King George and Saucy Jack
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by Chris Humphrey
Fool --  John
Mother Nature -- Misty
King George -- Daniel
Saucy Jack – Chris
Doctor -- Ben
Buxom Betty (very pregnant) -- Nigel
(enter Fool)
FOOL:  

I open this door and enter in

The greatest favors fought to win.

Whether we rise, stand or fall

We do our duty to please you all.

We are not of a ragged set,

But of a loyal trim.

If you don’t believe me, here’s Buxom Betty,

You’ll get it straight from him.  

Er,

Her.

(enter Buxom Betty)

BUXOM BETTY:

Here I am, and Betty’s my name

I’ve little to lose and much to gain.

I’ve searched the wide world round and round,

To find King George, I’ll give ten thousand pound.

(enter Mother Nature)

MOTHER NATURE:
Welcome or not, 

I hope old Mother Nature will not be forgot.

Winter comes but once a year, 

And when it does, it brings good cheer!

Roast beef, plum pudding, strong ale, mince pie…

Who has higher cholesterol than I?

FOOL:

I do, but that’s not important now.  It’s time to call in King George, the bravest knight of all!
BUXOM BETTY:

Wait.  Let me guess…  is this the play where King George comes in and dies by the sword?  The subtext being ‘as winter dies, so shall he die, and rise again like spring?’

FOOL (to audience):
Well, there goes the plot of this one! (sigh)  
BUXOM BETTY:


Same story, different year.  But let him enter.  We need to talk.
(enter King George)
KING GEORGE:

Here come I, King George, from Britain have I sprung.

Yet I’ve been to every land and mastered every tongue.

I’ve been to Turkey, I’ve been to Spain,

I’ve been through a desert on a horse with no name.

Verily, it feels good to be out of the rain!

Here am I, King George,

A noble champion bold.

With my bright sword in hand,

I’ve won three crowns of gold.

MOTHER NATURE:
What three crowns?

KING GEORGE:

(all the while he is talking, he is teasing Mother Nature)
Effla, Sheffla, amma roceo.

’Twas I who fought the fiery dragon 

(Right here in this very spot a year ago)

And brought it to the slaughter

By means of this and that

I won the King of Egypt’s daughter.

MOTHER NATURE (not amused):

What man or mortal will dare to stand

Before me with his sword in hand?

It’s not nice to fool with Mother Nature!
(they scuffle, she dies)

(enter Saucy Jack)

SAUCY JACK:
In comes I, Saucy Jack, 

Armed top to bottom, front to back.

No one’s pleased that Nature’s dead.

So I have come to take your head!

A noble soldier bold, Saucy Jack by name.

With sword at my side, I hope to win this game.

And if this game should do me good,

I’ll draw my sword and draw thy blood.

KING GEORGE:
First comes Winter,
Then comes Spring.

Like winter I must die

Then to life again, like Spring.

BUXOM BETTY (to audience):

What did I tell you?  Same story every year.  And who’s his writer?!?!?!

KING GEORGE:
Dance man, the sword dance for me!

JACK:

You think you’re so tough with your wealth and your power.

With my long, pointy sword I will thee devour.

I’ll slay you and cut you as small as flies,

And send you to Jamaica to make mince pies.

(Jack and George fight; George dies)

JACK:

Welcome to Jamaica, mon.

BUXOM BETTY:

Is there a noble Doctor to be found 

To raise the dead, to heal the wound

To hoist this bold knight up from the ground

Where he has fallen in death or swooned?

(enter Doctor)

DOCTOR:

In come I, a Doctor.  But alas,

I am but a humble podiatrist.

BUXOM BETTY:

O wrack!  O ruin! my love is slain.
Can you do nothing to raise him again?

DOCTOR:
Well…
I once cured the devil of a hangnail, almost 55 yards long.
BUXOM BETTY:

He didn’t die of a hangnail, you fool!

FOOL:

You talking to me?

DOCTOR:

Uh, er…

BUXOM BETTY:

What can you cure?  Pains within?

JACK:
Pains without?
FOOL:
The itch?

BUXOM BETTY:
The pitch?

JACK:
Palsy? Gout?

DOCTOR:  
No, no, no, no, no, no, NO!

Can’t cure pains within. Can’t cure pains without.

I can’t cure his palsy.  Maybe his gout.  Maybe.

Bottom line…

I can’t make him revive, can’t make him survive,

Unless, of course, he hath an ingrown toenail.

FOOL:

Then all stand aside.  Step ye away.
I’ll raise him up and then we’ll par-tay!

BUXOM BETTY:

What is thy fee, Fool?

FOOL:

I usually get 2 pounds for a national hero.  Of course, I could do him and Mother Nature for a flat fee.  Revive one, get one free.

BUXOM BETTY:

Well, all right, just so long this isn’t one of those ‘bait and switch’ deals.

FOOL:

Okee dokee.

(He swats King George with a bunch of mistletoe.  George awakes.)



BUXOM BETTY:

Give me that!

(grabs mistletoe from Fool and kisses George.  The doctor massages (or tickles) Mother Nature’s feet and revives her.)

KING GEORGE:

Good morning, Ladies and Gentleman.

A-sleeping I have been.

MOTHER NATURE:

Me too!

KING GEORGE:

I have had such a sleep

As the like was never seen.

MOTHER NATURE:

Me too!

KING GEORGE:

But now I am awake!

And alive unto this day.

MOTHER NATURE:

Me too!  So now let’s have a song,

And the Fool must seek his pay.

Song:

We’re six so stout and six so bold

Could eat a plum pudding before it’s half cold.

And if your plum pudding is chanced to be pale,

We could drink a good jug of your old Christmas ale.

Christmas ale, Christmas ale,

We could drink a good jug of your old Christmas ale.

We’re six so stout and six so hale,

Could drink a good jug of your old Christmas ale.

And if your ale is chanced to be strong,

We will serenade you with a jolly good song.

Jolly good song, jolly good song,

We will serenade you with a jolly good song.
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