
Bogwort and Stinkwort 

BOG.  I’m Bogwort. Most people call me Boggy 
 
STINK.  And I’m Stinkwort. Yes and I am Stinky…. 
 
QUEEN.  (Moving away) Yes, I rather think you are. Now, has Black Wing here told you 

what I want you to do? 
 
BOG.  He’s told us it’s something really wicked –  
 
STINK.  Really, really, really wicked! 
 
BOG.  Is it like, putting salt in all the sugar bowls? 
 
STINK.  Or, putting super glue on all the toilets? 
 
BOG.  Yeah, that’s a good one, or is it – ? 
 
QUEEN.  Murder. 
 
BOTH.  Murder! Ha, ha!  (Suddenly the realisation dawns.) Murder?? 
 
QUEEN.  Yes, I want you to murder Snow White. 
 
BOG.  Murder Snow White? 
 
STINK.  (Aghast) The really pretty one? 
 
QUEEN.  She’s not that pretty! Yes. Murder Snow White. 
 
BOG.  But murder - that involves killing, you know. 
 
QUEEN.  Yes, of course I know! 
 
BOG.  (A beat) Mr Stinkwort, can you hand me our diary? 
 
STINK.  But it’s emp –  
 
BOG.  Just give it to me. 
  
 (STINKWORT does so. BOGWORT quickly leafs through it.) 
 
 Oh, dear… It’s just as I thought… We’re choc a bloc with murders at the moment. 

Murders, murders, murders - right through for the foreseeable. (Starting to lead 
off STINKWORT.)  Another time perhaps – 

 
QUEEN.  Mr Bogwort. I don’t think you quite understand. 
 
STINK.  No, Your Majesty, he does understand, it’s just we’re – 
 
 (QUEEN grabs STINKWORT’S ear and twists it.) 
 
 Owoooo! 
 



QUEEN.  How much pain do you think Mr Stinkwort can take, Mr Bogwort? This much?  
 
 (QUEEN twists anew and STINKWORT screams out.) 
 
 Or maybe even this much…? 
 
STINK.  Owwwoooooo! Do something, Boggy! 
 
QUEEN.  Or maybe…? 
 
STINK.  Boggy! 
 
BOG.  Alright, alright. We’ll do it, we’ll do it! 
 
QUEEN.  There. (Releases STINKWORT.) I knew we’d grow to trust one another. Now, in 

order to make it up to Snow White for cancelling her birthday party, I will tell her 
that I have arranged for you to take her into the woods for a surprise picnic  

 
BOG.  So you don’t want us to murder her after all? 
 
QUEEN.  Idiot! You take her on a picnic because – 
 
STINK.  She’ll be hungry? 
 
QUEEN.  No! Because it will be a good excuse for you to get her out of the way and into the 

woods! Take her right to the middle, where no one will see you - bump her off and 
come back and tell me. 

 
 (Hands purse to BOGWORT. It is obviously heavy.) 
 
BOG.  Crikey! 
 
QUEEN.  Half now and half when you bring me news of Snow White’s death.  
 
BOG.  Right. 
 
QUEEN.  Oh, and one other little thing. Just to prove you really have killed Snow White – 
 
BOG.  (Nervously) Yes? 
 
QUEEN.  Bring me her heart. 
  
BOTH.  Her heart??!! 
 
QUEEN.  (Produces small casket) Cut it out and bring it back with you in this casket – and 

just remember, if you fail me – 
 
BOG.  (Nervously) Yes? 
 
QUEEN.  It’s… (Mimes cutting her throat.) Now! Go and find her.  
 
BOG.  (Shivering) Yes, Your Majesty. (Resignedly.) Come along, Stinky. (Exits L with 

STINKWORT.) 
 


