QUEEN. 	Keep calm and carry Yarn! The Queen is here! 
		Hello, everyone! Here I am! That’s it, give me a wave! Etc etc.

(The scooter arrives centre and the QUEEN steps off. She carries a large ball of wool and giant knitting needles as she is an avid knitter. She gestures the CHORUS to leave and take the scooter L.)

That’s it, off you go, and watch where you’re parking it. I don’t want to get clamped again!

Well, here I am. Allow me to introduce myself, I’m your Queen -Queen Dorothy – but you can call me Dottie. I don’t want to blow my own trumpet, but all the men in the land want me you know. Infact, every time you see me, I want you to all shout ‘You’re a Hottie Dottie’!  Do you think you can do that? (AUDIENCE response).  Ok well let’s give it a go. (Queen walks off and comes back on – audience response). (Bashfully) Well thank you, I know! 

As you can see, I love to knit. People always ask me why I knit so 		fast?.I tell them, it's because I want to finish the jumper before I run 	out of wool! 

Anyway, that’s enough about me; let’s have a look at you. (Houselights up.) How lovely to see so many happy smiling faces! (She points around the AUDIENCE.) You, and you, and you and you and you, and …oh, not him. No, no, I’m only joking. (Picks out a man and asks his name) [Name of man] you look a bit chilly, petal. Shall I knit you a Gstring out of mohair? Oh, it’s lovely to see you all!

Now, I’ve just got back from town – I just popped into Woolies to get some more wool to knit baby Aurora a blanket. But I’ll have to do that later as I need to do my hair ready for the Christening! Loyal subjects, would you look after my balls of wool for me? Thank you! I’m going to leave them right over here and if you see anyone going to touch my balls then I want you all to shout ‘BALLS!’ as loud as you can and I’ll come running. Can you do that for me? Let’s give it a go (AUDIENCE response). My balls would be halfway to Widnes by now! Let's give this one more go! (AUDIENCE response response) That’s better! My balls are in safe hands!

I know somebody else who loves balls of wool, Kitty our Palace Cat. Oh, she’s such a darling, we’ve had her since she was a kitten. Would you like to meet her? (AUDIENCE response.)  I said, would you like to meet her? (AUDIENCE response.) Alright then. But she’s a little bit shy, so we’ll all have to call for her to come out. Will you help me do that? Oh, good. Right, then, you repeat after me - here Kitty, Kitty! (AUDIENCE shout.) You’ll have to shout a bit louder than that. Let’s try again. After three. One, two, three!  (AUDIENCE shout.) Very nearly. One more time – one, two, three! (AUDIENCE shout.) There!

(KITTY bounds on L and rubs her head against the QUEEN’s thigh.)

Isn’t she lovely? Now Kitty, say hello to all the girls and boys.

(KITTY hides behind QUEEN.) 

Yes, I know you’re shy, but they’ve all come to see you.

(Surprised, KITTY points delightedly to herself.)

Yes, you dear. So be a good girl and say hello.

(KITTY curtsies to the AUDIENCE.)

Very nice. Now, would you like to know who some of them are?

(KITTY nods.) 

OK my loyal subjects, when I count to 3, I want you to all shout out your names, 1,2,3 (audience respond).  

(Kitty waves at the audience)

