King George meets The Slasher
Adapted from other scoundrels’ adaptations by Chris Humphrey, 2004 for the Pratts Bottom Mummers 2004
The Characters: 
Slasher
Betsy Bubb
King George
The Queen of Egypt

The Leech

Enter all, singing.
ALL

Here we come a wassailing, all amongst the leaves.

That isn’t very easy when they’re still on the trees.

SLASHER
Let us now be thankful that the old year has departed.

But there’s no time for peace before another one has started.

ALL

(Still singing)
Now the year has passed away, cast away your sins.

There’s lots of lovely new ones as another year begins.

SLASHER

Bring food from off your table and beer from our of your barrel,

For if you don’t, we’ll stop and sing another ancient carol!

BETSY BUBB
Christmas comes but once a year,

But when it does, it brings good cheer,

Roast beef, plum pudding and lots of good beer.

Room!  Room!  Brave gallants,

And Give us room to rhyme.

We’ll show you some diversion

Around these Christmas times.

And if you don’t believe what I say,

Step in bold Slasher and clear the way.

SLASHER

In comes I bold Slasher,

I’ve come from Turkey land this night.

I am a mighty champion born of high renown,

And if I find King George,

I’ll pull his lofty courage down.

For there is no man that can against me stand,

But I cut him down with all my conquering hand.

KING GEORGE

I am King George from that old England sprung.

My famous name through all the world hath rung.
Many bloody deeds and wonders have I known,

And made tyrants to tremble on their thrones.

I followed a lady to a giant gate,

Confined in dungeon deep to meet her fate.

There I resolved with true knight errantry,

To burst the door and set the prisoner free.

When the giant almost struck me dead,

But by my valour I cut off his head.

Stand off Bold Slasher,

And let no more be said,

For if I draw my sword,

I’m sure to break your head.

So draw your sword and fight,

Or draw your purse and pay…

For satisfaction I must have before I go away.

SLASHER

No satisfaction you shall have.

So guard your body and mind your head,

Or else my sword will strike you dead!

I’ll hack you and cut you as small as flies

And send you to the cook shop to make mince pies.

ALL (EXCEPT SLASHER)
Mince pies!  Mince pies!

SLASHER

Mince pies hot, mince pies cold, 
Let thee and I fight very bold, 
To battle to battle betwixt thee and I 
To see which on the ground shall lie. 
  

They fight.  King George falls to his knees.
KING GEORGE
I’ve lost my long sword and received a mortal wound.
BETSY BUBB

It’s not the length, it’s how you use it!

So thrust on quickly before you lose it.

KING GEORGE

Now I must lie stretched upon the ground,

All limp and useless too.

King George falls lifeless to the floor.

QUEEN OF EGYPT

In come I the Queen of Egypt, as plainly doth appear.

I’ve come to seek my champion bold with long sword.  Is he here?

BETSY BUBB

Oh horrible!  Horrible!

Our noble champion is likely to die.

He is sorely wounded in the thigh.

QUEEN OF EGYPT

Oh woe, woe, woe!  Alas, alack!

I do so want my Georgie back!

Oh murderous Slasher, what have you done?

You’ve gone and killed my honey bun.

Is there a doctor to be found,
Or any near at hand,

To cure this deep and deadly wound

And make my Georgie stand?

BETSY BUBB

The Queen of Egypt might believe that George’s weapon is the best about.

But look at this one, two inches longer without a doubt.

LEECH

In comes I, seventh son of a quack doctor!

QUEEN OF EGYPT

Leech, Leech, play thy part, 
King George is wounded in his heart.
Five pounds I freely would lay down 
If  you would cure this man that's on the ground! 
  

LEECH
I've a box of pills, cures all ills, the stitch, 
The palsy or the gout, 
Pains within and pains without,

Mully grubs. squally grubs, 
Tight looseners on the chest,

Wind in the knee,

And many other things which I shall not be able to mention to-night, or any other night. 
QUEEN OF EGYPT

This ill has happened already!
Can you make my little Georgie all firm and strong and vibrant and pulsating with vigorously coursing life forces?  So that he can arise once more.
LEECH

If you mean you want him up again, you must pay me some money.

QUEEN OF EGYPT

If you can get King George up again, I will arrange myself for you any way you like.

SLASHER

What’s that, you saucy rogue?

LEECH

Look no further, madam.  I’m your man.

Why, I once cured a magpie of the toothache!

BETSY BUBB

How did you do that?

LEECH

Cut its head off and threw it in the ditch.
Wonderful, wonderful cure.
I’ll examine this man and take his purse…er, pulse.

(much foolery)

LEECH

Aha!  I see the trouble!

This man has a large wolf’s tooth growing in his head

And giving him toothache very bad!

Betsy Bubb, hand me my tooth drawer.

(removes tooth)

LEECH

Look at the twangs on that tooth,

Enough to kill any man,

More like an elephant’s tooth than a Christian’s.

Hold a peck of corn in one side,

And a quart of ale in the other.

Rise up old fellow and let’s have a dance!

And if you can’t dance, then sing.

Rise up old fellow and let’s begin!

(nothing happens)
LEECH

Rise up, King George, and fight again!
(nothing happens)
QUEEN OF EGYPT

Just as I thought all along.

You are nothing but a charlatan!

LEECH

In Austin I have heard it said,

That a kiss from a maiden can raise the dead!

(A maiden is found and delivers a kiss.  King George leaps up and all the others fall down dead.) 
BETSY BUBB

In comes I Betsy Bubb,

Guaranteed a maiden!

A kiss from me will to the trick!
(All leap up and dance)
SLASHER

Wassail, wassail, I’ll tell you wassail,

That comes in bottles brown and pale.

In bottles brown and pale so bring some here,

And we’ll have a happy new year.
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