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[Sergeant Meryll enters, sees his daughter and goes to her.]

Sergeant Meryll: My poor child, why are you crying?

Cinderella: Oh, papa, I know it has been a year since mother passed away but I miss her so much!

Sergeant Meryll: I know, my dear, I do, too. She was such a sweet and lovely lady.

Cinderella: She really was. And I know you love your new wife…

Sergeant Meryll: And you will, too, in time, my love.

Cinderella: I hope so. But it’s just not the same. She keeps me inside doing chores and won’t let me
leave the house at all! How am I supposed to meet my future husband if I’m pent up cleaning all day?
Wouldn’t you like to have grandchildren someday? It will never happen at this rate!

Sergeant Meryll: [sighing] My dear, we’ve discussed this at quite some length. You know you have to do
all the cleaning because your sisters are ill. I really don’t know what you expect me to do about it.

Cinderella: You could stand up and defend me to her. You never do! You are always blinded by her
flirtations.

Sergeant Meryll: Bah! That’s ridiculous. And besides, I can’t help it if I find my own wife attractive. And
what can I do about it really? Her daughters, now your sisters, are far too frail to do many of the chores.

Cinderella: To do any of the chores you mean. And that’s a load of rubbish anyway. I’ve seen them when
you’re not around. There’s nothing the matter with either of them. They’re both fit as fiddles.

Sergeant Meryll: I don’t know what you mean. Kate is always coughing and having trouble breathing and
Edith bad is so badly bent she can hardly walk.

Cinderella: Father, if Kate has asthma and Edith has scoliosis then I have the bubonic plague [Sgt. Meryll
looks horrified and backs away from her.] Can’t you see they’re faking? Look, I can do what they do.
[Coughs and hunches over.]

Sergeant Meryll: Oh my goodness, I knew you’ve been spending too much time with Kate and Edith! Oh,
no! Now you’ve got their illnesses, too!?

Cinderella: [Straightens up and stops coughing.] Don’t be ridiculous! See? I’m perfectly fine. No more
coughing and I can stand as straight as an arrow.

Sergeant Meryll: [Inspecting her and then feeling foolish when he realizes she’s right.] Ah, so I see.
[Sighing] Perhaps you are right about the girls. But it hurts me so to see you so distressed. I wish I knew
what could be done about the matter…
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Sergeant Meryll: [Finally relenting] I guess you do make some fair points; it would be nice to
have grandchildren someday, although there’s really no rush, dear.

Cinderella: And it hadn’t occurred to me to call upon my Fairy Godmother. You’ve mentioned
her before but I’ve never met her. What does she look like? As a fairy I imagine she must be
very pretty?

Sergeant Meryll: Well…she’s certainly a very dazzling sight to be hold.
Cinderella: Oh! I can’t wait to meet her! How do you think she will help me?

Sergeant Meryll: I imagine she’ll probably use some magic to help you.

Cinderella: Magic? Oh that’s so exciting! I’ve never seen magic before!

Sergeant Meryll: Yes, well, she doesn’t always get it quite right so before you call your Fairy
Godmother, let me try talking to Dame Carruthers to see if I can get you some help.

[Enter Dame Carruthers and her daughters Edith & Kate. Edith and Kate both appear to be fine
until they see Cinderella and Sgt Meryll at which point Edith starts walking bent over like an old
woman and Kate starts coughing obviously fake coughs.]

Dame Carruthers: Hello, darling! [She goes up to Sergeant Meryll and gives him a flirtatious kiss
on the cheek which clearly distracts him.]

Sergeant Meryll: Hello, my love! [They flirt.]

Cinderella: [Tired of watching the flirting, Cinderella clears her throat.] Ahehem.

Dame Carruthers: [She sees Cinderella. Sergeant Meryll looks mildy embarrassed.] Why, what’s
all this? Cinderella, shouldn’t you be doing your chores? There’s so much to be done around
here! Really, there’s no time for you to be dilly dallying!

Cinderella: Father, can’t you see how she demeans me? There she goes again using that awful
nickname Cinderella. She knows I don’t like it!

Dame Carruthers: What’s the matter with the name Cinderella? It suits you just fine. Have you
not seen yourself in a mirror lately? Why, you’re positively ashen!
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Dame Carruthers: You see? What else would we call you when you’re covered in ashes and grime? It’s a perfectly suitable name.

Sergeant Meryll: [Trying to defuse the situation.] I’m sorry, my dear, before you entered we were just reminiscing about her dearly departed mother and discussing our current situation.

Dame Carruthers: Oh? And what situation might that be?

Edith: [To Cinderella] Yeah! What situation might that be?



Sergeant Meryll: [Suddenly losing courage and stammering a bit] Well…you see…we were
thinking…[exchanging looks with Cinderella]

Dame Carruthers: [Realizing where this is heading, she decides to use her feminine wiles to
distract him.] Yes? You were thinking what, dear?

Kate: [To Cinderella] Yeah, what were you thinking, dear?

Sergeant Meryll: [Gulping and beginning to lose his train of thought] Um, well, uh,…

Cinderella: Papa! Can’t you see she’s trying to distract you?!

Sergeant Meryll: [Snapping out of it] Huh? Oh yes, sorry. Where was I? Oh yes, well we were
thinking that poor Cinderella does an awful lot of work around here and never gets a chance to
socialize and that she really should get a break every once in a while so she can go out and have
some fun and make friends.

Dame Carruthers: [Sighing, annoyed, but still trying to use her wiles on her husband.]
Cinderella, [addressing her husband] sweetheart, we have talked about this, but since you still
don’t seem to understand, let me remind you that my daughters are simply far too fragile and
frail to do the kind of hard labour that needs to be done around here. Fortunately for us, your
daughter is a very able-bodied young woman who suffers not from any ailments, making her
the only person fit for the job. [looking to her daughters for support]

Edith & Kate: Yeah! We’re too fragile to do any hard labour!

Dame Carruthers: Poor Kate can’t scrub the floors like you can because of her back and Edith
can’t do any dusting because it exacerbates her asthma and she’ll go into coughing fits. [Edith &
Kate look confusedly at each other but then switch so that Kate is hunched over and Edith is
coughing.]

Sergeant Meryll: I thought Edith was the one with scoliosis…

Cinderella: And Kate has asthma, not Edith! See, they are faking, and she’s in on it!

Dame Carruthers: [Quickly trying to cover for her error] Er, yes, that’s what I meant. I
sometimes confuse them because they look so much like. [Edith & Kate switch back to their
original fake illnesses. Dame Carruthers decides to shift the attention away from herself to her
daughters] Look at them. They look terrible! How can you tell me they’re faking?
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Edith: Isn’t this so exciting? A ball! And it’s held by the prince no less! What ever shall we wear?

Kate: And how shall we do our hair?

Cinderella: Oh! It sounds lovely! I bet there will be lots of handsome men there!

Kate: Certainly! And Prince Hilarion is the handsomest of them all! Ooooh I do hope he’ll ask me to
dance!

Edith: Me, too! Oh just think, Kate, maybe he’ll ask one of us to dance, and then he’ll fall in love and
then ask one of us to marry him! And then one of us will eventually be a queen!

Kate: Yes! I can see it now. He’ll see my new dress and fall in love immediately! Mum would be so
pleased!

Edith: Not if your dress has a giant hole in it! He’ll see my hair wrapped in brand new ribbons and he
won’t be able to take his eyes off of me.

Kate: He will when he sees I’ve burned your hair off!

Cinderella: Your mum won’t be so pleased if you two sabotage each other.

Edith: [Edith and Kate exchange looks.] No, I guess you’re right. Have you ever been to a ball, Cinderella?

Cinderella: No, unfortunately I wasn’t old enough until after my mother passed away. When I finally
turned of age I was in mourning and then my father married your mother, who won’t let me leave the
house.

Kate: Oh that’s too bad! There’s dancing, delicious food, sweet punch, not to mention all the fancy
clothes.

Edith: Oh yes, I love seeing all the ladies in their new fashions. And the men, [to Kate] don’t they look so
handsome? There’s nothing like the feeling of a strong man whisking you around the dance floor!

Kate: It’s such a shame you have too much cleaning to do; I doubt mum will let you go. I’m sure you
would love balls!
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Cinderella: Balls sound like so much fun - the women all dressed up and the men all dashing in their
formal wear! I would so love to see it!

Kate: Yes, It really is a shame you have so much work to do.

Edith: And even if you do somehow manage to finish your chores before the ball starts, you’re in such a
terrible state, it wouldn’t be humanly possible for you to get ready in time. Just look at you! Even if you
did have a dress, your hair is a rat’s nest, you’re absolutely covered in dust and ash, and you smell.  It
would take a miracle…

Kate: Fortunately, it won’t take long for us to get ready since we have natural beauty. And, since we’re
sick, I suppose the rest we’ve had doesn’t hurt!

Edith:  Speaking  of  getting  ready,  if  we’re  going  to  be  presentable  for  the  ball  we  really  must  go  get
ready. There’s so much to be done! We’ll need to change into our new dresses, tie ribbons into our hair,
don all our best jewelry, put on our dancing shoes, add some perfume…

Kate: Don’t worry, Cinderella! We’ll tell you all about it when we return.

[Exeunt Edith and Kate.]

Cinderella: [To audience.] This is awful! There’s going to be a fancy ball tonight hosted by the most
eligible bachelor in our kingdom, Prince Hilarion, and I’m going to miss it! I must find a way to get to that
ball  without  Dame  Carruthers  or  my  step-sisters  knowing.  And  I’ll  also  have  to  figure  out  what  to  do
about  these rags.  I  can’t  go in  this.  But  what  am I  to  do? Didn’t  my father  have an idea? What  was it
again? Oh yes, he suggested I call upon my Fairy Godmother. Perhaps she can help me get to the ball so
I can finally meet my Prince Charming!
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[Cinderella’s Fairy Godmother appears. Special lighting and mystical music is suggested here, similar to what
might be used in the incantation scenes in Iolanthe or Sorcerer.]

Cinderella: Oh Fairy Godmother, is that you? Did you hear my prayers? Are you here?

Fairy Godmother: You called, my child?

Cinderella: [Looking skeptical] You’re my Fairy Godmother?

Fairy Godmother: Yes. Why?

Cinderella: Oh, it’s nothing. You just aren’t quite what I was expecting.

Fairy Godmother: What were you expecting?

Cinderella: Well, to be honest, I was expecting someone a bit more… feminine… and beautiful.

Fairy Godmother: Yes, well unfortunately we can’t all be blessed with good looks. Just look at the Fairy Queen
in Iolanthe.

Cinderella: Good point. I hadn’t thought of that.

Fairy Godmother: So what can I do for you, my child? Why did you summon me?

Cinderella: Prince Hilarion is hosting a ball tonight where he will choose a bride but my stepmother Dame
Carruthers won’t let me go because I have chores to do. I have nothing to wear and no manner of
transportation but I so desperately want to go! Can you help me?

Fairy Godmother: You want to go to a ball? Tonight? Oh my! Yes, you’re quite right. You can’t go looking like
that! You’re positively ghastly! You’ll need nothing short of a miracle.

Cinderella: Yes, that’s why I called you.

Fairy Godmother: I was afraid you’d say that. It’s been a while since I’ve had to use my fairy powers so I may be
a bit rusty.

Cinderella: What do you mean? What’s the worst that could happen?

Fairy Godmother: Well, instead of turning your clothes into a dress I could accidentally turn it into something
else.

Cinderella: Something else? What else could you possibly turn it into?

Fairy Godmother: The possibilities are endless. If I don’t get it 100% right, instead of a gorgeous ball gown you
could end up wearing a leisure suit, overalls, jumpsuit, you get the idea…

Cinderella: I certainly don’t want you to make any mistakes. I’ll let you concentrate on what you need to do.

Fairy Godmother: That’s a good idea, my dear. Let me think a moment… [Pondering a moment] I think I’ve got
just the thing to help you to the ball! All I have to do is say a few spells and use some fairy dust to turn some
everyday objects into the people and things you need. Yes, I know exactly what to do…
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