CINDERELLA

Narrator:  This is the story of Cinderella. She is a beautiful young girl. Her mother is dead. Her father Lord Basil has a second wife now. Her name is Sybil. She is Cinderella’s stepmother. She is a horrible woman. She has two daughters, Fat Pam and Thin Liz. They are horrible too, and very ugly. They are Cinderella’s stepsisters. They all live in the same house. Life is difficult for Cinderella now…. 

ACT ONE

The kitchen, 8 am
Cinderella is making the breakfast

Enter Lord Basil

Cinderella:  Good morning, -daddy dear!

Basil:           Good morning, my child. How are you today?

Cinderella:   Fine daddy, and you?

Basil:           Oh I’m O.K. Cinderella, but, my child

Enter Lady Sybil

Sybil.           Cinderella! What are you doing? You are not working!

Basil.            But…

Sybil:           Work, girl, work! Make the breakfast. Bring me my tea, bring me my toast.

Cinderella:    Yes, stepmother.

Sybil:            And you , What are you doing? Helping the girl?

Basil:             Er- no

Sybil:            Then sit down. My daughters are coming down and they want their   

                      breakfast now.

Enter Pat     
Cinderella:     Good morning, sister.

Pat:                 Good morning mummy dear

Sybil:              And how are you today, Pat dear?  

Pat:                 Terrible, terrible. My back, my head…

Sybil:              Oh dear.

Enter Liz

Cinderella:      Good morning, sister

Sybil:              Ah, good morning my child.

Liz:                 Morning

Sybil:              And how is Liz today?

Liz:                 Terrible, my neck

Sybil:              Oh dear , you too? 

Liz:                 My head … my back … and my neck … ohhh

Pat:                  Cinderella bring me a cup of coffee and a toast and an apple 

Liz:                  I need some coffee. My head …

Pat:                  Bring me some biscuits 

Liz:                  Coffee! Black, no sugar. Immediately, Cinderella Oh my head.

Cinderella:       Yes sister, yes sister. Coming.

(Postman knocks on the door)

Basil:

There’s someone at the door.

Sybil:

Well, open it!

Pat:

Yes, open it!

Sybil:

Cinderella! The door!

Basil:

Come in, come in

(enter Postman)



Ah, the Postman. Good morning, Postman.

Postman:
Morning to you, sir. Madam, Ladies. (Turns to Cinderella and smiles) Cinderella!

Cinderella:
Good morning, Postman. How are you?

Sybil:

Well? And what is there for me today?

Pat:

Give me my letters, Postman.

Liz:

How many letters for me today?

Postman:
There’s only one letter today. And it’s for Lord Basil.

Sybil, Pat, Liz: Bah!
Postman:
Here you are, sir.

Cinderella: 
That’s a big envelope, Daddy!

Postman:
Yes, it’s from the Palace, Cinderella.

Pat & Liz:
The Palace? What is it? What does it say? Oh open it, open it! 

(Basil opens it slowly) Read it! Read it!

Basil:

To Lord Basil and Lady Sybil, and their three daughters-

Sybil:

Three daughters? I can only see two.

Pat:

One.

Liz:

Two.
Postman:
(Points to Cinderella) Three.

Basil:

- An invitation to a Royal Ball. Tonight at nine o’clock at the Palace. To celebrate the birthday of the Prince.

Pat:

The Prince!

Liz:
The Palace!

Pat:
A Royal Ball!

Liz:
Champagne!

Sybil:

But, my dear, what can we wear? We have no party dresses. We need some new clothes for the Ball.

Cinderella:
And me too. I need some new clothes. I can’t wear these.

Sybil, Pat, Liz: You?

Cinderella:
Yes. Me.

Sybil: 
You can’t go to the Ball.

Postman:
Oh yes she can. Look here. It says here “To Lord Basil and Lady Sybil and their three daughters.” So she can go to the Ball.

Sybil:

Oh no, she can’t.

Postman:
(With audience) Oh yes, she can.

Pat & Liz:
Oh no, she can’t.

Sybil:
Oh yes, she can.

Pat & Liz:
What?

Sybil:
Yes, she can go to the Ball. Of course she can. Thank you, Postman. You have a very busy day today. Good morning, Postman.

(Exit Postman)


Yes, you can go to the Ball, Cinderella. But first there’s some work for you to do. Make the beds. Clean my room.

Pat:
Clean my room!

Liz:
Clean my room!

Sybil:
Clean the sitting-room,

Pat:
Clean the dining-room,

Liz:
The hall,

Pat:
The bathroom,

Liz:
The kitchen,

Sybil:
Wash my clothes,

Pat:
My dresses,

Liz:
My dresses,

Pat:
My stockings,

Liz:
My socks!

Sybil:
Decorate the house!

Pat.
Prepare the lunch!

Liz
Buy the drink!

Sybil:
And then you can make your dress for the Ball. And then, you can go to the Ball.

(Exit Sybil, Pat and Liz)

Sybil:
Basil!

(Basil follows)

Cinderella:

Oh no! I can’t possibly do all that today! How can I go to the Ball now?

ACT TWO

The kitchen. Evening.9 pm.

Cinderella is sitting by the fire.

Cinderella: what can I do now? I’m tired. I have no new clothes. I can’t go to the Ball now. 

                   Look at the time. It’s 9.00 the Ball is starting. Who can help me now?

Fairy:          I can help you Cinderella.

Cinderella: But who are you?

Fairy:          I’m your fairy godmother Cinderella. I can fix things for you. Now tell me. What’s 

                    your problem?

Cinderella: Oh Fairy Godmother. I can’t go to the Ball at the palace. And I want to go.

Fairy:        And where are your beautiful sisters? at the Palace? Mmmmm. Let me see…

                  Here are some beautiful clothes for you. And a nice mask. Wear it and your sisters        

                  won’t recognise you.

Cinderella: But they are beautiful

Fairy:          So are you, my dear!

                   Now you can go to the Ball and have a good time. Now you can meet the Prince. 

                   Now you can dance with him.

Cinderella: Oh thank you, thank you Fairy Godmother!

Fairy:          But Cinderella, there’s just one thing.

Cinderella: Yes?

Fairy:          You can have these things only until midnight. Come home before midnight! Do 
                      you understand?

Cinderella: Oh yes, yes. Thank you, thank you.

Fairy:          Bye Cinderella. Have a good time. And don’t forget – only until midnight!

AT THE BALL 
Prince:           Who’s that beautiful girl over there? I’d like to meet her.

                      Excuse me, What’s your name?

Cinderella:    Your Highness. My name is …

Pat:                I’m Pat. I’m so happy to meet you at last.

Liz:                My name is Liz. Your majesty, did you know I’m not married?

Prince:           Excuse me ladies, but I’d like to talk to this lovely lady here. So if you  

                       please…

Prince:            Would you like to dance?

Cinderella:      As you wish.

Pat:                 Prince I’m a great dancer 

Liz:                This waltz is my favourite!

Pat:                Oh how embarrassing !!! How is she? 

Liz:                I think I know her, but I can’t remember where I’ve seen her.

Pat:                She is wearing an incredible dress 

Liz:                A gorgeous hat 

Pat:                Her skin looks so soft 

Liz:                Her hair is so long   

Narrator:        The prince and Cinderella seem to have forgotten about time. The guests

at the party can only speak about the young girl who is dancing with the Prince all night.

But suddenly… the clock begins to strike 12

Cinderella: Sorry your Highness. I must go…

Prince:        But don’t go… I don’t even know your name. I want to see you again. I NEED to 

                   see you again.

Cinderella: Sorry, bye bye.

Prince:        Oh what’s this? It’s one of her shoes. This shoe belongs to the woman I love. 

Narrator: The ball has finished and the Prince, who was so happy to dance with the beautiful stranger, is terribly sad now. He wants to find her and make her HIS WIFE. THE FUTURE QUEEN.

How will he find her? As you must remember the beautiful girl lost  one of her shoes. He’ll send his postman to find the girl who owns that shoe.

KNOCK -  KNOCK
Basil:            Cinderella, open the door.

Cinderella:   Good morning, postman.

Postman:      Good morning to you, Cinderella

Sybil:           You again!!! What do you want? We are quite busy at the moment.

Postman:     Good morning everybody. I’m bringing a very important message from the Prince.

Pat:             The Prince

Liz:             The wedding

Pat:             The palace

Liz:             The ball

Basil:          Come in, come in. Would you like some tea?

Postman:      No thank you. I’m in a hurry to find the beautiful stranger the prince danced with 
                     at the ball last Saturday.

Pat:               It was me.

Liz:               No, it was me. You are fat like a cow.

Pat:                You shut up. You can’t dance.

Sybil:           Stop shouting girls.  

Postman:      I’ve brought the shoe that the stranger lost when she ran out of the palace.

Pat:               Yes, it’s mine.

Liz:              You see, your feet are much too big. Let me try. They are really small.

Postman:      Cinderella, you must try them on.

Sybil:             It’s ridiculous, she is only a poor girl. Cinderella, go back to the kitchen, where 
                       you belong.

Postman:       Cinderella, stay. This is an order from the palace. All the young girls in the 

                      kingdom must try this shoe on.

Cinderella:     Very well.

Postman:        It fits! At last! She is the stranger. Your majesty, come here please. I’ve found 

                       her. Cinderella is the beautiful stranger.

Prince:            Tell me postman. Did you find my love?

Postman:         I think so. Check for yourself.

Prince:             I can recognise the beautiful girl I danced with. This is my partner at the ball. 
                         The future Queen.

Sybil:               Cinderella, my lovely child!

Pat and Liz:      Cinderella, my dear sister…

                                                                                                                   .
