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ACT I

Scene 1

The lights turn on. The stage is empty. Standing in the middle front of the stage are Narrator 1 and Narrator 2.

NARRATOR 1

Well the lights are on. Do you know what that means?

NARRATOR 2

We can see?

NARRATOR 1

 
NO, not THAT. Well, I mean, we can see of course but that’s besides the point.

NARRATOR 2

 
Well what IS the point then?!

NARRATOR 1

The point is that the show has started!

NARRATOR 2

GASP

Narrator 2 swings around to look at the audience

NARRATOR 2

...They're here...

NARRATOR 1

Of course they’re here you dolt! The show has started! Now let’s get on with it!

Narrator 2 is clearly panicking, pacing back and forth in a frenzy

NARRATOR 2

This is bad. This is bad. This is bad bad BAD….

NARRATOR 1

...You do have the script, right?

NARRATOR 2

Um.....

 NARRATOR 1

You TOLD me you were almost done writing it...  

NARRATOR 2

That...that might have been a lie.

NARRATOR 1

YOU! ...Do you at least have some of it?

NARRATOR 2

I sort of...kinda haven't written it yet.

NARRATOR 1

You.. you haven't written anything?!
  

Narrator 2 nods
NARRATOR 1

THE SHOW IS STARTING AND YOU DON’T HAVE ANYTHING WRITTEN?!

NARRATOR 2

You don't have to shout.

NARRATOR 1

LOOK. the AUDIENCE is right here! They are expecting a show! How can we give that to them if you HAVEN’T WRITTEN ONE!

NARRATOR 2

Calm down! We’ll just have to make one up.

NARRATOR  1

Make one up?!.... *sigh* I guess we have no choice. We've held up the story enough already. 

NARRATOR 2

Right.

Short pause as Narrators 1 & 2 try to think of something

NARRATOR 2

Do you have anything?

NARRATOR 1

Nope.

NARRATOR 2

Me either.

Short pause as Narrators 1 & 2 try to think of something, again

NARRATOR 2

THAT’S IT!

NARRATOR 1

You have a story?!

NARRATOR 2

No! I have an idea!

NARRATOR 1

Oh joy. 

Duke enters and begins a short and slow aimless walk across the stage

NARRATOR 2

WE NEED A MAIN CHARACTER!

NARRATOR 1

That’s actually a good idea! …. But where will we get one?

NARRATOR 2

Well, I was thinking you or I could be one.

NARRATOR 1

Oh no. That would never work. We’re the narrators, remember?

NARRATOR 2

Oh, that’s right! Fiddlesticks. Then who will be the main character?

Another short pause as Narrators 1 & 2 try to think of something. Duke continues his aimless walking.

NARRATOR 2

How bout that man over there?

NARRATOR 1

Perfect! *addressing Duke* You! Come here!

DUKE
Me?

NARRATOR 1

Yes you.

Duke walks over to them

DUKE
Yes?

NARRATOR 2

Congratulations!

DUKE
About what?

NARRATOR 1

You are officially the main character of this story!

DUKE
The what of the what now?

NARRATOR 2

The main character of this story. 

DUKE
Oh...I don't get it.

NARRATOR 1

No matter my boy! Tell us, what is your name?

DUKE

Um… I’m Duke. Who are you?

NARRATOR 1

Never mind that. So is there any interesting tale that we could possibly make a play about that led you to this place? 

DUKE
Huh?

NARRATOR 2

He said “What brought you here.”

DUKE
Oooh. My feet?

NARRATOR 1

No! No. What I mean is; what made you come along this way?

DUKE
Oh. I left.

NARRATOR 2

Left where?

DUKE
My village.

NARRATOR 1

Why did you leave your village?

DUKE
Cause they told me to.

NARRATOR 2

WHO told you?

DUKE
The villagers.

 NARRATOR 1

Auugh. My dear boy, WHY did the villagers make you leave? Try to use at least more then two words this time.

DUKE

They wanted me to leave because I want to be a gardener.

NARRATOR 1

Annnnnd?

DUKE
Um… They don’t want me to be a gardener.
Narrator 1 looks at him

DUKE
...and now I’m looking for a place that does need one?

 NARRATOR 2

Finally! Back-story! We can work with this!

Narrators 1 & 2 huddle together

NARRATOR 2

So what do you think we can do with this? Romance?

NARRATOR 1

Oh but then we’ll have to find another character.

NARRATOR 2

Fantasy?

NARRATOR 1

Don’t be silly! We don’t have the funding for that!

NARRATOR 2

Coming of age?

NARRATOR 1

No no. Too hard. 

DUKE

Guys?

Narrators 1 & 2 quickly turn around

NARRATOR 1 & 2

SHUT UP.

DUKE
eep!

Narrators 1 & 2 turn back to their huddle

NARRATOR 1

I think I know the perfect thing for this!

NARRATOR 2

What?

NARRATOR 1

This is obviously a quest story! 

NARRATOR 2

I think I see where you’re going…

NARRATOR 1

Yes! We will send him on a quest to find a place that needs a gardener! He’ll face many obstacles and will find it…with a twist! BAM! End Act One!

NARRATOR 2

Hmmm but where to send him?

NARRATOR 1

Oh just send him to the nearest king. That usually works.

NARRATOR 2

Great! Hmmmm. Then in the beginning of Act Two the king will send him off to do… gardeny things… to prove himself! And he’ll return victorious, and not only will he found a place to belong but he will have found…
( dramatic pause ) Himself. The audience loves that type of thing.

NARRATOR 1

Perfect! Then it's settled! Duke?

The two break away from their huddle to see Duke, who has begun to slowly walk away

NARRATOR 1

Get back here!

DUKE

What is wrong with you people?!

NARRATOR 1 & 2

We’re writers!

Narrators 1 & 2 grab Duke and drag him back

NARRATOR 1

Look, we need you for the story.

DUKE
What story?! You people are insane!

 NARRATOR 2

Stop struggling! Just relax and go with it!

Duke stops struggling. Narrators 1 & 2 let him go

NARRATOR 1

We know someone that needs a gardener.

DUKE
Really? Who?

NARRATOR 1

The king of course!

NARRATOR 2

He has..uh… royal gardens and uh stuff that you can… garden. Yea.

DUKE

Will he take me even if I have this hand?

Duke holds up his stiff left hand

NARRATOR 1
What's wrong with it?

DUKE
I can't move it.

NARRATOR 2
…But then how will you even hold the gardening tools?
DUKE


That’s what the villagers said! But I can work around those things just fine with my good hand.

NARRATOR 1


Whatever. (to NARRATOR 2)  Just another obstacle for the story.
DUKE


….The story stuff again? Look, will the King take me or not? 

NARRATOR 1


Sure.

DUKE
That’s wonderful! Where is this king?

NARRATOR 1

Ah yes. The king is… the king is…

NARRATOR 1 & 2

Over there.

Both Narrators 1 & 2 point to two different random directions. Seeing that they are both pointing somewhere different, they both move their fingers to where the other one was previously pointing. They both end up deciding on one after doing this for a while.

DUKE

Huh. Okay then. I guess I’ll be off! Thanks... for the help.

Duke tries to walk off, but is pulled back by Narrator 1.
NARRATOR 1

Hold on there! Look at yourself!

Duke looks over himself

DUKE
Now what?

NARRATOR 1

Your costume! It’s hardly fitting for a main character! You look like one of those village extras!

DUKE
I don’t get you people.

NARRATOR 2

Ah I see! Quite right, quite right. We’ll have to fix that. Stay right there.

Narrator 2 walks off the stage, returning with a box filled with miscellaneous items and clothes

NARRATOR 2

Here we go! We might find something in here.

Narrator 2 starts looking through the box, examining random items and putting them back again.

NARRATOR 1

The prop box! Genius!

DUKE
The what? Where did that all come from?

NARRATOR 2

Backstage.

DUKE
Where?

 NARRATOR 1

Enough questions!

Duke stays still while Narrators 1 & 2 dig through the prop box

NARRATOR 2

How about this one?

Narrator 2 holds up a cloak with a large sparkly "D" on it

NARRATOR 1

Let’s see. 

DUKE

Huh. That looks familiar.

NARRATOR 2

I bet it's all the fashion where we're going.

Narrator 1 waves Duke over, draping the cloak over his clothes

NARRATOR 2

Awesome!

NARRATOR 1

Marvelous. You look much more like a hero.

DUKE
Can I go now?

 NARRATOR 1

Yes. We can go now.

DUKE
Wait. You guys are coming with me?

NARRATOR 1
Of course! Won’t you need help with your… condition?

DUKE

I’ll do fine on my own, thanks.

NARRATOR 2

But we have to narrate your travels!
DUKE
Oh...okay then.

Duke begins to walk while Narrator 1 & 2 follow closely behind him.

NARRATOR 1

And so began our hero's long and perilous journey. 

NARRATOR 2

He would face many great obstacles before reaching his destination, with danger at every corner! 

DUKE
Wait...You didn't say that this way was dangerous! 

NARRATOR 1

Our hero was brave, willing to fight and risk his life in his quest to become a gardener!

DUKE

I think that's a bit overboard.

NARRATOR 2

Little did he know-

DUKE
Could you guys stop that!

NARRATOR 1

Stop what?

DUKE

Talking about me as if I'm not here. I hate that.
NARRATOR 2

Well, we're narrating. We're talking to the audience.

DUKE
Who?!

NARRATOR 1

The people in front of you, of course.

DUKE
I'm the only one here!

NARRATOR 2

Just because YOU can't see them doesn't mean they're not there. 

DUKE
Maybe it means you guys are insane!

NARRATOR 1

Enough! Stop interrupting and let us do our job!

NARRATOR 2

Ahem. Little did he know-

DUKE
groan
NARRATOR 2

That this journey would forever change his life!

Scene 2

There is a large group of people scattered across the stage. Many of them are working to put up banners that have the word "WELCOME" on them. Others are sweeping the stage and cleaning various stage props or running across the stage in a rushed manner. In the center of these preparations are the King and the Princess.

KING
Oh! He's almost here! Are you ready?

PRINCESS
For the thousandth time, yes daddy.

KING
Do you think he'll like this welcome party?

PRINCESS

I'm sure he will.

KING
What about the banners? Do you think he'll like the banners?

PRINCESS

I don't know! I don't know anything about him!

KING
Neither do I. And that's why I'm worried!

PRINCESS

You're worried? I'm the one who is marrying him! I don't want to.

KING
Don't want to do what dear?

PRINCESS

Marry him.

KING
Darling, we've had this conversation before. Me and your mother only want the be-

PRINCESS

Mom says I don't have to. She says I can marry any one I want.

KING

Your mother is a liar.

PRINCESS

But-

KING
Besides, what’s wrong with The Duke of Bearth? He's battled dragons, rescued damsels, and has great fashion accessories! Or so I've heard.

PRINCESS
I don't care. He's probably old and smells bad.

KING
Who cares?! He's rich!

PRINCESS

But so are we.

KING
The more the better? You have to marry him, that's final.

PRINCESS
Ugh. FINE.

The two are silent for a while

PRINCESS

Maybe I'll poison him.

KING

Honey! We've talked about this. Remember what happened last time?

PRINCESS

It was only five people! Besides. Roger will grow his hair back eventually.

KING
No. You are not allowed to poison your future husband!

PRINCESS

sigh
KING
Don't worry dear. You'll soon see that arranged marriages aren't all that bad. Me and your mother turned out fine, didn't we?

PRINCESS

But you two hate each other.

KING
That's beside’s the point. Look, all I wish for you is too be happy.

PRINCESS

But I won't be happy-

KING

Or, more importantly, not lead this kingdom into financial ruin when we're gone. This is for the best. Who knows? Maybe you'll actually like The Duke.

PRINCESS

I doubt it.

KING
Look! I think I see him now!

Narrators 1 & 2, and DUKE enter on the stage's left.

NARRATOR 1

After crossing over the tall and terrible hill-

DUKE

That was a rock.

NARRATOR 2

-and freeing the hungry village by slaying the savage and emotionally burdened beast-

DUKE
Now you're just making stuff up. Hey, is this the place?

The King, Princess, and the other townspeople gather partly around Duke and the Narrators

KING
Welcome to our humble city, dear Duke!

NARRATOR 1 & 2

What?
The King comes up and hugs Duke.

KING
We are so glad you could make it!

DUKE

Wow. Thanks. I didn't know I'd get such a warm welcome!

NARRATOR 2

*whispers* What's happening? How do they know his name?

NARRATOR 1

*whispers* I don't know!

The King takes Duke along with him, walking towards the exit stage right.

KING

I hope you find everything to your liking, we've tried to set up things according to your tastes.

DUKE

Oh, that's okay. Could I just go straight to the garden?

The King and Duke stop walking

KING
You wish to see the gardens?

DUKE

Um…Yes.

KING
Well then of course! Anything to thank you for slaying that dragon! 

DUKE

What dragon?

KING
Oh, so modest!

They begin walking again, exiting stage right. The townspeople disperse. Some townspeople leave the stage, others begin taking down the stage decorations. Narrator 1 & 2 stand there gaping, confused as to what just happened. The Princess walks toward Narrators 1 & 2.

PRINCESS

You're part of The Duke's group, right?

NARRATOR 2

Uh... We're gonna say yes. Yes.

PRINCESS

Whatever. 

NARRATOR 1

What's with all the banners and such?

PRINCESS
They're to welcome the Duke. duh.

NARRATOR 2

Heh...Heh. You people must really like gardeners then. You know, welcoming Duke like this.

PRINCESS
Well, Dad really wanted to make a good impression. Especially after he, you know, killed the dragon that was threatening our village. 

NARRATOR 2

A dragon?!

PRINCESS

Yeah. A dragon. Aren't you part of The Duke's group or something? You should know all this.

NARRATOR 1

Of course we know! YUP. Dragon slayed and all that. Saw it all. 

PRINCESS
...Alright. Well, since you know the Duke and all, can you tell me what he's like? I know he's supposedly a "great hero" and such, but what's he really like. Personally I mean.

NARRATOR 2

A great hero? Duke can barely act as a main-

NARRATOR 1

Yes! A great hero is Duke! I mean, he's a great hero. Sure. Why don't you tell us what YOU know about him.

PRINCESS

I just told you. 

NARRATOR 2

Go ahead and do it again.

The Princess pauses and looks at them suspiciously.

PRINCESS

...Fine. Well he's fought a bunch of battles and is a royal Duke of this town somewhere. And a while ago my Dad, who is the King by the way in case you haven't noticed, asked him to slay this dragon that was bothering us a while back. Which he did. So my Dad wants to repay him by giving him this stuff, such as my hand in marriage which I think is really unfair and is treating me like an object and I'm not I'm a person and it's really sexist, and he won't listen to me and it's really unfair and-

NARRATOR 1

Okay! We get it. I don't mean to be rude, but can we get back on topic?

PRINCESS

Hmph. Well as I was saying, I haven't heard much about The Duke. The only thing I know about him besides him being a hero is that he likes to wear that weird cape. The one that he always wears, you know?

NARRATOR 2

UM.. Does it have a sparkly "D" on it?

PRINCESS
Yeah! It's the one he was wearing earlier. That's how my Dad recognized him, I guess.

NARRATOR 1

Oh no.

PRINCESS
I know! It's kinda stupid looking, don't you think? But he apparently loves that thing. He even kills anyone who touches it.

NARRATOR 2

He KILLS them?!

PRINCESS

Yup. 

Narrator 1 and 2 gather together.

NARRATOR 1

*whispers* What have we done?!

NARRATOR 2

*whispers* They think that Duke is this noble guy!

NARRATOR 1

*whispers* I got that. Why did you have to take out the prop box?!
NARRATOR 2

*whispers* YOU wanted him to look better!

PRINCESS
...Are you guys okay there?

NARRATOR 1 & 2

FINE!

NARRATOR 1

Just... keep talking or something.

Narrators 1 and 2 talk hurriedly, trying to think of what to do. The Princess begins to rant to seemingly no one.

PRINCESS
Alright then. So I was thinking that the Duke would be MUCH older. And I was all scared cause no one wants to marry a crinkly old guy, but it looks like the Duke is a lot younger then I thought... A LOT younger.

The Princess pauses in thought

PRINCESS

How can he be that young? I mean he would have to at least be 30 or 40 or something to be able to do all the things I heard he did..... 
Narrator 1 and 2 step away from their huddle, not having listened to what the Princess has been saying.

NARRATOR 2

SOOO... We've been thinking. What would happen if someone - oh I don't know- pretended to be the Duke? 

NARRATOR 1

Theoretically.
NARRATOR 2

Yes, theoretically PRETENDED to be The Duke.

PRINCESS

... Well Father would have them killed for deceiving royalty.

Narrators 1 and 2 look stricken

NARRATOR 1

Oh well... I suppose that's reasonable. What about any one who *clears throat* were -shall we say- with that person?

PRINCESS
...They too would be killed... WHY?

NARRATOR 1

Oh, no reason!

NARRATOR 2

No reason at all!

Pause as the Princess and the Narrators stare at each other

PRINCESS

He's not really the Duke is he?

NARRATOR 1

Well when you put it that way...

NARRATOR 2

No.

Another pause as they all look at each other. Suddenly all three break into a run, exiting stage right.

Scene 3

The King and Duke are alone, sitting down casually near the top right of the stage.

KING
Did you like the gardens?

DUKE

Oh yes. Very much so.

KING

So what were you saying again?
DUKE

Oh, so then the villagers always told me to just go back home –they didn’t think I could do anything with this hand- but I never listened. The way I figure, it doesn’t make much difference whether I move this thing or not. I was born with it, so I’m used to it by now.
KING
Well you sure showed them! Look at what you’ve accomplished!
DUKE

Yeah. Though the villagers were still annoying… Although not much has changed, what with those guys following me… 
KING


Huh?

DUKE


Aw, it’s nothing. I’m just happy that I can finally do my gardening.

KING
Gardening? Ha! Is that what you kids call fighting dragons these days?

DUKE

Huh?

KING
Well I must say. You are a fine young man. I would be happy to have you as my son in law.

DUKE

Really? That's awfully nice of you to say. I haven't even done any gardening yet!

KING
Oh you. I'll have you marry my daughter by this month!

DUKE

... What? Are you serious? She's a princess!

KING
And you’re a Duke! It's a perfect match I think!

DUKE

But I'm-

The Princess and the Narrators come running from stage exit left, pushing each other to get in front.

PRINCESS
DADDY!

NARRATOR 1 & 2

DUKE!

PRINCESS
Daddy! He's not a du-

Narrator 1 grabs her while Narrator 2 covers her mouth

NARRATOR 2

SHE SAID NOTHING

The King stands up

KING
Now what is with all this commotion?! Unhand my daughter!

DUKE

You've two have finally snapped, haven't you? 

NARRATOR 1

We need to talk to you!

DUKE

Well talk then. And let go of her for god's sake.

NARRATOR 2

As long as she promises to shut her mouth for once.

The Princess nods her head, and the Narrators let her go.

KING
Now what was that all about?

There's a pause as the Princess looks at the two Narrators. The Princess then points to Duke.

PRINCESS

He's not really a Duke!

Narrator 1 puts his head in his hands, Narrator 2 throws his hands in the air.

NARRATOR 2

There she goes!

KING

What do you mean he's not a Duke?

PRINCESS
What do you THINK I mean?! He's just a regular commoner!

DUKE

What are you all talking about?

PRINCESS
You're not a Duke!

KING
Now now. I think I know what this is all about.

PRINCESS

You get it?

KING

Yes honey. You just have the pre- wedding jitters. It's understandable. 

Narrator 1 looks up and looks at Narrator 2

PRINCESS
What.

KING
Making up stories to try and avoid getting married. Look, I appreciate you not poisoning anyone, but I don't think it's a good idea to make up lies about your fiance.

PRINCESS

But-

KING
No buts. I think it's time you actually talk to the man you're going to marry. I'll leave you two alone.

The King exits stage left. The Princess stomps her foot and sits down on the ground.

NARRATOR 1

I can't believe it...

PRINCESS

I can. He never listens to me!

DUKE

So wait. What just happened? And why does the King keep talking about me slaying dragons?!

NARRATOR 2

He thinks you're the Duke.

DUKE

But I am Duke!

NARRATOR 1

No! He thinks you're THE Duke. Duke as in a royal title, not a name.

DUKE

Oh. OH.

NARRATOR 2

And they'll kill us all if they find out!

Princess

But I already found out.

NARRATOR 2

No one cares about you.

The Princess grumbles and takes out her bag, digging in the contents and bringing out two vials. She begins to take out plants and begins to ground them up. Narrators 1 and 2 ignore her while Duke watches.

NARRATOR 1

This has gone completely wrong! We were planning on a self discovery story! Now we're stuck with a switcheroo! 

NARRATOR 2

What are we going to do!

NARRATOR 1

Well, let’s look at how other, better, writers have handled this.

NARRATOR 2

Well they always have everyone meet all together with all of the mistaken identities being revealed. 

NARRATOR 1

We can't do that! If the King finds out that Duke isn't really THE Duke, he'll kill us all! And if the REAL Duke shows up, he'll kill us again because we stole his cape!

NARRATOR 2

Huh. I got nothing.

Narrators 1 and 2 pause and gather together to think of a plan. Duke bends down towards the Princess and points to the plant she is squeezing into a vial.

DUKE

That plant you have, is it Ficus?

The Princess stops what she is doing and looks up at Duke.

PRINCESS
Huh?

DUKE
Also know as the weeping fig? or the benjamin tree?

PRINCESS

You know what this is?

DUKE

Of course. I am a gardener after all.

PRINCESS
So that's what you really are. You know about plants?

DUKE

Yup! All kinds. Are you interested in Botany?

PRINCESS
Yeah! My mom taught about all the different plants in our garden. I helped to raise these ones myself.

DUKE

Really?! They're beautiful. But what are you doing with them, squeezing them into those vials?

PRINCESS
Making poison. Nothing lethal of course. Just causes people's skin to puff up. 

DUKE

But why would you do that to someone?

PRINCESS
It's the only way any one ever listens to me. Everyone thinks I'm an air-headed idiot just because I'm a princess.

DUKE
Well I can't see why…. People talking about me used to bother me too, but I just leaned to ignore them and trust in myself. Just don’t let them get to you like that. Besides….you seem pretty smart to me
PRINCESS

...Thanks.

Narrator 1 and 2 break up from their huddle

NARRATOR 1

I officially give up!

NARRATOR 2

There's no hope!

NARRATOR 1

We're gone for!

The Princess gets up from the floor, dusting off her dress and leaving the vials on the ground.

PRINCESS
It's not that bad. I don't think my Dad is smart enough to figure out that Duke isn't really THE Duke.

She pauses, looking at Duke.

PRINCESS

And I suppose marrying you isn't the worst thing in the world.

NARRATOR 1

But what if the real Duke shows up?!

PRINCESS

Oh, like that's likely to happen-

A voice is heard from stage left

DUKE OF BEARTH

WHO STOLE MY CAPE?!

The King enters in from stage left, running and pointing towards Duke

KING
You're not the real Duke! You impostor!

DUKE

I didn't mean to!

PRINCESS
Dad!

KING
I trusted you! And here I am finding out that you are nothing but a lying commoner. A CRIPPLED lying commoner at that.

NARRATOR 2

Cripple? Now that's just harsh.

KING
The REAL Duke has set me straight! And all three of you are in BIG trouble!

PRINCESS

Dad, is this really necessary? I think this was just a huge misunderstanding!

KING
Whatever it may be, I think it's only fair for the real Duke to judge this situation! He’ll decide what to do with you liars.
The Duke of Bearth enters in from stage left.

DUKE
Dad?

DUKE OF BEARTH
Son?

DUKE & DUKE OF BEARTH
What are you doing here?!

DUKE OF BEARTH

Business.
DUKE
The village kicked me out.

DUKE OF BEARTH

About the gardening again? Son, I told you. With your hand you shouldn't be out doing that sort of thing. You should just stay home with your mother.

DUKE

But that's no fun! And I can use my other hand just fine. You shouldn't try to limit what I can do!

DUKE OF BEARTH
Fine, fine. I’m tired of arguing with you about that. Do what you want. But why did you steal my cape?

DUKE
I didn't. Those guys-

KING
WAIT, wait. You two are related?!

DUKE & DUKE OF BEARTH

Yes.
The King turns to the Duke of Bearth

KING
And you're already married?

DUKE OF BEARTH

Afraid so.

KING
AND you named your son DUKE?

DUKE OF BEARTH
It's hilarious at dinner parties.

KING
Wow. So what do we do now?

DUKE OF BEARTH

I suppose my son can have your daughter's hand in my place if you’re that set on marrying her off.

DUKE
Only if that's alright with her.

PRINCESS
That would be nice.

KING
... Welcome to our family then! I'm sorry what I said to you before Duke. I was just shocked, is all.
DUKE

It's no problem.

The Duke, the Princess, the King, and the Duke of Bearth join together in a group hug. Narrators 1 & 2 look at each other.

NARRATOR 1
That...worked out surprisingly well. All for the best and such.

NARRATOR 2

Does that mean the show is done?

NARRATOR 1

I suppose so...

Narrators 1 and 2 look towards the audience.

NARRATOR 1

Thank you all for watching!

NARRATOR 2

Goodbye! The play is over now! You can leave!

NARRATOR 1

Wait!

NARRATOR 2

What?

NARRATOR 1

We still haven't said it.

NARRATOR 2

OOoooh. Then let’s say it.

NARRATOR 1

Alright.

NARRATOR 1 & 2

THE END!

The End.

