The Dangerous Dr. Sweet Tooth

Narrator:

Intro:   Welcome to 3G’s assembly, entitled 

           “The Dangerous Dr. Sweet Tooth”. 

             Last term we learned about teeth and healthy eating. 

            Our play today is a warning to children about the dangers

            of eating too many sweet things!

Sergeant: Yes madam – lost his appetite – right I’ve got that madam,

             goodbye.  Strange, very strange.

             (Poster falls down)

Sergeant: Remember the pocket money scandal case last year?

P.C. 1:      No Serg.

Sergeant: Well these kids were spending money as fast as they could 

               get it and they’d never say what they were spending it on.  

               The police eventually tracked down this villain here.

P.C. 1 :  Yes, I remember now serg.  He owned a snack bar and take 

              away.  He let the kids have all the sweets they wanted.  Now 

              let me see, the kids called him Dr. mmmmm  Dr. Sweet ……

              Dr. Sweet Tooth!!

          (Knock on the door and two policemen enter with a girl)

P.C. 1 : Who’s this?

P.C. 2 : We found her sitting on the pavement.  She won’t tell us her 

              name or where she lives …………. nothing.

Sergeant: Sit her down.  I reckon she’s been stuffing herself with 

                 sweets.

                 What have you been eating?

                 Open her bag up and let’s see what’s inside.

                 (Struggle to get the bag)

Gutsy:       No, leave it alone, it’s mine.

                  (Sweets fall on the floor)

P.C. 3:      Look at all that!  Fizzy drinks, chocolate bars and 

                  sweets.  No wonder she feels sick.

P.C. 2:      Come on, wake up!

Sergeant:  No, leave her.  Take her down to the cells, when she 

                  wakes up let her go.

P.C. 3:      Right Serg.

                 (Exit Gutsy and two policemen)

Ploddy:      Ain’t you going to charge her Serg?

Sergeant:  No Ploddy, I think we’re onto something big here.

Ploddy:      But we don’t know who that girl is, she won’t say a word.

Sergeant:  No, but one thing we do know is her school.

Ploddy:      How do you know that Serg?

                (Sergeant holds up the school bag with the name on it)

Sergeant:  You’ve got a lot to learn Ploddy, a lot to learn.  

                   I reckon that girl’s a sweet addict.  The chances are 

                   she’ll be going for another supply of sweets tomorrow.

Ploddy:       I know, we’ll wait for her outside school tomorrow and 

                  follow her.

Sergeant:   Yes, but she mustn’t suspect a thing ………………….

Outside School

Ploddy:      Sergeant, I feel a right ‘nana dressed up in all this.

Sergeant:  Stop moaning Ploddy.  Look for the girl coming out of 

                  school, get on with it.

Ploddy:       Right Serg.

                  (Bell rings – lots of noise)

Ploddy:       They’re coming Serg ……………………… aaaagggghhhh!

                   (Ploddy is knocked over by the children)

Sergeant:   Ploddy, what are you doing down there?

Ploddy:         Getting up Serg.

              (Gutsy walks by)

Ploddy:      Hey, isn’t that the kid Serg?

Sergeant:    You’re right, quick come on, after her.

             (Exit Sergeant and Ploddy)

Inside the Café

               (Enter Gutsy, Pete and Kathy)

Milly:           Hi Gutsy.

Gutsy:         Hi Milly, is Dr Sweet Tooth around?

Milly:           Yes, have a seat, he’ll be over in a minute.

Dr. Sweet T: Gutsy my girl, nice to see you.  Ah you’ve brought me 

                     some new customers I see.

Gutsy:          Yes, this is Katy and Pete.

Dr. Sweet T: Katy, Pete, nice to see you.

                     (Quietly to Gutsy)

               Have these two got plenty of pocket money?

Gutsy:           Yes, absolutely loaded.

Dr. Sweet T: Good, good.  Zoe, come over here please.

Zoe:              Coming – let’s see what we have here to tempt you with.

Pete:             Oh that looks delicious.

               (Pete and Gutsy tuck in)

Gutsy:      What’s wrong with Katy, doesn’t she like sweet things?

Katy:            Yes, but it will spoil my tea.  Besides all that sugar’s 

                     bad for you.

Gutsy:          Why do you say it’s bad?

Katy:            It makes you fat and you can’t run very fast.

Gutsy:           I like fat people.

Katy:            Lots of sugar makes your teeth drop out.

Gutsy:          You can get false ones, besides you can eat sweets for

                     years before your teeth drop out.

                     (Enter the Police)

P.C. 4:         This is a police raid, everyone freeze, you’re 

                     surrounded.

Dr. Sweet T: Run for it kids!

                         (Everyone runs around – Dr S T hides)

P.C. 3:      Where’s that nasty little villain?

P.C. 4:          Dr. Sweet Tooth, you’re knocked!

                       (Everyone exits)

Inside the Court Room

Clerk:             We will now hear the case of the Crown versus 

                       Dr. Sweet Tooth.

Judge:            How do you plead, guilty or not guilty?

Dr Sweet T:   Not guilty of course.

Prosecution:   Dr. Sweet Tooth, when children come to your café 

                      what do they eat? 

Dr Sweet T:   Cakes, chocolates, biscuits, dizzy drinks…………..

Prosecution:   That’s terrible!  To grow strong and healthy children 

                       need a proper balanced diet.  They need lots of fruit,

                       bananas for instance.

Dr. Sweet T:  But monkeys eat bananas.

Prosecution:   They need meat, fish and vegetables.

Dr. Sweet T:  Nuts!!

Prosecution:    Exactly, nuts are very good for you.  Eating too much 

                       sugar will make our children fat and unhealthy.  They 

                       will have bad teeth.

Judge:            What do you have to say to that Dr Sweet Tooth?

Dr. Sweet T:  Tttttttthhhhh (blows a raspberry)

                        Children wouldn’t buy sweets if they didn’t like them

                        you silly old goat.

                  (Uproar in the court room)

Judge:            Silence in court, silence in court.

Prosecution:   If this man is not sent to prison soon all our children 

                      will be sugar addicts who are hooked on sweets.

Judge:            Members of the jury it is now up to you to decide ….

                       guilty or not guilty?

                       (The jury mumble together)

Jury leader:  Our verdict is ……………… guilty M’lord.

Judge:            Dr. Samuel Sweet Tooth I sentence you to be sent to 

                       prison for ten years where you will eat a healthy diet 

                       including lots of vegetables and no sweets what so 

                       ever.

Dr. Sweet T: It’s not fair!  It’s not fair!  I hate vegetables.

                       (Dr Sweet Tooth is taken away) 

Outside the Court Room

Reporter 1:   I am standing outside the court where Dr Samuel

                       Sweet Tooth has been sentenced to ten years in 

                       prison.   As he was brought outside he was mobbed by

                       the people.  Excuse me Sergeant, Sergeant, can you 

                       tell us where Dr. Sweet Tooth is?

Sergeant:      I don’t know, he got away, but my men are after him.

Reporter 2:   If anyone sees him should they contact the police?

Sergeant:      Yes, but they must be careful he’s a dangerous man.

Reporter 2:   Thank you Sergeant.

                      So, from outside the court this is ______________

                      BBC, Jumeirah Dubai.

                         (Everyone exits)

(Dr Sweet Tooth pops up from his 

hiding place and gives a thumbs up sign)

Narrator:  That is the end of our assembly, we hope you have 

                   enjoyed it.  

                   And remember – don’t eat too many sweets and always 

                   brush your teeth every morning and every evening.

