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Absolute Pantomonium! 
  
Scene 1 - Fairyland 
(Front Cloth) 
(Fairy enters downstage right, carrying a large, thick book: The Magical 
Book of Pantomimes.) 
Fairy:     Hello mums and dads!  Hello girls and boys! 
      It’s pantomime time – so let’s make some noise! 
 Come on ! I’ve heard louder crowds waiting for a delayed ferry to Dockyard- 

   let’s make some noise !!! 
      Now I’m Fairy Tales, the panto’s narrator, 
      I’m also the Dame, but we’ll come to that later… 
      I know what you’re thinking; I can’t be the fairy, 
      My face is too rugged, too chunky, too hairy. 
      I may not possess a traditional look, 
      But don’t judge the cover, try reading the book. 
      Speaking of which, there’s a tale to be told, 
      With colourful characters written in bold. 
      A prince with no manners, a fool with no shame, 
      And right at the heart is a girl with no name. 
      There’s music, laughter, mayhem and cheer, 
      All of the panto ingredients are here. 
      There’s also somebody I’d rather not mention, 
      A misery-guts full of evil intention. 
      It’s best to move on, there’s work to be done, 
      (Opening book.)  But where to begin?  Yes, of course!  Chapter One! 
(Killjoy enters downstage right.) 
(Sound effect: Dun dun dun durrrr!) 
Killjoy:   There you are, woman!  You simpering sprite! 
      I thought that I’d find you downstage on the right. 
      (To Audience.)  My name is Killjoy, I’m bad and bereft, 
      Which is why I always come on from the left. 
Fairy:     Just what do you want?  Hurry up!  Make it snappy! 
Killjoy:   I’m here to make all of the these children unhappy. 
Fairy:     (Gasps.)  You’re not going to sing, are you? 
Killjoy:   Be quiet! 
      I hate really dislike all the laughter, the dancing and rhyme, 
      The things that make up your beloved pantomime. 
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      I loathe all the noise and the hullabaloo, 
      But mostly I LOATHE WHEN THE AUDIENCE BOO! 
 I don’t like Christmas 
 I don’t like Gombeys 
 I don’t like Cup Match 
 I don’t like Cassava Pie 
 Good grief, I’ve created a riot ! 
(Killjoy encourages audience response.) 
Killjoy:   (To Audience.)  Oh be quiet ! 
      (Advancing on Fairy.)  I’m sick of your tales of goodness and glory, 
      I think it’s high time someone rewrote the story. 
Fairy:     Stop where you are!  Save your breath and your rage, 
      You’re not allowed on this side on the stage. 
Killjoy:   Not allowed, did you say?  I’m afraid you’ve misspoken. 
      You see, Fairy Tales, rules are made to be broken. 
Fairy: You can’t cross that line ! 
Killjoy: Why not ? 
Fairy: Because it’s against the rules ! 
Killjoy: So is overtaking on Middle Road, but everyone does it ! 
(Killjoy steps across the centre line of the stage.  Fairy is horrified.  He slowly 
walks right up to Fairy.) 
Killjoy:   (Menacing whisper.)  I go where I like and (pointing at the book) I 

like what I see, 
      (To Audience.)  Elon Musk’s got nothin ’on me. 
      I get what I want – by hook or by crook, 
      And I ask only once… so GIVE ME THAT BOOK! 
Fairy:     Never!  (Flicks through the book.) 
      This book is sacred; contained in its pages 
      Are pantomime stories passed down through the ages. 
      There’s Cinders, Aladdin, and old Mother Goose, 
      Peter Pan, Robin Hood, King Rat on the loose, 
      Snow White, Sleeping Beauty – the pages so thick, 
      There’s even a chapter devoted to Dick. 
Killjoy:   Enough! 
      I’m taking that tome, so stop your pretending, 
      I don’t care for your Dick – there’ll be no happy ending 
      Now GIVE IT TO ME! 
(Killjoy attempts to grab the book.  Fairy screams and runs off downstage 
right, with the book.) 
Killjoy:   You can run, Fairy Tales, but I know where you’ll go 
      You’re in dressing room three – now let’s get on with the show! 


