CAST OF CHARACTERS

STEPMOTHER

MATILDA -

GRISELDA } Stepsisters
Frume

Fary GODMOTHER
Prive MINISTER
PrINCE

DUKE

Lapy Two

Lany THaEE

Loaps aND Lavres op tEE Courr

Cinderella

Sceng: In jront of drdpes of a mewdral color stand two
thiee-Jolds, simply painied lo represent the interiot
of the Stepmother's house. One is Right and one it
Left. There is & seporation between fhem so that @
séction of drape, containing e shit, is exposed.

Az Rise: CINDERELLA, dressed in rogs, @ streak of soob
across one cheek, barefooted and tousled, fs sweéeping
the floor. Offstage, in the four corners of the wings
are STEPMOTHER ond the three StSTERS—MATILDA,
(GRISELDA and FrUMP.

Seepiorssr, (Of.) Cinderellal Cinderellal You Stu-
pid gitl! €ome help me get info my. gown! (CiNDERELLA
siaris U, R. towards Stepwiother’s room.) .

MariLpa. Cinderéllal You lazy thing—come belp me
fix my hair. (CINDERELLA sfarts D. R. toward Matiida's
rogm.

G&ern? Cinderellal Come help me lace up this cor-.
set! How can I go t6 the ball if I can’t fit into my gownl
Hurry up! {CINDERELLA starfs U. L. toward Griselda’s
room.)

Frome, Cinderella! I tieed youl I can't find my other
shoe! (CINDERELIA staris v. L. toward Frump's roon.)

(Néw ihe voices come almost simultaneousty.)

SrepmoTEER. Cinderella! Come in here.
Mariepa. Cinderella! Hurry!

Griserpa. Cinderella! What 4re you doing?
Frusp, Cinderellz] Where are you?
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6 CINDERELLA

Steemormer, (Entering,} When I call i

eﬁﬁwm Mﬂﬁﬁ %._F I mean for you to 33%1_.%5@%%%%_
At on earth were you doing? Here, fix this, (CHvDE.
mwwm kelps fasien w%wh_sa.,g §F Here, fx this. {(Cuvore
ATILDA, (Entering.} Lok at this hair! How
g0 ta the ball looking Iike a hurricape? Are %&.@Mﬂ
spoil everything for me? (CrNvERELLA tries to fix Ma-
TILDA'S Kair, but it is kopeless.)

GriseLoa, (Enifering.) Fasten this, Cinderells, (Cry-
DERELLA fasiens. wn.x neckiace, almost dropping it.} Look
MWW nhwam_wm .mﬂmnﬁ" 1 w.cﬁ,ww.o my corset all by myself—

vith 5o help from you, What w doing that y
couldn’t hely mos ¥ L were you doing that you

Frume, (Entering, hopping with one shoe ony Tf
bing. with one shoe on,) If yo
rn.n..gw pride in the way you look, you'd w.m_vv Bawmm_m
an»ww the ball with both my shoes on, Where is nty other

Srepmormex. Fasten this

MartiLoa, Pin this!

GrsELDA, Button this)

Frusee. (Sinks into chair.) Find my shoe!

(s

StepmoTHER, My handkerchief!
Mariipa. My gloves!

Gris¥rpa, My purse!

Frome. My shoe! My other shoe!

{CNDERELLA finds each of these.)

SteruonzEn. Ian't she dreadful?
Marmwpa. Miserahle,
GRiSELDA, Lazy,
M”MEHM Ugly, too,
ALL, Harry, Cinderella. | Huree
late for Eou_m_.: - Run! Hutryl You'll make us

YERELLA iries io fulfill qll their requesis.)

AR A At e e i e,

{By-now tkey are oll ready.)

SripmoTHER, Now, are we all ready? No thanks to
you, Miss, Let me look at my lovely daughters, Matilda
—gtand up strdgight, Griselda—poll in your tummy!
Frump—pit your feet together, Now, let me see how you
look; Yes—you are really quite handsome. Mark my
words, one of you will catch the éye of the Prince to-
pight. I feel it in my bones. Matilda, stop scratching!
Frump, pist your feet together! Grisilda, stop looking at
the end of your nose!

ALt Tazze. We must go, Mother. We're going to be
late for thie ball! Where is the cartiage, Mother?

StermorHER. The carriagel The carriage! You miser-
able girl—wbere is the carriage? T told you to order it
early. Can't you ever do as you are told?

_ Cinperiria, The carriage is waiting, Mother dear—
iist outside the door,

Srepmoraer. Well, why dide’t you say so, stupid?
Come along; girls. Frump, walk. straight. .

Feump. My feet hurt,

Maritoa, You'll never be a Princess!

Frump, Neither will you! .
__Griservi. The Prnce will choosé mé—won’t he,
Mother? .

StermoraEr, All right, girls, all right. Out—gut-—oiit
tothe cartiage, .

{They exit, siill jabbering. SrerMorTHER stands and looks
ot thent.)

SrepmorHER. Don'’t they look lovely?
d Owég May I help you into thé carriage, Mother
ear
Srermorier. Indeed you may not! Don’t éven stick
your head. out the door. I don’t want anyone to see you.
You look like a scullery maid. Go scrub your face—aid
dow't forget to scrub this floor,



$ CINDERELLA

CiNDERELLA. Yes, Mother dear. Goodbye—goodb
I hopa it's a lovely balll (CINDERELLA, hﬁwﬁmmn. &WM«H
looks ak ker ragged clothes, then goes back to her .E,.Run
8. A lovely WALTZ begins softly, Eventually Cinoiz-
ELLA kears it, then she turns the broom upside downs,
courtsies deeply.) 1 am honored, Your Highness, I would

love to waltz with you. (Ske dances with the broom.) Yes,

Your Highness, this is a Jovely ball, and I am haying &
beautiful evening. If I may sy so, Your Highness o
superh dancer. Why, thank you, Your Highness, but I am
not _Em S0 rﬁna& as my stepsisters. Just look at them.,
They are the most beautiful young ladies at the ball—
and I am “oa_u a scullery maid. (Ske stops dencing.) No,
they are not beautiful—and I am not at the palac d
you are not the Prince. (CINDERRLLA turns fhe broom
right side mesa The music stops; and she sits on @ chair,
very sad. Fay GODMOTHER emters. She is elderly and
Jorgetful and not at all certain that her magic is going to
wark. I¥'s abmost. us if she might be out of practice.y
o ﬁmﬁﬁwﬁwgnﬁnﬁag Why are you so-sad? (Con-
e mm ariied, springs up.) Good gracious, don't look
+ CinpERELXA. T miust be dreaming,
s%onmuhwgm = ».anﬁw .....n ? Fiddlesticks! Thst’s what you
A a few minutes aqy _ ing
with that Ervom. ago when you were dancing
Qzug Oh, did you see me? How awful, I'm so
D Q%ﬁﬂﬁﬂwf @meMHmmuw Don't be ridicilous,
reanis are very important. How else wou ke
_.s_m:. to wish for? Besides, that’s a very anwnmw%o.“uwuwm
it dances very well. (GODMOTHER Jokes the braum from
CINDERELLA, courtsies and beging to dance with if. Sud-
denly the broom takes over and begins to whirl anil twirl
ker about the room. Ske shrieks and squeaks and %a&mu.
i able to lurn the broom right side down and make it
um,%..%wu catehes her breath and tries io fe-esiablish her
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Cinpererra, Wha are you, Madame? .

Goomorzer. Who am 171 (Ske walks down fo audi-
ence.) She doesn’t even know wha I am! Do you know?
Who am I? That's right. I am your fairy godmother,
Cinderella, .

Cinpererra. My fairy godmother?

GopMorHER. Why, yes, Cinderella—your fairy god:
mother. 1 heard you dreathing and wishing, and I have
come to Lelp yoit, . ‘

CINDERELLA, Are you really my fairy godmother?

CopmoraER. Well, you needn't look so surprised. If
you can belleve in dreams, you certainly tan believe
in me.

CrvpexreLts. O, but my dreams will never come. trie,

Gonvotree, Fiddlesticks! Then why dréam them? Let
rite show you how dreams can work, Pick up that broont.
Now pay close aiténtion. (GOPMOTHER waves her wand,
and CINDERELLA begints to march like o soldier with the
broom held like a rifle.) Halt] Now, what was the broom
gﬂ.ﬂ .ﬁmsﬁw ﬁUM Y '

CinpERELLA, A gunl

Goosorser, Right. Now—— (Ske waves her wend
again and CINDERELLA beging to ridé the broom as if i
were a spirited horse. To gudience.) What is the broomt
now? (Audience responds. She wives her wand again and
Cinoegetra begins to use the broow as if it were o
shovel, Ta audience.) And now, what is the bropm? (Au-
diance responds. She waves ker wand again, and CINDER-
ELLA Deging to “strum” the broom as if it were a guitar,
To dudignce.) What is the broom this time? (Audience
responds. GODMOTHER waves the wand onte move, and

CrnpeERELLA begins o dince with the broom, To audi-
ence.) And now, what is fhe broom? (Audience responds.)
That’s how & dream is made, Cinderella. Now all we have
to do is make a dream come triig. {GODMOTHER gefs ¢
book out of her pocket, hunts for her spectacles, puls
thein on, dnd finds the right page.} Now then, Cindérella
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ﬂmn me see—oh, yes, here it is: Run get me thé mousa-
monuzw JERELT.A, M‘._w» mousgtrap?

FODMOTHER, The mousétrap, Hurry—run and gét it.
There are Six mice in, it; all of them dreaming vaam%w%
coming prancing, black horses. (CrvnERELLA goes fo fetch
N«M §n§uﬂ. returny aliost m3§wm§@.u And now—
. E%Wwwwn what else we need. Oh, yes, ong exira large

CINDERELLA. A pumpkin, (Ske starts buk turns back
gsk.) What is the pumpkin demuEm te wmnaﬁmmﬁ back sa

_Gopmoraeg. Never you mind, Just run and fetch it,
(CINDERRLIA goes fo get the pumphin, returns. Consult-
ing book.y Six mice—one pu npkin—now, what else do
we need? One teaspoon salt—a dash of cinnamon-—two
ounces of sweet chocolate— OL, dear, no! That’s my
recipe for Magic Cake. (Turas pages.) Here we are! Ak
ba—we rieed one last ingredient: Lots of good, strong
fresh wishes. (She goes to audience.y Do you know what
to wish for? That’s right. A coach-—si prancing horses.
what else? Ob, my goodness, yes—a lavely gown for Cin-
derella to wear to the palace. Now—how hard can you
wish? Qh, yowll have to wish hatder than that, [ can
barely feel it. Harder! That's better. '] tell you what
we have to do now-—we have to count up to twenty. Can
you do that? All right—ready? Here we go! One, two,
threa— Oh, ‘wait a minute—] forgot to tell you—we've
got to close our eyes and count, That makes the wishes
stronger. Everyhody got his eyes closed? All right—here
we go again. One, twe, thres— Oh, ch—someone’s got
bis eyes open. (Ske finds several ir the audience who ore
peeking.y All eyes closed. Concentrate, Wish harder than
yuw've ever wished for anything in your life. And coint—
ane, two, three ( ei6). {During the above and the count-
ing, CINDERELEA slips bekind the Right three-fold, where
helpers dress her in her beautiful, foor-length gown. Her
¢4t is covered by GopMOTHER, who spreads her volumi-
nOus cape and remgins there, coynting, untif CINDERELLA
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is dressed and ready to feburn, When she enfers, CINDER-

ELLA €dases gik of her slippers and stands beside them.

The couch is pushed through the Upstage blacks, the
cogchman's buck visible to the andience.) TWENTY!!
Presto! Magic wand-—work the magic spell. Open your
eyes; children. You, too, Cinderella. {CINDERELLA opens
Fer eyes and gasps with delight ot her beauliful gown.)
Look at: our Cinderella, Doesn’t she look beautiful?
Cinpererra. Oh, Fairy Godmather, I've never -seen
such 2 beaufiful dress. .
GooMotHER. {Relicved.) Now the dream begins to be
real, Thank you, children, for helping mie. Now, Cinder-
ella, it’s Hime for you to be off to the ball—so into your
carriage—and. off you go. (CINDERELLA fakes oné step
toward the corriage, exposing a bare fool) Just a mo-
ment, Cinderella. Let me see your feet! (Civperrrza
shows one bare foot.) And the other; (CINDERELLA shows
the other bare foot.) Now, how did that happen? (To
mudience.) Did someone forget to wish for shoes? Who
was it? Did you wish for shoes? Did you? How can we
send Cinderella off t6 the ball without her magic glass
slippers? Let’s count again—but we can do this one in a
hurry—just by counting up to three. Ready? One, two,
three! (GODMOTHER weves ker wand; there is a flash of
LIGHT, followed by SMOKE., [Flash paper and smoke
powder.] § Good gracions! {Cinoerexza lifty her skirt,
onid we See that she kas on ¢ pair of sparkling, jewelled
stippers.y It -worked!! Look, it worked! I knew it would.
Cinpererrs, Oh, my darling Fairy Godmother, I've
never had a pait of shoes in yuy life. Nor a beautiful
dregs, Nor an invitation to the palace. Nor a—
GoomoTHER, Iuvitation! We forgot the invitation!
Here, maybe I can pull ome out of niy sleeve. (Gop-
MOTHER reuckes inside her cape and with o flowrishk pulls
onut—insiead of an invitation—a large bougnet of flow-
ers.) Fiddlesticks! Wrong sleeve. {She now produces ihe

invitdtion, whick she loogs by its vibbon g CINDERELLA'S
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wrist.) Now' ] 35 everythii into yoi :
wammwmmﬁm_%nim that's everythinig, So, into your coach
INDERELLA, Before I go, may I tall you how h 1
am? I love you, my d iry G i
hammu bk y y dear Fairy Godmother, {CinpEREILA
_Goomormze, (Skyly.) Fiddlesticks. Get along with
Yyou. (CINDERELIA gets tnto her coack. It beging nm LN.W
off.) Oh, dear! There’s samething else I'm forgetting!
Just a moment, coachman—hold your horses, What could
It be that I am forgetting? Children—help me! What
have I forgotien this time? It’s something terribly impor-
tant. Please help me think of it—ot the ball will be cyer
before Cinderella can get to the palace! That's it} The
time| gﬁbﬁw: Cinderella, my dear, vou must leave the
%nm before the clocks have finished striking midnight.
If you don’t your beautiful gown will tym to rags—your

coach will turn back into a pumpkin-—and your prancing |

hﬂ ; -d . v . » 4 » § - - . ik
nwmwommuﬁ become six, squeaking mice again. Do you un-
CINDERELLS, Yes, Fairy Godmether. Goodbye—ar id
Em%%u wmom for Qmﬁw.uw MQ dreams come trye! Toye—
\JODMOTIHER. (A5 the cogck pulls of.} No, my 1
child—you will make your own dreams Rwam #m@% ( %%M
TAIN comes in, and Gopmormex, wiping ker eves a little
skays in Jront of it. To awdience.) And I think she will
don't you, children? Didn't she look prétty? Deg us_..u,
think she'll meet the Prince at the palace? What do you
think will happen? Would you Jike to see? All right—
%w» _oa_w back- there, All the grand Lords and Ladies of
e court are coming tq the palace, Watch, {GonsorrE;
exils through the curtains.) P . (Gomorszea

{Down tke gisle come the Lowps and LADIES of the court,

led by a kizhly decorated and somewkat pompous

Prmse MiNIgTER. )

Muvster, (Coming Onstage} And now. I :
Lords of the court—the Prince invites %ou.«.oﬂwawﬂnamhm
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1o repdir to the great hall-where there will be music
and dancing. (He raps on the floor with his staff.) Let
the music begin! (He tivns and jaces the curtain and
raps once more. The CURTAIN opens.}

(We are now in the great hall of the palace, The three-
folds kave been reversed and are paivted in géo-
‘miglrio;, abstract style to indicele the palace, Lonys
and Lapies group themselves Onstage, and Four
Courrss dance the Gavotte. They are applauded at
the conclusion of the dance. Now from. the rear of
the theaire, STEPMOTAER, MATILDA, GRISELDA @nd
Feuxr appear.}

Stepmoraer. Stand up strdighf, Matilda, Griselds,
stop chewing your nails! Frump-—you do ot have yout
feet all the way in your shoes.

Frume. But, Mother, they hurt my feet! Terribly!

Mazrroa. That’s beciuse there’s so much of them.

Frume. You horrible girl—I wish warts 6n your nose,

. StermorHER, Smile, gitls—and stop your bickering.

What world the Prince say if hs heard you?

GrisELpa, Whete is the Prince? I don't see him in the
great hall.

Frump, That’s because you can't see any farther than
thie tip of your'nose!

Srepmorneg. I thust say my daughters look a thou-
sand titiés better than any of those wretched creatures.
Oh, yes—ihe Prince is bound to notice you,

Matmoa, I don’t see him, Mother, What if he doesn’t
come to his own party? o .

StermormEER. Don't be ridiculous. He'll be here—and
he'll ask niy dayghters to-dance.

Grisita. All of us?

SrepmoruEr, Griselda, stop being silly, Framp! Put
your feet back in those shoes. Now all of you watch the
Iadies (all the way, Frump!}-—and learn what not to do
when the Prince asks you to dance,




13 CINDERELLA
(Privz Mivisren Pounds the floor with the staff.)
Mirnister, His Royal Highness, the Pri .
ISTER, Hig . the Prince—is j
m“.ﬁnw_zm the great hall, He will choose Emmﬂmh%m m.Wn
we evening—and. then lead the court in the grand waliz,

(PRINCE and Duke 3is frivad ovsn o B
rear of the \me,wa Triend, enter Onstage from the

SrerMoraER, Hurry; girls! OQver here! I want him to

sce you frst, (STEPMpTHER pushes her way through the

Lorps . 1 j ?
s..ﬁ : %w& Lavwes to Left. dragging her DAUGHTERS
o n@uﬁh Frump! You clumsy big-foot—you stepped
Fause, Well, you pushed me
Wﬁ&g? 1did nat. Yoy did it on purpose,
maq.aﬂ No, T did mot. But stay ont bf. my way.
Ewm%ﬁog.gﬁ don’t you both behays @momm%w
MAriiog Lok ot oelde _
PHeDA. Lo0K at her—posing like a queen,
o ww.qﬁm. Griselda—come stand over here with the rest

(Grseroa and Frume shrish with laughi: )
DA and FrUMP shrii iaughier. T :
_%.awm« M_ww gﬂ.@ and walks E,awmwma W*Mswwuww
&qﬁw@nﬁma " of whom watck the Prince in kis pre-

StrMoTHER. My second—an -accomplished singer..g
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Jovely disposition—atid shie barely eats enough to keep a
bird alive. This is Griselda. .

Graserva. So gracious of you to ask me—to ask us—
to your—to your—to your what, Mama?

StepmorrER. To your ball, She’s shy, Your Highness.
Not much for speaking, but then who wants a talkative
wife? Pethaps later in the evening Vour Highness would
Like to call upon ket to sing. {T'ke PRINCE turns, silently
pleading for kelp jrom the Duxe.) Oh, you don’t like
singers? Then, may I present my eldest—Frunp, I mean
to say, Francelda! And now, if it please your Gracious,
Royal Higliness—may we save the gavotte—the ‘minuet
—the schottische—as well as the grand promenade—for
you? _ .

Prince. Madame, these are yotuir daughters?

SrepmorHER. Ves, Your Highness—my treasures—my
jewels—my— ) y

Prixce, My deepest sympathy, Madame. Yoit ate a
very brave mother, And figw, if you'll pardon me—-

Srepyrorace, Oh, bow very nice, sire. “A wery brave
mother”—how extraordinarily sweet of you to say so.

Mrmnsres, Pray stind aside, Madame, and Jet the
Prince pass through. (PrimME MiNister bors all four of
them from following the PriNcE. His staff of office stops
STEPMOTHER for @ moment, bt she brushes it aside and
beging a circisif of the court letting everyone know what

the PrineE hos said.)
Fromr. What did the Prince mean, Mother—my sym-
pathy, Madame”?

- Griserpa, He meant you’re 2 ainny,

StepmorHER, The Prince has paid me a4 very deep
compliment, and I shall ¢herish it all the rest of my life.
“Yon are a very brave mother,” he said. I tell you, it
takes the experience and savoir-faire of an older womian
to know how to address a man like that.

(The Lowws and Lavtss arz giggling belind their fans.)
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Matizoa. Mother, why didn't he ask ﬁ io |
mgﬁgﬂn 4 ¢ i ey oy gw ,
for you. Never you mind—11 find other pariners

{4 walts is played. The Privee COMES near STEPMOTH

witg almost swaons into his arms, but .ﬁw%wﬂw HWMM_“.
Aer eyes, ke Rus moved past her 1 anothor partner.
¥o ane asks the Si51eRs to dance, They stand likz
willed wall flowers when gil the Lorns gnd Lapies
have paired off Jor the wolty, The waltz i staged sa
that pariners are exchanged. The Parnce on three
successtue accasions brings o Lapy Downstage)

.wwﬁzﬂw.g%gﬁ bave vou noti ARt
gt L kO s 0 e
DY Orte. Indeed 1 have, Your Highness. I love these
nﬂmﬁuﬂﬁww when the moon is—what color did Your High-

(The Prrnce: bows and sends her on to ket nex
 RINCE bows a : on [0 Zer next partner,
Mﬂ% . MN%MWR by Lavy Two, and in a moment brings

Prvex, Have you noticed, my lady, how brghtlv 1
sun is shining in the sky this mﬁw.muww ¥ fow brightly the

Lapy Two, The sun? N

Lioe Frae gunl

¥ 1wo. Oh, indeed I have, site. I'm sure Y,

Highriess arranged it especially for this Iovele focie
poEess ged it especially for this lovily festival—

Prince. No doubt. (He bows and sends her
next pariner, Lavy TuREE joins him, After eﬂﬂ&nhﬂ
ments of a«namﬁ? e begins to trip and .wwaaawmg." Yonr
._wmﬂmwwm %p%m” mo%wa me. I am a tmost awkward dancer.
ﬂﬁ&w REE: U, o, sire! You are not ddncing awk.

Prance, Ohp
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Lavy Trizez, Vou are inventing a new dance that will
soon Yecorie the rage of the coutt.

(He looks ebout, and sure enough, all the Loros and
Lavtes are mimicking his aivkward steps.)

PaincE, Please pardon me, my lady. (Ths Prince
leaves the court and wilks Down Left. LIGHTS dim
doion on the DANCERS, who kold their Positions Buring
the following. CINDERRLLA conies down the aisle and
reackes the stage just as the PRINCE reeches the Down
Left cornér.) Good evening, my lady.

CinpeErerrA, Good evaning, sir. .

Prince, Do you have an invitation to the ball?

Criperetsa. Yes, I do, sir, Am 1 to give it to you?

Prince. Yes. I am the fostman in charge of collecting
all invitations. (CINDERELEA gives kim the. invitation. He
Jooks -at it and returns it to -her.) Will you énter, my
lady? .

Cinpssizrra, (She bows to kim, starts in, then folters
and turns back to Him.) Would you escort me in, sir?

Privce. Escort you? i

CinpErELLA. Yes, si¥. You see, I've never been to a
ball 4t the palace; and 1 feel frightened. .

Prince: Frightened! Of what?

CinpeRerra, Ob, many things, sir. Have you never
beein frightened? ,
ggam (Thoughtfully.) Yes. Yes, my lady—many
AINES,.
mmag Good. Then you can understand How 1
el
Pgince, No, I cin’t say that I can, What could pos-
wlm_w frighten you abéut attending your first ball at the

lace:

_ CinperErrA. So many things. What if I don’t do all
the right things—say all the right things—what if I doa’t
behave properly, fike all the Lords and Ladies?

Peinvce, Heaven forbid you should ever learnl
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CINDERELLA. I begyour pardon, sir?

Princ. I said, how lovely the heavens are tonight,

Have you noticed how purple the maon is thi ing?
v W purple 15 this evening?
szgow _Zo .%zﬁ%.@? X ‘un?a:» =you're teasing uﬁ.m

s paye » 1 am not. I say the moon is purple, and it

" Cinpererra. Then there must v.,wmoEnE. wrong with
. i I it L R nug

wozw. eyes, sir, The moon is as brilliant gﬁmmm&%m ﬁw.mu.

newly w&_mu& copper: pot—more beantiful than I have

MMW Seen it, Or perhaps I think so because I am so

1appy. , o
m&zﬁm..?m why are you so happy?

mnnomzuﬁ:mmwh? Just to be hers, sit. Ies my first ball—

and I'll tell you a seeret, Footim ir—i roris

ot (o tell atyonp. y oot an, sir—if you promise

Mwﬁaﬁ, I promise,

WDERELLA. This is my first ball gown—. .
.gw»& PRELL ny all gown—and my fisst
INCE. (dmused.) Tell mé anothér secret, Princess

CIwpERELLA. I am no Princess, sit. What secret?

Priyce. What is your namep

CINDERELEA, Tonight I have no name.

Prince, Not even for a footman?

wmgsmwgwi, Not even for you.

RINCE. Are you content 1o stand out here i
 foots nd out here talking to

CINDERELLA, T like talking to you. And I§ 1
another secret: I am justa m%:onwu_mw&n. e el you

wus_wnu., 1 see. Now I believe you are téasing me!

Lovbererra, No, I am not teasing. You are my friend
—the .m_,mn one T've met at the palace,

PrIvCE, Perhaps you are the first friend I have met at
the: m&mmn., Tell me, have you noticed how brightly the
sun is shining this evening? o

CinnergLra. The sun?

Prince. The sun!

CixpereLLA. What 2 very funny boy you are! The

S o
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* gun i not due in the sky until 3:14 tomorrow. morning—

and T have the whole evening o enjoy the miooi.

Pravce, (Certain now he will coteh her) Have you
come to the ball in order to meet the Prince?

CINDERELEA. Ves, sir. T should like to see him. I hdve
heard that he is kind and gentle and very, very hand-
some,

Prines, (4 litte token aback by her frankness.) Have
you heard that he is sometimes lonely and sad—and even
sometimes afrald? .

CiperELTA. T suppose everyone is sad and lonely and
afraid sometimes. But I think my Prince would be wise
,nnoﬂmw t6 know how to changé things about so he need
not he.

Privce, (Thinks this over for & moment, then bows
tow to her.) My Lady Princeéss Scullery Maid-—may I
escort you into the palace. . .

Cinpererra, (Courtsies.) Yes, please, sir. But don’t
leave nie. I shall be terribly nervous.

PrivcE, Are you hot as wise as the Prince?

‘CinpeReLLA. Oh, no; sir, Please—promise you'll stay
with me. . .

Prince; Buf, My Lady, I am only a footman.

Covprrerra, You are my friend. (As they mové Up-
stage toward bhe polgce, the MOONLIGHT effect fades
and LIGHTS comeé up full on the palace sceme. The
PriNce escorls CinpeReria to the Duxes, who bows and
gecepts her hand, To Prince.y Oh, pleass, sit—don’t
leave e, . . )

Privce. You'll be all right, My Lady, The Duke is a
very charming fellow.

(The Prrnce exits. MUSIC begins, and the Duike dences
a very stately court dance with CINDERELLA.)
Duxe. How long have you known the Prince, My

Lady? .
CiNpERELLA, I've never met him, sir,
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DugE. (Amused.) Never miet him? © ;
chatmng games you [adies play. % 1 see. What
Wzg ﬁ.,_mhr? Games?
. DUKE, Games, All of yon have set Qur caps ang
for the poor Prince. YOU might gt hier s, [F2PS
%o«w“ﬁmﬁﬁwﬂ%ﬁ%ﬁ! ! might get him, you knew.
EWMMMWMM%? Why, thank you, sir, Is the Trince bere
UKE. My d ! ing
g nmn .h_mﬁ child—now I know you're playing a

ﬁw_w,._“, ._ _. .
m. MucMHMwum aQE 38.&&. Rm&hﬁumg Jrom the

Priyce, My parden, sir, May I. My ;

Wﬂﬁﬂ. Indeed, woﬁ.n%&ww vHTLadyt
v MINCE, (Interrupting.} Hurry along, my good friend
You'll find three chirming Jadies and Tt Lab 0 nother
xmm,umum mam wmnama,mﬁ” nq% En“.m.m Ao theix gallang mother

UKE. (He looks over at Srurmormer gnd SrErsis-

TERS.) 'Ves, Sire—but I think 1l look elsewhere. tal.
tatea e e Lt nk T look elsewbere, uniless
Smwgﬁw. I give no cominands, I am merely the foot-
" Duxs, Footinan? Oh, Interesting, Everybog ying
mmﬁwm. {He leaves them,) 8 Everybody's playing

CINDERRLLA, Thank you for coming hack.
. Hw#ﬁw H..ﬁucz_mrn pethaps with a mask on no ong
would recoguize me—and ever a footman would Jike to
dance with a Princess—especially a pretty ome,
B L3 e

L ¢ XRINCE .Degins to dance quwhwardly,
QWWNW the matter? tedrdiy) What & "

£ RINCE, Why nothing, My Lady, What do you mean?

Cinoesrrra, (Loughingy Vou're doing it qn b Eﬂos,

PriNce, Doing what? ) 8 1 pulose.

Crypererza. Dancing so awkwardly.

Privce. Why do you say that?

e v s e
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CiwpereLLA. Because you were dancing so beauti-
fully; then suddenly you changed, Ate you doing it to
tease me? C

Prince, Indéed I am not. (He dences correcily.)

‘CINDERELLA: There, you see? o

PrencE, My Lady, will you play a game with me?

Crnererra. Of course, What kind of game?

Prince, I ain only a footman, and you say that you
aré but a scullery ‘maid. Will you pretend to be a Prin-
cess—and I shall pretend that I am the Pritice.

CivoErerra, Oh, what fun! But suppose someone
should notice? o o

Prince. Let them. (He bows deeply.) My fdirest Prin-
cess, I thark you for the privilege of dancing with you.

{The MUSIC staps, Tke. PrIncE begings to lead: Crxpei- -

ELLA proudly about the grest holl. As they pass, the
Loros and Labiss bow to- him. CINDERELLA does not
seg them.)

Cinpzrztra, 1 ami deeply hotiored, Your Highness,

Prince. Are you enjoying the ball# )

CinpERELLA. Yes, Your Highness, It is 4 lovely ball,
If I may say so, Your Highness dances .superbly—un-
less he wants to stumble and be awkward.

Prixce. That was just to tease you. I am the happiest
Prince.in the world, My Lady.

CiNDERELLA. You aref Why? .

Princg. {Reioves mask.) Because the Prince has at
Iast found his Princess—uiore beautiful, here. lovely than

dny he might have dreamed of finding, I should like to-

ask yuu to becomée my Queen,
{Loips and Lavres gasp.)
Crvpererra, O, Footman, sir—you have carried the

game too far, Evéryone heard you. . _
PrINCE. (More loudly.) 1 intend they should. My
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Lords and Ladies of the court: I shioyld like to present
rds and Ladies of the court uld like to present
MWMWM the future queen of the realm—if she will am@ m&w

(There s great consternation among the Lour
_ % among the LORDS and
‘whmwm .w\ _K{Mwéwﬁ Mﬁ BreemoraEr shricks and
jaints, cought by her three DaycmTers. The
CHIMES begin to strike midnight.)

Covpzrerza. Footman! Please - You will get in
trouble. {Ske kears the chimes.) Qmwehwm%g Vill get into

Mazauc ﬁﬁ%ﬂ% Princess?

INDERELLA. ‘What chimés say? W i
s do the chimés say? What hour is
., PRINCE. Tt is now midnight, My Lady, Exact
righ{ E.En to procla ME. gur Snmaw Bwﬁnm%, oty the
mngwmﬂ.? Midnight! I must go! (Prrves clasps her

ands.) Please, let me go, I must be out of the. palace
._uﬁ._onn nrn %:.unm stop ringing, Goodbye, sir-—and thank
wou.?n_,m lovely evening. (Ske runs down the ramp and
out through the house. Lowns and Lapiss crowd to the
1amp b0 wolck her, barving the PRINcE's way. He fnally
breaks through and stands shouting at her. -

Prince. Come back! Come back, Princess. T was not
playing a game. I am the Prince! Come back! I don't
nﬁw wwoa your Hm%ﬁ“ (ke runs after her.)

STEPMOTHER, {Reéviving.) Ooooh! That wretched crea-
ture, Has she gonep u hiat wrstched crea

m»mwﬂmﬁwwma Yes, Mother,

STEPMOTHER. Such ridiculous behavior! Have - i
seen any thins Hoo h ave you ever
__,mowwwﬂﬁg, Imagine deserting the Prince on the dange

GrrseLpa. Imagine not obgying a royal comm:

FLDA. Jmagine not obsying a royal ¢ommand!

Frome, Iriagine sitting down and putting your feet up!

STEPMOTHER, Frump, put your shoes on.

(Ad-tib, reactions from Lorps and LAnnis.)

CINDERELLA 23

What was she?
Have you ever seen her beforer
%w% nwﬁ....wm B

e e mbst ha a Princess from an-

Lorps AND LADIES. ather fand.

I thouglit she was quite beautiful.
Do you suppose the Pringe is geti-
ous about marrying her?

Duxe, (He steps Center.) Whoever she. is, she must
haye ansivered the thiee juestions.

Stepmorarr, What three questions? Listen closely,
girls—he might ask you some day,

Duke, He always asks the samé thiee questions. And
once he told me ww he ever found 2 Princess who would.
answer ‘them truthfully, hié would make her his Queen.

SrepmotaER. What are the questions?

Duxz, Is the moon purple?

Lapy Ong, Oh, no! .

Duxs. Does the sun shiné at night?

Lapy Two. Oh, no! I thought he wanted me to afiree
with him! | o

Duxke. Aiid three~~is bié an dwkward dancer?

Laoy Turee, Well, he war dancing dwkwardly,

SrepmorHER. Then why didn’t you say so?

Lapy Tuxee, Because he is the Pritice, .

SrEpMoTHER. Now we know the questions, girls. Keep
them ih mind—sun, moon—and what was the third one?

FroMe, Stars!

Grisetoa. Oh, Frump,.don’t be sa stupid.

SrepmoTHER, Well, whdt was it, Griselda?

Griszrpa, Pardon?

Srepmorser. What was the third question? ,

Griserpa. He wanted to know—Matilda, you tell her,

Marirpa, Never.

StepMonisr, Why, Matildal

GrIseLDA. She's just being selfish, Mother,
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MWM«% oot Yo remember, Mother?
_ STEPMOTHER, Of course I do, The sun—purple, T
Eoﬁ“ﬂihggﬁwh ‘fmﬂ& mumber three— ﬁﬂgﬂo The
AINISTER. His Royal Highness, the Prince, & niow ar
ﬁ«mm.mu.vﬂwg&w mﬁww#%w Hﬁ_nm way for the m.mmmnM. v 4
. Matilda—hurry—what was .
question? arry—what was the third

(The PrINCE comes Onstage, corrying the slipper.)

w.?ahu\w..rwﬂnsg tell.
FRUMP, She dossn’t remember, either,

PriNCE, Lords and Ladies of the court: . . | Tonight
1 have found the Princéss who. will become my fyture
wife and your future Queen, I found her—and T lost her
——and I do not even know ber name. She is beattiful—.
she is wise—and she is honest, And this is all T haye
(Shows slipper.) to prove that. she was mot 8 dream, To-
morrew my couriers will search ﬁnnmmwaan the realm un-
tl they find the Princess who lost this slipper—and she
shall be returned to iy side. And now, if you will pardon
I..m. wwwmz wuuwn Hw.w Teave. Aww%a night—one and all, .
D Labies. (They by ; its,) Go
wight, Vour g (They bow as he exits) Good

(The CURTAIN comes in.)

.A@«“Ucﬁaam&n?ﬁw MNIstER come in front of

the curtain after g brief pouse. The Priiqce Minisy
the turtuin after . M MiNISTER
s carrying the slipper on & cuskhion,)

Duxe. I think this Princess must live in another couti-
ty, Lord mvEH.m Minister, We have searched for miles and
Emﬁmm:luz Mﬂn %mm%a H_Mmmw Eomm has fit into: this slipper,

Noaister, We shall continge to search until we

UKE. A, here arg some ladies. (Ty eudi Y Would
you like to try on the slippac? - < +Henee) Would
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(Tkey come down into the andience and iry the slipper
on several little girls i the audience, muking cerlain

it fits moonéy
(Wkile this goes on, the stage is being re-sel iv Step-
mothey's honse. Ax Rise, StepMorHER and STEP-
SISTERS are Onstage. STEPMOTHER is being helped by
CINDERELLA, ivho is resnoving tight bandages from
Teer feet, used to make them smaller. FRume is sogk-
ing her feet in u basin of cold watér. MaTTLDA and
GRISELDA aré clso trying to make their feét smuller.y

StepMoTHER. Don’t be 6 slow, Cinderella. Oh, never
mind. Here, I can do it better niyself. )

Martmpa. Frump-—také your feet out of that fce bath.
¥ou've been sitting there for hours—and you know per-
fectly well your feet will never fit that shoe.

Frume, No, but it feels so good. .

Grrszroa, Here, Iet me soak ming for 2 minute, Hurxy,
Frump.,

Marrepa. No, Griselda—it's my torn.

(GzisELpA and MATILDA edck croivd 4 foot into the basin,
along twith FRUMP's fwo big Jeet.)

SrepmoTEER. Doi’t stand there like a helpless lout,
Cinderella. I think I Mear the coutiers coming, Get that
towel husy—dry their feet, There’s no moré time.
 CrwpiiRerra. Yes, Mothet dear. (She dries Frume's
Jeet, who gigples.) )

SrepMoraEr, Here they comg! (The Duxe and PriME
MiNisTER cameé down the afsle and enter Onstoge.) Cin-
derella! T dow’t wani them to see you. Here, quickly! Gét
behind. that curtain, you ugly child. (CinpRRERLIA goes
békind curtgin Upstuge. Center.y Welcome, gentlemen,
welcomé t¢ our humble cottage. Pray what is your busi-
ness at this happy home? (SrepsistERs lough at her.)
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Dyxe. Good day tq you, Madame—and to
Fﬁh« looks qi them.) to your daughters, your charm
", v&“wwmw Good day, Madame. We have conie from
* Duxke. Are. your daughiters barefoot ; i
Hﬁm_..aﬁg_ o d ghters barefooted for any particy-
STEPMOTHER, Why-—we're Just getting up, sir,
wmcﬂm. Just getting up? The sun ig wwmpmv to o down,
E@wuw%umﬁwwm Hm.w _Hmw%a#{aﬁ we danced the whole
: —and tais- atternoon .
mwwmoﬂ cur mmmwoﬁmamar e ol fook & nap. Pray
INISTER, If you were.at the ball ighi;
mvw&m know why we have come, fast night, then you
TEFMOTHER. ¥es—oh, yes! Yes, indeed. T think you’
M.E.m all the ladies in this Tamily have exceadingly WMNM
eot. And we wereé all at the ball last night, Matildg—
Griselda—Frump-—well, never faind aboyt her,
. y@zﬁﬁx s.woa& My Ladies care to try on the slip-
per? (GRISELDA and MATILIA fight gper who is to be first,

- Griserpa gels seated in the chajr first) My Lady Ma-

tilda— (MAvILDa, glecfully, makes Guisery ¢
she can sit down, Privee MINISTER fries fo »M% %Waﬂ%\wﬂ

o ker, and déspite the fact ske has her boes curled under,

it will not go on.) My Lady Griselda—
(MaTILDA sises and GRISELDA sits,)

CrisEroa. Let me try it by myself. No, no—1 don't
want you to help me. T ean do it. (She strugolor. for :
will mot go om) P can do it. (Ske struggles, but it

(PemME Movister and Duxe logk af ¥x but- it i
RIME Muvis 2 log UMP, but-it iy
guste obvigus ske cannot wear the shoe, u,mww &wwmu\

Duxe. Thank you, Madame and Ladies. W
find ﬂgwﬂaﬁ ﬁ_ﬂd"m.m.mEM__ g Mn&ﬂﬂm and o Wﬂﬂ%ﬂmmu e do not
STERMOTHER. Just grie moment |

Mintsres. Yes, Madame?
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Stepmotuir, Well, now really! Neeil 1 remind you
that I, too, was at the palace ball last night?

Duxke, (Almost loughing.y You, Madame?

SrepmorrRER. Indeed, and why niot? .

Mrxistsr, The Duke means to say, Madame, that the
Priricess we seek is about the age of one of your daugh-
térs. Not that Madams is old, but that the Princess iy
young, . .

Srepmoreer, Young or old; I insist I have the right
to try.

Ewﬁmamm. Very well, Madame,

. StEPMoTHER. Give me that slipper! (Prime MiNisTER
hands it fo her. She struggles und stragples, seated ov a.
chair—and finally the shoé goes on her foot.} There now!
You see? The shoe fits, anid X shall wear it.

Minisrer, Oh, dear—what shall we do?

Doxe, Madamé—wil ¥60 do me the great honor of
dancing with me? . .

SrepmorHER, How charraing! How delightful! I am
pléased to accept. (Ske rives and olmost falls, It is im-
possible for ker to walk with the slipper on. DUKE and
Prive. MinisTer elimost drag ker back and segt her in
the chair.) )

Mraster, 1 think you will understand, Madame.

(Duke, who hiis wilked Upstage to cover kit laughier,
sees CINDERELLA'S fves skicking out Jrom behind the
curtain.y

~ Duxe. Just a moment, Madame. Are there any other
daughters in yout house?

StreMoTHER, What?

Duke, Have we seen all of your daughters?

StepmoreeR, Of coursé, Otie, two, three. There they
are—plain as.day, A

MinistER, And ugly as home-made sin,

Stepmdreer, What did you say?
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Hmmugzui omﬂumw.m said, it's time for my medicine, Madame,
Duge. Madame, are there er Tiving i
Shis b are there any other females living in

SrepMoraER. No, sir,

Duxe. Then whose toes are these?

STEPMOTHER. Toes? Toes? What toes?

%HQ. ‘These toes; Madame,

STEPMOTHER. Don't be ridiculous. These belong to our
scullery maid—a stupid, ugly, slovenly. it} whe's
u.mwm“%ng to the u&mnwmn wmmw mﬁm,‘n venlsy laay girl who'
ated srEr. Nonetheless, may T have the mwvvs.q Mad-
STEPMOTHER, It fits me, and I am wearing it.

{The .USQ walks directly Doumstage and with one
movement removes the slipper froms her foot. He
then turns and gives her g most cowrely bow.)

Duxe. Orders from the palace, Madame.

(The DUKe takes the slipper Upstage and sliss i
CINDERELLA’S foot with %«nw mﬂm«. He .%M aw%m“
Muwister pull back the curtains to reveal Crupe.
ELLA -in ker beaniiful ball gown, looking radiont.
Hmn..u lead her forward, just as the Prrvce enters
Jrosi the aisle. His entrance makes i impossible for
mﬁmwﬂowwww and SISTERS fo protest, elthough. 3.@
#ry. PRINCE kisses CINDERELLA'S Aand, bowing.)

Prince. My lovely Princess, T have come to take
o4 E. i I S 3 kaxe yo
w@_ ,m._.m vﬁwnm to be. my wife. Will you come with Emww .
CINDERYLLA. I shall go happily with you, Footman, sir,
%W%mﬂwham%mg nwgmww? This is the Princel
EPMOTHER. Cinderella! You see hior i i
 Foopmn s, | see how stupid she is—
Gmvoexeria, The Princel
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%mwuzﬁ. Ve, Cinderella. Will you come with me, any-
Ay
Crvpererra, Yes, sicr—gladly—if I may have just one
wish befare I leave rmy stepmother’s hoise,
Privveg: Ceitainly,
CrivpenerLa. Fairy godmother! Fairy godmothet]

{Famy Goomorurk enters, stll dressing and almost
yaEwning.)

Goomormer, Yes, Cinderella. Good gracious, these
emergency cails are so corifasing.

CinpereLLa, Dear Fairy Godmiother, do you know
what I am wishing?

GomeorHEeR. Wait just & minute. Oh, there, now I can
hear yiou. (Ske looks af STEPMOTHER and DAUGHTERS.)
Qh, dear. Yes, Cinderella, I know what you are wishing,

CrvpsreLLa. Can you make this Jast wish come true?

Gopxoraer. Well-—it will take a. great -deal of magic
—but let’s see what we can do.

{GobMoTHER moves toward STEPMOTHER and THREE
SisTERs, She waves her wand and sprinkies them lib-
erally with goldes sparkles,)

Srerpmorurr, What do you think youw're doing, you
wicked thing? o . .
- Maros, Dont let her come near me, Mother, She
frightens me, N

Fromp, Pii ot afriaid of her,

Griszrva. Anyone could do what Cinderella has done—
it I had a fdiry godmother. .
au%ovgoumﬁn. Fiddlesticks—it’s not working, Cinder-
wwmazuuxmﬁ? Oh, dedt—and T did want them to be

ppy. _ y

Goomorrer. Therg's one more possibiility. Let’s see
what happens. (Ske goes to audience.) Children—can you
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help me work this Jast magic? Cinderella. wants her step-
mother and Matilda and Griselda and Frump to be happy,
Would yor like to #ry to make them happy? {There imay
be some disagreement.) Oh, yes—I think we must try. il
tell yoy—Jet’s all count to twelve—and wish very, very
hard—and watch them tumn into good people. Ready?
One, two, three, {etc.). THIRTEEN] Prestol

Srerornir, Cinderella—how beautiful you look, I
am so happy for you. , .

Matizoa. Dear sister—and T hope you will be happy
forever and ever,

Griseroa. Will you come back and visit us some-
times?

Frumr, Ves, Cinderella—I shall miss you,

CINDEREELA, Of coursé, I shall corae visit you—and
you will come visit me at the palage,

(They eack kiss CINDERELLA. goodbye, eack of thens wip-
ing away a tear or tiwg. The PRINCE then deads ker
down the ramp into the house, He turns back angd
callsy)

PrINcE. Come along, Prime Minister. Come. along,
Duké—we have work to do at the palace. Weddings are
fiot arranged every day, you know,

MinNister, {To STEPMOTHER.) Madame—may T escort
you? . . ‘
Srepmormer, 1 am deeply honored, sir,

Duxe. And will you charming ladies consent to join
me? ) . .

Mariroa, GriseLoa anp Frume, Why, thank you, sir,

We'd be delighted. With pleasure.

(They Av. file off the stage and to the back of the house,

CURTAIN comes in, leaving Faixy GobMoTHER in o

front of 3¢.)
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'Would yoit like to meet the Pince and Cinderella? Would

voi like to ineet Stepmother and Matilda dnd Griselda.
www menﬁmwwmﬂum WMV Then come along—let’s all go
back and meet ther, (Ske comes down off the stage and
leads the children back fo meet the ators, who are jup-
Plied with peppermint magic wands to gine them.),

THE END
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STORY OF THE PLAY

. This niew version of the ever-loved story of Cinderella
places emphasis on audience participation, The Fairy
Godmother resorts to heip from the audience in working
all her miagic—mainly because she is out of practice and
not at all certain anything is going to work properly.
Cinderells’s slipper is tried on youngsters in the audience,
gnd they are consulted as to whethér the wicked Step-
mother and Stepsisters (Matilda, Griselda and Frump)
should be turned into happy people. At the end of the
play, the atidienice meets all of the characters 4t the back
of the theatre, anid each child receives a peppermint magic
wand. There is ample opportunity for ballet in Cinder-
élla’s dream sequence, as well as in several court dances,
although these are net of prime necessity to-the develop-
ment of the plot, Cinderella is not the sticky-sweet variety
in this. version, but a very natural joyous girl with a
bubbling sense of humor and great honesty. And of course
she and the Pririce live happily evet after.



