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FAIRY:

ACT ONE

THE PROLOGUE

MUSIC CUE 1: OVERTURE SEGUES INTO 11 CLOCK CHIMES.
LX CUE 1: LIGHTS UP ON THE CLOTH/TABS.

On the eleventh chime...The FAIRY GODMOTHER e \
in a state of confusion... %

Ooh! I nearly didn't make it then! Only ju ti

You have to be so careful when the clo gins to chime.
Well, goodness me! What do | seg? @f irls and boys!
(1'spose | should have guesse @ uc®when | heard all
that noise)

How kind of you to come and be with us today
| promise you all, a "Fo&/' efore you go away
Like all Good Fairies, ill see, 'm very good at
"spelling’! ¢

There's only on&m ike more - and that, is story-
telling...

For yoff seg, | useful, when you have to speak in

rhyme
To @ at you can always start with.."Once upon a

&SIC CUE 1a: FAIRY UNDERSCORE (INSTRUMENTAL)



A child was born, a pretty girl, her heart so sweet and true,
Everyone loved Cinderellal..And I'm sure that you will too!
Although she was an only child, no sister and no brother,
She did have one advantage, me...her Fairy Godmother!
Then one sad day her mother died

Poor Cinderella cried and cried

And as she watched her father grieve

Cinderella swore she'd never leave

But it wasn’t an easy life, you see \
For they weren’t as rich as they used to be.. @

Anyway..for the moment, that's all you need

So, to the village of Much Idling, we now s%

The FAIRY GODMOTHER waves her é&: exits as...
LX CUE 2: BLACKOUT.

CLOTH/TABS OUT.
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CINDERELLA:

ALL:

CINDERELLA:

VILLAGERS:

CINDERELLA:

VILLAGERT:

CINDERELLA:

SCENE ONE

THE VILLAGE OF MUCH IDLING

MUSIC CUE 2: SONG: CINDERELLA, VILLAGERS and
CHILDREN

Morning, everybody! ®\

Morning, Cinderellal!

| love winter days like this! It may be c & rosty, but
when the sun shines — it makes r sparkle like
diamonds!

You're right!/It does!/Everyysnere’s Sparkling!/Etc.

I'm so glad it’s a be &orning — because my father’s
coming home to’& only been away for a month -
u

but I've missed@ ch,

Wher rdup been, Cinders?

He@ o see his brother, Lord Moneybags.

VILLAGER 2; &other is Lord Moneybags?

CIN

VILLAGERI:

VILLAGER 2:

Yes - his older brother — the one who inherited the family
fortune.

Your father’s always broke
He’s nearly as poor as us!

The VILLAGERS cheerfully agree.



CINDERELLA:

VILLAGERS:

CINDERELLA:

VILLAGERS:

CINDERELLA:
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We may not have much money, but we're happy together!
I love my father very much — and if ever we do feel down,
we've always got Buttons to cheer us up.

That's true!/He’'s as mad as a hatter!/He always makes me
laugh!/Etc

That's who | came here looking for, but | can’t find him
anywhere! Will you help me find him?

Of course we will!/No problem!/Anything for ;%@rs
Etc .

(To The AUDIENCE) Will you help me & ell, will you?
Thank you very much. Come g thepf. ¢lll'together one,

two three..Buttons! ..Button

ALL exit looking for BUT%S.

¢

LX CUE 4:FA N KOUT.

FX CUEI: UL MOTOR BIKE APPROACHING AND
SCREECHING TO A HALT.

LX CUE 5: IGHTS UP REVEALING...

@JNS - he is pushing a supermarket trolley which

s a large flashlight fitted to the front. Inside are
% various boxes. He sounds the air-horn again.



8

BUTTONS: Hiya, Kids!..Oh come on, come on — anticipate! My name’s
Buttons — so when | shout “Hiyq, Kids!” you've got to shout
“Hiya, Buttons!”

BUTTONS repeats as necessary.

Great! | work at Hardup Hall, you know — for Baron Hardup.
He’s coming home today so I've been doing a bit of
shopping..I've bought lots of stuff..| got this...(Takes OL\
large, expensively wrapped box)..you'll never gue

it is?..No - it's a box! And this..? (Takes out an i
box)..is a match box!..(Takes out a large cir
box)..What about this one?..No..a pill box
this?...(Holds out, horizontally, a colu aped box,
with capital and plinth)..Wrong gga
vertically)..It's a pillar box! A ?..
oblong, white box and rotates I#on consecutive sides
are written the words "D«%‘Sir , “Yours”, “Truly”)..It's

obvious - it's a letter b&d about this one?..(Takes
out a large, plain, cgreif box with “CRISPS"” written

itan ksinside it) ..| don't know about Walkers — | think
th s have done a runner! No problem — you don't
iMehsaring, do you?.. OK..(Claps his hands together,
ing the bag and smashing the crisps — then throws
the bag into The AUDIENCE)..Go on! Giving is good!! |
% spent so much on those boxes they gave me a free

gift..(Takes a book out of the trolley)..this book - it's
called “Nursery Rhymes For Today"..(Reads)...

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall

The structure of the wall was incorrect
So he won a grand on Claims Direct



BUTTONS

BUTTONS:

CINDERELLA

Jack and Jill went to town

To buy some chips and sweeties

Now he can't keep his heart rate down
And she’s got diabetes

Mary had a little lamb

Her father shot it dead

Now Mary takes her lamb to school
Between two bits of bread

That's quite enough of that! %@

BUTTONS puts the book back and pus thédrolley

offstage.
Have you met Cinderella y u@e!mlsn’t she

lovely?..Shall | let you into a sé@et?..You have to promise
not to tell..well, I think I | her| .That's our secret,
right?..You won't teII

CINDERELLA eﬁx ind BUTTONS.

SpeC|oIIy, &9”0 .you must never tell

erello must never know...

: @ st | never know, Buttons?
BUTTONS: ’&m

Il That..that..that it's Thursday! (Or whatever day it is)

C @ | know it's Thursday, Buttons.

B ONS:

CINDERELLA:

BUTTONS:

CINDERELLA:

Oh..I thought it was a secret...
Sometimes, Buttons, you're really strange.
(Besotted) Thanks, Cinders..so are you...

Have you forgotten my father’s coming home today?
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BUTTONS: No I haven't — and | hope he’'s managed to borrow some
money off his brother..I haven’t been paid any wages for
nearly a year!

CINDERELLA: He'll pay you as soon as he gets back, I'm sure..

The BARON is heard calling from offstage...

BARON: Cinderella! Cinderella!!

BUTTONS: That sounds like him now... %@

MUSIC CUE 2a: BARON’S ENTRANCE (INSTRU TAR)

BARON HARDUP enters. @

BARON: Cinderella! My dear, dear girl!
CINDERELLA:  Father! \'%

CINDERELLA run?& BARON: they embrace.
BUTTONS: How do, Bor

BARON: Ah, Bu ood to see you, my dear chap!

x ON salutes, BUTTONS returns the salute and
s himself in the eye.

BUTTONS@C ow!
LA:

C L How did you know where | was, Father?

BARON: | was driving back to Hardup Hall when some of the
villagers stopped me; they were looking for you, Buttons..

BUTTONS: A lot of people are..most of them have got warrants...

BARON: (To CINDERELLA) They told me you were here...



CINDERELLA:
BARON:

CINDERELLA:

BUTTONS:
BARON:
BUTTONS:

BARON:

CINDERELLA:

BARON:

OAL

BARON:

CINDERELLA:

BARON:
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What happened to the carriage - you spent our last
sovereign hiring it?

Ah! Well | sent it on to the Hall, because...er..because
inside, is your special surprise...

A special surprise?!
Don't tell me you've come back with a sack of gold\

chest full of treasure?!

in the City. &
Oh..insider dealing? @

No, he ran the Starbucks at CAgary Wharf..but Pret A
Manger opened next doge- and’now he’s down to his last

million. \6
So he couldn{\@ any money?

No - but r@ up with a splendid idea. He knew of a
we , with two girls of her own..who was looking

Not quite..though it's true my brother didé@wtune

for legghusband! | thought it was a brilliant scheme so,
@J even seeing the woman, | agreed to marry her the
n ay..so, my dear, that is your special surprise..you

&Ve a stepmother...

A stepmother..?

Yes..and two stepsisters as well..| hope you aren’t upset
with me?

Of course not..you've looked after me on your own since |
was a baby, | think it's wonderful that you've married
again..and I'll have two sisters as well — we can be one, big
happy family! (Embraces him)

| do hope so..



BUTTONS:

BARON:

BUTTONS:

BARON:

BUTTONS:

BARON:

BUTTONS:

BARON:

BUTTONS:

BARON:

BARONESS:
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You pulled a bit of a stroke there, Baron..all | can say is
“Good Luck”.

BUTTONS shakes The BARON'’s hand.

Thankyou you, Buttons — | have a feeling we may all need
it.

What do you mean? ®\
Well, when | saw my new bride-to-be in the c %ext
~ju§

day it all seemed fine..she had a shopely( chassis...

Steady on, now! @

She was wearing a lovely large R@t..with a veil..and then....

And then..? \%

And then she th%& the veil..and...
And..?! C}

I was eciing a ray of sunshine..l got a thunderstorm!

& : THUNDERCRASH.
0 E 6: DRAMATIC STATE.

The BARONESS Enters US. She throws back her veil:
BUTTONS and CINDERELLA recoil with horror at the sight..

Henry!
The BARONESS moves DC and points to her side.
Herel!l

The BARON moves to her.



BARON:

BARONESS:
BARON:

BARONESS:

BARON:
BUTTONS:
BARONESS:
BUTTONS:
BARONESS:
BARON:
BARONESS:

BARON:

fb

BARONESS:
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Yes, my dear.
LX CUE 7: SLOW RESTORE TO A LOWER STATE.
Henry Hardup..| want an explanation!

Concerning what, Hermione?

You sent me by carriage to what you said was “Har N

Hall”..I think you meant it was hardly a hovel! @

The house does need a bit of a makeover,

(Aside) It's not the only thing!

Then the coachman drove g @ @xe standing there...
(Aside) Who can bIom@?
Then..when | knoc xhe door, there were no servants
around to let at is the meaning of this?
Ah, well, you sge.. staff have got the day off.
All gf thegTRisflow many staff do you have?

ee, there's..and..there’s..er..er.Buttons. (Indicates

That?!..That apology for a human being is your entire

staff? Is it something to do with Community Service?

| look forward to being abused by you, ma’am. (Salutes
her and sticks his finger in his eye again) Ow!

You will be. What about ‘Miss Lockjaw’...?

The BARONESS indicates CINDERELLA, who is frozen in
horror.

What does she do?



BARON:

BARONESS:

CINDERELLA:

BARONESS:

CINDERELLA:

BARON:

BARONESS:

CINDERELLA:

BARONESS:

BARON:

BUT S:

CINDERELLA:

BARONESS:

BUTTONS:

Oh she isn't a servant, Hermione..this is my little girl, my
Cinderella - | told you all about her...

But you said she was pretty..you obviously forgot to add
the words ‘ill-mannered..

(Recovering her poise) I'm so sorry, Stepmother, | a
delighted to meet you..(She curtseys to The BARON;&

So you should be. %@

I shall do everything | can to make you a y ew sisters
happy here.

Cinderella is a wonderful coo r@

| would hope so - but tha n't be all she has to do! My
girls are far too elegom& ned to do anything for
themselves — you'll e their maidservant too.

*

I'll be happy toﬂN

And offco ‘Il have to look after me..so you can start
by goifg bagk to Hardup Hall and running me a bath.

@Buttons could do that for you.

Qrtoinly not! He may not be much of a man, Henry - but

BARONES%

he is not coming anywhere near my bathroom!

That won’t be a problem, | promise you.

Where are my sisters.

They had too much luggage to fit into the carriage, so they
came by train. You can go to the station and help them,

Bottoms.

My name is Buttons!



BARONESS:

CINDERELLA:

BARONESS:

BARON:

BUTTONS:
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Whatever! Off you go, girl!
Yes, stepmother.
CINDERELLA exits.

Henry! Heell!

Yes, my dear... \
The BARONESS exits, followed by The BARO %e
goes, shrugs helplessly at BUTTONS. 0

LX CUE 8: STATE BRIGHTENS.

She called me Bottoms! Th it€heeky! Well I'm not
walking all the way to the stati@n. Cinders’ new sisters will

have to pass this way. g\qop they’re nothing like their

mother. | expect th rgally nice, don't you? Yes they
willl..They're boun Cinders, aren’t they?..No-one

could be as b§ Baroness, could they? Just you

wait and se

Musgic QSISTER'S ENTRANCE (INSTRUMENTAL)

! @ nd GRIZELDA enter through the auditorium,
reighed down with suitcases, bags, parcels etc. They

atches them in disbelief.

Q use a commotion among The AUDIENCE. BUTTONS
w

GRIZELDA:

MONA:

GRIZELDA:

This way Grizelda — it can’t be much further to Hardup Hall!

Why are all these people sitting down in the street — is it
some sort of demo?

Watch it, you! He was trying to pinch my parcel, Sis!

You don’t normally complain..Ooh! This one’s more your
type.



MONA:

GRIZELDA:

MONA:

GRIZELDA:

MONA:

BUTTONS:

MONA:

BUTTONS:

GRIZELDA:

BUTTONS:
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In what way?
He’'s a man and he’s breathing!

You can talk! Here’s one for you — you've always fancied a
toyboy, haven't you?

Ooh yes! How old is he?

About seventy-five.. ®\
MONA and GRIZELDA have now reached the @ne
DSR and the other DSL. As they pause fo a

BUTTONS, DSC, speaks...

Sorry boys and girls — you wer. !Qw dare as bad as
their mother!

Ooh! Look at this one, \%Jre you then, chunky?
I'm Buttons, I'm 3\ an...

Sounds useffll!" Ig%nder if..(Sings) “a handyman can..”?

| work &P atMardup Hall...

GRIZELDA: @Thot’s where we're coming to live!

MONA:

GRIZELDA:

MONA:

BUTTONS:

Who's a lucky boy then?! Now, | am Mona Hardup...soon-
to-be- discovered-superstar! But most people call me
Moan!

That's because she never stops whinging! And I'm the
Victoria Beckham look-alike - Grizelda Hardup! But my

friends call me Grizzle!

Most people call you Grisly! Now, make yourself useful,
Buttons, and call me a cab!

O.K. - You're a cab!



MONA:

BUTTONS:

GRIZELDA:

BUTTONS:

SISTERS:

GRIZELDA:

MONA:

BUTTONS:

GRIZELDA:
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| meant, get me a taxi!
| can’t do that!

Why ever not?

(stage whisper) They haven't been invented yet. \

Ah! @
Well if we've got to walk there, we need 06% SO you

can take all this luggage with you... K
Be careful now — most of my stuff @gner
label..Primark, Matalan - t

MONA and GRIZELDA pi%eirl ggage into BUTTONS'
arms.

As I'm doing (ﬁ@tenng - I hope 'm going to get a
tip?

Of gour ve you a tip, Buttons..come here...

goes to GRIZELDA.

GRIZELDA:&e tip is - don't mess with me!!

{2

GRIZELDA:

MONA:

SISTERS:

GRIZELDA stamps on BUTTONS' foot - he hops about in
silent agony.

Now, get back to Hardup Hall and make sure our baths are
drawn.

Our beds are turned down.

And our dinners are on the table!



BUTTONS:

GRIZELDA:

MONA:

GRIZELDA:

MONA:

GRIZELDA:

MONA:

SISTERS:

GRIZELDA:

MONA:

GRIZELDA:

Right! You're drawers are down, your beds are on the
table and your dinners are in the bath..got it!

BUTTONS exits.

Here, Moan..when we were coming through that crowd out
there, did you notice a terrible smell?

It's hardly surprising, Grizzle — look how many children\

there are... ergh! @
But you love children, don't you Moan? Q@
Indeed | do! | adore children...I just don’ &w | could eat
a whole onel!

The SISTERS laugh.

Poor, deprived creotur&% don't know who we are, do

they?
*

Well, we've nevﬁjx‘u troduced, but they know we're the

Beautiful Sisfers.ed®n't you?
The AUDIENGE will reply "No!"”

, e are!...(Oh, no you’re not!) Oh, yes we are!l..(Oh,

u’re not!) We are! We are! We arel...(You’'re not!
You’'re not! You're not!) We are! We are! We are!...(You're

{2

not! You’'re not! You're not!) We are! (You’re not!) We
are! (You're not!) We are! (You’re not!)

And I'm the most beautiful..aren't I? (No!)

Not even they are that stupid!! I'm the most beautiful,
aren't I? (No!)

You can forget the fellas, Moan - I'm the one with
everything a man desires...



MONA:

GRIZELDA:

MONA:

GRIZELDA:

MONA:

GRIZELDA:

SISTERS:
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Yes — a beergut and tattoos!
Why you -

The SISTERS begin, as the sometimes do, to engage in a
rather juvenile, pawing, cat-fight.

Let's not quarrel, Grizzle! You'll meet Mr Right one d\

| think | already have...(Points at someone in The
Audience) that bloke down there keeps Wlnk

(Looks out) He's not winking — he’s go us t|c'
Never mind — even if he doesn’t fo ou've always
got me!

That's what | find so depres (

MUSIC CUE 3: SISTER’S S
LX CUE 9: STATE FO

At the end of ﬁ\ er...

Aren't we fidogle..?...(No!!)..Get lost!!

GRI nd MONA exit DL.

\95 10: BLACKOUT.

®QCLOTH

MUSIC CUE 3b: FAIRY ENTRANCE (INSTRUMENTAL)
LX CUE 11: LIGHTS UP DSR.

Enter The FAIRY GODMOTHER.



FAIRY: What horrid girls those sisters are! As a Fairy | suppose
| really shouldn't say this - but they do get up my nose!
Anyway...don't you worry, I'll look after Cinderella
For what she needs to do, is to find the right fella
Right now there's a Prince in the forest, so that's where we
will go
All I must do is wave my wand...

The FAIRY GODMOTHER waves her wand...

O
Q\

2
R
%O
xO
N



FAIRY:

DANDINI:

PRINCE:

DANDINI:

PRINCE:

DANDINI:

PRINCE:

)

D INLI:

PRINCE:
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SCENE TWO

THE EDGE OF THE FOREST

..And here we arel..See you later..cheerio!

The FAIRY GODMOTHER exits. DANDINI enters. \

Come along, your ‘ighness - there's only a co %es
to go now. 0

Enter PRINCE CHARMING.

| know, Dandini, | know...eve o@e way my heart
gets heavier.

Why? We've been [ivig d for three years - I'm lookin’
forward to gettin’ d seein’ all me mates again.

Well, | never i@ iends...

Thafks

I ..until you came to work for me, Dandini. | was
ht up in a Royal Palace, with a private tutor, and
eryone bowing and scraping to me — that's why |

wanted to go to University in France. Somewhere | wasn't
known, somewhere | could just be me.

Well I'm glad we're back, | never did get on with that
French food. | want some proper English grub...pizzas,
kebabs — a nice curry.

All 1 know is that now my Father’s died, I'll have to take on
all the duties of state. All those endless meetings, and
hundreds of documents to sign.



DANDINI:

PRINCE:

DANDINI:

PRINCE:

DANDINI:

PRINCE:

DANDINI:

PRINCE:

We all ‘ave our little crosses to bear, sir...it must be very
‘ard on the wrist...(Mimes signing)..Be grateful you're not
David Beckham!.

| know it's not hard work, Dandini - but it's so boring! Can't
you understand? | just want to be free of all this..royal
protocol! If it was just for a day I'd like to be an ordinary,
boring sort of person..someone like you, Dandini.

Thanks! (Aside) | dunno know why they call him ®\

‘Charming’!

| didn't mean it like that! But don't you se oupife is
much richer than mine. {

Can't say I've noticed - I'm al i@j change places
with you any day!

A ‘ting’ from the Drun‘&%’he PRINCE has his idea.

That's it We'll cif ces, for a day - Il be you and
you can be meqg arng)tign you might have some

sympathy f@&voblems of a Prince!

And yot&fd kgow what it was like to be a servant!

e

DANDINI:&M be daft - it would never work!

P

DANDINI:

PRINCE:

DANDINI:

Why not?
Well, you've got fair hair!*
You've got fair hair!

You've got blue eyes!*



PRINCE:

DANDINI:

PRINCE:

DANDINI:

PRINCE:

DANDINI:

PRINCE:

DANDINI:

PRINCE:

DANDINI:
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You've got blue eyes!
* Or whatever physical characteristics are the same.
Women really fancy you!

Well..two out of three's not bad. Look, we've been out of
the country for ages - no-one knows what either of,us

looks like! \
That's true...but you talk all funny! %@

What do you mean “all funny"? @
Well...not proper, like what | do! @

| could talk ..(Overdone imitatign)..”Proper like what you
do".

Not bad...a bit Dic \ke...but not bad. The thingis -
could | talk |ik80\
2

It's easy t@'talk ke a member of The Royal Family - I'll
h ou have to do is answer three simple
u

S Y
question

@re away.

PRINC%QWhot do we breathe?

PRINCE:

DANDINI:

PRINCE:

DANDINI:

Er...air.

Yes..what grows on our heads?
..Hair.

Exactly..and wolves live in a...?

..Lair.
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PRINCE: Now put them together...

DANDINI: .Air-hair-lair...?

PRINCE: Air-hair-lair! (Holds out his hand)

DANDINI: Air-hair-lair! (They shake hands)

PRINCE: That was wicked! Listen - tomorrow, in this very forest,\

there is to be a Royal Hunt to celebrate my homec
It's the ideal time for you to make your royal deb@t..”

'ighness” ...(Bows to DANDINI) 0

DANDINI: Thankyou, my good fellow.

PRINCE; Now all you have to do is...(Gi %oyal Sash)..put
this on. There - you Iookjust lik rince. (He takes
DANDINI’s arm).
Come on, Dandini, we

DANDINI: Er.excuse me! gs hlm off) | think you're
forgetting your X good fellow..

PRINCE: (Bow:
‘ighne

DANDINI: @ing over the top?

PRINCE % No! It's great! You are now..The Prince!

r pordon, your Royal
-(Aside)..He's better at this than | am..it's scary....

MUSIC CUE 4: DUET: PRINCE and DANDINI.

LX CUE 13: BLACKOUT.

FRONTCLOTH IN.

LX CUE14: LOW STATE.

MUSIC CUE 4a: FAIRY ENTRANCE (INSTRUMENTAL)
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