Excerpt terms and conditions

This excerpt is available
to assist you in the play
selection process.

You may

view, print and download
any of our excerpts for
perusal purposes.

Excerpts are not intended for
performance, classroom or
other academic use. In any of
these cases you will need to
purchase playbooks via our
website or by phone, fax or mail.

A short excerpt is not always
indicative of the entire

work, and we strongly suggest
reading the whole play

before planning a production or
ordering a cast quantity.

Dramatic Dublisbing




zhe (SszBonﬂg
— by Max bush —

;

© Dramatic Publishing



The Voyage of the Dragonily

AATE Distinguished Play Award Winner
An encore success at Chicago’s Goodman Theatre.

Fantasy /Adventure. By Max Bush. Cast: 4m., 3w. or 5 minimum
(3m., 2w.) with doubling. In this fantasy adventure through mist,
myth and magic, the conflicts are both external and internal as
the voyagers make a passage into self-discovery. A strong young
queen, her castle and lands of Meaghan are threatened by an im-
pending ice age. In an ancient manuscript, the queen reads of a
mystical flame burning in a cave on the island of Aalmauria. Queen
Meaghan summons Captain Taran and his ship, the Dragonfly, to
sail her to the island of Aalmauria to steal the enchanted flame.
The journey proves almost impossible due to mistrust among the
shipmates. The magician sets a spell on the feuding captain, mate,
queen and daughter—and leads the crew safely through the Isles of
Mist to the enchanted isle of Aalmauria. There they must face the
beast and hag-witch to pass into the cave. It is there that they con-
front the awesome power of the flame itself. But once the flame is
secured, jealousies flair again, and only the act of laying down one’s
sword will calm the angry flame and allow the crew to safely reach
their frozen land. Three sets: throne room, aboard the Dragonfly, and
the beach at Aalmauria. Medieval costumes. Approximate running
time: 75 minutes. Code: V40.
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The amateur and stock acting rights to this work are controlled exclusively by
THE DRAMATIC PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC., without whose permission
in writing no performance of it may be given. Royalty must be paid every time
a play is performed whether or not it is presented for profit and whether or not
admission is charged. A play is performed any time it is acted before an audience.
Current royalty rates, applications and restrictions may be found at our website:
www.dramaticpublishing.com, or we may be contacted by mail at: THE DRA-
MATIC PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC., 311 Washington St., Woodstock, IL
60098.

COPYRIGHT LAW GIVES THE AUTHOR OR THE AUTHOR’S AGENT THE
EXCLUSIVE RIGHT TO MAKE COPIES. This law provides authors with a fair
return for their creative efforts. Authors earn their living from the royalties they
receive from book sales and from the performance of their work. Conscientious
observance of copyright law is not only ethical, it encourages authors to continue
their creative work. This work is fully protected by copyright. No alterations, de-
letions or substitutions may be made in the work without the prior written consent
of the publisher. No part of this work may be reproduced or transmitted in any
form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopy, recording,
videotape, film, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permis-
sion in writing from the publisher. It may not be performed either by professionals
or amateurs without payment of royalty. All rights, including, but not limited to,
the professional, motion picture, radio, television, videotape, foreign language,
tabloid, recitation, lecturing, publication and reading, are reserved.

For performance of any songs, music and recordings mentioned in this play which are in
copyright, the permission of the copyright owners must be obtained or other songs and
recordings in the public domain substituted.
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IMPORTANT BILLING AND CREDIT REQUIREMENTS

All producers of the play must give credit to the author of the play in all programs
distributed in connection with performances of the play and in all instances in
which the title of the play appears for purposes of advertising, publicizing or
otherwise exploiting the play and/or a production. The name of the author must
also appear on a separate line, on which no other name appears, immediately fol-
lowing the title, and must appear in size of type not less than fifty percent (50%)
the size of the title type. Biographical information on the author, if included in the
playbook, may be used in all programs. In all programs this notice must appear:

“Produced by special arrangement with
THE DRAMATIC PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC., of Woodstock, Illinois.”
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The premier production of Voyage of the Dragonfly was
presented on April 23, 1984, at the De Paul/Goodman, School
of Drama, Chicago, with the following cast:

Magician . . . ............ Stephen Smith
Mariana . . ............ Laural Paxton

Ara . ... ... .. Lynn C. Schwarzbach
Queen.................. Cynthia J. Onhal
Captain . ................ Jim Krag

Mate .. ................ Craig Hassebrock
Beast................... Dave Saperstein

Kevin C. White

Production Crew

Director. . .. ............ David Avcollie

Fight Choreography . . . . . James Finney

Scenic Design . ... ....... Jeff Bauer

Costume Design . . .. ...... Kathryn Wagner
.Lighting Design . . . ..... Joel A. Monaghan
Assistant Director . . . ... .. Todd Schmidt

Stage Manager . . . ... ... .. Michelle C. Armamentos
Sound Design . .. .......... Kevin Snow
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AAILMAURIA: THE VOYAGE OF THE DRAGONFLY'
Characters
Queen Meaghan
Cynric, The Magician
Mariana, Magician's daughter
Captain Tarén |
Brian, his Mate
The Beast (Can be doubled with the Magician.)

The Hag-witch (Can be doubled with the Queen.)

Time: Long Ago.

Scene One: Queen Meaghan's Casile and a promontory overlooking
the sea.

Scene Two.: Aboard the "Dragonfly,” about three weeks later.
Scene Three: The Island of Aalmauria, later that day.
Scene Four: Aboard the "Dragonfly,” the next morning.

Note: Musicians are optional. The music can be live, recorded or
both. If live the musician(s) remains in view of audience,

Playing time is approximately one hour and fifteen minutes.
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Scene One:

The throne room of the Queen's castle. Dark, damp, cold
atmosphere. A throne sits right center, a large old book is on the
floor next to it.
The Queen's cape is spread out on the throne.
The Queen, young (22), attractive and strong, runs on, sword in
hand. A loud wind courses through the castle; she shivers, turns
toward the entrance and calls.
QUEEN: Marizna? (No response.}) Mariana! Come!
(Mariana, younger than the Queen (I16), appears.)
I'm freezing.
(Mariana fairly drags her sword as she enters.)
Raise your sword.
MARIAN: I'm a lady of your court, Queen, not a lord or knight.
QUEEN: Higher.
MARIAN: We do not sword fight.
QUEEN: In my court we do, and will. Prepare. . . now!
(Mariana lowers her sword, Although Mariana clearly
expresses arn ambivalence toward the Queen it is not
weighted in either direction. As well as the more obvious
conflicted stance against the Queen, Mariana will express

warmth, care and respect. The Queen obviously cares
deeply for Mariana, despite the frustrations, and exhibits
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an infinite patience with her.)
Mariana, when your mother died, T gave her my oath I would
watch over you. You are bright-minded and beautiful, but
you must prepare yourself for the world as it is. Now,
defend yourself.

MARIAN: As you command, Meaghan.
(They raise swords.)

QUEEN: Now!
{Marigna turns away with a cry and lunges with her sword,
stops, freezes. The Queen stops her swing, looks at Mariana,
then hits Mariana's sword down. Mariana, still turred way,
lifts it again with energy and a small vocal challenge.)

MARIAN: Hah.

QUEEN: To help you, imagine I'm a dragon.

MARIAN: That's not difficult, Meaghan.
(They both laugh.)

QUEEN: (She growls. Then, in q dragon-voice.) Maiden. . .

MARIAN:  Yes, Queen Dragon?

QUEEN: (Dragon-voice.) 1 will devour you.

MARIAN: Please; do not.

QUEEN: (Dragon-voice.) Then raise your sword. (She growls and
advances on Mariana, whe lowers her sword and suddenly

bolts.)

MARIAN: Help!
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QUEEN: (Her own voice.) Who do you call?

MARIAN: My father.

QUEEN: TI've sent him from the castle. His magic will not always
rescue you. Therefore, imagine me a dragon. (She lunges at
Mariang who screams and runs. The Queen chases her. In a
dragon voice.} You can't escape!

MARIAN: Help! Help!

QUEEN: Come back!

MARIAN: Someone help!

{Queen chases her. In her own voice.)

QUEEN: No one will save you. Defend yourself!
{They stop running.)

MARIAN: Nol

QUEEN: Why?

MARIAN: I don't want to hurt you.

QUEEN: (Lagughing.) Mariana! I command you to fight. Now. (They
fight) Yes!. .. Well aimed! . .. Head up. Hold your head up.

MARIAN: T can't.
QUEEN: Open one eye! Protect yourself!
MARIAN: Nol

QUEEN: Then die! (She whacks Mariana in the arm with her sword.)
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MARIAN: Oh!

QUEEN: Dishonorable faint-hearted hag!
(Mariana sits on floor.)

MARIAN:  Meaghan, my am. . .

QUEEN: ©Oh Mariana, . . Come off the cold floor.
(Mariana stands without allowing Queen to help her.)
Rub it gently and the pain will . . . Let me --
(Touching Mariana’s arm. Mariana pulls away.)

MARIAN: Must you strike me?

QUEEN: If you are to learn swordplay.

MARIJAN: I don't want to leamn,

QUEEN: You'll be grateful I taught you . . . someday,

MARIAN: Are we to play again?

QUEEN : No. that’s the end; although it did warm me -- (A loud
wind courses through the castle.} for a time.

(They put swords down. Queen 5its in throne.)
Cold.
MARIAN: And colder.

QUEEN:. (Curling up':'n throne, wrapping up in her cape.) I'd give
all our castle's gold for one summer's day.

MARIAN:  Some say it will never be summer here again.
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QUEEN: Not true.
MARIAN: The snow still falls --

QUEEN: Oh, I am sick to death of these cold, dark walls, And
lonely. .

MARIAN: (A litile remorse.) With me here?

QUEEN: For someone a little more handsome than you, dragonface.
A man.

MARIAN: Oh.

QUEEN: (Holding out ker hand to Mariana. Mariona takes it.) But
who would come to this icen land. Did I hurt you?

MARIAN: Not much,

{The Magician enters.)

MAG: Queen Meaghan. (He bows.)

QUEEN: Magician,

MARIAN: Father -- (She embraces him.)

QUEEN: What have you found?

MAG: As far as we traveled -- east and west -- snow covered all
ground. To the north the ice still flows downward toward
the castle. I'm sorry, but I'm certain a long age of ice is
descending on these lands. Therell be no summer again
this year, nor any as long as we live.

MARIAN: We must all move south.

MAG: Yes, Mariana will be leaving tomorrow.
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QUEEN: Mariana...no...

MARIAN: You must leave, Meaghan, or you'll freeze.
QUEEN: I will not move south! These are my lands.
MAG: Then I'll remain in the casile to serve you as I cam.

QUEEN: Cynric, what would give enough power to your magic to stop
this ice age?

MAG: We've attempted everything,
QUEEN: What in all the world would have the power?

MAG: Something magic itself . . . a source of extreme energy . . .
heat, but --

QUEEN: A fire with power --
MAG: Yes --

QUEEN: As I thought. Here . . . this morning . . . (She retrieves a

large book.} In cne of your ancient manuscripts., . . I read of
such a flame, burning in a cave. (She opens beok) It's on
an island . . . within the Isles of Mist . . . called -

MAG: Aalmauria.
{Aalmauria music, lyrical and alluring, fodes in.)
QUEEN: You know this island?
MAG: Yes.
QUEEN: s there such a flame?

MAG: Aalmauria is an island of enchantment. The flame, the
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forest, certain rocks and streams, but --
MARIAN: Would this flame help you, Father?
MAG: For me it would be a great source of power.
QUEEN: Why haven't you spoken of this before?

MAG: No one can enter the cave to retrieve the flame. A Beast
guards it and a powerful Hag-witch.

QUEEN: T'll face them.

MAG: Meaghan, many bave tried -- 1 have tried -- and failed.
Few escape; most fall before the Beast or Hag and are
slaughtered without mercy.

QUEEN: I'll face them.

MAG: And they're not the worst you'll face. The greatest danger is
the Flame itself. It must be used correctly or it will turn
against those who possess it and destroy them. Yet no one
can be sure what is correct.

QUEEN: I'll discover what is correct.

MARIAN: Doesn't Aalmauria lie far across the sea?

QUEEN: Yes.

(They share some excitemen! over this.)

The captain whe sailed you and me south last year --

{The Capiain, Randolf Taran, enters a promontory on an
island.)

MARIAN: Captain Taran --
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QUEEN: Would he sail us 10 Aalmauria?

MARIAN: Yes. Tve spoken to you of him, Father.
{(The mate, Brian, joins the Captain on the promontory.)
He'd sail anywhere!

CAPT: Dolphins, Mate; there! Look at those creatures!

MATE: The sea's creatures.

CAPT: As free as the sea.

MAG: Would he agree to such an impossible voyage?
{Aalmauria music out.)

MARIAN: He's sailed the world and knows its secrets., He'll save
our lands.

QUEEN: If he refuses we will find another ship. But I'll ask this
man first.

MAG: How well do you know him?

QUEEN: Only from our voyage south last year, but --

MAG: Didn't you tell me he's like the §ea itself; wild, willful.
(The Captain swats the Mate, moves away.)

QUEEN: Yes, but ...

MAG: Can we trust him?

MARIAN: I do.

MAG: For your people, I urge you to be cautious. He
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won't understand the laws that rule Aalmauria’s magic as
you will. If he is wild he'll endanger everyone.

QUEEN: If he accepts the voyage, prepare me a charm, Cymric, a
magical charm to use against him if I must.

MARIAN: What type of charm?
QUEEN: (To Mariana.) Only if 1 must.
MARIAN: You won't.

QUEEN: Now, I want to call him here, to the castle. He's somewhere
at sea.

MAG: We'll use a song as we've done in the past,

QUEEN: Come, let's prepare. (to Mariana.) Aalmauria! This is our
hope!

MARIAN: (As they exit.) And to see Taran again!
d[]EEN: .I dreamed of it.

(Mariana stops. Magician and Queen have gore.)
MARIAN: You have? (Mariana exits.)

(Focus shifts to Captain and Mate on promontory. Sounds of
waves and gulls.)

MATE: Feel that, Captain?
CAPT: Aye, Mate, it's a cool breeze.
MATE: Winter won't be late.

CAPT: No; we're in for a frost.
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MATE:

CAPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

MATE;:

CAPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

And an early snow,

It's a good wind, Sir, and a good day.

Aye, Captain,

But in my bones, Mate, I feel . . .

What?

Like this chilled wind. Have we lost our way?

Captain, the seas are ours, we're free to follow the winds as
we will,

Aye ...

It’s this strange sea-coast we're on, this deserted island; it
makes us . . .

Lonely.

With your Mate right with you?

For someone prettier than you are, you ugly fish-head.
A lady.

You're not thinking of leaving the sea?
Never., Never. But ... Do you remember Queen Meaghan,

Mate? From last year?  As beautiful as the sunset to look
on,

I remember she troubled you.
She’s not been out of my mind these last days. And at night [

dream -- I see her, floating above the waves in the winds,
She calls me, but T -
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MATE:

CAPT:

MATE:

CAFPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

MATE:

{Suddenly alarmed,) Captain!
(Rising abruptly.) Aye?
Look there,

Where?

A mermaid!
What?

Floating on the waves! 1 think she calls you. (He becomes a
comical portrait of a mermaid. In a falsetto.) Captain!

(Finally understanding him,) Ah!

{As Mermaid.) Captain, are you lonely? Aaawww! Come
down here, you old dog-fish! Come here and I'll give you a
salty kiss! (He puckers and smacks his lips, laughs and
then calls.) Raaaaanndooolff!

Don't call me that, Mate.

(As mermaid.) Randolf, come here! (As Mate.) She calls
you, Captain. Do you hear? "Randolf" she says.

Don't call me Randolf! You know I hate it.

You don't{ wani her? No? Then I'll take her, Captain, (He
row becomes the Captain.) No you won't Mate; she’s mine,
(As himself.) She's mine, Captain! You'll not have her.

{As Captain.) Mine, Mate! (As Mate, drawing his sword.)
Then draw, you love-sick sailor, draw and fight for her. (He
whacks the Captain with his sword.)

Not now, Mate,

Aye, you cowardly sand-bug. (Anether whack.)
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CAFT:

Mate, not now.

MATE: Draw, you bamacled buccaneer! Or T'll throw your

CAPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

MATE:

CAPT:

CAPT:

CAPT:

MATE:

cowardous shanks te the sharks -- Randelf!
{Drawing sword)) Clam yourself shut, you jigglin' jellyfish!

A jellyfish, am 1?7 (As they are facing off.) Come for me,
Randolf, you love-sick sea-cow!

Love-sick, am I! Randolph am 1? She's @y mermaid!

{(They sword fight playfully, energetically. The Mate wins.)
Yours.

Shall we sail, Randol --

(Capiain stops him with gesture of his sword.)

Captain?

Aye.

(They speak simultaneously during the following, moving
and pointing in their appropriate directions.)

We'll head south, Mate, MATE: We'll head north, Captain.

Aye, north, aye. Avye, south, aye.

Well, south, then. Well, north, then.

What's our course to be, Mate? What's our course to be,
Captain?

(Lying on the hillside.) Ah, let's sit on this isle a little
longer and watch the dolphins play.

Aye. Perhaps this day something will come.
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