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THE SHOEMAKER
freely adapted from the fairy story THE ELVES AND THE SHOEMAKER.

by Gadfan Morris

Theplayingareais dividedinto threeparts: theliving room; theshop(wherethere
is a workbench); and the glade where the ELVES live.

(Whenthe play begins, JOSEPHis working at his benchin the workshop. His wife
is in the living room preparing supper).

(The STORYTELLER enters).

Teller: Onceuponatime - well, abouta hundredyearsagoto be more precise-
therelived a poor shoemakeand his family. Timeswere bad andthe poor
shoemakewasreally down on his uppersasyou might say. Or hewould be
downonthemif hehad anyuppersleft. In fact heis at this momentcutting
out a pair of shoedrom his last pieceof leather. That'shis wife overthere -
Martha. Sheis preparingsupperfor her husbandand her six children. She
comes to the shop door and calls to her husband.

(The STORYTELLER retires).

Martha: Supper is ready, Joseph.

Joseph: Very well. (He sighsdeeply,crosseso the living room, and sits at the
table. Thetable hasbeenlaid with eightbowlsand spoons. MARTHAIadles
some soup into his bowl. JOSEPH does not eat).

Martha: What is the matter, Joseph? Why aren't you eating your supper?

Joseph: | haveno appetite. My heartis heavy,Martha. | canseenothingbut ruin
staring us in the face.

Martha: Are things as bad as that?

Joseph: They'reworse. | haveonly onepieceof leatherleft andonly a few nails.
When | have used them up, | do not know what will become of us.

Martha: But surely there must be something, Joseph?

Joseph: No, Martha,thereisn't. Thelittle moneyl will getwhenl sellthis lastpair
of shoes will hardly keep us in food for a week.

Martha: Insteadof buyingfood with the money,wouldn'tit be betterto buy more
leather with it and make more shoes?



Joseph: We mustbuy food for our children'ssake. It would breakmy heartto see
them hungry.

Martha: What's to be done then, Joseph?

Joseph: | don'tknow. But somethingwill turn up, I'm sureof it. We mustnot
despair.

(The GIRLS enter. They sit around the table. MARTHA serves them).

Alice: Ah, good, supper.

Bertha: I'm starving.

Caroline: So am I. | could eat a horse.

Dinah: A nice fat horse.

Emily: | wonder what comes after?

Martha: There is nothing to come after. This is all there is.

Alice: All there is! Turnip soup! We had this for dinner!

Bertha: And for breakfast.

Caroline: And for supper last night.

Dinah: We shall LOOK like turnips soon.

Emily: I'm sick of turnip soup

Martha: There's nothing wrong with it. It's very nice soup.

Alice: Then why isn't father eating his?

Joseph: Because I'm deeply worried, that is why.

Bertha: Are you ill, father?

Joseph: No, | am not ill.

Caraline: 1 know. Arnold hasbeentrying to cheeryou up with someof his jokes
again.

Martha: Where is that boy? Why doesn't he come to have his supper?

Dinah: Perhaps he knows it's turnip soup again.

Emily: Tell us why you are worried, father. Is it because of any of us?

Joseph: No, no, there'snothingwrong with you, exceptthereare so many of you.
Thefactis, businesss very bad. | haveenoughleatherleft to makeonemore
pair of shoes. After that, | don't know what I shall do.

Alice: Do you mean we shan't have any more money coming in?

Joseph: That's right, Alice.

Bertha: What about my new dress? Shan't we be able to afford it now?

Joseph: I'm afraid not, Bertha.

Bertha: Oh, dear ....

Caroline: And what about my new bonnet?

Dinah: And my new cloak?

Emily: And my new parasol?



Alice: And my new ribbons?

Martha: Girls! Be quiet. Your fatherhasworriesenoughwithout havingto think
about parasols and ribbons and such frivolities.

Joseph: Don'tbecrosswith them,Martha. Girls arefond of newclothesandpretty
things. Perhaps when times are better ....

Caroline: Life hassuddenlybecomeempty. The future hasnothingto offer us. |
see nothing but a bleak landscape and utter desolation before me.

Alice: You got that from that silly novel you're reading.

Caroline: No, | didn't. | made it up myself.

Dinah: You think you're very clever, don't you?

Martha: If you don't stop quarrelling, | shall send you all to bed.

Arnold: (Entering). | say,| say,| say. Why doesthe king wear red, white and
blue braces?

Bertha: Here he comes again!

Arnold: Well, go on! Why does the king ....

Emily: What king?

Arnold: It doesn't matter what king ....

Bertha: Yes it does. Some kings don't wear braces.

Arnold: How do you know?

Bertha: | read it in a book

Arnold: What book?

Dinah: | know the answer.

Emily: Tell us it, Dinah.

Dinah: To straighten out his teeth.

Arnold: To straighten out his teeth?!!!

Dinah: Yes, people wear braces on their teeth to straighten them.

Arnold: Not that kind of braces, silly ....

Joseph: What ARE these children talking about, Martha?

Martha: Be quiet, Arnold, and eat your supper.

Arnold: | haven't been offered any yet.

Alice: You can have mine.

Bertha: And mine.

Caroline: And mine.

Dinah: And mine.

Emily: And mine.

Arnold: What is it?

The Girls. Turnip soup!

Arnold: What, again?

Emily: I'm going to bed. (She goes, followed by the others in turn).
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Dinah: Soam |I.

Caroline: And me.

Bertha: And me.

Alice: And me.

Arnold: (Sittingat table). What'sthe matterwith father? Doesn'the feel well? |
wouldn'tbe surprisedf we all wentdownwith somethingafterall this turnip
soup. | wonder if there's a disease called turnipitis or something?

Martha: Will you stop talking nonsense, Arnold, and eat your supper.

Arnold: | only asked why father was looking so sad.

Joseph: | amdepressethecausd haveenoughleatherleft to makeone more pair
of shoes. And after that, it's the workhouse for all of us.

Arnold: Oh, good. Will Oliver Twist be there?

Martha: This is no time for your jokes, Arnold. Your father is serious.

Joseph: Yes,| am. If you haven'tanyusefulcontributionto maketo helpusin our
difficulties, I'll thank you to keep quiet.

Arnold: Sorry, father.

Joseph: | think | shallgoto bed. In themorningl shall stitchtogethemy lastpair
of shoes. And after that, who knows .(He goes).

Arnold: Poor father. | wish I could think of some way to help.

Martha: You can help me by clearing the table for a start.

Arnold: Yes, mother. Certainly mother.

Martha: | amgoingto bedaswell. Seethateverythingis cleanandtidy readyfor
the morning, Arnold.

Arnold: 1 like that! Six womenin the houseandthe boy is left to do the washing
up. How'sthatfor sexequality,| askyou! (He picksup a bowl. He hears
someonealling "Pst, pst". He stopsandlistens. Thesoundis repeated.He
goes to side of stage).

Arnold: Who's there? (Pause). Is there anybody there?

Tramp: (Appearing). Hello, young sir.

Arnold: Who are you? And what do you want?

Tramp: Whoaml? Well, now, if you really wantto know, youngsir, | amwhat
you might call a knight of the road.

Arnold: Oh, a tramp.

Tramp: Well, not to put too fine a point on it, yes, a tramp.

Arnold: What do you want?

Tramp: What would you say, young sir, if | told you | hadn't eaten for three days.

Arnold: You haven't eaten for three days?!

Tramp: No ....

Arnold: Well, you must force yourself!
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Tramp: No, no,youngsir, you don'tunderstand.Do you think | couldcomein for
a minute? It's cold standing out here.

Arnold: Aslongasyoudon'tmakeanoise. Everybody'sgoneto bed. I'm theonly
one up.

Tramp: I'll beasquietasa snowflakefalling onaspider'sweb. (He enters). Ah,
that'sbetter. Now, asl wassaying. | haven'teatenfor threedaysbecausef
the simple fact that nobody has given me any food.

Arnold: Oh, | see. You mean you're hungry.

Tramp: That's it in a nutshell, young sir. | am VERY hungry.

Arnold: Do you like turnip soup?

Tramp: | would go asfar asto say,without any fear of contradictionthatl am
extremely partial to all kinds and flavours of soup ....

Arnold: That, | suppose, means yes. So sit here and help yourself.

(The TRAMPsits. ARNOLD also sits and lines up five bowls of soupin front of
him. The TRAMP scoffs them all, one by one, talking all the time).

Tramp: Indeed | will, young sir.

Arnold: Are you happy?

Tramp: As happy as a flea in a dogs' home, young sir.

Arnold: Good. Why does the king wear red, white and blue braces?

Tramp: Why does the king wear red, white and blue braces?

Arnold: Yes.

Tramp: Which king?

Arnold: It doesn't matter which king. It's a joke.

Tramp: | would sayit mustbe anEnglishking, though,becausef the colours -
red, white and blue - the same as the Union Jack.

Arnold: Listen, all you've got to say is "I don't know", then I'll tell you.

Tramp: | don'tthink it's properto talk abouta KING whenwe havea queenonthe
throne of England.

Arnold: I'm sure QueenVictoria wouldn't mind. In fact, she might be quite
amused.

Tramp: This is very nice onion soup.

Arnold: It's not onion. It's turnip.

Tramp: | wasonly trying to spareyour feelings. It's only the poorwho haveturnip
soup.

Arnold: We ARE poor,very, very poor. Evenour mice havetearsin their eyes....
or had, before they left.

Tramp: Oh, dear me. Are you a big family?

Arnold: There's my mother and father and me and the Alphabet.
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Tramp: The Alphabet? Who are they?

Arnold: My five sisters. Their namesbegin with the first five letters of the
alphabet. My eldestsisteris called Alice, thenthere'sBertha,then Caroline,
thenDinahandthenEmily. If | hadbeenagirl, theywereall preparedo call
me Fanny. But | fooledthem. | wasa boy. Sotheyhadto go backto the
beginning of the alphabet again. I'm Arnold.

Tramp: A pleasureto makeyour acquaintanceArnold. (Theystandand shake
hands).

Arnold: Now that I've told you my name, what's your@&tting).

Tramp: I'll have a large brandy if | may ....

Arnold: I don't mean ....

Tramp: No, no, no of coursenot. (Sitting). I, youngsir, amoneof many. There
are countless numbers of us. My name is legion.

Arnold: Shall I tell you something, Mr. Legion?

Tramp: Please do ....

Arnold: My fatherhasworkedhardall his life asa shoemakernow ruinationis
staring him in the face. | wish there was something | could do to help him.

Tramp: | feel thatfate hasguidedmy footstepsheretonightto this house. And |
feel thatl would be lessthanthe instrumentof Fateif | did nottell you what
you must do to save your family from the abject misery of utter poverty.

Arnold: What must you tell me?

Tramp: You must leave home to seek your fortune.

Arnold: 1 wouldif | hadacat. (TheTRAMPpushesawaythelastbowlfrom him).
Have you finished? Wouldn't you like some more?

Tramp: No thankyou, youngsir. | mustbeon my way now. (Rising). You don't
haveto havea catto go out to seekyour fortune,you know. We can'tall be
like Dick Whittington. All you needis a bundle on a stick, courageand
resolutionin your heart,andimagination - plentyof imagination. And atthe
end of the rainbowyou will discoverthe crock of gold thatwill resolveall
your troubles.

Arnold: Is that why you left home,to searchfor the crock at the end of the
rainbow?

Tramp: | supposeso. Theonly crockI'm likely to find now is me - andanold
crock at that.

Arnold: But supposing you do find it. What would you like to be in it?

Tramp: | don'tmindin theleast - aslongasit isn'tturnip soup. | think I've had
enoughof that to last me a lifetime. Farewell, young sir, and may good
fortune come to you and all your family as I'm sure it will.

(He goes. ARNOLD gathers up the bowls, spoons etc and puts them aside).
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Arnold: Ah, well, that savedme the washingup anyway. (Sitting). Go out and
seekmy fortune, he said. He seemedo think | shouldfind it. Perhapd
WILL go....now.... this very minute. (He getsup and takesa red spotted
handkerchiebff theline andwrapssomebreadin it). | wonderwho hewas?
A goodfairy, perhapsjn disguise. (He ties the bundleon the end of a stick
and carries it on his shoulder). Good fairies, fiddlesticks! Beforel know
wherel am, I'll be believingin gnomesand elvesandall that rubbish. (He
goes).

Storyteller: And soyoungsir leaveshometo seekhis fortuneandsavehis family
from starvation - or endlessbowls of turnip soup,which is evenworse.
While his motherandfatherandhis sistersareasleep Arnold trudgesdeeper
into thenight - andthemud - until footsoreandweary,hesitsto restonthe
edge of a glade. So tired is he that he falls asleep. And while he sleeps ....

(He goes).

(Three ELVES appear, one by one, and stand over ARNOLD).

Elfy: What do you think he is?

Welfy: He's a human.

Wilfe: Oh, yes, he's a human bein’, all right.

Welfy: Whenl wentto school,l learntthattherewerethreekinds of beans: broad
beans, runner beans and human beans. And he's a human bean!

Elfy: How can you tell?

Welfy: Look, he's got round ears for a start.

Elfy: So he has.

Wilfe: Look out, he's waking up(They retreat).

Arnold: (Waking). Where am 1?(Sees ELVES)Who are you? .... What are you?

Elfy: We're elves. Are you a human bein' ?

Arnold: | hope so. Atleast | was when | left home ....

Elfy: Have you got a name?

Arnold: I'm called Arnold. What's yours?

Welfy: I'll have a large honey-wine if | may ....

Arnold: | mean your names!

Elfy: I'm Elfy.

Welfy: I'm Welfy.

Wilfe: And I'm Wilfe.

Arnold: Elfy, Welfy and Wilfe.

All: That's right.

Arnold: Why does the king wear red, white and blue braces?
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Elfy: What king?

Arnold: It doesn't matter what king!

Welfy: The king of the fairies doesn't wear braces at all.
Wilfe: The queen doesn't either.

(Four more ELVES appear).

Minister: Where haveyou threebeen? You're supposed tde hangingout the
dewdrops on the cobwebs. And who's this?

Welfy: He's a human bein' and his name is Arnold.

Minister: Oh. What's he doing here?

Arnold: I've left hometo seekmy fortune,if you wantto know. And thisis my
bundle on a stick to prove it.

Minister: What kind of fortune are you looking for?

Arnold: | don'tknow really. It doesn'tmatterwhatit is, aslong asit will buy us
clothes and food and things.

Minister: Who do you mean by 'us'?

Arnold: My family. We're very poor you see ....

Minister: Say no more. We understand. Do you know who we are?

Arnold: You're elves or something, aren't you?

Minister: Oh, we're elvesall right. But we're not any old elveswho get up to
mischieflike tying knotsin squirrelstails andthingslike that. Oh,no. We're
goodelveswho try to helpall thosethatneedit. We providea muchneeded
service where ever it's needed, up and down the country.

Arnold: Oh?

Minister: Don't say you've never heard of the National EIf Service?

Arnold: Yes, | believe | have.

Minister: Well, that'sus:the N.E.S.. Solet meintroducemyself. I'm the Minister
of EIf. You've already met Elfy, Welfy and Wilfe ....

Arnold: Yes ....

Minister: And here is our toastmaster, Good EIf.

Good Elf: Cheers, old boy.

Arnold: Toastmaster? What do elves want a toastmaster for?

Minister: To make the toast, of course. This is Elf Garnett.

Arnold: How do you do?

ElIf Garn: 'Ow are yer, yer silly old moo!

Minister: And this is Elfis. He sings .... well, sort of ....

Elfis. (Strumminghis guitar). Rock, rock, rock,we're going to rock aroundthe
clock ....

Minister: All right, that'senough. (ELFIS stops). No wonderwe'veall got pointed
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ears. Now tell us, Arnold, how we can help your family.

Arnold: Well, you see, my father is a snob ....

Minister: A snob? You mean he takes his clothes off when he goes to bed?

Arnold: No, not that kind of snob. Snob that means cobbler or shoemaker.

Minister: Oh, that kind of snob. Yes, well, go on.

Arnold: Whenl left homelastnight, all he hadleft in the world wasone pieceof
leather,just enoughto makeone pair of shoes. And whenthey'resold - if
evertheydo getsold - we'll haveno moremoneyto buy food andwe'll all
starve.

Minister: Oh no you won't. Leaveeverythingto me. We've got the bestthree
shoemakers the whole world living here. Go andtell themto comehere,
Elfis.

Elfis. Yeah, man.(He goes, swaying his hips).

Minister: We call him Elfis the Pelfis .... Thesethreeshoemakersve've got here
could makea pair of riding bootsout of frog'sskin. All you haveto dois tell
them when to go, and they'll take care of everything.

(Three ELVES appear).

Minister: Ah, here they come. This is Freeman, this is Hardy and this is Willis.

Arnold: Pleased to make your acquaintance ....

Minister: Now listenyou three. There'sa very importantjob to be done. Arnold
herehasa fatherwho'sa shoemaker.And he'sonly got one pieceof leather
left. Your ordersareto makea pair of shoesfrom this pieceof leather,and
they'vegotto bethefinestpair of shoeghat'severbeenmade - with notone
singlebadstitchin them. Do you understand?Theynod). Good. On your
way then. And you cancomewith us Arnold, andwe'll all havea nice cup of
instant nectar.

(Theyall go off. FREEMAN,HARDY,and WILLIS crossover to the shop. They
work quietlyat the benchfor a minuteor so,thenre-crossto thegladeandgo
off).

(JOSEPHappears,yawningand rubbing his eyes. He goesto his benchand picks
up a pair of shoes. He staresat themin astonishment.He crossesto the
living room and calls out).

Joseph: Come quickly! Something astonishing has happened.

(MARTHA and the GIRLS appear).



Martha: What is it, Joseph?

Girls: What's happenedfather? What's going on, father? What's the matter?
What's astonishing? etc.

Joseph: Look at these shoes!

Martha: What about them?

Joseph: Take a close look at then{MARTHA and the GIRLS peer).

Martha: They're quite nice.

Alice: Nice! They're beautiful, father.

Bertha: You've never made such a beautiful pair, father.

Carol: They're perfect.

Joseph: That's justit. They ARE perfect. There isn't one bad stitch in them.

Dinah: Let me see them, fathe(She takes themOh, they're lovely and soft.

Emily: We're proud of you, father.

Joseph: But that's the whole point. | didn't make them!

Martha: You didn't make them?

Joseph: No!

Martha: Then who did?

Joseph: | don'tknow. All | knowis, it wasn'tme. | cutouttheleatherastnightto
sewthemthis morning. And whenl wentto my bench theretheywere - all
ready made.

Alice: Perhaps it was Arnold.

Bertha: Don't be silly, Alice. Arnold couldn't drive a nail into a lump of cheese.

Joseph: Fetch him, Emily. Perhaps he might know something about it.

(She goes. DINAH has sat down and is trying on the shoes).

Martha: He was the last to go to bed.

Carol: At least he cleared the table and washed up.

Dinah: Wonders will never cease.

Emily: (Entering). He's not there. And his bed hasn't been slept in either.
Bertha: Perhaps he's been kidnapped.

Caroal: |thought | heard voices last night.

Alice. Who'd want to kidnap Arnold?

Dinah: Even if he was, they'd offer US the ransom to take him back.

(Shop bell rings).
Dinah: Ah, whatdid | tell you? This mustbe somebodywith the ransomnote
asking us to take him back.

Joseph: (Peeping). | do believeit's a customer. Martha, keepthesegirls quiet
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while | see who it is.

(GIRLSsit at table. JOSEPHcrossedo shop. A veryelegantLADY andher MAID
have entered the shop).

Joseph: Good morning, ladies. Can | be of assistance?

Maid: This is Lady Earlswood. She wants a pair of shoes.

Joseph: Er .... yes, indeed, your ladyship ....

Lady E: Whenmy maid saidl wanteda pair of shoesshemeantl wanteda pair
thatareassoft assilk, aselegantasa peacockasperfectasaroseandwhich
fit me as comfortably as a glove. Have you such a pair?

Joseph: I'll go and see what I've got, your ladyship(Crosses to living room).

Lady E: (Lookinground). He doesn'tappearto haveany shoeshereat all. This
shop is as bare as Mother Hubbard's cupboard.

Maid: Yes, ma'am.

Joseph: (Loud whisper).Where are those shoes?

Martha: Who is it, Joseph?

Joseph: It's Lady Earlswood.

Girls: Lady Earlswood!

Joseph: And she wants to buy a pair of shoes. Who's got them?

Dinah: | have, father.(Taking them off)Here you are.

Martha: Really, Dinah!

Girls: For shame, Dinah[JOSEPH takes shoes and returns to shop).

Joseph: What about these, your ladyship? Would you like to try them on?

Lady E: (Peeringat the shoes). They certainlylook like the style I'm after. And
very well made.... superblymade.... Yes, I'll try themon. (Shesits. MAID
takes shoes from JOSEPH).

Maid: Thank you.(She fits shoes on LADY EHow do they feel, ma'am?

Lady E: (Risesand walks about). Perfect.... absolutelyperfect. I've searched
everywherdor sucha pair asthis to no avail. In shopaftershopl haveleft
mountainsof shoeson the floor andwalkedoutin disgust. And | comehere
wherethereisn't a pair of shoesn sightandI'm suitedwith thefirst pair that's
brought to me. You are the most extraordinary shoemaker | have ever met.

Joseph: Thank you, ma'am .... your ladyship.

Lady E: Payhim twice what he asksfor andthrow theseold thingsaway. (She
goes).

Maid: Yes, ma'am,(To JOSEPH).How much?

Joseph: | don't know what to say ....

Maid: A sovereign?

Joseph: A sovereign? Well, if you say so ....

11



Maid: Here's two, like she saiqHands over money and goes).

Joseph: Thankyou....thankyou....goodday.... comeagain.... (Hereturnsto the
living room). Sheboughtthem! Look! Two sovereigns.... two golden
sovereigns ....

Martha: Oh, Joseph.

Girls: Oh, father!

(Theyjoin handsand dancearound him singingto the tune,"For he'sa jolly good
fellow").
For he's a wonderful father, he's a wonderful father
For he's a wonderful father, and so say all of us.

Carol: Let's all get ready to go out ....
Bertha: And buy our presents!
Girls: Yes....!Il (The GIRLS run off, followed by MARTHA and JOSEPH).

(The STORYTELLER enters).

Teller: Although Alice didn't get her new ribbons, or Bertha her new dress,
Carolinehernewbonnet,Dinahhercloakor Emily herparasol- therewasn't
enoughmoneyfor all thesethings - theyenjoyedtheir little outing. Theyall
went to a Wimpey'sand hadall kinds of things with chips and ice cream
sundaesafterwards - well, not really, becausd don't supposeherewasa
Wimpey'sin thosedays. But all the same theydid go to arestauranandhad
a nice meal which they very much enjoyedbecausdt madesucha change
from turnip soup. And with therestof the money,Josephboughtthreemore
pieces of leather.

(JOSEPH enters with leather, crosses to his bench and works).

Teller: And beforehe wentto bedthatnight, he cut out threepairsof shoesready
to make an early startin the morning. Meanwhile,back in the glade, our
good friends the Elves were preparingfor anotherof their mysteriousand
philanthropic visits. (STORYTELLER goes off).

(MINISTER, FREEMAN, HARDY and WILLIS appear, followed by ARNOLD).

Minister: You threedid a very goodjob lastnight. Thoseshoesweresoldfor two
sovereigns.

Freeman/Hardy/Willis. Two sovereigns!
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Minister: | wantyou to keepup the goodwork. You'll havethreepairsto make
tonight.

Freeman: That's one pair each.

Minister: | don'tcarehow you shareout the work aslong asyou do a goodjob.
Did anybaly see you last night?

Hardy: No, | don't think so.

Willis: We were as quiet as mice.

Minister: Good.

Arnold: Do you think | ought to let my family know that | am alive and well?

Minister: There's nothing to stop you going home if you want to.

Arnold: | shan'tgo homeuntil I havemademy fortune. All the samel'd like to let
them know | am all right. How can | do that?

Minister: Give somethingthat belongsto you to FreemanHardy andWillis, and
they canleaveit on your father'sbench. What haveyou got that he would
recognise?

Arnold: What about this spotted handkerchiefPaking it from his pocket).

Minister: Yes,thatwill do. (Takesit and givesit to FREEMAN). Takethis and
leave it behind on the workbench. Now go.

(JOSEPHhasleft the benchand goneoff. ThethreeELVEScrossoverandwork at
the bench. Theyreturn to the glade and go off, leaving the handkerchief
behind. JOSEPHcomeson, yawning,as beforeand goesto the bench. He
picks up the shoesand the handkerchief. He is astonishedbnceagain. He
goes into the living room and calls).

Joseph: Come down quickly. Another astonishing thing has happened.
(MARTHA and the girls appear. JOSEPH holds shoes aloft).

Joseph: Look atthem. Absolutelyperfect. There'snot a badstitchin any of them.
And that'snot all, 1 found this on my workbenchaswell. I'm sureit wasn't
there last night(He puts shoes on table and holds up handkerchief).

Dinah: It's Arnold's.

Martha: It's Arnold's way of telling us that he is alive and well, and not to worry.

Emily: Do you think the gipsies have stolen him?

Alice: Gipsies only steal babies.

Bertha: Who's a bigger baby than Arnold, sometimes?

Carol: Besides, no self-respecting gipsy would put up with Arnold's jokes.

(Shop bell rings).

13



Joseph: It must be another customg(-e goes into shop).
Martha: Upstairs, girls, make your beds and tidy your rooms.
Dinah: (Peeping).Can't we see who it is?

Martha: No, off you go, the lot of you.

(Theygo; MARTHAsetsthe table. An elegantlydressedyentlemanand his valet
are standing in the shop).

Joseph; Good morning, gentlemen. How can | be of assistance to you?
Valet: We are given to understand that you are the maker of fine footwear.
Joseph: Well, that is kind of you to say so ....

Valet: My masterhere - who is no lessa personthan the Duke of Dorking -
would be obliged if he could inspect your stock.

Duke: | amreliably informed by Lady Earlswoodat whosehunt ball I was last
night, that you make exquisiteboots. In fact shetells me that for the first
time in her life she hasbeenfitted with a pair of shoesthat are not only
elegant to look at but are also a perfect fit.

Joseph: | am most honoured to be of service, your grace.

Duke: Shewentasfar asto saythatyou mustbe the bestshoemakem England,
nay, in the whole of Europe.

Valet: My masterhashad considerabldifficulty in finding a reliable shoemaker
owing to a slight deformity ....

Duke: Bunions! | suffer with bunions!

Joseph: I'm sorry to hear it, your grace.

Valet: We hopeyou will be ableto meetour requirementsvhich, to saythe least,
are most exacting.

Joseph: | will do,y best,sir. If youwill takea seat,your grace.... Now wheredid
| put them .... oh, yes ..(He crosses to living room and picks up the shoes).

Martha: (Loud whisper)Who is it this time, Joseph?

Joseph: It's the Duke of Dorking.

Martha: (Collapsing into chair).The Duke .... Lord preserve us.

Joseph: (Re-crossing).Here we are, your grace. Shall we try this pair for size?

(The VALET pusheshim aside and fits the shoes. The DUKE standsand walks
around).

Duke: Superb.... magnificent.... sheerecstasy.... i feel asif | am walking on a
carpetof the finest gossamer.I'll takethem. I'll takeall threepairs. Give
him treble the price he asks.

Valet: Very well, your grace.
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Duke: (ToJOSEPH).I shallspeakyour namein everycornerof theland,my good
man. Lords, viscounts,dukesshall hearof you - eventhe Queenherself,
Godblessher. You shallhaveall the work you cancopewith. You will not
only becomerich, you will becomefamous. The world will beata pathto
your door, and your humble establishmentshall becomea shrine to the
cobbler's craft. A very good day to yoiHe goes).

Joseph: And a very good day to you I'm sure, your grace ....

Valet: How much?

Joseph: (Bewildered).How much, did you say?

Valet: Will ten guineas meet the bill?

Joseph: Ten guineas!

Valet: Very well, make it twelve.

(He paysJOSEPHand goes. JOSEPHcrossedo living room and collapsesin a
chair).

Martha: Are you all right, Joseph?

Joseph: | don'tknow. | think | mustbe dreaming. Twelve guineador threepairs
of shoes. | thought I'd never live to see the day.

Martha: | don't believe you, Joseph.

Joseph: (Showing money)Look! (She does).

Martha: We mustn't tell th e girls yet. They'd want to buy up the whole town.

Joseph: Martha, we must find out who is helping us.

Martha: How can we do that?

Joseph: As soonaswe'reready,we'll go into thetown. You cango to the market
and buy food and | will buy more leather. Whenwe return, | will cut out
severalmore pairs of shoesand leavethemon the bench. And when night
comes, after the girls have gone to bed, we'll keep watch.

Martha: Very well, Joseph.

(MARTHA and JOSEPH go off. The STORYTELLER comes on).

Teller: Withouttelling the girls - well, you know what girls arewhenthey seea
bit of money - Martha and Josephwent into the town. While Martha
shoppedfor food in the market, Josephboughtsomemore leather,enough
this time to make a dozen pairs of shoes.

(JOSEPH enters with leather and works at the bench).

Teller: Formostof themorning,all theafternoonandwell into the evening,Joseph
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worked hard cutting out the leather. He didn't stop, evenfor meals. It was
nearly midnight beforehe finished. He and Marthawerethenreadyto keep
watch. And this is what they saw.

(MARTHA appearswith a lighted candle. Sheis joined by JOSEPH. A clock
strikesmidnight. Thethreeelves,FREEMAN,HARDYAND WILLIS appear
from the Glade and cross to the workbench. They get to work).

Willis: There's a lot more work tonight.

Hardy: Do you think we'll get finished before dawn?

Freeman: If we don't we can claim overtime.

Willis: Stop chattering and get on with your work.

Martha: (Loud whisper).Who are they, Joseph?

Joseph: They're a kind of little people .... sort of elves.

Martha: Elves?

Joseph: Yes.

Martha: Aren'ttheysmallandthin? Do youthink | could preparesomesuppetrfor
them, poor things?

Joseph: No, we mustn't disturb them, or they'll go away.

Martha: How shallwe repaythem,Joseph?They havebroughtus happinesand
riches. We must find a way to repay them.

Joseph: We shall,we shall, we mustthink of away. Let usleavethemnowto get
on with their work.

(They go off. The three ELVES work silently for a brief moment).

Hardy: Do you get that feeling sometimes that you are being watched?
Willis. Yes, | do.

Freeman: So dol. | wonder what it is?

Hardy: I've finished.

Willis. Just a couple of stitches for me ....

Freeman: And one more stitch for me ....

Willis. And I've finished

Freeman: So have |

Hardy: Good. Let's go.

(Theyreturn to the glade and go off. The STORYTELLERemergesfrom the
shadows where he retired previously).

Teller: The following morning when Joseph got up.
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(JOSEPH appears yawning etc).

Teller: Hefoundon his benchadozenpairsof exquisitelymadeshoes.Hardly had
he the time to examinethem beforethe customerseganto arrive. Not one
this time, but two, three, four ....

(Theshopbell rings severaltimesas the customersenter. JOSEPHruns into the
living room and calls. ARNOLD enterswith the CUSTOMERSnd sits on
the chair with his back to the living room).

Joseph: Quickly, quickly, everybody. The shopis full of customers.l wantall the
help | can.

(MARTHAenters,followed by the GIRLS. Theytake chairs from the living room
and beginto fit shoeson the customers. ALICE takesoff oneof ARNOLD'S
shoes without noticing that it is he).

Alice: | knowthatclumsyold foot .... (Lookingup). It's Arnold! Arnold hascome
home!

Girls: It's Arnold! He's come home(They crowd around him).

Joseph: (To customers)l'm sorry, we're closing.

Customer: But | haven't been served yet.

Joseph: My stock is sold out for today. Come back tomorrow.

(The CUSTOMERS troop off).

Martha: Where have you been, Arnold?

Arnold: I've been to seek my fortune, mother.

Bertha: Did you find it?

Arnold: | think so.

Joseph: Whatdo you know aboutthelittle peoplewho comeherein the middle of
the night and make my shoes for me?

Arnold: They are my friends, father.

Martha: We wantto repaythem,Arnold, for all they havedonefor us. How can
we do that?

Arnold: | don'tknow. Butwe could begirby askingthemall hereandgiving them
a feast.

Girls: Oh, good, a feast!

Arnold: And while they are here, we could ask how we can repay them.

Martha: You must go now and invite them, Arnoldhis very minute.
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Arnold: Yes, mother.(He goes).
Martha: Come girls, we must prepare the room and the table.

(All the chairs, exceptone, are returnedto the living room. The table is being
prepared when the shop bell rings).

Joseph: Oh, dear, not another customer | hope.
(He crosses to the shop. The ROYAL MESSENGER has entered).

Messenger: Are you Joseph Elkinbrod, Shoemaker Extraordinary?

Joseph: That is my name.

Messenger: | amthe RoyalMessengerandl have beewommandedo inform you
that Her Most Gracious Majesty, Queen Victoria is about to call upon you ....

Joseph: The Queen ....! Calling on me .... !![He is flabbergasted).

Messenger: Having enduredgreatdisappointmentsvith her shoemakeof late,
your namewas given her as the most reputablecraftsmanin the kingdom.
Pray be ready to receive her. God save the Queen.

(He goes out. JOSEPH goes into the living room).

Martha: Who was it, Joseph?
Joseph: The Queen .... the Queen is calling on us .... what shall | do?
Girls. The Queen is coming! The Queen is coming!

(Theydashaboutin all directions. Theyall go into the shop. Led by the ROYAL
MESSENGERQUEEN VICTORIAcomesin followed by Ladies-in-Waiting,
the CUSTOMERSthe TRAMP, LADY EARLSWOOLand MAID, the DUKE
of DORKINGandVALET. JOSEPHarrangesthe chair for the QUEENwho
sits.  ARNOLD enters with all the ELVES. TABLEAU).

Arnold: Excuseme, Your Majesty. Why doesthe king wearred, white andblue
braces?

The Queen: | don'tknow, youngman. WHY doesthe king wearred, white and
blue braces?

Everybody: To keep his trousers up!

(EVERYBODY laughs. The QUEEN keeps a straight face).

The Queen: We are not amused.
Music

THE END



