St. George and the Dragon.
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Many hundreds of years ago a dragon made his home near a small Middle Eastern town
called Lidda. The great fire breathing monster terrorised the people of the town by stopping
them going out to the river to collect water. The King was very annoyed:
This is not on! This Dragon must be defeated. We must do something so that we can
collect water before we all die of thirst.
No one was brave enough to go out and fight the Dragon, so the King had all his advisors
try and come up with a plan.
We could dig a tunnel under the Dragon's nest and get to the water without disturbing him.
But we'd all be dead from thirst before the tunnel was finished!
We could build a massive bridge so high that the Dragon's hot breath cannot reach us, and
get to the water that way.
But that will take years, and we need water today.
Only one of the King's advisors had faced a Dragon before, and he knew that only one
thing would distract the Dragon so that they could get their water.
I am afraid your majesty that there is only one thing we can do.
What's that then.
We must give the Dragon a young girl to eat each day. It's their favorite food, and while he
is enjoying his supper we can get the water we need.
But... but that's terrible.
But that is the only way.

Nar:

So reluctantly the King agreed. They put the names of all the young girls in the town in a
big barrel, and each day drew one out who would then be fed to the Dragon. One day
though something happened that the King had been dreading. The name that was pulled
out was that of his daughter, the princess Esmeralda.
King:
Oh Esmeralda, Esmeralda, Oh this is terrible, whatever can I do!
Esm:
You can do nothing father, nothing. I will just have to go like all the other girls.
Nar:
All the people were weeping and wailing.
All:
(Weep and wail.)
Narr:
The King was moaning and groaning,
King:
(Moan and groan)
Narr: but the princess was very brave. She put on her best white dress and went out to meet the
Dragon. The dragon saw her coming and began to lick his lips.
All:
(sharp intake of breath and crying noises).
Nar:
The news of the Princess travelled all over the region. People told their friends and
neighbours, their brothers and sisters, their grannies and Uncles and strangers and
passers-by..... and someone told a young man who had just arrived in that region on his
horse, a tall, handsome, strong young man called George.
George:
This will never do. I must do my Knightly duty and rescue the princess!
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