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Bard most Humourous

ANDREW WILKINSON

Dramatis personae

Father Christmas – ANDREW WILKINSON

A King of Greene – SIR DAVID JUKES

The kindly wife of a tyrannical King of Greene – HAZEL FLEMING

Mauldon Nethergate, an unsuspecting hero – ALASDAIR NORTH

A Sign, to show true direction – MAGGIE LEOPOLD

Tony, a kindly purveyor of goods and chattels – NEVILLE “SQUIRE” PARRY

Bold Saint George (a slight deception) – CHRIS CALLEGARI

A Wench, most obliging – MRS RUFFLE

A very reverend Holy Priest, who might be called Patrick – MIKE SEWELL

Play takes place around the Throne Room of the Green King’s Castle

SIGN takes position at the front LEFT of stage, covered with a sheet

MUSIC

FATHER CHRISTMAS
Welcome one and welcome all

To our play, where we have a ball.

Our tale starts in the land of the King of Green,

He’s such a tart, he wears more bling than his Queen.

Enter Green King and the Green Queen together but not looking at each other, as if they have had an argument.  A couple of young fillies hang on the arms of the GK – one each side.

GK and GQ stand at opposite ends of table – GK on left and GQ on right

GREEN KING

I rule the land and keep it stable like an anchor,

Some say I’m mean and tight and bit of a wa...a cur.

In this very village, I came and slew the Black Lion.

Then I took The Crown, as my own piece of iron.

But I need cash and I need it fast - 

We’re in a recession and it’s here to last.

So, I’ll water down the beer and raise the rent

My landlords will pay or I’ll declare them spent! 

NYAH HA HA!

MUCH BOOING AND HISSING

FATHER CHRISTMAS

But the King’s wife had a heart of gold

And of a saviour she had been told.

GREEN QUEEN
Come all ye, and hear me tell

There is a way to break his spell.

He’s dull, he’s boring and he can’t perform

But a man to beat him has been born.

Pause, whilst Mauldon Nethergate enters from the right and stands front right of GQ

MUSIC – ALLELUIAH CHORUS

This man has a dream, he has a vision

And soon will realise his brewing ambition.

FATHER CHRISTMAS
The man she speaks of was a simple one

Who will need guidance for what must be done.

MAULDON NETHERGATE
I am Mauldon Nethergate, I am calm and rarely see red,

Apart from that time the Squire stick’d me in the head.

I have a wife to keep and a son, whom I have rarely seen

As I leave each day for London, on the seven seventeen.

But my dream is to brew beer, to make your heart sing,

So in time I can lay challenge to this Green King.

FATHER CHRISTMAS
He is nice but dim, and we’re short of time.

To help him along, I’ll give him a sign.

FC unveils the SIGN

SIGN
I am the beautiful, new village sign,

My workmanship is very fine.

Men have danced around me in appreciation

But now dogs defile me with their defecation.

To beat the King and free the warriars

Go seek the store called Stars and Jars.

FATHER CHRISTMAS
So Mauldon Nethergate followed the prophecy

And Tony, in Stars and Jars, sought he.

MN walks to front of stage and then circles back to stand where GQ was standing

GQ walks behind table to stand beside SIGN

Tony walks in from RIGHT and stands behind table, using it as a shop counter

TONY
I unchain the car park at six to sell the papers

And stand guard against robbers and their capers.

I loved my tropical fish but gave them up

To expand this village grocery shop.

I’d like to use the room upstairs and grow like Tesco,

But Babergh said “You have no lift – so we say no!”

Mauldon, I hear you need some beer to brew

I don’t have a kit, but will these bits do?

MAULDON
I’ll take these odd things to brew the beer

And challenge the King – he’s such a queer!

Tony walks away behind table to stand beside GQ and SIGN to the left
FATHER CHRISTMAS
A drinking challenge between the King and our brave lad was agreed

But hold there – who’s this – a new challenger on his sturdy steed?

ST GEORGE enters from RIGHT riding a “horse” like Monty Python’s Knights from the Holy Grail, with coconuts and trots around the front of the stage

GREEN QUEEN AND SIGN
SWOONING
Tis bold St George, he is shaved and he is clean

He’s the new Morris Man, and fresh to this scene!

TONY
AWESTRUCK
He’s sober, he’s reliable and his sticking is fine

He’s always in step and he dances in line!

ST GEORGE
So, first to deal with the King who’s stood over thar

Then, to quell the queue at Rumbles Fish Bar.

Mmmm, chicken shish with extra chilli

But one portion of their chips will surely slay me!

You’re brave, young man, but you have much to learn

So watch what I do, then you may take a turn.

Green King, I’ll take you on, though I must say

That your challenge to drink is such child’s play.

StG stands table opposite GK

Wench brings on 2 foaming glasses of beer

WENCH
Barbara Windsor style

Get these down your Gregory Pecks

Drapes her arms around GK’s neck

Oooh..when you win, send me a text!

MAULDON swaps the beer from the WENCH with his own fine brew whilst GK and W are cuddling

FATHER CHRISTMAS
The rules were simple and the drinking began

The first one to fall would be the lesser man.

By the seventh pint they were still together

But let me tell you kids – drinking games are not big and they’re certainly not clever!

ST GEORGE
Y’know wha...you’re my best mate

GREEN KING
You are skinny – but I like you!

GK gives StG a hefty shove

ST GEORGE
Oy...did you spill my pint?

GREEN KING
Were you looking at my wife, you slag?

FIGHT – ST GEORGE IS SLAIN BY A BLOW FROM THE GREEN KING’S ENORMOUS CHOPPER

GREEN KING
I am the champ, you will live in fear

My rents are raised and so’s the beer.

MAULDON
Not so fast you rotten cheat

You drank my good beer, so it’s your defeat

GREEN KING DIES OF THE SHOCK OF BEING TRICKED
FATHER CHRISTMAS
And with that, it was the end of the Green King!

GQ runs forward and starts rummaging the GK’s body

GREEN QUEEN
Hurrah!  He’s dead.  Let’s get his bling.

Shame he sold his old, red Porsh

The keys to the Merc will do, of course.

TONY
Steady on, old girl, I know he was jolly rotten

But I think there’s something you have forgotten.

SIGN
Evil ruled this barren land

Now goodness has the upper hand.

Tis the season to forgive,

Who can spare their souls and let them live?

Enter PRIEST serenely from the LEFT, making signs of the Cross as he walks

FC leads the way, swinging a chalice and chanting “Pie Jesu Domine, Donna Eis Requiem”

PRIEST
At the bottom of the collection tray I found some Alkezeltzers

They’ll drink and recover, with many farts and belches.

What goes in must come out

So stand well back, when they come about.

Administer concoction from the Communion Cup

StG stands up groggily

St George will recover, but in a daze

So at the bar, make sure he pays.

GK stands up groggily

And if you are Vera Lynn, the sweet old dame,

Beware – that was the King’s mother’s name!

See you ALL in Church on Sunday?

GQ storms to GK, and pokes him ferociously with her forefinger

GREEN QUEEN
Now just remember what you’ve got

Here in Glemsford we’re a decent lot!

SIGN
Let me point out that closing inns

Is one of the seven deadly sins.

Make sure you look after this our boozer

Or it will be you that is the loser!

FATHER CHRISTMAS
Our tale of good versus evil, and love over hate, is at an end

Be safe to know that a Morris Man...

All cast come forward and link up arms in line with SIGN
ALL
...is your best friend!

CAST
We wish you a Merrie Christmas X 3

And a Happy New Year

Rapturous applause

