
 

 

Act 3- Scene 1 
 
(Curtains open and hags are paused on stage with Magic Mirror, seeming to be in some sort 
of fight.) 
 

TWINKLY MUSIC 
 
(Bran and Angus flit into the middle this time performing some sort of a secret handshake.) 
 
Bran: (Fist pumping) 

Nailed it. First time 
Our new handshake is the best! 

 
Angus: (Looking doubtful.) 

Erm Bran, I’m not too sure. 
Our audience don’t look impressed. 

 
(To audience) We are here to fill you in 

Which seems stupid cos you’ve been watching. 
 
Bran: 

Yeh, you saw the Severn Shirkers 
And the digging they were botching. 

 
Angus: 

You saw them meet Sunny Shine. 
 
Bran: 

Man, all that pizza made me starving. 
 
Angus: 

And then you saw her leave 
To pick up essentials and a few farthing. 

 
Bran: 

You know what Angus?  
I don’t really get why we’re here. 

The audience get the gist of the story. 
We’re not really needed I fear. 

 
Angus: 

I know what you mean. 
I am feeling the defeat. 

Keep coming and going over the same old story 
I feel quite obsolete.  

 
Bran: 

I guess it doesn’t matter  
Cos we have a job to do. 

Lets introduce the next part  
and stop banging on about act two. 

 
 
Angus: (Pointing behind) 

Look, Here’s the hags. 
Looks like Halitosis is having a cow. 

 



 

 

Bran: 
That poor mirror is being accosted, 
I wonder what they’re up to now.  

 
Angus: 

Well my friend, there is one thing to do. 
Let’s watch the show and see. 

 
Bran: 

And hey presto! Look at that. 
We’ve only gone and introduced Act 3! 

 
(Fairy’s high five happily and over the top and then flit off stage again. Hags start fighting 
over the Magic Mirror.) 
 
Phlegm: (Grabbing hold of the mirror and pulling it towards them.) 

It’s my turn with the mirror,  
Stop giving me jip! 

 
Mucus: (Grabbing it back.) 

It’s my turn with the mirror! 
Ouch, you elbowed my hip! 

 
Halitosis: (Grabbing it.) 

I need to see my super model legs 
In my stunning reflection! 

 
Phlegm:  

I need to study the contours 
Of my flawless completion! 

 
Mucus: 

I’ve just eaten ribs, 
I need to check my teeth are clean. 

(Tries sucking and picking teeth frustratedly.) 
 
Magic Mirror: (To audience) 

How do I tell them they are the ugliest 
That I’ve ever seen? 

 
Now Now hags... I mean friends  
You don’t need to make a sound 

There is plenary of this magic mirror 
To go around. 

(Flexes muscles) 
 
Halitosis:  

You are right of course 
We need to stop fighting, 

After the job you have done, 
You deserve a knighting. 

 
We can rule this kingdom  

Now that we are rid of the brat. 
We are fee to... 

 
 



 

 

Magic Mirror: (looking sheepish) 
Yeh, about that.... 

 
Halitosis: (angering) 

What is it now? 
Don’t tell me our plans have failed! 

 
Magic Mirror: 

Well it seem that Batman, 
In his task, has bailed. 

 
Guilt got the better of him, 

You see? 
So he spared her life  
And told her to flee. 

 
 

He’s given up the life of crime 
Moved on to pastures new. 

 
Halitosis: 

Mucus, you fool. 
We were counting on you! 

 
You assured us that we 
Could count on Batman. 

 
Mucus: (looking sorry) 

I know, I’m sorry! 
I’ll think up a new plan.  

 
Phlegm:  

You thinking? 
Sounds like a dangerous feat. 

I mean when it comes to brains 
You are hardly elite.  

 
I mean Mucus you were four 

When you reached your intellectual peak. 
If you were any slower 

You’d need watering once a week! 
 
Halitosis: 

Mucus, I love you but it is true 
You are not all that wise.. 

 
Mucus: (Having a lightbulb moment) 

Ah ha! I have it! 
What we need is a disguise! 

 
We will seek our little friend 

The mirror can give us a peep. 
We don’t even need to kill her, 

We can just put her in a forever sleep. 
 
 
 



 

 

 
Then we can rule the kingdom 
We just need our disguises on 

And to find some way  
That we can slip her some poison. 

 
(Phlegm and Halitosis both look at each other shocked.) 
 

I know, I have it! 
I know what is short in supply. 

Something that when she goes to the shops 
She will have difficulty to buy. 

 
In the shops on the shelves 

Where it should be there is a hole. 
We will give her a poisoned 

Six pack of toilet roll! 
 

When she uses it 
She will be sent straight to sleep 

And we can rule the kingdom. 
(Turns to Halitosis and Phlegm) 
That’s right, read em and weep. 

 
Not so brainless it would seem 

After all. 
Come on, lets get our costumes 

And grab some loo roll! 
 

(To audience) Core look at me! 
I’m on a roll, wow oh wow! 

My brain is on full form. 
Don’t stop me now! 

 
(Everyone enters stage to sing Don’t stop me now.) 

 
DON’T STOP ME NOW 

 
Magic Mirror: 

This magic mirror malarkey  
Can get real confusing. 

Torn between my masters 
And people’s futures I am bruising. 

 
You know I never get a day off. 

It is a holiday for which I really pine. 
But I suppose I am magic. 

I can’t really whine. 
 

I guess what I am saying is 
I know I seem the bad guy 

But I am still routing for Sunny Shine 
To get that royal slice of pie. 

 
 
 
 



 

 

 
Anyway I should take this opportunity 

To get some rest. 
Before I am once  more required  

By the wicked witches of the west. 
 
(Magic Mirror exits stage.) 


