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ACT ONE, SCENE THREE

Back at the British Museum, the Egyptian mummies once again visible, Nathaniel Stamp 
and Elizabeth Dodds, curators, are busy tidying up after the kids. 

Nathaniel I honestly don’t see why we can’t ban them altogether. Do you know 
how many pieces I’ve picked up today?

Elizabeth (in her own world) Wasn’t it frosty this morning!

Nathaniel	 Eighty	six!	Eighty	six	tiny	little	pieces	of	crushed	potato	product.	

Elizabeth (still thinking about the weather) Crisp, that’s the word for it. 

Nathaniel I’m perfectly aware of that, thank you.  

Elizabeth The pavements were like ice.   

Nathaniel	 I’d	ban	them	if	I	was	in	charge,	every	flavour	going.	

Elizabeth Already salted too. 

Nathaniel Of course, Ready Salted ones are just as bad, though the Smokey Bacon 
ones leave more of a smell.  

Dr Henry Baker and Margaret Fitzgerald enter. They are Museum Management, and they 
like to make sure nobody forgets this. 

Margaret	 Elizabeth,	one	of	the	mirrors	has	fallen	off	the	wall	in	the	Victorian	wing.	

Elizabeth Oh dear. What do you want me to do? 

Margaret Oh, just go and look into it. 

Elizabeth Yes, of course.  
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Elizabeth exits hastily.

Dr Baker	 Nathaniel,	there	seem	to	be	quite	a	few	bits	of	crisp	on	the	floor	here.	
Be a good chap and run the hoover over it, will you? We must maintain 
standards	after	all.	

Nathaniel  (huffs)	Right,	fine,	yes.	(pause) Of course, we could just stop children from 
eating	crisps	altogether.	

Dr Baker Good heavens, Nathaniel, they must be allowed to eat them all together. 
You can’t make children eat crisps all by themselves.  

Margaret Absolutely not, they need all the help they can get. 

Nathaniel So we can’t ban them from the museum?

Dr Baker Ban children from the museum, don’t be preposterous.  

Nathaniel I meant we should ban crisps. 

Margaret	 If	we	ban	them	from	eating	crisps	then	they	might	start	chewing	gum,	
and where would that leave us!

Dr Baker	 In	a	very	sticky	situation,	that’s	where.	Come	on,	Margaret,	let’s	continue	
our checks. (to Nathaniel) You do know where the hoover is, don’t you?

He exits – along with Margaret - without waiting for an answer. 

Nathaniel Honestly! The cheek! (pause) Now, where the devil does the hoover live?

Nathaniel exits, leaving the stage empty for a moment. 

After a few seconds, Reginald enters, still looking scruffy in his school uniform, clearly 
looking for something (his inhaler). 

Shortly after, Verity enters from the same direction, her school uniform nice and neat.  

Verity Reginald, come on! We’re about to start walking to the Tube. 

Reginald	 I	just	can’t	find	it	anywhere.	

Verity The Tube?

Reginald I’m sure it must be here somewhere.

Verity Find what?
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Reginald	 My	inhaler;	I’m	dead	without	it.		

Verity	 A	little	pale,	sure,	but	I	don’t	think	you’re	dead.			

Reginald	 Mum’s	going	to	kill	me;	they	don’t	grow	on	trees	you	know.	

Verity Oh. 

Reginald I bet George Burton has hidden it, that’s just the sort of thing he’d do. 

Verity	 Or	Peaches	Bottomley,	she’d	do	it	just	to	get	at	me,	I	know	she	would.	

Reginald But where would they hide it? What’s the one place they’d never expect 
us to look?

They pause for a moment, having a good look around the room. Then slowly, dramatically, 
with realisation, they both turn to look at the two mummies.  

Verity Surely not. Even for Peaches. 

Reginald	 There’s	only	one	way	to	find	out.	

Reginald and Verity move to a mummy each and start probing for the inhaler. Unsuccessful, 
Reginald moves downstage, shortly followed by Verity. 

Reginald Nope, it’s gone for good and I’ll be mincemeat. 

Verity	 Don’t	worry,	Reg,	she’ll	understand.	Here,	let’s	take	a	selfie	before	we	go.	

Verity takes out her phone and they position themselves for a ‘selfie’ a little in front of the 
mummies. As they do so, the mummies suddenly sit up, observed by the audience but not 
by Reginald and Verity. Not, that is, until she lifts her phone to take the photo and sees 
them behind her. Both the children turn their heads slowly and dramatically to look at the 
mummies. 

Verity screams!

Reginald screams!

One mummy screams!

The other mummy screams!

Everyone runs around this way and that way, hands in the air, screaming, including the 
mummies. 
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Then everybody stops, Reginald and Verity clutching at each other on one side of the stage, 
the two mummies clutching at each other on the opposite side of the stage. 

Reginald I think I must be dreaming. 

Verity They seem scared of us. 

She steps towards them. 

Verity It’s okay, we’re not going to hurt you. Don’t be frightened. 

Reginald (still panicked and panting) I do wish I had my inhaler!

Verity (to the mummies) Do you speak English?

The mummies do not respond. 

Reginald Do you speak French?

Verity You need to ask them in French. 

Reginald Oh, yes. Um … (speaking loudly, slowly and with a strong French accent) 
DO … YOU … SPEAK … FRENCH?

Verity Oh dear. 

Reginald Why do you think they’ve woken up?

Verity They weren’t asleep, they were dead. Which means they have come back 
to life. 

Reginald That’s incredible. 

Verity	 They	must	have	unfinished	business.	

Reginald Shall we direct them to the loo? They’ve even brought their own 
toilet paper. 

Verity Reginald, don’t be crass, they’re bandages. (to the mummies) Look, I’m 
really sorry but we need to go, we’re going to be in such trouble. 

Reginald We can’t just leave them here. What are they going to do?

Verity	 The	museum	staff	will	look	after	them.	

Reginald	 Yes,	I	guess	so.	That	is	their	job	after	all.	
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Verity and, a little more reluctantly, Reginald start to exit. The mummies follow them. 
Reginald and Verity notice and stop. 

Verity You need to stay here. Don’t worry, you’ll be okay. 

Reginald They can’t understand you, remember?

Verity They can understand the tone of my voice and my body language. 

Reginald Oh, yes. In which case …

He undertakes an elaborate mime suggesting that the mummies stop following, have a cup 
of tea and a bite to eat, then return to their coffins and fall back to sleep. He ends it with 
the universal sign for “okay”, followed by a ‘thumbs up’ in each hand. 

Verity (bewildered) They probably understood more of your ‘French’. 

They start to exit once more, but again the mummies begin to follow them. 

Verity They want to come with us. I wonder if we should let them. 

Reginald Are you serious? Two mummies wandering out into the streets of central 
London and catching the Tube. Have you lost your mind?

Verity It’s London. Nobody will bat an eyelid. I saw some coats and hats by the 
exit, we’ll put them in those. 

Reginald	 Our	friends	will	notice.	

Verity	 We	don’t	have	any	friends!	And	Mrs	Wold	will	be	too	busy	trying	to	get	
everyone home.  

Reginald And when we get home? What then?

Verity Simple. You take one to your house, I’ll take the other to mine. We need 
to	find	out	why	they’ve	come	back,	which	is	going	to	need	some	time	and	
research. 

Reginald I don’t know, do you really think this is a good idea?

The mummies take a couple more steps forward. 

Verity	 I	have	a	feeling	we’re	not	going	to	have	much	choice	in	the	matter.	
Come on. 

She holds out a hand towards the mummies. They walk towards her cautiously, then all exit 
together. 


