ENGLISH THROUGH THEATRE

CINDERELLA - The Pantomime!

Narrator(s):        Ladies and gentlemen

                            Boys and girls

                            Dear  teachers - young and old

                            Our dear, dear audience

                            To you we say Good Morning

                            To you we say Hello

                             To you we say …. Welcome!

                             Welcome to today’s performance of

                              Cinderella!

                              Prepare to see tragedy

                              Prepare to see comedy

                              Prepare to see romance

                              Prepare to see magic

                              Ladies and gentlemen

                              Boys and girls

                              We proudly present

                              The ever-popular, top hit of the millennium,

                               seen by millions in London and Broadway

                               and …………………….(name of small local village)
                              Ladies and gentlemen

                              Cinderella!

Cinderella:              And yes, that’s me. Cinderella. I live here in this big                             

house with my step-mother (Big entrance and pose) and my two step-sisters (Big entrance and pose)
My life is so hard. I have to work every day, even at the weekend.  

Narrator:

(Holds up a washing-up cloth / brush)
She has to do the washing up!
Nastilina 

(Passing on the cloth / brush) 

Slobbetta:               You’ve got to do the washing up!
Cinderella:

(Starting to mime with cloth / brush)

                                 I’ve got to do the washing up!

(In the following section the narrator holds up and passes on a tea-towel, a broom and an iron. Cinderella is left manipulating all five)

Narrator:

She has to do the drying up
N & S:

You’ve got to do the drying up!
Cinderella:

I’ve got to do the drying up!
Narrator:

She has to sweep the floors
N&S:


You’ve got to sweep the floors!
Cinderella:

I’ve got to sweep the floors!
Narrator:

She has to iron the clothes

N & S:

You’ve got to iron the clothes!
Cinderella:

I’ve got to iron the clothes!

Cinderella:
           And I also have to do the washing!
N&S:                        (Throwing articles of clothing at Cinders)




Wash my dress!

                                 Wash my jeans!

                                 Wash my knickers!

                                 Wash my bra!

Cinders:

I live here in this big house with my step-mother and                              

           my two step-sisters. My life is so hard. I have to work 

                                every day, even at the weekend.

                                My clothes are old and torn. My shoes are broken.




I feel so lost and alone. I am so lost and lonely.

Mother Bigmouth:

Stop your stupid moaning, Cinderella and get



           on with your work! You really get on my nerves.

                                           Your wretched voice gives me a headache!




 



(There is a knock on the door) 

Nastilina:


Hurry up, Cinderella. What are you waiting for?




           (Cinders goes to the door. She returns with an 

                                           important golden envelope)             





                          
Slobbetta:


She is so stupid and so lazy, Mother. Why has





she got to live with us? She really gets on my

                                           nerves.

Mother Bigmouth:

Come on, Cinderella. Hurry up. Give me the 






letter. And then you can sweep the floor again!

                                           You’re stupid and you’re lazy and you really 





get on our nerves!

                                           (She reads the letter)

                                           Oh, how lovely. This is wonderful. What a 





surprise. Absolutely super.

Nastilina:


What is it, Mother? Have we won the lottery?
Slobbetta:


Have we won a new car or a trip to Disneyland?

Mother Bigmouth:

No, darlings. We’ve received an invitation. We 

                                           have been invited to a party. O, how lovely.

                                           What a surprise. Absolutely super.

Nastilina:


A party? Oh, how lovely!

Slobbetta:


A party? How wonderful!

Cinders:


A party …. but not for me.
Narrator:                            (with a proud and dignified announcer’s voice)


                                            Ladies and gentlemen

                                            Citizens of England

                                            You are warmly invited

        



 To a party at the palace

 



 Of King Beckham

                                           And Queen Posh.

Nastilina:


A party? Oh, fantastic. 

                                           Monday? Tuesday? Wednesday?

                                           When is this special party?

                                           When? When? When?
Narrator: 


(Holds up sign with “When” and date on) 





When?

                                           On Friday, 10th December.

                                           At 8 p.m.

Cinders:


A party in December …. but not for me.
Slobbetta:


And where is this special party?

                                           Where? Where? Where?

                                           At the disco? In the park? In the

                                           school canteen?

Narrator:


Not at the disco. Not in the park.



                                           And definitely not in the school canteen.

                                           It’s at the Poshbex Palace, the very royal
                                           Poshbex Palace!
Nastilina:


At the palace. The Poshbex Palace! With King





Beckham and Queen Posh!

Narrator:


It’s a birthday party! A party for a birthday!

Slobbetta:


It is the King’s birthday?

Narrator:


No

Nastilina:


Is it the Queen’s birthday?

Narrator:


No

N & S:


Well, whose birthday is it? Who’s having a 

                                           birthday party?

Narrator:


The crown prince has a birthday. Crown Prince 

                                           Romeo von Beckham has a birthday. And he

                                           hopes to find ….. a bride!
Nastilina:


Ooooh, that’s me. I’m the fairest in the land.  I





want to marry Romeo. I want to be his bride. 

(She mimes snogging him) I luuuuuuurve him.
Slobbetta:


No, no, no, no, NO! You are ugly and you are

                                           thick! I ‘m beautiful and I’m intelligent. I’m the 





fairest in the land. I am going to marry him. I’m 





going to be his bride. (She mimes snogging 
                                          him) I luuuuuurve him.

Cinders:


A party. In the palace. A birthday party. It’s

                                           Prince Romeo’s birthday. I would really love 

                                           to go.

                                          (To her step-mother, nervously) Step-mother,





dearest step-mother. M … m … m ….may I

                                           come too? Please can I go to the party?

Mother Bigmouth:

(angrily) What? You want to go to the party?





Are you mad?????

Nastilina:


(arrogantly) You want to go with us?

Slobbetta:


(angrily) How dare you! You live here with us. 





You are lazy and you are stupid and now you 





think that you can go to our parties. How

                                           dare you!

Mother Bigmouth:

You’re not coming!
Nastilina:


You’re staying here!
Slobbetta:


You’re staying here because you’ve got

                                           to work!

Mother Bigmouth:

You’ve got to work while my darling daughters





and I go shopping!

Nastilina:


New clothes for us -  but not for you!

Slobbetta:


New shoes for us - but not for you!
                                           (Mother Bigmouth and her daughters exit

                                            arrogantly)

Cinders:


(Sobbing) A party,  but not for me. I have to





stay here - lost and lonely. I am alone in the 






world. My heart is breaking. Can no-one help 





me?                 




(Sleigh bells ring as the Good Fairies enter.





Fairy 3 is wearing L-Plates)
Fairy 1:


I’m Fairy Tinsel and I can help you.

Fairy 2:


I’m Fairy Sparkle and I can help you, too.
Fairy 3:


And I’m Fairy Tinkerbell, the new girl in the

                                           team. I’m really just a learner but I’ll try to





help you, too.

Cinders:


One, two, three of you! Three of you here





in my kitchen. Oh, how lovely. What a surprise!

Fairy 1:


I’ve got my magic wand!
Fairy 2:


And I’ve got my magic wand!

Fairy 3:


I’m afraid I left my magic wand on the bus, but I

                                           do have  a very nice leek!

Fairy 1:


And we know that you would really like to





go to the party.

Fairy 2:


Yes, the birthday party for Crown Prince 





Romeo von Beckham.  (Dreamily) He is 

                                           soooooo hot! He is sooooooo fit. i

                                           love Romeo. (Miming snogging him) I

                                           luuuuuuuurve him!

Fairy 1:


(shaking Fairy 2) Stop this, Fairy Sparkle. Stop

                                           this at once. You can’t have Romeo. He’s

                                           not for you! (To audience) But he is hot!

Fairy 3:


Ooooh, is he for me?

Fairy 1 & 2:


No, he doesn’t like leeks!
                                           (Fairy 3 allows her leek and her

                                            facial expression to droop sadly)

Fairy 2:


But come on girls. We’ve got work to do.

We’ve got to help Cinders. We’ve got to help Cinderella.

Cinders:


I would really like to go to the party.

                                           Can you help me?

Fairy 1:


Yes, but your clothes are old and torn.

Fairy 2:


You need some new clothes.

                                           (Fairy 3 fetches an inappropriate item of

                                           clothing e.g. town’s rivals’ football scarf or

                                           a white lab. coat)

Fairies 1 & 2:

NO!
                                           (They wave their wands and cast a spell. As 

                                           they do so, they move around Cinders who

                                           “magically” removes her cleaning overalls

                                           to reveal a pretty dress)

All fairies:

          Abracadabra

                                          Kazim Kazair

                                          Magic something for

                                          Cinders to wear!

Cinders:
          

Oh, how lovely. What a surprise!
Fairy 1:


You will also need new shoes.
                                           (Fairy 3 proudly fetches a wellington boot)  

Fairies 1 & 2:

NO!
All:



Abracadabra

                                           Kazim Kazoos

                                           Magic Cinders

                                           Some party shoes!

                                           (A trainer is thrown on from the left.

                                            A trainer is thrown on from the right)

Cinders:


Oh, how lovely. What a surprise. I love jogging.

                                            I can jog to the party.

Fairy 1:


No, Cinders, it’s already 9 p.m. The party began





at 8 p.m.

All:



Don’t worry, Cinders. We’ll help you.

                                           Abracadabra

                                           Kazim Kazair

                          

Magic some transport

                                           To get Cinders there!

                                          (Fairy 3 fetches a skateboard)




Fairies 1 & 2:

(surprised by this) Yes, Tinkerbell, yes.

                                           That’s very good. Well done.

                                           (Fairy 3 curtsies proudly to the audience)

Cinders:


A skateboard. Oh, how lovely. What a surprise.
Fairy 1:


Come on, Cinders. Jump on your skateboard.
Fairy 2:


It’s time to go to the party.
                                           (They help Cinders with the skateboard)

Fairy 3:

          (Concerned, to other fairies) But Fairy Tinsel,

                                          Fairy Sparkle what about the clock? We’ve got

                                          to tell Cinders the thing about 12 o’clock!

Fairies 1 & 2:
          (surprised by Tinkerbell again) Yes, Tinkerbell,





yes. That’s very good. Well done.

Fairy 1:


(To Cinders) Cinderella, you may only stay

                                           until midnight. At midnight you must, must
                                           leave.

Fairy 2:


It’s very important, Cinderella. You must, must
                                           leave at midnight. At 12 p.m. Okay?

Fairy 3:


Can’t she stay out until half past? Other people

                                           do.  

Fairy 1 & 2:


Tinkerbell, stop! Cinders, no! It’s 12 p.m. or

                                            midnight. Midnight, Cinders, midnight …..

                                           (All exit with sleigh bells as the fairies call

                                            out “Midnight” “Remember, Cinders,
 midnight”

· *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *  

Scene 2: In The Royal Palace.  Football theme music plays for the entrance of the royal family. King Beckham and Queen Posh enter and

do the royal wave to their citizens, the audience. They sign one or two autographs if entering through the audience. Prince Romeo enters, but looks sad and lonely. The narrator(s) play(s) the Royal Servants and announce(s) the arrivals and the guests. Mother Bigmouth, Nastilina and Slobbetta arrive and pose as if to press cameras. One narrator becomes Jeeves, the butler, when called.

Narrator(s)

Ladies and gentlemen

                                Pray be standing for

                                His Royal Highness

King Beckham

                                And her Royal Highness

 Queen Posh.

Narrator(s):

Ladies and gentlemen

                                 His Royal Highness

                                 The Crown Prince Romeo

                                 Rom-eo von Beckham
Narrator(s)

Ladies and gentlemen

                                Mother Bossie Bigmouth

                                And her daughters

                                Nastilina Bigmouth and

                                Slobbetta Bigmouth.

King Beckham:

Good evening, dear citizens. Good evening,

                                           dear guests.

Queen Posh:

We can offer you beer, wine or orangejuice.

(Calling out)  Jeeves! (she clicks her fingers for her butler) Drinks please!
Mother Bigmouth:

(taking two glasses and swigging them back)

                                            A party. Oh, how lovely. Absolutely super.

                                           (She helps herself to drinks from the Butler’s

                                            tray of mimed drinks frequently during this 

                                            scene)

Nastilina:


(looking around) Where is the Prince? Where is

                                            my Romeo?

Slobbetta:


Don’t you mean MY Romeo?

                                           (The sisters start to fight each other, using 




well choreographed and well rehearsed  comic 





stage fighting moves. King Beckham holds up 




a yellow card.)

King Beckham:

Stop fighting at once. You are NOT The Spice 





Girls!

Queen Posh:

But, David. It’s just so much fun. I can give you

                                           a slap (she slaps Nastilina) and I can give you 

                                           a slap (she slaps Slobbetta) and I can give you

                                           an absolutely super big, bigger, biggest slap 

                                           (She swings her arm to slap David, but he 

                                            catches her by the wrist and pulls a red card 

                                            from his pocket) 

King Beckham:

Please stop this, darling Victoria. We’ve got 

                                           guests. (Waving red card in her face) You are

                                           worse than (names two well-known football 

                                           players who have reputation for fighting on 

                                           the football pitch) Roy Keene and Paulo di 

                                           Canio!

Queen Posh:

Don’t be so mean, David. You know that

                                           you’re my little snuggle-bunny! (Calling out)

                                           Jeeves! (she clicks her fingers)  Drinks please!

(To the audience) We’ve got our own butler, 

                                           you know; we’re celebrities! (To the Big-

mouths) Mother Bigmouth, Nastilina, Slobbetta – 
do you want another beer?

Nastilina:


Bitburg, please!

Slobbetta:


Ja - Bitte ein Bit as they say in Germany
All:



(Clink glasses and freeze) Cheers! Bottoms Up!

                                           (While other actors hold a freeze position, 

                                            Romeo reveals his spoken thoughts to the

                                            audience. He is sad and lonely)

Romeo:


It is my birthday, but I am feeling so sad. I

                                           feel lost and alone. I have received some





luxury presents - a new car (he mimes driving)
                                           a golden rollex (he holds up his arm) and

an electric guitar (he mimes in punk rock style), but I still feel lost and alone.

A party … music … all these guests … but I

 still feel so sad and alone. (He freezes)

                                          (Cinderella appears and reveals her spoken 





thoughts to the audience. The other actors

                                           remain in Freeze until the music starts)

Cinders:


Oh, how lovely. I’m here. I’m actually here at

                                           the party! (Butler brings her a mimed drink on

a mimed tray) Thank you. Oh, how lovely. The wine tastes yummy.  Oh and listen! (She holds her hand up  to her ear in exaggerated fashion. Cue Music!)

                                          Can you her music? Oh, how lovely. I love 




          music. I luuuuuuuuuurve dancing!

(All  turn around or get into line to dance e.g.The Macarena. The two ugly sisters flirt around Prince Romeo with their bodies. All, except  Cinderella and the Prince, freeze with their  bottoms to the audience. The music fades, but Cinders continues to dance, watched by Prince Romeo, who reveals his spoken thoughts to the audience)
Romeo:


Who is she? She is the most beautiful girl





I have ever seen. Her eyes are like the 





brightest stars in the heavens. Her lips are

                                           like the ripest cherries in the Spring. She

                                           is the most beautiful girl I have ever seen.

                                           I must dance with her. I must speak with her.





I love her. I’m in love and I love her.

(Romeo crosses the stage to Cinders. They  look at each other and start to dance  a waltz across the stage. They freeze in a close dance pose as the other characters turn around and see them. The Bigmouths look shocked and angry, The Beckhams look pleased)

King Beckham:

Oh, how lovely. Romeo’s finally found himself

                                            a girlfriend!

Queen Posh:

Oh, David. You are so romantic. You really are





my snuggle-bunny. And now Romeo has a 





snuggle-bunny, too!

Nastilina:


(with huge, dramatic sobs) Mummy … mummy 

                                           it’s not fair. I’m the fairest in the land. I want to 





dance with Romeo ….

Slobbettta:


(with huge, dramatic sobs) Mummy … mummy





it’s not fair. I’m the fairest in the land. I want





to dance with Romeo …..

Mother Bigmouth:

(Hugging her darling daughters) Yes, darling,  




you are very beautiful …. and you’re very 





beautiful, too. You’re both far more beautiful

                                           than that flirting floozy over there!

(Romeo leaves Cinders to collect a drink from the Butler. He freezes there until Cinders exits - see below.The clock chimes start. Cinders realises                                          and counts one … two … three … etc.  Sleigh bells ring as the Fairies enter and stand near Cinders)

Fairy 1:


Cinderella - you only have until midnight

Fairy 2:


You must depart by 12 o’clock

Fairy 3:


My parents are just the same, Cinders. 

                                           Dreadful. So old fashioned. It’s just getting hot 

                                           and you have to go. Come on Tinsel, come on

                                           Sparkle … let her stay here longer … 

Fairy 1 & 2:


No, she can’t.
Fairy 1:                              This is a pantomime. It will





ruin the plot! 
Fairy 2:


So hurry now Cinderella.  Hurry, hurry,

                                           hurry ….. midnight Cinders, midnight ….

                                           (The Fairies exit to sleigh bells)

Cinderella:


It’s midnight now. I have to go. I must

                                           leave the party and my Romeo.

                                           Oh Romeo, Romeo, Romeo ….
 (Cinders takes off a trainer and throws it melodramatically to the side. She exits. Romeo returns. He cannot see Cinderella.

Romeo:


(shocked and confused) Where is she? Where
                                           is the love of my life? Has she gone? Can this

                                           be true? I’ve got  to see her again. Mother, 





Father -  I’ve got to find her …. I’ve got

                                           to, got to find her ….

King Beckham:

We’ll help you Romeo! We’ll find her for you!
Queen  Posh:

We’ll look everywhere and we’ll find her!
King Beckham:                 (Finding the trainer) Aha! A trainer. Shoe size

                                           48!

Romeo:


(Stroking and kissing the trainer) It’s her 





trainer and I love it.  We’ll take it with us

                                           when we go. It will lead us to my princess.

                                           She is the most beautiful girl I have ever





seen. I will find her and she will be my 

                                           bride. Hurry, Mother. Hurry, Father. Let’s go.

(Exit Royal Family and servants. The Bigmouths follow, sobbing very dramatically.)
· *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *   *  

Scene 3: In the kitchen of the Bigmouths’ house.

Cinders:

(in her working clothes again. She sings and dances

                                with the broom as her prince)

I could have danced all night 

                                
I could have danced all night

                               
The prince, my prince was cooooooool!

                               
He held my hand all night

                               
And kissed my lips all night

                              
He was so hot and very cooooooool!

                             
(Mother Bigmouth enters with a hangover)
Mother Bigmouth:
Stop making this awful noise, Cinderella. You




really get on my nerves.

Cinders:

(To the audience)  She’s got a headache. She

                                 drank far too much beer and wine and whisky.

                                 She’s got a hangover. A big hangover.

                                (The ugly sisters enter. They  feel ill)

Nastilina:

Mummy … mummy … my head is aching.

Slobbetta:

Mummy … mummy … my eyes are aching.
Nastilina:    

I’ve got a headache, mummy and it really hurts.
Slobbetta:

Mummy, look at Cinderella. She’s smiling! Why is

                                she smiling? Stop it Cinderella - you’re not




allowed to smile or laugh. Get me a coffee and

                                make it quick!

Mother Bigmouth:
Stop your stupid  grinning, Cinderella and make

                                 the coffee - quick! And fetch me my headache

                                 tablets. I’ll have ten headache tablets  - and a 

                                 glass of whisky.

                                (There is a knock on the door)

Mother Bigmouth:
Hurry up Cinderella. Answer the door. What are

                                 you waiting for? Make it quick!

 (The Bigmouths moan and groan in pain. Cinders exits and runs back on again to hide from the visitors. The Butler holds the trainer on a cushion. The Royal Family enter. The Bigmouths curtsey etc)
Cinders:               
(speaking to the audience before she “hides” behind 



        
her sisters) The Prince can’t see me like this. I am a 




poor, poor girls and my clothes are old and torn. I’m




not rich or beautiful. I cannot be his love. (She hides)

King Beckham:
Good morning, Mother Bigmouth. Good morning 




Nastilina and Slobbetta. We seem to have a problem.




Can you help us?

Queen Posh:
Yes, we have a problem. My son Romeo, Crown 




Prince von Beckham has lost something … his girl-




friend.  He is sooooo careless.

King Beckham:      Victoria, don’t be so hard. Our son needs help!
Queen Posh:
Too right, our son needs help. He’s always losing his

                                 things. Last week he lost his England shirt, on 




Monday he lost his horse and yesterday he lost his




girlfriend. He really does need help.

Romeo:

She is the most beautiful girl I have ever seen. Her 




eyes are like the brightest stars in the heavens; her




lips are like the ripest cherries in Spring…..

Queen Posh:
Give it a rest please Romeo. I’ve heard all that at least

                                 a hundred times. (Calling) Jeeves (She clicks her 




fingers) Trainer, please!

Nastilina:

That’s my trainer. I lost it yesterday at the party!

Slobbetta:

NO, you didn’t. it’s my trainer. I lost it yesterday

                                 at the party. It fell off my foot!

King Beckham:
Cool it, ladies, cool it. We do have a problem, but




we also have a solution.

Queen Bigmouth:
Come on girls - try the trainer on. It’s got to fit




one of you. (To the audience) One of my darling




daughters has got to be a princess!

Nastilina:

(Fighting with the trainer) Yes …. no …. yes

                                 Look everybody ….it fits!!!

All:


No it doesn’t. NO, No, No.
King & Queen:
NEXT!
Slobbetta:

(fighting with the trainer) Yes … no ,,, yes.



Look everybody …… it fits!

All:


No it doesn’t, No, no, no.
King & Queen:
NEXT!
Romeo:

I’m sure that there is another girl here. The girl

                                who opened the door.

Mother Bigmouth:
No. I only have two daughters. Look again Prince 




Romeo; they are both true princesses.

Romeo:

(leading Cinders from her hiding place) Please

                                 dear lady. Don’t be shy. Please try on the shoe.

                                 I will help you.

                                (Romeo tenderly helps Cinders with the trainer) 

Romeo:

Mother, Father … it fits!
All:


It fits!!! (????)
Romeo:

I have found you at last. My bride, my beautiful,

                                beautiful princess.

                                (They embrace and kiss)
Bigmouth &

daughters:

No, no, no …. this can’t be true!
Cinders:

But it is true. I was at the party yesterday.  Three

                                very good fairies helped me.

                                (Enter Fairies to sleigh bells) 

Fairy 1:

Cinderella, you have now found your prince.

Fairy 2:

And Romeo, you have found your princess

Fairy 3:

And as I’ve passed all my Fairy exams, I’m




now a fully qualified fairy! (She takes off her
                                L-plates) Yippppppeeeeee!

All fairies:

(Throwing confetti over Romeo and Cinders)



Let’s celebrate a royal wedding!

King Beckham:

(in private to the fairies) One moment Fairies. 





Just one more thing. Nastilina, Slobbetta, 





Mother Bigmouth and my own dear Victoria

                                           are often very angry and often in a mood.

                                           Can you help?

Fairy 1:


Of course, we can!

Fairy 2:


No problem at all!
Fairy 3:


Easy peasy!
All Fairies:


Abracadabra





Sugar and spice

                                           This lot are awful

                                            Let’s make them nice!

                                           (The ladies become sweet and nice) 

Nastilina:


Oh Cinders, I love you soooooo much. You are 





my dear, dear sister.

Slobbetta:


Oh Cinders, you’re such a sweetie. My own

                                            dear little sister.

Mother Bigmouth:

Oh Cinders, you make me so happy. What




a darling daughter you are. Come on girls -

            


group hug! (They all hug as a group) 

Queen Posh:

(To David) And I love you soooooo much 





David, my own special snuggle-bunny husband

                                           and my own special snuggle-bunny son. Come

                                           on darlings - group hug (They, plus Cinders, 

                                            hug as a group) 

Fairy 1:


And now our work here is done

Fairy 2:


All are united; all are happy

Fairy 3:


And to you, dear audience, we say goodbye 

                                            and hope that you’ve enjoyed the show.

All:



TO YOU DEAR AUDIENCE WE SAY GOODBYE

                                            AND HOPE THAT YOU’VE ENJOYED THE 





SHOW!

                                           (All bow and dance as they exit)
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