The Worksop Fashion Show?? hehe





Scene 1, Worksop Village. �The village of Worksop was ablaze with sunshine, it was the hottest summer in the history of...well ever! �The villagers were queuing up to buy iced mud, frozen moss and a brand of popular fizzy muddy spring water. �In the grassy clearing of the merry men’s hideout, Marian, Barrington and Rabies were sunbathing under the dappled shade of the trees. �Robin popped his head around the door of his hut. �Robin: “Yo guys, whatcha think?” �He emerged from the khaki dwelling wearing cut off shorts, and a glaring green and yellow Bermuda shirt. �Marian: “If that shirt were any brighter, the council would have to put a public health warning on you!” �Little Ron appears carrying a large tray of iced mud. �Little Ron: …”and if it was any louder we’d all be wearing ear muffs!”�Barrington: “Careful, don't stare directly at it!” �The iced snacks were handed out. �Robin: “ha ha ha! Well, I like it!, they're all the rage with the royal family, Duchess Winfred of Kent’s sisters brother in law is wearing them, they're going to be the next big thing!” �Rabies: “How big’s that then?"�Robin: "What?"


Rabies: "I mean if it was the size of a person, if would be the next big thing, to well...a chimpanzee, or something but if it was the size of a gorilla it would be the next big thing to most things really and..."


Marian: "Rabies, what on earth are you talking about?


Barrington: "I think he's just discovered evolution!"�Robin: “Well see if I care when you lot are all last season’s green while I’m the pinnacle of fashion! Green is so out!”


Marian: “Pinnacle of fashion? If you go out in the forest, the Sheriff will spot you easier than a mullet on the cover of Smash Hits!”


Barrington “Yeah? Not if I spread some of this mud on them!”


Robin: “stop it at once!”


Robin backs off as Barrington pursues. 


�Scene 2 The forest





Cut to Sheriff and guards pulling big wheel barrow full of wonderful extra large garments.


Sheriff “Who would have believed someone’s cloths could have weighed so much?, I mean, why does he need so many new pairs of pants?”


Gary: “We used them when we ran out of cheese!”


Sheriff: “Oh yes of course……and who’s clever idea was that then? My backs about to become as bent as a used car salesman from east London pulling this lot!”


Graeme & Gary “I think that was your’s Sheriff”


Sheriff  “ Did I say you could talk ……you two keep a lookout for Robin hood and his men, I’d just like to see them try and steal this lot!


Robin comes wondering through the forest close to the Sheriff & co with his bright shirt on.


Graeme & Gary “Sir can we have a rest here? It’s not like we could lose a massive cart like this is it? Is such a lovely bright day! Look at the sun!”


Sheriff:  “…I suppose so…….ok then…….”


They proceed to sit down and Robin comes along with his bright shirt.


Robin:  (muttering) Spread mud on my new shirt indeed! They never take me seriously! What I wouldn't give to show them my true talent!!


The sun really starts to shine and beams off Robin’s shirt


Gary: ”Hey what’s that bright light over there?


Sheriff: “It’s called the sun Gary”


Graeme: “No it’s not!”


Sheriff: “Look I know what the……”


They turn around as the skies become totally clear and they are completely blinded by the reflection from Robins shirt


Gary: "I...I think it's an alien sir!"


Sheriff: "Don't be stupid Gary! Aliens don't exist!"


Graeme: "What is it then?"


Gary: "It's the four horsemen of the apocalypse!"


Graeme: "The world is ending! Run...save the women and children!"


Sheriff: " WAIT! it's saying something!"


Gary: "Is it saying "Take me to your leader?""


Sheriff: "Shhhhhhh...listen!"


Robin: (muttering) "...I mean it's the revival of bermuda! just let them wait! it's going to take over the earth!..."


Sheriff: "You're right! it is an alien! Run!!"


Robin: "What are they so scared of!?...(gasps) ...I wardrobe full of clothes! enough to cloth the five thousand!... (picks some up) ...the latest fashions! (reads the labels) 'Gucci', 'Armani', 'Debenhams'!! (looks up at the sky in wonder) The villagers of Worksop are going to be the best dressed in the whole of the kingdom!





�Scene 3, Castle Courtyard ��King John has a hankie tied around his rapidly reddening head, and is sitting in a stripy deck chair, robes pulled up and feet submerged in a bucket of ice-cold water. Guy, is playing hopscotch. The Sheriff appears in the doorway, then hastily turns around in the other direction. �King John: “NOTTINGHAM!!!!!!”�The Sheriff reappears followed by Graeme and Gary (both in FULL uniform of course)… �Sheriff: (tentative) “Yes, my lord?” �King John:”WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN?!! My crowns about to melt, and if I have to listen to anymore of that twit...!!!"


Guy: “1,2,3…. 5.3.2” �Sheriff: “My lord, I have been dealing with the torture chamber, which is currently hotter than a very hot vindaloo with extra chilli sauce that’s been in the microwave for 3 hours. It’s so hot in fact, that the floor has now disappeared under 2 feet of the prisoner’s sweat, and we’ve had to supply the rats with wellies.” �Gary: “Aww, isn’t that sweet?” �Graeme: “Yeah, little wellie boots, with little rubber soles, and little tiny holes for there little tiny feet…... “�King John: “SHUT UP! SHUT UP! That’s the whole point of the torture chamber you idiot, it’s not meant to be NICE in there. We’re not going to suddenly start serving afternoon tea with strawberry jam to the prisoners are we? or read bed time stories about soppy fairies and nasty little elves?!!!” �Guy: “Oh I do like those!” �King John: “Why are you rabbiting on about the torture chamber anyway, while I’m sweltering in these mock leather robes, more overheated that a marathon runner’s vest?!!” �Gary: “Actually, we’ve all been hiding-"�Sheriff: “Gary you twonk.” �King John:”What does he mean, ‘hiding’?” �Graeme: “From you, m’lord. Because we lost those clothes.” �Sheriff: “You know, you two really are…... “�King John: “LOST THEM?!!!! YOU’VE LOST MY BRAND NEW SECOND HAND KING OF FRANCE ORIGINALS?!! HOW?!!” �Sheriff: “Well, there was a teeny weenie complication on the way up here. You see they where slightly misplaced somewhat.” �King John: “MISPLACED?! WHERE?” �Gary: "The bermuda triangle I think!"


King John: "WHAT!!??"


Sheriff: "We ran across some... (says quietly while coughing)...aliens..."


King John: "WHAT!!!??? ALIENS DON'T EXIST!!! ARE YOU TOTALLY STUPID!!??"


Graeme: "But we saw it my lord! it was all bright and green and yellow"


Gary: "Yeah, and it sounded just like that Robin hood bloke" �King John: “Blinking Robin Hood again? Why don’t you ever sort him out Nottingham?! He acts like he runs this forest, and he blooming well doesn’t you know! Well that’s it, either you supply me with one rather dead Robin Hood within the next 48 hours, or i'll cut you into little pieces, shove a skewer up your backside, string you up on the barbeque and call you kebeb! UNDERSTAND!!!!"�Sheriff: “Yes my lord, I’ll get onto it right away!” �The sheriff backs away and turns to leave �King John: “AND I’D BETTER GET MY CLOTHES BACK TOO!” �Guy: “Well, we can’t have you being all nudie, can we uncle? He he he! That wouldn’t be very fitting for a King!“


Gary: "except that one who rode through the town on a horse"


Graeme: "That was lady g'dayva."


Gary: "I didn't know she was australian."


Graeme: "Yeah she was in Neighbours."


King John: "WHAT ON EARTH ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT YOU LITTLE..."�Sheriff: “Hang on a second. One tiny little insignificant second out of all the other seconds there are. I have a plan, more devilishly delightful than a fantastically delightful devil. My lord, how would you like to hold a fashion show? �King John: "Who do you think I am, Calvin Klein?"�Sheriff: “No, but I know one rather well dressed outlaw who won’t be able to resist entering his new designs. (smug smile) 








Scene 4, The Forest.





The merry men are unloading the wardrobe full of clothes.


Robin: (enthusiastically acting out his part in stealing the clothes)"...and then the Sheriff and his gang were all "Help Help!", and I was all "You'd better run or i'll beat you up!", and they were all..."


Marian: "Robin, I'm not surprised they were scared of you, you look like a giant Pelican crossing in that shirt!"


Little Ron: "WOW! look at the size of these pants! You could live in these!"


Rabies: "I know you said these were second hand, but these trousers are all ripped, they're falling apart! Look, they have to be held together with safety pins!"


Robin: "You guys are sooooooo ignorant!"


Marian: "This coming from the man who thought IKEA was a country on the northern coast of Africa!"


Robin: (ignoring Marians comment, and taking the trousers from Rabies) "They're meant to be like that! It's called Punk!


Rabies: "I though that was the animal that got into the camp and made a smell"


Robin: "No, not skunk, PUNK!"


(queue for a song about fashion from robin!!)








