DAMES IN THE WOOD

By Andy Scarf
NASTURTIANA

Guy a Comole, a herald who likes his food

Mother Tuck, a parent gone off the rails

Mini-Men (Junior Chorus)

Robin Hood, who wants Fame

The Merry Women:

Much the Miller’s Mother






Eileen a Dale






Little Jane (Titch to her friends)

The Sheriff’s regular Guys:
Guy of Gisborne, his French Lieutenant






Guy of Fawkes, explosives expert






Guy of Ropes, always loitering within tent

Sir Wyatt of Earp, the Sheriff of Nottingham

Nurse Constance

The two hapless babes, Ward 5 and Ward 6

Lord and Lady Halifax, the rich running jokes 

Prince John, keen to usurp his brother’s throne

Queen Eleanor of Acquitaine, who can’t stand him

Griselda, lady in waiting

Imelda, lady who’s fed up waiting, holding torch for Prince John

Maid Marian, our feisty heroine

Women warriors of the Tootsie Tribe:
Tootsie








Wa-Tootsie








Toot-Toot-Tootsie

Mystery Guests (Lord Greystoke, King Richard, Matthew Kelly etc.)

Townspeople, outlaws, crusaders etc. (Dancers and Senior Chorus)

ACT ONE – GET THEE TO A NUNNERY

Scene One 
A street corner in Nottingham




Scene Two

Robin’s hideout in Sherwood Forest



Scene Three
A road through the Forest





Scene Four
Prince John’s chamber






Scene Five

Lost in the Forest






Scene Six

The Babe’s bedroom (or Wardroom)



Scene Seven
The village of the Tootsie Tribe







INTERVAL

ACT TWO – LET’S HAVE NUN OF THAT

Scene One

Outside Nottingham Castle









Scene Two

A ruined chapel in Sherwood Forest



Scene Three
Lost again








Scene Four
The kitchens of Nottingham Castle










Scene Five

A glade in the Forest






Scene Six

The Big Competition (“Arrows in their Eyes”)


Scene Seven
Community Song







Scene Eight
Walkdown and Finale






Scene Two – Robin’s hideout in Sherwood Forest
There is a log upstage L, clearly crossing a stream.  Mother Tuck joins in song with Robin Hood, Eileen, Much and Mini-Men

SONG, such as “THE PHONEY KING OF ENGLAND” 

Afterwards, Mini-Men busy themselves upstage e.g. making arrows

Robin
Hello Mother Tuck.

Tuck

Hiya, big boy!  (Bone-crushing hug)   

Robin
Ouch!  

Eileen
Careful!  (Patting him)  We want to keep him in one piece.

Much

At least you do, you shameless hussy.  How is your fiancé today??

Eileen
How should I know, seeing as he’s miles away?!

Robin

I’m sure Will Scarlet has nothing to worry about.  (Eileen sticks out her tongue at him)  Robbed anybody today, Mother Tuck?

Tuck
Yup.  (Shows purse) 6 groats, a farthing, and two old buttons.

Much
(Grabbing it) Into the kitty, thank you.

Robin
Ah, Buttons!  There was a part.

Tuck
(After glare at Much) Buttons don’t come apart.  You’re thinking of zips.

Robin
No, Buttons – from that pantomime Cinderella.

Tuck
Now you’re not going on about Fame again, are you?

Robin
Well it’s boring, just stealing all the time.

Eileen
(Meaningfully) There’s lots of alternatives!

Much
Hussy.

Tuck
Well you know what they say – “All the world’s a stage, let’s rob it!”

Robin
You can’t rob this kind of stage!  This is not the Wild West!

Tuck
Oh yes it is.

Robin
Oh no it isn’t.

Audience
(Led by Tuck)  Oh yes it is!

Robin
OH NO IT ISN’T!

Audience
OH YES IT IS!

Robin
No it isn’t, this is Nottinghamshire!  More like the wild East Midlands!!  And I think we’ve robbed everybody in the county already.

Tuck
Three times over, I’d say.

Robin
Exactly!  And now everyone’s at it, there’ll be more robbers than rich shortly.  

Much
I thought that was the point – there’s more poor, anyway.

Robin
But I want to stand out from the crowd.  (Dramatically)  I want to be a star of the musical stage…

Tuck
Hah!  No chance!

Eileen
Why not?  He can do anything he wants, can’t you, Robin?

Much
Throw yourself at him, why don’t you?  I’m off to cook for the poor (Exits R).

Robin
Look!  (Showing advert)  They’re holding auditions in Nottingham for the first Eurovision Song Contest.

Eileen
(Brightly) Oh that looks good.  What are you going to sing?

Robin
I thought you’d never ask!  Come in, gang!

Tuck
Oh Gawd!

Eileen
Is that your backing group?

Robin
Taught ‘em all myself!  Come on, you too!

SONG, such as “FAME!”

Dancers in Lincoln green (who later become Tootsies) join in, exit at end. Eileen plays mandolin or other suitable instrument.  

Eileen
Off you go and audition, and we’ll keep supper for you (pecks him on the cheek, exits R). 

Robin
But they might want me to start rehearsals straight away!

Tuck
As she said, we’ll keep supper for you.  And don’t worry about the robbing, Robin (both check behind over their shoulders), I’ve recruited all these peasants to join our Merry gang!

Robin
(Peering at audience) Oh jolly good!  All of these?  Welcome to Sherwood Forest!  (Aside to Tuck)  Mind you, they look a bit puny.  Are you sure they’re up to it?

Tuck
About as likely as you to pass the audition!

Robin
Huh.  Just you wait, I’ll show you!  Goodbye kids!

Audience
BYE!

Robin
(About to cross log) Oh, excuse me – ladies first.

Little Jane
(Entering across log from L) Who are you calling a lady?  (crosses, takes his hand and heaves him behind her into the stream, FX mammoth splash)  Are you Mother Tuck?

Tuck
That’s me.

Robin
(Offstage L) Help, I can’t swim!

Tuck
Don’t mind him, he’s always making a drama out of a crisis.

Jane
I’ve come to join your Merry band (slaps thigh).

Tuck
(Slapping her own) Oh that’s good.  What’s your name?

Robin 
(Offstage) Help!

Tuck
Oh Mini-Men, go and drag him out (Mini-Men exit L across log).

Jane
My name’s Jane Little.

Tuck
Oh.  (Looking at her height)  Don’t you think we should call you...
Jane
(Menacingly) Only my friends call me Little Jane!

Tuck
OK – my friends call me Ma.

Jane
Ma!  (Laughs)  OK, just call me Titch, then.

Tuck
Why do you want to join us?

Jane
Well, I come from a large family..

Tuck
I can see that!

Jane
Har har.  No, I’ve got six brothers, and I thought it was time I showed them a woman can be just as good as a man.

Tuck
My sentiments exactly - welcome!  (shakes hands, calls offstage)  Eileen?  Much?  We’ve got another recruit!

Much
(Entering R with Eileen) Is it another mother, Mother?

Jane
No!  Actually, I quite like kids.  Don’t know whether I could manage a whole one, though.

Tuck
This is Titch, otherwise known as Little Jane.

Much
Hi Titch, I’m Much.

Jane
(Assessing her dress size) Don’t you mean Plenty?

Tuck
No, Much the Miller’s Mother, she looks after the funds.  And this is Eileen, who looks after men.

Eileen
Jealousy, jealousy!  Eileen A’Dale, hi.

Jane
Where are all the Merry Men?

Robin
(Entering L in towels) They all died of pneumonia!  Atchoo!

Eileen
Bless, he’s all wet (towels him).

Much
Och no, we just beat them at everything.

Jane
Everything?

Tuck
All except needlework!

Robin
That’s not true either!  The truth is there’s hardly anybody left to rob around here.  The lads have gone to try their luck in the Forest of Dean.

Jane
Well, why are you still here?

Eileen
Sherwood Forest wouldn’t be the same without Robin Hood!

Much
Aye - less rehearsing, but not the same.

Robin
I’ll get to be a musical star yet, just you wait!  Unless I get a sore throat first of course.  Aatchoo!  (Exits R in a huff)

Eileen
Bless him.

Jane
So that’s Robin Hood?!  I’ve made a good start, haven’t I, throwing the head man into the river!

Tuck
Well you said you wanted to prove women are just as good!

Jane
That’s true.

Much
So why didn’t ye join the lost tribe of women warriors??

Jane
Couldn’t find them!  (Laughs alone) Never mind.  Well, now we’re the Merry Women, what are we going to do next?

Sheriff
(Offstage L) Hands up!

Jane
That’s amazing, your lips didn’t move.

Sheriff
Stand still, you’re surrounded!

Guy of Gisbourne (Entering L with Guy A) 
Don’t move, you naughty outlaw peoples!  

Guy of Ropes (Entering R with Guy of Fawkes) 
Here Guy, don’t he talk funny?!

Guy F
He’s one of them Normans, Guy, they all speak funny.

Guy G
Silence in ze ranks!  I frown in your general direction!

Tuck
What is the meaning of this?

Guy F
Search me.  (Guy R does so)  Get off!

Sheriff
(Entering L wearing badge) In the name of Prince John!

Audience
(Led by Women) HISS!

Sheriff
That’s no way to speak to the Sheriff of Nottingham!

Audience
(Led again) BOO!

Much
That’s better!

Sheriff
Shut up, peasants!  Where’s Robin Hood?

Tuck
Robin Hood?

Jane
And his Merry Men?

Sheriff
That’s right!  They robbed one of my men only this morning.

Guy A
Yeah – took all my pocket money, the mean lot (Mother Tuck quickly hides her face in her hood).

Eileen
(Batting eyelashes) There’s no men here, worse luck!

Much
There’s just us poor women.  Large, but poor.

Sheriff
Curses!

Much
Manners!

Sheriff
All right then, Manners!  Be on your way, then.

Eileen
But we live here.

Jane
Yeah – You be on your way, then!

Sheriff 
(Bristling) Be I be on my way then, be I?

Jane
(Menacingly) Yes you be!

Much
Be off, on a B road, ye go.

Tuck
Best you be gone if I be you.

Sheriff
Ooh be you then?

Women
(Unison, led by Eileen) Ooh boop be doo! 

Sheriff
Stop that nonsense!

Tuck
All right then, try this nonsense!  (Unison, led by Tuck)  NYAA NYAA NYA NYAA NYAA!

Sheriff
Shut up!  Or I’ll get my guys to chastise you!

Women
(Unison, led by Eileen) “Nothing you could say could take me away from My Guy!”

Guy R
(Swaying)  “My Guy!”  (Guy F thumps him)  Ow!

Robin
(Entering R, in dry clothes) I thought I was the singer around here…….well slap my thighs (does so), it’s the Sheriff of Nottingham!

Sheriff
(Drawing sword) Aha!  Robin Hood!  Now I’ve got you – arrest him, men!

Jane
Get ‘em, girls!

Huge fight ensues with accompaniment from the band.  Robin and Sheriff match swords upstage.  Mother Tuck chases Guy A (“Come here, my lad!” “Mummy!”) round the audience, catches him downstage L and spanks him.  Jane and Guy G engage in a quarter-staff fight up and down the other side of the audience, Jane eventually wins downstage R.  Eileen and Much dodge Guy F and Guy R who fall over each other centre stage, Mini-Men charge in yelling and smother them in a blanket.  Robin disarms the Sheriff, Eileen and Much help to herd all the baddies centre stage.

Tuck
We’ve won!

All
Hurray!

Robin
That’ll teach you to come into Sherwood Forest!  What shall we do with them?

Jane
Tie ‘em up!

Much
Make ‘em listen to Robin rehearse!!

Robin
Watch it!

Eileen
I’ve got a much better idea (whispers in Robin’s ear).

Robin
Great! That’ll make sure they don’t forget today in a hurry!  (Turns to captives)  Right, take your trousers off!

Sheriff
What!

Guy G
But zese are my best robber-chasing wrappers!

Jane
This way everyone will know you got beaten today!

Tuck
Come on, drop ‘em!  (Band play “Full Monty” theme)

Eileen
Ooh, nice legs!

Guy A
Good job I wore clean on today.

Tuck
Isn’t he a credit to me!

Guy R
Here, who’s got the knobbliest knees, then?

Guy F
I think we’ve all been nobbled!  (All drop trousers revealing heraldic boxer shorts)

Robin
Right, now you be on your way!

Sheriff
You haven’t heard the last of this, Robin Hood!

Much
With legs like that, young man, neither have you!  Begone!  (Baddies run off L to audience cheers).  

Robin
What a great victory!  I feel moved to song!

Much
Oh God, here we go again!

Jane  
What do we do?

Tuck
Just humour him.

Eileen
And join in the chorus.  You too, recruits!  (Shows the chorus on a card)

SONG:
Robin Hood, Robin Hood, riding through the glen


Robin Hood, Robin Hood, with his Mean Women


Hated by the bad, loved by the good


Robin Hood, Robin Hood, Man he’s Good!

Robin
I live in Sherwood Forest and I’m singing all day long

Women
The women do the robbing ‘cos we’re never in the wrong!

Robin
My fame will live forever ‘cos I’m going to be a star

Women
We rob the rich for miles around and bring it home to Ma!


(Chorus)

Women
We’re tired of all that cooking and the backchat from the kids

Robin
They’ve left the straight and narrow, now the Mums are on the skids!

Women
We love to rob and pillage, we’re as good as any man

Robin
And if you see them coming, run away as fast you can!


(Chorus – all slap thighs and cheer after last chord, exit.)

(Log gets up - outlaws were actually walking on plank just behind it – OR, tree enters L)

Major Oak
Don’t I get any lines in this year’s show?  Ref!!  (Curtain)
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