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THE THRILLING TALE OF

THE THREE MUSKETEERS
By Richard Gremel

SYNOPSIS: Queens have been prone to crazy acts for a very, very long time
and in this brand-new comedic take on a classic tale, Queen Anne goes all in
forcing the Duke of Buckingham to find her feline-loving son, Frederick, a
bride...in three days. What’s a duke to do? Geeky Prince Frederick lives,
breathes and eats with cats! There’s not a maiden in the kingdom tRat will say

“I do.” The only way out of the dungeon is to force his daug nstance,
to marry Frederick, but she’s in love with D'Artagnan, th y roya tailor.
It is up to D'Artagnan to find two others to band togethe the fearsome

queen, save his love, and become the hero of our st three are none

other than the Musketeers. With a trusty narra a few outlandish

commercial breaks, this fun show is full of S, 4 re, love, and huge
thrills!
CAST O RACTERS
(11-18 females, 7-11 mal itherf\extras; gender flexible, doubling)

D’ARTAGNAN “ARTIFER(Mgee. ... The passionate musketeer.

(216 lines)
The brave and strong musketeer.
(99 lines)
The smart musketeer. (111 lines)
(135 lines)
(165 lines)
(40 lines)
THE DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM (m)..(181 lines)
BERNARD (IM)...cooiieieiieiieeeieeeeeenn The Duke’s henchman. (94 lines)
CLAUDETTE () cecveveeiiiieieieeieeen The Duke’s hench-woman. (85 lines)
THE PAGE () cvovvvveeeeeeeeeeceeeeeeeeeee. (35 lines)
THE GUARD (D)oo (29 lines)
THE CRIER () coovvvvooeeeeeeeeeeeeeee (15 lines)
LADY 1 () oo (13 lines)
LADY 2 () ooeeieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee (14 lines)

LADY 3 () oo (22 lines)
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LADY 4 () oo (12 lines)
LADY 5 () ceoeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee (13 lines)
PAPERBOY (f/m).....ccccccevvvvierrerienrannnn. (91ines)
CITIZEN 1 (f/M)..cocrvereeiicriieree, (6 lines)
CITIZEN 2 (f/M) oo, (4lines)
OPERATOR (f/m) ...ovevevieereiiiererie (15 lines)
NARRATOR (f/m) ..ccoovvevierreireiienrnnene (51 lines)
GUIDO (M) ..o (7 lines)

COMMERCIAL 1: (ALL COMMERCIALS ARE OPTIONAL)

WITCH 1 () covevieieieieieeeeeeee (4 lines)
WITCH 2 (£) coveveeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee (4lines)
WITCH 3 () covovieveieieieeeeeeee (4 lines)
ROMEO () .ovvovveeeeeceeeeeeee (1line)

JULIET (f) cooveveiieieeieeeeeeeeieeee (Non-Sp

KING CLAUDIUS (m).....coooveeeerenenen. (2l
KING ().t
LADY MACBETH (f)
COMMERCIAL 2:
...(5lines)
..... (3lines)
............. (2 lines)
..................... (2 lines)
.............................. (2 lines)
............................. See line count above.
................................. (Non-speaking)
................................. (Non-speaking)
COMMERCIAL 3:
GUIDO (M) ..o See line count above.
COMMERCIAL 4:
MADAME MOONEY (f)....ccccocvvuennn.. (5lines)
GIRL (£) ceveveieeieieieesieeeeeeeee e (5 lines)
COMMERCIAL PRINCE (m).............. (2lines)

ALL LINE COUNTS ARE APPROXIMATE
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Doubling Suggestions:

The commercial actors can be doubled for each commercial. Ladies 1, 2, 3, 4,
5, the Paperboy, Citizen 1, 2 and the Operator can also play commercial
characters.

PRODUCTION NOTE
The role of NARRATOR can be performed offstage with an actor speaking
into a microphone or the actor can stand to one side of the stage viSible to the
audience. Either way, the NARRATOR should be performedali d not as
a recorded voice-over.
DURATION: 90 minutes (Could be shortened by h&commercials)
SETTIN

The setting for the play should be a catle intert®# The set can be as elaborate

or as simple as you want. How t the very least, there should be two

thrones for the throne room, agsuish for garden, and two windows for the

telephone calls. Entrances a an be made through provided doorways

or offstage curtains. The egfcenes can be played in front of the castle

interior and can have{gi pieces to show new locations.



RICHARD GREMEL 5

ACT ONE
SCENE 1:
SCENE 2:
SCENE 3:

SCENE 3.5:

SCENE 4:
SCENE 5:

SCENE 6:

SCENE 7:
SCENE 8:

SCENE 9:

AC

SCENE 2:

SCENE 3:

SCENE 4:

SYNOPSIS OF SCENES

INTRO
THE CASTLE OF QUEEN ANNE
THE DUKE’S CHAMBERS, MINUTES LATER

COMMERCIAL 1

ANOTHER SCENE IN THE PLAY WHERE WE HAVE YET
TO MEET THE MUSKETEERS

THE ROYAL GARDENS

THE ROYAL THRONE ROOM, MINUT ER

COMMERCIAL 2 O

CONSTANCE’S ROOM INWHE STLE, LATER THAT
DAY

SOMEW E KINGDOM, EVEN LATER THAT

SON DIFFERENT IN THE KINGDOM, NEARLY
@ RS LATER

SCEN : WHERE WE LAST LEFT THE PLAY, 15 MINUTES LATER

COMMERCIAL 4

THE ROOM OF LADY CONSTANCE, HOURS BEFORE
THE WEDDING

SOMEWHERE ELSE IN THE CASTLE, A BRIEF SCENE
CHANGE LATER

ANOTHER PART OF THE CASTLE THAT BEARS A
RESEMBLANCE TO THE SCENE BEFORE
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COSTUME NOTES

The costumes should be of the time period and suggest their character and
wealth. The operator could be dressed in more modern clothes and wearing a
headset to give the appearance of a stereotypical telephone operator. The
matching costumes and wigs of Queen Anne and Constance do not need to be
exact replicas, but should be similar in color.

At the beginning of ACT TWO, the Musketeers wear matching costumes. If
this is not possible, you can omit the line to make it work for your production.

In the original production, the frog was suggested with at wileh was
switched with a crown once the créme was applied.

PROPS

Books

Wallets

Cat photos
Royal Handbook
Pen

Cauldron

Vials of poi

I s [y I B |

O Swords
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PRODUCTION HISTORY

This play was originally performed January 28-30, 2015 at Empire High
School (AZ). The play included the following cast:

LADY CONSTANCE ..........comioveommeeeceeeeeeeeseeeeeseeeeeseeeseeee
(018151 21NN ) N
PRINCE FREDERICK .....ooovveeeeeeoeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeseeseeesesseseenes
DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM .....ccooovvoeeeereeeeereeeeeeseeeene

.. Emily Gates
................. Kaitlyn Fabry
Eileen McFadden
.......................... Taylor Thomas
Savannah Hutchings

.............................. Kyra Giordano

LADY 5/KID 3/ GIRL ... e Ashley Schneider
PAPERBOY/ROM

............................... Scott Hearn

............................................. Alexis Roether

.............................................. Tyler Sandles

Harrisen Haslem
.................................................... Ted Rivard
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ACT ONE, SCENE 1
INTRO

AT RISE: Scene should open with an adventurous song and should
finish with the Musketeers ending in a tableau. As the Musketeers
stand in the tableau, a NARRATOR'’S voice plays over the speaker.
When characters speak to the voice, they may move, but should then
return to their frozen position.

NARRATOR: (Begins a variety of vocal warm-ups then...) What? I'm
sorry, what was that? Oh this mic is on right now? t me to
start? Oh, you want me to start. Got it. Sorry.

NARRATOR: Once upon a time...

ARAMIS: What are we in... a fairy tale?

PORTHOS: Wellitis atale. It says soin the

ARAMIS: Yeah it's a tale, but not a fairyftale. An@only fairy tales start
with “once upon a time”.

NARRATOR: Fine, I'll try again,
tell a tale. Atale ‘bout afa

inging.)*Now sit right back and I'l

NARRATOR (Smgln DR

d me out of the lobby and asked if | would narrate this

said “Sure, what the heck, I'll give it a try!” Wait, I'll just
look at my program.

PORTHOS: Just hurry it up.

NARRATOR: Oh, here | gotit. Let's see... (With epic narrator voice.)
In a land, by the name of France, long ago, there were three men,
heroes of their time, who showed bravery, wisdom, passion, and
very good Pokemon Go (or other popular game) skills. The first was
Porthos. He was strong, brave and always looking for a good fight.

PORTHOS: Put up your dukes.

DUKE: (Entering.) What?
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PORTHOS: No not you, Duke. You don’t come on until the next scene.
| meant dukes, as in fists.

DUKE: Oh. Sorry.

NARRATOR: The second, was Aramis.

ARAMIS is busy reading and doesn't pay attention.

An intelligent young man who was always studying and devising
great plans...| said an intelligent young man that was always
studying and devising plans...An intelligent young man...Aramis!
ARAMIS: Huh?
NARRATOR: | said— (Speaks quickly.) an intelli an that was
always studying and devising plans.
ARAMIS: Oh, sorry | was just reading thisfbook
relativity.
NARRATOR: See what | mean? Finall§/, there Wa
ARTIE: But most people just call me Aflie.
NARRATOR: He was much e a lov an a fighter. The true
romantic of the group.
ARTIE: Don’t forget incregibl{Aand e
NARRATOR: Sure. He z @ sed his passion to save the day.
ARTIE: Look, | know posed to be lovey-dovey and all, but
all getting tired of standing here frozen in

could we move
these positions. 's just act out the story instead of you talking

he theory of

D’Artagnan.

also a pain in the back this way. Hurry it up.
: Fine...I'll be quick. Anyways, once in the 17" century,

ARTIE, PORTHOS, and ARAMIS: The what?

NARRATOR: The Three Musketeers.

PORTHOS: Why would we call ourselves that?

NARRATOR: Because that's what you call yourselves. This is “The
Thrilling Tale of the Three Musketeers.” So you call yourselves the
Musketeers.

ARAMIS: We'll have to remember that for later.

ARTIE: Are we done here?

NARRATOR: Yes.
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ARTIE, PORTHOS, and ARAMIS: Finally. (They walk off.)
NARRATOR: Why did | take this job?

ACT ONE, SCENE 2
THE CASTLE OF QUEEN ANNE

AT RISE: The PAGE enters and makes an announcement.

PAGE: The castle of Queen Anne. (Exits as lights reveal thécastle.)

FREDERICK: (Whining.) But Mommy, | don’t want to ied.

ANNE: Ridiculous.

FREDERICK: No, I'm Frederick.

ANNE: Yes | know that you are Frederick. | @ g%t is ridiculous
that you don’t want to be married.

FREDERICK: Oh.

ANNE: Every young Prince in all the other kingdoms of this world want
to get married. England, Spain, Denmark, all those Princes have

| except Denmark, (To side.) that

Ophelia girl is a little kg sk me. (To FREDERICK.) But

FREDERICK: Well I'm e other princes.

ANNE: Yes, we ca . Look, Mommy loves you and she is just
looking out for you."All you have to do is find a pretty young maiden
to take
fate

ANNE: ¥Yes. When “that” happens, you and your young princess can
become King and Queen.

FREDERICK: But I'm happy being single.

ANNE: Really? Don’t you get lonely?

FREDERICK: No. | have my 10 cats which keep me company. (He
pulls out his wallet and shows pictures of all his cats.) There is
Peanut, Fluffy, Jingles, Whiskers, Cuddles, Gushy, Mr.
Mestopholies, Snuggles, Sir Raggle-Muffins, and Justin Bieber. [Or
other popular celebrity].
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ANNE: Cats are fine as pets but not as companions. Don’t you know
any nice girls that you might possibly be interested in?

FREDERICK: No. I'm too busy playing Dungeons and Dragons to pay
attention to any girls.

ANNE: Look, it says in the Royal Handbook that you need to be
married.

FREDERICK: Where?

ANNE: (Yelling offstage.) Bring in the Royal Handbook!

PAGE: (Entering.) Presenting the Royal Handbook.

The PAGE gives the handbook to QUEEN ANNE.

ANNE: Let’s see... rules on raising taxes...rules on | outfits... ah,
rules about princes. Hmmm... hmmm... ) hand me a
pen.

PAGE: Presenting the Royal Pen.

PAGE hands her a pen and ANNE writes in the book.

ied By their 19th birthday, or face the
fle pen back to the page and shows
See, there. It's right there in the

consequences. (S
the book to FRED
handbook.

: But my 19th birthday is three days from now. I'll never
i/in that time.

you can’t find a girl, then | will find one for you. (To PAGE.)
You're a girl, don’t you want to marry my son here?

PAGE: Me?! Um...you see... (Calling offstage.) What was that? You
need me to make an announcement far away from here? (To
ANNE.) You know | would love to stay and chat with you about this
marriage thing, but duty calls...so, bye! (She runs off.)

ANNE: Well that didn’t work. ['ll just have to find you another girl.
(Calls offstage.) Guard!

GUARD: (Entering the room.) Yes, Your Highness?
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ANNE: Fetch me the Duke of Buckingham.

GUARD: Right away, Your Highness. (Yells out door.) Duke of
Buckingham!

DUKE: (Offstage.) What?!

GUARD: (Yelling.) Queen Anne wants you.

DUKE: (Offstage.) Be there in a minute.

GUARD: He'll be here in a minute.

ANNE: | know. | heard him.

GUARD: Very well. (Exits.)

DUKE: Why hello, Your Highness. And might | say you’fe looking
absolutely radiant today.

ANNE: Oh really?! (She bats her eyes and poses.) sk th&Royal
Tailor to fashion me some new robes. What do ink?

DUKE: | think the robes look beautiful and r, out the most
subtle of blue in your eyes.

ANNE: Yes, don’t they—? (She move

DUKE: They do. (He moves closer.)

ANNE: Why Duke you're makin

DUKE: It just brings more col

ANNE: Thank you my littl

DUKE: The pleasure is
noses.)

FREDERICK: E

®(She moves closer.)
ose ravishing cheeks of yours.

.5@m... so... You wanted to see me Your Highness?

ght, yes... Duke, | have a mission for you. My little princy-
poo Neg€ds a wife and | want you to find him one.

DUKE: Queen Anne, that is not an easy task. | mean... Look at him.

ANNE: What about him? He is the most handsome prince in this
kingdom.

DUKE: He is the only prince in this kingdom.

ANNE: Listen Duke, | really need you to get me a wife for Frederick.
(She crosses to him and begins to flirt.) You wouldn’t want to
disappoint me would you?

DUKE: No of course | wouldn't, but...

ANNE: Can’t you do this one little favor for me?
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DUKE: It really is a lot to ask your...

ANNE: Pretty please? (She bats her eyes at him.)

DUKE: | just don’t think...

ANNE: (Drops the flirting.) Listen here. You either find a wife for my
litle Frederick here, or there won't be any more Dukey-wukey.
There will just be dungeon-y wungeon-y. Get the picture?

DUKE: Yes, Your Highness.

ANNE: Good. Oh and you only have three days to do it.

DUKE: 3 days?!

ANNE: Yes, so you better get going.

DUKE: Yes, Your Highness.

ANNE: Oh and Duke?

DUKE: Yes, your highness?

ANNE: Don’t disappoint me.

DUKE: You can count on me. (He exits.)

ANNE: Soon the Duke will return with ageauti and you will have
a wife.

FREDERICK: | hate you Mom. Yg@'re rui my life. (He storms out.)

ANNE: Don’t you walk out on ‘'m still the queen of this castle—

The sound of a door sla @ eard.

ANNE: Teenager

Lights out.

ACT ONE, SCENE 3
THE DUKE’'S CHAMBERS, MINUTES LATER

PAGE: (Enters.) The Duke’s Chambers. (Exits.)

CLAUDETTE: | wonder what Queen Anne wanted with the Duke?

BERNARD: Probably wants him to do some crazy, outlandish thing
which makes no sense, but the Duke will of course agree to do it.
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CLAUDETTE: Yes, of course. Because the Duke will always do what
Queen Anne wants. (She begins to bat her eyes like the Queen.)
Oh, Dukey pudding pie. | just need you to do this one teensy-
weensy crazy thing for me.

BERNARD: (Acting as DUKE.) Why Queeny-baleeny | will do
whatever you want. | would climb to the highest hill or swim to the
deepest sea.

CLAUDETTE: Oh, Duke you are just too sweet. | could just eat you
right up.

BERNARD: Anything for you.

They begin to rub noses as ANNE and DUKE did White they
do, the DUKE enters.

DUKE: What are you two doing?
CLAUDETTE and BERNARD: Nothin

DUKE crosses and sits in his chaif’ and puts his head in his hands.

Queeh want?

y yes. There is just something about her
Il my common sense. But this time, | have

ot even close.

BERNARD: She isn’t having you redecorate the castle?

DUKE: If only.

CLAUDETTE: Or provide the entertainment at the next Royal Feast?

BERNARD: I've gotit. She is going to have you construct a flying ship
which we can take into space, to battle evil alien space creatures
with weapons that shoot laser beams, and has epic music
underscoring the entire voyage. (They both stare at him.) What?
It would be cool. (Pause.) Too crazy?
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CLAUDETTE: The only thing crazier than that would be if she wanted
you to find a wife for Prince Frederick. Blaah!

CLAUDETTE begins to laugh. DUKE begins to cry. CLAUDETTE
quiets her laughing and notices the DUKE'S tears.

CLAUDETTE: No!

DUKE: (Crying.) Yes.

CLAUDETTE: No!

DUKE: (Crying harder.) Yes.

CLAUDETTE: No!

DUKE: (Upset now.) Yes, okay! Yes. That is wh wants’me to
do. Find a wife for Frederick.

CLAUDETTE: No!

DUKE: Enough!

BERNARD: So let me get this straight#The wants you to find
a wife for Prince Frederick...

CLAUDETTE: Blahhhhh!

BERNARD: (To CLAUDE N What was that? (To DUKE.)
Nevermind, and if you ind a'girl to marry Prince Frederick...

CLAUDETTE: Blahhhhh

BERNARD: (Gives a look to CLAUDETTE.) ...Then the
Queen will ha wn in the dungeon? But, if you were to
find a girl... she Id become Princess, which means that she

DUKE: You've never seen the prince have you?

BERNARD: No, why? (CLAUDETTE shows the picture of the prince
to BERNARD.) Blahhhhh!

DUKE: Now do you understand my problem?

BERNARD: Yep.

DUKE: Look, we have to find Frederick a wife and we have to do it
soon.

BERNARD: What do you mean ‘we’?
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DUKE: Listen, if | don’t find a wife, then | don’t get to be Duke. And if
| don’t get to be Duke, you don’t get to be my henchmen. And you
know why?

CLAUDETTE: Why?

DUKE: Because we will all be rotting away in the dungeon!

BERNARD: When do we start?

DUKE: Now. We just have to think of a way to convince some girls to
be a princess.

CLAUDETTE: We are talking about Prince Frederick. (She shows the
picture to the DUKE.) Have you seen him?

DUKE: Blaaah! Yes, | know what he looks like...bu don’t. |
mean, Frederick has been so consumed wi ngeols and
Dragons lately that he hasn’t been seen in year

BERNARD: So none of the girls will really re hat he looks

like.
CLAUDETTE: And most girls would jumg@at’a clvamée to be a princess,
they just usually picture it with a han@some Jprince.
DUKE: So we will make themthink are going to marry a
handsome Prince.
BERNARD: How do we dg 2

&

ere do | find myself some aloof?

ways, how are you going to spread the word?

DUKE et them talking about the prince. And then, we tell

looking for a bride. All the girls will jump at the chance.

¥€ just find a decent one and get her to marry him.

CLAUDETTE: Just make sure that she doesn’t see him until the
wedding.

BERNARD: And you should probably post guards at the doors of the
church, for when she does see him.

DUKE: This plan is foolproof! (He evil laughs.) Now to spread the
word. Guard?!

GUARD: (Entering.) Guard here, at your service.

DUKE: Guard, | need you to find me the Town Crier.

GUARD: Right away sir. (Yelling.) Town Crier!

that he is just myst
BERNARD: How i
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CRIER: (Offstage crying.) Yes?

GUARD: (Yelling.) The Duke of Buckingham would like to see you.
CRIER: (Offstage crying.) Where?

GUARD: Where would you like to see her, sir?
DUKE: Here, of course!

GUARD: Right. (Yelling.) In his chambers!
CRIER: (Offstage crying.) I'll be there in a minute.
GUARD: She’ll be here in a minute.

DUKE: | heard her!

GUARD: Is that all, sir?

DUKE: Yes. Go away.

GUARD exits and CRIER enters crying.

CLAUDETTE: What’s wrong with you?
CRIER: Nothing.

BERNARD: Then why are you crying?
CRIER: Because, I'm the crier.
CLAUDETTE: That doesn’t
CRIER: Sure it does.

u have to cry.

CRIER: | am nam
crying?

shirt.) So, what did you need Duke?

DUKE: Did you hear about Prince Frederick?

CRIER: No, what?

DUKE: | hear that he is mysterious and aloof. But, let’s just keep that
our own little secret.

CRIER: Oh yes. | wouldn'’t tell another soul. I'm great at keeping
secrets.

DUKE: That'’s all.
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CRIER: (Exiting.) Don’t you worry, Duke. Your secret is safe with me.
(She mimes zipping her lips, locking them shut, and throwing the
key.) Bye. (Exits.)

BERNARD: Why did you tell her to keep it a secret? | thought you
wanted her to spread the word.

DUKE: Because the best secrets are the best rumors. (He begins to
laugh evilly and Claudette and Bernard join in.)

NARRATOR: Will the Crier spread the word? Will the girls buy what
they’re being told?

DUKE: Hey, | wasn’t through with my evil laugh yet.

NARRATOR: Sorry. | didn’t mean to interrupt. You ca inue.

DUKE: Well it’s too late now. | lost the momentum exit?

NARRATOR: Where was |1? Will the Duke’s pla successful in
finding a wife for the prince? Find out afte j essage.

COMMERCIAL 1
We see WITCHES 1, 2, and 3 gatfiered arotind a cauldron.

WITCH 1: Double, doubl
WITCH 2: Fire burn and

d trouble...
bubble...

Apothecary Sh
WITCH 1: Are ingeed of a poison that you can drink when you

O true apothecary! Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a kiss | die." (He
dies.)

WITCH 2: We've got just the thing.

WITCH 3: And, it's fast acting too.

WITCH 2: Do you need a poison to kill your brother, so you can marry
his wife and take over his kingdom?

We see CLAUDIUS put poison in the KING'S ear.
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KING: Hast thou just wet-willied me?

CLAUDIUS: No. Thou hast just poisoned you.

KING: But why, brother?

CLAUDIUS: So | can be king.

KING: Makes sense. (He dies.)

CLAUDIUS: Now | am king of Denmark. Where is thine sister-in-law,
so we can be married? And how am | going to rid myself of that
bratty nephew, Hamlet?

WITCH 1: We carry all sorts of poisons that will do the job.

WITCH 3: Or, maybe you just need a good spot clean

LADY MACBETH: Out damned spot, out | say...

WITCH 2: We can take care of that, too.

WITCH 3: So come on down to the 3 WitchegfApo

WITCH 1: Where your apothecary needs .
tragedy away.

y Shop.
Shakespearean

End of commercial.

@ SCENE 3.5

PLAY WHERE WE HAVE YET TO
HE MUSKETEERS.

ANOTHER SCENE

NARRAT n we last left our story, the Duke...

ARTIE: 't mean to be a bother, but this play is about the
sketeers right?

NARRA# : Right.

ARTIE: 8o shouldn’'t we see something about them soon?

NARRATOR: | guess you'’re right. Um...stay right there and we will
do a scene now.

ARTIE: Okay.

NARRATOR: Cue the garden scene.

PAGE: (Offstage.) Cue the garden scene! Bring on the bushes.

Bushes are brought on and placed around ARTIE.
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NARRATOR: Enter Constance.
PAGE: (Offstage.) Enter Constance!

CONSTANCE gets shoved onto the stage.

CONSTANCE: Hey!

NARRATOR: Cue the Page.

PAGE: (Offstage.) Cue the...Oh, that's me. (PAGE runs on and says.)
The Royal Gardens. (Exits.)

ACT ONE, SCENE 4
THE ROYAL GARDENS

ARTIE: Constance, | love you and | wan
CONSTANCE: | love you too, D’Artag

with you!

They embrace.

But | can’t just leave t
ARTIE: Why not? Weould
CONSTANCE: You kno

happen.
ARTIE: | hatggthe Du

e and get married?
2 right this minute.
do that. My father would never let that

and awful ruler, and your father is no better.

CONSTANCE: | don't really like her either, but she was once nice
enough to name my father the Duke, and to take us in to live here
in the castle.

ARTIE: Maybe | could just tell your father that we are in love and that
| want to marry you.

CONSTANCE: He would never go for that.

ARTIE: Why not?
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CONSTANCE: We are nobility and he sees you as nothing more than
a lowly tailor. He would never let a peasant marry his daughter.

ARTIE: Well you don’t think of me like that, do you? A peasant?

CONSTANCE: You know | don'’t. | love you just as you are.

ARTIE: Sometimes | wish | could be a hero and prove to your father
that | am worthy of your hand. But good sewing skills will never
make me a hero.

CONSTANCE: No, but your loving heart will.

ARTIE: What do you mean?

CONSTANCE: Some heroes are brave and strong, some arg cunning

and smart, and some are full of passion and love. Y hat kind
of hero.

ARTIE: | am?

CONSTANCE: | believe you are. And one d o something

which proves it to the world.
ARTIE: Well | hope that day comes sogfier tha r.
CONSTANCE: And until that day comeg, you Will always be my hero.

They hug or kiss. Suddenly, commotion is heard offstage and
LADIES 1, 2, 3, 4, and 5 ept€™yAs thay talk, the DUKE, CLAUDETTE,
and BERNARD enter fro e sides of the stage.

LADY 1: | heard t iShnysterious and debonair.
LADY 2: | heard tha is incredibly strong and handsome.
at he is brave too. He once slayed a fire breathing

LADY 1: Oh, he sounds dreamy.

LADY 2: | wonder why no one has ever seen him?

LADY 3: | think that's what makes him so mysterious.

LADY 4: What | wouldn’t give to just sneak into the castle and get one
glance of his face.

LADY 5: That sounds a little stalker-ish.

LADY 4: | don’t care. | bet he’s gorgeous.

LADY 5: | guess you're right.

CLAUDETTE: It's working boss.
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BERNARD: Yeah, all the girls of the kingdom are talking about the
prince.

DUKE: What did | tell you? That was one brilliant plan.

ARTIE: What is going on here?

CONSTANCE: I'm not really sure, but | think my father might have
something to do with it.

ARTIE: Let’s ask him.

CONSTANCE: Like | said, my father is not a fan of yours. You stay
here, and | will go ask him.

ARTIE: That's probably a good idea.

CONSTANCE: (Crossing to the DUKE.) What is going

CLAUDETTE: Only your father’s best plan yet.

BERNARD: Yeah, it's foolproof.

CONSTANCE: What is it?

DUKE: Well, if you must know, Queen Anne
Frederick must be married in three
of finding him a wife.

CONSTANCE: But Prince Frederi
up.)

DUKE: Sure, | know that

BERNARD: And | know f

DUKE: And he knows

CLAUDETTE: A

BERNARD: Nope, he didn't.

CLAUDETTE: The town crier did.

DUKE: But soon they will all be jumping at a chance to marry the
prince.

CONSTANCE: But you are lying to these girls.

DUKE: It's not lying...It’s stretching the truth. And here comes the best
part now.

PAGE enters and stands center stage.
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PAGE: Hear ye, hear ye. If you are here gather round. Her Royal
Highness, Queen Anne, has decreed that Prince Frederick be
married in the next three days. All eligible maidens will be
considered. If you, or anyone that you know is interested, please
see the Duke of Buckingham.

LADY 1: Are you serious? You cannot be serious!

PAGE: | am serious.

LADY 2: Prince Frederick is looking for a wife?

PAGE: Thatis what | said.

LADY 2: | am totally going to marry him.

LADY 3: You?! Noway. That Prince is mine.

LADY 4: | want to marry the prince.

LADY 5: You don’t deserve him, stalker.

LADY 4: Stalker?! You’re one to talk.

LADY 5: What is that supposed to me

LADY 1: You two don’t even stand a cRance.

LADY 2: Oh, and you do?

LADY 1: (Flipping her hair.) m the prettiest!

LADY 3: That’s a laugh!

LADY 1: Oh no you didn @ yushes LADY 3.)

LADY 3: Don’t push

LADY 2: Yeah, d er.

LADY 4: Stay outo

LADY 5: you getting involved?
ALL n to fight.

DUKE: this is even better than | imagined.

CLAUDETTE: | know. Ifthese five girls are that into him, imagine how
the rest of the kingdom is going to react.

BERNARD: You are going to have maidens lining up outside your
door.

CONSTANCE: | can’t watch this.

ARTIE: (Crossing to the fighting LADIES.) Ladies, ladies. Stop! What
are you fighting about?

LADY 1: We are fighting over who gets to marry the prince.
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LADY 2: Anyone that brave, mysterious, and debonair deserves to
have women fight over him.

LADY 3: And incredibly handsome, as well. Don’'t forget he’s
handsome.

LADY 2: Yeah, he’s really handsome.

ARTIE: What prince are we talking about here?

LADY 4: Why, Prince Frederick, of course.

ARTIE: Prince Frederick? As in, the prince of France? As in, the son
of Queen Anne? As in, the prince that lives here? That Prince
Frederick?

LADY 5: That’s the one. And I'm going to marry him.

ARTIE: Blaaah! Have you seen the prince?

DUKE: What is that tailor doing?

LADY 1: Well, no... But the word on the stre ’s everything
a girl would want in a Prince.

CONSTANCE: He was here visiting m

LADY 2: Yeah, a real prince charming.

DUKE: What have | told you abaut seein

LADY 3: And he’s available!

DUKE: He is nothing but

ARTIE: Listen ladies, | t

LADY 4: What do yo

ARTIE: I'm the R

peasant.

LADY 1: Who would want to marry that?! (Exits.)

LADY 2: What a nerd! (Exits.)

LADY 3: And all those...cats? (Exits.)

LADY 4: I'm out of here! (Exits.)

LADY 5: (Exits screaming.)

BERNARD: | don'’t getit. | thought you said this plan was foolproof.
DUKE: It was.

CLAUDETTE: Then what happened?
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DUKE: | didn’t account for that fool. (Crosses to ARTIE.) What did
you do?!

ARTIE: Oh, Mr. Duke of Buckingham, sir. You'll be happy to know
that | stopped a riot just now, by letting those girls know they were
given false information.

DUKE: You are such a...

ARTIE: Hero?

if you were

us

@ Just you wait and see. I'll be back!
dwef yalrs has ruined our lives.

DUKE: You have ruined my chance at staying the Duke, fand have
Constance and | could get married?
©
ARTIE: But | love her!
ARTIE: Constance, |I...
DUKE: That fool boy

DUKE: FOOL!
ARTIE: What?!
landed me a spot in the Royal Dungeon.
ARTIE: Well if you’re not going to be Duke anymor, s thabmean
DUKE: Married to you?! Constance would
the last soul on earth! You need to get ou
DUKE: | forbid you to see her. Go now Skefore}l call the guards to haul
you off!
CONSTANCE: I'm sorry,
ARTIE: (Exiting.) | will b¢
CONSTANCE: |
DUKE: | either had

DUKE: Some help.
CONSTANCE: Father ...
DUKE: Go!

CONSTANCE exits.
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DUKE: (Continued.) Oh woe is me. I'm doomed, doomed | say.
Doomed to spend the rest of my days in a dungeon cell with nothing
to eat but bread and water. And nothing, but you two, to keep me
company. Goodbye castle walls. Goodbye castle gardens.
Goodbye fancy clothes, nice warm bed, elegant feasts, and
goodbye riches.

BERNARD: I'm too young to rot in a dungeon!

DUKE: There is no hope for us. Our lives are over!

CLAUDETTE: You know, not all hope is lost.

DUKE: What do you mean?

CLAUDETTE: There is one girl who we could getto m prince.
BERNARD: Claudette, you would be willing to do t the Dess?
CLAUDETTE: Not me, you idiot. Constance.

BERNARD: Oh.
CLAUDETTE: Imagine. Not only would yo
own daughter would be in line to sh
BERNARD: You would truly be royalty!
DUKE: Princess Constance...It s hav ice ring to it.
CLAUDETTE: And think of a iches that would come with being
father to the princess.
BERNARD: Yeah, and the
anymore.
DUKE: You two very good points. That'’s it...Constance,
my little Princess,\will marry Frederick. Quick, let's go inform the

Queen g great news. | am sure she will be overjoyed to hear
that we % nd a wife for the prince!

2 Duke, but your

probably wouldn’t boss you around

ACT ONE, SCENE 5
THE ROYAL THRONE ROOM

PAGE: (Enters.) The Royal Throne Room. (EXxits.)

ANNE: That Duke better have found a wife for you, Frederick. Two
and a half scenes and a commercial have already past. That is more
than enough time to find a girl.

FREDERICK: | told you | didn’t want to get married.

ANNE: We are not arguing about this anymore. It is in the Royal
Handbook, so you are getting married, and that'’s final.
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PAGE: (Entering.) The Duke of Buckingham.

BERNARD: (Poking his head in through the door.) And us, don’t forget
about us.

PAGE: The Duke of Buckingham, and his two henchmen...

CLAUDETTE: (Poking her head in through the door.) | prefer hench-
woman...

PAGE: Oh for goodness sakes... The Duke of Buckingham, his
henchman Bernard, and his hench-woman, Claudette.

DUKE, CLAUDETTE, and BERNARD enter and the PAGE exits.

DUKE: Why, Your Highness, that throne becomes
ANNE: You think so?

DUKE: Oh yes. It makes you look so elegan
ANNE: You are just too much, my little Duke .
DUKE: Oh Queeny-weenie. (They rub fioses.
FREDERICK, BERNARD, and CLAUDETTE: 'Y uck!

DUKE and ANNE break apart @n t like it didn’t happen.
ANNE: Uh... Duke of Bud , you bring good news | hope?

DUKE: You hope corr eur Highness. We have found a wife for
Frederick.

CLAUDETTE covers his mouth.

CLAUDETTE: Long story, don’'t mind him.

ANNE: All that matters is that you've found a wife for my little princy-
poo.

FREDERICK: But, Mother...

ANNE: (To FREDERICK.) Zip it... (To DUKE.) So, who'’s the lucky
lady?

DUKE: It's my daughter, Constance.
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ANNE: Your daughter? Why would Frederick want to marry your
daughter?

CLAUDETTE: She’s sweet, kind-hearted, and beautiful.

BERNARD: A perfect match for Frederick. Besides, she’s the only girl
we could find.

ANNE: Constance? Hmmm...She is one beautiful girl. She reminds
me a lot of myself. And who better to take care of my son, but a girl
like me.

FREDERICK: But, Mom...

ANNE: |said, “Zip it!” (To DUKE.) So, your Constance wasfust biting
at the chance to be the princess, huh?

CLAUDETTE: Well | wouldn’t say biting...

ANNE: So she was dying to be Princess?

BERNARD: Oh, she’ll be dying alright.

ANNE: I'm not sure | understand.

BERNARD: Well you see...

CLAUDETTE: The thing is...

DUKE: She doesn’t exactly kno

ANNE: What do you mean, s sn’t know?

DUKE: | haven't told her.

ANNE:

DUKE:

ANNE:

DUKE:

ANNE: While you're in there, tidy up. That place is a pig sty. (to the
others) Let’s celebrate! Page, bring in the Royal Goblets! It's time
we celebrate.

DUKE: Oh are we breaking out the good champagne?

ANNE: No.

CLAUDETTE: The finest wine?

ANNE: Nope.

BERNARD: Your best mead?

ANNE: [ don't think so.
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DUKE: Then what are we drinking to celebrate?

ANNE: Chocolate milk.

PAGE: (Enters.) Here you are, Your Majesty. The Royal Chocolate
Milk.

ANNE: Let me make a toast. To marrying our kids without them
wanting to get married, but we are doing it anyway!

ALL: To marrying our kids without them wanting to get married, but

we are doing it anyway! Huzzah! (They drink.)
ANNE: (To DUKE.) Now, why don’t we get Constance in here and let
her know the news. | can’t wait to tell her.
DUKE: (Sarcastically.) She’s going to be thrilled.
ANNE: (Calling offstage.) Guard!
GUARD: (Entering.) Yes, your highness?
ANNE: Let Lady Constance know | want to sg€ he
GUARD: Gotit... (Yelling offstage.) Consta Q
CONSTANCE: (Offstage.) Yes?
GUARD: Queen Anne would like to se&you injthe throne room!
CONSTANCE: (Offstage.) Just | e fin p here in the garden.
GUARD: (To ANNE.) She’sj ishing up in the garden.
ANNE: | could hear her. ol n bother asking for you when |
could just yell for the
GUARD: Beats me.
ANNE: That is all:
GUARD: Yes, your ness. (Exits.)
: The Lady Constance. (Exits.)
tering.) You wanted to see me, your highness?
nce, so glad to see you’re here. What can | do for

CONS E: You sent for me, your highness.

ANNE: Did I?

CONSTANCE: Yes. Your guard just yelled for me a minute ago.
ANNE: Well, | guess you're right.

CONSTANCE: Hello Father.

DUKE: Hello darling.

CONSTANCE: Claudette.

CLAUDETTE: Hi there.

CONSTANCE: Bernard.

BERNARD: Sup?
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ANNE: Enough chit chat...Let’s talk.

CONSTANCE: Okay.

ANNE: How have you been?

CONSTANCE: I've been well. Why do you ask?

ANNE: Can’t a Queen care about her loyal subjects?

CONSTANCE: Yes, | apologize.

ANNE: Not to worry. Now Constance, | have seen you from my tower
and am very impressed by you. | see you each day in the Royal
Gardens planting and caring for all the trees and flowers.

CONSTANCE: Yes, your highness.

DUKE: You might say she has a green thumb.

CLAUDETTE and BERNARD: Oh yes, a gree b. ould
definitely say that.

ANNE: You do? Show me your hands imme#
displays her hands.) Your thumbs look no

CONSTANCE: It's a metaphor.

ANNE: Oh. Isee...| mean, | don't realljgknow What a metaphor is, but
it obviously means that your ti#tumbs really green, so that’s
good. Anyways, the tree bberies, and flowers have never
looked so beautiful.

CONSTANCE: Thanky

ANNE: Not only have e beauty of the gardens, but | have
also noticed th d beauty which you possess.

CONSTANCE: Tha ou, your highness.

@ uty which is good enough to make you a Princess.

ONSTANCE

rincess? | don’t understand.

to the Queen and it will all start to make sense.

AN e brought you here to talk with me today, because | want
you arry my son, Prince Frederick.

CONSTANCE: Your highness, | am flattered, but Prince Frederick?

ANNE: Yes, my cuddly-wuddly baby boy. Here, let me show you a
picture.

CONSTANCE: No that’s okay, | know what he... (ANNE shows a
picture of the prince.) Blahhhh!

ANNE: What was that?

CONSTANCE: Oh, nothing.

ANNE: (Shows picture to BERNARD and CLAUDETTE.) Isn’t he just
the cutest?
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CLAUDETTE and BERNARD: Blahhhh!

CONSTANCE: Your Highness, | am truly flattered but | just couldn’t
marry...

ANNE: You would make a beautiful bride.

CONSTANCE: But I just couldn’t.

ANNE: You could and you will. Marrying Prince Frederick would make
you a princess. You would be rich and famous and you would have
your own throne.

CLAUDETTE: And a tiara.

BERNARD: And big fancy dresses.

ANNE: Don’t you want that?

CONSTANCE: To be honest, your highness, | am t justearing
for the Royal Gardens.

DUKE: Now Constance, don'’t be silly.

CONSTANCE: I'm sorry, but | don’t want to @ ess. Besides, |
love someone else.

ANNE: You do? Who is he?

CONSTANCE: D’Artagnan.

ANNE: The Royal Tailor?

DUKE: | know. Isn'titjus ?

ANNE: Oh well don’'t yo @ ny dear. You will still get to see him.

CONSTANCE: [ will?

ANNE: Sure...As es you for your wedding dress.

CONSTANCE: YourWajesty, | don’t want to marry—

: @ar Constance. | called you in here to kindly ask you

. But, I am not going to ask you anymore.

ppreciate...

Yas your Queen, | order you to marry my son.

E: What? You can’t do that.

ANNE: | just did. This Friday at sundown, you two will be married.

CONSTANCE: But your highness...

ANNE: No buts about it, Constance.

CONSTANCE: Father, you can't let her do this. Help me. Do
something to stop it.

ANNE: Your father won't help you. This was all his idea. He’s the one
that said you should marry Frederick.

CONSTANCE: (To the DUKE.) You wouldn’t!
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DUKE: Oh, but | would. (CONSTANCE goes to exit.) Stop her!
(BERNARD grabs her.)

CONSTANCE: Let me go!

DUKE: Sorry Constance, but sometimes we have to make sacrifices
to get what we want. And | want to be royalty.

CONSTANCE: | will never love Frederick.

DUKE: Who said anything about love? Did you hear anything?

CLAUDETTE: | didn’t hear anything?

BERNARD: | didn't either.

ANNE: Nor, did I.

CONSTANCE: | will find a way to stop you two.

ANNE: | really doubt that.

DUKE: Bernard, take Constance to her room, lo r inside, and
make sure that she doesn’t escape.

BERNARD: (Exiting with CONSTANCE.) Yol @ Ss.

DUKE: Claudette, go to the royal pringers’ andeh@Ve them send out
invitations for the wedding. Then seg that the chef is preparing for

the wedding feast and the bakef is wo on the cake.
ANNE: Oh...have him make n layer cake. And make sure it is
chocolate.

CLAUDETTE: I'll getrig m She exits.)
DUKE: (To ANNE.) A O d I, we have a wedding to plan.
They both evil laugh ag,the lights fade to black.

NARRAT t will happen to Lady Constance? Will she be able
ut of the evil wedding plans set forth by Queen Anne
iather, the Duke? Will there be a royal wedding this Friday?
cake truly be chocolate? And will Artie ever become the
hero he longs to be? Find out after this short commercial break.

COMMERCIAL 2

SALESMAN: Do you have a problem with rats?

GUIDO: (Enters with rats all around.) Oh, my. Rats, rats everywhere!
How can | cook with rats in the kitchen?

SALESMAN: How about a problem with brats?
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MOTHER enters with KIDS 1, 2, and 3.

KID 1: | want a new toy!

KID 2: Are we there yet?

KID 3: Suzie pinched me!

KID 1, 2, and 3: Mom?!

MOTHER: Brats, brats everywhere! | just need a break.

SALESMAN: Well, you're in luck. We have a simple solutign to take
care of all your ratty and bratty needs. Just call
Exterminating. We will get rid of your problems in o tune.

prices are low, low, low. That's Pi
wait for your problem to get out of hagd. Call us now!
MOTHER: (Entering.) Um...I jusf’needed a short break. So, | will get

my kids back right?
gier Call today! (Exits.)
&: 5MAN.) Wait... Where does he take

SALESMAN: No. (Toau
MOTHER: (Running afte
them?! Hey, come

End of commercial.

ACT ONE, SCENE 6
C NCE'S ROOM IN THE CASTLE, LATER THAT DAY.

PAGE: (Enters.) The Room of Lady Constance.

CONSTANCE: Get out of my room!

PAGE: Sorry. (Starts to exit, then returns.) Later that day.

CONSTANCE: Go!

PAGE: (Exiting.) Going.

CONSTANCE: | can't believe | am being forced to marry Prince
Frederick...Blahhhh! There has got to be some way out of here. Oh
Guard?!
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GUARD: (Entering.) Yes, Lady Constance?

CONSTANCE: | really could use a glass of water, so | am going to go
down to the kitchen and get one, okay?

GUARD: Nope. | was told not to let you leave this room. So | will call
the kitchen and get you that water.

Starts to yell offstage, but CONSTANCE stops her.

CONSTANCE: Nevermind... because | need to go to the bathroom,
SO...
GUARD: Nope.
CONSTANCE: Look when you’ve got to go, youy€
please let me go.
GUARD: Fine.

t to g6. So,

CONSTANCE starts to exit but is stoppgd by ARD.

BERNARD: Where do you think§/ou’re going?
CONSTANCE: The bathroom:

BERNARD: | don’t think @
\) C

're Tather told me to make sure you

stayed right here until ding, this Friday, so you aren’t going

anywhere.

CONSTANCE: Bu eed to go.

BERNARD: . Holg)it. Come on guard. (To CONSTANCE.) And
don’tt re of your tricks.

CONSTANCE: What am | going to do now? | know! | will call
D’Artagnan and tell him everything that’s going on and he can come
up with a plan to rescue me.

Windows are brought onstage and she goes to the window and calls
out.

Operator?! Operator?!
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From the opposite side of the stage a window appears and the
OPERATOR appears in the window.

OPERATOR: Hello, this is the Operator. How may | direct your call?

CONSTANCE: Give me D’Artagnan please.

OPERATOR: Constance, is that you?

CONSTANCE: Yes?

OPERATOR: Oh hey girl! How's it going?

CONSTANCE: Fine.

OPERATOR: Word is around the kingdom that you're getting married.

CONSTANCE: Yeah, that is what...

OPERATOR: That is so great! Did you hear abo Romeo and
Juliet?

CONSTANCE: Noll...

OPERATOR: He totally called on her wh
balcony. That is so romantic. | be
like, forever. They will grow up, gemarried, have kids, and live
happily ever after. | mean what’could ibly go wrong?

CONSTANCE: That's great.. can you just put me through to

D’Artagnan. It's kind o mergency.
OPERATOR: Oh yeah. % ing. Good luck with the wedding,

Constance. Or sh al#you Princess? That is just so great.

E: Sorry. Wrong number.

N@h, okay-a. Ciao.

CONSTANCE: Operator?! Operator?!

OPERATOR: Oh hey girl.

CONSTANCE: You gave me the wrong number.
OPERATOR: |did? Oh, my bad. Let me patch you through.
ARTIE: Hello?

CONSTANCE: D’Artagnan!

ARTIE: Constance?
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CONSTANCE: Yes, it's me. | desperately need your help. My father
and Queen Anne are forcing me to marry Prince Frederick...
Blahhh! And become the princess.

ARTIE: But they can’t do that. Don’t they know that we are in love?

CONSTANCE: It doesn’t matter. | tried to tell them, but they have
ordered me to get married. And to top it all off, the wedding is this
Friday. Hold on I'm getting another call.

GUIDO pushes ARTIE out of the way and appears in the opposite
window.

ARTIE: Hey!
GUIDO: Hello, this is Guido. What would you like-a der?

CONSTANCE: | told you it was a wrong numpe
GUIDO: I'm sure you will like-a the food. Justo ow about-a the
spicy meatball?

CONSTANCE: Goodbye!

GUIDO exits.

CONSTANCE: (Contjnue

) 40
have to be married t gay.

ARTIE: You shou away.
CONSTANCE_ | can'tNym locked in my room.

ARTIE: Hg @ will be there soon.

He g @ he stage to CONSTANCE and the windows go offstage.

ays, where were we... Oh yeah. |

I'm here.

CONSTANCE: That was fast.

ARTIE: Well, it was just walking across the stage.

CONSTANCE: Artie, what am | going to do?

ARTIE: All | know is that we must find a way for you to get out of here,
immediately.

CONSTANCE: What's your plan?
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ARTIE: My plan? Well, | don’t know that. | just found out you have to
marry the prince like 10 seconds ago. | haven’t had time to come
up with a plan. It takes at least 20 minutes to come up with a decent
plan, much less a good one.

CONSTANCE: Look, D’Artagnan, | love you very much, but you're not
the sharpest tool in the shed and you're not very strong or brave
either...

ARTIE: Hey!...okay, well you've got a point.

CONSTANCE: But you have lots of heart and passion, and | know that
you can get me out of this situation, but you have to act fast. You

have two days to get me out of here, or | have t Prince
Frederick.

ARTIE: Blahhhh! Are we not doing that? ...I tho e did that...
sorry.

CONSTANCE: Do whatever it is that you neé @ D’Artagnan, but
do it quickly.

ARTIE: | will. Don’t worry Constance, Rwill figlire this out.

ANNE: (Entering.) Constance...Qh look, oyal Tailor is here just
in time to get your dress fit the wedding.

CONSTANCE: Yes, your hi

CONSTANCE: Yes,
ANNE: Why don’

CONSTANCE: Yes, your...

ANNE: Uh-uh-uh!

CONSTANCE: Mom. (Exiting while speaking to ARTIE.) Please
hurry, Artie!

ANNE: As for you, D’Artagnan...

ARTIE: Most people just call me Artie.

ANNE: Fine, Artie. | know that you are Lady Constance’s little
loverboy and that you're here to try and get her out of this marriage
to my son.
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ARTIE: | have no idea what you're talking about. | am just here to do
the dress fitting.

ANNE: Now you listen to me. If you do anything to ruin this wedding
for me, | will have you, Constance, and the rest of your family all
thrown into the dungeon and you can live out the rest of your
miserable little lives there.

SFX: THUNDER while ANNE laughs evilly, but speaks to ARTIE nicely.

Is that clear?

ARTIE: Yes, Mother.

ANNE: No, you don’t call me mother, Constance d

ARTIE: Then what do I call you?

ANNE: You still call me “Your highness.”

ARTIE: Yes, your highness.

ANNE: Now, as for you tailoring the dfess, | ought in a fashion
designer from Italy so we won’t be negding your service. | trust that
you can see yourself out.

ARTIE: |think | can find the w@y.

ANNE: Good. Oh and Agii€?%@Qverl#wsweet.) | hope you received an
invitation to the weddi @ se we would love to have you there.
But you must bring '

pped in fancy wrapping paper. See
you soon. (Exi

ARTIE: | don’t know Rgw | am going to figure this out. | am not smart

0 cCOMg up with a plan of my own and | am clearly not strong

& to take her by force. All | have is a big loving heart

prisigly good sword skills. | guess | must think about it...

ahhhh... ohhh... if two plus two is four and green is the

the grass and birds fly south for the winter then that
means...yes, that’s it! | will find someone who is smart enough to
come up with the plan and also equally strong enough to execute it.
And together, the two of us, we will umm...well | haven’t figured that
part out yet. (Exiting.) Oh well, first things first...

NARRATOR: Will our D’Artagnan...

ARTIE: (Offstage.) It's Artie!
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NARRATOR: Will Artie be able to come up with a plan to stop the
wedding? Will Constance be forced to marry that ugly Prince
Frederick? Will this play ever get to the part where the Three
Musketeers meet? Find out after this brief commercial break.

COMMERCIAL 3

GUIDO: (Enters.) Do you all like-a the spaghetti? How about-a the
lasagna? What about-a the spicy meatball-a? Well then you are in
luck-a. Because down at the Venice Kitchens we give yol the best
in Italian Cuisine! And if you come by and tell them

you can get half-a priced appetizers. Oh yeah, try-a
our food on Friday because we will be catering-a oyal wedding.
So come-a to the Venice Kitchens Restaur, ou’re not just

someone eating our food-a, you're family!
NARRATOR: Now back to our play!

ACT WSCENE 7
SOME IN THE KINGDOM

PAGE: Somewhere in om. (Exits.)

PAPERBOY: Extr ad all about it. Royal wedding this Friday.
CITIZEN 1: Did you say a royal wedding?

e did.

e me, but did | hear there’s going to be a royal

hat’s right. It says it right here on the front page.
Extra, extra Prince Frederick set to marry Lady
Constance.

CITIZEN 1: | can’t wait to see her dress.

CITIZEN 2: | can’t wait to eat all the food at the royal wedding feast.

PORTHOS begins to cross the stage.
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PAPERBOY: Extra, extra, D’Artagnan looking to find someone brave,
strong, and smart to stop the royal wedding and save Lady
Constance.

PORTHOS stops at the sound of this.

PORTHOS: Can | get one of those papers?

PAPERBOY: Yes, sir. (Hands a paper to PORTHOS.)

PORTHOS: Thanks.

PAPERBOY: Extra, extra see the engagement photos rightihere.

CITIZEN 1: Engagement photos?!

CITIZEN 2: Where are those?

PAPERBOY: Page 7. (The citizens quickly turn ages of their
papers.)

CITIZEN 1: Oh Lady Constance looks so |ov

CITIZEN 2: But where is Prince Frederij€k?

PAPERBOY: Right there. (Points out DERICK in the paper.)

CITIZEN 1 and CITIZEN 2: Blah#th! (TheyTtn off stage sick.)

PAPERBOY: Extra, extra, read aljabout it. Sight of Prince Frederick
makes citizens ill! (Exit

ARTIE enters the scen arching around the stage.

e _been 1Qoking everywhere for someone who is brave
enough, and smart enough to help me save
gven put an ad in the daily paper and hung signs all
ingdom. | guess there’s no hope.

En Guard!

PORTHOS and ARTIE begin to sword fight. An epic battle ensues until
PORTHOS knocks ARTIE’S sword away.

PORTHOS: That'sit! | have won. (He begins to Cha-Cha dance.)
ARTIE: What are you doing?

PORTHOS: The Cha-Cha.

ARTIE: Those were some excellent sword skills.
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PORTHOS: Thank you. Now, are you the one known as Monsieur
Artie?

ARTIE: Yes. What do you want, who sent you?

PORTHOS: Why, you did. My name is Porthos and | am simply
answering your ad in the paper.

ARTIE: That’s how you find me, Porthos? By sneaking up on me and
sword fighting me?

PORTHOS: Well, you had to see that I'm brave and strong, no?

ARTIE: | guess you're right. You are a very skilled sword fighter.

PORTHOS: And you, Artie, are surprisingly skilled at swofg fighting
yourself.

ARTIE: That is very true. But the question is,
strong?

u br and

PORTHOS: | once fought a man twice my siz he looked at
me the wrong way. | jumped off a cliff into\e ) river just to see
how deep it was. | shave my face wj y sV - And, my middle

name is Danger.

ARTIE: You are brave and stron

PORTHOS: And don’t forge ing. | am quite dashing. All the
ladies think so.

ARTIE: Well, that really @ atter as long as you are brave and
stro...

PORTHOS: Don’'t¢geli e? (Calls off.) Hey ladies.

LADY 1, 2,8 and 5 run on screaming.

that Porthos?

ou’re so dashing.

ove you Porthos.

LADY 5: You're so brave and strong.

LADY 4: | just want to place my hand upon your brow and wipe the
sweat off. Then | will put that droplet of sweat in a bottle and wear
it around my neck.

LADIES 1, 2, 3, and 5: What?!

LADY 4: Sorry, too weird?

LADIES 1, 2, 3, and 5: (Exiting.) You always ruin it. What were you
thinking? That is just strange.

PORTHOS: See what | mean?
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ARTIE: Yes. |think with your strength and bravery and my heart...

PORTHOS: Your what?

ARTIE: My heart.

PORTHOS: O-kay.

ARTIE: Anyways, the both of us together can save Constance.

PORTHOS: Save whom?

ARTIE: Lady Constance. Wasn't that clearly explained in the
newspaper ad?

PORTHOS: | don’t actually know how to read.

ARTIE: Then how did you know | was looking for help?

PORTHOS: | got that from the pictures you drew alo ith the ad.
They were very helpful.
ARTIE: | see. Well, anyways, Lady Constance is b rced to marry

But if we do
to the dungeon.

against her will, and it is up to us to go ang €

not succeed, then it is very likely we will be
PORTHOS: Oh, that sounds very danggrous...
ARTIE: You’re not scared?
PORTHOS: No, I'm very brave.
ARTIE: Yes, | guess you did.
PORTHOS: Why do you
ARTIE: Because | love h

that just a minute ago?

Constance and will return soon. Goodbye, my friend! (He quickly
exits.)

ARTIE: Wait, do you even have a plan?! I’'m coming with you! (Exits
and comes right back on.) Well, he’s gone. | guess he was strong
enough, but clearly not smart enough to help me. | will have to try
and find someone smart this time.
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ACT ONE, SCENE 8
MEANWHILE, BACK AT THE CASTLE OF QUEEN ANNE

NARRATOR: Meanwhile, back at the castle of Queen Anne.

PAGE: (Enters.) The Castle of Queen Anne.

NARRATOR: | just told them that.

PAGE: Look, | only have a few jobs in this play and announcing the
scene is one of them. Don’t take that from me! (Exits.)

NARRATOR: Sorry.

ANNE: (Entering stage with newspaper.) | can’t believe thi§. This is
an outrage. | have to find some way to stop this. G

GUARD: (Enters.) Yes, your highness?

ANNE: Get me the Duke right away.

GUARD: Yes, your highness. (Yelling offstagg
the Queen would like to see you right awa
your highness?

ANNE: Yes.

uckingham,
NE.) Is that all,

GUARD exits while DUKE entéfs With BERNARD and CLAUDETTE.

DUKE: Hello, your hi

ANNE: There is no ti 0s. Can’t you see I'm in crisis mode

t Queenie-weenie me. Have you seen today’s paper?

CLAUDETTE: Sure, there was a lovely article about the royal
wedding.

BERNARD: And it looks like the Cubs beat the Cardinals 4-2. [Or
reference a local sports team score.]

ANNE: Yes, yes, yes. That’s all fine, but I'm talking about this. (Shows
the paper to DUKE.) That's an ad in the paper by that good-for-
nothing tailor, D’Artagnan. He is trying to put together a team to
come here and stop the wedding.
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DUKE: He is just a fool, your highness. | am sure there is nothing to
worry about. There’s no way he could succeed.

ANNE: Fool or not, | want him stopped. And | want you and your duo
of misfits here to stop him.

BERNARD and CLAUDETTE: Hey?!

ANNE: Nothing personal.

BERNARD and CLAUDETTE: Okay.

DUKE: What do you want us to do?

ANNE: | don’t care what you do, just go find him and keep him from
being the hero of this story.

DUKE: Yes, your highness.

ANNE: Well?

DUKE: Well what?

ANNE: Aren’t you going to go?

DUKE: Oh...now?

ANNE: Yes, now.

DUKE: Oh. (They exit.)

ANNE: This is not going to end l.

know my plans of trying to rescue Constance. | must hide. (He
hides in a place where it is easy to be seen.) This spot should be
perfect.

DUKE: Come on you two, that fool D’Artagnan has to be around here
somewhere.

BERNARD: | don’t know why you’re so worried, boss. D’Artagnan
could never come up with a plan good enough to counter your evil
plan.
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CLAUDETTE: The boss is worried because D’Artagnan is looking for
someone who is smart enough.

DUKE: Exactly.

BERNARD: But even if he did find someone smart enough, he
wouldn’t be able to find someone strong enough to take on the royal
guards.

CONSTANCE: He does have a point there.

DUKE: Look, D’Artagnan may not be smart, and he may not be strong,
and he may be a fool...

ARTIE: Hey! Oops.

DUKE: (Looking around.) Who said that?

ARTIE: (Makes bird noises.) Ca-caw.

DUKE: Anyways, D’Artagnan might not be smart o g, but he has
enough heart that he could manage to save ome on, let’s
go check over there. (They exit.)

ARTIE: So, they know about my plan gave Constance. |
have to act fast before those three cafch upiwith me. Wait, that's it.
Three! We will add up to threeg’The s uy, the strong guy, and
me! | don’t need one pers t's strong and smart. | need one
that is strong, like Porth e thabis smart, and me. Now if | could
just find the smart guy

ARAMIS: (Entering s imself.) What an outstanding book.
| never knew s ut science, math, and the making of good
plans to rescue damsels in distress before reading it.

ARTIE: Well then, who were you talking too?

ARAMIS: No one, | was just talking to myself. | do it, quite often, while
| am thinking.

ARTIE: | see. My name is Artie, nice to meet you.

ARAMIS: My name is Aramis.

ARTIE: Wait! Did you say you were thinking? Does that mean you’re
smart?
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ARAMIS: | like to think of myself as smart. | have a very high .Q. and
scored very well on my SAT’s, which helped me get into a very
prestigious university.

ARTIE: Oh, what university?

ARAMIS: Well...I didn’t actually attend because | was scared of going
to a school that large.

ARTIE: You are scared easily aren’t you?

ARAMIS: Unfortunately, yes.

ARTIE: That's what | thought. | am never going to free Constance.

ARAMIS: Who is this Constance you speak of?

ARTIE: She is the love of my life. But she is being f 0 marry
against her will. | was out searching for someo wassstrong
and smart enough, to come up with a plan, an free her from
the castle. | found someone strong enoug ere not very
smart, and ran off without a plan.

ARAMIS: Well, I'm not strong or bravegbut'| a good at making
plans.

ARTIE: Great. With your plansgPam s e two of us could save
Constance.

ARAMIS: Right. Now, si u argybrave and strong, you will take
the castle by force.

ARTIE: No, I'm not thébr strong one. I'm the one with heart.

ARAMIS: With w
ARTIE: Heart. You w, Heart, love, passion, etc...

der for any heroic rescue to happen, you need someone
ave and strong.

PORTHOS jumps onto stage.

PORTHOS: Did you say brave and strong?

ARAMIS: AHHHHH! Here take my wallet, | know it's not much, but
please don’t hurt me. (He throws his wallet at PORTHOS.)

PORTHOS: Don’t worry, I'm not here to take your money.
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Takes some cash out and pockets it and then throws it back to
ARAMIS.

PORTHOS: (Continued.) Well, not all of it.
ARTIE: Porthos, | thought you were a goner. I’'m so glad you’re back.
ARAMIS: Who is this?

ARTIE: Did you storm the castle? Did you rescue my love while
showing the evil Queen Anne who's boss? Where’s Constance?
PORTHOS: You see, Artie. | got about halfway to the castle before |

realized, | had no plan and didn’t know what this Constahce chick
looked like. That's a common problem | have.
ARTIE: Not to worry. That's where he comes i mis, %this is
Porthos.
ARAMIS: Nice to meet you.
ARTIE: Aramis is very smart and good at ma
PORTHOS: | could’'ve used you a couple of sc€ ago.
ARTIE: Men, I've come to the realizatiog that ifiwill take all three of us
to save Constance. It will takefjour st h and bravery, Porthos.
PORTHOS: No problem. (He §tri a muscle pose.)

ARTIE: And it will take yo , mis.
ARAMIS: Indubitably. (S inking pose.)

ARTIE: And it will take%g pt” (Puts hands on his heart.)
PORTHOS and A :
ARTIE: My heart.

AR ve heart, you know passion and love. | let that drive my
acti

PORTHOS: Okay, whatever you say.

ARTIE: Look, if we all band together, | believe the three of us could
stop that wedding.

ARAMIS: Wait— (He does some math in his book.) Yes, | do believe
that would work. If we band together, the possibilities are endless.

PORTHOS: And maybe we can have some cool name to call
ourselves.

ARTIE: Why?
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PORTHOS: [I've always wanted to belong to a group of heroes who
have some cool name.

ARAMIS: And a catch phrase!

ARTIE: What?! Why would we need a catch phrase?

ARAMIS: It makes us more marketable.

ARTIE: Fine. What are we going to call ourselves?

PORTHOS: How about 5 Seconds of Summer? (Aramis holds up five
fingers.) No... The Jackson 57 (Aramis holds up five fingers.) Hmm,
Maroon 5? Nope. Still five. Oh, I've got it, the Three Amigos!

ARTIE: Maybe if we were in Mexico.

PORTHOS: Right.

ARTIE: What about the Three Musketeers?

ARAMIS: You mean like the candy bar?

ARTIE: No, like the famed keepers of the kin ir legend has
been told in many fables.

PORTHOS: (Pause.) Lame!

ARAMIS: Yeah we could be something way J¢ooler than that. Like,
The Dangerous Trio of Crime ighting es.

PORTHOS: | like that.

ARTIE: Okay, you’re righ Three, Musketeers does sound rather
silly.

NARRATOR: Hold i
Musketeers.

PORTHOS: Really?

ARAMIS: 61 tRe crime fighting heroes?

NARRATO & ou call yourselves the Three Musketeers.

ART why?

: Because that’s the name of the play and it would cost

to change the posters and programs now.

ARTIE, PORTHOS, and ARAMIS: Oh, okay. Right, | forgot. Very
well. (Etc.)

ARTIE: Okay, we are the Three Musketeers!

ARAMIS and PORTHOS: Huzzah!

ARAMIS: Now for the catch phrase.
ARTIE: Really? We need to go save Constance.

at you call yourselves. The Three
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ARAMIS: We can, right after we’ve come up with a catch phrase. Just
imagine, we save Constance, become the heroes, and then when
all is said and done, we yell out our catch phrase for all to hear. It
would be so cool!

PORTHOS: He has a point.

ARTIE: Fine.

ARAMIS: I've gotit. “All for three and three equals six!”

PORTHOS: | don'’t think so, how about, “Our feet don’t smell that bad!”

ARTIE: Um, no. But I've got one that is sure to work. Bring itin...

They huddle and whisper, “Oh | like that, yes, yes,” etc.

Ready?!
ARAMIS: Brains... (He puts his armin the h
PORTHOS: Strength... (Adds his hand to_th
ARTIE: Heart... (Adds his hand.)
become the...
ARTIE, PORTHOS, and ARAMIS? Three Mtsketeers!
ARTIE: We’'ll have to work on4t. ybe we can figure one out during

DUKE: Well I'm going to...

BERNARD and CLAUDETTE: Yeah?!

DUKE: I'm going to...

BERNARD and CLAUDETTE: Yeah?!

DUKE: I'm going to...

BERNARD and CLAUDETTE: Yeah?!

DUKE: Yeah | got nothing. But when | do think of something you can
guarantee it will be evil and will stop those Musketeers.
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DUKE starts to laugh but is interrupted by BERNARD.

BERNARD: Mwahahahaha.
DUKE: Bernard! | do the evil laugh and then you follow.
BERNARD: Sorry. Go again.

DUKE starts to laugh but is interrupted again by BERNARD.

Mwahahahahaha.

DUKE: Bernard!

BERNARD: Sorry, | just get so excited. | promis 't laugh this
time. Go ahead.

DUKE: (Starts to laugh, but stops.) Forget it. @ e@ the moment.
Let’s just go figure out a plan. (They exi

NARRATOR: Will the Duke be able t@ stop the Three Musketeers?
Or, will the Musketeers be able tof§savey/Constance? Will the
Musketeers figure out a good catch phrase? Find out after this
intermission.

F ACT ONE

INTERMISSION
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