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Scene change schedule
1.  Starts in front of curtains.  Open curtain on school scene with pupils either there or running up from the back.

2.  In front of curtains

3. Embroidery classroom, has embroidery covering secret machines

4. In front of curtains

5.  Nutcase's lair

6.  Beach in front of curtains with a couple of big rocks for dinosaur to hide behind

7.  Nutcase's lair again

Interval

8.  Opens in front of curtains.  Curtains open on school hall as in scene 1

9.  Front of curtains

10  Nutcae's lair as in Scenes 5 & 7.  Ends in front of curtains with Head and Picnic

11  Starts in front of curtains.  Curtains open on School hall again.

Music Plot:
Scene 1
Big song and dance production number with all pupils

Scenes 2 & 3 
No songs
Scene 4
Fun song the "Joys of Singing" with Molly,Thikas and school choir who are sitting 

front and come up to join them.  Also recitative

Scene 5
Song about pleasures of playing evil parts.  Nut and assistants Also recitative

Scene 6
No music

Scene 7
2 versions of the school song one about St Minions other about Nutcase

Interval

Scene 8
Tinies production number Could be same as song in scene 11??

Scene 9
Duet: Polly, Thikas - "When I'm not being as thick as a brick..."

Scene 10
1. Recitative  2 Dinosaur hatching song 3. Community song

Scene 11
Dinosaur dance - probably the same as scene 10(2) or (less likely) scene 8 songs.



Some recitative.  Reprise of best songs.

Cast of characters
This cast can still be expanded, contracted or generally fiddled around with to suit our resources.  The number of stars indicates the importance of the parts.
Staff:

Headmistress Dr C Sliced-Loaf (PhD Oxon)(probably a boy - the dame)
Miss Appleblossom Sidekick her assistant and secretary

Miss "Prissy" Pringles embroidery mistress and fighter against evil geniuses

Pupils Girls


Polly Cotton  head girl starts out mean but is redeemed.  Heroine 2


Molly Cules winner of the Nobel Prize.  Heroine 1


Twins
Angelica  (daughter of the prime minister)  


Deviline Carnate (her evil clone) 

Pupils Boys


Thikas Aybrick  - schoolboy genius posing as stupid.  Hero


Daftasa Brush - younger boy


Thikas II Short-Plankes - another younger boy

Villains


Professor Rundthabend Lopez Nutcasé - evil genius 


Von Sandvich Shortov Picnic - evil assistant ( girl starting as man in disguise)

Ima Lunatic - evil assistant 

Dinosaurs


Dino the large dinosaur - possibly an adult


Baby dinosaurs - six (or so) small ones

Groups


The School Strictly come dancing team (necessary group but can be made up from other groups)


The junior hockey team 


Members of the embroidery class


The school glee club -


Other members of staff 
Scene 1:  The Prize giving

(In front of curtains the headmistress enters in the spotlight.  She is the dame figure in drag.  She is accompanied by her assistant Miss Sidekick)
Headmistress
House lights please.
(the house lights come up)

Good evening parents and friends of the St Minion's Academy for gifted young gentlewomen.
Miss Sidekick
(coughs loudly)
Headmistress
.... and now, of course also for a small number of  young gentlemen, or "yobs" as I prefer to call them. ... I beg your pardon,  "boys", I seem to be afflicted with 24 hour dyslexia.

Now, we expect the very highest standards of dress, behaviour and deportment from our young ladies
Sidekick
(coughs)
Headmistress
And of course our token yobs  (cough from Sidekick)...boys.  We have among our pupils the daughter of the Prime Minister Miss Angelica  and, for the first time, a Nobel Prizewinner for science Miss Molly Cules 

So naturally we cannot allow you, as an audience, to let down our standards. with unsuitable dress, excessive make-up, or lax sitting positions.  So I'm sending my assistant Miss Sidekick to inspect you all.  Miss Sidekick ...
(Miss Sidekick marches around the audience. She stops and points to the back)
Sidekick
There's a little lax sitting here, headmistress.
Headmistress
Please sit up straight at the back there and try at least to look as if you are paying attention.  Oh yes, and would the band remove those silly hats they are wearing.   Thank you.

Now,  make-up.  If any of you are wearing eye make up or lipstick, perhaps you would be good enough to cover your face with your programmes, so that this fact cannot be observed  by our pupils.  You may watch the show by piercing small eye-holes in the paper and wearing the program me as a mask.  Good ...excellent.

The ceremony will start as ever, with a rousing rendition of the school song "St. Minion's will save the world"
Sidekick
(loud cough) Headmistress, we have the new song this year
Headmistress
Oh yes this year we have a new school song, called, somewhat inappropriately in my opinion, "Us kids just want to have fun".  Take it away maestro.

Song Us kids just want to have fun  (big and jolly production number with lots of fun for the small ones.)
 WANNA HAVE FUN (All)

Us jus’ wanna have fun


Yes, we wanna have fun


Us jus’ wanna have fun


We jus’ wanna have fun!


(dance)
Play ball in the hall,

Have no care at all,

Now that lessons are all done.

Jump and run about,

Wave and shout it out,

Call ‘Hi-yer’ to everyone.


Us jus’ wanna have fun etc



(dance)
Now it’s time to play

Shout ‘Hip, hip, hooray!’

Time to sing and start the show,

Show what we can do,

Do it just for you.

Ready, steady, OFF WE GO!


Us jus’ wanna have fun etc


Yes, we wanna have fun


Us jus’ wanna have fun – 4,3,2,1

WE JUS’ WANNA HAVE FUN!
Headmistress
Thank you girls and boys for that very spirited performance.  Now pupils of the junior school please sit in the front there and we will continue. (The small ones troop off the stage leaving the big ones)
Miss Sidekick please read out the first of the prizewinners.
Sidekick
The first prize today is the Jeckyl and Hyde Shield for the most socially useful invention by a young lady.   And the winner is  ..... our Head Girl, Miss Polly Cotton.  Congratulation Polly.

(Polly struggles forward with her invention.  It is a very large Remote Control that she can hardly carry)
Headmistress
Well done Polly.  Please explain to our guests exactly what your invention does.
Polly
Ladies and gentlemen my invention is a new kind of television remote control   When fathers, brothers or others of the male gender get excited over sporting events and try to change the channel to EuroSport Extreme my new remote control administers a non-lethal electric shock rendering them unconscious and allowing the other members of the family to continue watching East Enders.

I will now demonstrate.  (beckons out Daftasa).  Daftasa Brush could you change the channel and watch Extreme Skateboarding.
Daftasa
I love extreme skateboarding.  Channel 137.  Here I go "1", "3", "7"  (there is a loud explosion and puff of smoke and Daftasa falls on the floor and writhes about)
Sidekick
Congratulations I am sure your invention will make a great contribution to domestic harmony.  (Polly takes her prize and leaves)
Would somebody please remove  Master Brush so that we can continue.  (He is pulled away) Thank you.

And now for the prize for the best invention by a pupil of the masculine gender.  It is a model rocket made from the cardboard cylinders found inside certain rolls of tissue paper.  (she holds up a very crude rocket made from toilet roll cylinders)  Step forward Master Thikas Aybrick.

(Thikas comes forward and takes his rocket)
Thikas
Hello, I'm thick as a brick, I am.  Though you wouldn't think it to look at me would you?  Ha ha ha!

This is my invention, I call it the "bog roll rocket".  This is what it can do "three ...four....nine ...  ....Blast off!! ... whee whoooo  up into space .... woo ..woosh. (he rushes about all over the stage going "wee" "woo" "arm photon torpedoes" "boom boom boom" "Klingon spaceship at 3000 parsecs"  etc etc.)
Sidekick
Yes Thikas, we think we understand

(Thikas continues playing with his rocket completely unmoved)
Headmistress
Someone please remove that tiresome child.  (A couple of people move forward but Thikas avoids them)
Sidekick
Thikas, there is a flying saucer landing in the tennis courts.
Thikas
Great.  (to rocket) Prepare to destroy alien space ship.  Tractor beam ready.  Whooosh (he exits running)
Headmistress
And now a special treat.  For the first time ever, a pupil of St Minion's has been awarded a Nobel Prize for science.  Our scholarship girl, Miss Molly Cules, has isolated gene H2 1B, the so called "talking gene".  (Holds up a container marked "Talking Gene")  And we have with us a very distinguished genetic scientist and his assistants to explain the significance of this.
Sidekick
Friends and Parents, girls and boys, please give a rousing St Minion's welcome for Professor Round-the-bend Loopy Nutcase.

(Nutcase rushes in furious)
Nutcase
No, no, NO.  I am professor Rundthabend Lopez Nutcasé
Headmistress
Oh I do beg your pardon, Professor Nutcase
Nutcase
Nutcasé, NUTCASÉ
Sidekick
Er yes (reading) and with him are  er... ....
Picnic
(butting in) Von Sandvich Shortov Picnic.  (Sidekick sniggers)  
You find that in some way amusing?
Sidekick
No no not at all (turning quickly to other assistant)  Oh   and your name must be pronounced  ... Imal Unatic (pronounced "imAl Ooonatic")
Imal
No, it is pronounced "I'm a lunatic"
Sidekick
Oh, I see.  And now professor ... whatever his name is will give a short address.  Professor ..eerrr..
Nutcase
Professor Nutcasé, Rundthabend Nutcasé.  I come from an ancient and distinguished Transylvanian family of VAMPIRES.
Imal
(to Nutcase) Quiet  (Aloud) Excuse his English he means "van drivers" he comes from an ancient Transylvanian family of VAN DRIVERS.
Nutcase
And my ambition is to DOMINATE every country in the world
Picnic
(To Nutcase) Quiet  (Aloud) Excuse his English.  He means he wishes to play DOMINOES in every country in the world.
Nutcase
Already, in my secret hideout on the Jurassic coast I have cloned an army of fearsome dinosaurs.

When I have engineered the talking gene into their DNA I will be able to talk to them and together we will CONQUER EVERY CONTINENT
Imal
(To Nutcase) Quiet . (Aloud) Excuse his English he means he wishes his dinosaurs to play CONKERS IN EVERY CONTINENT. 
Nutcase
No, it is better that the fools know the truth.  Picnic, Ima get out the freeze guns.  Set the IQ range between 17 and 400 so everyone, be they genius or idiot, will be frozen. 

(they get out the guns and fire them.  All are frozen and stand stiff in silly positions.  However Molly can still talk.)
Molly
Help, help, help!
Nutcase
Take the girl and the container marked "Talking Gene" those are the things we need.

(Enter Thikas still playing with his rocket)
Thikas
I'm thick as a brick I am. But I thought I heard someone shouting for help.
Molly
Help, help me Thikas I can't move.
Nutcase
Freeze that stupid boy.
Ima
The gun has no effect.  His IQ must be too low to register.
Nutcase
He must have less intelligence than an amoeba.
Thikas

I think that man insulted me.  I'm going to fire photon torpedoes from my bog roll rocket.  Come on Junior School let's chase him off.

(there are a loud series of bangs and lights from the bog roll rocket meantime all the tinies in the front start chasing Nutcase around the hall)
Nutcase
Quick we must retreat.  He is using photon weapons.   (after being chased once round the hall he stops at the edge of the stage.)
So St Minion's Academy has won the first round.  But have no fear, professor Nutcasé will return.  Ha, ha, ha.
(exit Nutcase and his assistants)
Thikas
What a funny man,  I don't know what he's talking about.  Do you?

(Curtain on Thikas scratching his head and the remainder of the senior school behind him are frozen in ridiculous positions)

Scene 2:  Staff meeting

Wordcount
340  Estimated time 2.5 mins

(In front of the curtains the staff get together with clip boards and so on.  The meeting is presided over by Miss Sidekick)
Sidekick
Well ladies after an eventful prize giving. I hope that today we can all get back to work with renewed vigour.   

I'm sure that being frozen immobile for several hours and being threatened with an army of dinosaurs will not divert any of us from the serious business of preparing our young ladies
All
(cough loudly)
Sidekick
... and token young gentlemen ...  for their examinations.
Teacher N
Just one question before we precede, Miss Sidekick..  A number of us were wondering why we employed a certifiable megalomaniac as our principal speaker.
Sidekick
Well you see Miss Square Root, the only other person who would do it for the money was a certain Dr Spike Briggs of Minstead and of course that ..
All
Oh yes, yes.  You certainly made the correct choice Miss Sidekick.  Yes  certainly the lesser of two evils.
Teacher N
However we would like to know if there is to be any monetary compensation for being frozen for four hours by an unknown weapon of mass destruction.
Sidekick
Unfortunately no, if you look in your contract, Miss N, you will find that incapacitation by weapons of mass destruction is what is called "a normal risk of teaching at St Minion's."

So ladies, it is back to work again and the bell is about to ring.  Oh Miss Pringles, as embroidery teacher, perhaps you would take care of this strange professor and his plans for world domination.  
Pringles
Of course.
Sidekick
By the way we have appointed Thikas Aybrick as member of your embroidery class.  I hope this won't cause you any problems.
Pringles
No, no, not at all.
Sidekick
Thank you.  The head and I really don't have time to worry about dinosaur armies.  It appears that some of the lower fourth are starting to wear luminous pink eye shadow.  Now that is a serious problem.

(Exit all.  Open curtains on scene 3)

Scene 3:  The embroidery Class

(Girls classroom with a number of girls making mayhem.  Round the room are various bits of embroidery or lace curtains or whatever that we will learn later cover the secret equipment.)

There is general chatter.  "What do you think?"  "What happened?" “Are we in danger?” etc.  There is a group of them huddled together.  Enter running from the other side Polly, she has important news.
Polly
Listen, listen everyone I've just heard some corkingly appalling news.
All
Tell us Polly.
Polly
I don't know if I should.  It's a world class secret straight from the top.
All
Please Polly, Go on tell us etc.
Polly
Very well then (In pronounced stage whisper) A BOY is joining the embroidery class
All
A boy?
Girl 1
Joining us?  Does he know of our mission?
Girl 2
Does he know of our secret work to protect the planet from evil.
Polly
He doesn't know anything.  Even his two times table.  Guess who it is?
Girl 3
It couldn't be gormless old Thick as a Brick - oh no.
Girl 2
He'll just play with his cardboard rocket.
Molly
Well he did save the school from that mad professor.
Polly
Oh listen to Molly  She's been quite intolerable since she won the Nobel prize.  (Chants) Molly fancies Thickas Aybrick ... Molly fancies Thikas Aybrick.
Girl 1:
I vote we send Molly and the Bricky into Coventry.
Girl 2
Me too.
Polly
Caveee everyone.  Here comes Prissy Pringles

(Enter Miss Pringles the"embroidery" mistress.)
Pringles
Good morning girls.   I have a special treat for you this morning.  A new member is coming to join us and here is the really exciting news .... it's a boy.
All
A boy.  Oh no!  Oh Miss, they smell!
Pringles
Don't be silly Amanda.  If necessary we will forcibly apply deodorant.

Now listen girls.  Before we welcome the newcomer to our little class I'm going to give you a short presentation on the difference between boys and girls.

(brings up or unrolls a picture of two heads, one girl one boy, the girl's head shows a much larger brain whereas the boys brain has a small area for "thinking" but is dominated by others such as football, duffing up area and so on)
Now name me a few differences girls.
Girl
Please Miss, girls have a much larger brain for thinking.
Pringles
Quite correct Amanda.  The hypothalamus in girls is much larger and is developed for such things as nuclear physics, household management and  maintaining ladylike decorum when alighting from a motor vehicle.

Any other differences?.
Girl n
Men's brains are stuffed full of magnetite Miss
Pringles
Correct.  Males have more magnetite crystals.  This is what prevents men from asking the way when their wives can see they are obviously lost.
Girl n
Please Miss.  In the right hemisphere of a girl's brain there is no significant area given over to football, or beating up one's friends or siblings.
Pringles
Correct again.  In a girl only a small amount of brain cells are dedicated to sport, and these are exclusively for hockey or netball.
Polly
Are there any other differences between boys and girls in the bits below the picture.
Girl
Yes someone told me there were differences lower down.
Pringles
I'm pleased to say Amanda that I cannot tell you.  I have never seen a member of the masculine gender unclothed below his neck tie.  And I sincerely hope I will never have to do so.  

Enough of this.  It is time to bring our new member in.  Now who will go out and fetch him?
Girl n
Send the scholarship girl out Miss.  She fancies him
Molly
No I do not!
Pringles
No, I will send out the head girl.  Polly please go and bring in our new member

(Polly goes out reluctantly making faces as she goes)
Pringles
Come along everyone, let's welcome Thikas with a typical "embroidery class" cheer.

(Enter Thikas, pushed in by Polly who signals the class to boo)
All (except Pringles and Molly)
Boo!   Boo!
Pringles
(ignoring the boos) Welcome Thikas, welcome to our embroidery class.
Thikas

I don't want to do embroidery.  I want to play with my bog-roll rocket. I'm Thickas Aybrick I am.
Pringles
Quite, Thikas dear.  Now girls, we must show Thikas the true mission of the embroidery class.  Girls remove the embroidery!

(The girls remove the embroidery to show a series of complicated control panels and instruments)
Pringles
Explain Amanda.
Amanda (or whoever)
The "embroidery class" is a cover for an international organisation of school-girl geniuses dedicated to preventing major disasters to planet earth.  We have already defeated chicken 'flu, fish 'flu and swine 'flu, all as it happens, viruses launched from the third moon of Saturn.  Our current mission is to neutralize mad scientist Rundthaben Nutcasé and his attempt to take over the world with an army of talking dinosaurs.
Pringles
Correct Amanda.  So we need you Thikas, because we hope you can explain to us why his freezing gun did not incapacitate you.  Though first of all we need to know where professor Nutcase has disappeared to.
Thikas

Well miss, you see those round things over there, well I attached one to Nutcase's cloak before he left.
Molly

Brilliant Thikas, they are satellite tracking devices, we can track him.
Pringles
Well done Thikas.  Perhaps you are not as thick as you look.  Though admittedly that would not be easy.  Now can you help us understand why you were not incapacitated by the freeze gun?
Thikas 
I could .... but it's a secret.
Pringles
Well surely you can share it with us Thikas.  There are no secrets here.
Thikas 
There are with me.  I'm Thikas Aybrick, I am.
Molly
 
Please tell us Thikas.
Thikas

No.  Not telling you .... I'm Thikas Aybrick, I am.
Polly
Oh stop wasting time everyone.  There's an easy way to find out his secrets.  Watch this girls.

(To Thikas) Perhaps it's due to your unusual gymnastic abilities.  Thikas, is it true you can bend down with straight legs and get the palms of your hands on the floor.
Thikas

Yes
Polly

I don't believe it.
Thikas

Look, see, I can!

(He goes over and bends down presenting his bottom temptingly to Polly) 
Polly
Take that.  (she whams a hypodermic labeled "Truth Serum" into his bottom and he collapses)
All
What are you doing, Polly?
Polly
Injecting Truth Serum, of course.
Girl n
But it's forbidden
Polly
Oh fiddlesticks!  
Miss P

Really Polly.  You know this is not allowed,. But still we might as well ask him.

Thikas, why did the freeze gun not stun you?
Thikas
(in a different "posh" voice)  My IQ was out of range.  It was too high at 450.
All
450! (Gasp in astonishment)
Girl n
Einstein was only 190.  This means Thikas is a super genius.  I don't believe it!

(There is a sudden siren and an announcement over the loud speaker)
Loudspeaker
Extinct predator alert!   .... Extinct predator alert!  A dinosaur is vandalizing the junior girls tuck shop.  Embroidery class to defensive positions.
Miss Pringles
Quick girls grab your hockey sticks and follow me.

Molly stay with Thikas and help him recover.  Come along the rest of you.

(exit all except Thikas and Molly  Polly and friend are at the back.  These two stop before they go right out.)
Polly
We must keep the talking gene sample safe.
Friend (girl n)
This one?  (picks up a lab container marked "Talking Gene")
Polly
No, that's a decoy.  It's in one of the cola bottles.  The one with the red spot.  (picks it up)  Got it.  Come on.

(exit Polly and friend, leaving Molly and Thikas alone on the stage.)
Molly 
(bending over Thikas who is still on floor) Oh Thikas do you feel all right?
Thikas
(getting up) Yeah
Molly
Oh, Thikas, why didn't you tell everyone you were a genius?
Thikas

Well nobody liked me when I knew all the answers to everything.  So I started being stupid - then I was really popular.
Molly
I understand Thikas.  It's the same with me, ever since I won the Nobel prize everyone has been horrid to me.  Oh how I wish I'd never won it.

(There is a sudden beeping sound)
Thikas

What's that?
Molly
(looking at some instrument)  There's an intruder in the corridor.  The previous alarm must have been a diversion.  It's Professor Nutcase come to collect the talking gene.  Quick destroy the samples.
Thikas
This (holding up the container marked "talking gene") 
Molly
No that's a decoy.  It's really in one of these cola bottles it has a red spot on it.  Botheration, I can't see which one ..... There's no way out.  We'll have to drink both bottles.

(They both start to drink.  Enter with a flourish Professor Nutcase wielding his freezing gun)
Nutcase
So, I have you now, my two little super geniuses.  My new SUPER Freeze Gun can freeze any genius however high their IQ.
(with a horrible space gun sound Molly and Thikas are frozen in position as they drink.)
Ha, ha, ha.  There was no dinosaur in the tuck shop.  Just a dummy message on the loudspeaker to let me go unnoticed into the so called "embroidery class".
(he takes the container marked "talking gene")  
Now I have the "talking gene" and will be able to train my army of dinosaurs to obey my every command.  The world will soon be mine.

(demonic laughter,  he makes to exit but stops.)

Wait, those cola bottles they are drinking.  They would cost at least £1.97 at the village shop, I will have those too.  Goodbye my thirsty little geniuses.  Prepare for Professor Nutcasé to rule the world.

(more demonic laughter as he exits.)

(Curtain on Molly and Thikas now standing stock still but no longer holding their bottles)

Scene 4:  The singing party


(Scene in front of the curtains.  Enter Polly and friend with the hockey sticks apparently returning from their abortive mission to save the tuck shop from the dinosaur)
Polly
Well that was a bit of a swizz.  Not a dinosaur in sight.  That message seems to have been a false alarm.
Girl N
Yes, I hoped that that dinosaur might have broken open the vending machine then we could have snaffled a few Mars bars for the midnight feast.
Polly
No such luck I'm afraid.  Thikas and Molly had all the fun when old Nutcase came in and pinched the dummy talking gene.  Good thing we took the real one in this.  ((holds up the bottle with big spot)
Girl N
He'll be disappointed when he finds that all there is in it is a packet of Pringles and a nasty note from old Prissy Pringles herself.  Apparently Nutcase took those other cola bottles.  Thikas and Molly began drinking them but only got halfway through.
Polly
They didn't?!?(Starts laughing)
 Girl N
They did.  .....  Why are you laughing?
Polly
Guess what was in them?
Girl N
Poison?
Polly
No worse than that.  It was the start of my work on the "singing gene".  You know how that scholarship girl Molly took my work on gene splicing and used it for her Nobel prize.  Well I'm getting my own back.
Girl N
How are you doing that?
Polly
Well her work was on the Temporal lobe where the speaking activity is processed.  My stuff does the same thing on the Parietal lobe which is the musical part of the brain.
Girl N
So she'll start singing all the time - gosh it'll make her even more of a bore.
Polly
Sshh here they come.  Let's hide and listen

(the girls hide - enter Molly and Thikas)
Molly
(in recitative - chanting)Oh Thikas I want to ask you a question
Thikas
(in recitative - chanting)What is it Molly?

(The rest of the scene up to the song continues in recitative)
Molly
Why are you singing all the time, Thikas?
Thikas
I'm not
Molly
Oh yes you are
Thikas
Oh no I'm not
Molly
Oh yes he is, (turning to audiences) isn't he
Audience 
Oh yes he is
Thikas
Anyway, you're singing too.
Molly
Am I?  Oh well I do feel rather musical at the moment.  Let's sing a song together
Thikas
Good idea.  Lets call up the junior choir to help us.  (they call up any enthusiastic singers from the front rows)

(they sing "Who'd want to walk when they could run?")
 (Molly, Thickas & small kids)

WHO'D WANT TO WALK WHEN THEY COUD RUN
Who’d want to walk when they could run?

Who’d want to talk when they could sing?

Let’s run about - Let’s sing and shout!

Who’d want to talk when they could sing?
When you sing you can sing so high

Your voice rises up and you start to fly,

Then you plunge and it seems to me, it’s

Down at the bottom, down at the bottom

Down at the bottom of the

Deep blue sea.

Who’d want to walk when they could run? etc
When you sing you can sing so loud

Your voice can be heard even in a crowd,

Then you sing so quietly, it 

Sounds like the buzzing

Sounds like the buzzing

Sounds like the buzzing of a

Tiny bee.

Who’d want to walk when they could run? etc

(At end Polly and Girl jump out and shout “See!  What did I tell you ,she fancies old Thick as a brick.”
Scene 5: At the lair of Professor Nutcase

(Scene in Nutcase's lair supposedly an underground laboratory somewhere near Tyneham on the Jurassic coast.  Full of evil machines and so forth.  Perhaps silly signs like "You don't have to be evil to work here but it helps"  Ima and Picnic are carrying in dinosaur eggs, they are (supposedly) very heavy)
Ima
These fossilized eggs are so heavy, Picnic.  my back will be broken before the task is completed.
Picnic
Yes there are 40 more to bring up from the underground dinosaur nest we discovered in the secret cave.
(In alarm)  Watch out where you put them.  If one goes on top of my mobile it will never work again.
Ima
Your mobile, what about my toes!  You dropped the last one on my toes.
Picnic
The professor will be back soon with the talking gene.  Then we can inject it into the eggs.  I notice that he is never here when there's work to do.
Ima
He is an evil genius - you cannot expect him to DO anything.
Picnic
No, all he ever does is wave his cloak about and laugh like a lunatic.

(On cue Nutcase rushes in, waves his cloak about and laughs like a lunatic.)
Nutcase
Ha, ha, ha! Professor Nutcasé triumphs again.

See I have here the samples of the talking gene stolen from under the very noses of those schoolgirl geniuses of St Minion's Academy.  (he waves about the container marked "Talking Gene")
Soon the dinosaurs will be able to understand my every evil command and the world will be mine.
Ima
Open it!
Picnic
Yes let the workers share in you triumph professor.
Nutcase
I will open it very carefully.  Not a microscopic drop must be wasted.
Ima
There is another container inside.
Nutcase
Wait, it looks like a packet of those delicious potato Pringles.

(a letter hangs from the packet on a ribbon.  Picnic pulls it off and starts to read it.)
Picnic
 Listen to the words of this note.  (reads) "Professor, Congratulations, your prize today is a monster packet of Potato Pringles.  Love from Miss Prissy Pringles herself,  Embroidery Mistress and master spy catcher, St Minion's Academy."  
Nutcase
Curses.  Fooled again by the dolts of St Minion's.  (he strides about)  But wait.  Rundthaben Nutcasé is not defeated for long.

I have a new plan.  This very afternoon the same Miss Pringles leads a fossil walk near our secret hideout.  I will send out our trained dinosaur to catch her and one of her pupils.  Then with our cloning machine we will clone an evil version of both of them and send the evil clones back to St Minion's Academy as spies.

Let us drink to our new plan for world domination.
(they pass the bottle around taking swigs and shouting "To world domination")
Picnic
It is odd but this strange tasting cola makes me want to sing
Nutcase
(Singing)Me to
Ima
And so do I
Picnic
So let us sing a song together about the pleasures of being evil.

(they sing the evil song)
WHO’D WANT TO PLAY THE HERO?

(Villains - Nutcase, Picnic, Ima & assistants)

Who’d want to play the hero?

Heroes don’t have fun

Much better being evil -

Hated by everyone. (Sss!)

Heroes can’t say the nasty things

We love to say

They can’t be horrible

In every horrible way

Everyone knows in their hearts

It’s best playing evil parts.
Who’d want to play the hero,

Just doing things by half.

No chance of being wicked

Can’t have an evil laugh. (Ha! Ha!)

Heroes can’t say the nasty things etc
Who’d want to play the hero?

They’re too good to be true.

I’d rather be the villain

Loving each ‘Hiss’ and ‘Boo’! (Sss!)

Heroes can’t say the nasty things etc

Picnic
You know professor if you gave this to the dinosaurs you could talk to them by singing.
Nutcase
It will not be as good as the talking gene but it will be the next best thing.  Ha Ha Ha!
Scene 6:  The Fossil walk of terror

(On the beach on the Jurassic coast.  Open on an empty stage.  Miss Pringles hurries in she is dressed in very distinctive garb yellow fisherman's hat and bright wellies)
Pringles
Well everyone should be able to see me in this costume.  (She blows her whistle shrilly.  Various pupils come rushing in carrying things.)
Gather round everyone, Time for a "show and tell" session on the fossils you have found.   Angelica?  You seem to have found something.
Angelica
I found a belemnite, Miss
Pringles
Good girl Angelica, we can tell you are daughter of the Prime Minister.  Now what can you tell us about it?
Angelica
It's an extinct cephalopod from the Jurassic period miss.
Pringles
Very good Angelica
Thikas II
Was it as big as an elephants Miss?
Pringles
No.  Hold it up Angelica and show Thikas II.  They were approximately 7 centimetres long.
Daftasa
Did they poison people?
Pringles
No
All
Booooring!  Boring old belemnites.
Pringles
Belemnites are not boring.  Now what have you found Hannah?
Hannah
I've found a broken Barbie doll miss.  
Pringles
Barbie dolls are not from the Jurassic period, Hannah
Hannah
It's very old miss.  Maybe the baby dinosaurs played with it.
Daftasa
No they played cricket.  Look I found a prehistoric dinosaur cricket bat.
Pringles
Dinosaurs did not play cricket nor did they play with Barbies.  Now has anyone except Angelica found a fossil?
Pupil n+1
How did dinosaurs listen to music Miss?
Pringles
Dinosaurs did not listen to music Daisy.
Pupil n+1
Yes they did.  They listened on their cephalIPODS, Boom boom.
Pringles
Don't try to be funny, Daisy (or whoever

(At this point there is a horrible roar behind Miss Pringles)
Pringles
Who did that?
All
No one Miss.
Pringles
If I find the person making that silly noise he or she will have a detention.
All
Yes, Miss.
Pupil n
It sounded like a dinosaur miss.
Pringles
I've tried to explain.  Dinosaurs have been extinct for 65 million years.  So please stop being silly.

Now look at this amazing fossil.  I have found a really good specimen of ammonite.  Gather round everyone and let's take a look at it.

(there is a somewhat less pronounced roar from behind)
Pringles
Stop that at once, I will not tell you again.  Now sit down everyone and pay attention.
(the pupils gather round her and sit down mostly facing the audience so that they can see the ammonite, some however sit facing the teacher so that they can see what is going on behind her)
Right.  Now this ammonite.  Ammonites like belemnites are an extinct form of cephalopod from the lower Jurassic to the upper Cretaceous period.  .  They are similar to the modern day nautilus but in fact
(during this speech those close to the teacher are openly showing their boredom by exaggerated yawning.  Those facing her however are looking at movement that is going on behind her.)
Pupil n
Miss, Miss, I just saw a dinosaur's head in that cave behind you.
Pringles
I keep telling you dinosaurs have been extinct for 65 million....

(another dinosaur roar then in comes right out of the cave)
All
Miss, miss there's a dinosaur behind you.
Pringles
Oh no there isn't!`
All
Oh yes there is!

(the dinosaur comes forward and grabs Miss Pringles and Angelica and drags them off)

(everyone screams "Help" and those that have not been caught scatter in all directions - mostly to the seats in the front presumably so we won't have too many small ones back stage.)
Dinosaur
(holding its victims, comes to the front of the stage and gives a roar and a demonic dinosaur laugh.)

(curtain)

Scene 7:  The Cloning Machine

(The scene takes place in Professor Nutcase's secret hideout.  The professor, Ima and Picnic are on stage as the curtains open.  The dinosaur drags on his two victims and places them before the professor.)
Ima
Good boy, Dino you have done well.  Take him Picnic and reward him with a snack.  Perhaps a couple of those horses that are doing so much to ruin the ecology of the New Forest National Park.

Meanwhile, I will handcuff our prisoners to the walls!
Pringles
(as they are handcuffed)Don't despair Angelica.  Let us keep our spirits up by singing the old school song.
Angelica
Whizzo plan.  Trust "Prissy"Pringles to come up with a top hole idea
(They sing the old school song to the tune of Tannenbaum (The Red Flag))
St Minion's St Minion's

You're in our lives for ever

We'll think of you, where e'er we go

And we'll forget you never.

Yes when I'm married and a wife


I'll know the best time of my life

Was schooldays at St Minions
Those cool days at St Minions.
Nutcase
(entering at the end of the song)  What foul caterwauling.  But never fear, you will not be so cheerful when professor Nutcasé has turned St Minion's Academy into the headquarters for his army of evil dinosaurs..
Pringles
You won't get away with it professor.  
Nutcase
Miss Pringles let me explain my evil plans.  It will entertain me to see how you, handcuffed to the walls of my secret underground lair, can stop them.
Angelica
Do not underestimate the women of St Minion's Academy, professor.
Nutcase
It is impossible to underestimate the the stupidity of the prisoners from St Minion's Academy.  Now bring on the cloning machine while I gloat over my plans.  Soon Miss Pringles, I will place you prisoners one at a time into the cloning machine.  I will inject your lower regions with my evil genius serum (holds up an enormous hypodermic marked "Evil") then my two assistants will saw you in half.  When I open the box there will be two of you, one will be the same stupid self that you are now but the other will be an evil genius with identical genetic makeup.  This version will return to St Minion's Academy to act as a spy on behalf of  Professor Nutcasé.  Ha ha ha.
Pringles
It is fiendish, positively fiendish.  Cutting pupils in half is explicitly forbidden in the school rules.
Nutcase
I have broken more school rules, Miss Pringles, than you have had school dinners.

Ima, Picnic bring on the cloning machine.  (they do so)
Picnic
Into the machine little miss Angelica 
(she gets in protesting loudly)
Ima
Push your legs out Angelica, we want to ensure that we are not cutting the wrong piece..  (she does so and waves them - it's actually her twin of course)  Now the evil injection into her lower half.  (injects her, she screams, meantime Picnic gets the two person saw)
Picnic
And here is the saw, let us quickly begin.
Angelica
What do St Minion's pupils do when they are being sawn in half Miss Pringles?
Pringles
Think positive and sing the school song, Angelica.
Angelica
Yes Miss Pringles.  (as they start to saw she screams "Help, help it tickles"  "It's blunt" and so forth)

(Finally they finish and, with a sweeping gesture, Nutcase waves his cloak as two identical pupils step from the box.  However the second one although similar has a very tatty uniform and some sort of an evil version of the hat.)
Picnic
Welcome Angelica I and Angelica II who I now re-name as Devilin Carnate.  Ha ha ha
(Nutcase goes round maniacally laughing all over the stage and in the process pulls out the wires from the cloning machine)
Pringles
You fiend, you foul revolting fiend besmirching the innocence of British schoolgirls.
Nutcase
And now.  Let us place Miss "Prissy" Pringles into the cloning machine
Picnic
You have pulled the wiring out professor.  It will take me two weeks to repair the machine.
Nutcase
Curses.  What can I do?
Pringles
You are foiled professor, foiled by your own stupidity.
Nutcase
Not so, for Professor Nutcase, always has a plan B.  Wait  .... I know, Ima you will disguise yourself as Miss Pringles, put on her ridiculous costume and return to the school with the new Angelica.
Ima
But I don't look anything like Miss Pringles  I'm six inches taller, and have different coloured hair and eyes. (or whatever)
Nutcase
Wait while the greatest mind in the universe solves this small conundrum ... (he strides about for a little while) I have it.  You will tell the school you have found a beauty salon doing one day only bargains in extreme makeovers.  And that is why you are changed.
Ima
Brilliant Professor, EXTREME MAKEOVERS, they are certain to believe that
Nutcase
So now there is no more to do except for us triumphant evil geniuses to sing the new National Anthem  that we shall use when St Minion's Academy becomes the headquarters of our new dinosaur empire.  And you my future subjects must sing along.  Or face the prospect of becoming fodder for my dinosaurs.

Sing (with much triumph and waving of flags etc same tune as before.)
Nutcasé, yes we all adore

Both people and the dinosaur

He'll rule us in his wicked way

And we'll do evil every day


Nutcasé yes we'll follow him

And we'll obey his slightest whim


For if we moan or make a fuss

His dinosaurs will dine on us. 
Then Curtain 
Announcement
Has professor Nutcase finally triumphed?  Will Miss Pringles and Angelica escape?  Tremble as you eat your choc ices and wait for the second half of St Minions Battles the Dinosaurs

Start of Second half.  
Scene 8:  Back at the school
Headmistress
Settle down everybody.  In the first half I noticed that some of you are behaving as if this is some sort of public pantomime, and not the prize giving for the most prestigious school in the United Kingdom.  

To deal with the worst example first.  I noticed one or two people in the middle rows on the left here seemed to find it amusing that one of our unfortunate pupils had been christened "Thikas Aybrick", and another "Daftasa Brush".   

I am asking all of you on the third row back on the left, who giggled or smirked at these names to turn to page 6 in their programmes where there is a space for you to copy out the lines "Laughing at silly names is the lowest form of wit".  Please copy the lines out ten times and report to me after the show to help sweep the stage.

One more thing.  Earlier some of the more junior and excitable members of the audience started shouting out remarks to the staff that there was a "dinosaur behind them." Now dinosaurs, as we know...
(at this point the dinosaur appears behind the head and starts waving his arms about in a threatening manner)
Audience
There's a dinosaur behind you.
Headmistress
,became extinct some 65 million years ago so there is no chance ..... what did you say?
Audience
There's a dinosaur behind you.
Headmistress
Don't be silly!  And settle down.
Audience
There's a dinosaur behind you.
Headmistress
(does the stupid turn while the dinosaur stays behind) Oh no there isn't
Audience
Oh yes there is.  
Dinosaur 
(sings) Oh yes there is.

(dinosaur picks up a mallet and threatens to hit the head on the head)
Headmistress
Oh no there isn't!  I suppose you are about to say it has a mallet and is just about to hit me on the head.
Audience
Yes

(The dinosaur hits the head with a mallet she falls to the ground and the dinosaur drags her off.  The curtains open to reveal an empty stage.  Suddenly Miss Sidekick runs on looking extremely harassed.  She collapses by the table marked "Staff refreshments")
Miss Sidekick
(gasping)Coffee, I need coffee.  (takes a swig from a cup)  Stronger!! something stronger!  Where's the gin.  Oh yes in the ink bottle. (picks up a bottle marked "Ink" and pours it in the cup, and swigs.) That's better.  (She comes forward and slumps against the side of the stage.)
Oh jumping Jehosophat there really is a kerfuffle going on!  Some of the lower fourth girls are drinking cola on the tennis courts.  Miss Pringles has gone AWOL on the Jurassic coast  held prisoner in a prehistoric cave with Angelica  the prime minister's daughter, and now the head mistress has been kidnapped by a singing dinosaur who is dragging her off to the lair of Professor Nutcase.

And to cap it all we are ten minutes late for the final rehearsal of the junior school's entry in Schools Strictly Come Dancing.

Well there is no doubt where my duty lies.
(She claps her hands)  Bring on the junior school dancing team.

The junior school dancing team come on they sing and dance to some sort of movement song.
Skip Jump,

Hands in the air

Shake you head and shake your hair.

Run three steps and take your chance

Grab a partner.  Start to dance.

Twirl your partners round and round

Feet are flying off the ground.
(Or words to that effect.)
Sidekick
Well done children, excellent, excellent.  I have just one suggestion.  At the end perhaps you could form a beautiful processional way,  (they do so) and then one of could run down it and take a final bow, and make a pretty little speech about St Minion's School.

(at this point enter Ima  - dressed as Miss Pringle - and Devilin Carnate who runs down the processional way and shouts)
Devilin
St Minion's School makes me want to vomit
Ima (as Miss Pringles)
Now now Angelica dear you know you shouldn't talk like that.
Devilin
I'm not Angelica I'm Devilin Carnate.
Ima (as Miss Pringles)
Shsh everyone can see that you are Angelica  the prime minister's daughter.  (aside) Don't give the game away, you little idiot!!
Sidekick
I can see that she resembles Angelica, albeit after being dragged through a hedge backwards, but who, pray are you?
Ima (as Miss Pringles)
Oh Miss Sidekick, just get the dancers sitting down and I will explain everything.
(to dancers)  Sit down girls and boys.  (they troop off the stage to sit in the front)
Miss Sidekick dear, can't you see.  I'm Prissy Pringles the "embroidery teacher".
Sidekick
But you don't look anything like her.
Ima (as Miss Pringles)
I can explain that.  I made the most exciting discovery on the fossil hunt.  There's a wonderful little hairdressers and beauty salon called "Fossil Face" right on the beach in the middle of the Jurassic coast.  They were doing a special offer - Two-for-One on Extreme Makeovers.  

I couldn't resist ....  and naturally I took the Prime Minister's daughter and I let them do their best on both of us.  It all took some time and that is why we're a bit later returning.  I hope you weren't worried.
Sidekick
Oh, I see, ... but why are you talking with a funny foreign accent?
Ima (as Miss Pringles)
Ah yes.  It seems that the opposite sex find accents rather attractive, so I got them to do laser surgery on my voice box.
Sidekick
Ah well that's explains everything.  It's quite a relief.  Golly goshikins, I was not looking forward to ringing up number 10 and telling the PM his daughter had been kidnapped by some perishing prehistoric predator.
Ima (as Miss Pringles)
Well you will never have to do that my dear.  Just rush down to Fossil Face and have a makeover yourself.  You really need one.  I mean, you really deserve one.  

Let me take over your burdens here for a few hours.  
Sidekick
Would you really do that, Prissy?  You are a pal.
Ima (as Miss Pringles)
Of course I would.  You really look as if you need a makeover.  And so does that one (points to Molly).  It's only £45.99.  I've got this special coupon.  But you'll have to do it today(gives her a two for one coupon).
Sidekick
Well it's really tempting Prissy, but you see the headmistress has got kidnapped in the last hour by a singing dinosaur and we must do something about that. ... 
Ima (as Miss Pringles)
Don't worry.  Me and the embroidery class will solve the problem in a jiffy.    You must take the talking gene samples along with you Molly  The beauticians down at Fossil Face were really keen to see it when I told them about the Nobel Prize.  Run along and get the talking gene samples Polly dear and Molly can take them off with Miss Sidekick.  (Polly goes)
Molly
I will not go for an extreme make over.  I am an anti-make up vegetarian and refuse.
Ima (as Miss Pringles)
It is an order.  You must go.  
Molly
I refuse to go - and anyway I don't even believe you are Miss Pringles at all.
Sidekick
Do you know what we do in cases of outright defiance.
Molly
No
Sidekick
We use a zombie injection  (plunges hypodermic into her and she goes rigid)
Ah that's better.  Now come with me
Molly
(In zombie voice)  Yes Miss Sidekick
Polly
(Returns with the talking gene sample)  Here are the talking-gene samples, Miss Sidekick
Ima (as Miss Pringles)
Angelica I want you to lead the way.  Run along Molly  you are going to enjoy the makeover.
Molly
(In zombie voice) I am going to enjoy the makeover.

(Molly, Angelica, and Miss Sidekick exit)

(Thikas enters from the other side)
Thikas 
Stop, stop.  I have done a DNA profile and she is not Miss Pringles, it's Professor Nutcase's chum Ima Lunatic.
Ima 
You are right, my clever young friend, but too late!  Already that stupid Miss Sidekick is carrying the talking gene to the lair of Professor Nutcasé
Thikas
  Quick everyone.  Grab him.
Ima 
Time, once more, to use the freeze gun.  (He does so and the remainder of the pupils who are coming up from the front are frozen.)  Goodbye my stupid young friends, soon the world will be ruled by Professor Nutcasé and his talking dinosaurs.
(He exits laughing fiendishly. Curtain)

Scene 9:  The redemption of Polly
Polly
Oh Thikas, I've been such a fool.  I just sent Molly off to annoy her because I was jealous of her Nobel prize.  And now she is going to be locked up with the dinosaurs and may never come back.
Thikas 
And I was thick as a brick.  I should have known that it couldn't possibly be Miss Pringles.  She would never wear glasses with frames that did not match her hair.  I was such a fool
Polly
Oh Thikas we must stop being enemies and start acting as a team.  It's the only way we can save St Minion's
Thikas:
Top hole idea Polly.  Here's to working as a team

(they do a high five)
Thikas

We must set to work straight away.
Polly

No first there is time for a song

(they sing When I'm not being as thick as a brick, I'm being too clever by half song, then exit)
 TOO CLEVER BY HALF

(Thickas & Polly)

We’re too clever by half

We’re in a spot.

Yes, grey matter guess what!

We’ve got a lot!

It’s not always good to be

Very very brainee,

No, it’s not!

We’re too clever by half,

Ain’t it a shame!

We’re so bright that we’re right

Ahead of the game.

Though we might be gen-i-us,

We don’t want no fuss

All the same.

I’ve been thick as a brick

I’ve been a fool.

We must work as a team

Playing it cool.

Got to find a brilliant plan,

Can we do it? Yes we can –

For the school!

Thikas

Right then.  I've been working on an anti-dinosaur mine.  We'll take that and go down the secret passage and save the prisoners.
Polly
Top hole,  meet you in ten minutes at the secret passage with the anti-dinosaur mine.

(They exit on opposite sides)
Scene 10:  The hatching of the dinosaurs


(Enter Nutcase)
Nutcase
Here is where the enemies of Professor Nutcasé end their days.  You are   prisoners in my delightful lair deep in the cliffs of the Jurassic Coast.  Ladies  welcome to your future home.
(To Ima outside) Throw in the captives
Ima
(shouting names as if introducing guests to a party) Angelica daughter of the prime minister and the favourite pupil of St Minions.
Nutcase
Welcome Angelica, soon Professor Nutcasé will be in charge of the country.  Perhaps then your father will have "more time for his family".  Ha ha ha!
Ima
Miss Apple Blossom Sidekick, secretary extraordinary, and dogsbody of St Minion's School. (pushes her in) Miss Molly Cules the winner of this years Nobel prize and discoverer of the talking gene.
Nutcase
Take a note Miss Sidekick.  Soon Molly will see her discovery put to good use. It will enable me to communicate even better with my army of evil dinosaurs and rule the world. No longer I will have to address them in song.
Ima
(continuing to throw in the captives) Miss Prissy Pringles, so called "embroidery" mistress, and guardian of the world from aliens and evil geniuses.
Nutcase
And so you fail again, Miss Pringles, evil genius triumphs once more.
Pringles
It is not over yet professor, not over yet.
Nutcase
And finally Shortov Picnic, please bring in the most ridiculous of all, the head mistress of St Minion's Academy, Dr C Sliced-Loaf M A Oxon.  Known to her friends as "horseface".

(enter Picnic leading the headmistress)
Headmistress

I will ignore such childish insults from "Professor Nutcase".
Nutcase
Nutcasé, Professor  Nutcasé.  You stupid English horse-face.
Picnic
(defending Headmistress for reasons that become clear later)  Professor, you let down the honour of Transylvania by insulting this outstanding example of English womanhood.  (turns to Headmistress and says in stage whisper)   Sometimes I think he is a nutcase.
Nutcase
I heard that.  Ima, put the handcuffs on our ex colleague Picnic. (Ima does so)  No one calls me "Nutcase" and lives.  Picnic can rot here with these fine examples of English womanhood he so much admires.

And now my friends listen to Professor Nutcasé's plans and tremble.  Behind you are a number of dinosaur eggs.  Thanks to the genius of  Nutcasé, these have been revivified and will, before your very eyes, hatch into a terrifying army of baby dinosaurs.  Their first thought will be food and the only food here is yourselves.  Ha ha ha
Pringles
You fiend, you unspeakable fiend, corrupting innocent animals.
Nutcase
And now I go away to experiment with the talking gene that Miss Sidekick here so kindly brought to me.  It will be easier when I no longer have to sing to communicate with my dinosaur pets.
(sings in recitative) Oh Dino come here it's time for guard duty
Dino (off)
Coming professor  (he pokes his head in)
Nutcase
(singing) Good boy Dino.  You can guard the door .
And so farewell ladies.( sings first bit then realises and then stops - maybe)  When the baby dinosaurs hatch - you will be their first breakfast.  Ha ha ha!

(exit Nutcase and Ima leaving the captives alone)
Pringles 
What can we do headmistress?
Headmistress
I'm sure I don't know my dear.  It's you, Miss Pringles, who's job it is to avert world emergencies.

You have here a Prime Ministers daughter, a Nobel prizewinner and Miss Sidekick who is well qualified in shorthand and typing.  Please produce a plan right away.  It is three hours since I applied my anti-wrinkle cream and re-application can wait no longer.
Miss Pringles
Yes, headmistress.

(There is a loud cracking sound and cheeping)
Picnic
The dinosaur eggs are starting to hatch.  We have little time to plan.
Pringles
Let me think.  Dinosaurs evolved into birds and birds imprint onto the first thing they see after they hatch.  Perhaps this could help.  Ideas anyone?  Molly?
Molly
They have been given the singing gene, and music is centred in the upper cortex well away from hunger receptors.  If we could keep their minds on music they might forget they were hungry.
Pringles
Good Molly  Miss Sidekick?
Sidekick
Sorry I'm busy getting this down in shorthand.
Pringles
(a sigh of despair) Picnic?
Picnic
It requires that you hurry, the second egg has started to crack.
Pringles
Angelica?
Angelica
You know what you said when they cut me in half.  Keep a positive attitude  and sing a school song....  maybe we could try that.
Pringles
Sing and keep a positive attitude - brilliant ideas Angelica.  Come on everybody we've got to sing.  
Picnic
And remember, if you stop singing, they eat you.
Sing

 DINOSAUR HATCHING SONG

(Angelica, Moly, Head, Sidekick, Pringles)

Three little dinosaurs in the their eggs,

Out pops a head, out pop two legs.

Baby dinosaur looks quite pale,

Starts to bounce up and wag its tail.

Sing little dinosaur now you’re free,

Sing along, dance along

Don’t eat me!

Two little dinosaurs etc….

One little dinosaur etc….
(They sing a few verses ?? one verse for each egg?? and baby dinosaurs hatch and dance about.  Suddenly there is a big banging and Dino comes charging in)
Angelica
The big dinosaur has broken the door down
Sidekick
Help!  He's come to eat us.
Dino
No I have come to sing.  This song needs a base or we will never win the X factor.

(After the end of the song they all sit down in a heap very pally)
Molly
You are not going to eat us then?
Baby dinosaurs
No - we love you.
Dino
You have imprinted on them.  They think you are their mothers.
Molly
Oh how wonderful a real cuddly baby dinosaur.

(At this point ropes are thrown over the back of the stage, there is a loud noise and Polly and Thikas are lowered down the backboard headfirst.)
Angelica
Look at that!  (points)
Thikas 
Stand away from the dinosaurs everyone.  I have an anti-dinosaur mine in my pocket  It will explode at the count of twenty-five.
Molly
No, no, Thikas these dinosaurs are our friends.
Polly
(running to Molly)  Oh Molly you're OK.  I thought I had sent you to become dinosaur food   I've been so mean to you.  But now I realise that we girls must work together.
Molly
Oh wizard, now we can all be best friends.  (They embrace)
Thikas, come here.  You must be best friends with me and Polly.
Thikas

No time for girly stuff, ten second so anti-dinosaur mine explosion.
Molly
Stop the count Thikas, you've got to stop it.
Thikas 
I can't, it's too late, 5,    4,
Polly
(gets bomb and hugs it to herself)  I will redeem myself by throwing myself on the anti-dinosaur mine and then the dinosaurs and everyone but me can live happily ever after. It's a far far netter tjing I do now than I have evr done before. (grabs mine and lies on it.)
Thikas
 3 ....2....
Miss Pringles
 Don't be stupid Polly, throw it in the audience.
Polly
Good idea (does so)
Thikas
 1.... explosion!   

(nothing happens)
Thikas

Another dud.  Back to the drawing board.
Pringles
Well, jolly hockey sticks everyone.  That was a bit of fun wasn't it.  What should we do now?
Picnic
Picnic has plan.  All but Picnic and charming Headmistress escape through door and warn school of the professor's plans.  Me and headmistress stay here and tell Professor Nutcase that baby dinosaurs have eaten all others.  Then he will suspect nothing and will try to capture the school with dinosaurs who only want to sing and dance.
Headmistress

Excellent plan Picnic.

Well what are you waiting for.  Run off everyone and do it.  Chop chop!

(Pupils and teachers exit at the double - just as they have left Nutcase runs on from the other side)
Nutcase
Where are those stupid women?  Surely they have not contrived a way to escape.  No one escapes from Professor Nutcasé.

I heard a loud clang like a door being broken, Have they escaped?
Picnic
No Professor all of them but us have been eaten by the baby dinosaurs. 
Nutcase
And the door?  Why is the door broken?
Headmistress

Dino here got so excited at the smell of food that he broke down the door to help them.  (singing to Dino)  Everyone's had a good breakfast haven't they Dino
Dino
A delicious breakfast headmistress.  And looking forward to having you for dinner.
Headmistress
(sotto voce to Picnic)  Good thing dinosaurs are as good at lying as people.  No wonder they ruled the world for 40 million years.
Nutcase
Wonderful, wonderful.  My baby dinosaurs have excellent appetites.  Do you not my little pets?  They have eaten everything including the clothes and spectacles.
(Suddenly suspicious)  And why did they not eat you.
Headmistress
Apparently they are saving us as a special treat.
Nutcase
More likely they could see you were old and stringy.  They ate the tender ones first.  Ha ha ha.
(Sings to dinosaurs)  What do you want to do next my pets?
Baby dinosaurs
Sing and dance professor.
Nutcase
Soon you will sing a song of triumph, and dance in joy at your victory.
Now for the final phase in my takeover of St Minions Academy.  I fit each of my dinosaurs with radios so they can only hear my commands then together we march up the secret passage and capture the few remaining pupils and fatten them up to make a dinosaur breakfast.  Ha ha ha.
Come my dinosaurs let us march to victory.
Dinosaurs
We follow you professor

(exit Nutcase followed by Dinosaurs.  The curtain closes with Headmistress and Picnic in front of it)
Picnic
Bad news that the professor is giving the dinosaurs radios.  Maybe they will not hear the music and forget to dance.
Headmistress  Do not worry Picnic,  my staff and pupils have always found a way.
Picnic
But this could be the first time they fail. (pause) It is strange to be imprisoned here and not to know if when we return to the outer world the country will be ruled by your current prime minister, whoever he is,  or a mad professor with an army of singing dinosaurs.
Headmistress  I think we would hardly notice the difference, my dear Picnic.  But I have faith in my girls.
Picnic
(pause) Being locked up together we have developed a strange kind of bond, Headmistress.
Headmistress
 True, Picnic, I feel somehow that I can tell you things that I have never told to a man before.
Picnic
Tell me then headmistress what is your first name.  Let me call you by the name you mother called you as a child,  I would feel so much closer to you.
Headmistress It has been a secret for many years Picnic but now we are so close I feel I can tell you.  My parents christened me "Cucumber"
Picnic
"Cucumber" what a wonderfully romantic name.  It emboldens me to ask a question that has been on my mind since we first met.
Headmistress What is that question. Picnic?
Picnic
You know I am a Von Sandwich . 
Headmistress
Yes
Picnic
Would you ... no it is impossible ... but would you consider changing your name to "Cucumber Von Sandwich" - Would you consent to become my wife?
Headmistress
(turns away in horror)  No, no it is impossible.
Picnic
Impossible, dearest Cucumber?  But you must tell me why.  That at least you owe to me.
Headmistress  It .. it     is a secret, that I cannot tell to even you.
Picnic
You must tell me Cucumber.
Headmistress   I will, but do not let it ruin your life.  Nobody has ever guessed, but I am really -  a man.
Picnic
A man  (turns away and starts to weep)  Oh a man
Headmistress  Do not despair Picnic we can still be friends.  I cannot bear to see you unhappy. There are many places we can marry, sadly it cannot be Westminster Abbey where the Sliced Loaf family has traditionally held its nuptials.  But none the less …..
Picnic
You mistake me dearest Cucumber.  These are tears of joy.  You see I am not Shortov Picnic.  In truth I am Shortova Picnic.
Headmistress
  Short of a picnic?  The inclusion of the indefinite article does indeed improve the syntax - but I cannot see that it is germane to our dilemma.
Picnic
Oh Cucumber, dearest Cucumber, I weep for joy because my real name is not Shortov, it is Shortova.  Beneath this dull masculine uniform beats the heart of a glamourous Russian woman.  (she strips off her dungarees to reveal a beautiful dress)
Headmistress  Oh wonderous, most wonderful moment .... then we can marry and in the abbey.
Picnic
Yes yes and we will ask all in the audience to join us in our wedding song.  You lead the men, I will lead the women.

(They sing )  
COMMUNITY SONG

(Headmistress & Picnic + audience)
(Picnic) O Cucumber, be my Number One

Be mine
(Head) Dearest, Picnic, let us kiss quick!

You're divine!
(Both) We belong together, 

You’re my cup of tea
Dr Cucumber Sliced Loaf (ladies with Picnic)
One sandwich Short of a Picnic(men with Dr C)
YOU'RE THE ONE FOR ME!
(They start to exit, then pause at last moment)
Picnic
Cucumber, one last question.  What is the surname I will assume as your wife?
Headmistress
  You will be known as  "Mrs Sliced Loaf."
Picnic
Mrs. Sliced loaf!  Oh joy, for soon I will be Von Sandwich Shortova Sliced Loaf and no one will ever laugh at my name again.

(They exit)
.

Scene 11:  The final showdown

(In front of curtains Thikas, Polly, Molly and Pringles and members of the embroidery class)
Pringles
Right embroidery class, are we all prepared for the dinosaur assault?
Polly
Yes Miss Pringles, School "Strictly Come Dancing" team in position and ready to dance.
Thikas
Sound system ready to blast dinosaur accessible pop music at 150 decibels.
Molly
Floor cushioned to take care of health and safety issues when dancing with prehistoric species.
Pringles
Good work!  We can confidently await the humiliation of the fiendish professor, as his dinosaurs start to sing and refuse to fight for him.
Molly
I'm not so sure Miss Pringles.  Look at what I found as we escaped from the dinosaur cave.
Pringles
What is it, Molly?
Molly
It looks like some dinosaur sized iPod.  Suppose Nutcase has fitted every dinosaur with an iPod that transmits his voice directly to the dinosaur's brains.  Then they would obey him instead of stopping to sing when we play our music.
Thikas

Seems the fiendish professor may have outwitted us again.
All
Never.  He will not defeat the pupils of St Minion's Academy.

Molly
If only we could build a Hadron particle collider.  Then we could set up a gamma field to invert the ion structure of the atmosphere and disrupt the radio transmission.
Pringles
But it would take too long .  We only have 2 minutes until the dinosaurs arrive.
Thikas
Wait, we can build one with that pile of hockey sticks, Miss Pringles umbrella,  the bread pudding left over from lunch and three mobile phones.
Molly
Good thinking Thikas, us girls will work on the phones.  You and Miss Pringles can glue the hockey sticks together with bread pudding and place the umbrella on top act as a field-focusing transmitter.
Miss Pringles
Here come the dinosaurs.  Draw the curtains to reveal the schools strictly come dancing team.
(The curtains are opened to show the team)
Listen girls and boys you must do all you can to delay Professor Nutcase while we build this particle collider.  It is our only hope.
Dancing team
Yes Miss Pringles
Pringles
Here they come.

(Enter from the back Professor Nutcase, Ima Lunatic, Devilin Carnate, Dino and the baby dinosaurs. The dinosaurs are wearing earphones.)
Nutcase
This is Professor Nutcasé first great victory.  Today I take over St Minion's Academy, tomorrow the world.
Pringles
You'll never get away with it, professor Round the bend Loopy Nutcase
Nutcase
Professor Rundthabend Lopez  Nutcasé.
All
(mockingly) Nutcase
Nutcase
 Nutcasé
All
(mockingly)Nutcase
Nutcase
 Nutcasé
All
(mockingly)Nutcase
Nutcase
 Nutcasé
All
(mockingly)Nutcase
Nutcase
Wait, they are trying to delay me while they build a particle collider to disrupt my communication with the dinosaurs.

But they have no chance.  (sings) Forward dinosaur's left  right, left right.  Wait till you see the whites of their eyes and then fire your freeze guns.  Remember you are freezing tomorrow's delicious breakfast
Loud speaker
(Nutcase's voice)  Forward dinosaurs, left right, left right, don't fire till you see the whites of their eyes.  Then freeze your breakfast.

(as they march forward the Thikas and the embroidery class are working frantically to perfect their machine.  Finally they balance the umbrella on top)
Thikas
We've done it.  Switch to the music.

(There is a loud horrible noise on the loudspeaker which stops broadcasting Nutcase and starts to sing the dinosaur's song.  With one accord the dinosaurs rush forward take their partners and start to dance.)
Nutcase
Stop dancing dinosaurs.  Freeze your breakfast immediately this is an order.
Dinosaurs
No we want to dance
Nutcase
Freeze, freeze freeze
Dinosaurs
Dance dance dance
Nutcase
Free, freeze, freeze
Dinosaurs
Dance dance dance or we freeze you.
Nutcase
Freeze, freeze, freeze - oh this is useless.
Pringles
And so good has triumphed yet again.  This is the end professor.  All I can suggest is that you join us in our dance.
Nutcase
Curses.  I am foiled again.  Next time Miss Prissy Pringles be sure I will defeat you. But for now let us forget our differences and dance.
All Sing

Everyone dances and sings and dances
DINO SONG (Goodies, Dino & little dinosaurs)
(Dino)
 I am a tyrannosaurus,


Who wants to sing in the chorus.
(Head) You wouldn’t think about chasing me!


Would you?
(Goodies) And from the moment you saw us

You had no appetite for us?

You wouldn’t gobble us up for tea? (No!)
(Dinos) 
Dance with me, prance with me,



Sing as you dance.



We’ll get on fabulously.
(All)  And as we sing with each other

We’ll be like sister and brother

Singing in beautiful harmonee-ee-ee!



(dance)

All repeat song from the beginning:

(Enter head with Picnic on her arm she strolls down to the front centre and claps her hands)
Headmistress
Wonderful news everyone.  We have decided to come out and tell you that I am a man and Shortova Picnic here is a glamourous woman.  Together we are to get married and re-start St Minion's as a coeducational academy.  And now I would ask all of you in the audience who are not on detention to show your appreciation for those who have taken part tonight.

The baby dinosaurs ......

The Junior school Strictly Come Dancing team

The teachers and staff of St Minion's Academy

The token members of the opposite sex

Our miserable and defeated villains
Nutcase (and other villains)
Have no fear.  Next year evil will triumph.
Everyone else 
Boooo
Headmistress
.....The members of the embroidery class

Our heroines and hero

  Polly Cotton

  Thikas Aybrick

  Molly Cules

And last of all my new bride and myself.

On this happy occasion I am please to announce that all impositions and other punishments have been cancelled.  Tomorrow will be an extra half holiday and I invite you to join us now as we sing some of our wonderful school songs.

(They sing a song or so then Curtain)
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