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Scene 4: King Rat’s Den

ENTER KING RAT FOLLOWED BY RATS 1-7 FROM ALL DIFFERENT SIDES OF 
THE STAGE.

King Rat: What news from the streets?

Rat 1: Well, the Lord Mayor thinks all the Cats and Dogs are spreading the plague.

Rat 2: He’s ordered that all cats and dogs be destroyed immediately. 

King Rat: So they haven’t a clue what’s spreading the disease.

CHEERS FROM ALL RATS. ENTER RAT 8, 9 AND 10.

Rat 8, 9, 10: Sorry we’re late.

King Rat: Late, you’ve been gone for days.

Rat 8: 40 days and 40 nights to be precise.

Rat 9: We got locked in.

King Rat: What are you on about you got locked in.

Rat 10: Well we were in number 27 seeing what they had in the larder.

Rat 8: The doctor arrived. 

Rat 9: Really frightening with a huge beak, it looks like a -

Rat 10: Oh it sends shivers down my spine.

King Rat: Just get on with the story.

Rat 8: Well somebody died in the house and so they locked up the whole house for 40 days and 40 
nights.

Rat 9: Oh it was horrible. 

Rat 10: After 40 days everyone in the house was dead.

SOME OF THE RATS HAVE BEEN SCRATCHING ALL THE WAY THROUGH THE 
ABOVE CONVERSATION.

King Rat: Stop scratching, you’re making me want to scratch. 

Rat 3: Sorry King Rat.

King Rat: Go and give your fleas to some human and keep them out of my den. Right on with the 
story, what happened next?
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Rat 9: We thought you’d find us  - They put a big red cross on the door.

Rat 10: Nailed it they did and then put a guard there to stop us escaping.

King Rat: Why did they lock you in the house? 

Rat 9: They said it was to stop the disease spreading. 

ALL RATS START LAUGHING.

Rat 2: Did it stop the disease spreading.

Rat 10: Well I’m not sure. Like I said they were all dead before the doctor got there.

Rat 1: So how did you escape. 

Rat 8: Well we waited until the door opened.

BELLS ARE HEARD OFFSTAGE.

Rat 9: Then we made our escape, but we lost Willy and Bert.

Rat 10: One minute they were scratching away and cleaning themselves and the next they were gone.

King Rat: Well don’t worry about Willy and Bert, there’s lots more rats you can make friends with. 

Rat 4: Yes as one rat dies there are four more to take their place.

King Rat: Exactly - Why is that bell still ringing?

Rat 5: They ring the bell for 45 minutes to let people know they are burying the dead.

Rat 6: So what’s the plan King Rat?

ENTER RAT 11 AND 12. RAT 12 HAS A POSY OF FLOWERS UNDER ITS NOSE. 
 
Rat 11: Good news the death toll is rising.

King Rat: Well the city will soon be ours and with all this death there’ll be plenty of rich pickings.

ALL RATS CHEER AND LAUGH.

Rat 7: Three cheers for King Rat, Hip Hip

All: Hooray

Rat 4: Hip Hip

All: Hooray

Rat 5: Hip Hip

All: Hooray
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King Rat: What on earth have you got under your nose?

Rat 12: A posy of flowers.

King Rat: I can see that it’s a posy of flowers but why have you got it attached to your nostrils.

Rat 12: Well they are saying that evil airs and bad smells spread the plague. They say something sweet 
protects you.

King Rat: Please tell me why you need protecting?

Rat 12: Well everyone’s dying King Rat and –

KING RAT STARES AT RAT 12.

King Rat: Honestly I’m just lost for words.

Rat 12: Would you like them King Rat?

BELL STOPS.

King Rat: Finally some peace at last.

All THE RATS GATHER AND START THE SONG. 

Song 3: King Rat

King Rat our Leader 
The great black rat 
He’ll rule our rat kingdom 
Rat a tat tat.

King Rat our Leader 
The great black rat 
He’ll rule our rat kingdom 
Rat a tat tat.

We’ll spread the plague 
We’ll share our fleas 
Passing them to people 
Making them sneeze.

They think we’re nothing 
Little do they know 
As we scurry 
The plague we sow.

They blame the cows 
The dogs and cats 
Little do they know 
It is us black rats.
Lock them in their houses 
Throw away the key 
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We stand laughing
And run the streets free.

Ha, they have no clue
As the plague pits fill 
How many more people 
Can us rats kill.

They search for a cure 
As our kingdom grows 
Spreading the plague faster 
Right under their nose.

Ha, take one flea 
The boils start to spread 
Give it three days and 
Ha, he’s dead.

Ha, take two fleas, 
Now he’s got the chills 
Twelve hours of suffering 
Before it kills.

We’ll spread the plague 
We’ll share our fleas 
Passing them to people 
Making them sneeze.

They think we’re nothing 
Little do they know 
As we scurry 
The plague we sow.

They blame the cows 
The dogs and cats 
Little do they know 
It is us black rats.

Lock them in their houses 
Throw away the key 
We stand laughing 
And run the streets free.

Ha, they have no clue 
As the plague pits fill 
How many more people 
Can us rats kill.

They search for a cure 
As our kingdom grows 
Spreading the plague faster 
Right under their nose.


