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SCRIPT FOR  THE  FIRST ACT

Scene: Town Square --- Englefield Green 

CHARACTERS:  TC=Town Crier, MG= Mother Goose, CUR= Curmudgeon 

BW=Bossy Wife, HH= Henpecked Husband, LL= Lamplighter, CD=Choir Director TP=Town person

Program begins with all of us in the “chair closet” off the kitchen singing


CHRISTMAS COMES BUT ONCE A YEAR. 
The PUB KEEPER comes on stage sweeping and humming. 

The CURMUDGEON (walks up the stairs onto the stage, greets the pub keeper

  Turns to the audience): 
Yes, It's that time of the year again. The holidays are approaching here in the village of Englefield Green. It’s a winter afternoon in 1848, and Her Royal Majesty, Queen Victoria has been on the throne now for 11 years.  Times are changing, though. . Her German Prince Albert has been introducing some ideas from the Continent.  I'm not too pleased with that--I like things the way they have always been. Rather quiet on the square right now--just Charlie over here, tidying up a bit, but I think things are about to happen----- 

 TOWNFOLK BEGIN TO DRIFT ON STAGE. And some will walk across the

Front of the hall before going onstage.  

 VENDORS come in from the side in pairs, sing their entrance, and then go up

On stage, selling their wares to the townsfolk. After the Vendors finish ---

MOTHER GOOSE and children enter from the rear of the hall singing,    
”CHRISTMAS IS COMING”

       (Children leave stage except for the clappers) 
(Townspeople wander about on stage, shopping, chatting etc.   HH and HW cross stage with packages)

TC:  Oyez,   Afternoon mail has arrived.  Fresh chickens at the butcher shop. 

Place an order for your holiday goose.  As it happens, Mr. Fletcher in Burberry Street carries the finest in holiday poultry, for a small consideration. Tell him Bert sent you. Father Christmas will appear outside of the Silver Swan Pub an hour after sunset.  Don’t forget to post your holiday cards today.

CUR:     Holiday Cards??  What utter nonsense !  What are these noisome 


  children doing about on the street? Why aren’t they either in school,


  or home doing their lessons, and not in the street getting in the way


  of the horses. 

BW:  [Enters with HH who is carrying more packages and looking 
beleaguered.]Come along Mr. Butterfield—Hurry it up, we have much more shopping to do.  Who is next on your list?  Not your dreadful cousin Priscilla. She’s never worn the gloves we gave her last year. 
Maybe some new antimacassars for her rocking chair…. What would you suggest?  

 HH:  Perhaps some of those imported chocolates from Belgium? 

 TC:  (aside) I wouldn’t look any further than Henson’s Sweets in the High Street. 
Tell them Bert sent you—you’ll get a good price. 

 BW:  Oh, that’s a clever thought.  Let’s go to Henson’s in the High Street.

[HH: Drops package, shrugs, looks confused, and irritated. Couple exits.]

TC: Oyez! Englefield Nightingales -- caroling   practice in five minutes in front of the pub. 

CUR:  Mark my words, they won’t sing any of the old favorites The other day I   even heard the English Church Choir practicing that German carol, Stille Nacht.   They won’t do my favorite—Coventry Carol (Starts to hum).

TP:  Yes, yes, we’ll mention this to the director.  Maybe she’ll do it in English.


(HH and BW cross the stage again with more packages)

[Children come on doing clapping game.] 
   (HH and BW cross stage again with even more packages. Puts them down to sing)

TC:  Caroling practice in one minute.  Englefield Nightingales gather round. 

CD: (Bustles in with satchel and stand) Gather round everyone. Do you all have  
your song books – Now, where are my glasses? 

TP: On your nose.   

CD:  Oh, now where is my pitch pipe? (Rummages through satchel, scatters papers on ground, child picks them up-- finds pitch pipe).

         Let’s warm up a bit—get the rust out of your pipes.

      (Everyone warms up individually.  CD Raps for attention and leads a couple of Warm-ups together.  Tells them to breath, stand up straight etc.)

CD:
Now, let us begin with Masters in This Hall.

TP:   (Hard of hearing—turns to neighbor) What did she say?

 EVERYONE:  MASTERS IN THIS HALL
 
(During the singing there will be some stage business.  The CD will correct Bette’s singing, and she will fling her cape and start to leave the stage

in high indignation—people will pull her back into place.  April will start to faint and the ladies will whisper her corset is too tight, fan her, etc.)

TP:  What’s next?  

CD:  Good King Wenceslas –page 15

 CUR: Let’s sing my favorite—Coventry Carol

(Group turns and shushes him)
. 

TP 3: (Hard of hearing, cups hand to ear).  What did she say?  What are we


 singing?  (Group around him says in unison:  GOOD KING WENCESLAS   TP3  (Starts singing Coventry carol by himself. Shushed by neighbors.)
Group sings WENCESLAS

CD:  Now, let’s see what we should practice next?  (Starts thumbing through the book.  Meanwhile the townspeople start chatting among themselves.)

TP: My, it’s getting cold,   (Others agree, make comments about the weather)

CD:   (Rapping for attention) Maybe if started singing you’d warm up,   Page 11 please.



TO DRIVE THE COLD WINTER AWAY

TC [Enters with newspaper, posts it on   a shop front.]

Oyez, Read all about it, Queen Victoria (God bless Her Royal Majesty) has erected a Christmas tree in Windsor Castle. (People run over to look at the paper.)

 CUR: (Complains) --German stuff and nonsense. 

 TPs:” [Look at poster, Make comments]: Messy—Makes me sneeze, 
Candles—fire hazard—Not natural—against Nature, etc.  Mark my words,   
cost an arm and a leg

TP 3:  Such a lovely idea.  I wish we could have a tree.

CHILD:  Oh, Mummy, Papa, could we get a tree, please, please, please?

TC: Why not acquire one of these decorative evergreens for your own little castle? 

TP:  Splendid idea!  Where could we get one?

TC: As it happens, I know a wood cutter who could be persuaded to part with a small number of the most excellent firs and pines for a surprisingly small consideration.    

BW:  (Closely inspects the poster.)  If the Queen has a tree, then I MUST have a 
tree.  Mr. Butterfield-- Go get one. !!!  NOW!

HH:  But Mrs. Butterfield, where would I find this wood cutter person? 

BW:  How should I know such a thing—but ask Bert over there-he seems to 
know everything in this village.

  (Starts to pick up the packages, TPs help him stack them up) 

TC:   I do indeed.  Mr. Sawyer, on Birdsong Lane. Tell him Bert sent you. (hands 
him his  card)

BW : I want you to get one before the Hamilton-Smyths get one.  And the very best ,of course.  Don’t mind what it costs-- Just go.  Now.  Hurry 

  [ HH throws down the packages in disgust and haste, stops  at top of stage,

Asks a couple boys if they want to earn a penny]

TP: (to husband) I want one of   those too. 

CHILD: Mummy, I want a tree—please, please, please  go get one! 
CD :  Not until practice is over.  Page 22   HOLLY AND THE IVY

  TP:  Goodness, Singing makes you thirsty—need to wet my whistle. (To  Pub keeper)—Charlie, bring us some ale.    One lecherous husband flirts with barmaid--Wife grabs husband; barmaid  stiffens.  


BRING US GOOD ALE. 

(Pub keeper and barmaid bring out tankards)
[HH and boys return from back of hall with the tree.  Marilyn gives pitch, )
And they start singing “Christmas is Coming” Kids Chorus stands up.

Group sings with them in a round 

 [TP talk about needs decorating –look at poster 

CHILD: I wish we could have a tree in the square all the time where everyone can see it. (Chatter about that.  HH looks deep in thought.  Steps forward, loses his downtrodden demeanor, puffs up his chest and announces firmly,]

HH:  By Jove, this square does look better with this tree.  I say the tree stays

          here for everyone to enjoy. 

BW: I don’t think so, Pick up our tree Mr. Butterfield. 

HH:  No—Mrs. Butterfield. I think we should share this with all our friends

TC:    Madam, in the spirit of Christmas cheer, I shall personally agree to secure and affix a handsome plaque to your magnificent tree – a plaque that will clearly proclaim to the world your munificence, and in the fanciest letters!

 For a small consideration, of course….

.  

TPs:  Let’s decorate it.  (Vendors give out stuff) BW directs the decorating. )

All sing DECK THE HALL in unison while decorating. Children come back on stage. TC lifts up girl to hang doll on tree.  People admire the tree.

CD: I have a song about the Tree I learned at the conservatory in Germany. It’s in the back of your carol book 

CUR:  Grouses

Sing O Tannenbaum (1st verse in German)

CUR:  Can’t you sing in the Queen’s English?  

         Repeat in English. 

TC:  Oyez! The evening draws nigh— The shops will be closing. “Tis time for all the good citizens of Englefield Green to return home for their suppers.

 [TP gather their things, start to leave   wishing a Happy Christmas  and then singing 
 

WE WISH YOU A HAPPY CHRISTMAS

Childen go down stairs and stand.  TPs go off into wings, down stairs etc. stand by the sides.  Pub keeper starts sweeping. Lights dim down,  TC lights the lamp, spot on tree,  CUR walks across stage singing Coventry Carol softly  house lights totally down,   Wait for applause, lights go up, Singers return to stage for

Curtain calls.  

