STAR WARS
Inside the Death Star
Han Solo, Chewbacca,  Luke Skywalker, Princess Leia, C-3PO and Narrator (could double up with Chewbacca)
 
Narrator
With hearty blast th’Imperial troops appear
Their coming doth require that Han retreat
In moment dangerous, amidst great fear,
Here Han and Leia for the first time meet.
 
Han
Our exit’s block’d now.
Leia
With a fool’s great skill
Hast thou our route to freedom quite cut off.
Han
Mayhap Thy Highness would prefer her cell.
Luke (to comlink)
 C-3PO!! Canst thou by any means
Discover how we may the cellblock leave?
Our entry point is now a deadly end.
C-3PO
All to thy presence have alerted been!
The entrance only takes one in or out.
All other information where thou art
Hath been restricted.
Luke (to Han)
Now we are quite trap’d!
Han
I cannot hold them back forever, sure!
Leia
‘Tis quite a rescue thou hast  plan’d for me.
Thou hast come in, but how shalt thou go out?
Hath folly been thy guide?
 
Han
He hath the plan,
Not I, thou sweetheart of ingratitude!
(Leia takes Luke’s blaster, shoots hole in wall)
By what dark sprite of hell art thou possess’d?
Leia
It falls to me to make our rescue good.
Noe follow me into the refuse heap!
(Princess Leia exits into chute)
Han (to Chewbacca)
Go thou hence
Chewbacca
Auugghh!
Han
Get in thou furry lump
I care not what thou smell's within! Unless
‘Tis death , must be a sweeter smell than this
Attack! Now, go, be not afear’d, my friend.
(Chewbacca exits into chute)
(to Luke)
I say, what charming girl thou hast found!
I either shall destroy her, or perhaps,
I may in time begin to like the wench.
Luke (aside)
Nay, executioner or lover, both
Are far too great a role for thee to play.
Han
Now go, and follow I, all else be damn’d!
(Han and Luke exit down chute)
Narrator
The scene  doth shift unto the refuse space,
Where all is rot, as like a fun’ral pyre.
Though safe, our heroes other woes now face
They go from frying pan unto the fire.
 

