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p==| One day, during the king’s birthday celebration, Prince Brat was looking for some
fun for himself as before...
(SEEFE)
BN TFEHREHD GRS ERESRE ESARLE
BE 1 Oh, my goodness! My hair...... Ah........
Brat Ha ha...It’s so funny! A woman without hair...just like a frog...he...he
FRABFPE LIS
King Brat, how dare you! Why are you always so naughty? Behave yourself!
Brat Father, I am doing you a favor by entertaining your guests. Why are you so angry
with me?
King I have to teach you a lesson today or you’ll not understand how impolite you are!
Nanny My king, please don’t punish the prince. Because he is the heir of throne. He is too
noble to punish.
Courtier | Yes, my lord, the law in our kingdom does not allow you to beat the prince.
King Why should I do this for impolite Prince Brat?
Courtier | Mmmm.... | have an idea for you, my lord. We can replace him with a whipping
boy.




Brat That’s cool! That sounds funny!

King Grow up! Brat! That’s not for fun. Do what you said.

Courtier | Yes, my lord.

Nanny
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p=i= Jemmy is an orphan. He roams through one town to another. He doesn’t know
where to go. One day, unfortunately, he runs into ruffians and they take away the
only one baggage he has. At the same time, the Courtier is looking for a suitable
whipping boy.

Courtier | Catch that boy! He should be suitable for a whipping boy.

Guards Yes, sir! Catch him!

Jemmy What’s happening? Am | doing something against the law? 1’m not a criminal!

Courtier | Shutup, boy, you’ll be a whipping boy for our Prince. It’s your honor to do this for
him.

Jemmy Oh, no.....
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=8 In a classroom of the palace.

Courtier | Please take out your notebook and write down your name. Please pay attention,
my prince. Raise your noble hand and write down your royal name.

Brat | don’t want to write any stupid word.

Courtier | My young Majesty! If you don’t know how to write your name, how can you rule
this kingdom in the future?

Brat If 1 am a king one day, I’ll kick your bottom and get you away from me, away
from this palace. You’re too fond of talking, old fox!

Courtier | That’s enough! I cannot stand it any more. What a spoiled prince!

Nanny No.....you cannot beat him..... But you can beat the whipping boy.

Courtier | Whipping boy, come to me! Here, lie down!

ZEMHIT Jemmy - Jemmy FEEHIRIU
Brat Ha ha, beat him, beat him as much as you can.
ZEIHBIT 5T Jemmy + RISE NHEFEA

Brat Here boy! Jemmy, come to me.

Jemmy Yes, my prince.

Brat | feel bored in the palace. | want to get out of here. | need a servant. | think you’re
a suitable one.

Jemmy But you are the prince. You are not allowed to leave the palace.

Brat | don’t care. Get me out of here, right now, that’s an order.

Jemmy Al.....Alright....I think I will be hanged for it.

Brat Nonsense! Just go!
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=3 Prince Brat and Jemmy are walking into the forest.
Brat Slow down! | cannot keep up with you!
Jemmy Be quiet! There is always something strange in the forest.
Brat If you dare to leave me alone here. I’ll have you hanged up!
Jemmy 0 Brat EiFRi% » Cutwater 0 Bi |l ly HIR
(g @A) Stand by me
When the night has come
And the land is dark
And the moon is the only light we see
No, I won't be afraid
Oh, I won't be afraid
Just as long as you stand
Stand by me, so
* Money, money, stand by me
Oh, stand by me
Oh stand, stand by me, stand by me
Jemmy 0 Brat B IR » Cutwater 0 Bil |y & EHTBI

Jemmy Shhh.....Do you hear something?
Brat No.....
Billy I got you! Chick, chick, chick......
Brat Hey, you! Set me free!
Jemmy The highwayman! Oh....
Cutwater | I got the other one!
Billy Come to our sweet home with us!




Cutwater

Yea....that will be yours too.

Billy &0 Cutwater & Brat &0 Jemmy #EBF8EUERE
T EERF L FHREFHERSSLE

Brat Don’t you know who | am? | order you to set me free right now.

Cutwater | If you’re a prince, then I should be the king of China! Ha.... ha.....

Billy Cutwater, come here! Just take a look at these. Silk clothes, china plates, silver
folks, and even a shining crown!

Cutwater | Wow! He is really a prince! Here is the royal mark!

Billy We are going to be rich!

Cutwater | We should write a letter to blackmail the king.

Billy But the point is, we don’t know how to write the words.

Cutwater | Hey, you, you said you are the prince. You should able to write letters.

Brat | don’t know how to write them.

Jemmy | can. Let me do it.

Billy Alright, you two want to confuse us! Of course, you are the real prince because you
can write! But you, I think you are just a servant.

Jemmy Yes, I’m Prince Brat. And that guy is my whipping boy!

Brat How dare you, Jemmy! I’m the prince, not your whipping boy!

Cutwater | Shut your mouth! Well done, Billy. That is a little trick. We will not be deceived by
them!

Brat I’m the real prince!!!

Billy Shut up! Okay, they have already been tied to the chair. They cannot run anywhere.

Cutwater | Let’s go to eat our sweet dinner!

Billy #0 Cutwater EE Y 2% » Jemmy =L/ EIETIES

Jemmy Bye-bye, prince...

Brat Jemmy, you cannot leave me alone!

Jemmy Hurry up! They should be coming back soon.

Jemmy #%58 Brat BU#E5 - MA—ERTE




Cutwater .
_ Come back...you pig.
Billy
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p=]=| Jemmy and Prince Brat are running into the forest again.
Jemmy %0 Brat $REEHVER - W B ARG
Jemmy Go your own way! You should stay in the castle. Outside the palace is not your
world.
Brat Jemmy, I’m so scared. Please take me with you.....
Jemmy You said...... what? Please....? Prince Brat said “please”?
Billy #0 Cutwater {£ 2 ®EB_LARIE(E Jemmy #0 Brat
Cutwater | Hey, you!
Billy
Billy Naughty Prince, how dare you cheat me! I will give you a lesson!
Cutwater | Hey....don’t harm the prince. He is useful. Just hit the whipping boy!
Billy HIBRZHS © Cutwater $&1¥ Brat 895 - Bil |y FB/0347 Brat
Brat eVl
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Sam Hands up! Madman!
Harry It’s shame on you to beat a helpless child!
Eason If you don’t stop, we will punish you in the name of the king!
All Who are you?
Sam I’m Sam.
Harry I’m Harry.
Eason I’m Eason.
S.H.E. We are S.H.E.
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S.H.E. Bonjour! Ladies!
All Hey, come on...
Jemmy Help us! Heroes! Help us!
S.H.E. Go ahead to protect the one who needs us!
Cutwater |Run......
Billy
Billy % Cutwater &iamzt - —RIEREAERTIS
Jemmy $REEFEIME LAY Brat
Jemmy Let’s go back to the castle! Prince!
Brat Jemmy, I’'m sorry! I.....
Jemmy Say nothing, and go back to the palace with me!
Brat Okay....
B i 3
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p==| Jemmy and Prince Brat go back to the palace together. The king is holding a
celebration for the prince.
Courtier | Ladies and gentlemen, the King, the Queen and Prince Brat...Let’s welcome the
three heroes.
S,H,E We are S.H.E.
All Hey, come on.....
King The reward is yours.
S,H, E Thank you, my lord.
Courtier | Let’s welcome the whipping boy, oh, no....the prince’s friend, Jemmy.
Queen My little Jemmy, thank you for your help. Please stay in the palace to be a good

friend of prince.




Brat Jemmy, now | know | was so selfish and pride before. I’'m so sorry. Can you
forgive me?

Jemmy That’s alright. | will not go anywhere. I’ll stay in the palace to be a good friend of
you.

King Let’s sing, my royal guests!

(8% ®8) Seasons in the Sun
Thank you papa please pray for me
I was the black sheep of the family
you tried to teach me right from wrong
too much wine and too much song
wonder how I got along

Thank you papa it's hard to die
when all the birds are singing in the sky
now that the spring is in the air
little children everywhere
when you see them I'll be there

we had joy we had fun we had
seasons in the sun
but the wine and the song like
the seasons have all gone
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