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SCENE 2: The Stepmother’s Manor House - immediately following

(CINDERELLA is cleaning the hearth as the DOVE flies on and perches in the iree. The
STEPMOTHER, GRACE and JOY enter in high spirits, leaving the door wide open. The
STEPMOTHER carries a flier announcing the ball)

STEPMOTHER, GRACE & JOY

(A cappella)
“The prince is giving a balll The prince is giving a balll They've spread the news from far and wide, the
prince is giving a...”

STEPMOTHER
Cinderella, you let the fire go out. 1's cold enough to hang meat in here!

Joy
‘Well, close the door, Cinderella - duh!

(CINDERELLA crosses and closes the door)

STEPMOTHER
(To GRACE and JOY.)
Now you listen and you listen good. We have exactly oné week until the ball and I do not intend to waste
this opportunity. You two will be the lovelicst, most well-spoken and vivacious maidens at that ball if it's
the lastthing I dot- Am T understood?

GRACE & JOY
Yes, Mother.
STEPMOTHER
Good. Just imagine ~ the prince asking for my daughter’s hand in marriage!
GRACE
(Leering at JOY,)
‘Which daughter is that, T wonder.
Joy
I'm younger and more appealing.
(The door creaks open.)
GRACE
‘The oldest marries first
Jov

That's an old wives’ tale!
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GRACE

Why do you thick there’s so many old wives runnin’ around!

STEPMOTHER
Giels, don't start!

Joy
Mother, Cinderella simply refses to close that door!
CINDERELLA

Butl

STEPMOTHER

Hold your tongue and do as you're told! Now once and for all close that door!

(Again CINDERELLA closes the door.)

GRACE
Have you ever seen a lazier girl in your lfe?
Joy
Who you calli’ lazy?
GRACE
You want a piece o' me?!
STEPMOTHER

Enough already! Now sit, my daughters ~ we need to have a talk.
(GRACE and JOY it on the sofa; CINDERELLA also moves to sit.)
Not you. I want to talk o my real daughters. You tend that fire and serve us tea.

CINDERELLA

Yes, Stepmother.
(She taris for the ireplace)
GRACE
1 want some crumpets with my teal
Joy

Like I'don't? Crumpets, Cinderella!

CINDERELLA -

Coming right up.
(The dialogue continues as CINDERELLA goes about stoking the fire)
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STEPMOTHER
What Tmean to say is that 1 do not intend to spend the rest of my lifeslaving away in this house.
(Skouting across the room.)
Cinderell, the teal
(CINDERELLA exits o the kitchen,)
Thave devoted my entire life to your comfort and well-being. Is it asking too much that Lspend my.
golden years in a cottage by the sea?

Joy
And leave us here?
GRACE
Alone?
STEPMOTHER
(Bxasperated:)

Not alone! With hus-bands!

(CINDERELLA enters and hangs the tea ketlle over the fire,)
You know, it takes a certain amount of income to maintain our life-style. ‘The funds your stepfather left
il not last forever aad moncy does not grow on trees.

(CINDERELLA exits o the kitchen,)

‘GRACE
(With lnow-it-allsuperiority.)
Tknow that. Tt comes from the bank.
STEPMOTHER
And how do you suppose it gets into the bank?
Joy

“The banker gocs and gots it from...well, wherever it does grow but ot on rees.

STEPMOTHER
Money doesn’t grow anywhere! It's inherited! Which is precisely why Tam determined to scc cach of
you marry within the year. So either you make a proper itpression upon the prince, or it's back to the
‘butcher and Master Boxhom! Am 1 understood?

GRACE & JOY
Yes, Mother.

STEPMOTHER e
Good. Just imagine - me! The mother of a princess! Now come along, girls ~ enough excitement for
one day. 1's time for your beauty rest and, Lord knows, you can use it

(CINDERELLA enters with the tea service and crumpets, not noticing as the door creaks open.)

CINDERELLA
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(The QUEEN sits sewing a button on the KING'S trousers

The KING, clad in his

undergarments, is trying (0 squécze:into  suit jacket that is 100 small for him. Afier a sharp

orchestra chord, the Queen speaks:)

QUEEN
A fine father you are! You never worry about him.
(4 sharp orchestra chord )
KING
‘What's wrong with him?
(4 sharp orchestra chord)
QUEEN
He isu’t bappy.
(She bites off the thread and thrusts the pants at him on two orchestra chords; music out)
KING
Of course he is.
(He struggles to g the panis on)
QUEEN
16he’s happy, why doesn’t he get married?
KING

Ifhe's happy, why should he get married?
(Trying in vain to buton the pans.)
Oh, it’s no use trying to get thesc buttoned. They'll just have to do as is.

QUEEN
‘Don’t be ridiculous. You look like five pounds of flour in a two pound sack.
(He takes the pants off)
‘The royal tailor will just have to make you a new suit,

cont.
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) CINDERELLA
S0, my wishes are poppycock and P'm crazy for dreanting.

(4side, 10 the ANIMALS)
‘With a Feiry Godmother like that, who needs a stepmother?

FAIRY GODMOTHER
‘You know what her problem is? She can't bandle how fabulous you are.
CINDERELLA
Fabulous? Me?
FAIRY GODMOTHER

‘Those girls of hers can't bold a candle to you and they all know it. Jealously! That's why they treat you
as they do

CINDERELLA
But they're my femily. They're all P've got.
FAIRY GODMOTHER
Belicve me, honey ~ when your daddy remarried, this is not what he kad iz mind for you.
CINDERELLA
You talk like you knew him.
FAIRY GODMOTHER
1did know him.
CINDERELLA
And Mother?
FAIRY GODMOTHER
Very well
CINDERELLA

‘Was she...my mother, I mean ~ was she beautiful?

FAIRY GODMOTHER
‘Well, people did scem to think so. But your mama never put much stock in beauty. The way you look
isn’t really something you can take credit or blame for, is it?

GINDERELLA
Lwish I'd known her.
FAIRY GODMOTHER
50 does she, honcy. -
CINDERELLA

e wished 50 hard.
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CHRISTOPHER

May Lask you something?
CINDERELLA
‘Within reason.
CHRISTOPHER
‘What brought you here tonight?
CINDERELLA

‘Well,it's kind of a long story. My family didn’t want me to come. In fact, they don’t even know I'm
here.

CHRISTOPHER
P glad you are.
(The OTHERS are gradually fading wpstage and o)
The truth is | almost didn't come myself.

CINDERELLA
How could a prince not show up for his own bell?

CHRISTOPHER
Don'tyou thiakit' al a ite...medieval? [ guess it's no secret that my folks are anxious to marry me
Off. You know ~ being heir o the thrown and all. But this whole thing makes me feel like some Kind of
8...a prized bull or something.

CINDERELLA
(Teasing him, playing the femme fatale,)
Every cligible young maiden vying to be your devoted scrvant, forever and forever?

CHRISTOPHER
Servants I got. What Ineed is...someone I can really talk to,

(They share a look of understanding)

(Music has concluded)
CINDERELLA
I¢s beautiful out here.
CHRISTOPHER
(Never taking his eyes off her)
Yes,itis.

(He tries drawing close to her but she turns away, nervously)
‘You're not like most girls,are you?




