
SAMPLE

ACT ONE

SCENE ONE: THE FAIRY REALM

FRONT OF TABS: A WARM, PINK GLOW, A GLITTERBALL, ENCHANTING, TWINKLY 
MUSIC.


A magical glissando, a puff of smoke. Enter FAIRY BLISS into a spotlight. She is refined and 
pretentious with scrupulous standards and meticulous manners.

FAIRY: Hello ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls, welcome to the rather splendid, wonderfully 
sparkly realm of fairies. This is where the magic happens; enchanted rainbows, stars full of wishes, 
cotton candy clouds . . . Oh, and of course, who could forget the unicorns! But it’s not always 
sunshine and flowers here, oh no! Once in a while, a rotten apple turns up, and, let me tell you, there 
is nothing worse than a bad fairy. Would you like me to tell you the tale of one? (Reacting to 
audience) Would you? That’s marvellous news, I’m so glad otherwise this would have been the 
shortest panto in history. My story is about the wickedest fairy of them all, it’s a cracking yarn so 
settle down and I’ll begin. It all started a long time ago in the quiet and peaceful Kingdom of 
Dyspepsia . . .


SCENE TWO: MUCH BELCHING VILLAGE SURGERY

FULL SET: A HOSPITAL INTERIOR WITH A BED AND HOSPITAL SCREEN. MEDICAL 
EQUIPMENT CAN BE SEEN ON THE BACKDROP WITH CABINETS FULL OF COMEDY 
ARTEFACTS SUCH AS A BEDPAN, AN AMPUTATION SAW, PROSTHETIC LIMBS, ETC. ON 
THE WALL THERE ARE VARIOUS CHARTS, X-RAYS AND HEALTH WARNING POSTERS 
LIKE COUGHS AND SNEEZES SPREAD DISEASES AND AN APPLE A DAY KEEPS THE 
DOCTOR AWAY.


Suddenly there is a loud scream of pain, a blue flashing light and the ‘Casualty’ theme music. A 
heavily pregnant QUEEN ESMERELDA is being pushed on in a wheelchair; she is in labour. In 
attendance are the flamboyant and fun-loving NURSE NELLIE NIGHTINGALE, the curt but caring 
MATRON CLENCH, and the self-important but well-meaning LADY ALISON BLUNT, the Prime 
Minister. The NURSES help the QUEEN get from the wheelchair to the bed.

MATRON: Let’s get Queen Esmeralda on to the bed. Don’t worry your Majesty, you’re in safe 
hands!


QUEEN: (After a yell) It’s coming!


MATRON: Yes, your Majesty – it certainly looks that way! Now, lie back on the bed and try to stay 
calm.


QUEEN: Calm? Calm! How do you expect me to stay calm? I’ve broken a nail, my make-up is 
smudged, and look at my hair! Where’s Humphrey? He needs to be here.


MATRON: Prime Minister, perhaps you’d care to locate his Majesty as quickly as possible.


BLUNT: Of course, Matron.


MATRON: And fetch Doctor Goodblood.


Exit LADY ALISON
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MATRON: Everything’s going to be just fine, your Majesty – I’ve delivered a fair few babies in my 
lifetime so there’s no need to panic.


NELLIE: That’s right! She may look past it but Matron knows what she’s doing. Try to relax.


QUEEN: I’m trying but this baby isn’t going to wait much longer.


MATRON CLENCH pulls the screen around the bed so the Queen’s body is hidden, but we can still 
see her head. Enter DOCTOR GOODBLOOD. In contrast to his normal conceited and smarmy 
manner, he is nervous and agitated.

DOCTOR: (Apprehensively) Right, the Prime Minister tells me her Majesty might be about to have 
a baby?


MATRON: Indeed, Doctor.


DOCTOR: (Rising panic) Now, are we sure?


MATRON: Well, it’s not a bad case of indigestion.


NELLIE: If it is, I’d stand upwind of her if I were you!


DOCTOR: Do we need a second opinion?


MATRON: (Firmly) Doctor! The Queen is having her baby!


DOCTOR: (Panic-stricken) Ok! Ok! This is it! This is it! Don’t panic! Stay calm! Why is everyone 
panicking?


MATRON: Get a hold of yourself, Doctor.


QUEEN: (Fearfully) Haven’t you done this before?


DOCTOR: Only once at medical school and all I remember is a bright light, lots of screaming and 
the floor hurtling towards my face!


QUEEN: You fainted?


DOCTOR: Yes, but don’t worry – I’ve read a book about it since then.


Enter LADY ALISON BLUNT with KING HUMPHREY

KING: (Anxiously) Oh my goodness! (To the QUEEN) Are you ok, my love? (To MATRON) Is she 
ok?


MATRON: She’s fine, your Majesty. The Doctor knows what he’s doing!


NELLIE: He’s read a book.


DOCTOR: Right! We need lots of hot water and plenty of towels!


BLUNT: Why?


DOCTOR: I don’t know – that’s what they always say on the films.
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MATRON: Oh, for goodness sake! We need a foetal heart monitor, a BP machine, an incubator, 
stirrups, gas and air . . .


NELLIE: (Singing) And a partridge in a pear tree!


QUEEN: Hurry up!


As the NURSES collect the equipment, KING HUMPHREY paces around the bed.

DOCTOR: The most important thing now is to breathe deeply, just do as I do!


DOCTOR GOODBLOOD demonstrates and the QUEEN joins in

MATRON: (To the Queen) Are you feeling short of breath or light headed?


DOCTOR: Yes, both of those!


NELLIE: (To the Queen) Would you like your husband to hold your hand?


QUEEN: Yes, I would.


KING HUMPHREY goes behind the screen

QUEEN: The baby’s really coming now – I can feel it!


DOCTOR: Don’t worry, your Majesty! I’ll be here to catch it!


BLUNT: (Bewildered) Catch it?


MATRON: (To DOCTOR) Get out of the way, fool! I’ll take over from here!


NURSE NELLIE grabs her selfie stick with phone attached

NELLIE: Selfie!


NELLIE takes a picture of everyone posing around the Queen

QUEEN: (Yelling in pain) Oh! It really hurts!


NELLIE: Don’t worry – that’s natural!


QUEEN: No! (Indicating the KING) He’s squeezing my hand too tightly!


DOCTOR: (Pointing in horror) There’s the head!


MATRON: Suction!


NELLIE: Forceps!


MATRON: Clamps!


NELLIE: Eyes down for a full house!


MATRON: Just one more effort, your Majesty. That’s right just push down.
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KING: That’s it! Keep pushing! Don’t give up now, my sweet!


NELLIE: (Suddenly) Oh no!


MATRON: (Panicked) What?


NELLIE: I forgot to sky plus Game of Thrones!


QUEEN: Excuse me! I’m having a baby here!


KING: Look! It’s coming!


The sound of a baby crying. DOCTOR GOODBLOOD’s mouth drops open.

KING: It’s a boy! We’ve got a baby boy!


MATRON: It’s a girl, your Majesty.


KING: (Pointing behind the screen) What’s that then?


MATRON: That’s the umbilical cord!


DOCTOR GOODBLOOD passes out. MATRON pulls back the screen to reveal QUEEN 
ESMERELDA holding her baby. Everyone gathers round.

BLUNT: Congratulations your Majesties! You have a happy and healthy baby daughter.


Everyone smiles and freezes as the tabs close.

 

 

SCENE THREE: THE FAIRY REALM

FRONT OF TABS: AS IN ACT ONE, SCENE ONE


A magical glissando, FAIRY BLISS enters.


FAIRY: Everyone in the kingdom rejoiced at the news of the birth. There were celebrations 
throughout the land; the new Princess was the pride of the whole kingdom and loved by one and all. 
So much so that when it came to naming the child, the King and Queen decided to call her, Adora, 
because she was adored by everyone. Twenty-one years passed by and Princess Adora grew into a 
beautiful, young woman; strong-willed, compassionate and full of life.
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SCENE FOUR: MUCH BELCHING VILLAGE SQUARE

FULL SET: A PICTURESQUE ‘CHOCOLATE-BOX’ SCENE WITH THATCHED COTTAGES, 
OLD-FASHIONED LAMP POSTS AND A WISHING WELL.


MUSICAL NUMBER: ADORA and the junior chorus as VILLAGE CHILDREN

At the end of the number, the VILLAGERS gather around PRINCESS ADORA. She is generous, 
sweet and pretty with a confident and spirited nature.

VILLAGER: We’re all so excited about your party tonight, Princess.


ADORA: Me too! I didn’t sleep a wink last night!


VILLAGER: I couldn’t get to sleep either. I had to count sheep.


ADORA: Did it work?


VILLAGER: No, I just got really cold and muddy out in their field.


VILLAGER: It’s going to be the party of the year!


VILLAGER: Of the decade!


VILLAGER: I can’t wait to hit the dance floor!


Enter DIRK DAUNTLESS, a lovable, bubbly character; cheeky and cheerful.

DIRK: Me neither!


ADORA: Oh, hello Dirk!


DIRK: Hi Princess! That dance floor is not going to know what’s hit it. I’m gonna be busting my 
moves all night . . . Unless I pull of course! If that happens, I’ll be snogging all night!


VILLAGER: Ergh! Gross!


DIRK: I might meet the woman of my dreams – there’s going to be lots of lovely ladies there from 
Kingdoms all over the world!


VILLAGER: What happened to that woman you were seeing?


DIRK: Which one?


VILLAGER: The one with buck teeth – it looked like her nose was playing the piano when she 
smiled!


DIRK: Oh her! She chucked me ‘cos I upset her mum.


ADORA: How did you manage that?


DIRK: I went for dinner at her house and her mum said, “How many scoops of ice-cream would 
you like?” And I said, “I’ll just have the one.” She said, “It’s ok, you don’t have to be polite.” So, I 
said, “Alright then, I’ll just have the one, you silly moo!”
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The VILLAGE CHILDREN laugh.

VILLAGER: Hey guys, we ought to get going! We promised we’d help blow up the balloons and 
decorate the Grand Hall! Goodbye, Princess! Bye Dirk!


The VILLAGE CHILDREN exit.


ADORA: (Calling after them) Goodbye everyone.


DIRK: Isn’t it about time you started getting ready for your party?


ADORA: My party doesn’t start until seven o’clock this evening. I’ve got over eight hours.


DIRK: That’s nothing. It normally takes me over a fortnight to get ready for a party. (Indicating 
himself) Perfection doesn’t just happen, you know.


ADORA: I suppose I could go and choose which dress I’m wearing.


DIRK: You don’t know what you’re wearing yet? I picked out my t-shirt and baseball cap weeks 
ago.


ADORA: (Hesitantly) Erm . . . it’s going to be a very glamorous occasion.


DIRK: Yeah, I know! I’ve bought a new pair of trainers especially.


ADORA: Oh, Dirk! You are funny! Right, let’s see what I can dig out from the back of the 
wardrobe.


DIRK: I’ll come with you.


ADORA: Why?


DIRK: Well, I am your bodyguard and you know what today is.


ADORA: Don’t be daft, I’ll be fine. (Exiting) See you at the party.


DIRK: Laters! (To the audience) Oh! Isn’t the Princess just wonderful? She’s my bestie, you know. 
I’ve been her bodyguard nearly all her life so we’ve become really good friends. It’s my job to look 
after her and protect her from any danger. My name’s Dirk Dauntless . . . well, it is now! That’s not 
my real name, I’m actually called Kevin but I changed it to something more heroic when I became a 
Royal bodyguard. (Beat) Hey, you lot look pretty sound, would you like to be my friends? 
(Audience response) You don’t sound very sure! I said, “Would you like to be my friends?” 
(Audience response) Phew! That’s better! You had me worried for a minute. Now you’re all my 
friends, you can help me out with my bodyguard duties and help me keep the Princess safe. We can 
even have a special motto. Every time I come on and shout, “All for one!” You have to shout back, 
“One for all!” Shall we have a go? (Audience response) Ok, here goes!


DIRK does the ‘call & response’ routine with the audience.

DIRK: (To the audience) Cool! That sounded fab! Don’t forget to do it like that every time!


NELLIE: (From offstage) Oi you! Dopey Dirk!


DIRK: (To the audience) Brace yourselves! Here comes my Auntie Nellie.
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NELLIE: Where’s the Princess? You’re not supposed to leave her side, particularly today of all 
days.


DIRK: She’s gone back to the palace. She doesn’t want me around while she picks out her dress for 
the party.


NELLIE: That’s why I’m out. I still haven’t found the right frock for tonight.


DIRK: What about that green number you stepped into the other day when we were shopping? You 
looked good in that.


NELLIE: That was a cubicle, you cheeky blighter. You couldn’t see me.


DIRK: Exactly.


NELLIE: Tonight, I want the best dress. I’m going to pull out all the stops.


DIRK: (To the audience) So, apologies if you’re going home by bus.


NELLIE: I want a frock that will sweep all the men off their feet.


DIRK: Are you on the pull? What happened to that bloke you were seeing?


NELLIE: Who? Groping Graham, the Greengrocer? Oh, I’ve gone off him. I said to him last week, 
when he took me out for a romantic dinner at KFC, I said, “Would you prefer a beautiful woman or 
an intelligent woman?”


DIRK: And what did he say?


NELLIE: He looked straight at me and said, “Neither. I only have eyes for you.”


DIRK: He never?


NELLIE: He did. I nearly threw my boneless bucket at him. (Pause) Right, you best be off to find 
Adora. Check she gets back to the palace safe and sound.


DIRK: Okay. I’ll see you back there in a bit so we can wrap Adora’s presents.


NELLIE: Oh heck! I knew there was something I needed to remember.


DIRK: Well, you better get something quick. (Exiting) See you later, Alligator.


NELLIE: In a while, Alligator! (To the audience) I can’t believe I’ve forgotten to get my darling 
Adora a pressie. What am I like? Anyway, hello everybody! (Reacting) Come on, make an effort – 
you’ve got to shout back it’s not television. I said . . . Hello everybody! That’s better! Well, well, 
well, looks like a special edition of embarrassing bodies in here! Ha! No, I’m only joking! You all 
look lovely! I am Nellie Nightingale and I’ve lived here in Much Belching all my life. I know I 
don’t look like it’s possible but I’ve been Princess Adora’s nanny for twenty-one years now. I’ve 
devoted my life to her which I’m sure is the only reason I’ve not found the right man yet. Mind you, 
the offers aren’t coming in thick and fast – honestly, I know it’s hard to believe but, Brexit’s been on 
more dates than me. And I’m always on the look-out. (Noticing a male audience member) Ooh, 
hello! What’s your name, dear? (Reacting to his answer) I’m sorry. (After repeat) No, I heard what 
you said, I’m just sorry! Hey! How about you taking me to the Nags later tonight? Don’t look at her 
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– you don’t need to ask your mother for permission. Oh, it’s your wife! Your second wife I assume, 
she wouldn’t be anyone’s first choice . . . Just kidding dear – I’m only jealous!


Enter SAMMY SNIVEL, the cynical and pessimistic court jester.

NELLIE: Oh, hello Sammy, dear! I thought you’d be busy putting the finishing touches to your act.


SAMMY: What act?


NELLIE: Your act for the party. You’re providing some entertainment.


SAMMY: Am I?


NELLIE: Well, you are the court jester! It’s kind of your job, dear.


SAMMY: (Looking up) Hope the weather keeps off. It looks like there’s a storm brewing.


NELLIE: That’s just the little black cloud that follows you around all the time.


SAMMY: I’d offer to lend you my umbrella, but it’s broken.


NELLIE: So, have you got some good gags you could use tonight?


SAMMY: Not really. (Pause) I’ve got one.


NELLIE: Well, why not road test it on me?


SAMMY: If I must. (Without enthusiasm) Where do lions get their clothes? At jungle sales. (This 
could be a different corny gag at every performance).


NELLIE: (Aside to the audience) I think I’m losing the will to live.


Enter PRINCE VINCE. He is handsome and charming, if a little vain and inflated. He is followed 
by RUPERT his faithful horse. Although he is playful and often disobedient, he is devoted to his 
master.

VINCE: Excuse me! I wonder if you can help.


NELLIE: I’ll try my best – anything for a tall, dark, handsome stranger.


VINCE: I’m looking for the palace.


NELLIE: You’re a bit early – it’s not bin day ’til Thursday. Ha ha!


SAMMY: (Not getting the joke) I don’t think he’s here to collect the rubbish.


NELLIE: It was a joke, dear. Some people laugh at them.


VINCE: I’ve been invited to Princess Adora’s twenty first birthday party.


NELLIE: And who are you when I’m at home?


VINCE: I’m Prince Vincent from the kingdom of Humdrum.
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NELLIE: (Excited) A prince? A real-life handsome prince! I shall never forget this day if I live to 
be thirty!


SAMMY: Humdrum is miles away. It must have taken you days to get here?


VINCE: Well, I had nothing much else on. Not a lot happens in Humdrum – it’s not the most 
exciting place in the world.


NELLIE: Your poor horse must be knack . . . er . . . worn out!


VINCE: Don’t you worry about him! He’s got a will of iron – sturdy and dependable! Let me 
introduce you to him. This is Rupert, my trusty steed.


NELLIE: Lovely to meet you, Rupert. I’m Nurse Nellie Nightingale, Princess Adora’s nanny. 
(Indicating Sammy) And this vision of merriment, you see before you, is Sammy Snivel, the King’s 
jester.


SAMMY: (To PRINCE VINCE) Is he a shire horse?


VINCE: No, he’s a bit of an extrovert actually? Ha ha!


NELLIE: (Giggling) That was a joke as well, Sammy. I hope you’re writing these down. So, Prince 
Vince, have you ever met Princess Adora before?


VINCE: Only once. I came here with my father on a state visit when I was very young. I can’t 
really remember. I understand she’s very beautiful.


NELLIE: She’s absolutely gorgeous, dear! She takes after me, you see.


VINCE: (Shocked) Really?


NELLIE: Don’t let my appearance fool you, dear – this body has years of Davina McCall’s Home 
Fitness Plans in it! I’m regarded by most people round here as a bit of a sex bomb.


SAMMY: Yes. Nobody gets too close to her in case she goes off.


NELLIE: (Unamused) Careful dear! That was almost funny.


PRINCESS ADORA enters.

ADORA: Oh, there you are, Nurse Nellie! I’ve been looking for you.


NELLIE: Hello dear. I was just doing some shopping when I bumped into this handsome chap.


ADORA: He certainly is a fine-looking horse.


SAMMY: I think she was actually talking about the bloke!


ADORA: I know, Sammy – I was just teasing!


NELLIE: He’s a prince. He’s here for your party.


VINCE: Prince Vincent of Humdrum at your service – a pleasure to see you again, your highness.


ADORA: Again? Have we met before? I’m afraid I don’t recognise you.
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VINCE: Don’t worry, Princess. It was a very long time ago. I think you were about five and I was 
eight.


NELLIE: So, I was about fourteen.


VINCE: I taught you how to skim stones on the lake in the palace gardens.


ADORA: I can still do that – you must have been a very good teacher.


VINCE: It was one of the happiest days of my life.


ADORA: (Pleased) What a sweet thing to say!


ADORA and VINCENT smile and stare dreamily at each other.

NELLIE: (To Adora) Anyway, what did you want me for, dear? You said you were looking for me.


ADORA: So, I was! You said you were going to help me with the playlist for the party and I 
wanted to organise it whilst I get my outfit sorted.


NELLIE: Oh yes! I want to make sure there are plenty of good tracks for me to boogie to! Prince 
Vince, will you be strutting your stuff tonight?


VINCE: You try and stop me! (To ADORA) I hope you’ll save just one dance for me, Princess?


ADORA: Of course, I will! I may even save two for you!


RUPERT nudges PRINCE VINCE

VINCE: Rupert wants to know if you’ll have a dance with him as well!


ADORA: Definitely! He can have my first dance!


RUPERT jumps up and down excitedly. 

NELLIE: Right, Princess, let’s take Prince Vince up to the palace and he can get settled into the 
guest quarters, then I can help you with your playlist. (To SAMMY) You better start working on your 
act for tonight.


Exit NELLIE, PRINCESS ADORA, PRINCE VINCE and RUPERT. 

SAMMY: (Out to the audience, deadpan) Why did the toilet paper roll down the hill? (Pause) To 
get to the bottom.


Enter KING HUMPHREY, QUEEN ESMERELDA and LADY ALISON BLUNT. The KING looks 
worried and anxious. SAMMY bows to the KING and QUEEN.

BLUNT: Ah, good morning Sammy! I see we’ve caught you rehearsing for tonight’s show. You’ll 
be on after the juggler.


QUEEN: Oh no! I hate jugglers.


SAMMY: What? You can’t beat a good juggler.


QUEEN: Actually, you can. Just grab one of their clubs when it’s in the air and use that.
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KING: Oh dear! Oh dear! I do hope we don’t get any unwanted guests tonight. I’ve been dreading 
this day for so long. I’ve had nightmares!


BLUNT: Try to stay calm and keep things in perspective, your Majesty.


QUEEN: Nothing is going to happen, darling. Now do stop fretting and relax.


KING: I couldn’t possibly do that! I need to keep my wits about me! There could be trouble lurking 
around every corner.


QUEEN: Pull yourself together, pumpkin. We’ve got serious shopping to do.


KING: Why do you need a new dress anyway? You’ve got hundreds already.


QUEEN: But they’re all old and unfashionable! (In a girlie voice) Don’t you want your little 
sugarplum to look gorgeous for everyone tonight?


KING: Of course, I do, darling. We’ll get you a new dress.


QUEEN: Thank you, pumpkin. (Beat) Right, let’s hit the shops!


Exit QUEEN ESMERELDA, followed by the KING and LADY ALISON. SAMMY, left alone, shrugs 
at the audience and wanders off in the opposite direction.
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