(ACT 2 SCENE 1)

BishopBeveridge Hall.  Nursery Landers, including Basil, are decorating the room with balloons etc. Basil keeps knocking things over and bumping into things. Mother Goose is getting ready for the party. She is going to use the mobile Hair Styler. She is dressed in a house coat which scarcely hides her bloomers. As curtain opens, all Nursery Landers are on stage.

Song 10 for all:     Zip-a-dee-doo-dah   (all)

(As song ends, Nursery Landers other than Mary, MG, Basil, Knave, Jill, exit all around.

Mother Goose (getting more and more anxious): Jill, did you remember to bring my new dress? Jack, where did you put the bottle openers? What’s the time? Oh, half past five…we’ve only got two hours before everyone starts arriving. Mary, Mary, how are you getting on with the decorations?

Mary Mary:  I’m getting on fine, Mother Goose. Don’t you worry. I’ve just got the cockle shells and silver bells to put up now.

Mother Goose: Knave, did you remember to ask your mother for two trays of tarts?

Knave: Weelll…

Jill: Oh Knave, you didn’t steal them again did you?  You’re absolutely hopeless. How can I possibly agree to marry someone who spends his whole life pinching things from his old mother?

Knave: I didn’t exactly steal them. I just forgot to ask her until it was too late. It won’t matter. She’s  used to making extra. Jill, you will marry me won’t you?

Jill: Only if you promise to mend your ways.

Knave: staring at her adoringly but looking shocked): Jilll….

Mother Goose (interrupting) This isn’t the time and place for a row. Jill, where’s Jack got to?  I asked him to get the mobile Hair Styler to Bishop Beveridge Hall by five o’clock. He’s half an hour late. Typical. I suppose he’s off gallivanting with Daisy May. Oh, I’ll never be ready. Oh dear, where’s my lipstick? How am I going to find time to write my speech? Oh my, Oh …..

Jill: Mother, for heavens sake calm down. Everything is going to be fine. Look how nice the hall is. You aren’t really……

Mother Hubbard (comes storming across the stage from stage right): Oh whatever shall I do? Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear. How can I get all my children ready and dressed up for the party? I’ve got so many children, I don’t know what to do. Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear. 

Jill: Not another one! Look, Mother Hubbard. I think I can help. Why don’t you bring all your children here. I can get out the Play Group dressing up clothes and your children can have a lovely time choosing what to wear. 

Mother Hubbard: Jill, you are a grand lass. Mother Goose, you’ve got a grand lass there. (To audience): Isn’t she a grand lass? (She departs stage left, in a flurry).

Jack (enters stage right pulling a large mobile Hair Styler): Here you are, mother. Sorry I’m late. We had to call the Fire Brigade to get the last lady out of it. Jack Spratt’s wife is a huge lady and she got stuck. Anyway, it’s here now. And you aren’t huge. You’re gynormous…(to the audience) Isn’t she a whopper?

Mother Goose(encouraging the audience to join with her): Oh no I’m not

Jack: Oh yes you are

MG and audience: Oh no I’m/she’s not

Jack: No, you’re right.  I didn’t mean it, honestly. Are you ready to be re-styled? 

Mother Goose: Get on with you bother.  Stop messing me about. I’m going to sit in the styler and  hope that I can trust you to operate the machinery. 

Jill: If I were you, Mother, I’d get Knave to be in charge. If Jack has control of that machine, there’s no telling what you’ll come out like.

Jack: If Knave pulls the levers, you’ll probably be turned into a right tart!

Mother Goose: Jill, you’re the only sensible one around here. You get the machine working.

Jill:  OK. Jack, can I have the instructions, please.

Jack: Destructions, more like. Here.(passes over a huge list)

Jill: Mother, come and sit in the seat and choose what style you want. Platinum blond straight? Platinum blond curly?...

Jack: That one’s like Marilyn Munro

Jill: …Permed blue rinse? Chestnut urchin style?  Black Elizabeth Taylor?  A Kylie Minogue?   ______ (needs some more contemporary ones)
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Mother Goose: I’ve always fancied long blond. Let’s try that. (she sits in the contraption. The hood is lowered over her head via a large lever. Jill twiddles dials.  Loud mechanical noises are heard. A bell rings. 

Jill raises the hood to a drum roll. There is MG with a completely new long straight blond hair style (Tilly’s
wig.) Jack comes over with a hand mirror which he gives to MG. She wails when she sees herself

Mother Goose: Oh dear, what have you done? It’s terrible. I can’t possibly go to the party with hair like that.

Knave: Well, just try another style. My mother tried out 57 varieties the last time she hired that machine.

Mother Goose (shrugs her shoulders): Alright. I’ll try the Elizabeth Taylor style. (Jill goes through the same procedure. MG looks at herself and tries to do an empress impersonation)

Jack:  Cleopatra? I really don’t think so. Have another go, Ma. How about a …(Brittany Spears? Kyle Minogue? (Who’s in vogue and recognisable at the moment?).

Mother Goose: Oooh, do you think I could? I’ve always wanted to be a pop star. Let’s try … (same procedure)  I feel like I’m doing the Hokey Cokey: in, out, in, out, shake it all about! (looks in the mirror): Well hallo(sexily). Basil, come over here. Do I look geeorgeeous or do I look geeorgeeous?

Basil (leaves what he was doing, walks over towards MG, tripping over something on the way): Su-su-stone the crows. When was that machine last su-su-serviced? It needs new su-su-scissors. Or are you just going bald?

Mother Goose: Oh botheration. Bang goes my career as a sex queen. I suppose I’d better go for the blue rinse after all. (the bis. for the last time. MG emerges with the ‘magnificent’ blue wig. She gives a dramatic shrug): I’d better go and put on my party gown.(exits stage left)
Basil: I’m very glad she su-su-stuck with her usual su-su-style. She frightened the living daylights out of me with that pop su-su-star one. (while talking, he starts to blow up a large balloon. He lets go in the middle and it flies out into the audience). Whoops. There goes the su-su-sixth one. (He picks up a long plank  with a banner stuck to it, intending to fix it to the back wall. But he clouts Knave with one end as he swings it round)

Knave:  Hey, mind out what you’re doing with that plank. (Basil turns to look at Knave and swings the plank round,  hitting Jack)

Jack: Basil, you’re lethal. Watch what you’re doing. (Basil turns to look at Jack and hits Knave again)

Basil (sighs): Oh dear, why am I su-su-so clumsy?  Mother Goose was right. I’m hopeless. She’ll never marry me.

Knave: Hey up. You sound like I feel. I think the two of us will have to improve our acts if we’re going to get our birds. Well, Gooses, to be more accurate.

Daisy May (enters stage right with Eglantine): Hello everybody. How are you getting on? Can I help? The hall looks lovely.

Jack (moves quickly to her side): Wow, you look smashing. We’re nearly ready. People will start arriving soon. Can I tell you a new joke? (Eglantine starts to fuss and get in the way) (to Eglantine): Just stop that. If you can’t behave, I’ll take you home and lock you in the goose pen. And don’t start reminding me that you haven’t laid the other two golden eggs yet. We’ve heard it before. You’re a spoilt brat and I don’t mind saying so. Go and play with a balloon. (Eglantine flounces  off towards a pile of balloons which she starts to mess around with.)

Daisy May: Oh you’re a hard man! She’s just excited. She’s never been to a party before.

SONG 11  Daisy May:  Eglantine

Now tell me that joke.

Jack: Well, a bloke walked into a bar carrying a goose and a chicken. He put them down on a stool and said to the barman “I’ll have a pint of beer” and the goose said “and I’ll have a coke cola”. The barman was amazed. “That’s incredible” he gasped. I’ve never seen a goose that could talk”. “He can’t” said the bloke. “The chicken’s a ventriloquist!”

Daisy May (laughing): That’s really funny Jack.

Basil: Why though? Eglantine can talk.

Daisy May: But she’s a magic goose. Most geese can’t talk. Any way, I think it was a lovely joke, Jack. (she looks adoringly into Jack’s eyes).

Jack: Would you like another joke? There was a Scotsman, an Irishman and….. (the lights dim on this side(right) of the stage. The follow spot picks out Fairy Nightshade entering front  left)

Audience: She’s deadly…(but the wand doesn’t bend)
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Fairy Nightshade (cackling): Ha, ha. I love it but without Liquid, you can’t touch my magical powers. Call yourself an audience! I’m going to make mincemeat of the plot. Just  you watch me do some proper magic. 
Ha! (Eglantine wanders over to FN. FN does the bis. with the straight wand; lighting effects; sound effects. She strokes Eglantine on the head with an evil flourish, incanting): Eggsasperating, eggscruciating,  

Eglantine. I eggsert my eggseptional powers to eggspel you from this party, un-noticed by your minders. Follow the Eggsecutive, J Juggernaut. Do not leave him or you will be eggsterminated.  Ha, Ha! (as the audience boos): It’s too late, my pretties. My spell is cast. Here comes the blustering Jasper. (she exits front left as Jasper, Mavis and Phyllis creep on from back left. They creep up so that they are standing behind Eglantine, apparently ready to grab her.)

Audience: They’re behind you !   Boo!   (lighting comes back up on Jack and Daisy May on the right of the stage but dims on Eg, J, M and P.)

Jack (looks behind him, puzzled): Behind me? Who said that? There’s nobody  behind me. (The left lights come up to reveal Jasper etc moving closer to Eglantine)

Audience: They’re behind you! Boo   (all lights stay up. Jack and Daisy May look around them.)

Jasper (to the audience): I just love it when you boo. 

Daisy May: Jack, who is that horrible-looking man who seems to be trying to touch Eglantine? And who are those women with him?

Jack (springs to life when he realises what’s happening): Jasper Juggernaut! You aren’t welcome at this party. You aren’t invited. Nor are your henchwomen. Just go! 

Jasper: Ducky, don’t go on so. We’ve only dropped in on a hunch.

Jack: Knave!  Basil!  Come and help me get rid of Jasper and his mates. (Basil and Knave stride forward. Jasper ducks in front of Eglantine who gazes at him fixedly. From now on, Eglantine’s head will follow Jasper’s every movement.  Basil approaches Jasper in boxing posture. Knave approaches from a different angle, making karate movements.  

Jasper (looks at Mavis and Phyllis and shrugs): Thanks for the welcome, fellers. Well, I’ll be off now, but expect me back. (He scarpers stage front left, closely followed by Phyllis.)

Jack: Thanks, lads. We don’t want the party spoilt by that rotten egg. 

Mavis (blustering forwards) Eer, oo’re you callin’ a flippin rotten egg? That bloke’s my boss and yer ‘ain’t ‘erd the last of us.

Basil (aggressively):  Well, just you run after him, then. Su-su-so… go away! (Knave moves threateningly towards her. She puts up a bit of a resistance, making boxing movements into the air.)

Knave: You haven’t got a chance. Your ‘friends’ have abandoned you. I should go quickly before they forget you exist. (She leaves, glowering.)

While this has been going on, Eglantine has quietly slipped off, following Jasper stage left.

Mother Hubbard bustles in, shepherding her flock of  children. They are fighting, playing and milling around.): We’ve come to get ready for the party. All I need is a pile of clothes and the kids can fight it out amongst themselves. I’ve had it up to here with kids. There’s never a moment’s peace. While one’s quiet, another is fighting. Kids! Who’d have them?

Jill: Here you are, children.  Do your worst with this lot. But kids, just quieten down. I can’t hear myself think. (She picks up a large basket of clothes and dumps it amongst the group of kids. They pick it up and take it to stage front left, where they start to try on the clothes. The rest of the Nursery Landers enter.)

Mother Goose (makes a grand entrance to centre stage. She is looking magnificent! She delivers a pompous speech): My good people of Barrow, we are gathered together to celebrate our victory over the greedy and grasping Jasper Juggernaut. We have struggled against his scheming moves to displace us from our homes. We have stood against his plans to build a Willow Way Cottage Development. United we….

Jack (interrupting) Oh pack it in, Mother. This isn’t the time for boring speeches.

Mother Goose: Oh yes it is.

Jack (with the audience) Oh no it isn’t

Mother Goose: It is

Rest: It isn’t

Mother Goose: I’ve spent five hours writing this speech….

Basil: I don’t want to be unsu-su-supportive, but we if we have to listen to a su-su-speech that long, we’ll never get home. This Panto is going on and on
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Jack (interrupting) and on  



   








Knave: and on.                    









Mother Goose: Oh have it your own way. I just wanted to thank my supporters and my family, the camera crew, my agent, my publisher….






Jill: Mother! For goodness sake! 

Mother Goose (grumbling): Oh very well. Nursery Landers! Let’s get on with the dance!

SONG 12  Shall we Dance   (all)
CURTAIN

(ACT 2 SCENE 2)

(Front of curtains. A sign saying Barrow upon Soar with the British Rail logo. All the characters on stage are carrying large suite cases and are clearly about to set off for a holiday.)

Dick Whittington (with conspicuous mayor’s chain round his neck. He is chatting rather pompously to anyone who will listen): This is the fourth time I’ve been on a twinning visit to Marans. I’ll be staying with the Mayor of Marans, you know. He lives in a very grand house right in the middle of Marans.

Mary Mary: I’m staying with a family who keep a Garden Centre. Where are you staying, Simple Simon?

Simple Simon: They’ve paired me up with the local baker. I’m hoping to have hot croissants for breakfast.

Georgie Porgie:  The last time I went on a twinning visit to Marans, I ended up in the jail house. It was all rather a mistake.

Mary Mary: Don’t tell me: you kissed the girls and they complained to the Gendarme.

Georgie Porgie (looking offended): No such thing. I was staying with the Gendarme in the jail house. But I was supposed to be staying with Marie Antoinette until they realised that Georgie is a boy’s name in England. Ooh, talking of Marie Antoinette, here’s Little Miss Muffet. (she enters, carrying a large bowl as well as a case. Georgie moves as though to kiss her on the cheek.)

Little Miss Muffet (backing away): Do you mind. Did I invite you to kiss me? No, you’re right. I didn’t. Just keep your distance. And keep off the French girls when you get to Marans otherwise you’ll end up in the Jail House again.

Dick Whittington: So you did get into trouble. I thought so. Well you’d better behave yourself this time otherwise you’ll have a spell in the Round House when you get home. (A train whistle is heard, followed by the sound effects of a train arriving at the station.) Right, good people.  Let’s get on the train. (They all mime getting onto the train. They effectively form a conga. While the next Bis.  happens, they are all obviously talking to each other and so don’t notice Jasper etc.)
Jasper, Mavis and Phyllis creep on, stage left, followed by Eglantine on one of those retracting dog leads. She doesn’t need a lead because she is completely fixated on Jasper. J, M and P look around them to see if they have been observed…cloak and dagger stuff.

Jasper: The twinning lot have already got on the train. With a bit of luck, they’ll be so busy nattering that they won’t notice us. Mavis: you carry my case. Phyllis: you take the goose lead and make sure the goose gets on safely.

Mavis(grumbles): What did yer last slave die of? Oh well, I suppose I will.

Phyllis: Where’s us goin’? The last time I were on this ‘ere train, I wer going shoppin’ in Leicester market.

Mavis: We’re taking that there goose to France, silly. Don’t yer listen? We’ve pinched Eglantine and we’re taking ‘er somewhere where no-one will find ‘er. Then er’ll lay more golden eggs and the three of us will be rich.

Jasper (Behind his hand, to the audience): Silly old moo. If she thinks she’s getting anything, she’s even more stupid than I thought.) (To Mavis) That’s right, duckie. Now, for glory’s sake, let’s get on that train.

(They also ‘board the train’, thereby lengthening the conga. The whistle is heard again then sound effects of the train pulling out of the station. The passengers start to SING… as the conga moves down the steps, into the audience and out of the hall at the back. On the way, they could encourage members of the audience to join the conga.
SONG  13   THE RUNAWAY TRAIN
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         (ACT 2 SCENE 3)

(Curtain opens on village street scene. Daisy May, Jack. Mother Goose, Jill, Knave, Basil, Tommy Tucker, The morning after the party. No-one had noticed that Eglantine had vanished until right at the end of the party)

Daisy May: Oh Jack, I feel so guilty. Why didn’t I notice that Eglantine wasn’t around? She’s such a drama queen.. How could I possibly have forgotten about her so completely?

Jack (gazing at her adoringly): Was it because we were together all evening? It was a brilliant party wasn’t it. What a shame that the blooming goose went and spoilt things. 

Mother Goose: Jack! You’re still thinking about yourself! (all of a dither) Oh lawks, if we don’t find Eglantine, we won’t get the other two eggs. Then we’ll all be back in the same boat. None of the Nursery Landers will be able to pay the next rent and Jasper will be back on track to build cottages on Willow Way. Oh dear, oh dear oh dear. What can we do to find her? 

Jill:  People have been out looking as soon as it got light. I’m really fond of Eglantine. I wouldn’t want anything bad to happen to her. And we don’t want Daisy May to get into trouble. She might lose her job. Where have we looked so far?

Knave: I’ve been into the farm and looked in all the poultry houses.

Tommy Tucker: And I’ve been down Fishpool Way and had a good look in the woodland there.

Basil: I walked down Su-su-Strancliffe Lane but I didn’t su-su-see a su-su-soul.

Jack: I called on the Nursery to ask if John Brooker had seen Eglantine.

Tommy Tucker: Then I went to see PC Morris to let him know that Eglantine is missing.

Mother Goose: Oh lawks. We’ll never find her. She could have strayed all the way to Sileby or Quorn by now. I’m going to see if she’s turned up at home yet. I put out some tasty goose nuts to tempt her back. (She exits back left)

Jill: I’ll come with you Mother. Daisy May, will you come too? (she and Daisy follow MG)

Tommy Tucker:  I’ll carry on looking (He exits stage right)

Basil: We need to su-su-set up a proper su-search party. Jack! Knave! Come over here a moment. I’ve got su-some ideas I want to share with you. (They move to front of stage right..) Look, you two. This is a golden opportunity to win su-su-some brownie points. If we can find Eglantine, we  might have a better chance with our birds. If I can show that I’m resp-sponsible and effective, Mother Goose might finally agree to marry me. Su-su-same goes with Knave and Jill. And Jack, you could do with showing everyone that you can be su-su-serious and think of others. Then your mother might let you marry Daisy May.

Jack and Knave: Good idea, Basil. 

Jack: What’s the plan?

Knave: Yes. How are you going to solve this one?

Basil: You remember how Eglantine turned up out of the blue?  Mother Goose, Jack and Jill all made a wish that su-su-something would turn up to get rid of Jasper. 

Jack: Oh yes. And that old woman turned up.

Knave: I wasn’t there but Jill told me she was really a fairy. 

Basil: Well, let’s try and get her help again.

Jack ( shouting out): We want our fairy!

Basil: No, not like that. Oh too late. What have you done.

(Fairy Nightshade enters, cackling, from front left)

Fairy Nightshade (to the audience): Aren’t you going to welcome me? Ha ha! 

Audience: She’s deadly! 

Fairy Nightshade: You’ll have to do better than that, you dozey lot.

Audience: She’s deadly!  (FN’s wand droops.)

Fairy Nightshade: Oh my deeears, you’re far too late. My magic has put that dratted goose where you’ll never find her. I’ve really cooked your goose this time. Ha, ha.

Basil: Oh Jack. You got the wrong fairy. This one’s more like a witch. What we have to do is make 3 wishes. Then the old woman should turn up to help us.  

Fairy Nightshade: Don’t  get up your hopes. She’s probably too deaf to hear you. Anyway, she won’t be able to help you even if she does turn up. I’m off. I can’t stand Goody Two Shoes. (She exits front left)

Basil (ignoring her):  I wish the good fairy would help us (fairy bells noise)

Knave: I wish we could find Eglantine  (fairy bells noise)                                                  (ACT 2 SCENE 3)

 (ACT 2 SCENE 3)
Jack: Oh well, I suppose I’d better do what Basil says. I wish I could learn when’s the right time to tell jokes. If only we could bring the Golden Goose back to Daisy May, then she might agree to marry me. (fairy bells noise)

Knave: Why don’t you wish for some decent jokes while you’re about it!

(Fairy Liquid appears as dramatically as possible….puff of smoke??!, in her fairy costume, from back left, moving quickly to centre front, between Basil etc and Fairy Nightshade.)

Fairy Liquid: Take no notice of that Fairy Nightshade. We have all made sure that her wicked plan will go astray. With the help of my magic bubbles, the three of you will find the Golden Goose and you will bring her back to Barrow to bring you all good fortune. By your own efforts, you will prove to your sweet hearts that you are all good men and true. (She waves her wand and a string of bubbles fills the stage)  Because all of you Nursery Landers have shown yourselves to be kind, honest folk, you will defeat the powers of evil. My bubbles will help and guide you. So, too, will these good people (looking at the audience). The three of you: go, now. Keep courage and believe in yourselves. (She swirls her old woman’s cloak over her fairy outfit and hobbles off, left, leaving Basil etc looking bemused.)

Basil:  Help! It’s nice to know that we’re going to be  su-su-succesful, but what do we do?

Knave: I thought we would be following bubbles, but they’ve gone too.

Jack: Well, she did say the audience would help us. So perhaps we should try that. They look a bit dumb. Do you think they’re going to be any use?

Basil: Try them!

Jack: OK.  (shouting to the audience) Where is the goose?

Audience: France / Marans / Gone on the Twinning etc

Basil: What do you make of that? Twinning? Whatever does that mean?

Knave: Did I hear them say WARRENS? Or was it FOREIGN?

Jack: I’ll try again. Where is Eglantine?

Audience: (same cacophony but with France coming over strongly from the band)

Jack: France? Twinning?  I know. A party has just gone over to Marans on a twinning visit. Do you think Eglantine somehow got herself in that group?

Basil: Much more likely that Jasper Juggernaut kidnapped her.

Jack: I’m going to try once more.  Has Jasper taken Eglantine to Marans in France?

Audience: Yes!

Basil: Well, now we know where we’re going. (To the audience) How do we get there?

Audience: By train

Knave: Ooh, I’ve never been on a train. My mother always takes me everywhere in the Bentley. (To the audience) Where do you catch a train from?

Audience: Barrow station!

Basil: Now we have our rescue plan. We’d better su-start su-su-straight away.

SONG 14 (with the 3 men) : WE’RE OFF TO FIND THE GOOSEY  (At the end of the song, the three men are left in front of the curtain as it closes)

CURTAIN

(ACT 2 SCENE 4)

(Back to Barrow Station. Basil, Jack and Knave move the Station sign into place and pick up suitcases from the wings. Mother Goose has come with them)

Mother Goose: How did you find out that Jasper Juggernaut kidnapped Eglantine?

Basil:  We got the help of the fairy - you know: the one who brought Eglantine. When she brought Eglantine and Daisy May, she looked like an old woman. This time, she looked like a picture book fairy. She told us that everything is going to work out all right but we need to use the audience. Oh, and we have to follow the bubbles.

Mother Goose: Basil, if I didn’t know you better, I’d think you were a little potty.

Jack: Now, Mother. Don’t tempt me. I’ve promised myself NO JOKES until we’ve got Eglantine back safely.

Mother Goose: No jokes….how will we cope?

(ACT 2 SCENE 4)
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Knave:  The Fairy said ‘use the audience’. We’ve got to get ourselves to France so let’s get the audience to help with the train journey first. 

Mother Goose (to the audience): Are you up for it?

Audience: YES!

Mother Goose: Right. Barrow trains run on hot air: the louder you sing, the faster they travel. So, let’s have a practise with the train song…..

(the audience will already know the song because it’s been used by Jasper etc. Get a good volume going then….)

Mother Goose:  Now we need help from the children. Barrow trains can’t run properly unless they are overcrowded. So we’ll need extra passengers. Children will do just fine. If you’d like to come and help us, let’s have you up on the stage.

(The usual biz, with sweeties etc. When it’s done, select 5 or 6 of the larger children to stay on the stage. Sounds of the train coming into the station.  Basil, Jack and Knave mime getting on the train, so forming a conga (as previous scene). Mother Goose helps the remaining children to join on.

Daisy May comes running on from stage right, carrying a suitcase.)

Daisy May:  Wait, wait. I’d better go, too. You’ll need me to help with Eglantine when you’ve found her. (she joins the end of the train.
SONG 15:  THE RUNNAWAY TRAIN  starts up with cast and audience singing and the conga leaves the stage and progresses down the Hall, depositing children as it goes. During this, Fairy Liquid enters front of curtains, removes the Barrow Station sign and brings on a finger post placed towards stage right. One finger points towards stage right and says ‘Marans’; the other points to stage left and says ‘Barrow on Soar’. Fairy Liquid exits stage right. The ‘train’  then returns to the stage left,  in front of curtains still. The music stops, the 3 mime getting off the train with their cases. They are right on the stage apron.  They are now in France, looking for the way to Marans)

Jack (looking at the sign post): Thank heavens for a sign post. I was wondering how we would find Marans. Look, we’ve been travelling for six hours. I’m going to have a little sit down on my case.

Basil (grumbling): we’ve been su-su-sat down for the last su-su-six hours. Can’t we get on.

Knave: No, I think Jack is right. Let’s just have a little rest. (They all sit on their cases, right at the front of stage. Fairy Nightshade enters from stage left and surreptiously turns the sign post round so that the hands say the opposite).

Audience: (bellow all sorts of messages)

Jack (trying to pick up on what the audience is saying): fairy? She’s all behind? The hands are wrong? What are you saying?

Audience: (more clamour)

Knave: There’s no-one behind us. And I can’t see any fairy.

Basil: Don’t forget: (looking at the audience) we’ve got to get their help.(to the audience): What are you trying to su-say?

Audience: (Cacophany)

(During this, Fairy Nightshade creeps on again and turns the sign so that Marans is pointing out towards the audience.

Jack: Now what’s going on? (Eventually, Jack, Basil and Knave get the message that Marans is towards stage right.

Basil: Let’s not waste any more time. Let’s walk to Marans.  (the 3 exit stage right)  

CURTAIN OPENS

(ACT 2 SCENE 5)

 (A typical French café with tables and chairs set under large umbrellas. Jasper, Mavis and Phyllis are sat at a table, being served by the patron, Gaston. Eglantine is tethered on a long dog lead to Jasper’s chair leg)

Jasper (to the barman) Oh duckie, I said can I have a cuppa.

Gaston: What eeze zis ‘cuppa’? In France, we only drink zee wine or zee café.

(ACT 2 SCENE5)
(ACT 2 SCENE5)
Jasper: Whatever happened to ‘the customer’s always right’? I said I want a cup of TEA. And a full cooked breakfast. I’m not getting fobbed off with a stick of bread.

Gaston: I sink you means a petit dejeuner. Monsieur, will you ‘ave zee croissant wiz  zee saucisson inside?

Jasper: And saucy to you, you saucy young man. 

Mavis: ‘E’s offering yer a sausage roll fer breakfast. 

Jasper: Oh, I’ll have a roll with him any day.

Phyllis: Jasper! Behave yerself.

(Monique, the French waitress, comes on with a tray of food, including a long French stick)

Monique: (Serves Jasper. Approaches Phyllis.) Madame, what eese it zat you like for zee…’ow you say? Zee ‘brake first’?

Phyllis: Oo. I’ve always wanted one of them long bread stick things. With marmalade.

Monique: What eese zis? Mamade? 

Phyllis: Marm-al-ade. Yer know. It’s jam made of oranges.

Monique (to Gaston): Gaston, que-est-ce que c’est ‘jam’?

Gaston (to Phyllis): Zis jam. Pleese to explique.

Phyllis: Oh look, there’s a bowl of red jam on the table. That’ll do. Whatyou ‘aving, Mavis?

Mavis (has a huge bowl of coffee in front of her): Nice milky coffee. Eh up, Phyllis. This ‘ere’s the life. I aint never seen such big cups of coffee.

SONG 16 (all on stage): C’EST CI BON

Jasper: Things would be a lot better if only that  dratted bird would lay some golden eggs. We’ve come all this way without being caught. The twinning group were so busy nattering that they just didn’t notice us at all. It’s all gone like a dream….except the goose. (Looks sternly at Eglantine): If you don’t get your act together pretty quickly, I’ll have you got ready for my Christmas table.

Mavis and Phyllis: Jasper!

Mavis: Yer wouldn’t!

Jasper: Oh yes I would.

Mavis and Phyllis and audience: Oh no you wouldn’t. (Eglantine joins in to encourage the audience)
Jasper: Oh yes I would     

M, P and audience: Oh no you wouldn’t.

Jasper: I really would. I’ve risked everything to get my hands on two golden eggs. Without the eggs, we could be done for.

Eglantine: Well, really. No-body appreciates me.

(Eglantine has been getting increasingly agitated by this talk. Although tethered, she has been pacing around. Now, she takes centre stage, clambers onto a café chair. To a roll of drums and much bottom-shaking, etc, she finally lays an egg. J, M and P rush to catch it, pushing each other in the process. Jasper holds up the egg to show all—it is an ordinary hen’s egg.)

Jasper (shaking his fist in fury): Call yourself the Golden Goose! When I get back to England, I’m going straight to Trading Standards.

Mavis: But Jasper, yer didn’t buy Eglantine; yer pinched ‘er!

(Two young children enter the café.)

Gaston: Plees for my Eenglish veesitors, I bring my two enfants ....’ow do you say…to velcome you to zis town of twinning, Marans.

Jasper (very off hand): That’s just what we need; two flipping frenchy kids. (Looking at the children): well, you brats, have you ever seen one of these before? (holding the egg before them)

Children ( together, in a whining sing-song voice): Pourquoi?

Jasper: It’ll pour all over you if that goose doesn’t do any better. 

Children: (same): Pourquoi?

Jasper: Because I want the Gold, and I want it quick!
Children: (slight pause): Pourquoi?

Jasper: Because I want to buy out the Nursery Landers in Barrow and get started on that development.

Mavis:  ‘old yer breath.

Children: (longer pause): Pourquoi?

Jasper (to Gaston) Are you going to wring their necks or are we?

Gaston and children: Pourquoi?                                                                                           (ACT 2 SCENE5)
 (ACT 2 SCENE5) 

(Jasper holds his two hands to his head in total exasperation. As he does, Jack, Basil, Knave and Daisy May enter)
Jack: So! We’ve found you. You should have known that you couldn’t get away with it; stealing our Golden Goose!

Basil: The game is up. 

Knave: You might as well come quietly. There are lots of Barrow people here to make sure that we rescue Eglantine.

(Dick Whittington, Mary Mary, Little Miss Muffett, Georgie Porgie, Simple Simon all enter. Everyone moves to surround Jasper. Eglantine moves nearer to Jasper.)

Jasper (defiantly): You can do what you want but you won’t break the spell. The goose follows me everywhere. You won’t be able to stop her. And you won’t get any help from the French. As far as they know, I am the rightful owner. So put that in your pipe and smoke it.

Basil: I know what to do. We need to summon Fairy Liquid.

Daisy May: Basil! What did you say?

Basil: I said we need to summon Fairy Liquid. That’s not such a bad idea, surely.

Daisy May (incredulously): Listen, everybody. Basil has lost his stammer!

Basil (looking surprised and pleased): Indeed, you’re right. But let’s not get off the point. We need to get Fairy Liquid here to help us. Do we just wish?

Knave: I think we have to ask the audience to shout for her. (to the audience): if you shout ‘Fairy Liquid’ loudly enough, she should turn up. Are you ready? One, two, three: FAIRY LIQUID.

(Nothing happens) You’ll have to shout louder. 1,2 3, FAIRY LIQUID. (There are suitable fairy noises and Fairy Liquid enters stage right surrounded by a cloud of bubbles.)

Fairy Liquid: You good people, you have done well. Soon, we will have finally outwitted the forces of evil and greed. Goodness and virtue will be rewarded and the people of Barrow will be happy and secure in their own homes.

Jack ( impatiently):  Yes, yes. That’s fine, but what do we DO to break the spell on Eglantine and get her away from Jasper?

Fairy Liquid (does lots of magic wand stuff): This is an easy spell to break.(intones): Eglantinus, follamus none Jasperiquis, instibus follamus Daisy Mayque. (Eglantine immediately seeks out Daisy May and moves over to her. Jasper wrenches on the lead, almost pulling Eglantine over. Jack and Knave struggle with Jasper for possession of the lead. There is some exaggerated pulling one way and then the other, Eglantine being Piggy in the Middle. Eventually, with help from Simple Simon, Georgie Porgie and Dick Whittington, the lead is pulled from Jasper and Jack gives it to Daisy May.)

Dick Whittington (officiously and pompously): My good people, we cannot be content merely to have Eglantine back. A wicked and evil deed has been committed by one Jasper Juggernaut. He has been aided and abetted by his two henchwomen, Mavis and Phyllis. The forces of French Law must come to our aid so that justice is seen to be done.

Jack: Come on, Grandad. You’re not in court now.

Basil: No, he’s right, Jack. If we don’t deal with Jasper properly, he’ll just start all over again.

Knave: Right. So let’s ask Fairy Liquid to help. (to Fairy L) Please, Fairy Liquid, what do we do next?

Fairy Liquid: I will summon a gendarme who will arrest Jasper and deal with him properly.(She does more wand stuff.)  Bringontibus gallius peelerimus. Gendarmeri pronti.

Simple Simon (to Mary Mary): Whatever is a gendarme?

Mary Mary: It’s a French Policeman. Look, here he..er..she comes. (Gendarme enters, dressed authentically)

Georgie Porgie: Hurray for women’s lib. I told you I was staying with the gendarme again. Mind you, she doesn’t stand for any hanky panky.

Gendarme (moves to Jasper): You must come wiz me. I make zee arrest. Plees to hold out zee ‘ands. Zere ees a…’ow do you say?...cuff links? No. Links for zee ‘ands.

Jack: Hand cuffs. Come on, Jasper. Admit it’s a fair cop. (Everyone gathers towards him…he has no choice but to submit)

Jasper: You haven’t heard the last of Jasper Juggernaut. I’ll be back. And Mavis and Phyllis! You’d better come too. I may need some help.

(ACT 2 SCENE 5)

(ACT 2 SCENE 5)

Gendarme: Si. I is taking zis Jasper and zee two women. I also must fill in zee papers for zee goose.  (To Daisy May): I sink I ‘av to ‘av you for zis matter.

Daisy May: Yes, I’ll come. But if you want me, you’ll have to have Eglantine as well. (to the Gendarme): it’s a long story.  Jack, dear, I’ll meet you all at the station when the gendarme has finished with me.

Fairy Liquid: And I’d better come too.  (Gendarme, Jasper, Mavis, Phyllis, Fairy Liquid, Daisy May and Eglantine exit, stage left.)

Basil: Right, I think the rest of us should go to the station. Come on you lot. (Basil, Jack, Knave, Dick Whittington, Mary Mary, Tommy Tucker, Little Miss Muffet, Georgie Porgie and Simple Simon move forwards so that they are left on the front of stage as the curtain closes.)

CURTAIN CLOSES

(ACT 2 SCENE 6)

(Front of curtains. Fairy Nightshade creeps in from stage right.)

Fairy Nightshade (cackling): Ha, ha. I’m back to wreak revenge. I specialise in terror and extortion. I’m not finished yet. I’m going to put you lot out of action so you can’t get back to your pathetic little village. I could turn you into stone. I could turn you into a pillar of salt. Or I could turn you all into Parish Councillors. What, I hear you cry. That’s too cruel? You’re right. So here goes: 

From another place, another time, 

From another story, a pantomime. 

A spell was cast that would keep

Every beauty fast asleep.

So I’ll cast that same spell today

And fast asleep you all will stay.

Ha, ha, ha. (She waves her wand at Jack, Knave and Basil and they all slowly fall to the floor, asleep.)
Simple Simon:  Oh my goodness me. Look what’s happened. Whatever shall we do?

Georgie Porgie: Why, we’d better ask the audience to shout Fairy Liquid to come back. Are you ready: one –two-three…Fairy Liquid!
Audience: Fairy Liquid! (She quickly appears, stage left)
Fairy Liquid (To Fairy Nightshade): So you thought I’d gone! Well now, Nightshade, I’m here, and your plans are about to fail…again. Give up before I strip you of your magic powers.

Fairy Nightshade: Before you what? Strip me of my powers. Oh pull the other leg. It’s got a broom stick attached.

Fairy Liquid: Didn’t you know? I have just perfected my Biological Washing Potion. It can remove the ugliest stains.

Fairy Nightshade: Ha! Just you try.

Fairy Liquid (waving her wand, and to sound accompaniments): Soap and water, bath and shower, Wash away her magic power. (Fairy Liquid throws magic powder at Fairy Nightshade.)

Fairy Nightshade: Ha, ha, ha. You’ll have to do better than that, Fairy Liquid, me old fruit.

Fairy Liquid: Take some bleach strong and thick, Turn your heart white and quick. (She squirts crazy foam at FN, mostly missing)
Fairy Nightshade (snears): Again you fail to take my powers. I said you wouldn’t succeed.

Fairy Liquid: All right. You asked for it, Nightshade:


I call upon the power of light,


All that’s good; all that’s right.


To bring  on down from above


Bubbles of magic full of love.


Let them wash away the evil night


And leave you looking whiter than white. (A stream of bubbles falls over FN who slowly crumples to the floor and crawls off stage right)

(The Nursery Landers cluster around the 3 sleeping men.)

Fairy Liquid: At last, Nightshade is no more. Her powers have been washed clean away.

(ACT 2 SCENE6)

(ACT 2 SCENE 6)

Dick Whittington:  But we need to do something about these three. We can’t leave them here. (He shakes Jack. Georgie Porgie shakes Basil and  Simple Simon shakes Knave.)
Fairy Liquid: Too late. Nightshade’s spell is made. (Daisy May and Eglantine enter with the Gendarme).

Gendarme: ‘Allo, ‘allo ‘allo. Vot eese zis? Do we have bodies which eese dead?

Daisy May (rushes over to Jack, appalled): Jack, Jack. Tell me you’re not dead.

Fairy Liquid: Fear not, sweet goose girl. These three worthy men are sleeping. They are the victims of Fairy Nightshade’s Sleeping Beauty spell. Alas, only Nightshade can lift it and her powers are no more. 

Simple Simon: Hold on. (He thinks). A Sleeping Beauty spell….If I remember correctly, in the Sleeping Beauty story, the spell is broken when the Prince kisses the Princess.

Georgie Porgie: But we don’t have a Prince or a Princess.

Daisy May: Jack is a prince to me. I could kiss him.

Fairy Liquid: Simple Simon, whoever called you simple? Daisy May: try it! Kiss your Jack. (She bends and kisses Jack. Jack slowly wakes and rises. Then Basil and Knave start to wake, too. Fairy Liquid quietly slips away, stage left)

Daisy May: Oh darling Jack. Are you all right. I was so worried about you.

Jack: I’ve just had a really weird dream. I dreamt that Somerfield had merged with MFI. I went to buy a frozen chicken and its legs dropped off.

Daisy May: Here is the Jack we know and love! You’ve been so serious for the last few hours. I was  beginning to worry that you’d forgotten how to tell jokes. 

Jack: Well, now we’re safe from Jasper Juggernaut, I feel a whole lot happier.

Georgie Porgie: And what you don’t know is that Fairy Liquid has finally beaten Fairy Nightshade. So we’re safe from her, too.

Basil: All we’re waiting for now is a couple more golden eggs.

Daisy May (affectionately tickling Eglantine under the beak): I can sort that out, but we need to get back to Mother Goose first.

Jack: Daisy May: before we set off back to Barrow, there’s one thing I want to ask you. 

Daisy May: Yes, Jack.

Jack:    SONG 17     DAISY, DAISY, GIVE ME YOUR ANSWER DO.
Daisy May: Oh, yes, Jack. I will marry you. (everyone cheers. The couple embrace)

Jack: Well, let’s go home and tell everyone all the good news. (They turn to face the curtain)

CURTAIN OPENS


(ACT 2   SCENE 7)

(Barrow street scene. Everyone is out to welcome the travellers including ducklings, chickens and goslings.  Jack, Daisy May, and Basil all rush towards Mother Goose)

Mother Goose: Well, it is good to see you back. Tells us all what happened. (all the travellers gabble a bit of the story so no-one can gather anything):

Jack:  Jasper has been taken away by the French police

Basil: Mavis and Phyllis had to stay

Daisy May: We’ve brought Eglantine back with us

Knave: Fairy Liquid completely defeated that bad fairy.

Mother Goose: Hold on, hold on. I haven’t understood a word of all that. One at a time, please!

Jack: Mother, Daisy has agreed to marry me. She said she was worried that I was getting too serious. What do you think of that!

Knave: Mother Goose, Basil has lost his stammer and he didn’t fall over once while we were in France. In fact, he really sorted us all out. He always seemed to know when to summon help from Fairy Liquid.

Mother Goose: What on earth are you talking about. Basil, you’d better explain.

Basil: Well, first Fairy Liquid magicked a French, err, sergeant,  to summons Jasper and take him away, then we….

Mother Goose: Basil! It’s true! You have lost your stammer. In fact, you look different in other ways. You look….sort of….manly!

Basil (to the audience): This is my lucky break. Here goes. (To Mother Goose): Priscilla, I vowed twenty years ago that I would propose to you as soon as I could so without stammering. (He goes down on one 

(ACT 2 SCENE 7)

(ACT 2 SCENE7)

knee..rather stiffly) Priscilla: would you do me the honour of accepting my hand in marriage?

Mother Goose: Is twenty years a record courtship? We’d better get on with it. Yes, Basil dear. I will marry you. (Basil pecks MG on the cheek, rather shyly). (everyone cheers)
Knave: (to the audience): Three’s my lucky number. I’ll chance it, too. (To Jill) Darling Jill. If I promise never to steal any tarts ever again, will you marry me?

Daisy May: (getting in quick): Knave was a real hero in France. He always knew how to get help. And he never touched the cakes or croissants.

Jill: I thought you’d never ask. Of course I’ll marry you. (They kiss) (everyone cheers)

Mother Goose: What a wonderful day it’s been. And tomorrow will be even better. We’ll have three weddings….. and a funeral to bury the Willow Way building plans. (She grabs Basil and anchors her arm in his.)  Basil, there’s an awful lot to do before tomorrow. We’d better go and get ready.

Basil: Yes, dear. 

(Everyone exits in a direction that will be right for the Walk Down, apart from Daisy May and Eglantine).

Daisy May: Now look, Eglantine. You’re spoiling things for these good people. Without the other two golden eggs, they can’t be sure that their future is safe. I’m going to make a bargain with you. When you have laid two more golden eggs, I will ask Mother Goose to introduce you to that nice young gander. You could do with a boy friend.

Eglantine: (Sarcastically): Boy friend! Edgar and I’ve been going out ever since we arrived in Barrow. He’s asked me to marry him. But I suppose you’re right. I’d better do some more egg laying. It’s jolly hard work, you know. Tell you what. Will you sing that nice song to get me in the mood.

SONG 18:  Daisy May: GOOSE, GOOSE, GOOSE, GOOSE, GOOSEY, LAY A GOLDEN EGG FOR ME

(While she sings, Eglantine goes through the egg-laying movements centre stage. As Daisy ends, E lays a large golden egg to a roll of drums. The egg is considerably larger than the first.)
Eglantine: That’s enough for today. I’m worn out. I’ll lay the other one later. I’m off for a rest.

Daisy May: Yes, you’re right. There’s lots to do for tomorrow. (They exit front left)

WALK DOWN

SONG 19: While the band plays PANTOMIME, PANTOMIME the cast enter and bow
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SONG 19:  PANTOMIME, PANTOMIME

Eglantine: I haven’t finished. I’ve got the third egg to lay. (She goes through the motions to a roll of drums. She lays a huge golden egg, even bigger than the second.  Everyone cheers)
Fairy Liquid (steps forward and waves her wand for quiet):  Eglantine, this time you can’t have the last (ACT 2 SCENE 7)

(ACT 2  SCENE 7)

word. I am bringing the good people of Barrow a message from the Borough Council. )((NB could this be really up-to-the-minute???)) Your houses are safe. The planners have finally decided that no-one can build on Willow Way.

Jasper: (bellowing): Oh yes they can

Audience and cast: Oh no they can’t

Jasper: They’ll change their minds

Cast and Audience: Oh no they won’t.

The BAND strikes up with a REPRISE of PANTOMIME, PANTOMIME

CURTAIN CLOSES
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