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Prince: I drove all the way down Front Street without getting caught in a traffic 
jam ! 

Girl: He really is the chosen one ! 
Now, according to this note, Fairy Tales has hidden the book.  If she doesn’t hand 

it over by midnight tonight, Killjoy is going to kill her.  I must find the book 
and save the day.  (Strikes a heroic pose.) 

(SFX: Horse whinny.) 
Prince:   Excuse me. 
Girl:       But Killjoy has been trying to get his hands on that book for years!  If he 

succeeds, he’ll destroy it – and all the pantomime stories around the world will 
disappear forever! 

Prince:   Hurrah! 
Girl:       What do you mean “hurrah”? 
Prince:   It means, simple background village girl, we’ve got ourselves a 

plot!  (Slaps thigh.) 
Girl:       Still nothing? 
Prince:   Nope.  No feeling at all.  Completely numb.  Never mind, let’s get 

cracking!  Hurrah! 
(Prince exits heroically.) 
Girl:       (To Audience.)  Get cracking?  I don’t normally get dialogue any lines 

to say ! 
Prince:   (Offstage.)  Come along, anonymous wench – hop aboard my noble 

steed! 
(SFX: Horse whinny.) 
Girl:       (To Audience.)  Hurrah! 
(Girl exits after Prince.  Blackout.  Curtain.) 
  
Scene 3 - Outside the Village 
(Front Cloth) 
(Enter Dame Tilly Topps.) 
Tilly:      Hello, dears!  Hello boys and girls, hello mums and dads- and hello to 

the gentleman in the third row who is already regretting agreeing to come 
along ! Dame Tilly Topps here!  Proprietor of the Panto Emporium – your 
one-stop shop for all pantomime props.‘  Ere, do you like the my lovely 
dress?  Doesn’t it just scream ‘business woman’?  I bought it online and it was 
described as “figure hugging”- well it’s definitely hugging something !!!  I’ve 
not had the shop long.  I started it with the money from my late husband’s 
will.  He was a frustrated composer when he met me.  That only got 
worse.  He had a tragic end.  That was part of the problem.  He died when, in a 
state of despair, he swallowed – swallowed – all eighty-eight keys of his 
piano.  He didn’t leave a note.  So now I run the store with my son Billy.  I 
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wanted an employee who was responsible, and Billy’s the man for the 
job.  When things go wrong, he’s always responsible.  (Shouts into the 
wings.)  Billy!  (To Audience.)  We’re a non-profit-making organization.  We 
don’t mean to be, but we are.  The trouble is, Billy keeps buying stock that we 
don’t need.  And the most useless things.  The other day he bought an indoor 
trampoline.  An indoor trampoline!  Well, I hit the roof.  (Shouts into the 
wings.)  Billy!  (To Audience.)  Mind you, customers can be a nightmare, 
too.  One time this old man came in; half his teeth were missing and he reeked 
of alcohol.  Reeked!  He said, “’ ere darlin’; gizza snog kiss and I’ll give you 
five bucks !  Five bucks !    Never, in all my days, had I been so insulted.  I 
spent the money on these shoes.  Aren’t they nice?  I’m not saying how I got 
the hat. 

(Song 2) 
Tilly:      Right, I can’t stand around here all day, driving men wild with desire.  I’d 

better find Billy and open up the shop.  (Bellows into the wings.)  Billy!  (To 
Audience.)  I’ll see you all later!  Toodle-oo!  (Exits.) 

(Enter Billy Topps.) 
Billy:      Hello everybody!  Is everyone all right?  Allow me to introduce myself – 

my name is Billy Topps and I live and work with my mum, Tilly, in our new 
shop the Panto Emporium.  The shop is in Hamilton next to, err, actually 
there’s nothing next to it, because no one can afford the rent anymore !!   

      I am assistant manager of the Panto Emporium.  It’s a very important 
job.  Woooohooo. We sell every pantomime prop you could imagine….. 
magic beans, glass slippers, poisoned apples, spinning wheeels, beanstalks, 
magic carpets….And customers?  Ooh, hardly any.  Mind you, a clown came 
in the other week.  Funny-looking fella.  He said, “I want to buy an old-
fashioned watch.”  I said, “Analogue?”  He said, “No, just the watch.”  Baron 
Hard-up, he’s been in!  He said, “Do you sell mousetraps?”  I said, “Do 
we?  We are specialists in the mousetrap sector.”  I said, “We’ve got your 
standard, your gold-standard, your reusable, your disposable, your high-tech., 
your low-cost”  He said, “Can you hurry up?”  I said, “We’ve got your small, 
your medium, your large, your extra-large, your extra-extra-large, your queen 
size, your king size, your super-king size… ”  He said, “I’m trying to catch a 
bus.”  I said, “We ain’t got  traps that big!”  You should be writing this 
down.  This is top quality stuff.  Fairy Tales.  She phoned up once.  She said 
“Do you keep stationary?”  I said, “No, I do move around about a bit.”  I’ve 
served a few dwarfs.  Not happy.  Little Bo Peep!  She’s got a temper on 
her!  She ordered a shepherd’s outfit but our suppliers let us down.  Can’t get 
the staff!  (Pause.) I’m not really allowed to talk to customers, if I’m 
honest.  My mum says I’m rude, but I’m not!  I’m not, am I?  No!  I’ll ask the 


