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LADY G: Ah there you are Brian. We have guests for supper. I wish you told me, we won't 
have enough to go around and I’ve been busy with your cave extension all day! 

 
MERLIN: (In amazement) this is Brian? 

ARTHUR: Gwen? You're OK as well. 

LADY GUINEVERE and ARTHUR kiss and hug 
 
LADY G: Oh Arthur. I thought I'd never see you again. 

(She notices his crown) And why are you wearing King Uther's crown 
Arthur? 

 
SIR PRISE: Don't you mean, King Arthur, my Lady? 

 
LADY G: King Arthur?  

MERLIN: (In amazement) this is Brian? (Pointing to the dragon) 

SIR PRISE: Oh, do keep up Merlin. 
 

Enter SIR TIFIED stage left wearing tree branches and a large hump on 
his back 

 
SIR TIFIED:       You know, in emergency situations you can survive in the wilderness by shooting 

small game with a slingshot made from the elastic waistband of your underwear. But 
I can't do that today because I'm not here, you can't see me. (Clucks like a chicken 
and whistles un-melodically) I'm blending into the background. 

 
SIR VIVE: (To SIR TIFIED) what are you doing now? 

 
 

SIR TIFIED:  (Clucks like a chicken and whistles un-melodically) it's my, new, 
invention. It's going to be all the rage back home. (Waves out to SIR 
VIVE) I'm here, over here. 

 
SIR VIVE:  But why have you got a hump on your back? SIR 

TIFIED: It's part of the invention. 

SIR PRISE: Dare we ask what, is the invention called? 
 

SIR TIFIED:  (Prances around the stage for a moment) it's called camel flage. (Notices the 
dragon) Ah, a big lizard. 

 
DRAGON:  (Angrily) I'm not a lizard. 

 
The dragon roars and smoke bellows out of his nose if possible 

 
SIR TIFIED: Ah, a talking, fire breathing Lizard. (Feints) 

 
DRAGON: I've never eaten a human before. But, can I make an exception and eat this one? 
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SIR VIVE:   Oh dear, No! He's been without his medication for too long. Arthur, your majesty, 
now, that we have found Lady Guinevere all safe and sound, shall I get him back to 
Camelot. 

 
ARTHUR looks to MERLIN for the answer 

 
MERLIN:  Yes OK. I'm sure he'll be fine. Besides we still must find Morgana and stop her. Do 

you know where she is Brian? 
 

SIR VIVE helps SIR TIFIED to his feet and they exit stage left. Enter 
MORGANA stage right 

 
MORGANA: Not so fast you lot. 

 
The Cast encourage the audience to boo and hiss at her 

 
MORGANA:  Oh, shut up you, miserable lot. So, I find you all here together. And as for you 

Brian, you were hiding the future queen from me. I wondered where she could be. 
Now you are going to pay for that Brian. 

 
MORGANA waves her wand and lights flash as she hurts the dragon. The 
DRAGON roars out in pain and flies away. The sound of flapping wings is 
beard. 

 
LADY G: Arthur, stop her. She is hurting him. He has kept me safe all this time. 

Please help him.
  
 
 
PHYLLIS GLASS:  Yes, go on my boy. Brian is an old friend. He wouldn't hurt anyone. Help him. 

 
ARTHUR lifts the sword of Avalon and points it at MORGANA 

ARTHUR: (Shaking nervously) Morgana, leave him alone. 

MERLIN moves in front of ARTHUR to protect him. MERLIN tries to 
make a spell, but MORGANA is quicker and waves her wand at him. 

 
MORGANA:  Enough! 

 
MERLIN and all the knights fall to the ground. ARTHUR remains 
standing. 

 
MORGANA: So, my magic doesn't affect you boy. 

 
MERLIN: It's up to you my boy. The sword of Avalon is the only thing that can defeat her. 

 
MORGANA: If he can even lift it. Ah, ha, ha, ha. Look at him the little boy king is too weak 

to even swing it. 
 

ARTHUR tries to swing it, but it is too heavy 
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MERLIN: Be strong Arthur, it is your destiny. 
 

ARTHUR holds the sword firmly pointing it at MORGANA 

MORGANA: Destiny. Ah ha, ha, ha. 

Song 8 "I'm not wearing underwear today" 
Enter SIR TIFIED stage left dancing and singing the song to the 
amazement of all. MORGANA turns to follow SIR TIFIED as he crosses 
the stage and inadvertently walks onto the sword of Avalon in the hands 
of ARTHUR. Under her arm for safety reasons 

 
MORGANA: (Looking at the sword under her arm) No it's impossible. I can't be 

defeated by a child. 
 
 

 


