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THE TOWER

THE TOWER
By Gayann Truelove

AN INTERACTIVE ADVENTURE STORY FOR TWO
SWASHBUCKLING SWORDFIGHTERS.

The set is extremely simple and consists of hes set on each
0 10

side of the playing area. If they can be ok like stone that is
perfect. This play produces well in anySpace available and is best suited
to audiences of 150 or less. If you wislyto dresg up the stage, a forest
backdrop or trees would be nice.

S

0O Small Bell for M

O Tiara for Princes

0O Crown for Prigce

O Two swords

O Spectacle

COSTUMES

This play €an be d@ne in virtually any time frame. The original
production Used renaissance costumes...along the line of the Three
Muske e Man’s costume works well to be colorful and a bit

Woman needs to be more serious in nature.

Play is very effective done with a lower class, English accent.
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Duet begins with MAN coming onstage stabbing at an imaginary
dragon...he speaks, as if to the dragon.

MAN: Take that ye ugly blue dragon! And that! (He takes off his

him in the rear with her sword.

MAN: (Thinking it is another dragon.) Ho
dragon behind me? (He slowly and ce
WOMAN.)

WOMAN: (Obviously the more strghg and dominate one of the
two.) No, ye coward! Itis only I.\{Ihe bravest, the best and the
greatest sword fighter in the kingd

MAN: (Rubbing his backside.)fItis not fair to sneak up on a man
from behind.

WOMAN: (Takes fighting Stance: en | will fight ye from the
front! (They begin to | fight. This should be extremely
funny with the WOMA ays getting the upper hand. They
finally both fall to the exhausted.)

MAN: Why are we doi woman?

WOMAN: The sword i ing heavy in my hand.

MAN: Aye! Iti e bit tiring...all this sword play.

WOMAN: What ye be @eing here in these woods?

MAN: (Standsgand looks out at audience.) | have come to tell all
these find lords§and ladies a true tale of... (He leans toward

The Tower is old and rugged.

A deep, black and gloomy place.
Damp and dark forbidden.

Fear describes its lonely face.
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WOMAN: (In same mysterious, sing-song fashion.)
Now, we will tell the sad story.
About a very scary place.
And how it held a Princess.
Full of Beauty love and grace.
MAN:We’'ll need a brave and handsome Prince.
To save her from her fate.
To save her from this horrid place.
BOTH: The Tower is old and rugged.
And now our tale we’ll tell. Listen for our signal’
The ringing of this bell. (MAN mysterios s bell.)
MAN: Aye. Buit first | need a couple of w e wee ones to
come up here on stage and help meyou h the story.
WOMAN: That will be easy. (Speaks to audience.) We need a
brave lord and lady to help tell o (They both lean.)
BOTH: THE TOWER!
WOMAN: Do | have two
audience? (WOMAN go
boy and girl for the stor

ave volunteers from this fine
wn into audience and chooses a
ings them onto stage. Asks
introduce them to the man.)
avest wee ones in the audience.

This is “name” and pame.” (Fill in blank with each

child’'s name.)
MAN: Aye. They ar

curtsy. how everyone your most royal and beautiful

curtsy.
WOMAN:

a crow boy’s head.) Now, we need a very regal bow
ajesty. (Has boy bow, both applaud.)
see. We also be needing a mean, ugly, dragon.
en addresses entire audience.) | know, ye can all
be the dragon. Every time | ring this bell | want you all to hiss
like a dragon. Ready? (Rings bell. Children hiss.)

WOMAN: Enough chatter...be telling the story already!
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MAN: Hold on—I be needing some more help from all the lords
and ladies out there in the audience. | will need some loud
clapping for my storm. Let's all try clapping for the storm.
(They do.)

WOMAN: Aye, they sound like a good lot.

MAN: Now, | need some loud hoo-ing for me owl.
do that. (They do.)

WOMAN: Sounds like a big brown owl with lar low eyes.

MAN: And lastly, | be needing some cheeri 's hear ye all
yell the word “BRAVO!” three times! (They do.

WOMAN: What a lively bunch!

MAN: Now, | be telling the story. (Take @ bench at right
and sit him down.)

WOMAN: An’ | be helping to tell it fRIGHT.”, (Takes PRINCESS
to bench at left and sits her down

MAN: | don’'t need any help from ye!

WOMAN: Ye always tells it g. (They begin to sword fight.
Remember the funnier th er.)

MAN: Right.

WOMAN: Wrong.

MAN: Right.

WOMAN: Wrong.

MAN: Right.

WOMAN: Wrong. (Fi oth fall to ground very tired.)

MAN: Me ‘story begins on a cold and stormy night... (WOMAN
begins to clap and encourages children to join her for the
sound of the storm.)
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WOMAN: (Stops clapping and encourages children to stop, as
well.) That's a fine sounding storm!

MAN: A beautiful, but lonely, Princess had been locked up in—
(Both lean.)

BOTH: THE TOWER....

MAN: Because her mean stepmother was jealous, of her beauty.
(He takes the PRINCESS and places her on a sent
the tower.)

WOMAN: (Taps man on back.) | heard it wa Stepsister who
was jealous of her beauty.

MAN: It was her “STEPMOTHER.” (Thé
around the box that the PRINCESS is

WOMAN: Her stepsister.

MAN: Mother...

WOMAN: Sister...

MAN: Mother...

WOMAN: Sisterl (WOMAN
past and lands on his backSi

MAN: | be telling the story,

WOMAN: (Out to audie And he’be telling it WRONG!

MAN: (Standing.) AS aying... (Looking at WOMAN.)

Before your rude jnte My lonely Princess was locked

up because her WOMAN.) STEPMOTHER was

jealous of her bea she had for company on that stormy

MAN: Thefe was no mouse! Only an owl. (Encourage children to
hoot and then quiet them. They begin to sword fight.)

WOMAN: A mouse....

MAN: An owl....
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WOMAN: A mouse....

MAN: An owl... (MAN steps out of the fight.) Will ye be quiet and
stop fighting long enough for me to continue the story?

WOMAN: (Glares at him.) Continue....even if you be telling it

WRONG.

MAN: In the village below lived a handsome Prince. {WOMAN
brings PRINCE forward and has him bow.) the
Princess and was in love with her beauty.

WOMAN: (Steps forward.) | heard he was j with her owl.

(WOMAN “hoos” and cues children to do so as

MAN: (Very frustrated.) Her OWL? (Qui ildven.)
WOMAN: Yes
MAN: He was in love with her beauty. egin to sword

fight.)
WOMAN: Her owl...
MAN: Her beauty...
WOMAN: Her owl...
MAN: Her beauty! (Yells.) P! (They stop fighting.) | MUST
finish the story for all these nd ladies. (Points to the
sun.) The hour is late!

WOMAN: (Reluctantly. yacontinue.
MAN: The Prince decided escue the Princess from... (Both

lean.)
BOTH: THE TOWER!

(MAN gives WOMAN a dirty look but

id to figure out how to climb... (Both lean.)
BOTH: VER!
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