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This play is part of the series of Zoom Plays for Lockdown  
MUSIC  Jazzy-frenchy www.bensound.com 
 
CAST  
 
Alix    Theatre Manager 
 
Cheryl   Giles’ wife, Playing Wicked Stepmother in Snow White  
 
Fatima   Playing Snow-White in Snow White 
 
Giles    Cheryl’s husband, Narrating Snow White  
 
John    Directing Snow White for the TWATS 
 
Simon  Playwright for the Streaming Panto, playing Sneezy & Sleepy 
    in Snow White  
 
Serena  Playing The Mirror & Happy in Snow White  
 
Tamsin  Playing Doc & Dopey in Snow White 
 
Tristram   Playing Grumpy & Bashful in Snow White 
 
Fr Christmas A furloughed and rather sad Santa Claus 
 
The Queen  The Queen (voice only) 
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NOTES FOR STAGING / FILMING 
 
This play stars 7 original characters plus Alix, the theatre LX and two other cameo roles. 
The company join a Zoom call in gallery view.  If there is a director who does not want to 
be seen they can turn off their camera and label themselves “Prompt” or “Technician.”    
 
Actors should change the name in their legend box to that of their amdram character as 
below.  Simply hover over the name then then click to change it.  The character name will 
then be seen across the frame when not “live” on screen and in the bottom left corner 
when you are.  Turn camera on to become “live” as per the cues in the script. 

 
John    Director 
Tristram   Tris@pink-kitchen.com 
Tamsin   Tams 
Giles    Major Giles 
Fatima    Fatima  
Cheryl    Cheryl 
Serena     Serena  
Alix   Manager 
Simon   Wordboy  
Fr Christmas  North Pole Inc 
 

Suggested props and costumes for this play.  They are, of course, optional : 
 
John   Part-unwrapped fishing flies, outdoor clothing 
 
Tristram   Grumpy (Stick on Beard) & Bashful (Rimmed hat) 
   Large wrapped gift supposedly containing industrial weighing scales, 
   Christmas clothes 
 
Tamsin   Doc (Hat, Speccy glasses) & Dopey (Dunce Cap)  
   Part-unwrapped Vegan Cookbook, Christmas clothes 
 
Giles   Narrator (Smoking Jacket & Big Book)  
   Part-unwrapped case of wine (Cat’s Pee on a Gooseberry Bush label)  
   Pyjamas with cold compress 
 
Fatima   Snow-White (Bunches and bows)  
   Gym clothing and dumbbells 
 
Cheryl    Wicked Stepmother (Fierce make up, Red lipstick) 
   Dressing gown, curlers.  Pet in a basket 
 
Serena   The Mirror (Frame) & Happy (Hat and Stick with smile on it) 
   Baubles for her Christmas Tree, Christmas best. 
   Face masks in Christmas fabric  
 
Alix   Boiler suit and outdoor clothing, See it Safely pack. 
 
Simon      Sneezy (Hat and Hanky) & Sleepy (Nightcap) 
 
Fr Christmas  Red Santa suit 
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SCENE 1  
A BIT OF A TURKEY? 
 
Tristram, Tamsin, Giles, Fatima, Cheryl and Serena are waiting online for John to ar-
rive on zoom to start their rehearsal.   
 
Tristram (holding a fake beard to his face) Do you think this works?  
 
Serena What are you supposed to be? 
 
Tristram Took me ages. I'm Grumpy. 
 
Fatima John said he wanted a beard. 
 
Tristram Who knows what he means by that? (Pause) I never knew he was.  
 
All  (confused faces) 
 
Tamsin What are the dates again? 
 
Cheryl  Well it’s got to be before the 19th because we're off to Suffolk to spend  
  Christmas with my sister. It’s their turn.  (Rolls eyes) 
 
Serena Nice. 
 
Giles  Yes, they're a blended family, you know.  All sorts of shapes, sizes and  
  colours.  Love 'em all.  Highlight of the season for me. 
 
Serena  Lovely.  I'm just waiting to book my flight. (Pause) You know, my friends.   
  The ones with the villa in Spain.  They live in the Costa del ... 
 
Tamsin You're brave flying. All my lot are in Montenegro so I have to fly over every 

Christmas ... mind you, it will be lovely to see them. Especially Granny.   
 
Fatima It seems so strange doing a virtual Snow White, I want to know how  
  it works.   
 
Serena “The Maharajah's Man” went incredibly well ... 
 
Tristram ... especially once Alix got the streaming right. 
 
Cheryl  Yes, another world first for the Club. 
 
Fatima It’s my first lead.  You won’t believe it but I've actually started getting  
  nervous.  Me?! 
 
Giles  Don't worry, I’ve got your back, Fatima.   
 
Fatima I'm never turning my back on you again, Giles ... you're a liability! 
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Tristram I just hope I can fit it all in.  Kiss-Cakes is exhausting with all the Christmas 
   orders.  After the show, I'll be ready for a rest - just doing the washing up  
  and watching the Queen. 
 
Tamsin Are you home for Christmas, Fats? 
 
Fatima Mmmm, I have options, Tams. 
 
Tristram What kind of … options?  
 
Fatima Plenty of fish (taps nose) in the sea, Tris.  
 
Serena Don’t be too quick to open your bubble again, Fatima, remember what  
  happened with your physio!  
 
Tamsin Yes, don’t forget - Hands! Face! Space! 
 
John arrives, Camera ON 
 
John  Hail, all.   
 
All  Hail, Fairy King.  
 
John   Sorry I'm late.  Alix and I were just sorting some bits out.  She'll be on in a 
  mo. 
 
Fatima We were just discussing what we're all doing for Christmas, John.  Serena's 
  off abroad and so is Tamsin!     
 
John  Me too, sort of.  I'm hoping to sail solo to Skye, see me old muckers! 
  (Looks at his papers) 
 
Cheryl  Surely not. 
 
John  (Absently) Er ...um ... 4 to 6 probably, Cheryl, maybe 7 if the wind's with me.   
 
Cheryl  What? 
 
Giles  I think that's knots dear. He thought you were asking about sailing speed? 
 
Cheryl  Well I'm not. 
 
Tristram Not what? 
 
John  (looking up) Knots.  
 
Cheryl  No, not knots … 
 
John  Ah, yes, Alix was just tying them all back before coming on line. 
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Tristram What? 
 
John  Knots ... to hold back the curtains in the theatre?   
 
Serena What are you all talking about? 
 
Alix arrives, Camera ON (with theatre background) 
 
Alix  (With knotted rope over her shoulder) All done, John.  Here I am, present  
  and correct. 
 
John  I hope you've all managed a quick read of the script and started thinking  
  about your costumes. 
 
Alix  I've looked through the lighting and sound cues, John.  I think we can make 
   it all work. 
 
Serena I think it's quite splendid.  Simon's written a brilliant panto yet again.   
 
John  Better than that, this year he's agreed to be in the show, so I've cast him as 
  Sneezy and Sleepy. 
 
Fatima 2 dwarves?   
 
Tristram Well, at least we won’t contravene the rule of six, or whatever it is now, John 

(titter) 
 
Tamsin Oh Tris! 
 
Alix  And talk of the devil ... 
 
Tristram We weren't.  
 
Alix  ... here he is. 
 
Simon arrives, Camera ON 
 
Simon  Hi John.  So good to meet you all at last. 
 
All  Hi Simon. (some wave) 
 
Fatima Pleased to meet you, too.   
 
Tamsin We all like the script.   
 
Simon  Yes, I love writing pantos.  It’s my favourite thing. 
 
Tristram One question, is this going to be another ex-"stream"-ly good production  
  (titters) or are we letting our audience back in now? 
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Alix  I've just got this See it Safely pack (shows pack), so maybe we can get a  
  few people in.  I'm still checking what's possible.  
 
Fatima I'm going to write to my MP.  You can cram 300 people on a plane for 8 
   hours, but can’t open a theatre for 2.  Ridiculous. 
 
Simon  I wrote for streaming this year, so there's no actual 'action' although I  
  could always add some, if we can get people in to watch. 
 
Tristram Fats is looking for action, aren’t you, girl? (titters) 
 
John  Moving on ...   
 
Cheryl  Because streaming “The Maharajah's Man” proved so popular with our  
  members, we've decided to charge for this one.   
 
Simon  We opened the Box Office as soon as John cast it and its ... 
 
Alix  (enthusiastically) … and we've already taken £15. 
 
Fatima That's not much.   
 
Cheryl  Don’t be negative, Fatima!  The most important thing is that we have a good 
  show to swell the coffers and Simon's Snow White is just the ticket! 
 
John  Quite right, Chair.   So, let's start at the top and let's give it a read through... 
 
Alix  I'll record it so we can watch it back if you like. 
 
John  Thanks Alix.  Stand by everyone. 
 
Timelapse. The cast have simple props / costumes which interchange as fast as 
they switch characters (see P2 guidelines).  Open with each person in their first 
character. John is on and Alix is backstage. 
 
Fatima (SW) Where shall I go? My wicked Stepmother has cast me out.  

(Stepmother grimaces, cast boo and hiss)  
I am lost. (SW weeps heartily, Stepmother reacts)  

 
Giles (Narrator)   Snow White was tired, her feet were sore (pause for cast - Awwwwww)  
  She entered a little house through the door. 
 
Fatima (SW) I will lie down and rest a while. 
 
Giles (Narrator)   (in smoking jacket) She said, and she snuggled up in the little bed.   
                  As night fell … 

(John conducts cast owl, fox, etc noises) 
   … and skies turned black, 
                  The owners of the little house came back. 
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All dwarves (Begin to “march shoulders” as song starts) 
 
Tamsin (Doc) (in speccy glasses, singing) Hi ho, Hi hum, 

(glasses off, dunce cap on) 
 

Simon (Sleepy) (in night cap) ... and back from work we come, 
  (night cap off, hanky next) 
 
Tamsin (Dopey) (singing) ... we’ve worked all day and now we'll play. 

 (dunce cap off, speccy glasses on) 
 
Tris (Grumpy) (in stick on beard, singing) Hi ho, hi ho, hi ho, hi hay. 
 
All dwarves (highpitched laughs) 
 
Tamsin (Doc) (in speccy glasses) I'll open the door.  Hurry up, Sneezy, I'm hungry! 
 
Tris (Grumpy) (grumpily) No you’re not hungry, Doc! You're Doc, Doc! Harumph! 
  (beard off, other hat shyly hiding his eyes) 
 
Tamsin (Doc) (shrugs, glasses off, dunce cap on) 
 
Simon (Sneezy) (sneezing into hanky) Achoo!  Who’s moved my stool? 
  (hanky down, night cap next) 
 
Serena (Happy) (holding smile on stick) Someone’s been eating from my plate.  
 
Tams (Dopey) (in dunce cap) Woss 'appening? 
  (dunce cap off, glasses next) 
 
Serena (Happy) I'm so happy – they’ve gobbled up my greens.     

(puts down smile on stick) 
 
Tris (Bashful) (in rimmed hat, shyly hiding his eyes) I don’t want to say anything … 
  (hat off, beard next)  
 
Tamsin (Doc) (in speccy glasses) How unhygienic, someone's used my fork!  

(picks up fork and starts sanitising it - then glasses off, dunce cap next)  
 
Simon (Sleepy) (in night cap) I'm so tired. (looks and spots SW).  Who’s in my bed?   
  (night cap off, hanky next) 
   
Giles (Narrator)   They opened the bedroom door to peep 
                 And there they found Snow White asleep… 

(Stepmother grimaces)  
                Meanwhile … back at the palace  
                      Snow White’s Stepmother was full of malice.   
 
All  (boo and hiss)  
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Serena (Happy)  (hat off) 
 
Cheryl (WS) (menacingly) I've always been a blushing rose, 
  But Snow White is getting up my nose. 
 
Serena (Mirror) (Becomes mirror looking through frame) 
 
Cheryl (WS) Mirror, mirror on the wall, 
                 Who is the fairest of them all? 
 
Serena (Mirror) You, for your age, aren't bad, it’s true, 
                  But Snow White is much more gorgeous than you. 
  (frame down, hat and smile on stick next) 
 
Cheryl (WS) (Horrified) Arghhhhh!  
  I'll kill Snow White, her brain will crackle 
  I'll kill her with a poisoned apple  
 
All  (boo and hiss) 
 
Giles (Narrator)   The Stepmother followed the Huntsman’s path 
                   And found the Dwarves home. 
  With a dastardly laugh… 
 
Cheryl (WS) (Wickedly) Hahahahahahahahaaaaaaaaaa  

(ending in coughing bout)  
 
Giles (Narrator)   ... she offered Snow White the fruit. 
  An apple, half poisoned, shiny and red 
 
Fatima (SW) (holds up and bites into apple ...)  
 
Giles (Narrator)   Snow White took a bite and dropped down dead.  
 
Fatima (SW) (… and dies)  
 
Simon (Sneezy) (rubbing nose with hanky) Oh my!  
  (hanky down, nightcap on next)  
 
Tris (Grumpy) (still hiding shyly) Oh why? 
  (hat off, beard next)  
 
Tamsin (Dopey) (in dunce cap) So pale, 
  (dunce cap off, glasses next)   
  
Serena (Happy)  (holding smile on stick) So frail, 
 
Tris (Bashful) (in stick on beard) So petite, 
  (beard off, hat on next)  
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Tamsin (Doc) (in speccy glasses) She was sweet. 
 
Simon (Sleepy) (in nightcap) So gentle, 
  (nightcap off)  
 
Tris (Grumpy) (in hat) It’s mental.  
 
Giles (Narrator) The little men bowed and mourned their “lorse”   
 
All dwarves (bow heads) 
 
Giles (Narrator) When out of the woods came a Prince on a horse. 
 
John  And…….cut.   
 
All  (put props down and re-settle) 
 
Tristram A panto horse walks into a bar and says "Two halves please, mate!" (titter) 
 
Alix  Hahaha, Tristram, very good! 
 
Fatima Um, John, isn't this a bit of a turkey? 
 
John   (embarrassed) Simon has written for us before, Fatima.  I think its great. 
 
Tamsin Oh no it’s not. (titter)  No ... No ... Not really, Simon.   
 
Giles  I was part of a pantomime horse in the army amdrams once. 
 
Alix  I hope you quit while you were a-head, Giles. 
 
Tristram He was probably the butt of the joke, Alix! (titter) 
 
Simon  Actually, we're entering this into The National Festival this year.   
 
Cheryl  Indeed.  I think it's a marvellous panto. 
 
Serena Hear, hear. 
 
Tristram Where? Where?   
 
All  (cast point randomly) 
 
Tamsin National?  Could we win?  What's the prize?    
 
Giles   I once won a ton on Red Rum! 
 
Tristram (Singing) Pa-rum-pa-pum-pum.   
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Simon Excellent.  We've just got to choose the best scene and decide who'll do 
the entry. 

 
Tristram (cheekily) Happy to volunteer for that, John!  
 
Alix (rolls eyes) I know, let’s go into another zoom-room to chat it through.  OK, 

John? Simon? (fiddles with keyboard) 
 
Simon Definitely.  (fiddles with keyboard) 
 
John  Excuse us. (fiddles with keyboard) 
 
John, Simon and Alix cameras off 
 
Tristram Can I come?  
 
Serena (starts opening cards) Well, I've had so many Christmas Cards.  If we're  
  pausing I'll just open a few more.   
 
Tamsin I got one from Tris. 
 
Cheryl We only send to people we don’t see.  It’s usually a photo of Trigger flush-

ing or toying with a roughed grouse. 
 
Tristram Flushing?  
 
Tamsin I don't do cards.  I donate to the Actors Benevolent Fund.   
 
Serena (looking at a card) Oh dear.   
 
Cheryl  Yes, those poor, poor actors.  
 
Serena Oh dear, dear, dear ... Well ... (sighs and looks put out) 
 
Fatima What's wrong, Serena? 
 
Serena This!  (waves the card) It’s from my friends in Spain ... wishing me a Happy 
   Christmas ...  
 
Tamsin That's nice, isn't it? 
 
Serena ... from Bermuda!  Apparently they're housewarming another second home  
  with their friends.  Well, that is disappointing.  What about me? 
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SCENE 2  
U-TURNS 
 
Tristram, Tamsin, Alix and Fatima are online.  Cameras ON. 
 
Tristram  …and google maps took me down a blind alley.  I was so worried about my 
  meringue.  Still, the customers were happy - even wrote a nice review on 
   facebook. 
 
Tamsin (laughing) Oh what a palaver. 
 
Tristram  (seriously) Pavlova, Tams! 
 
Tamsin  Sorry, Tris. Oh, I forgot to tell you, I'm not going away now.  The borders are  

closed, so if you need any help ...  
 
Tristram Oh that's sad.  You won’t see Granny in Montenegro then?  
 
Tamsin I don't really mind. You know I hate flying, especially now.  I'd have had to 
  pack masks, sanitiser, gloves, nose spray, tape measure … there wouldn’t 
  have been room for any presents. 
 
Alix  I'm staying in Watson.  Ilkley's in total lockdown and I'd have to self- 
  isolate from Vi when I got back.  No point. 
 
Fatima Oh, that's a shame.   
 
Alix  Well, I've been thinking though… how about lighting the Village Hall red for 
  Christmas?  You know ... in support of the "hashtag we make event  
  movement."  There are 600,000 of us who can’t work at the moment.   
 
Fatima Good to give that a bit of support. 
 
Tamsin You'll have to put it on Cheryl's agenda. 
  
Cheryl arrives, Camera ON 
 
Cheryl  (over her shoulder to Giles) Just come ON Giles, we're already late (waving 
  at the cast) 
 
Giles arrives, Camera ON 
 
Giles   I’m on.  Hello everyone (waves).  So what was in your sister's email, Cheryl? 
 
Cheryl  She tells me there's chicken pox in the house. 
 
Giles    I’ve had that, so what’s the problem? 
 
Cheryl  But I haven’t, Giles.  I’d be at risk of scabbing.  That’s it.  We can’t go.   
  Christmas is cancelled. 
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Giles   Mmmmm - well I can. 
 
Cheryl  You don’t even like Genevieve. 
 
Giles  Krishnan is huge fun and the twins are a blast ... his cooking reminds 
   me of Burma.   
 
Fatima  Come on you two.  
   
Cheryl  (taking no notice of Fatima) You just go then, nothing different for me.  I’m 
  avoiding all pestilence and anyway, exposing yourself will put you straight 
  back into isolation. 
 
Tristram Behaviour has consequences, Giles! 
 
Serena and John arrive, Camera ON  
Cast acknowledge them with waves 
 
Fatima (hand up) Well I'm not going anywhere now, either. 
 
Cheryl  I thought you had plans, Fatima? 
 
Fatima I did.  My tinder date is spending Christmas with ... his wife. (looks down) 
 
Tristram He’s married!  The dishonest … 
 
Giles  He’s a cad, Fatima.  Some men have no morals or backbone.  I’ve never  
  strayed, have I, Cheryl, dear? (under his breath) God knows I’d be too  
  scared. 
 
Cheryl  Giles!  How upsetting for you, dear. 
 
John Look, we’re all in this together.  I’m sailing solo to Skye.  I think it’s just a 

matter of finding things to fill your time. I’m going to meditate, play guitar 
and fish. 

 
Tristram  The fish won’t bite if you're playing guitar, John (titter) 
 
John  I didn’t think I was as bad as all that. 
 
Tristram You were, John. 
 
John  (After a ‘look’) Anyway - a few final papers and things to check and off I go. 
 
Serena  Christmas 2020 is sounding rather depressing.  How many of us have had 
  our plans scuppered? 
 
(Cheryl, Tamsin, Fatima and Serena and Alix raise hands.) 
 
Serena  At least it's not just me! 
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John   (seems distracted.  Reads something on his phone, gets up and leaves) 
 
Fatima I’ve been thinking … 
 
Tristram Don’t do that Fats - could be dangerous! (titter) 
 
Tamsin Tris! (giggle) 
 
Fatima I've talked to my companion … 
 
Serena Didn’t you say he’s with his wife? 
 
Fatima  (not rising to the bait) ... my companion Lemur! My most reliable friend 
   in the whole world … 
 
All   Awww.  That’s nice.  (Tris points his finger to his head ie mad) 
 
Fatima  ... why don’t we all just have Christmas together? 
 
Alix  Eh up, that’s a right grand idea. 
 
Tamsin We can’t - social distancing!  
 
Alix   She means on Zoom! Instead of a rehearsal, we'll have a big do! 
   
Fatima Exactly.  An all-day party, starting at breakfast. 
 
Tamsin That sounds lovely and we won’t be breaking the rules.   
 
Alix  I'm in! 
 
Giles  There you are dear, you won’t be home alone after all.  
 
Cheryl  (sarcastically) How thoughtful.  
 
Serena I could start a spread sheet with three tiers of activities for us all.  
 
Alix  I make a mean Parkin. 
 
Cheryl  I’ll fire up the aga and make fluted pies for you all.  A     
  Montegue-Smythe traditional lunch - squirrel.  We've got plenty. 
    
All  Oooh nice, Yum ... etc.  (Tris sticks out his tongue at the thought of Squirrel) 
 
Giles  Well done dear, clear some space in the chest freezer, eh?   
 
Tamsin  (wetly) But I can’t eat that.   
 
Cheryl  Mmmmmm?   
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Tamsin Squirrel's not vegan, is it? 
 
Giles  No, Tamsin, it’s meat. 
 
Tamsin So I don't eat meat ... or butter ... or milk ... oh, or egg ... sorry.  
 
Giles  For the uninitiated, squirrel is delicious, just like rabbit or game. 
 
Tristram I’m game, Giles (winks titters) 
 
Cheryl  It won’t be stringy.  I have my special knack. 
 
Serena How will we get your Squirrel ... um ... Pie-lets, Cheryl? 
 
Tristram Well I don't mind driving round to pick it all up.  We'll make a Kiss-bubble, 

Tams, and we'll drop them off together. 
    
Tamsin Don’t make one for me Cheryl, I can’t eat … 
 
Cheryl  (interrupts) I know dear.  There's really no need for a mass debate ...   
 
Tristram (mouths mass debate) 
 
Cheryl  ... don't fret.   
 
Alix  (keenly) I can make a vegan parkin. 
 
Cheryl  I've got it covered, Alix.  Thankyou. 
 
John  (Returns, sits and puts his head in both his hands.) 
 
Serena John?  What’s the matter?   
 
John  Bad news.  That’s it.  My Christmas sailing plans are off. 
 
Giles   Ah! A Boris U-turn?   
 
John  No.  I don’t have a Port Clearance Certificate … 
 
All  (nod, shake heads, shrug…) 
 
John  (shaking head) Worse than that, I don’t have the regulation count of fender 
   buoys. 
 
All   (look utterly bewildered)  
 
Giles   Boys, John? 
 
John   Yes.  To hang over the side in case of need or berthing. 
 



 

 Page 15 of 27 

All  (total bewilderment) 
 
Tristram  (not knowing what John is talking about) Could you er…maybe er…find  
  some boys?  (holds up phone) 
 
John  Not now.  There’s a minimum 2 month wait for these particular buoys. 
 
Tristram (headshake) The lives people lead! 
 
Giles  (light bulb moment) Buoys!  Boat Buoys!  Pilotage Buoys …capiche?  
   
All   (everyone gets it now and are relieved) 
 
Fatima  (brightly) That’s another one of us in for Christmas then.  
 
Serena (adds John to spreadsheet) Only Giles can’t come now. What fun it’ll be. 
 
Giles  (makes disgruntled face) 
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SCENE 3  
DO YOU SEE WHAT I SEE? 
 
Giles is snoozing in chair (bottom left corner screen) opening eyes occasionally dur-
ing Fr C speech. 
Father Christmas arrives centre screen (snowing video backdrop) 
Camera ON to jingling bells. 

 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SrPEBaWQUOw 
 
Jingle Bells can be heard, then fade. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vOm8m1aue2Y 
 
 

Fr C   (Sadly, removing his mask) Ho. Ho. HO.  It's so hard to be enthusiastic.   
  2020 is the first time I've ever been furloughed.  It’s so difficult.  I mean ... 
  how do you make billions of presents in a socially distanced workshop with 
  only 5 elves?  
 
  Thank goodness we put in the hours straight after last Christmas as we  
  would never have got everyone's presents wrapped in time.   
 
  I’ve lost 3 stone working night and day with so little help.  Ah well (sigh) ... 
  let’s get this show on the road.  They're all out there, hoping I'm on my way. 
   
  (looks at the sky for the time) Oh my twinkly star!  I’ve forgotten the 10  
  o’clock curfew! (Counts on one hand, signs 'not' with other)  
  Come Dasher,  

Not Dancer, nor Prancer nor Vixen,  
  Not Comet,  

But Cupid and Donner and Blitzen 
                      Saddle up Rudolph we’re on our way! 
 
  (Fr C leans close up into the screen and magically says)  
  The elves have been busy with chocolate and cheer 
  To bring you great joy at this time of the year 
  If you believe Father Christmas is true, 
  I will bring gifts for all of you.  Ho ho ho. 
  (Fr C fades away) 
 
Father Christmas fades away, screen to black. 
Jingle Bells can be heard, then fade. 
 
Giles  (wakes up) Cheryl … Cheryl … did you see something? … did you hear  
  anything? (pause) I thought I heard something. (pause) Damn ... must be the 
  Claret?  Come on Trigger.  Let’s go to bed. 
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SCENE 4  
'TIS THE SEASON TO BE JOLLY 
 
Fatima is in training gear.  Cheryl, in dressing gown /curlers etc.   
Giles, in pyjamas with cold compress.  Serena is already in her Christmas Best.  
John is in anorak and warm hat/scarf.   
Alix is wearing a coat, scarf and hat.  Later a Christmas Jumper. 
Tamsin and Tristram are wearing tinsel/Christmas hat/reindeer headgear.   
They arrive one by one. 
 
Serena arrives, Camera ON 
 
Serena (standing leaning into screen speaking to self). Right, take myself off mute… 
  I’ve set the screen so I can easily see myself if I need to potter around.  Got 
  my mask (looks off into a mirror) I’m ready and look……great!  Christmas 
   Day - (looks expectantly at screen and at watch ) only 9am…mmmmmmm. 
     (walks away but leaves screen on) 
 
Fatima arrives, Camera OFF 
 
Fatima  Let's get this on … 
 
Fatima arrives, Camera ON 
 
Fatima … and make everything ready now… (looks at watch) Good. Still time to do 

some training. 
 
Serena (reappears) Hellooooo - Happy Christmas, Fatima.  You’re still in your pj’s 
  are you? 
 
Fatima I didn’t expect anyone on yet.  I’m just off to train in my new christmas kit  - 
  look ... (Twirls) and then I’ll start my Christmas Day.  What time is Tristram 
  bringing our pies? 
 
Serena  I think he said around 12-ish.  What are you training for Fatima - is it another 
  charity thing? 
 
Fatima  Yes it is.  It’s a sponsored 10k to Save the Whales off the coast of Wales …
  Mumbles. 
 
Serena No, I understood you perfectly, dear. (Pause) I love Wales. Look! I’m dress-

ing the tree with these gorgeous new baubles. (holds them up) A 2020 spe-
cial.  Covid Virus.  Cute, eh? (she goes off excitedly) 

 
Fatima  OMG unstable or what??? Now, where was I?? (leaves with dumbbells) 
 
Cheryl arrives, Camera OFF 
 
Cheryl  We’ll put our screens on now, Giles ... 
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Cheryl Camera ON 
 
Cheryl  ... so when we see anyone we can say Happy Christmas before you head 
   off.  Giles … Giles ... where are you? 
 
Giles arrives, Camera OFF 
 
Giles  (He is hungover speaking to self)) Screen on she says.   
 
Giles, Camera ON 
 
Giles There you go! God, I feel shocking.  Far too many drinks last night.  Entirely 

my fault - beans on toast isn't enough to soak up 2 bottles of Claret.  Ohhhh 
my head. 

 
Cheryl  (fiddling with something on desk not looking at the screen) Did you say you 
  are still in bed, Giles?  What time are you leaving for Genevieve's? 
 
Giles   (groaaaaaannnnn) I'm not fit to go anywhere, I'm probably still over the limit.  
   Damned hangover!  (wheedly voice) Could you do me a hair of the dog ... for 
   Christmas, Cheryl?  
 
Cheryl  (Sharply) I’m keeping the eggnog for aperitifs.  Just take an aspirin.   
 
Giles  Here we go! Found it. (produces bottle of eggnog from somewhere out of  
  shot) Cheers m’dear.     
 
Cheryl  (rolls her eyes, gets up and wanders away) 
 
Serena (reappears) Happy Christmas Giles, Cheryl.  Are you there, Fatima? 
 
Giles  (cold cloth on his head but still drinking) You too. Cheers. I saw something 
  strange last night.  It was …. 
 
John arrives, Camera ON 
 
Fatima (reappears, hot and sweaty, still in training gear)  
 
John  (rubbing hands and taking off outerwear) Oh, it’s cold outside.  Happy  
  Christmas Giles, Serena. I’m quite excited - I’ve got a present!  Odd  
  though.  It was just there … next to my tackle box. 
 
Fatima Gosh, John.  I don’t know what to say. 
 
John   (holding up a half opened Christmas present) Flies!  
 
All  (look perturbed) 
 
Giles   (raising glass) Cheers, John. 
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John  Fishing Flies.  No name on it.  Just left in the shed!  Must have been  
  Father Christmas. 
 
Giles   I think I saw him last night… 
 
Serena Who Giles? 
 
Giles   Father Christmas ... but I had had a few glasses … 
 
Cheryl           (off screen, tripping over) Owwwwwwwww - who left this box in the way …  

Giles?! 
 
Giles  (Over his shoulder) You know I'm on Zoom, dear.  Careful what you say, 

you’re not muted. 
 
Cheryl (reappears) Oh hello everyone, what a line-up.  Merry Christmas to you all 

(To Giles) That box - what's it doing there? Who's it from?  
 
Giles Hmm? (shrugs, gets up and wanders out of shot towards door to look) 
 
Alix arrives, Camera ON with background of Village Hall lit red.   
 
Alix  Eh up. 
 
Fatima Happy Christmas, Alix.  Where are you? 
 
Alix  Well, the council agreed about us lighting the village hall red ... provided I  
  minded it all day.  They're worried about hooligans.  I don't mind, I've got a 
  flask. 
 
John  But what about your lunch? 
 
Alix  Oh, I've been known to have a pork pie for me Christmas dinner.  It's right 
  nice to be with you all, even if I am on me phone in the village square  
  protecting me lanterns!  
 
All  Aww, mmm.  Looks great!  Well done, Alix. 
 
Alix  (a bit emotionally) Enough said about all of that. (looks round) Hey, get  
  away from there, lads ... that's right. (indignantly to hooligans) And a Happy 
  Christmas to  you too! (to cast) I'd best be off.  
 
Alix leaves, Camera OFF (change to home background)  
 
Tamsin and Tristram arrive, Cameras ON 
 
Tamsin          (waving a gift excitedly)  Hi everyone.  Hope you’ve all put your pies in the 
  oven.  I got a Vegan Cookbook from Fr Christmas. He knows I’ve been 
   a good girl. 
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Tristram  I got a huge one from Santa this year (shows with his hands) Industrial size 
  weighing scales. It’s all those massive orders I’ve had (it suddenly occurs to 
  him) … unless he’s being rude about my figure! 
 
Tamsin  (giggles) That’s the lockdown stone, Tris.  Everyone's got one. 
 
Fatima (indignantly) I haven’t! 
' 
Giles  (fills his glass) Cat’s Pee! 
 
Tamsin They do Giles, yes.  
 
Fatima  Are you drunk already, Giles? 
 
Tristram I thought you were off to Krishnan's for Christmas. 
 
Giles  Cat’s Pee on a Gooseberry Bush. 
 
Tamsin (gently as she is concerned for Giles) I think you’ll find they pee anywhere.  
 
Cheryl  (increasingly irritated) What’s the matter with you, Giles - have you gone   
  completely gaga? 
 
Giles  It’s a case of wine dear (shows bottle with Cat’s Pee on a Gooseberry Bush 
  label on it) Is it from you? 
 
Cheryl  Don't be ridiculous, Giles!  
 
Tristram Does it taste like cat ... um ... widdle? 
 
Giles   (pondering) Odd though. 
 
John  Did Father Christmas bring you something, Cheryl? 
 
Cheryl  Yes indeed.  I wanted something warm and fluffy to cuddle (leaves screen)  
 
Giles   (squiffily) Awwww Cher, darling. 
 
Cheryl  (returns with puppy in a basket)  
 
All  (react) 
 
Giles   Oh, am I replaced? 
 
Cheryl  It’s a bitch, Giles. 
 
All  (react)  
 
Giles  (under his breath) You’re not kidding. 
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Serena  Well I’m tickled pink. (show a Christmas mask)  He gave me this wonderful 
mask.  I can wear it to the Co-op.   

 
Fatima Do you still go there after all that trouble? 
 
Serena  Oh yes.  It's first name terms now.  I got a year’s supply of baked beans as 

a thank you for putting the shop on the front page of the Watson Bugle. 
 
Giles  I could take some of those off your hands, Serena - although I am looking 
  forward to my Christmas lunch, huh ... dear? 
 
John   Right, so without further ado ...  
 
Tristram         Much ado about nothing, eh John (taps nose) 
 
John   ... let's aim to finish eating by 2.45pm in time for The Queen’s Speech.   
 
All  (agree) 
 
John   I need to check my flies. 
 
Tristram Too much information, John!  I hope you’ve all chilled your nipples. 
 
Serena  Oh yes, Tristram.  What a nice surprise that was. 
 
Tristram  Now, don’t forget everybody, Boris says (as Boris) …its table service only, 

so no squirrels on your knees, please!  
 
Fatima  Gosh - I can smell something burning in my kitchen - see you later. (leaves) 
 
Serena  Me too.  I'm going to call my Aunt.  
 
Serena leaves, Camera OFF 
 
Tristram  Call her what Serena?  (Titters). Don’t forget nipples out for the Queen!  

Oh I’m SO baaaad!  Schlater! 
 
Tristram leaves, Camera OFF 
 
Tamsin  Oh Tris.  You’re so funny. (long laugh) 
 
Tamsin leaves, Camera OFF 
 
Cheryl  Giles, find the damask tablecloth and take it into the kitchen.  I’d like a  
  schooner of Dry Sack. 
 
Giles   Yes dear.  Two sherries coming up. (Giles leaves) 
 
Cheryl  One Giles. Just STOP IT ! You’re pickled already. 
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Alix arrives, Camera ON.  She is at home.  (Home background) 
 
Alix  Hello?  
 
Cheryl  Oh hello dear.  Are you home? 
 
Alix  I am.  Someone complained we'd made the Village Hall look like a  
  knocking shop, what with all the red lights and that.  So I've been de- 
  rigging.   Lovely Tristram left a pie on my doorstep.  I'm going to have it with 
   Vi's chutney.  Might add a bit of flavour.  (Leaves) 
 
Cheryl  (Pause) Well, really! (walks away from screen as scene ends) 
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SCENE 5 
A CHRISTMAS CRACKER 
         
Fatima, Cheryl, Serena, John, Tamsin, Tristram and Alix all now in Christmas Best, 
Silly jumpers, tinsel, full/empty glasses/ bottles /cake etc 
Giles remains in pyjamas.  
 
The Queen (audio only) 2020 has been a challenging time for us all ... 
 
Tristram (waving a union jack flag) Rule Britannia, the Brits have waved the rules ... 
 
Tamsin Sshhhh Tris, let's listen.  
 
Alix  I've never watched the Queen's speech before. 
 
Serena (squinting forward as if at her TV screen)  A tiara and a visor? Honestly! 
 
Tristram I bet she's had them all over to Balmoral for a big fat lunch.  What do you  
  think the Royals eat for Christmas?  Swan?   
 
John  What does she actually do these days, anyway?  
 
Alix  I thought she’d retired? 
 
Serena You mean apart from opening buildings, launching ships, visiting the 
   masses ... 
 
Tristram Goose? 
 
Giles  Hmmm, no social distancing for the Windsors, I'll wager!  
 
Serena ... strengthening diplomatic relations, keeping Boris on his mettle, knighting 
   people ...? 
 
Fatima Hmmm, like giving OBE’s to her broadband engineers rather than all those 

hardworking doctors and nurses, for example? Pah!  
 
Tamsin (looking at her TV screen) Nice to see her in sparkles this year, I do love a 
   sequin. 
 
Tristram Venison? 
 
Cheryl  Well I wouldn't fancy all that hand shaking and pretending to enjoy weird  
  cuisine in far-flung places. 
   
Fatima Like your squirrel pie, hmm?  I had mine with parsnip mash and green  
  beans by the way, not bad at all.  
 
Alix   I had mine with Vi's chutney.  
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Cheryl  Hmmm. 
 
John  I had all the trimmings, chestnuts, roasties, brussels … 
 
Cheryl  Do you think brussel sprouts affect the Royals the way they do you, Giles? 
 
Tristram  I had mine with custard.   
 
John  Really?  
 
Tristram Nothing wrong with sweet and sour.  You should try it. 
 
Serena I did!  Baked beans with mine - they’re sweet. 
 
Tamsin  Mine was very small. Do you all feel full? 
 
Cheryl  Yes, well once I'd left out the stuffing, the gravy, and of course, the squirrel, 
  that only left an onion. 
 
Tamsin Oh I see, well, um, thank you for trying but ... 
 
Cheryl  Tamsin, what do you expect?  If you're vegan, you're vegan.  
 
The Queen (audio only) ... and a healthy, happy New Year to you all. 
 
All  (react to end of Queen’s speech and turn off tv sets) 
 
Giles  Ahh, she's finished blethering thank goodness for that.  
 
Fatima What shall we do now? 
 
Giles  Cheers?!   
 
Serena I normally take a stroll after her Maj, to contemplate the year that's past ... 
  and what's to come. 
 
Tamsin Let's play charades. My family always play charades at Christmas. 
 
Cheryl  Mine too, Krishnan is the best - he always guesses them first. 
 
Serena Such fun. 
 
Fatima I don’t like playing games. 
 
Tristram I bet you like some sorts of games, Fatima!  
 
Giles  Only if we choose easy ones, bit tanked for anything too tricky. 
 
Tristram I love it, Tams!  Go on Fats, give it a go, you grump! 
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(Fatima stands to do a charade of Boggling Tales from Bog-End, with 'play' sign)  
 
Cheryl  It’s a book, no, a play? 
 
Fatima (Finger on nose, then holds up 4 fingers)  
 
Serena 4 words. 
 
Fatima (Holds up 1 finger, puts 2 fingers on arm, gestures whole thing) 
 
Giles  1st word, 2 syllables, whole thing. 
 
Fatima (Googly eyes directly into camera, several times) 
 
John  Conjunctivitis? 
 
Tamsin Covid?  
 
Giles  Gollygumdrops! (Also doing googly eyes) 
 
Cheryl  That's 4 syllables, Giles.  Stop confusing things. 
 
Fatima (Shakes head, then holds up 2 fingers, gestures whole thing) 
 
Serena 2nd word, whole thing.   
 
Fatima (Turns round and wriggles arm behind like a "tail") 
 
Tris  Rump!  
 
Giles  Rear (making horse noise) 
 
Cheryl  Giles! 
 
Giles  It's Christmas, dear. (flirting) Where's that Cheryl cheer? 
 
Tamsin Tail.   
 
Fatima (Gestures more). 
 
Tamsin Tail-s. Tails!  
 
Fatima (Thumbs up, then googly eyes directly into camera, then wiggles bum  
  several times) 
 
John  (As Fatima mimes) Bright-eyed tails?  
 
Fatima (Holds up 4 fingers, puts 2 fingers on arm, gestures whole thing) 
 
Serena 4th word, 2 syllables, whole thing.   
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Fatima (Mimes flushing chain, squats and points to bum) 
 
Giles  (Drunkenly and cheerfully) Tiddly, bum, bum, bum! ... hmm dear? 
 
Cheryl  Giles! 
 
Giles  Well there is a lot of bum wriggling going on. (flirting) We could try it.  What 
  d'you say, old thing? (tries to stand, wobbles but flops down)  
 
Fatima (Clears her throat and does entire mime.  Eyes, arms as tail, toilet flush,  
   squats and points to bum)  
 
Tamsin I've got it. 
 
Tristram So have I!  Go on, you say ... 
 
Tamsin Boggling …Tales …from Bog ... End  

(Fatima goes through mime once  more as Tamsin says this) 
 
All  (Yay, good one, etc) 
 
Timelapse 
Fatima, Cheryl, Serena, Tristram, Giles and Alix are all sleepy, lolling in their chairs.    
John is strumming Christmas songs on his guitar.  
Tamsin is his only audience.  
 
John  (sings "on a one horse open sleigh" to end song) 
 
All  (applaud and fall back to sleep)  
 
Tamsin I think I need something to eat, maybe some nuts.  Didn’t have much lunch. 
  (leaves) 
 
John  Oh um, anyone want ... oh ... (to himself) Happy Christmas John.   
  (leaves with guitar) 
 
As John leaves all other screens go off.   
 
Giles is the last one left (bottom left corner screen), dozing, drunkenly opening eyes 
occasionally during Fr C speech. 
 
Father Christmas arrives centre screen, Camera ON with snow/jingle bells. 
 
Fr C   Ho ho ho.  What a wonderful Christmas! 500,000 mince pies, an ocean of  
  sherry, tons of carrots and my 3 stone back on again.  It seems we can still 
  have the magic when we all pull together.   
 

Here’s to making 2021 healthy, happy and peaceful.  Happy Christmas to 
you all! See you all next year.   Ho ho ho, Ho ho ho, Ho ho ho. 
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Jingle Bells begin then fade as Father Christmas fades away, screen to black. 
 
Giles  (reacting with disbelief at the existence of Fr C, then speaks close to screen)  
   Well, well, well.  So, he isn't fake news after all.  Well, I never!  
 
Giles screen fades to black. 
 
Closing music. 
      THE END 
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