
KING ARTHUR’S DISASTERS was a BAA- and BAFTA-nominated show, 
with an all-star cast including the late great Rik Mayall  as 
King Arthur, Matt Lucas as Merlin and Morwenna  Banks as 
Guinevere.

FADE IN:

1: EXT. ROAD TO GUINEVERE’S TOWER - DAY

It’s a horrible day in CAMELOT - dark, wet and windy, 
accompanied by THUNDER SFX.

KING ARTHUR, huddled against the weather and looking grim, rides 
to visit PRINCESS GUINEVERE.

NARRATOR 
It was a dark and dismal day in
Camelot, and the noble King Arthur
was...

ARTHUR 
(interrupts)

Just a minute, I don’t do dark and
dismal. This is Camelot... I’m the 
King... I want bright and sunny!

The sky brightens, the sun comes out, and birds twitter in the 
trees...

NARRATOR 
It was a bright and sunny day in
Camelot...

ARTHUR 
That’s more like it... carry on!

NARRATOR 
... and the noble King Arthur was
on his way to visit the fair
Princess Guinevere...
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2. EXT. GUINEVERE’S TOWER - DAY

ARTHUR approaches GUINEVERE’s TOWER, where GUINEVERE is on her 
balcony.

NARRATOR 
... to persuade her that he, and he
alone, should be the one she will 
marry.

ARTHUR 
My darling Guinevere, reveal to me
your wildest dream, and I shall
make it come true.

GUINEVERE
(pensive)

My wildest dream? Hmmmm... in that
case I’d like...

ARTHUR
A precious jewel? A rare and exotic
animal, reared in foreign climes? A
delicate sweetmeat, created by the
royal chef?

GUINEVERE 
... to be able to fly.

ARTHUR 
(blithely)

Of course my darling, why didn’t I 
think of that? If you want to fly, 
then fly you shall...

(suddenly twigs)
Eh? Fly? What, you mean... like a
bird?

GUINEVERE
Yes My Lord. I’ve always enjoyed
looking down on people.

ARTHUR 
But... I mean... no one knows how
to fly! It’s impossible!
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GUINEVERE 
(cold)

Your Majesty did say that you could
make my wildest dream come true.

ARTHUR 
(rallies)

Did I say impossible? I merely
meant quite tricky! Never fear my
darling... the power of flight
shall be yours!

ARTHUR digs his heels into ALAN, and the horse exits at a 
gallop...

... heading straight towards the TOWER.

ALAN screeches to a halt, and ARTHUR flies off smack into the 
wall.

He slides down onto the ground...

NARRATOR 
And so King Arth...

ARTHUR
Don’t say a word, all right? Not a
word...

3. EXT. ARTHUR’S CASTLE - DAY

Establishing shot of Castle. ZOOM towards Merlin’s tower.

4. INT. MERLIN’S CHAMBER - DAY

ARTHUR and MERLIN float a few feet above the floor.

ARTHUR 
No Merlin, this is levitating - not
the same thing at all. Guinevere
wants to fly - you know...

(points upwards)
... across the sky.

MERLIN
Ah, a difficult one, that.
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ARTHUR 
You can say that again!

MERLIN
If you insist, Sire: ah... a 
difficult one, that.

ARTHUR
(impatient))

Merlin, I’m ordering you to make it
undifficult!

MERLIN
Very well Sire. I have heard of a
device which can transport a person
through the air...

MERLIN conjures up an image: through the swirling mist we see a 
hot-air balloon - but a mediaeval version, crude-looking, 
patched together from bits of leather. An equally primitive 
‘basket’ is slung beneath it.

MERLIN (CONT’D)
... I believe it’s called a
balloon.

ARTHUR 
Oh excellent!

(strikes heroic pose)
I will go to the ends of the earth,
and face any number of forces,
however dark, to bring this balloon
back for my beloved!

MERLIN 
No need My Lord. It was invented by
the local leathersmith - just round
the corner...

ARTHUR 
In Camelot? Then we must go there 
at once!

ARTHUR and MERLIN suddenly plummet downwards out of FRAME.
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ARTHUR/MERLIN (TOGETHER) 
AAAAAGHH!

MERLIN (O.C.) 
Oops!

5. EXT. LEATHERSMITH’S YARD - DAY

Strewn around the yard are several cow-shaped bits of leather, 
drying on frames. There are also various finished leather items: 
saddles, harnesses, leather body armour etc.

The LEATHERSMITH stands near a HORSETROUGH (a large container of 
water.) He turns as ARTHUR and MERLIN enter the yard.

ARTHUR 
Ho there my man, I hear you have a
flying balloon...

As ARTHUR and MERLIN position themselves on the other side of 
the HORSETROUGH, the LEATHERSMITH points upwards...

... and we pan up to see a balloon like the one in MERLIN’s 
vision - only this balloon’s basket is on fire!

The TEST PILOT (a PEASANT identical to our other PEASANTS) leaps 
around in the basket, trying to put out the fire and singeing 
his feet in the process.

TEST PILOT 
 Ooohh... aaahh... eehhh...

CUT BACK TO ARTHUR, MERLIN and the LEATHERSMITH.

ARTHUR
... which seems to be on fire!

LEATHERSMITH 
A minor technical hitch Sire...

Suddenly - SPLAAAASSHH!! The bottom of the basket, in flames, 
crashes down into the horsetrough, drenching ARTHUR, MERLIN and 
the LEATHERSMITH with water.
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LEATHERSMITH (CONT’D)
... which has turned into a major
technical hitch.

They all look up... to see the TEST PILOT hanging on to the side 
of the now bottomless basket, his boots smouldering.

TEST PILOT 
Ooohh... aaahh... eehhh...

CUT BACK to ARTHUR, MERLIN and the LEATHERSMITH.

LEATHERSMITH
The trouble is, we have to use
fire, sire, to heat the air, what
with it being a hot air balloon and
all.

ARTHUR 
(turns to go)

Yes, well, I think we’ll leave it,
thank you...

MERLIN 
(stops Arthur, whispers)

Are you sure sire? Princess
Guinevere gets very irritable when
you fail to fulfill her wishes.

ARTHUR 
Hmm... good point...

(brightens)
... which is why you will find a
foolproof way of inflating the 
balloon.

Suddenly, another SPLAAASSHH!!

... and the TEST PILOT plummets down between ARTHUR and the 
LEATHERSMITH into the HORSETROUGH, soaking everyone again.

ARTHUR (CONT’D)
(through gritted teeth)

We will take your balloon...as a
gift to your King, of course.
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LEATHERSMITH 41
(crestfallen)

How very generous of me, Sire.

At that moment the TEST PILOT emerges from the water, steam 
rising from his singed feet...

TEST PILOT 
Ooh, that’s better!

Suddenly, a dark shadow passes over the scene, and ARTHUR, 
MERLIN, the LEATHERSMITH and the TEST PILOT look up...

... to see the deflated balloon dropping down onto them.

ARTHUR/MERLIN/LEATHERSMITH/TEST PILOT  
(TOGETHER)

AAAAAGHHHH!

MERLIN goes into spell mode...

MERLIN 
‘Ecce immediato, dragoni
inflammatio!’

... and a huge dragon materialises.

MERLIN (CONT’D)
Oops!

Swivelling its head around and glaring balefully, the dragon 
breathes out a fiery breath... 

HAAAGGHHH!!...

... which licks at ARTHUR’s beard, setting fire to it.

ARTHUR hops around...

ARTHUR 
Aaaaaghhh! Merlin, do something!

MERLIN 
Of course sire, right away... er...
let me see... um... ‘dragoni
inflammatio maximo!’

The DRAGON expands to an even greater size...
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MERLIN (CONT’D)
Oops, still not quite right, er...
‘dragoni inflammatio minimo!’

Finally the dragon shrinks, to the size of a pet poodle...

... and SPLAG hurls a bucket of water at the still hopping 
ARTHUR...

... so that he’s soaked, thin wisps of smoke still rising from 
his beard.

ARTHUR 
(as much dignity as he can
muster)

Thank you Splag...

SPLAG 
Mmmnnggh!

ARTHUR 
One more ‘oops’ Merlin, and it’ll
be “Oops, I seem to be falling into
the moat with a large rock attached
to each leg!”

MERLIN 
Yes Sire, sorry Sire...

ARTHUR 
Just get on with it!

MERLIN 
Of course Sire...

(to dragon)
... ‘dragoni minimo, ballooni
inflatio!’

The DRAGON hops into the basket (which is on its side,) and 
breathes fire into the rigid circular aperture at the ‘bottom’ 
of the balloon... HAAAAGGHH!!

The balloon starts to inflate...

... while above, on the tower balcony, GUINEVERE looks down on 
the scene.
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GUINEVERE 
(agog)

Goodness, a real flying machine!

GUINEVERE waves down at ARTHUR, as the balloon slowly rises 
above the basket. SPLAG holds on to the basket with ropes.

GUINEVERE (CONT’D)
Coooeee!

ARTHUR waves back at her.

ARTHUR 
We will be the first, my darling.
No one has ever flown through the
sky before!

MERLIN 
Quite right. It is a historical
moment which the history books will
no doubt call... erm... historical.

ARTHUR 
(sotto voce, to Merlin)

And best of all, Merlin, the
Princess will be pastry in my
hands.  Once the two of us are
aloft, she will be powerless to
resist my proposal of marriage!

ARTHUR hops into the now upright basket (which SPLAG is still 
holding onto with ropes)...

.. and lands on the DRAGON’S tail.

The DRAGON angrily blasts ARTHUR with a fiery breath...

DRAGON
HAAAAGGHH!

... hurling ARTHUR out of the basket...

ARTHUR 
Aaaaaggh!

... to land on SPLAG...

9.



10.

ARTHUR/SPLAG (TOGETHER) 
Oooofff!

... who lets go of the ropes.

The balloon sails majestically upwards towards GUINEVERE’s 
balcony...

GUINEVERE 
Oh, what fun!

... and she steps into the basket.

ARTHUR is panic-stricken...

ARTHUR 
No, no! She cannot fly alone! It’s
too dangerous! Stop her!

Above, PETAL comes out onto the balcony...

PETAL 
Hmmmnh?

... to see what the commotion is. She sees GUINEVERE 
disappearing upwards, the ropes dangling from the basket.

PETAL (CONT’D)
(panic)

STOP HER!

PETAL leaps off the balcony...

PETAL (CONT’D)
Haaghhh!

... and grabs one of the ropes.

She is lifted up into the air... but as the BALLOON passes over 
the tower, she’s slammed against the turret...

PETAL (CONT’D)
Nnngghh!

... so that she plummets downwards...

... and crashes onto SPLAG.
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PETAL/SPLAG (TOGETHER) 
Ooooffff!!

Both are out cold.

ARTHUR 
Oh no! This is terrible!

MERLIN 
(wrings hands 
ineffectually)

I know Sire, we must help them...

ARTHUR walks over the spread-eagled carcasses of SPLAG and 
PETAL...

ARTHUR 
Never mind them!

... looking up at the balloon as it floats away into the 
distance, GUINEVERE waving merrily.

ARTHUR (CONT’D)
My darling Guinevere! She’s heading
towards the woods!

ARTHUR leaps onto ALAN THE HORSE and digs his heels in.

ARTHUR (CONT’D)
Follow that balloon!

ALAN looks up in the sky, then looks at ARTHUR quizzically.

ARTHUR (CONT’D)
On the ground!

ARTHUR digs his heels in again, and ALAN gallops off...

MERLIN
(calling after him)

But sire I forgot to explain...
(very worried)

Oh dear, I foresee impending
disaster. Have I failed my king?
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7. EXT. WOODS - DAY

Astride ALAN THE HORSE, ARTHUR gallops through the woods.

NARRATOR 
And so, in desperation verging
on panic, the noble King Arthur
galloped through the woods...

ARTHUR and ALAN head towards a fallen log...

ARTHUR
Of course I’m desperate! My
beloved’s up in the sky - and let’s
face it, once you’re off the
ground...

ALAN valiantly leaps over the log...

ARTHUR 79
(in mid-flight)

... anything can happen!

... so that ARTHUR’s head is smashed against a low branch, the 
impact hurling him to the ground...

ARTHUR 
Aaaaagghh!

ARTHUR lies dazed on the ground.

We take his POV as he comes back to consciousness. He sees in 
front of him a blurry vision of GUINEVERE...

ARTHUR (CONT’D)
(semi-coherent)

Guinevere, my darling, don’t
worry... I shall rescue you... then
we shall be married...

Half-conscious, ARTHUR reaches for the vision of GUINEVERE...

... which morphs into the far less appealing visage of... ROBIN 
HOOD.

ARTHUR snaps back into consciousness...
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ARTHUR (CONT’D)
Euughh! Robin Hood! What are you
doing here?

ROBIN 
Actually, this is my forest! You
know, the bosky green-canopied 
domain of Robin Hood and his merry 
band!

PULL BACK TO SHOW that ROBIN is backed up by LITTLE JOAN and 
FRIAR TUCK. They are all pointing loaded bows and arrows atthe 
prone ARTHUR.

ARTHUR struggles to his feet.

ARTHUR 
Out of my way! I’m on a mission to
rescue Princess Guinevere! Look!

ARTHUR points dramatically upwards, to indicate GUINEVERE aboard 
the balloon, high in the sky, floating across a gap in the 
treetops.

ROBIN, LITTLE JOAN and FRIAR TUCK swivel round to look upwards.

LITTLE JOAN/FRIAR TUCK (TOGETHER) 
Ooh... fancy that...

ROBIN steps forward to see better...

ROBIN 
Actually, that really is quite
extraordin...

... and trips over a tree root...

ROBIN (CONT’D)
 ... aaaaagghhh!

... so that he accidentally fires his bow and arrow.

The arrow zooms up into the air... through the gap in the 
trees...

... and POPPPPS! straight into the casing of the balloon.
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ARTHUR 
(aghast)

Aaahh!! Guinevere! My beloved!

The BALLOON starts to deflate... FFFSSSSSSSSSSSSS!!!

GUINEVERE 
(distant, through gritted 
teeth)

This isn’t fun any more!

We take ARTHUR’s POV, to see the punctured balloon zipping 
around, and heading downwards out of sight.

GUINEVERE (CONT’D)
Help me-e-e-e!

Back in the clearing, ROBIN picks himself up...

ARTHUR 
Now look what you’ve done, you
forest-dwelling fathead!

ROBIN 
Sorry... I generally try to avoid 
shooting down airborne maidens...

FRIAR TUCK 
(helpfully)

Yes, that’s right up there with 
robbing the rich.

ARTHUR remounts ALAN the HORSE.

ROBIN 
(brightly)

Tell you what! To make amends, I’ll
help you look for Princess
Guinevere!

ARTHUR
No thank you!

ROBIN 
Oh, come on, rescuing damsels in
distress - it’s what I do!
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ARTHUR motions to ROBIN to join him riding tandem astride ALAN 
THE HORSE.

ARTHUR 
Oh, all right then!

LITTLE JOAN and FRIAR TUCK start forward with ROBIN, but ARTHUR 
stops them.

ARTHUR (CONT’D)
Not you two! One blundering bandit
is enough!

ROBIN behind him, ARTHUR digs his heels in and ALAN gallops 
off... leaving LITTLE JOAN and FRIAR TUCK behind.

LITTLE JOAN 
Oh well... it’s dinner time
anyway...

The pair start to walk off.

FRIAR TUCK 
What have we got?

LITTLE JOAN 
Hedgehog stew... left over from
last night...

FRIAR TUCK 
(fading into distance)

Ooh, my favourite...

8. EXT. MAP SEQUENCE - DAY

In an ANIMATED MAP SEQUENCE, we see GUINEVERE’s hissing BALLOON 
zipping here and there all around the map...

NARRATOR 
So King Arthur and Robin Hood
followed Princess Guinevere’s
balloon as it hurtled around the
countryside...

... its progress punctuated by faint cries from the basket.
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PRINCESS GUINEVERE 
(faint, distant)

Help! Save me!

... while ARTHUR and ROBIN follow astride ALAN THE HORSE.

Finally, the balloon comes down in the middle of THE FOREST OF 
DARK FORCES...

NARRATOR 
... until finally it came down, in
the middle of the most feared
forest in the whole of England...

9. EXT. EDGE OF FOREST OF DARK FORCES - DAY

NARRATOR 106
(spooky chord)

... The Forest of Dark Forces!
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