGE

Stinkerbelle:  She needs a change,
She needs a change,
Which is something very simple to arrange;
She needs a change,



A complete change,

Into something quite exciting but not dang...erous at all.
The sort of change

Within my range

May be on the lines of sending Cinderella to the ball
While | do not want to bore you

Positively | assure you

That this little lady here requires a change!

Chorus: While she does not want to bore us
Positively she assures us
That our pretty Princess Meg requires a change!

Stink: What shall it be?
What shall it be?
It must be something special, you'll agree.
Now let me see;
Now let me see;
| wonder which solution is the key....to this affair.
If you ask me;
If you ask me;
It must be quite exotic and, of course, extremely rare.
You may feel that I'm a crack-pot
But | think I've hit the jack-pot
With a wonderful idea what it should be!

Chorus: We are certain she's a crack-pot
But she thinks she's hit the jack-pot
With a wonderful idea what it should be!

Stink: So with my spell
Your little gel
Will have a change you never could, or ever would foretell;
For I'm going to re-arrange her
Simply in an instant change her....

All: CHANGE HER??!!

Stink: Yes ...I' I'm turning Meg into a Megalosaurus{Fiendish cackle).
Company: A MEGALOSAURUS??!!

Stink: Yes! ....(Turning round to weave a spell).
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Abracadabra-cadabra-cadee,

A megalosaurus she shall be

And in that state forever shall dwell

‘Till someone finds how to break my spell!! (Exit).

(The stagedarkens thereis a flash, and if a Cycloramais available,a light from
the wings throws a shadow of a huge MEGALOSAURUSapproaching.
However whenit arrivesit is quitesmall - MEG, in fact. Generalhorrified
reaction from CROWD).

King: Ohdear! Whata forrible hairy! .... | mean.... whata horrible fairy! What
has she done to poor Meg? Meg, my deatr, is that really you?

Meg: (Nods and during the following reacts appropriately).

King: But howawful! Isit ....]1 mean.... areyou feelingall right? Yes? Ah,
good. Can you talk to us? No?

Meg: (Gives a little roar).

King: Oh! | see. Well, atleast,thatisn't frightening. Always look onthe slight
bride .... er .... tch .... the bright side | say.

Prince. What bright side?

King: Oh, yes| see. From your point of view things have becomea little
complicated.

Prince:. Complicated!! I'm not getting married to that!

King: Don'tworry. I'm surewe'll spellthebreak.... er.... Breakthespell....in no
time. (Tries snappinghis fingers,turning round andround). Theremustbe
an antidote somewhere.

Prince: Well, I'm signingno contractdill you'vefoundit. | wantto starta menage
- not a menagerie!

King: Perhaps if you were to kiss her? That sometimes works.

Prince: Only when princesses kiss frogs.

King: But what about the Beauting Sleepy .... er, | mean Sleeping Beauty?

Prince. Thatwasdifferent. No, no! | couldn'tpossiblybring myselfto kissthat!
The marriage is off!!

MUSIC 7 -I'M NOT GETTING MARRIED TO THAT!
Prince Moribund: I'm not getting married,

I'm not getting married,

I'm not getting married to THAT!

I'm not getting married,
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Too long | have tarried,

I'm not getting married to THAT!
My plans have miscarried,

I'm hounded and harried

And as | am no diplomat,

I'm telling you straight

Before it's too late

I'm not getting married to that!

| come from a family noble and true

Credentials impeccablgedigree, too:

Steeped in tradition, my blood is bright blue,
And so it's quite impossible for me to marry you!

I'm not getting married,

I'm not getting married,

I'm not getting married to THAT!
I'm not getting married,

Too long | have tarried,

I'm not getting married to THAT!
My plans have miscarried

I'm hounded and harried

And as | am no diplomat

I'm telling you straight

Before it's too late

I'm not getting married to THAT!

I'm not getting married,

I'm telling you flat,

I'm not getting married

NO THANK YOU - to THAT!

King: Then what ARE we to do?

Jack: (Springingforward). Your Majesty - | will look afterthe Princess! | will
search the world to find how to break this spell, even if it takes me all my i

Prince. Huh! What can a boy like you do?

Jack: At least | won't desert her in her hour of need.

King: Bravelyspokenmy lad. And thankyou for your devotedsplendition - er
.... Splendiddevotion. If you canindeedrestorePrincesdMeg to herselfyou
will receive a royal reward, | promise you!
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Jack: To seeherasherselfagainwould be rewardenough,Sire. But thereis one
problem.

King: Only one!?

Jack: She must be fed. What does a megalosaurus eat?

King: Thelastoneate.... er ate.... people. But I'm sureMeg wouldn'tdo that.
Cartofind .... oh, dear .... Far too kind .... and, besides, she's a vegetarian.

Jack: Then I'll take her back to my forest, where there is plenty of greenstuff to eat.

King: Yes,do that,youngman. And maygoodfortunego with you. Oh - and
you'd betterhavea guardgo with you, too. Someonevho canhandhis turn
.... that is .... turn his hand to anything. | know just the man - Sapper Sam!

Sam: (Stepping forward).Sire!

King: Go with my daughterandJackandseethey cometo no harm.... seekthem
kafe .... | mean keep them safe. Your life will depend upon it!

Sam: You may depend on me, SifJoins JACK and MEG).

King: Off you go then. But first let me kiss my door deartergoodbye. (Kisses
MEG gently on snout)Goodbye, my dear, and come back safe to us soon.

(Exit JACK, MEG AND SAM R.).

Prince: There you are, you see. A kiss didn't do any good.

King: It wasn't that sort of kiss.

Prince:.  Well there'sno point in me staying here any longer. It's all beena
completewasteof my time. You'll be hearingfrom our ForeignSecretary
about this. I'm off!

MUSIC 7a- PRINCE AND COMPANY [Reprise]

Prince: I'm not getting married
I'm not getting married
Although you may think me a rat

Chorus: He's not getting married
Too long he has tarried
And now he is leaving us flat!

Prince: My plans have miscarried

I'm hounded and harried
If | were as blind as a bat.
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Chorus: He's telling us straight
That for a royal mate
He's not getting married to that.
He's not getting married,
He's telling us flat;
He's not getting married -
Not ever - to THAT! (PRINCE MORIBUND flounces out).

BLACKOUT

SCENE 4
(A Woodland Scene. Enter JACK and MEG, with SAM following).

Jack: Herewe arethen,in the forestof Dane. Are you feeling tired, Meg, after
that long walk? (MEG nods).

Sam: Of coursesheis. Princessesisuallydrive everywheren a carriage. | bet
she's hungry, too. | know | am.

Jack: Thenjust you reston this tree stumpwhile Samand| go andfind some
leavesfor youto try. (Shesits gratefully). Now | wonderwhich you would
like best?

Sam: If we geta selectionshecantry themall andlet usknow. You go thatway
and I'll go this and we'll see what we can find.

Jack: Right. Justyou sitthereandrest,Meg. Wewon'tbelong. (Exeuntopposite
sides).

(MEG sits there and starts nodding off).

Meg: (With a start). Oh dear! I'm sotired. But | mustn'tdrop off to sleep.
Goodnes&nowswhatis lurking in thesewoods. Solong asl'm with Jackl'll
beall right. He'ssostrongandhandsome- andkind! My DreamMan!! |
only wish he could hear me when | try to talk to him.

MUSIC 8 - DREAM MAN

M eg: Falling asleep
| must take care!
Nobody knows what is lurking out there.
Just sitting here

13



What should | fear

Dreaming a dream of my Dream-man.
Dream-man,

Dream-man;

Where do | fit in your scheme?

All of my life I've been dreaming of you
Now that you're here can it really be true?
Dream-man,

Dream-man;

Are you as real as you seem?

Now that I've found you, oh, please never stray
Far away from me!

Long, long ago

| had a dream;

Gliding and sliding along a moonbeam
There at the end

You stood, my friend,;

Now you are here, as my Dream-man!

Dream-man,

Dream-man;

Where do | fit in your scheme?

All of my life I've been dreaming of you;

Now that you're here can it really be true?
Dream-man,

Dream-man;

Are you as real as you seem?

Now that I've found you, oh, please never stray
Far away from me!

(At end of Song, STINKERBELLE enters L.).

Stink: Sothereyouare! And howareyou enjoyinglife asa megalosaurus?MEG
starts up and backsaway). Oh, don't worry, | won't hurt you. I've just
broughtthis niceturkeyfor your friend, SappeiSam. (PutsPlatter with Bird

on floor DownstageC.) There,that shouldmakehis mouth waterwhenhe
gets back. What a pity you're a vegetarigigxit L.).

Sam: (Entering R.with a bunchof leaves). Hereyou are,Meg. Seeif you like
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anyof these.Lor' lummy....wheredid thatlovely turkeycomefrom? | could
just do with a nice fat leg of that! (Drops Leavesand goesto grab Turkey;
but as his handsnearly touchit, it movesa coupleof feetawayfrom him -
pulled by a nylon thread from the wings. Ad lib businesauntil the platter
shootsoff into the wings). Well, there'sa fine thing, leadingme on like that!
| bet that's the work of that wicked Fairy Stinkerbelle.

(Nods).

. Just let me get my hands on her. I'll teach her to trick me!

(Entering L. with leaves). Try these Meg. Theylook niceandjuicy. Did
you see any wild animal tracks, Sam?

: Wild animals!?
. Yes. Therearebearswolvesandwild-catsin this forest. We mustkeepa

good watch for them.
(Runs to JACK'S side for protection).

. Don'tyou getfrightenednow. I'll fight themoff - andanythingelsenasty

that comes our way!

MUSIC 9 - ASOLDIER BOLD AM I (Sam)

A soldier bold am |

Who's trained to do or die

Defending the flag or the realm or the king
I'd give up my life or do anything

And never reason why,

And never reason why.

I'll blow up a bridge

Or a dam I'll demolish

But I'll tell you straight -

| just HATE spit and polish
For a soldier bold am I.

A soldier bold am |;

When hurt | never cry.

I'd fight with a crutch and one arm in a sling
And never give up nor fear anything,

Or know the reason why,

Or know the reason why!
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Sam: A soldier bold am I;
My head I'm holding high
| always advance and | never retreat,
The dastardly foe I'll batter and beat
For mercy they will cry,
For mercy they will cry!

A soldier bold am |

And if | catch a spy

| will rattle his bones and I'll shake his liver

In front of my Captain he'll quake and he'll quiver
Confessing to many a lie,

Confessing to many a lie!

A soldier bold am |

On me you may rely.

When it comes to a fight | enjoy every minute,
And if there's a yarn to be spun | can spin it
And moisten many an eye,

And moisten many an eye.

I'll blow up a bridge

Or a dam I'll demolish

But I'll tell you straight

| just HATE spit and polish

And blanco and brasso they ought to abolish
For a soldier bold am I!!

(Exeunt R. - Much happier).

SCENE 5

(Lights broughtup slowly to transforminto a clearingin the forest. Thenwe see
signsin front - "SURGERY- 5pmto 6pm" and "WAITING AREA", with
a row of mushroom and toadstool seats.

MUSIC 10 -ASSEMBLY OF THE ANIMALS
[Reprise of MUSIC 3]
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{DR. MENDHAM is discoveredasleepin a deck-chair, with a handkerchiefover
his face,snoringgently,with his bag by his side. ANIMALSbeginto arrive
and take their placesin the Waiting Area. A limping RABBIT and a
BADGER with one arm in a sling come in first).

Rabbit: Good afternoon, Mr. Badger. And how is your arm going on?

Badger: Nicely, thank you, Mrs. Rabbit. Do | see you limping?

Rabbit: Yes. Got a nasty thorn in my foot and can't get it out.

Badger: Oh, the doctor will soon fix that.

Rabbit: | hope so. It's very painful. Why, Mr. Frog! What brings you here?

Frog; (Croaking). Somethinggonewrongwith my throat. (Coughs).Gotaman
in it.

Rabbit: You want to gargle with salt water!

Rat: I'be god a derrible code id by dog&neezes).

Rabbit: Thendon'tcomenearus. Go andsit overthere! Don'tworry aboutMr.
Frog; he's probably got your cold already. That's why he's a little hoarse.

Frog: I'm not a little horse. I'm a frog!!

Badger: | think I've got a cold coming, todSneezes).

(WILLIE WOODCHUCK sidles in, looking rather lost).

Rabbit: Why, Willie Woodchuck! Are you onyour own? Thencomeandsit next
to me. Now what's the matter with you?

(At this point a CUCKOO popsout of a holein a tree and "Cuckoos"five times.
DR. MENDHAM wakes).

Doctor: Dearie me. Five o'clock! Now who is first?

Rabbit: Me, doctor. I've got a thorn stuck in this foot.

Doctor: Let mesee. Ah, yes. (Takesa large pair of pincersfrom hisbag). There
you are! Next!

Rabbit: Oh, thank you, doctor. That's fine!

Badger: | think my paw is quite better now, doctor.

Doctor: Let'shavealook. (Takesoffsling). Now bendit up anddown. No pain
atall? Good,you canleavethe sling off then. But don'ttry to lift anything
heavy for a while. Next!

Badger: Thank you, doctor.

Frog: Good afternoon, doctor(Coughs). | can't get rid of this man in my throat.

Doctor: Openwide. (Looksdownhis mouth). My word, yes; quite a big one.
(Reachesn and pulls out a doll whichhethrowsoff stage) Justyou bemore
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careful in future. Next!

Frog: (Bright and clear). Oh, | certainly will! Thank you doctor!

Rat: I'be god this dasty cold, doctoSneezes).Card breeve.

Doctor: You do soundbungedup. (Takesa hugebottle of medicineout of his
bag). Take a table-spoonfulof this threetimes a day, and keepout of the
water till you are better. Next!

Rat: Oh, thag you, doctor.

Doctor: Why, Willie Woodchuck.... Comealong. Don't be shy. Now what'sthe
matter?

Woodchuck: Please, doctor, | ....

Doctor: Yes?

Woodchuck: | can't....

Doctor: Can't what, Willie?

Woodchuck: Can't....can"tchuckwood properly. Look! (He picksup a pieceof
wood and tries to throw it, but it drops at his feet).

Doctor: (Feelinghisarm). Yes,asl feared - quite flabby. Haveyou beeneating
up your greens, Willie?

Woodchuck: (Hangs his head quiltily).

Doctor: You'll nevergrow into a big strong Woodchuckif you don't eat your
greens. Promise me you will.

Woodchuck: (Nods and runs back to MRS. RABBIT).

Doctor: Anyone else? (A BIRD enters L).

Doctor: Come along; you are just in time. And what is your trouble?

Bird: Oh,there'snothingwrongwith me,doctor,thankyou. But there'ssomething
very peculiar coming this way.

All: Peculiar!?

Bird: Yes,verypeculiar. There'swo men,oneof themasoldier,andalargelizard
walking along this track. | think they must be coming to see the doctor.

Doctor: To seeme,you think? Perhapghereis somethingwvrongwith .... alarge
lizard, did you say? (BIRD nods).... andthey'veheardaboutme. Well, now
we must all be readyto welcomethesestrangers. Do you rememberthat
dance | taught you?

All: Ooh yes!

MUSIC 11 -DANCE OF THE ANIMALS
[Reprise of MUSIC 4]

(Theygo into a danceduring which the THREE TRAVELLERSenter and watch
until it finishes. The DOCTOR comes forward).
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Doctor: Welcome,strangers! You arevery welcome! We don'tseemanypeople
in these parts.

Jack: Thank you, sir. | hope we are not interrupting your revels.

Doctor: No; the dancewasfor you .... and.... your friends. | amthe doctorhere
and we havejust finished surgery. Perhapsyou have a problem? | don't
recollect having seen a lizard as large as that before.

Jack: "THAT", sir, is the problem,andif you canhelp uswe shouldall be most
grateful. Thisis no ordinarylizard, asyourightly suspect.Sheis acharming
princess whom a wicked witch has turned into a Megalosaurus.

All: (Drawing back afraid).Oh!!

Sam: Don't be frightened, now, Meg won't hurt you. She's a vegetarian!

Jack: So we've got to find the antidote for the wicked fairy's spell.

Doctor: | wish | could help you, but that sort of thing is notin my line. But the
world is full of problems and there's always an answer to them somewhere

Sam: Ah, but where?

Doctor: You'll just haveto keeplooking. But everyproblemhasananswer. Let
me give you some examples.

Jack: Yes?

Doctor: Well, how about "Why did the owl owl?"

Jack: "Why did the owl ow!"? | don't know.

Doctor: Becausehe woodpeckemwould peckher. Now, Why did the butterfly
flutter by?

Sam:. Search me. Why did the butterfly flutter by?

Doctor: Becauset saw the dragonfly drink the flagon dry!  And why did the
razor-bill raise’ er bill?

Jack: | can't think. Why did the razor-bill raise 'er bill?

Doctor: So that the sea-urchincould see'er chin, of course. We've evengot a
problemwith Willie Woodchuck,here. Let me explain. And whenyou've
learnt the answdrwant you to sing it with me!

MUSIC 12 -THE WOODCHUCK SONG
(Animals and Audience drawn in to sing choruses at Director's discretion).

Dr. Mendham: The world is full of problems
As ev'rybody knows;
At school | used to solve them all
By counting on my toes;
However, there's one problem
That troubles us to-day
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And if I'd put it into words
Then this is what I'd say ....

Chorus: How much wood would a woodchuck chuck
If a woodchuck could chuck wood ?
Why this is a problem I've never understood
The answer seems so easy, so shout it loud and good
It would chuck as much wood as a woodchuck would
If a woodchuck could chuck wood!

Doctor: What is the burning question
On everybody's lips,
That's being asked in Parliament
And getting three-line whips?
It is the age old problem
That's baffled every brain;
In case you haven't got it clear
I'll tell it you again ....

Chorus: How much ............... chuck wood!

Doctor: We've solved so many problems
Like flying a balloon;
We've sent up rockets into space
And landed on the moon:
But still there's this conundrum
That will not go away -
Professors work upon it till
They're barmy, bald or grey ....

Chorus: How much ............... chuck wood!

Doctor: Philosophers may argue
And many of them do
On where it is we started from
And where we're going to.
But this is not the problem
The world is puzzled by;
We'd like to have an answer to,
Some day before we die ....
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Chorus; How much ............... chuck wood!

Doctor: The lawyers in their chambers
Are looking up the law;
It seems there is no precedent
Upon which they can draw.
It's flumoxed them completely,
This problem that they face,
To give a simple judgement in
A very simple case....

Chorus; How much ............... chuck wood!

Doctor: Now all these clever people
Are struggling hard and long
To wrestle with the problem as
Propounded in our song.
They argue all around it -
What can the reason be?
The answer is self-evident
To folk like you and me ....

Chorus. - How much wood would a woodchuck chuck

(Led by Doctor) If a woodchuck could chuck wood
Why this is a problem I've never understood.
The answer seems so easy, so shout it loud and good
It would chuck as much wood as a woodchuck would
If a woodchuck could chuck wood!
The answer seems so easy, so shout it loud and good
It would chuck as much wood as a woodchuck would
If a woodchuck could chuck wood!

Doctor: Well, now, all you animalshad betterbe gettinghome. Night is falling
and soon Mr. Fox and Mr. Bear will be prowling around.

(ALL murmur in agreement and start to leave).
Rabbit: Come along, Willie. You take my handExeunt).

Doctor: I'm sorry, gentlemen] cannotsolve YOUR problem,but the personwho
might be ableto helpis Mrs. Tipple. Sheis avery wisewomanandlivesin a
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cottagefurtherdownthis track. But beforeyou go, comeinto my little house
for some refreshment.

Jack: Thank you, doctor.

Sam: | could really do with a drink, sir, thank you.

Doctor: Your friend appears to have dropped off to sleep.

Sam: She was very tired. A pity to disturb her.

Doctor: Thencomealongin. This way. (ExeuntR. JACK looksback,a bit
worried, but decides to join them.)

(The Stage darkens and STINKERBELLE, disguised as a Wolf, enters L).

Stink: Sothey'veleft heralone!! Now's my chanceto work somemore mischief.
SapperSamsaid he would guard her with his life - andhe'sgoneoff to
satisfy his thirst! Well I'll satisfy my vengeancdy driving her off into the
forest. Perhapshe'llmeeta hungrybearandwherewill Sambethen?! (She
getsdownon all foursandnudgesMEG awake. Thenmakesgrowling noises
which frighten her so that MEG rushesoff into the forest. With a vindictive
cackle, STINKERBELLE exits L.).

(The DOCTOR, JACK and SAM return).

Sam: Thank you, doctor. | really enjoyed that.

Jack: Yes, thank you, doctor - but where is Meg?!

Doctor: Don't sayshe'sdisappeared!Oh awful!! (Theyrusharoundcalling her
name then come together for FINALE of ACT 1).

MUSIC 13 - HAS ANYBODY SEEN DEAR MEG?
(Dr. Mendham, Sam and Jack)

All: Has anybody seen dear Meg?
Tell us if you have we beg:

Jack: She was with us all this morning

Sam: Now she's left us without warning

Doctor: We will search till day is dawning

All: - Anybody seen dear Meg?

All: Has anybody seen dear Meg?

Tell us if you have, we beg:
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Jack:

Doctor:

All:

All:

Jack:

Doctor:

All:

All:

Jack:

Doctor:

All:

All:

Jack:
Jack & Sam:
All:

We are overcome with sorrow

We will beg or steal or borrow

Means to find her by tomorrow.
- Anybody seen dear Meg?

Has anybody seen dear Meg?
Tell us if you have, we beg!
Please excuse our tearful weeping
Day and night our watch we're keeping;
We'll be searching without sleeping!
- Anybody seen dear Meg?

Has anybody seen dear Meg?

Tell us if you have, we beg!

If you had the slightest notion

Of our deep, sincere devotion

You would join in this commotion
- Anybody seen dear Meg?

Has anybody seen dear Meg?

Tell us if you have, we beg!

She is King Claud's only daughter;

We were detailed to escort her;

Far and near and here we've sought her
We won't rest till we have caught her -

Anybody seen ?
Or know where she's been ?
The daughter of the Queen ?! OUR MEG !!

(Enter CHORUS of ANIMALS and SOLDIERS).

Chorus;

Has anybody seen dear Meg?
Tell us if you have we beg!
She is King Claud's only daughter
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They were detailed to escort her,
Far and near and here they've sought her,
They won't rest till they have caught her -
Anybody seen?
Or know where she has been?
The daughter of the Queen?!
OUR MEG!

(They all rush off in different directions).

BLACKOUT

INTERVAL
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ACT I

SCENE 1
In the forestand playedin front of a curtain, scrimif possiblewith Mrs. Tipple's
Cottage set behind. It is still dark.

MUSIC 14 - variations oA SOLDIER BOLD
[Reprise of MUSIC 9]

(SAM enters L. He has been searching for MEG all night and is tired and hung

Sam:. (Off). Meg....! Meg....whereareyou? (On). Ohdear,goodnesknows
whereshecanhavegotto. Shemustbe deadscaredn this forest. It's bad
enough for me and I'm a brave soldier.

(FAIRY STINKERBELLEStill disguisedas a WOLF, comesjust on stagel. and
gives a howl).

Sam: (Jumping).Oh! A wolf! | hatewolves - nastycreatures.Garn!! (Chases
her off anda cackleis heard). I'm beenlooking for Meg all night: | can'tgo
onanylonger. (Flopsdown). And aml hungry!? Whatwouldn'tl give for
a coupleof new-laid eggs. They would keepme going. I've got suchan
‘orrible ache in .... my .... in .... my .(Drops off to sleep).

Stink: (Entering L ). Soyou'dlike someeggs.wouldyou? And soyoushall - in
your dreams! (Raisesherarms). Abracadabracadabracadee Oggie and
Aggie, perform for me! (Vanishes L).

(OGGIE and AGGIE, two new-laid EGGS spin in from opposite sides).

Oggie: Aggie, my dear! How niceto meetyou! | neverdreamtl would bumpinto
you like this.

Aggie: A goodthing you didn't bumpinto me, Oggie. Theresultcould havebeen
shattering!

Oggie: True - buta crackedshellwould be nothingcomparedwith the acheof a
broken heart.

Aggie. And who is nursing a broken heart?

Oggie: Oh,Aggie - | am! You know | ammadlyin love with you. Why haveyou
been avoiding me lately?

Aggie. Well, we ARE in differentgradesyou know. You are Standardand| am
Small. We're bound to go different ways.
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Oggie: | notice that didn't keep you away from MacOgle - that large Scotch Egg!

Aggie: Oh, I've finished with him! Too hard-boiled for me.

Oggie: And what about your other large friend?

Aggie: Oh, Egbert - well, I do like him a bit. He's so strong !

Oggie: I'll say! Been around quite a while. A bit of a bad egg if you ask me.

Aggie: Well, I don't. Anyway, our curate says there is quite a lot of good in him.

Oggie: HE would! But theneverybodyknowshe'sa bit cracked. Whathappened
to that actor chap | saw you with? Is he still "nesting"?

Aggie: No, he's had a break at last - with the Royal Shakespeare Company!

Oggie: Really!? What is he in?

Aggie. "OMELETTE".

Oggie: | bet he's hamming it up.

Aggie: He was almost too shy to go for an audition - but | egged him on!

Oggie: Always seemed a bit soft to me.

Aggie: Ye..es, | think he'd been coddled at home.

Oggie: Addled, more likely.

Aggie. Now you are egg-saggerating! At least he didn't run foul of the law!

Oggie: Not him! When | suggested a little egg-citement he chickened out!

Aggie: Any decent person would; you were going to break the law!

Oggie: But it comes naturally to Eggs.

Aggie. What does?

Oggie: Poaching.

Aggie. Oneof thesedaysyou'll bein arealpickle. Which remindsme - didn'tl
see you flirting with one of those French eggs recently?

Oggie: And why not? You don't love me, and you must admit she's very chic.

Aggie. Huh - chic! Must be going off a bit then!

Oggie: Ooh! - you are egg-sasperating!

Aggie: There,there,Oggie,l wasonly teasing.| think you arequitea....goodegg,
really.

Oggie: Really?!

Aggie: Yes, really. You can kiss me if you like.

Oggie: Oh! - egg-stacy!!

Aggie: And you won't flirt with that French - thing - any more, will you.

Oggie: Oh no, Aggie. She'stoo egg-ocentricanyway. But talking of chicks;do
you believe in all that stuff they give us?

Aggie. What stuff?

Oggie: You know. That we turn into a bird, with wings and all that.

Aggie: Oh yes, it's true all right. As sure as eggs is eggs.

Oggie: But | mean - how CAN we? Justimaginemeflying; why it's absolutely
stupid!
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Aggie. Well our curatesaysthatall goodeggsgo to heavenso they mustbe able
to fly. But healsosaysthatsomeeggs - unworthy,ungrateful,unbelieving
eggs - finish up in a frying pan!

Oggie: Don't! The thought of it is egg-scrutiating!

Aggie. Cheerup, Oggie. We haveeachother. And later on, whenwe haveour
own little nest ....

Oggie: Yes .... But there is one snag, Aggie.

Aggie. Asnag? What snag?

Oggie: When we hatch out. We don't know what sex we shall be!

MUSIC 15 -LOVE LYRIC OF THE NEW LAID EGGS

Aggie: We first beheld the light of day
Deposited upon the hay
In Mother Nature's usual way
- New Laid Eggs.

Oggie: It wasn't very long before
You, my love, appeared next door,
The sweetest egg | ever saw!
- Don't blush, I beg

Both: And as we nestle side by side
Our joys and sorrows to confide
| pray one day you'll be my bride
- Call me your mate.

For till we leave this mortal shell
Our gender no-one can foretell
And equal sex would love dispel

- Unhappy fate!

But worse than the futility
Of equally shared virility
Would be our infertility

- Oh sorry state!

But still we swear fidelity
From now until eternity
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And then a newborn Egg would be
- Worth the wait!!

(They are disturbed by the approach of MEG: Give a little cry and spin off L).

SCENE 2
(* MEG enters R and nudges SAM to wake him up).

Sam: 0Ooo00..ah!Why Meg! Am | gladto seeyou! Butis it really youor aml still
dreaming? (MEG pincheshim). All right, all right! You've got sharpnails
you know. Soit IS you andI'm not dreaming. | washavingsucha lovely
dream; about a couple of New Laid Eggs! Ah well....

Meg: (Indicates that she is thirsty).

Sam: Could do with a drink, could you? Well, so could I.

Jack: (EnteringR). Why, Meg! How wonderfulto seeyou again! Why did you
run off? We've beensearchingall night for you. | wish you could tell us
whathappened.You werescaredoy somethingeh? Well, nevermind. We
won'tlet you out of our sightagain. And congratulationsSam! You'vedone
a great job in finding her.

Meg: (Pricks up her ears and re-acts to this conversation).

Sam: Well, | ....er....Imean. |lwasonly....er....

Jack: | know what you were going to say - you were only doing your duty.
Modest as well as brave: that's what | like about you!

Sam: A bit of luck, really.

Jack: No, Sam. You've shownresourceandinitiative andl'll recommend/ou for
promotion to Sergeant when we get back.

Sam: Oh, | don't think | deserve that, Jack.

Jack: | can'ttell you howrelievedl amto seedearMegagain! Yes,SergeanSam!
How does that sound?

Sam: Brilliant! And I'd be able to eat in the Sergeants' Mess.!

(In themorninglight, MRS.TIPPLE'SCottageappearsthroughthe Scrim,whichis
drawn back when the lights are full on).

* In this SceneMEG can be playedby anotherpersonof similar build so that the PRINCESSs ready
dressed for the "Transformation” scene.
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Jack: Food! Here we are talking about food when poor Meg must be starving!
Meg: (Shakes her head; but again indicates that she is thirsty).

Sam: | think she'sthirsty. Oh, look! Thatmustbe the cottagethe doctortold us
about.

Jack: Mrs. Tipple's!

Sam: Come on, Meg. Let's see of we can get you a drink of water?

(They all go up to the Cottage and knock).

Sam: I'm sorryto troubleyou at this early hour,madam put | wonderif you could
let me have some water for this poor, thirsty animal?

Tipple: Of course! There'ssomein thatbucketby thewell. (Pointsoff up R). It
can drink out of that.

Meg: (Goes half into wings Up R to drink, but her tail can still be seen)

Sam/Jack: Thank you very much, ma‘'am.

Tipple: And what about you two gentlemen? Can | get you a drink, too?

Sam: Oh, thank you, mam. A glass of beer would go down lovely!

Tipple: (Horrified). BEER!! Most certainlynot! I'll haveyou know, youngman,
that | am a strict teetotaller, and never touch strong drink.

Jack: We quite understand.... a little water would be fine, thank you.

Tipple: But | could offer you a glassof my home-madevine if you would careto
try it?

Sam: Oh, thank you, madam. That would be very nice, I'm sure.

(TIPPLE goes into her cottage as DR. MENDHAM enters L).

Doctor: Good morning! You've found Mrs. Tipple, | see.

Jack: Morning, doctor. Yes, she's just getting us something to drink.

Doctor: A glass of her home-made wine, no doubt.

Sam: Yes. Is it any good, doctor?

Doctor: Depends which itis. If it's parsnip it could blow the top of your head off!

Tipple: (Re-enteringvith a tray with four glassesf wineonit). Morning, doctor!
| sawyou comingso I've broughtyou a nice refreshingglassof my home-
made wine, too.

Doctor: How very kind! (Theyall take a glass). And which of your many
delightful brews is this?

Tipple: Parsnip. Your good health,gentlemen. (Theyall drink). Gorgeous!
Can't you feel it doing you good?

Sam: (Gasping). My goodness, it's got a kick like a mule!
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Doctor:  (Aside). Worsethan my most horrible medicine! (Trying to smile).
Very warming, I'm sure!

Jack: It's certainly different. Ah, here comesMeg! (While the others are
watchingMEG rejoin themhe pours his drink into a nearbyflower-pot,the
contentsof which slowly collapse). Do you make many different kinds of
wine, Mrs. Tipple?

Tipple: Ohyes. Lots.

MUSIC 16 -RHUBARB AND RASPBERRY AND SLOE

(During this song,wheneveMRS. TIPPLE sneezesMEG puts her arms up and
wriggles).

Mrs. Tipplee  When | was a girl and just starting at school
My mother and father observed a strict rule
That never a bottle of spirits or beer
Should ever in their little cottage appear.
But then in the summer our fruit was so fine
We just couldn't let it go
And so it fermented and turned into wine:
Making Rhubarb and Raspberry and Sloe!

Rhubarb and Raspberry and Sloe:

Oh, what a glorious glow!

It tingles your fingers and wiggles your toes

And after a little it ticklesyour nose.... (sneeze).
Rhubarb and Raspberry and Sloe,

No-one can ever say "No".

There's no doubt about it, there's nothing so fine

As a sip from a glass of my home-made wine!

And as | grew older the rule still applied

For Mummy and Daddy took very great pride

In shielding their home from the demon of drink
By pouring such offerings straight down the sink!
But when, | suppose | was just about nine,

| refused to accept a "No".

And wheedled a sip of their Mulberry Wine -
And their Rhubarb and Raspberry and Sloe
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Mrs. Tipplee  Rhubarb and Raspberry and Sloe;
Oh, what a glorious glow!
It tingles your fingers and wiggles your toes
And after a little it tickles your nose ..(sneeze).
Rhubarb and Raspberry and Slpe
No-one can ever say "No".
There's no doubt about it, there's nothing so fine
As a sip from a glass of my home-made wine!

So I'm a non-drinker and I'd have you know

| never touch liquor wherever | go.

I've cared for my husband and been a good wife
Not spending one penny on drink all my life.

But though I'm teetotal I'll give you a tip

I'm sure you would like to know:

There's nothing so pleasant as having a sip

Of my Rhubarb and Raspberry and Sloe!

(Enter Chorus of ANIMALS to sing with DR. MENDHAM, JACK and SAM)

Chorus: Rhubarb and Raspberry and Sloe:
Oh, what a glorious glow!
It tingles your fingers and wiggles your toes
And after a little it tickles your nose ..(sneeze).
Rhubarb and Raspberry and Sloe:
No-one can ever say "No".
There's no doubt about it, there's nothing so fine
As a sip from a glass of HER HOME-MADE WINE!

Mrs. Tipple:  There's apple and apricot
Beetroot and cherry;
With bramble and bullace
To make us all merry.
There's carrot and cowslip
And damson and gorse
Also greengage and gooseberry,
And mulberry - of course!
And there's loganberry, elder
And parsnip and peach,
Also pear, plum and raspberry,
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Wonderful each!
And then redcurrant, nectarine
Turnip and wheat;
You can even make wine
From that old sugar-beet!
There's no doubt about it, there's nothing so fine
Be it silver or brass
Ever coming to pass
As my chateau-bottled class,
As a sip from a glass of MY HOME - MADE WINE!

Chorus: As a sip from a glass of HER HOME-MADE WINE!

(MRS.TIPPLE picksup thetray of emptyglassesand exitsinto Cottagefollowedby
CHORUS asking if they can have some too!).

SCENE 3

(DR.MENDHAMtakes JACK by thearm andleadshim downstageR. while SAM
gives MEG another drink, holding the bucket for her).

Doctor: Did you notice anything odd about Meg's behaviour just now?

Jack: Such as?

Doctor: Whenever Mrs. Tipple sneezed it seemed to have an effect on her.

Jack: Perhaps it startled her?

Doctor: Shemay, asan animal, havevery acutesenseof hearing;but no, it was
more than that. It was as if she was trying to wriggle out of her skin.

Jack: Wriggle out of her skin?

Doctor: Yes, like a girl getting out of a tight dress.

Jack: Do you .... do you think that this could be a clue to the antidote?

Doctor: We could find out.

Jack: Sam - bring Meg down here. The Doctor has a suggestion.

(SAMbrings MEG downstageand the scrim or other curtain is drawn behindthem
to enable the setting of the next scene).
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Jack: The Doctor thinks we might have a clue to the antidote to Fairy
Stinkerbelle's spell.

Sam:. Really!?

Jack: Meg, did you feel anything when you heard Mrs. Tipple sneeze?

Meg: (Nods).

Doctor: Did you feel as if you might be getting out of your skin?

Meg: (Nods firmly).

Jack: Would you like me to sneeze for you? | can sneeze quite loudly if | try.

Meg: (Nods vigorously).

Jack: Right, here goes. Stand by for blastingBneezes loudly)

Meg: (Arms above her head, wriggles and spins round once).

(FAIRY STINKERBELLE enters downstage R. - unnoticed by the others).

Stink: | don't like the look of this. What's going on?

Doctor: Perhapsf we both sneezedogether.... One,two, three (DOCTOR and
JACK sneeze).

Meg: (Arms up and spins round twice).

Doctor: Did that seem better?

Meg: (Nods very vigorously).

Stink: I don't like the sound of this either. They're getting too warm.

Jack: Let'sall threesneezdogether - asloud aswe can. Comeon, Sam.... One,
two, three! (All sneeze together).

Meg: (Arms up and spins round three times).

Jack: That nearly did it. If only we could sneeze more loudly!

Stink: | mustput a stopto this. Theyareon theright track, andif they breakmy
spell | shall be powerlessn future. (Steppinginto the light). You needn't
bother. You will never be able to sneeze loud enough to break my spell!

Jack: Never?

Stink: Only if you were a giant; and that you can never possibly be!

Doctor: You are right, Stinkerbelle. He can never possibly be a giant.
(STINKERBELLEcacklesin satisfaction). But somewheredn my medical
books | vaguely remember a prescription to make up a giant sneeze.

Stink: Even then | could foil you by one wave of my magic wand!

Jack: Then we'd better take it from you.

(As he approaches STINKERBELLE, SAM slips quietly behind her).

Stink: Oh, no you don't! (As she puts Wand behind her back, SAM grabs it).
Sam: Oh, yes we do!
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Jack: Well done,Sam! Now arresther andtake her to the King. She cannot
escape without her magic wand so see you keep it safely from her.

Doctor: And askthe GrandVizier to assemblall thetownsfolkin the square.We
shallneedtheir helpif | amnot mistaken.I'll go andlook for the prescription
for the Giant Sneeze.

(Exit L.).

Jack: And | mustgetsomefood for Meg to give herstrengthfor thejourney. This
way, Your Highness.

(Exeunt R.).

Sam: Comealong,now, Stinkerbelle. Don't dawdle. | don'twantto pushyou all
the way to the Palace.

Stink: Ooh, you are a big, strong man!

Sam: Well, .... er, |.... er am a military man, you know.

Stink: Yes; and you look lovely in your uniform. It suits you!

Sam: But these brass buttons are the devil to keep clean and polished.

Stink: Whatyou wantis a wife. Someondo look afteryou. | betyou getreally
lonely sometimes.

Sam: You're right. A soldier's life is a hard one.

Stink: You need a woman's tender care. Someone to cook and sew for you.

Sam: Do I?

Stink: Yes, Sam, you do. And I'll tell you something else that will interest you.

Sam: Yes?

Stink: Back homel've got a bottle of magicbrasso. Cleanyour buttonswith that
and they'll stay clean for ever!

Sam: Now you're talking! Could | buy a bottle?

Stink: Oh, I'd give it you with pleasureSam,if only | could havemy wandfor a
moment.

Sam: (Goesto giveit to her,thenremembers). Oh,no - youdon'tcatchmelike
that. (Shestartsto cry). Now, now, Stinkerbelle;don'ttakeon so! You
shouldn'thave beenso wicked, should you: then this would never have
happened.

Stink: | know! It's all my fault. And | don'tlike being horrible. I'm going to
change and find a nice man to look after and cook for.

Sam: (Very interested)Are you a good cook then?

Stink: Am | a good cook? My steak and kidney pie is fantastic!

Sam: (Drooling). Steak and kidney!
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Stink: Yes! And as for my Irish stew ....!

Sam: Irish stew!!

Stink: My dumplings have to be seen to be believed!

Sam: Dumplings!!!

Stink: Wouldn't you like to try some of my home-cooking, Sam?

Sam: Can you grill a nice kipper?

Stink: Would you like one now?

Sam: Me-oh-my! You just try me!!

Stink: If I could JUST have my wand ....7?

Sam: (Strugglingwith himself). Well, perhaps... No .... No, | mustn't.... kippers
or no kippers! But if you really are going to change,and give up all this
witchery ....

Stink: 1 am, Sam, | am!

MUSIC 17 - SHE NEEDS A CHANGE
[Reprise of MUSIC 6]

Stink: I'm going to change
I'm going to change;
My wicked life I'm going to re-arrange.
Don't think it strange,
Don't think it strange
That | should give up evil in exchange for love and care.
Married to you
I'd bill and coo
And do whatever you would have me do;
In a world of love and laughter
We'd live happy ever after
When I've proved to you that | can really change!

MUSIC 18 -A SOLDIER BOLD
[Reprise of MUSIC 9]

Sam: A soldier bold am |
And | would have a try
To help you become an exceptional wife
Who'd look after me for the rest of my life
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In perfect harmony,

In perfect harmony!

I'd look after you

If you'd look after me

And always ensure

There were kippers for tea -

Then happy for ever together we'd be ....
For a soldier bold am [!!

(Exeunt L. with STINKERBELLEholding out her hand for the Wandand SAM
keeping it away from her).

SCENE 4
The Scrim Curtain is opened to reveal the City Square as in Act 1.

MUSIC 19 - variations o DREAM MAN
[Reprise of MUSIC 8]

(The TOWNSPEOPLE are gathering, chatting away).

Workman: Is it true that our Princess is coming back?

Chorus. Yes.

Workman: And that she is still that 'orrible megalawhatsit?

Chorus. Yes!!

Workman: So Jackand SapperSam havefailed - oh, what a shame! Still,
somethingmustbe happeningor they wouldn't havetold us to gatherhere.
What do you think it is?

(They breakinto groupsto discussas DR. MENDHAM, MRS.TIPPLE andthe
ANIMALS enter R.).

Doctor: This seemdo bethe placewhereeverybodyis gathering. Oh dear,| wish
| could remembeitthe formulafor the Giant Sneeze.l couldn'tfind it in my
books. But | know it hassomethingio do with countriesof the East. Iran, |
think, comes in it. Something to do with Iran .... Are we all here?

Tipple: Yes,I think so. EvenWilly Woodchuckhasmanagedo keepup with us.
Sinceyou persuadedim to eat his greenshe can chuck wood beautifully.
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Justshowthemall, Willie! (WOODCHUCKQpicksup a large log and hurls
it offstage). It really is lovely to see Willie so fit and strong!

Doctor: Ah! Dear madam,you have a wonderful way with animals,including
those of the human kind, which you ought to practice more.

Tipple: Oh, Doctor!

Doctor: No, no, my dear,you have. And I've long admiredyou for it; - andother
things. It doesseema pity that your undoubtedtalentsare not more fully
employed.

Tipple: In what way, Doctor?

Doctor: Mrs. Tipple .... may | call you Anasthesia? (Down on one knee).
Anasthesial.... Would you do me the honourof becomingmy wife? | am
sure you must at times be lonely - as, indeed, am I.

Tipple: I'm most flattered, Doctor. But, really, .... | don't know what to say!

Doctor: Say"Yes", Anasthesiaandmakeme - andall theseanimals - happy
beyond our dreams!

Animals. Please say "Yes", dear Mrs. Tipple!

Tipple: Of course | will, Ebenezer Mendham! [I've always had a soft spot for yoL

Animals. Hurray!!

Doctor: (Rising). Oh,thankyou, my dear. (Kissesher). And you'll cometo live
at the Surgery?

Tipple: I'll be sorry to leave my cottage, Ebbie .... but, yes, I'll move in with you.

Doctor: And bring all your home-made wine with you?

Tipple: Naturally! The whole cellar-full!

MUSIC 20 -RHUBARB AND RASPBERRY AND SLOE
Reprise of MUSIC 16]

Chorus: (Sing one Chorus) Rhubarb and Raspberry and Sloe:
Oh, what a glorious glow!
It tingles your fingers and wiggles your toes
And after a little it ticklesyour nose.... (sneeze).

Rhubarb and Raspberry and Sloe,

No-one can ever say "No".
There's no doubt about it, there's nothing so fine
As a sip from a glass of my home-made wine!

MUSIC 21 FANFARE
[Reprise of MUSIC 3]
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(The fanfare announceghe arrival of the KING'S processionto cheersfrom the
TOWNSFOLK. Heis precededoy his GUARDSfollowed by SAM, wearing
Sergeant'sstripes, leading STINKERBELLEiIn chains, and the GRAND
VIZIER).

Vizier: Oyez, oyez, oyez! Pray silence for His Majesty the King!

King: Goodpeople! We are gatheredheretodayto await the return of our door
dearter - deardaughter - in the hopethat we can persuadehis wicked
Stinkerbelle,capturedby the brave SERGEANT Sam,to restoreher to her
frightful .... dearme, no .... rightful self. Ah, hereshecomeswith faithful
JACK now.

(JACK and MEG enterfrom R. MEG runs to her Father, who kissesher while
JACK drops on one knee).

King: How lovely to seeyou again,my dear,evenin this unhappystate. Rise,
youngman - you andSergeanSamhavedonevery well. He tells me that
Stinkerbelleintendsto turn overa newleaf andleada goodlife. If thisis so
shecanproveit now by returningthe Princesgo her propercondition. Bring
the prisonerforward! (SAMleadsSTINKERBELLEN front of the KING).
Stinkerbelle, are you prepared to restore the Princess to us?

Stink: Yes, Your Majesty. But | can only do that if | can use my magic wand.

King: Give her the wand.

Jack: No, no, Your Majesty! If she hasher wand she could turn us all into
anything she wished!

King: Ah - um - yes. | hadn'tthoughtof that. You've got goodshoulderson a
young head.... | mean.... a good headon young shoulders. Grand Vizier,
what ought we to do now?

Vizier: It depends on how much Your Majesty trusts the prisoner.

King: | don't trust her at all.

Vizier: Thenontheonehand,if Your Majestydoesnot let her havethatwand,she
cannot reverse the spell.

King: Yes? Go on!

Vizier: And on the other hand, if you do give it to her you put us all in her power.

King: Thereply typical of a politician. My next GrandVizier will haveonly one
arm: no moreon the onehandthis andon the otherhandthat. Whatarewe
to DO?

Vizier: We appear to have reached an impasse, Your Majesty.

Jack: If | may make a suggestion, Sire ....?

King: Thank goodness somebody has got an idea! Yes?
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Jack: My friend, Dr. Mendhamhere,thinks he hasa clueto the antidoteandthatit
IS in some way connected with a very loud sneeze.

King: A .... SNEEZE!!!!

Doctor: Yes, Your Majesty. We observedthat when someonesneezedyour
daughterappearedo be wriggling out of her skin; and that the louder we
sneezedthe morenearlysheburstout of it. We were not powerful enough,
however,but if Your Highnesswould commandall the townsfolk to sneeze
when | count 3 then ....

King: Of course, of course. Grand Vizier! Promulgate a Royal Command!

Vizier: By commandof His Majesty, all citizensare to sneezeon the Doctor's
count of 3.

Doctor: Now all together.... One,two, three....!!!' (EVERYONEsneeze&xcept
the KING. MEG spins round as earlier but to no avail)

Doctor: There! You seethe effectit has,Sire? If only we couldgetit louder! If
Your Majesty would deignto join in, perhapsa Royal sneezewnould tip the
balance?

King: Me SNEEZE! Much asl would like to, alasl cannothelp. Beinga Monarch
the GrandVizier alwayshasto sneezeon my behalf. Might lose my crown
otherwise, and that would never do.

Vizier: If | maysuggest,Your Majesty,we could invoke the procedurefor when
Your Highnesshas a Royal Headacheand place your crown on the Red
Cushion while you make your Royal Nasal contribution.

King: A statesmanlikecompromise,Grand Vizier. | will do my daughterfor
anything.... | mean.... | will do anythingfor my daughter- for which there
is precedent.Oh!, my poorhead!! (Removesis Crownand placesit on a
Red Cushion held by a GUARD).

Vizier: Proceed, Doctor.

Doctor: Now, all togetheragain! One....two ....three....!! (Theyall sneezéhis
time, but to no avail. The KING, embarrassed, replaces his Crown).

Doctor: Thank you, Your Majesty. I'm sorry it still didn't work.

King: You are doing your best, I'm sure. What we needis an astrologeror
soothsayer as in the Courts of Babylon or Persia.

Doctor: PERSIA!! Of coursethankyou, Your Majesty. | knewit wassomething
to do with Iran! Oh, why do they go changing the names of these countrie:

Jack: Have you remembered the formula for the Giant Sneeze then?

Doctor: Yes - it is all comingbacknow! We needto divide everyoneinto four
sections (Pointingto L, Upstageand R) One,two, three.... But we need
four!

Jack: (Pointing to AUDIENCE).There's a lot of people out there.

Doctor: (Walkingdownstageand peeringthroughthe lights). Why! Sothereis!
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How marvellous!! You'll help us, won't you, to changeMeg back into a
Princess again? You will'! - Good!! Now this is what you have to do ....

(Ad libbing, he dividesthe AUDIENCE intofour sectionsgettingeachto practice
in turn shoutingoneof the followingwords - RUSSIA,PRUSSIA,PERSIA,
ASIA - until he is satisfiedwith the noise eachsectionmakes. STINK,
becomingincreasingly alarmed, tries to interfere but is held back by her
chains).

Now | am goingto countthree,andon "Three"| wantyou all to shoutyour word
togetherto producea really GiantSneeze! Are youready? ONE.... TWO
... THR ....  (The huge SNEEZEblows Meg spinninginto the WingsL.
Thereis a Flash,anda Bangon Drum and Cymbalsand sheimmediatelyre-
appears as the PRINCESS. STINKERBELLE is beaten!).

Jack: Meg! - you're back again! How wonderful! Are you all right?

Meg: Oh,yes,Jack! And thankyou for all you havedoneto look afterme. And a
special"Thankyou" to all thesegoodpeopleherewho sneezedne backand
broke the Wicked Fairy's spell.

Sam: She is powerless now. Look, her magic wand has wilted!

King: Welcome back, Meg, dear.

Meg: Thankyou, Daddy. And thankyou especially,Doctor! Oh, Jack! Isn'tit
wonderful - I'm myself again!!

MUSIC 22 - I'M MYSELF AGAIN

M eg: I'm myself again;
I'm myself again:
And happily back in good health again.
I'm myself again;
I'm myself again:
Restored to my status and wealth again.
I'm with you again;
I'm with you again:
Just think of the things we can do again!
Or is it a dream?
Am | now what | seem?
Oh, tell me, my love, that it's true again!
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Jack: You're yourself again;
You're yourself again:
My wonderful princess and love again!
You're yourself again;
You're yourself again:
For which | thank heaven above again
We can dance again,
And romance again,
Find rapture in each other's arms again!
Oh, can it be true
You love me; | love you?
Surrend'ring my heart to your charms again!

(They go into a Dance, joined by the TOWNSFOLK).

Chorus: We can sing again,
We can sing again,
The bells in their steeples can ring again!
It wasn't a dream,
Things are just as they seem:
Thank Heaven above we can sing again!

King: Well, isn't this nice! Grand Vizier, what reward can we bestowon the
durthy Woctor .... oh dear! .... the worthy Doctor?

Vizier: May | suggest"PURVEYOR OF MEDICINES TO THE ROYAL
HOUSEHOLD"?

King: Excellent! Now, with that settledwe canturn to the mostimportantmatter
of the reward for Jack of the Forest of Dane.

Crowd: YES: YESI!

King: Jack, my dear boy!

Jack: (Stepping forward).Sire.

King: For your courage and resourcefulness in rescuing the Princess Mggur
rewardis to be.... herhandin marriageandhalf my kingdom. (HandsMEG
over to him).

(The cheersof the CROWD are cut short by PRINCE MORIBUND rushing in
waving his Scroll).

Prince: Stop! .... Stop!! This cannot be! | have a prior claim.
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Jack: What utter nonsense!You desertedVieg in her hour of need. If you want
her now, you'll have to fight me for her!

(They draw swords and fight while the CHORUS sing a reprise).

MUSIC 23 FM NOT GETTING MARRIED TO THAT!
[Reprise of MUSIC 7]

Chorus: She's not getting married,
She's not getting married,
She's not getting married to THAT!
She's not getting married,
Too long he has tarried,
She's not getting married to THAT!
He's mad as a hatter
With head that is fatter
And certainly no diplomat.
We're telling him straight
That he needn't wait;
Meg's not getting married - no thank you -
To THAT!
(MORIBUND is beaten and runs off R. MEG rushes to JACK'S side).

Meg: Oh, Jack, you were wonderful! You really are my Dream Man!

MUSIC 24 - DREAM MAN
[Reprise of MUSIC 19]

Meg: Dream-man,
Dream-man;
Where do | fit in your scheme?
All of my life I've been dreaming of you;
Now that you're here can it really be true?
Dream-man,
Dream-man;
Are you as real as you seem?
Now that I've found you, oh, please never stray
Far away from me!
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MUSIC 25 -I'LL NEVER MARRY
[Reprise of MUSIC 2]

Jack: I'm going to marry

For I've come to see

That dearest Meg's the

Only one for me.

We were intended

By the Fates above;

All that | know is

That | truly love her!
I'm getting married,
Let me make this clear;
I'm getting married
'‘Cos | love her dear!!

King: (Dabbing his eyes). Oh, isn't that lovely! | don't know when I've....
(Burstinginto tears)... I've beenso happy!!, (Loudblow of nose). Now, my
goodpeople ,you mustall cometo a palaceatthe party....no, no,l mean...to
a party at the palaceto celebratehe freedomof our statefrom the shadowof
the MEGALOSAURUS!

FINALE

MUSIC 26 - IN DAYS OF YORE
[Reprise of MUSIC 5]

King Claud and Company: In days of yore
Perhaps a score
Of million years before us
There lived a whopping, hopping, clopping
Plopping Megalosaurus.

It roared around

With ghastly sound

And habits carnivorous!

That humpimg, lumping, bumping, clumping
Thumping Megalosaurus.
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To be succinct

It's now extinct

No more to overawe us

That stumbling, fumbling, bum-bum-bumbling
Rumbling Megalosaurus.

So all around
Are safe and sound
Like many more before us

From that stumbling, fumbling, bum-bum-bumbling
RUMBLING MEGALOSAURUS!

(To general rejoicing, the Curtain falls).

CURTAIN
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