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BPA CAST LIST

CARLY GRIMM -
WILL GRIMM - 
LORD BOSEMANN -
THOTH - 
STILTSKIN - 
CINDERELLA - 
SNOW WHITE -
RED RIDING HOOD - 
RAPUNZEL - 
FROG PRINCE - 
FAYE / MISS LAVEAU - 
EVIL QUEEN (SNOW WHITE) - 
GOTHEL (RAPUNZEL) - 
STEP MUM (CINDERELLA) - 
PRINCE CHARMING (MULTIPLE ROLES) - 
HUNTSMAN/ HUNTER/ MAGIC MIRROR - 
DR CANIS / WOLF (RED RIDING) / TRACY - 
TIFFANY / TV REPORTER / QUEEN (FROG PINCE) - 
DR GRUFF/ ROYAL SERVANT / BUILDER/ CINDERS FATHER - 
GRIMM BROTHER 1 / PRINCESS 1 (FROG PRINCE) / RAPUNZEL’S MUM / PUPIL 1 - 
GRIMM BROTHER 2 / PRINCESS 2 (FROG PRINCESS) / RAPUNZEL’S SISTER / PUPIL 4 – 
PRINCESS 4 (FROG PRINCESS) / NEWSPAPER REPORTER / PUPIL 3 - 
PRINCESS 3 (FROG PRINCESS) / RED RIDING HOODS MUM / PUPIL 2 - 
REGGIE – 
RONNIE – 
VINNY – 
FRANKIE – 
HARRY – 
MICKY – 
TOMMY – 



SONGS / DANCE NUMBERS – 












ACT 1

SCENE 1

MUSIC: THOSE WE DON’T SPEAK OF – THE VILLAGE SOUNDTRACK (02:35 - END) 

The stage is set, an old-fashioned fairy-tale village. It is on fire. A crowd of cloaked villagers are gathered in front of a raised platform, their backs to the audience. They are frozen.

At front stage right are Will and Carly Marchen.  They sit on bean bags. Carly is on her phone, texting quickly, whilst Will sits next to her playing on his game console. They exist in another time and place, oblivious to the action going on behind them.

Lord Bosemann stumbles on stage dramatically.

BOSEMANN:	No! No, how can this be! It wasn’t meant to end this way.

Bosemann dramatically falls to the floor as if dead.  Thoth enters to find his master on the floor.

THOTH:	Master! Master no! Please this cannot be true! No, they cannot have beaten you so easily. 

BOSEMANN: 	Thoth, my faithful servant, is that you? I’m scared, Thoth. I think I’m going to...

Thoth and Bosemann suddenly see the audience. They stand up quickly, embarrassed.

THOTH:	(To the audience) Oh, I guess you are wondering exactly what’s going on here? Who we are and all that? Well let me explain. My name is Thoth, and I’m...what am I exactly?

BOSEMANN:	My faithful slave. And my name is Bosemann, the evil villain of this tale, y’know, the type 		of chap who puts the empty milk carton back in the fridge. I’m what you call an Imagus. 		Someone with the power to make real what they write down. But why all the dramatics? 		Well let’s rewind and I’ll show you exactly why.

SFX: CROWDS BOOING / SHOUTING

The crowd comes to life, shouting. Boseman and Thoth take their place on a platform in front of them.

BOSEMANN: 	And so let it be written, that the whole world shall serve the mighty Bosemann. My 		wolves 	have captured your families. My witches have frozen your bank accounts. You 		are now all powerless and poor!

Two cloaked figures suddenly stand up in the crowd.

BROTHER 1: 	Not so fast, Bosemann. Aren’t you forgetting someone?

BROTHER 2:	There is more than just one Imagus’s’s’s’s here. For we are...

The figures rip off their cloaks.

BROTHERS:	The Brothers Grimm!

THOTH:		No! Not the Brothers Grimm. For they are the greatest Imagus’s’s’s’s in all the land. The 		characters they write are stuff of legends.

BROTHER1: 	Fairy tale hero’s... 

BROTHER 2:	Do your thing!

MUSIC: NO EASY WAY OUT – ROBERT TEPER (INSTRUMENTAL)

A figure from the crowd stands up and throws off their cloak to reveal Cinderella. She holds a 
pumpkin and sword, ready to fight.	

CINDERELLA:	Cinderella here, ready to banish ugliness from the land.

Another figure throws off their cloak, to reveal Red Riding Hood. She holds an axe.

HOOD: Red Riding Hood at your service. Now where are those wolves at? Its chopping time!

Another figure throws of their cloak to reveal Snow White holding an apple.

SNOW WHITE:	You wanna see the fairest of them all? Well, do you? Punk!

Another figure throws their cloak off, holding a golden rope.

RUMPLESTILSKIN: Rumpelstiltskin is in the house. Now say my name. SAY MY NAME!

Another figure throws their cloak off, holding their hair like a noose.

RAPUNZEL: Rapunzel here. This girl is soft, strong, and very, very long!	

One final figure rises and throws off his cloak.

FROG: I was once a frog, but now I’m a prince. Bask in my delicious looks. Soak it up!  

BOSEMANN: Argghhhh! How could this be? How did you write so many characters into existence?

BROTHER 1: 	Hark, for we are the Brothers Grimm! The greatest Imagus’s’s’s’s’s to have ever existed.

BROTHER 2:	Now, team Grimm, take down this evil man, and let happiness and good, reign supreme! 

ALL:	Atttaaacckkk! 

BOSEMANN: Freeze!

RECORD SCRATCH / MUSIC STOPS:

Everyone freezes in position, just as they are about to attack Bosemann and Thoth. Both walk forward.

THOTH:		So, that’s kind of what happened, and how all this fairy tale stuff works.

BOSEMANN:	Yeah, I imagine it, write it down, and it magically comes to life. The job of an Imagus.

THOTH:	Only on that day, mi laddo here ran out of power, and those Grimm fellows got the upper hand.

BOSEMANN:	You see, for every fairy tale they wrote, we wrote ourselves in them too, to try and stop their characters from taking over. We’ve been many things over the years…the big bad wolf…

THOTH:	The evil witch.

BOSEMANN:	The wicked step mum.

THOTH:	The nasty ogre. Why did you never write in a ground to air missile launcher...or a fatal disease?

BOSEMANN:	But every time I thought I had got the better of them, they still won. And that one time I thought I was winning, it turned into an absolute massacre. Very disappointing. Which takes us back to where you first met us, which was just about…here.


Bosemann and Thoth drop into their initial positions where Bosemann was about to die.

BOSEMANN: 	Thoth! They may have ended me, but they have not…err…properly ended me. Take this!

Bosemann takes out an 80s style mobile phone and gives it to Thoth.

THOTH:	Wow, this is amazing! This is earth shattering and world changing and…what is it?

BOSEMANN:	As long as, the Grimm’s characters are out there, we shall never beat them, but there is just but one way we can succeed…

THOTH:	How? With this thing? It doesn’t look like a fatal weapon.

BOSEMANN:	The world must forget them, Thoth. They must forget them all. Imagination keeps the Grimm characters alive, but if memory is erased, if imagination dies, they will become extinct. And in many, many, many, many, many, many, many years from now, I will rise and take over the world once again. Take this and bury it so future mad, evil scientists may find it. For this…dear Thoth…remains our only hope.

Bosemanns heads drops to the floor, dead. 

THOTH:	So, I followed Bosemann’s plan and buried this thing in a safe place, where only the evil, mad, scientist types can find it. And with that, the age of magic died. But this device was eventually found, and as Bosemann predicted, it became a more powerful and effective tool than any of us could have imagined…



SCENE 2

SONG / DANCE NUMBER: 

During the number, tables and chairs are bought on to set up a school scene stage left. As the number finishes, Carly and Will sit back down on their bean bags and back to their phone and game.

WILL: 		Can you just stop texting for minute. It’s doing my head in. All I can hear from you is tap, 		tap, tap, tap. 

CARLY:	I’ll give you a rest in a minute. (To audience) So then, you may be wondering what all this is about? Who are we? How old are we? Where do we live? How do we fit into all of this?

WILL:	Well, my name is Will Marchen and this is my twin sister…

CARLY:	Carly Marchen. And this is our life. We’ve lived in in the same city since we were born, but we have no clue who our birth parents are. We go to Clifton Hill high school and once again it’s raining.

WILL:	We never go on holiday, everything is rubbish, I eat too many carbs, not enough fibre and I wake up feeling like I’m 80. Oh, and we are...

CARLY / WILL:	Both obsessed by phones, computers, social media, and TV.

CARLY:	That’s society for you folks. 

Faye their foster mum enters with their school bags and coats.

FAYE:	Now then my little darlings, enough of the exposition and back story, its school already. But never fear, once you get home, you can pop right back on your phones and computer games and waste your lives away once more. Now go on, away with you.

Faye exits and Will and Carly put their coats on.

WILL:		That was Faye. She’s been our foster mum for seven years.

CARLY:		Yup we live a boring and dull life. We are obsessed with computers, TV and social media, and our vitamin D levels are critically low. The future is bleak.

SFX: NEWS ALERT ON PHONE

CARLY:	(Looking at phone) Prime Minister is holding a news conference again.

WILL:	I swear he’s not from this planet, that dude. What’s he got to say this time?

Will and Carly go stage left and sit at the school chairs as a group of news reporters enter with the new British Prime Minister, Lord Justin Bosemann, followed by Thoth.



NEWSPAPER REPORTER:		So, tell us Prime Minister Bosemann, will you honour everything you 		pledged in your manifesto.

THOTH:	(Shouts) Lies, I tell you, it’s all lies!

BOSEMANN:	(To the reporters) That I will. As promised, I will put more focus on giving kids access to computer games, social media and television. No child should ever be deprived of these, memory zapping, imagination draining, highly addictive devices.

THOTH:	Here! Here!

NEWSPAPER REPORTER:		But Prime Minister, are you not concerned that you are creating a 		generation of media obsessed zombies who care nothing for art, culture, 		sport or literature…

BOSEMANN:	Oh, I’m counting on it. 

NEWSPAPER REPORTER:		But Prime Minister, is it not true that you own all the worlds banks, and 		intend to hoard all the worlds money for yourself, creating a generation 		of slaves?

THOTH:	(Interrupts) Sir, I have just had word that a rogue band of creative writers has been discovered in a flat in West London. What do you advise?

BOSEMANN:	Seize them all. Now, let’s go shall we. So much good work to accomplish and so many young minds to corrupt

Boseman departs and the reporters follow as Thoth tries to keep them back.

THOTH:	Now settle down, settle down or I’ll set the ogres on you all!

The group exits.



SCENE 3

SFX: SCHOOL BELL RINGING

Pupils sit with their backs to the audience, with Will and Carly at the back. The teacher (the same actress who plays Faye) enters and tries to control her rowdy class.

TEACHER:	Now quieten down will you. I leave the room for one moment and I come back to this racket. I really don’t have enough Valium for this.

Will and Carly turn around to face the audience.

WILL:	And this is pretty much how school is. Boring, unimaginative, dull.

CARLY:	At the moment this is English with Miss Laveau, who looks incredibly like our step mum…

TEACHER:	(Media Res) And so some of the most famous story tellers in history were…

PUPIL 1:	I dunno?

PUPIL 2:	Can’t remember.

PUPIL 3:	What’s history?

PUPIL 4: 	And what’s a story teller?

TEACHER:	And that is the right answer. Story tellers never existed, because as we all know, imagination…

PUPILS:	(Finishing the phrase) Is illegal…

The action in the classroom turns into a mime as Laveau continues to teach.

Stiltskin enters. He holds a huge old book and is dressed like a teacher. 

STILTSKIN:	Ha ha! I made it. Strolled right on through the school I did, and no one stopped me. But, after all (pretends to be an old teacher) who would have ever of suspected that dear old Mr Morrison the physics teacher was in fact…(Stilskin rips off his rubbish disguise) Stiltskin, the most amazing and talented master of disguise. (To audience) Yes, you heard that right, I’m Stiltskin, as in thee Rumpelstiltskin, although I miss out the Rumpel bit nowadays. I mean who names their kid Rumpel? That’s abuse that is. Yup throughout history I have snuck in and spied on the best, and today is no exception. But right now, I’m about to mingle with the kids, so, I must change disguise. Watch a learn from a master at work.

Stiltskin puts on a hoody and a cap and pretends that he is a teen.

STILTSKIN:	Init mate, I is ready to mingle I am. (To audience) See, I told you I was good!

Stiltskin exits and Miss Laveau continues to teach her class. 

TEACHER:	(Media Res) Yes, yes very good. So, you must all remember, whatever the government says is correct. Now repeat after me, “Prime Minister Bosemann must…

PUPILS:	Never be questioned, we must trust him and follow his orders…

TEACHER:	Excellent. (To herself) And who said state run schools were going down the toilet.

Stiltskin enters.

STILTSKIN:	Yo ma homie! Teacher woman! Someone needs to see ya…and tings. A group of kids have broken into the restricted section of the library and are quoting Billy Shakespeare.

TEACHER:	Lord no! OK go on your phones or do something productive on social media everyone whilst I go sort this atrocious behaviour out.

Miss Laveau exits. The kids pull out their phones and stare zombie like at their screens.

STILTSKIN:	So…ma crew. How’s you all doing? Respect…

Stiltskin sticks his hand out for a fist bump with one pupil, but they ignore him.

STILSKIN:	(To the audience) Wow! This is worse than I thought. Zombies, all of them. (See’s Will and Carly) but ha ha! These are the exact two people I is looking for.

Stiltskin approaches Will and Carly.

STILTSKIN:	Brothas and sistas! Respect! Fight the power and all that. How’s you hanging?

WILL:		Moron club doesn’t meet til after three.

STILTSKIN:	No, no, no, no, no, wait, wait a moment. Are you guys bored?

CARLY / WILL:	Always!

STILSKIN:	Well fear no more homies…err I mean friends, for I’ve bought you something. Something amazing. Something stupendous. Something earth shatteringly brilliant.

Stiltskin dumps the book down in front of Will and Carly.

WILL:	What’s this? A book?

CARLY:	Oh, no way…does that say Fairy Tales?

WILL:	We don’t want this book. Books like this are banned. They warp your mind…(Opens the book) wait a moment, this book is blank.

STILTSKIN:	Of course, its blank. Look, you two, I need your help. I need you to take this book. 

CARLY:		Will, don’t touch that thing. 

STILTSKIN:	But you don’t understand, you have to…

PUPIL 1:	Ere, what’s that you’ve got?

PUPIL 2:	Is that a book?

PUPIL 3:	A book? As in a real story book? 

PUPIL 4:	Quick, go tell Miss Laveau about this. It will be detention for you.

STILTSKIN:	Please, please I didn’t mean for this to kick off, I just…

CARLY:		(Ignoring Stiltskin) It isn’t even our book. You say a word and I’ll…

The kids start to argue in the centre of the classroom. Stiltskin clutches the book.

STILTSKIN:	(To audience) Wow, so that didn’t work out as I expected. But, as the great Snow White used to say, there’s more than one way to shove a dwarf down a mine shaft. If these twins won’t take the book from me, I’ll just leave it here.

Stiltskin sneaks the book into Carly’s bag hanging on the back of her chair.

STILTSKIN:	The world needs to know the truth, I need one of these kids to remember.

Stiltskin quickly exits, just as Miss Lavaeu enters.

TEACHER:	What is going on in here. Stop this at once. Who started this?

Every kid turns around to point at where Stiltskin was just standing. But there is no one there.

TEACHER:	That’s it. I won’t stand for you all using your imagination and making up scape goats. That’s detention all of you! Class dismissed. 

Will and Carly walk over to their bean bags once again. The rest of the stage is cleared.

CARLY:		(To audience) Two hours. Two, whole, hours we were stuck in detention.

WILL:		(To audience) And you can probably guess Faye’s reaction when we got home.

Faye steps on stage.

FAYE:	I won’t stand for it, I tell you. They were all talking about a story book and something about blank pages. Disgusting! Now up to your rooms both of you. I don’t wish to hear another thing from you two. Time to crack open the gin, I think.

Faye exits.

WILL:	So that is what we did, until, once again, the evening took an unexpected turn. (To Carly) I’m hungry, you got owt to eat?

CARLY:	No. And If I did, I wouldn’t give it to you as its more fun watching you starve.

WILL:	Fine, I’ll just eat this then.

Will picks up an old orange from his bag and starts to try and peel it.

CARLY:	Errgghhh, that’s fruit! That’s minging, no one eats fruit. 

WILL:	Well, needs must…if I can peel it.

CARLY: 	Give up its tragic. (Picks up bag) I’m sure I have something a bit more wholesome like a bag of crisps in my bag or something, just hang on a…

Carly freezes. Will still tries to peel his orange, until he notices Carly has frozen.

WILL:	What’s up? What’s wrong?

CARLY:	What’s wrong? What’s wrong? Only this?

Carly reveals the book that Stiltskin placed in her bag. She sits next to Will and they both look at it.

WILL:	Oh, noooo! How did that get here? 

CARLY:	How do you think?

WILL:	And you didn’t notice that incredibly huge, old looking leather book in your bag amongst all the junk? Wow. Burn it! Throw it out the window! Set fire to it! Flush it down the toilet! 

Carly starts to open the book.

WILL:	Don’t open it…

CARLY:	It says it’s a book of fairy tales, but why is every page is blank. Wait! Wait! I can see something. Some writing is appearing, Will.

The book starts to emit a soft glow.

WILL:	I don’t like this. We are going to get in serious trouble. Stories are banned. Imagination is illegal. I’m just going to eat my orange. Give myself an alibi. 

CARLY:	Three words. “Say My Name.” Say my name? What does that mean?

WILL:	(Sarcastic) I have no idea what it could mean. Cryptic or what. Now just close the book, and…and (shouts) oh why won’t this orange peel!

CARLY:	Say my name? Say my name? Ok…errr Carly? (Nothing happens) Will? Brian?

WILL:	Stop saying names will you.

CARLY:	Aiden? Janet? Clive? 

WILL:	I’m just gonna eat the orange with the skin on. 

CARLY:               	Marlon? Jose? Randy? Barbara? (Snatches the orange off Will) Stop, you can’t eat it like this you are putting me off. There is still skin on it…understand? STILL SKIN!

Black out. Smoke emits from the side of stage. A figure is lit from behind, illuminated by a back light.

Stiltskin stumbles through the smoke.

STILTSKIN:	Jeez, enough with the smoke will you it’s bad for your health. Wait a moment! Smoke? A 		magical appearance? SOMEONE SAID MY NAME! (Turns to Will and Carly) You! You said 		my name! You said my name.

WILL:	(To the audience) I guess we said his name. Did we say his name?

CARLY:	I have no idea. Are you Marlon? Or maybe Randy?

STILTSKIN:	Its Stiltskin! My name is Stiltskin! You said my name you said STILL SKIN…(realises) Oh! The orange. There’s still skin on it. Way to shatter my ride.

CARLY:	Stiltskin? What kind of a name is that?

WILL:	Well, it could be worse; he could be called Rumpel or something.

STILTSKIN: 	This is pointless. It really is. I thought you were starting to remember. But no, you were peeling an orange 

Sees the book on the floor.

STILTSKIN:	And why is the ancient book of fairy tales thrown on the floor?

CARLY / WILL:	Ancient book of fairy tales? 

STILTSKIN:	You really have no idea who I am do you? Or who you are? Or what this is?

WILL:	It’s an old book with empty pages which could get us into massive, massive trouble. 

STILTSKIN:	No, it’s an ancient and magical book, whose pages need filling, before the evil in this land makes your life absolute hell.

CARLY:	It already is (nods to Will) Try living with him.

STILTSKIN:	Trust me, things about to get a lot worse. Let me show you how important you both are. Let me show you the truth and how things used to be.


SONG / DANCE: (Song features the heroes of the story.)

The song finishes. Back to Will and Carly on their bean bags.

WILL:		That was amazing! They were awesome! Who were they all?

STILTSKIN:	This is my point! If I say the name Snow White to you, who do you think of?

CARLY:	I dunno? Is she some Instachat model. Yeah, with 76 thousand followers.

STILTSKIN:	No. How about Sleeping Beauty?

WILL:	Aren’t they a make of mattress?

STILTSKIN:	The mouse, the bird and the sausage?

CARLY:	That’s a website you definitely don’t want to go on.

STILTSKIN:	You really do not remember anything. Your lives have been ruined; your imaginations shattered. This is exactly what Bosemann wanted. For as long as those fairy tales remain forgotten, then he wins. But there is just one chance to put things right and it starts with you two!

WILL:	Eh? What? Us two? But how?

STILTSKIN:	In you runs a power that has been suppressed for far too long. A power that could save 		this world from Bosemann’s evil.

Stiltskin pulls out a huge quill. He opens the book and passes it to Will. 

STILTSKIN:	Here, write something.

WILL:		Oh no. Oh no, if I write anything in there, then I’m in trouble…

STITZKIN:	Stop being such a wuss write something!

Will grabs the quill and writes quickly in the book.

SFX: RUMBLE AND CRASH OF THUNDER:

Will quickly passes the book back to Stiltskin, trying to get rid of it.

WILL:		Okay! Okay I didn’t do anything. That is not my fault.

STILTSKIN:	Its working! Its working!

The noise grows to a crescendo.

STILTSKIN:	What did you write, Will? Tell me, what did you write?

WILL:		Well, I’m hungry, aren’t I, so I just wrote apple?

STILTSKIN:	That you did. And here you go.

Stiltskin pulls out an apple from the book.

CARLY:	Whoa, whoa, whoa are you telling me that Will wrote apple and then it magically just appeared?

Carly tries to grab the pen and book from Stiltskin.

CARLY:	Gimme that Munchkin man, I want a million quid.

STILTSKIN:	It’s all not as simple as that. You must give detail and setting. Basically, the better you write something, the more real it becomes. But at least it does prove something, you really are the Imagus’s’s’s’s we’ve been searching for. Descendants of the most powerful Imagus’s’s’s in history. For you are ancestors, of the powerful Brothers Grimm! Will and Carly Marchen or should that be Will and Carly Grimm, we have no time to lose. We must find all the lost fairy tales and you must write them down to defeat Bosemann. You must find them all. Red Riding Hood! Rapunzel! The Frog Prince! Cinders! But where to find them?

CARLY:	Cinders? Cinders? As in Cinders the chat show host? She’s really annoying.

STILTSKIN:	No, Carly Grimm, I mean Cinders as in Cinderella, the most beautiful princess to have ever existed. A beacon of virtue and pureness untouched by the filth of modern life. A…

Carly suddenly shoves her phone under Stiltskin’s nose, and he watches what’s on screen. 

SFX: CINDERS VOICE ANNOUNCING HER CHAT SHOW / CHAT SHOW MUSIC.

CINDERS:	And this week on Cinders, we speak to Jack who has an obsession with anyone named Jill, and a genie who has been evicted from three lamps in a row…only on Cinders.

STILTSKIN:	(In shock) THAT’S HER. I guess we now know where to start! Let’s go!

Stiltskin exits leaving Will and Carly stood there.

CARLY:		You think we should follow him?

WILL:		What’s the alternative? Stay here and play computer games all night? Come on!

They both follow after Stiltskin. The stage is in silence for a moment before Faye enters.

FAYE:	What happened in here? Are you ok? I heard thunder and lighting and…what’s this…I smell magic…an Imagus’s’s’s’s magic…but how? And why? And why am I speaking to myself? But no! It cannot be! Have Will and Carly suddenly found out their true identity? Do they finally know? Have they realised their power? I must go tell Lord Bosemann at once. This was not meant to be...but first I’ll finish my gin.

Faye leaves the room dramatically.


SCENE 4

LIGHTS UP ON WILL / CARLY / STILTSKIN:

Gauze up to reveal a sign saying cinders and three chairs set up.

Will and Carly enter.

CARLY:		(To audience) So, I have to admit, it took Stiltskin a little while to convince us of our new-		found power on the way to the TV studio. 

WILL:	(To audience) Oh, by the way, if you see a giraffe walking around on the loose then that has nothing to do with me.

STILTSKIN:	A giraffe? Come on it looked more like a T-Rex. (To Audience) By the way, if you see a T-Rex on the loose, blame him.

CARLY:	And I tried to write up a GTX convertible, but it looked like a supermarket trolley, so I dumped it in the canal. I’m rubbish at this writing stuff.

STILTSKIN:	Anyway, both Grimm kids started to take it seriously after I told them what life will be like if Bosemann wasn’t stopped.

CARLY:	And we knew we had to try and convince Cinders to get on board.

WILL: 	And this was the only way we could get in front of Cinders and get her to agree to talk to us? 

MUSIC: CHEESY CHAT SHOW MUSIC

Will and Carly sit on the two seats. Cinders enters followed by a camera crew.

CINDERS:	Welcome, welcome, welcome my little, fluffy, muffins you, and thank you for tuning into another episode of everyone’s favourite chat show, “Cinders”.

Cinders sits opposite Will and Carly.

CINDERS:	And today, we have two very special guests, Will and Carly Marchen. Now, Will claims his sister is a kleptomaniac and can’t stop thieving from his mums purse.

A production worker holds cards up for the audience to read. They say Cheer / Ooohhhh / Ahhhh / and Awww.

CARLY:	What? Eh? I don’t steal? Who told them that?

CINDERS:	So, tell me, Carly, why do you steal? Hmmm? Is your life empty? Are you poor? No one loves you? It’s your bad breat,h isn’t it, that’s is, your bad breath.

CARLY:	Will, I’m going to get you for this!

CINDERS:	(To Will) So tell me, little boy, how do you survive living with this thing?

WILL:	To be honest its hell.

CINDERS:	Yes, I can see how she is driving you to the brink of madness. But Carly, Will, we can help you. We can help you break this addiction and make it so maybe, somewhere, some deluded, mental, deranged fool, may want to be your friend. How does that sound ladies and gentlemen, do you agree?

The assistant holds up a CHEER card.

CINDERS:	But it is at this point in the program, that I like to bring out our resident psychiatrist and waste of time, Dr Graham! A round of applause for Dr Graham everyone!

Stiltskin enters wearing glasses, holding the book wearing glasses and tweed jacket.

STILTSKIN:	Graham is ill today, so I will be taking his place.

CINDERS:	And you are?

STILTSKIN:	Silence woman. For the key to being a good chat show host, is first answering those questions that you expect your guests to answer. So, if my two companions here could just hold my book and (through gritted teeth) write down everything I ask, then that would be perfect. So, Cinders, tell us about your life, your whole life, start to finish.

CINDERS:	(Hisses) Is this a part of the program? 

STILTSKIN:	What do you all think, ladies and gentlemen? Would you like to hear all about Cinders life story?

The assistant holds up the CHEER card.

CINDERS:	(Shouts at her assistant) You! You are fired! (Trying to hide her embarrassment) Oh well its simple, I came from humble beginnings, where I worked hard as a slave, before seizing an opportunity, helping some orphans, curing diseases, marrying the man of my dreams, and building a media empire gaining me fame and fortune.

STILTSKIN:	Yeah right. Come on, spill the beans. I’m sure your adoring fans want to hear everything about you, don’t you? 

The assistant holds up the CHEER card. Cinders bows to pressure.

STILTSKIN:	Plus, think of the likes and re posts and followers you will get. Celebs recalling this past, it’s all the rage hun. Think of the ratings lady, think of the dollar!

CINDERS: 	Okay, fine, fine I’ll tell you. But be warned, this isn’t a nice tale.

STILTSKIN:	The nastier the better. Grimm twins, are you ready to write?

WILL / CARLY:	Ready...we think?

STILTSKIN:	Now recall your past Cinders, your real past, so these children can write it down and you may become the real you once again!

The chairs and sign are removed.

Will and Carly sit with Stiltskin stage right.  Will writes in the book. Carly starts to text on her phone.

Girls dressed in posh frocks enter all acting stuck up and posh. Cinders steps forward and narrates over the intro of the song.

CINDERS:	What you must remember, it was a magical time, when girls and sisters were savage. If you didn’t look right, you were treated like dirt. The poor were slaves and life was hell. But if you had the right connections and cash, well girls, let me tell you this, it was a wonderful time to be alive.

SONG / DANCE: 

Cinders steps forward after the song to centre stage as the rest of the girls go about their business.

CINDERS:	Yup, what a time to be alive, if you were a material girl of course. Unfortunately…

Cinders rips off her posh dress to reveal rags underneath.

CINDERS: 	I was not.

Tiffany and Tracy, Cinders nasty stepsisters step forward and push Cinders to the ground.

TIFFANY:	Not working? Again? Don’t you know there are floors to scrub? Rooms to clean? 

TRACY:	Look at you, you are disgusting. You make me feel sick. 

The two sisters laugh and high five each other.

CINDERS:	Life was pretty rubbish. But sisters can’t be treating sisters like that. Thing is, I had family issues didn’t I. My mum popped her clogs, and my dad remarried a right gold-digger. She treated me like rubbish, as you probably guessed.

The Stepmother enters.

STEPMOTHER:	Cinders you are a disgrace. You are a mess. No one likes you. Your life is pointless. You are meaningless. Life would be amazing if you didn’t exist. Oh, by the way, Happy Birthday!

CINDERS:	Oh yes, it was my birthday that day as well.

Cinders father enters.

FATHER:	Now then my wonderful family. Even though I may be stupidly blind to the horrific way you all treat Cinderella here, I am going to go on an important journey across the land. But on my way back, I will bring you all a gift. What would you like?

TIFFANY:	Cash! Cold hard cash! And lots of it.

TRACEY:	And I too would like cash, and more than you gave Tiffany.

STEP MUM:	And I would like you to catch a fatal disease, so I inherit all your cash…hahahahaha!

ALL:	Hahahahahah!

FATHER:	Oh, how lovely of you all. And you Cinders, what would you like?

CINDERS:	Hark! For I don’t want cash, or for you to die. I just want the first twig that hits your hat on your journey home.

WILL:	What? A twig? Is she mental? Did these Grimm brothers really write that down?

STILTSKIN:	Shhhhhh! You are ruining the story. (To Carly) Are you texting?

CARLY:	What? I have a life you know. Besides, this Cinders girl, she should go for cash every time, mmm hmmmm, go for the cash every time.

The sisters, the mother and the father exit, leaving Cinders by herself. 

CINDERS:	And so, my dad left me. Starving and alone for a few days. And when he returned, he 		did, actually bring me, the first twig that hit his hat on the way home. So, y’know I did 		what any normal lass does and planted it in the garden and watered it with my tears.

WILL:	She is mental.

CINDERS:	(Shouts) Oh just run with it will you. It was a different time. (Back to normal) Anyway, the tree grew into a magic tree…

A magical tree is pushed on from side of stage,

CINDERS:	And it ended up having magic birds living in it and everything. How convenient is that eh? And then, one day a message was received in the village square.

LIGHTS UP AS THE PRINCE AND HIS HELPERS ENTER.

His helpers pass flyers around to people as the Prince speaks through a megaphone.

PRINCE:	Hear ye! Hear ye! Hear ye peasants! Daddy has said I can have a party and I can invite some people. Losers and the unattractive need not apply. So, get you best frocks on and let’s boogie.

Everyone cheers and follows the prince off stage. A fire surround and flames are left on stage.	

Tracey, Tiffany and the step mum enter. The stepmother holds a bowl.

TIFFANY:	Oh, did you hear that? A party, and only for us fitties!

TRACY:	But what will we wear? WHAT WILL WE WEAR!!!

CINDERS:	But oh, my dear, dear step mum, it would be awfully nice if I could go to the party. For I have been trapped in this house all day, and starved for three nights, and I think I’m turning slightly peculiar.

The sister and the Stepmother burst out laughing.

STEP MUM:	Oh Cinders. Cinders, Cinders, Cinders. I’ll let you go to the party on one condition. See this bowl that is full of lentils. If you can pick up every one of them in two hours, then you may go. 

The step mum throws the lentils into the fire, and the three of them exit.

CINDERS:	Yup. She went there. She totally threw them into the fire. But she forgot I had a magic tree. So, I asked the magic birds in the tree to pick all the lentils out for me! (Beat) I mean a few of them didn’t make it cos of the flames and stuff, but yay, magic and stuff.

The mother enters again.

STEP MUM:	Oh wow. You like, so picked up all those lentils. Jeez you must be desperate. Well, let’s see how you fare with an even bigger bowl. And this time you only have ninety minutes to pick them up.

STILTSKIN:	Okay, okay (to Carly) she’s really making me angry now (Beat) Carly, get off your phone!

CINDERS:	And so, I proceeded to pick out all the lentils again. Well, the birds did it again for me. More fatalities, I’m afraid and I nearly felt a bit guilty but my excitement about going to the party trumped all of that.

The Stepmother enters again.

STEP MUM:	Wow. Just wow! Can I smell roast sparrow? Anyway, I’ve run out of lentils now, so you can’t go.

CINDERS:	Yup, after picking out all those lentils, she went and said no. So, the night of the party came, and as my mum and stepsisters departed, I was left here, next to this magical tree. 

LIGHTS UP ON A SMALL MAGIC TREE:

CINDERS:	Oh wow, it’s not grown much. (Dramatically) Oh, but poor me. If only there was some kind of fairy godmother to come and help me out right now. (To Audience) But there wasn’t, cos all that bit was made up. But as I sat there, I remember saying some magic words…oh what were they again…err…
	Little tree, little tree
Shake over me
So that some proper nice dresses and things
May come down and cover me.

SFX: MAGICAL SOUND

Villagers enter and start helping Cinders into her dress. It’s an awkward affair.

CINDERS:	And poof, just like that, fairy-tale couture. And so, I was ready to go to the ball. But there was no pumpkin to turn into a carriage or anything, that’s a load of rubbish as well, so I just walked there. But it was worth every minute...(To villagers) Oh can’t you get anything right?

Cinders exits.

The tree and fire are removed. Guests and the prince enter and dance.

PRINCE:		Oh wow. I do throw the best parties with my daddies’ cash. But where are all the fitties? 		I demanded fitties!

TIFFANY:	Oh Prince, my darling. Thank you for inviting us. And yes, I am very single…

TRACY:	As am I. Very single, and available. No baggage.

STEP MUM:	They tell the truth…kind of. 

SERVANT:	But hark! Please welcome to the party, an unexpected arrival, Princess Britney from Lentil Land.

Cinders enters looking lovely and everyone gasps.

CARLY:	(Looking up from her phone) Princess Britney?

CINDERS:	Well, I had to say something didn’t I? (To audience) But as I entered, I’m pretty sure I caught the princes’ attention!

PRINCE:	Stop!

Everyone freezes.

PRINCE:	Oh my, who is this, that has just entered my party? I must woo her. I must dance with her. I must try and win her over.

CINDERS:	And that is what he did…

SONG / DANCE: 

Cinders and the Prince dance with each other as the rest of the guests dance behind them. All cast share lines.

PRINCE:	This has been the most magical night of my life. May it never end.

CINDERS:	Nothing, but nothing will ever make it end…ever…EVER! 

SFX: CLOCK CHIMING 

CINDERS:	(Hears the clock) Oh my is that the time? The night must end.

PRINCE:	But why?

CINDERS: 	I must go, I simply must.

Cinders exits but purposefully and places one of her shoes on stage as she does.

CINDERS:	(Sarcastically) Oh no, my shoe. It has fallen off! 

Cinders winks to the audience as she exits.

PRINCE:	Oh no. She has gone. But who could Princess Britney be? (Sees the shoe and sniffs it) I shall find this Princess Britney, and I won’t stop until I die!

The prince and guests exit.

WILL:	Wow, dramatic or what. But plenty more fish and all that you know.

STILTSKIN:	That’s cold, this is a tale of true love!

CARLY:	(Still texting) I can’t believe she just left her shoe like that.

WILL / STILTSKIN:	Get off your phone.

STILTSKIN:	She does text extremely fast though. I bet next that the prince will travel far and wide until he finally gets to Cinders house and bumps into her sisters. Watch…

Tiffany and Tracy enter screaming with their backs towards the audience. The step mum and the prince follow.

STEP MUM:	Oh, come on girls. It’s just a bit of blood, don’t be such a wuss. I really do question your 		dedication to this.

Tiffany turns around and she is wearing a shoe with blood all over the heel.

TIFFANY:	Wow! Wow look, it fits me! It fits me, and I didn’t have to cut my heel off whatsoever.

Tracy turns around and her shoe has blood all over the front.

TRACY:	And look! Ignore the blood, I just had to cut my big toe off to make it fit, and to be honest I now feel a little faint, but it’s me Prince, I am yours.

Tracy suddenly faints.

STEP MUM:	Ignore her. It’s just a minor flesh wound. She won’t bleed out or anything.

PRINCE:	This is tragic. I have tried every house in the land, and I cannot find princess Britney. But there must be someone else here?

SFX: LOUD CRASH OF POTS AND PANS

PRINCE:	Yes, I’m sure someone must be here.

Cinders enters.

PRINCE:	Who are you?

CINDERS:	Just give me the shoe will you.

Cinders tires the shoe on. It fits.

PRINCE:	It’s you! Princess Britney from Lentil Land. You are real, you exist and…

CINDERS:	But I don’t, fair prince. For I am not Princess Britney from Lentil Land. My real name is Cinderella. A poor simple slave girl.

PRINCE:	Wow, a slave. I am so not interested then.

The prince walks off stage.

STILTSKIN:	Wait! He didn’t do that…rub that bit out will you…

Will starts to laugh. The prince re-enters.

PRINCE:	But lo, even though you may be poor, I will still marry you, for you are very good looking, but not more than me, so yay. Let’s live happily ever after.

The villagers run on and throw confetti and hold banners saying congratulations. 

CINDERS:	And so, me and the Prince married. And I got to live in the lap of luxury. We all lived happily ever after…that’s until he picked a fight with the neighbouring kingdom of Gaulstonia and never returned. So, I inherited everything he had. Cha-ching!

PRINCE:	True love, eh? Come on guys.

The prince leaves followed by everyone else, leaving only Cinders.

CINDERS:	And as the years went on, I made a few investments, went bust once, bought my own production company and became the mega rich media mogul you see today. Simples.

CARLY:	As simple as that eh?

STILTSKIN:	What would you know? You spent all of that story on your phone. But wait, what is that?

MUSIC – 
SFX: CRASH OF THUNDER  LIGHTING / RUMBLE

Lightning flashes and the book suddenly starts to glow.

STILTSKIN:	Look! Look, Cinders, your story has been entered back into the mighty old book of fairy tales. You are you, once more. You are Cinderella once again.

CINDERS: 	So, I am. I’m no longer bitter and materialistic about life, but are humble and saintly. But pray tell, who is next?

STILTSKIN:          We need more of the old crew back together. We need Hood, Rapunzel, Snow White and her posse, the frog prince…

CINDERS:            Good luck with that. Rapunzel is virtually untouchable now days and the frog prince has just vanished. Red Riding hood is in prison. It won’t be easy getting her out. The only way I can think is to head to the Love Apple and make a deal with the devil.

WILL:	The devil? Wow, so the Grimm brothers wrote the bible as well?

CINDERS:	No, the Love Apple. It’s a night club. Will, Carly, Stiltskin, if we are to try and free Red Riding hood, then the only person I know who can pull this off, is Snow White, and her little crew. Now hark, we shall depart!

They all start to leave, before Carly asks.

CARLY:	Ere, just one thing bothers me about your story, Cinders. One tiny detail. What ever happened to your Stepmother?

Gauze down for scene change.



SCENE 5 
Prime Minister Bosemann enters appears followed by Thoth stage left.

BOSEMANN:	Tell me how my mega plan to take over the world is coming along Thoth. Give me news!

THOTH:	Ah, now our Minister of public discipline, Dr Canis Lupus is here to explain more.

Dr Canis enters. She is a wolf dressed smartly.

CANIS:	Sir, my men have now taken over most of the major armies and wolves reign supreme, under your command of course. Now, is it me, or can anyone smell bacon?

THOTH:	Total world domination is expected in just under a week, sir. 

BOSEMANN:	Indeed. See, who needs magic? Who needs imagus’s’s’s’s? All I had to do was make it so TV’s, computers, smart phones and the internet were invented to simply brain wash everyone into forgetting fairy tales. Magic is so old news now. No one uses it.

Faye enters in a panic.

FAYE:	Lord Bosemann! I have terrible news.

BOSEMANN:	Well apart from witches of course. (To Faye) Good afternoon, Faye, or should that be Morgan LeFaye, witch and evil step mum? Shouldn’t you be keeping an eye on those two wretches I put you in charge of?

FAYE:	Sir, please don’t kill me, but the Grimm twins, Will and Carly, they have discovered who they really are. Stiltskin, found them, and now they have all disappeared. I don’t suppose you have any prosecco?

BOSEMANN:	I gave you one job. ONE JOB! Do you fail at absolutely everything?

CANIS:	She did bring you back from the dead, didn’t she?

BOSEMANN:	Yes, yes, but that is beside the point. I told you to look after the Grimm twins and make sure you kept them brain washed and never let them discover their true identity, but no, you go and screw it all up don’t you. 

FAYE:	Sir, sir I am so sorry. I shall now go and do what all disgraced witches do and throw myself into a cauldron of boiling hot oil. Farewell cruel world. Adios. Goodbye!

Faye runs off crying.

BOSEMANN:	But what could those twins be up to? Where could they have gone?

Canis suddenly pulls out her phone and a news report plays on it.

CANIS:	Here, sir, look, there’s something on the news…

THOTH:	Wow, you’re a wolf, and you have a phone?

CANIS:	I’m stood on two legs and wearing clothes and you didn’t question that. Look just shut up and watch the report.

A reporter enters stage right.

SFX: NEWS INTRO MUSIC.

TV REPORTER:	And now for some breaking news, and media mogul and chat show sensation, Cinders has gone missing. She was last seen leaving her studios with a boy and a girl and a small weird person whilst wishing peace upon the world and stating she must now be known as Cinderella. We will have more on this story for you as news comes in!

Back with Bosemann and the crew.

BOSEMANN:	No! If they have Cinders, that must mean they are trying to get the old crew back together and take me down. They must be stopped.

CANIS:	You want me to send a crew out to get rid of them? I got the wolf pack ready and waiting. (Sings) Who let the dogs out, who, who, who, who….

Everyone just stares at Canis in disgust.

BOSEMANN:	No! I have a far better plan. One which could work to my advantage and use the Grimms magic power against them. If they want to use their powers to re-imagine fairy tale creatures, then so they shall. Faye, you still busy being dramatic? If not, bring in…our guest!

Faye enters holding a huge cage covered by a cloth.

FAYE:	So, you have me doing manual labour now, aye? I get it. But what cunning and evil and dastardly and clever plan have you got in mind this time?

BOSEMANN:	They need the whole crew to take me down, but what if the whole crew isn’t reading from the same page?

CANIS:	Ha! Haha! He said reading from the same page. Get it? Books and pages and things.

Bosemann whips the cloth off the cage to reveal the frog prince inside. He is in frog form.

BOSEMANN:	Looks like not all of you Grimm creations had happy endings. Tell me frog, are you happy?

FROG PRINCE:	I’m green. I’m slimy. I eat flies. I live in a bog. WHAT DO YOU THINK?

BOSEMANN:	Well, what if I were to tell you LeFaye here could change you back to a prince again, no questions asked? How would that sound? 

FAYE:	Can I?

FROG PRINCE:	And what do you want in return? I know you Bosemann. You don’t do owt for free.

BOSEMANN:	Just one little favour, and when done LeFaye will turn you back into a prince forever more. How does that sound?

FROG PRINCE:	I won’t do it (waits a few beats) Okay, I’ll do it. I’m a wreck. My throat expands for heaven’s sake, right what do I have to do then?

BOSEMANN: 	I shall tell you, as my crew here laugh evilly and the lights go down.

Bosemann leans in to whisper to the prince what he has to do, whilst all the crew laugh, and the lights go down.

SCENE 6
A huge sign saying “Love Apple” is hung up as various fairy tale creatures are sitting around a large table at the back having a drink. Cinders, Will and Carly enter.

CARLY:                 And so, after hours of convincing the doorman, we finally got in, to the Love Apple Nightclub.

Stiltskin enters wearing headphones and dressed as a DJ. He carries a record bag with vinyl in.

STILTSKIN:	Yo, yo, yo ma mutha hubberd. Ch…ch…check me out. (Pretends to scratch on a record) Wikki wah and all that homies.

CARLY:	Wow. Just wow.

STILTSKIN:	Hey! Drop the ‘tude, yoot! If it weren’t for me and my awesome disguise, we would still be stood at the door. I is an international DJ!

CINDERS:	They let us it because I’m fabulous and famous, fair one. But if you want to believe your disguise did the trick, then yay you funny little man.

STILTSKIN:	(Few beats…) Oh shut up you. Anyway, we must be careful in here. Its full of fairy tale bad apples who cling to the old days and are hell bent on revenge. 

VOICE:	(O.S.) Ohhhh my. Oh my, it’s her, it’s her, ITS HER!

A dwarf runs on and grabs Cinders hand.

REGGIE:	It’s you, init? It’s really you. Ere, guys, we got celebs in the club.

Stiltskin steps forward to where the dwarves run on.

STILTSKIN:	That you have, party people, for I am…

Dwarves rush on and completely bypass Stiltskin and rush up to Cinders.

RONNIE:	Wow, its Cinderella. You aren’t selling lace are ya?

FRANKIE:	Or combs or apples?

VINNY:		I told you she wos here. You now owe me twenty quid.

HARRY:		TWENTY QUID! DO YOU HAVE ANY MONEY!

VINNY:		No, but I so wish I did.

DWARVES:	Ummmmm…money!

MICKY:                Quiet, all of you. Let’s get her autograph.

The dwarves start to pull out pieces of paper and get autographs from Cinders. 

STILTSKIN:	(To audience) Yup, they are what you call the Dwarfs. Don’t be fooled though, these aren’t your Dopey, Sneezy, Sleepy, Lazy, Easy, Wheezy kind of fellas. More like your Stabby, Grabby, take your car keezy type.

ALL DWARFS: 	(To audience) Hi!

STILTSKIN:	They are Snow Whites protection crew, hell bent on protecting her and her club. They love beer, fighting, roaring fires, red meat off the bone and most of all, cold hard cash! (To the dwarves) Yo ma hommies, busy day in da house? We require a word with da boss!

All action on stage ceases and the dwarves turn slowly round to face Stiltskin.

VINNY:		You what? 

TOMMY:	You wanna word with the boss?

MICKEY:		No one gets to speak to the boss.

REGGIE:		Certainly not people who just knock on her door demanding to see her. 

At once all every dwarf pulls out a bat or a sword and threatens Stiltskin.

WILL:	Geez, and I though Clifton Hill Estate was bad.

HARRY:	Be quiet and leave before we…wait a moment…can you smell…I can, I can smell…

DWARVES:	CASH!

Cinders throws a pile of cash in the air and the dwarves scrabble to pick it up.

CINDERS:	Sorry, just a little pocket change there, I was getting awfully bored. Now, can we see Snow White or What?

SFX: POWER DOWN:

The stage is cast into darkness. A loud booming voice rings around the club and a red-light pulses with every word it says. 

SNOW:		(V.O.) Who dare enter my domain? Are you an old woman trying to sell me lace, or combs or apples? Away with you I say…away with you!

STILTSKIN:	Snow White? Snow White is that you?

SNOW:	(V.O.) Snow White? Snow White? Now that’s a name I haven’t gone by for a very long time…a long time.

CARLY:	Well, what are we supposed to call you then?

SNOW:	(V.O.) Silence. So…new comers aye? You do know your kind is not welcome in my domain?

WILL:	She keeps saying domain? It’s a ground floor night club down a back ally off Clifford Hill High Street. Hardly a domain.

CINDERS:	Oi, William Grimm, give the big booming voice a bit of respect, will you?

SNOW:	(V.O.) But wait? That name…you said a name, what was that name?

ALL:	Grimm?

SNOW:	(V.O.) But it cannot be! The blood line is dead. The Grimms no longer exist. The imagus’s’s’s power died eons ago.

CARLY:	Very dramatic, isn’t she?

STILTSKIN:	They are descendants, we can prove it. Will, show her the book.

WILL:		What book? I lost it. I don’t know where it is.

ALL:		What? You lost it?

WILL:	(Laughs) Only kidding. Lol, you should have seen your faces (mimics) what you lost it…argghhh!

Stiltskin and Cinders just stare at Will

WILL:		Okay, okay, fine, here it is.

Will pulls the book out and holds it up to the sky.

SNOW:	(V.O.) But this cannot be. The mighty book of fairy tales, but its pages…they are mostly empty apart from…

CINDERS:	Apart from my lovely story. But we now need yours Snow White, so we can defeat the evil Lord Bosemann who has risen again. Our tales must live on and be told for generations.

Will, Carly, Stiltskin and Cinders go to the side stage. Once again Carly gets her phone out.

WILL:	And there she goes again. Phone out, texting her mates. It’s a good job I’m the one who can do all this writing thing properly isn’t it!

Over the intro to the song, Snow Whites enters followed by other villagers. The sign disappears.

SNOW:	What you need to remember about my story is that is happened in a magical time, where everyone loved one another, but no one loved anyone else more than they loved themselves. And mirrors were all the rage back then. Trust me, to gaze upon oneself was like looking at the stars.

SONG / DANCE 

As the song fades, the villagers go back to what they were doing and Snow White steps forward.

SNOW:	Yes, everyone was completely self-obsessed. And everyone wanted to be the most beautiful person in the land, and none more so, than my step mum the queen.

The step mum enters (Also played by Faye) stood in front of a mirror.

CARLY:	(Looks up from phone) What is it with these fairy tales and step mum issues. 

SNOW:	She had taken to asking the mirror every year who was the fittest in the land, and it always said the same thing…

EVIL QUEEN:	Mirror, mirror on the wall, who is the fairest of them all?

MIRROR:	(Excitedly) Why you are fair queen!

SNOW:	And the year after that…

EVIL QUEEN:	Mirror, mirror on the wall, who is the fairest of them all?

MIRROR:	(Bored) Yup, it’s you again.

SNOW:	And the year after that…

MIRROR:	Yeah, still you…

SNOW:	And the year after that…

MIRROR:	(Angry) IT’S BEEN fifteen years, can’t you for once ask me something different?

SNOW:	Until one year…

EVIL QUEEN:	Mirror, mirror on the wall, who is the fairest of them all?

MIRROR:	(Laughs) Hahahaha, well for once it isn’t you. Yup, your stepdaughter is now all grown up, and I’m sorry, you old bag, but she is fairer than you!

EVIL QUEEN:	Right. Ok. Well, there is no other choice. I must kill her. 

The mirror exits.

SNOW:	(Smug) Oh yeah! (Snaps out of it) But the queen flew into a rage. And getting well jel she wasn’t the lands hottie anymore, she did what any normal, queen, evil, witchy woman would do…she did indeed hire a hitman and ordered him to kill me!

The huntsman steps bravely on stage and approaches the Queen.

HUNTSMAN:	So, queen, here’s my terms. Ten grand for a single hit. Twenty if you want body disposal. 

EVIL QUEEN:	I simply require Snow White dead…and if you could bring me her lungs and liver that would be smashing.

HUNTSMAN:	Wow. I’m lost for words. But work is work I suppose. Best get a packed lunch, it’s gonna be a long day.

MUSIC: 

WILL:	So, let me get this straight, her own step mum wants her heart and liver cos she is jealous of her stepdaughter? Wow, and they say tv corrupts our minds.

CINDERS:	Oh, they were simpler times back then, magical times. A little murder now and again was never frowned upon.

SNOW:	And so there I was, wandering the forest as I usually did cos that’s what you did in those days, when who should show up?

The huntsman enters.

HUNTSMAN:	Not so fast there, Snow White. Now hold still whilst I kill you and rip out your lungs and liver.

SNOW:	But why? Why would you do this?

HUNTSMAN:    	Wait, I cannot do this as you are beautiful. Instead, I will slaughter a bear on the way home and tell your mum it’s your liver and lungs. Just hide in the forest and never show your face again. Deal?	

The Huntsman leaves, singing to himself.

SNOW:	(To audience) So that is what I did. I ran away into the forest, until I stumbled upon a very strange little house indeed.

The Seven dwarves enter having a party. The table is filled with junk food, empty bottles and waste. The stage is a mess. There is a box sat in the middle of the table. 

Snow White enters. 

SNOW:	What on earth is going on in here? Loud music? Fizzy drinks? Why is this some kind of rave or something?

The dwarves speak to the audience.

RONNIE:	Just like that she came in here and just started taking over.

VINNY:	So, we did what any lowly, mining dwarf would do.

HARRY:	(To Snow White) Are you on the run?

MICKY:	Let me guess, someone wanted your lungs and liver?

SNOW:	Why yes, but how did you know?

FRANKIE:	Its all the rage now days, aint it fellas!

SNOW:	But, oh, my little friends. Thank you for offering me sanctuary from my evil mother and the strange dark woods out there.

DWARVES:	But we didn’t!

SNOW:	(To audience) Rule number one, never wait for an invite, just invite yourself.

WILL:	Sister has that right, mmm hmmmm

CARLY:	(Looks up from her phone) Never speak like that again.

The dwarves all pull out bin bags for snow white and start bringing on brooms and brushes for her.

SNOW:	So, they said I could stay, as long as I kept their house tidy. It was like a pig sty, it really was, but at least I was safe.

BLACK OUT ON MAIN STAGE / SPOT LIGHT ON QUEEN AND MIRROR:

The queen enters and speaks to her mirror.

EVIL QUEEN:	Mirror, mirror on the wall, who is the fairest of them all?

MIRROR:	Not all this again. But it still ain’t you lady. For Snow White is still the fairest. Boom!

EVIL QUEEN:	But how? She should be dead! I ate her lungs and liver. But did I…I thought they didn’t taste right. They must have been a bears. I wondered way I hibernated from last November until now. But mirror, are you sure its Snow White?

MIRROR:	Of course, it is!

EVIL QUEEN:	Why yes, that is the answer, a corset. I shall kill her with a corset. Thank you for giving me that bright idea mirror.

MIRROR:	But I never did?

The mirror exits, and the queen pulls a cloak over her and approaches the house.

SNOW:	And so, one day, an old repulsive and vile beggar woman turned up at my door.

EVIL QUEEN: 	Oi! Steady on (To audience) I disguised myself as an old lady selling lace. (To Snow White) Lace! Lovely lace for sale.

SNOW:	What a coincidence I do need to buy some new lace. How strange.

EVIL QUEEN:	And that you do. But here, your dress and corset look too slack. Let me tighten it for you.

SNOW:	(To audience) And so she did, and she tightened it really tight…and then I collapsed from lack of oxygen

Snow white falls to the floor.

SFX: DRUM HIT 

Snow white jumps back up.

SNOW:	Well, I would have died had the dwarves not show up and saved me. Then the next day, there was another knock at the door.

EVIL QUEEN:	Err…combs for sail. Nice, poisonous, lovely combs for sale!

The step mum gives Snow White a comb.

SNOW:	(To audience) So you think I might have learnt the first time not to answer the door to strangers. But my hair was a mess and I needed one! But when I combed my hair, the teeth had been poisoned…so I err…yeah I dropped dead to the floor.

Snow white falls to the floor.

SFX: DRUM HIT

Snow white jumps back up.

SNOW:	But then again, that old crone did a really rubbish job as the comb wasn’t that poisoned.

EVIL QUEEN:	Damn it!

SNOW:	So, for a third time, there was a knock on the door. Oh yes, I know what are going to say….

STILTSKIN / CINDERS / WILL:	Don’t answer the door?

SNOW:	But I did. For the mirror had given the evil queen one last idea.

LIGHTS DOWN ON MAIN STAGE / SPOT LIGHT UP MIRROR AND QUEEN:

EVIL QUEEN:	Mirror, mirror on the wall, who is the fairest of them all?

MIRROR:	You are!

EVIL QUEEN:	What really?

MIRROR:	No. It’s still snow white you melt. Ha, how do you like them apples eh?

EVIL QUEEN:	Apples? Apples aye? That gives me an idea…

MIRROR:	Damn it!

LIGHTS DOWN ON MIRROR AND QUEEN / LIGHTS UP ON MAIN STAGE:

The step mum walks over to Snow White and puts a cloak on pretending to be old once again.

EVIL QUEEN:	Would you like an apple my dear?

SNOW:	No, I don’t like apples…

EVIL QUEEN:	Just eat the apple!

SNOW:	And so, I did…and it was poisonous, and I fell to the floor…dead!

Snow white falls to the floor.

SFX: DRUM HIT 

Snow white lies there for a moment, before speaking to the audience.

SNOW:	And I mean I was proper dead this time. Worm food! Brown bread!

The dwarves enter sadly and surround her.

HARRY:	Oh, poor Snow White, you will be missed!

They all drop to their knees and start crying as the music kicks in.

Snow White suddenly speaks.

SNOW:	Yes, I was dead and everything. Well, that was until some proper fit prince came riding along…

The prince (who was the huntsman) enters.

PRINCE:	Wow, she is so dead. Shame that, as I’m looking for a wife. Oh, well, I don’t really go for the dead type, but beggars can’t be choosers, now all I have to do is give her a kiss, but wait, there is something in her mouth…

The prince bends over her. With his back to the audience her reveals a huge apple.

PRINCE:		Why this apple was lodged in her throat. But now it isn’t and…

Snow white jumps up alive and she hugs the prince.

SNOW:		Oh, fair prince, you saved me from death. And yes…I will marry you…

PRINCE:		But I haven’t asked you yet!

SNOW:		Oh yay! I’m going to be a princess.

The dwarves cheer. Villagers enter and stand behind show white and the prince as if at a wedding with the same banners etc used for Cinderella. 

SNOW:	And so, we both got married, but my stepmother didn’t like it, so she showed up trying to wreck everything…

PRINCE:	That was until my men captured her and put red hot iron shoes on her and forced her to dance until she died.

CARLY:	(Looks up) What? You’re just saying that to see if I’m paying attention, aren’t you?

The step mum enters, unable to keep still.

EVIL QUEEN:	Nope, it’s true. Danced until I died. Magical times, eh?

The guests, dwarves, step mum and prince all leave as the lights dim.

SNOW:		And so, we lived happily ever after, well for a few years anyway. Then the prince got 		some stupid idea in his head that a dragon was out to get him and set off to find it in the 		lands of Ingrowingtoenailia. I never saw him again. As the years passed, I grew more 		paranoid of ever answering the front door, and I resorted to making the dwarves my 		personal security crew, and I locked myself away until one thing led to another and…		here we are!

THE MUSIC FADES:

Will, Carly, Cinders and Stiltskin walk over to Snow.

SNOW:	Thanks guys, I can’t believe I remembered my true story. I’m sorry I didn’t believe who you were at first. I have trust issues, obviously.

SFX: CRASH OF THUNDER  LIGHTING / RUMBLE

Lightning flashes and the book suddenly starts to glow.

STILTSKIN:	Well, believe it Snow White, for your story has been entered back into the mighty old book of fairy tales. The world will remember Snow White once again.

WILL:	(To Carly) No thanks to you again. Instachat updated, is it? Facegrams all posted?

SNOW: 	Just one more thing, am I still the fairest of them all.

Cinders hugs Snow White.

CINDERS:	Of course not, it’s always been me. But it is so good to have you back sister. But we still have work to do, more fairy tales need to be rescued. And that is where you and your crew can help. We need to rescue…Red Riding Hood.

SNOW:		No! Not Riding. She is in prison. Maximum security. I have my connections to the 		underworld but she is…she is unhinged. 

STILTSKIN:	But break her out we must, and we need you and the dwarves. Now are you in? 

SNOW:	As long, as there are no apples, combs, or lace…and I don’t die again then it’s a deal.

Cinders, Stiltskin and Snow White do a team high five.

CINDERS / SNOW / STILTSKIN:	Let’s do this!

SONG / DANCE 

The whole cast join in for the final number of act 1. As the song finishes everyone exits, leaving Will and Carly.

WILL:	Just think, a while back we didn’t think anything existed beyond tv, social media and computer games. 

CARLY:	And now we’ve met Cinderella, Snow White, that Stiltskin thing, seven psychopaths, and are about to bust a maniac out of jail. Not bad for a Monday, eh?

WILL:	It’s Tuesday. Anyway, do you want to carry this big book for a while it’s giving me real arm ache.

CARLY:	No chance. You’ve done all the writing, so you can carry it. Now come on, prison it is for us…wow, never thought I’d hear myself saying those words.

Will and Carly leave.

LIGHTS DIM / A SPOTLIGHT SHINES ON A BOX ON THE TABLE:

The box flips off to reveal the Frog Prince underneath.

FROG PRINCE:  They must be desperate, heading to prison to rescue Red Riding hood, and after that, they will head on to find Rapunzel, before trying to find me. Oh, what to do! I should be happy the old crew is getting back together, but I just can’t stand to live life as a frog anymore. Bosemann’s offer is just too good to pass up. Fairy tale creatures, Grimm twins, I’m sorry, I don’t think I have any other option….
END ACT 1

ACT 2

SCENE 1

Will, Carly, Cinders, Stiltskin and Snow White all sing solo sections of the slow beginning of the song. They each enter through various entrances to the stage. 

SONG / DANCE

Lights up and the stage is set as a prison, with bars hung up. Dancers are dressed in prison clothes. At the end of the song the dwarves run across stage and chase them all off. Will, Carly, Cinders, Snow White and Stiltskin address the audience. Stiltskin is dressed as a prisoner.

WILL:	(To audience) What? What’s all that commotion you ask? Yeah, that’s just seven crazed dwarves rioting in a prison, that’s all.

CARLY:	Y’see the almighty master of disguise (point to Stiltskin) only went and blew his own cover and alerted everyone to our presence. 

STILTSKIN:	I’m sorry, asking me to unblock Big John the murders toilet to save the world, nope not happening. 

CINDERS:	Unclogging toilets brimming with poo? I used to do it all the time.

SNOW:	Err guys, too many doors, getting a bit scared now, thank goodness for the seven dwarves. 

CARLY:	Yep, great job there, apple girl. I’m sure no one noticed the full-scale prison riot 

WILL:	Oi! Fairy tale…weirdos…you may just wanna take a look at this?

A news report plays on Wills phone screen. They all gather round it. 

Boseman enters stage left followed by Thoth, Canis and Faye. Reporters crowd round him once again.

THOTH:	Give the Prime Minister room, you parasites.

NEWSPAPER REPORTER:		Prime Minister, is it true that you have now frozen everyone’s bank 		accounts and any one out past seven o’clock at night will be done for?

BOSEMANN:	That I have, little, insect. Our country is now in a state of national emergency. A few high-profile criminals have surfaced from the underworld, and they must be stopped and made to pay for their crimes.

FAYE:	I Iove it when he speaks like that!

BOSEMANN:	Cinderella! Rumpelstiltskin! Snow White! Those dangerous dwarves and William and Carly Grimm! Must be brought to justice. And I will do anything in my power to find them, wherever they may be.

NEWSPAPER REPORTER:		Prime Minister, Prime Minister, what is your response to the recent 		prison riots?

The lights go down stage left and up stage right. A reporter stands there reading the news.

SFX: NEWS REPORT OPENER:

TV REPORTER:	And now for some breaking news. Clifton Hill Super Max prison was broken into earlier today followed by a full-scale riot. The facility is about to go into lockdown, but it is thought that the dangerous fugitives, Cinderella, Rumplestiltskin, Snow White, the Seven Dwarfs, and twins William and Carly Grimm incited the incident and now have prison guards held hostage. The jail is in lock down and we are currently waiting for a response from the Prime Minister as to what should happen next.

LIGHTS DOWN ON REPORTER / LIGHTS UP ON SIDE STAGE:

BOSEMANN:	The media want a response, do they? Well, here is a response. I shall assemble a squad of the bravest and brightest ogres in the land…Dr Gruff? (A beat) Err, Dr Gruff?

Dr Gruff the ogre enters.

DR GRUFF:	what’s up mate?

FAYE:	Err highness? These are ogres? They are not bright…two short planks if you get my drift.

CANIS:	Or brave, or pretty. Please don’t eat me.

DR GRUFF:	Yeah, I got so many gaps in my teeth my tongue thinks it’s in jail. 

BOSEMANN:	They will Smash down the prison walls and erase those fugitives from existence. As for the dwarves I have another plan for those creatures. (evil laugh) Now let’s go!

They all leave as the reporters’ rush after them shouting questions.

LIGHTS DOWN ON SIDE STAGE / LIGHTS UP ON MAIN STAGE:

Back with Cinders, Stiltskin, Snow, Will and Carly in Prison.

STILTSKIN:	Okay, so they are sending in the ogres. We only have a small amount of time to get out of here and rethink our plans, nobody panic…

RED SIREN FLASHES:

SFX: POWER DOWN / PRISON ALARM / THUDDING NOISE

STILTSKIN:	Okay now panic.

WILL:	Wow those ogres got here fast. Can they fly or something?

CARLY:	Don’t be stupid. Ogres can’t fly. (To Cinders) Ogres can’t fly can they?

CINDERS:	The power of true love can give anyone wings.

CARLY:	Straight answer please, anyone. (Looks down at Snow White)

Snow White doesn’t respond. She is huddled in a ball rocking back and forth.

SNOW:	The pounding…the knocking…they are knocking on the door…they don’t have apples, do they? Or lace or combs?

STILTSKIN:	Classic PTSD is that. Seriously though, we need to get out of here and hide.

SFX: HUGE CRASHING SOUND / RUMBLES

CARLY:	Yep maybe, now would be a good time.

SFX: PRISON VOICE

PRISON VOICE (O.S.) 	Lockdown initiated. All doors are now locked.

SFX: LOCK CLICKING SOUNDS

SNOW:	Wait! What was that? Are we locked in?

CARLY:	Like fish in a barrel. Today just gets better.

CINDERS:	Oh my. Gracious me. We are in a little pickle.

SFX: POWER DOWN / SFX: THUDDING:

All the lights go down and a single red-light shines on them. The alarms stop. Red Riding Hood steps between them. Everyone parts. Her cloak hides her features, and she drags an axe on the floor behind her.

RIDING:		Or make that a huge pickle, sweetheart..

ALL:		Red Riding Hood?

WILL:		Ah. Just the girl we were after, now if you could...

RIDING:	Girl! Girl? You think I’m just a girl, huh chump? Would a girl be able to disembowel you in an instant with her axe? Would a mere girl be able to slaughter as many wolves as I have?

WILL:	Think we need to call the RSPCA on this one.

CARLY:	Are all these fairy tale characters, you know, slightly wrong in the head?

CINDERS:	Oh, my dear sweet child, of course we are.  Absolutely off our rockers. But fair, beloved, Red Riding Hood. What has happened to thou? You used to be so sweet and childish, didn’t she Snow White?

Snow White is still rocking on floor.
	
RIDING:	Cinderella? Snow White? Why do I recognise those names?

STILTSKIN:	Look at this, this may jog ya memory.

The book in Wills hands glows slightly.

STILTSKIN:         Come on Red Riding Hood the world needs you to remember. This is Will and Carly 		Grimm. GRIMM surely you remember that name?

RIDING:	Grimm! Yes, I remember…I remember them, before my lust for wolf blood took over and I went on my tirade. The memories, they come flooding back. I wasn’t always this brutal…was I?

STILTSKIN:	Well, every sandwich wasn’t in the picnic basket, if you get what I mean.

WILL:	A bit like Carly here? Hahaha

CARLY:	I am so gonna slap you.

RIDING:	But I can see it now! Happier times, with my grandma, in the woods and (flips) Argghh, that wolf! I will slaughter him for what he did…

STILTSKIN:	(Calms Riding) You did…just ignore the chronic PTSD and continue, tell us your story. Recall your real past…

RIDING:	What you must remember about my story, is it happened in a magical time…

WILL / CARLY:	Don’t they all.

RIDING:	But magic was nothing, compared to the vicious wolves that terrorised our village…

SONG / DANCE

The prison bars pull up.  After the dance, Will / Carly / Cinders / Snow and Stiltskin go stage left. Carly begins to text once again. 

RIDING:		(To Audience) So this is where it all began. One sunny day when my mum approached 		me and said…

RIDINGS MUM:	Oh Red, your grandma is proper ill. And the only way to make her better is with this huge cake and a bottle of wine. Will you take it to her?

RIDING:	(To Audience) Cake and wine? Maybe I should get ill more often. I said yes, as I proper liked my grandma. She made me this red hood and everything, which is how I got my name, Red Riding Hood. She did knit me some blue socks as well, but that would have made a rubbish name. And so, after a few words of warning from Mother I set off to Grandma’s house.

Riding skips around her mother as the mother warns her.

RIDINGS MUM:	So, go before it gets dark and walk nicely and quietly. Do not run or go off the path. And when you go into grandma’s house, say good morning and don’t steal anything.

The mother exits and Riding stops skipping. 

RIDING:	And that is what I did…ok that is what I planned to do, if it hadn’t of been for that big bad wolf!
The wolf sneaks up on Riding from behind making her jump. The wolf is played by Canis.

WOLF:	Well, well, well. Fancy seeing you out here in the deep dark woods. Alone, are we?

RIDING:	My mother said I should never talk to strangers. (To Audience) Listen up kids.

WOLF:	But I am no stranger. For I am your friendly neighbourhood wolf. Tell me, what is your name?

RIDING:	(To Audience) But I wasn’t going to tell him anything. Nope. Nothing at all…oh who am I kidding.  (To the wolf) My name is Red Riding Hood, and I am off to see my poorly grandma who is ill, so she needs cake and wine and she lives a quarter of a mile into the woods, under the three large oak trees with the nut trees just below (gasps for breath) there, happy?

WOLF:	Very. Very happy indeed.

WILL:	Do ya hear that Carly, at least somebody’s happy.

Carly is texting and ignores him.

STILTSKIN:	She’s texting again.

CARLY:	(To Riding) But come on, a bit silly is that, telling him everything.

RIDING:	(Shouts) I know right? But little did I know that the wolf wanted to eat me. He could have done, like there and then, cos I’m only a girl and he’s a huge wolf. But instead of just doing it there and then, he decided to play it clever.

WOLF:	Well, Red Riding Hood, don’t stress. Stick around, enjoy the forest, and why not pick some flowers. I’m sure your grandma would love them.
                             
Red Riding goes to pick some flowers.

WOLF:	(To himself) And whilst you are doing that, I’ll go introduce myself to Grandma.

The wolf sneaks off.

RIDING:	And so, I picked some flowers, a proper nice bunch as well. But as I got to grandma’s house, I arrived in time to find…

Some builders walk on pushing a bed with the wolf in it..

RIDING:	Err, who are you?

BUILDER:	We’ve demolished grandma’s house. Just taking this bed to get recycled…

STILTSKIN:	Will! Give it up will you, it isn’t funny.

WILL:	Hahaha, sorry, I’ll rub that bit out. Carry on.

The builder leaves.

RIDING:	But as I got to grandma’s house, I arrived just in time to find the door open, and the curtains drawn. Plus, Grandma was in bed. (To the wolf) Oh grandma, I have come to see you and I have bought you cake and wine…

WOLF:	Thank you…(Puts on Grandma voice)? Oh thank you dear.

RIDING:	Wow, you look different. All disgusting and hairy. This must be a bad illness. Look, what big ears you have?

WOLF:	All the better…(grandma voice) All the better to hear you with my girl.

RIDING:	And your eyes are big too, and your hands.

WOLF:	All the better to see and hug you with my girl.

RIDING:	And look at your mouth. Its huge. Massive. And your breath stinks and your teeth are sharp and…

WOLF:	All  right mate, don’t go on about. I have feelings too y’know...err, I mean, all the better eat you with my girl.

The wolf jumps up and throws a blanket over riding.

SFX: DRUM HIT 

Riding hides behind the bed as the wolf sits there rubbing his tummy.

WOLF:	Wow, my plan totally worked. I’ve eaten grandma and Riding both in one day. But now I’m sleepy. Food coma! I need to rest.

The wolf falls back on the bed asleep. Riding stands up from behind the bed.

RIDING:	(To Audience) Now at this part of the story, all I can do is try recall as best as I can what I heard from the Wolves stomach. Cos me and grandma were in there you see, and stomach acid was slowly burning our feet. But I believe we were saved when this dude turned up…

The huntsman steps on stage bravely.

HUNTSMAN:	Ha ha! Here I am! Fresh from slaughtering bears back in Snow Whites story. I was wondering outside and saw grandma’s door open. That ain’t like her. So, I’ve decided to check in on her…but no…what is this?

The Huntsman approaches the wolf.

HUNTSMAN:	Do I find you here old sinner, I have long sought you.

RIDING:	The Huntsman had been after this wolf for years you see. Proper hated him. Pooped on his lawn a few years back.

HUNTSMAN:	But what is this? His belly is swollen. And I can hear voices inside. But what do they say?

RIDING: 	(Muffled voice) Let us out of here!

HUNTSMAN:	What do they say?

RIDING: 	(Muffled voice) We said let us out of here! (To Audience) And so that is what he did.

The Huntsman pulls out some large scissors, and two dwarves enter holding a sheet. They hold it up in front of the wolf and the huntsmen. The cloth has writing on it which says, “Nothing to see here!”

RIDING:	It’s at this point, that I think we best hide what happens next. You see, the huntsman took a large pair of scissors and cut into the wolfs belly, freeing me and my grandma.

As Riding speaks, red strips of cloth are thrown upwards to insinuate blood and guts.

RIDING:	And once me and Grandma were free, the huntsman took a load of rocks, and sewed them into the wolfs stomach.

CARLY:	Are you taking the mick? Anyone got the number for Dogs Trust?

STILTSKIN:	And she’s back in the room. Bored of your phone, are we?

CARLY:	I know it was a magical time back then, but rocks in his stomach?

The cloth drops and the dwarves leave to reveal Riding stood with her grandma (mum) and the Huntsman. The wolf is dead on the bed.

ALL:		Ta dah!

RIDING:	And with a stomach full of rocks, the wolf died…obviously. And me and grandma...who really looks like my mum, enjoyed some cake and wine.

The huntsman and grandma leave taking the bed with them, and Riding steps forward. The cell bars drop into place once more. The characters take their positions back behind the cell doors.

RIDING:	Another wolf tried again to get me a few months later. Used the same old trick, hiding in grandma’s house. Didn’t fool me that time though. Into a boiling hot pot of water, he went. From that point on I vowed no wolf shall ever hurt another living soul. Instead, I became the wolf hunter… until I ended up here in prison. And now I’m here about to be captured by Orges so it seems.

Riding steps back to join the others. However, there is a pile of boxes next to the cell, covered with a cloth.

RIDING:	Which brings me back to present day (wields her axe) you ain’t seen any wolves around here have you?

STILTSKIN:	No but look.

SFX: CRASH OF THUNDER  LIGHTING / RUMBLE

Lightning flashes and the book suddenly starts to glow.

STILTSKIN:	Red Riding Hood, your story has been entered back into the mighty old book of fairy tales. You will become a legend once again.

CINDERS:	Not if we don’t shift our little behinds quickly and get out of here.

SNOW:	The ogres, they are getting closer. We can’t let them in! DON’T OPEN THE DOOR!

WILL:	But what are we supposed to do? Wow, Red Riding Hood is now back in this big old book and remembers her past, but that doesn’t get us out of here.

CARLY:	I knew this was a bad idea. I’m going to text the police.

Will slaps the phone out of her hand.

WILL:	Will you put your phone down for just one second! The police are all owned by Bosemann.

CINDERS:	She can text really fast though, can’t she?

STILTSKIN:	Well, I’m all out of ideas! (Shouts) So what do you want me to do?

Suddenly the cloth from the boxes falls off to reveal the frog prince sat holding a key in his mouth.

ALL:		Wow, the Frog Prince!

The frog prince drops the key on the floor for them.

FROG:	Yes, for it is I, the handsome, frog prince, here to rescue you fair maidens…and other creatures, from imminent capture and death.

CARLY:	Handsome? Whose he is kidding, he’s a frog.

ALL:	Shhhhhhhh!

SNOW:	Don’t let him hear you say that. He’s very touchy about his looks. (To the frog) But Frog Prince, how gallant and brave of you to rescue us. If you could open the door then…on the other hand…no…don’t open the door.

RIDING:	Ok, you listen here you little green freak. Open the doors quickly, before I break them down and pluck your legs off, understand?

FROG:	I sneak in here to rescue my friends, and all I get is grief. But fine. Give me one moment and I’ll have you all out of here in the flick of a tongue.

SFX: LOUD RUMBLING AND CRASHING SOUNDS

Gauze down for scene change.

SCENE 2

LIGHTS UP:

The dwarves enter. They hold troll limbs like arms and legs. They are all exhausted.

RONNIE:	Now that was tough.

REGGIE:	Give up. What’s a couple of dozen trolls between mates?

VINNY:	They did smash up the whole prison though.

FRANKIE:	But at least Snow and her new crew escaped, and that magic book is safe.

The dwarves sit on the floor, throwing the limbs in a pile.

MICKEY:	Who would have thought it eh? One day we are working in the club, the next day we are fighting a load of trolls.

TOMMY:	Just like the old days. Reminds me of that time we helped the three billy goats gruff out with their troll issue.

HARRY:	But what do we do now?

RONNIE:	Snow White said wait for them to catch up. So, wait we shall.

TOMMY:	I gotta say lads, it’s good to be written back into that book. 

VINNY:	That it does. So, now all we have to do is wait like good dwarves and let no one distract us.

Thoth enters.

THOTH:	(To Audience) And here they are, just as expected. One thing you will learn about dwarves is that they are lazy. I kind of guessed they would take a break around here. (To Dwarves) Oh wow, oh wow could it be you?

The dwarves jump up threateningly and surround Thoth.

RONNIE:	And who do we have here? You asking for trouble or something?

HARRY:	Wait…I know you.

FRANKIE:	You ain’t the friendly type.

MICKEY:	You’re the lap dog to that Prime Minister Bosemann. The same dude we defeated all those years ago.

THOTH:	Oh, that was all in the past. Let bygones be bygones?

All their dwarves draw their swords.

THOTH:	Well, I was busy minding my own business, me, and my (pulls out a pile of cash) huge pile of cash here, when I thought to myself, Thoth, my this cash is getting very heavy. Maybe I should get rid of some of it...but where?

All the dwarves drop their swords and stare at the money hungrily.

VINNY:	Cash!

REGGIE:	And lots of it.

THOTH:	But what to do with all this money. I don’t want to just give it away, as that wouldn’t be very clever, but ah ha…

DWARVES:	Ah ha!

THOTH:	I have an idea. How would you smashing young fellows like to earn a little cash by just doing whatever Prime Minster Bosemann says? 

The dwarves gather in a huddle.

REGGIE:	Snow told us to wait here…

RONNIE:	And not move…

TOMMY:	But this dude has cash…

HARRY:	We must do what is right…

The dwarves all turn to face Thoth and gather round him, begging him to give them the cash.
	
DWARVES:        Were in…

The dwarves leave excitedly.

THOTH:	Ogres on side, the frog prince under our thumb and now seven psychotic dwarves under our control. Looks like the list of allies for the Grimm Twins and their crew is growing thin. And I highly doubt they will have much success with Rapunzel. Who would give up fortune and riches just to remember their past?

Thoth leaves.



SCENE 3

Gauze up to reveal the RAP1 reception. RAP1 signs are hung up and a reception desk is centre stage.
Will, Carly and Stiltskin enter. Carly is carrying the frog.

WILL:		(To Audience) And so we all made our way towards Rapunzel. She wasn’t hard to find.

CARLY:	Yeah, open any magazine and you will see one of her products. RAP1 Shampoos, RAP1 Conditioner, RAP1 Cosmetics. Overpriced tatt if you ask me.

FROG:	Well, we didn’t did we, mouth on legs.

CARLY:	Speak to me like that again and I’ll accidentally drop you in a bag of salt my son.
	You are moaning worse than Will. All he’s done is moan about carrying that book. 
	
WILL:		Well, its heavy. I might just ditch it in a bush for all the good it’s doing us.

STILTSKIN:	Oh, boo hoo. Now he’s crying, cos he has to carry a little book around that might just 		save the world.

Will starts scribbling in the book.

STILTSKIN:	Kids these days. I’m telling you, don’t know they are born. In my day, I was chained to a spinning wheel and told to spin gold from thread otherwise my backside would be tanned black and...

Suddenly a dart hits Stiltskin in the neck, knocking him out.

WILL:	Ahhh, that’s better.

FROG:		Wow, you really just drew someone to knock him out with a sleeping dart? Not the 		wisest move knocking out the master of disguise, is it? We can’t just waltz on in 			Rapunzels head office looking like this? Well to be honest I can’t waltz anywhere looking 		like I do.

CARLY:	Leave it with me. I’ll text the ambulance service.

Carly takes out her phone and starts to text quickly on it. Will hits it out of her hand.

WILL:	Give up with rubbish suggestions will you. 

FROG:	To be fair, she does text really, really fast! But I see no other way around it. You Grimm Kids, you are going to have to provide us with disguises.

CARLY:	What? How?

WILL:	Errr the freaky magic fairy tale book? Come on, let’s get writing.

SFX: RUMBLE AND CRASH OF THUNDER:

Cinders, Snow White and Red Riding hood enter wearing the tackiest 80s style power suits and wigs. 

CINDERS / SNOW / RIDING:	Really?

CINDERS:	I feel like a reject from that old TV programme, Falcons Dynasty.

RIDING:	Did people really use to wear this? 

SNOW:	I kind of like it. Makes me feel like some kind of rich, stay at home, housewife.

CINDERS / RIDING:	You were a rich, stay at home, housewife.

SNOW:	Oh yeah! 

CINDERS:	Oh my, is Stiltskin dead?

SNOW:	No, he’s breathing. I know what being dead is like, I’ve been dead remember.

RIDING:	Yeah, and I’ve spent an hour in a wolfs stomach, beat that.

FROG:	I poo frog spawn.

ALL:	(Beat) Yeah you win.

WILL:	Look, it’s the best we could do. Anyway, if we want to see the head honcho, Miss Rapunzel herself, we have to get past the dragon at the gates. (They all look at the receptionist) She looks fierce.

CARLY:	Nothing that a bit of charm won’t cure. Watch and learn.

Carly approaches the receptionist. She wears glasses and is wearing a phone headset.

CARLY:	(Acting stupid) Oh, oh wow. Is this really the HQ of the most amazing person ever? The brilliant and gorgeous Rapunzel? My oh my, I would so love to meet her and tell her…

RECEPTIONIST:	(Shouts) Security! We have kids in reception!

CARLY:	(Backs away) Alright, alright…

WILL:	Nicely played sis.

RIDING:	Ok, my turn. (Wields her axe) If she won’t play nice, then neither will I!

Riding goes to approach, but they all drag her back.

CINDERS:	Calm your tempered nerves there, brusque little girl. For this action requires a princess to show grace and decorum. Snow, you ready?

Both Snow and Cinders adopt a princess stance, and tip toe gracefully over to the receptionist.

CINDER:	(To Snow) Oh my dear friend. Do you know who I am? I am the incredibly famous and well-beloved chat show host…

RECEPTIONIST:	I’m sorry ladies. With these fugitives on the run, we can’t be letting anyone in. This Cinderella and this Snow White and their crew, if seen, they will be shot on sight.

Snow and Cinders quickly depart.

CINDERS:	Or maybe we aren’t anyone. Just ignore us, we were never here.

They approach the rest of the crew again.

FROG:	(Sarcastic) You both make me so proud. 

SNOW:	Well, it’s not our fault we are highly wanted criminals.

WILL:	So, we are stuck. If only we had Stiltskin with us to help.

All stare at Will

WILL:	What? You shoot one person with a sleeping dart and all I get is grief. Cheers guys.

FROG:	I see no other way. We are going to have to pull out the big guns.

RIDING:	(Excited) What, we shoot her?

FROG:	No! I mean, it’s time to see a proper prince in action. Will, take me over there.

Will takes the frog prince over to the receptionist.

FROG:	Good morning, fine lady and how are you today?

The receptionist screams.

RECEPTIONIST:	Arrgghhhhh! A talking frog. A talking frog! A disgusting, rancid little slime ball!

FROG:	Steady on lady, I was only saying…

RECEPTIONIST:	What a filthy creature you are. How grotesque, how vile…

FROG:	Alright, alright, I have feelings you know.

RECEPTIONIST: 	I think I’m going to be sick. Yup, I’m going to throw up.

FROG:	That’s enough, you’ve gone too far…You think you can just criticize me, do you? Well think again!

The Receptionist finally gets to her feet to reveal long flowing hair.

FROG:	Do you see that? All that hair she has hidden under her desk. There is only one person I know who has that much hair, and that is?

ALL:	Rapunzel?

CINDERS:	Rapunzel, don’t you recognise us? It’s us! Your crew! Cinderella, and Snow White and psycho Riding Hood.

RAPUNZEL:	I don’t recognise any of you. Now please, kindly go away or I’ll call security and…

FROG:	I sense magic at work here.

WILL:	What?

FROG:	Yes. If I remember rightly, Rapunzel was always kept away from people and was never allowed to do her own thing. Maybe that’s what is happening here? She is being made to forget.

Carly picks up Rapunzels drink.

CARLY:	That it could be. And stuff like this always happens in some form of potion or something. Anything could have been spiked. Anything.

Carly drinks from the cup.

WILL:	You just said anything could be spiked. Why did you drink that?

CARLY:	I’m sorry, but who are you?

SNOW:	(Snatches away the cup) That’s it. She has been drinking a potion to make her forget who she is. (Sniffs the cup) Yup, that’s magic is that. I know the taste of magic and poison. I ate that apple remember.

CINDERS:	But why?

SNOW:	Because the witch gave me it/ Look, I told you, I should have never answered the door again okay!

FROG:	No, she means Rapunzel’s poison. But I do believe there is only one way to break this spell and to make her remember. And that is the kiss from a prince…

Rapunzel suddenly drops to the floor. Riding is stood behind her, having just knocked her out with the blunt end of her axe.

ALL:			Riding! What did you do that for?

RIDING:			Don’t know. Just thought a blow to the head might help a little.

WILL:			Well now she’s dead, and the bodies are piling up. The head count is off the charts. The 			dead pool is expanding exponentially…

Rapunzel suddenly sits upright.

RAPUNZEL: 	Oh my, what happened, where am I? (Sees the others) And Cinderella...and Snow White...and psycho girl, and…..ewwww, frog.

CINDERS:	Yes Rapunzel, yes it’s us. But now you have to remember more. Just remember your 		complete story Rapunzel, tell us, so we can write it in this book and you can gain your 		strength back.   

SNOW:	Prime Minister Bosemann is planning to rule the world, and only the Grimm crew can stop him. Recall, Rapunzel, recall. So, the Grimm’s can cement it in history, once again.

RIDING:	Yeah, do it now (holding up axe) comprende?

Rapunzel walks forward as the rest of the crew go to the side of stage, dragging Stiltskin with them. Office workers take off the RAP1 sign etc to convert the stage back into the village.

RAPUNZEL:	What you must remember about my story, is it happened…

WILL / CARLY:	…in a magical time, don’t they all.

RIDING:	But what did magic mean to a person, who had never been allowed to leave their tower since the day they were born.

SONG: 

As the song ends, everyone exits, leaving Rapunzel on stage.

LIGHTS DOWN / SPOTLIGHT ON RAPUNZEL:

RAPUNZEL:	So that’s what was occurring. Everyone was living their best life, having fun, but me? Well, it’s hard to have any fun when you have lived all your life locked in a tower…and that’s not a metaphorical thing, I mean a proper seventy-five-foot-high tower with no doors or stairs. Really rubbish architecture but let me explain. From what I’m told, it all began a bit like this…

A wife and daughter (Rapunzels Sister) enter. The wife is heavily pregnant and sits on a bed.

WIFE:	Pregnancy so isn’t fun. Swollen ankles, aching back. And what I really, really, really crave is some rampion plant.

SISTER:	Rampion? Can’t you crave something normal? Like walnut whips, or coal?

WIFE:	(Shouts) Gimme rampions, NOW!

RAPUNZEL:	And what are rampions I hear you ask? Well, it’s a plant. And a plant that we had none of, but which grew in abundance conveniently in the garden of the witch who lived next door.

CARLY:	(Looks up from texting) We have a witch next door. Glenda!

CINDERS:	Oh, so you are paying attention then?

RAPUNZEL:	Anyway, my mum like so wanted some rampions, so my sister did what any helpful sister would do and went trespassing in the witch’s garden and nicked her some. Only my mum wanted more didn’t she…junkie.

WIFE:	More! More, I need MORE!

RAPUNZEL:	So, my sister went back over the fence to get some, only this time…

The sister picks some flowers, just as the witch enters. 

GOTHEL:	Sign of the times this. You can’t even grow yourself some rampions without some reprobate stealing them. If you want em, you can have them.	

SISTER:	Oh wow, can I?

GOTHEL:	Under one circumstance. You give me your sister when it is born, and I shall raise it as my own…by the way, the names Gothel, Old Lady Gothel. What do ya say?

RAPUNZEL:	So, my sister of course replied how any decent human being sister would reply.

SISTER:	Without a sister Ill remain an only child and that means more presents for me at Christmas. Deal. Now outta my way.

The sister and mum leave stage with a hand full of rampion.

Whilst Rapunzel narrates, a window is set which Rapunzel drops her hair out of. .

RAPUNZEL:	So, I was born. Then given away. Just like that. For some plants. Way to make a girl feel wanted. And then Gothel went and threw me in a tower, away from the scary world, so I could live a life all alone. By this point of the story, I’m about 17…I think…I can’t remember. Time spent locked in a tower goes very, very slowly. And in all that time there really isn’t that much to tell. Nothing happened day to day…

Gothel enters stage left and calls up.

GOTHEL:	Rapunzel! Rapunzel! Let down your hair!

RAPUNZEL:	Well, there was this daily occurrence. Gothel would come to visit. But how did she get up?

Rapunzel lowers her out of the window. From above, hair is lowered down.

GOTHEL:	Ah, the perfect rope. Well, what’s the point of having a daughter with seventy-five feet worth of hair if you aren’t going to use it.

LIGHTS DOWN TO SPOT:

RAPUNZEL:	Gotta admit, its impressive. Climbing up seventy-five feet of hair at her age. Hope I’m that fit when I’m that old. But that was the system. All until one strange day, when I was just minding my own business, singing some tunes.

Rapunzel sings very badly. The prince enters. The prince is played by the same person once again. Rapunzel stops singing.

PRINCE:	Hark! What is thy beautiful voice echoing over yonder? Why it is coming from up in that tower, with no doors or stairs.

RAPUNZEL:	Wanting to see who the beautiful voice belonged to, he loitered a bit until...

Gothel enters.

GOTHEL:	Rapunzel, Rapunzel, hair, now!

Hair is lowered from the ceiling once again, and Gothel pretends to climb it.

PRINCE:	Wow an old woman climbing up seventy-five feet worth of hair, amazing. That gives me an idea.

RAPUNZEL:	So, the Prince waited until Gothel disappeared and called up to me.

PRINCE:	(Pretending to be Gothel) Oh Rapunzel, Rapunzel, let down your hair!

RAPUNZEL:	And so, I did. And the prince climbed up (to the prince) Arrgggghhhh! What Are you? 

PRINCE:	Stay calm fair maiden. For I am a rich handsome prince. I am very wealthy indeed. So, do you want to marry me?

RAPUNZEL:	(To audience) What can I say? He was a smooth talker. But I said yes. And then the prince left and said he would return, again. 

The prince leaves.

RAPUNZEL:	And so that’s what happened. Every day the prince would come, then every night Gothel would visit. Felt proper special I did…

CARLY:	(Still texting) Must have done mass damage to her roots though. Hope she was using a good conditioner.

WILL:	What I want to know is why Rapunzel didn’t just cut her hair off, then make a rope so they both could escape? Not difficult really?

ALL:	Hmmmmm!

RAPUNZEL:	(Annoyed) Shut up you. It was a magical time. Anyway, when a girl has such a hectic social life like me, you are bound to slip up, and so I ended up letting slip that Gothel weighed less than the prince. She really did flip her lid.

Gothel enters.

GOTHEL:	What? Who is this prince? (Realises) No! Gasp! Have you been having visitors? I feel so betrayed. Don’t cry Gothel, don’t cry love. Well, I can’t have this, so there is only one punishment for it…

Gothel reveals some scissors and rips Rapunzel’s wig off.

GOTHEL:	Your hair is mine girl, and forever more…

The tower set is taken off. Rapunzel steps forward. Gothel exits.

RAPUNZEL: 	So, she cut all my hair off and threw me in the desert. Go figure. Of all the punishments she could have given me, like grounding me or not letting me see my friends or…oh wait…yeah, come to think of it the hair and the desert thing was pretty much the only option she had. But yeah, here I was, in the desert, all alone. It was ok for a while, got a nice tan, made some sandcastles, but after a few years, it got boring. All until one day, when I was singing once again…

Rapunzel sings really badly. The prince staggers on with a cloth round his eyes and blood where the
sockets are.

PRINCE:	Arggghh, my eyes, I can’t see…but that voice, I recognise that voice. Rapunzel? Is that you?

RAPUNZEL:	Prince! It is me. 

PRINCE:	But what happened?

RAPUNZEL:	Well, Gothel lobbed all my hair off then threw me in the desert for seeing you. But what happened to you?

PRINCE:	(Facing the wrong way) Gothel. She tricked me. I came to see you, and she let down your hair, and I climbed up and saw her there, and then I fell back in shock and fell out the window and into some thorns. And then they pricked my eyes out and I wandered the forest for years living on fruit and berries until I finally found my way here into your arms. (Dramatically) But Rapunzel, I will never gaze upon your beautiful face again.

The prince falls to the floor and Rapunzel leans over him and starts crying.

RAPUNZEL:	This is all so sad (To audience) and so I started booing. But the funny thing is, some of my tears fell on his face, and do you know what, he got his eyesight back.

ALL:	(Not Will or Carly) Magical times indeed.

RAPUNZEL:	And so, we got married. And we lived a happy life for a time…

PRINCE:	Yeah, happy ever after…that isn’t a thing.

The prince leaves.

RAPUNZEL:	So, I had a happy marriage for a time…I think… until the princes fear of thorns and bushes caused him to pour concrete over the whole kingdom of Groinalhernia. My hair grew back and using all his cash I spotted a gap in the market for mass produced shampoo for those girls with tangled locks. So, I started up RAP1 cosmetics and the business grew and grew and grew until…

Rapunzel exits. Gauze down. Stiltskin jumps up. 

STILTSKIN:	So, what did I miss? Where Am I, what’s going on?

WILL:	Well, we got Rapunzel to remember her story, thank you very much.

CARLY:	Don’t say thank you like you did something amazing. It was you who knocked him out in the first place.

Rapunzel enters with her long hair gathered up in a backpack. 

SFX: CRASH OF THUNDER  LIGHTING / RUMBLE

STILTSKIN:	Rapunzel, your story has been entered back into the mighty old book of fairy tales. You will become a legend once again. Although I missed most of it, thanks Will.

RAPUNZEL:	And now I remember who I am. No thanks, to Old Lady Gothel. But I don’t remember who you are?

WILL:	Will and Carly Grimm. (Boasting) You might have heard of the surname before. Yup. We are relatives of the awesome and mighty…

CARLY:	(Interrupts) Yeah don’t brag Will.

RAPUNZEL:	But now I am back…I think, and we can take down Bosemann and his evil minions. Are we all here? Is the old crew finally complete and back together?

SNOW:	All present and correct. Even the dwarves are here...somewhere…has anyone seen any…

STILTSKIN:	I am also here, which just leaves…

ALL:	The Frog Prince.

They all turn around to look for the Frog Prince but can’t find him.

WILL:	Oi! Where did he go? Has he just done one?

CARLY:	He can’t have gone far. He’s only small…unless a cat has got him…

STILTSKIN:	Wait, a note. 

Stiltskin picks up the piece of paper. 

RAPUNZEL:	Eww, that filthy frog can write.

STILTSKIN:	It’s the frog princes’ story. He has written it all down for us. He says he is too ugly to be seen as a frog anymore and telling his story will only make his throat inflate. But if we read this out loud, then it should make him real again, and turn him into a human.

CARLY:                 Well then, read the thing, write it down and get this over and done with. Complete the book of tales, save the world…Blah Blah. Come on, write!

SCENE 4

Gauze up to reveal Bosemann’s lair. Huge banners hang down with Bosemann’s insignia on them. Dr Canis and Dr Gruff are gathered at the back. Bosemann paces back and forth with Thoth following him.

BOSEMANN:	(Media Res) And so let it be said, that on this day, seventy percent of everyone’s wage must be donated the Bosemann fund of continued luxurious living.

THOTH:	Sir, don’t you ever miss the old days? You know when it was just me and you. You would tell the stories, write them down and make them real. I would continually beg you to release me from torture and slavery and you would decline. Y’know that kind of thing?

BOSEMANN:	Of course, I don’t. Why it is all too easy nowadays. People are so transfixed on looking at pictures of cute cats and carvery dinners to open their eyes and see what’s going on. Technology! I should have thought about it a long time ago.

GOTHEL enters holding the cage with the Frog Prince in.

GOTHEL:	Sir, so the bad news is they now have Rapunzel.

BOSEMANN:	What! Oh no not Rapunzel. But how? I thought you had erased her memory, “Old Lady Gothel.”

GOTHEL:	So, did I, but my magic, it must be waning. In this modern day and age no one believes in magic anymore, it’s losing its power. I’m losing my power. I’m half the woman I used to be. Worse than the menopause is this.

FROG:	Well just as long as you have enough power to uphold your end of the deal, lady.

BOSEMANN:	And what deal would that be…oh wait, I remember. Dr Gruff. Dr Canis, have you seen an increase in numbers?

DR CANIS:	That we have sir. More feral dogs are roaming the streets than ever. The poo bins are full, and everyone’s grass is filled with yellow patches.

DR GRUFF:	Ogre numbers are up too. You now cant go to the shops without being harassed, and if there’s a street corner, you will find us loitering on it..

BOSEMANN:	(To the Frog) Well it appears that your end of the bargain has been fulfilled, so change you back I shall. After all, it’s not me who has to live with the guilt of betraying my friends is it. That my friend is all down to you.

GOTHEL places the frog down in front of the trap door and throws a cloth over it.

LIGHTS DOWN / STROBE / FLASHING LIGHTS. SFX: MAGICAL SFX

From the trap door a figure emerges, until the cloth is ripped off to reveal the prince now in human form. The frog from the cage has gone.

CANIS:		Wow, he looks worse than before.

PRINCE:	Could it be? Am I really human again? My throat doesn’t expand any more. My skin isn’t slimy! I’m no longer green…but wait…

THOTH:	The guilt will be hitting right about…

PRINCE:	How could I have done this to my friends? What have I done? (Beat) Oh forget it! I’m human! I have arms and legs! Oh, life is splendid once again.

The prince exits.

BOSEMANN:	Wow. Vain. Ruthless. No thought to the consequences of his actions. He will fit right in, in the 21st century wont he. Come on!

Bosemann, Thoth, Gothel, Canis and Gruff all laugh as they exit.



SCENE 5

Will, Carly and the rest of the crew walk on. They are in rags, and their arms are tied behind their backs.

WILL:		(To Audience) Bet you are wondering what went wrong?

CARLY:	The last time they saw us we were just about to hear the frog’s story. (To Audience) And we read it…no pun intended.

STILTSKIN:	I knew something wasn’t right about that story. 

RAPUNZEL:	I have to admit, it didn’t sound like a tale from a magical time? Dirty, nasty, frog.

CINDERS:	Yes, the wonder and whisp of such fairy tales from a time of yore wasn’t in this retelling.

SNOW:	Or to put it another way, it was downright lies. I’m sick of being lied to by everyone!

RIDING:	Ogres? Wolves? Bloodshed? Guns? War? I don’t see anything wrong with all that.

WILL:                 	(To Audience) Basically the frog prince lied.

CARLY:	He said that he was once a prince, who was tuned into a frog, and so he recruited a huge army of wolves and ogres to protect him, and when he was turned back into a prince, the ogres and wolves were given as a present to the big baddie of the story, to control as he wished.

Carly gets to her knees.

WILL:	How were we to know any different? In Ridings tale a huntsman stitched some rocks into a wolf’s stomach. And Snow Whites mum was made to dance in red hot shoes until she died. 

Will gets to his knees.

STILTSKIN:	Come on, Ogres? And Wolves? Not very magical at all. And didn’t you question who the big baddie was?

Stiltskin gets to his knees.

SNOW:             	 It all sounds a bit magical, doesn’t it?

Snow sheepishly gets to her knees.

CINDERS:	I guess these little creatures just got caught up with their new imagus power. The thought never crossed their minds.

Cinders gets to her knees.

RIDING:	Well, I will tell you what will cross their mind, and that’s the sharp end of my axe.

Riding gets to her knees.

WILL:	Alright, alright, chill will you. (To Audience) Yes, in a nutshell, we screwed up. The Frog Prince told us the wrong story which included armies of ogres and wolves and we wrote it down. And what happened to those ogres and wolves?

CARLY:	They went to work for the big baddy, which is none other than…

ALL:	The Evil Lord Bosemann!

Lights up to reveal Lord Bosemann with Thoth, Faye, Canis and Gruff. Bosemann has the book and laughs manically.

BOSEMANN:	And here we all are, all together and you about to lose your lives. You don’t know how long I have waited for this moment. Just think all those years ago, in a time of magic and imagination, those pesky Grimm Brothers created you to defeat me, and it sort of worked. Unfortunately for you, you are not as clever as your ancestors Jacob Ludwig Carl and Wilhelm Carl. I managed to trick you into writing a whole army of ogres and wolves?

WILL:	Jacob Ludwig Carl? Wilhelm Carl? Oh, I get it. Will and Carly. That’s clever!

FAYE:	Shut it you brat. You two have been a thorn in my side for years. (Pretends to be nice) Oh here is your sandwich my dear. Do you want another blanket? Computer games and TV were working just fine, keeping you transfixed until he showed up.

RAPUNZEL:	Who’s he? Have I missed something?

FAYE:                    What’s his name…?

STILTSKIN:	Stiltskin! Its Rumpelstiltskin!

CANIS:	Rumpel? Wow, your mother must have hated you. 

BOSEMANN:	Halt! Have no fear, I now have the book, and you are all captured, and only with your full crew could you ever dream of defeating me again.

GRUFF:	Errr...but wow, Mr Bosemann how did you get so strong? (To Canis) That was the right line wasn’t it?

Bosemann steps forward.

BOSEMANN:	Technology of course, Dr Gruff. Computers, smart phones, consoles and the internet. For generations the minds of children have been warped. Magic was forgotten, fairy tales became nothing, replaced by status’, likes, comments, shares and emojis. And as the tales were forgotten, I grew more powerful, creating a world of zombie’s dependant on wifi and networks to feed them. 

Boseman steps back.

BOSEMANN:	But now I have the book and I can finally, FINALLY, get rid of the fairy tales in one simple tear of a page. There will be no Grimm Brothers to save you this time. Now who should I start with…ah yes…Snow White…

Bosemann grabs Snow Whites page and slowly begins to tear it.

SFX: TEARING SOUND

SNOW:	Stop. Dwarves stop this thing. Where are you all? 

THOTH:	Where are the dwarves? Why right here of course.

The dwarves enter, all counting huge piles of cash.

REGGIE:	I just can’t get enough of all this dollar. 

RONNIE:	We is rich, crew, rich.

DWARVES:	Yeah!

THOTH:	(To Snow) Aww, would you look at that? The dwarves have found themselves some money. Looks like they have more important things to think about.

CANIS:	(Raises hand) Err, would anyone object if I ate one of them?

SNOW:	Dwarves, no! You are better than this. Look at us. We need your help. Only you can stop these ogres and wolves, please!

THOTH:	No, no forget her, you don’t need her. Look! (Thoth gives them more money) 

VINNY:	This Thoth geezer makes a good point.

HARRY:	Yeah, love and friendship is one thing, but when it comes to money?

SNOW:	Fine keep your money. Greed will split you up anyway. As a team, we could have been stronger. Too late now. (Snow white does a little sob)

CINDERS:	They just have to believe in themselves and do the right thing.

RAPUNZEL:	She’s right, as a crew, you really could be gold.

RED RIDING:	And there will be nothing left to make you feel small. Love will have you standing so… (Sings) Tall!

A dance kicks off where Cinders / Snow / Rapunzel and Riding take the cash from the dwarves and
convince them to join them. Towards the end of the song Will, Stiltskin and Carly are set free and surround Bosemann, Thoth, Faye, Canis and Gruff.

THOTH:		Errr, master…help?

WILL:	We did it. The dwarves beat the ogres and wolves. Wow, give it a day ago and I would never have dreamed of saying such things. Would you sis? Sis?

Will turns to see Carly texting on her phone again.
GRUFF:	She’s not even paying attention.

CANIS:	This is serious is this!

WILL:	What are you doing?

CARLY:	Updating my status.

FAYE:	Typical. This is hardly the time or the place…

BOSEMANN:	But it’s always the time, and the place. What’s the first thing people do when they see a car crash in the street? Pull out their phones and record it. What’s the first thing a person does in a morning? Reach for their phones that’s what. I have created a monster the likes of which you could never imagine, and it will continue to grow until the day you stop me.

STILTSKIN:	Which will be today, Bosemann.

RIDING:	Got my axe, ready and waiting.

BOSEMANN:	And how? Only with the combined power of the tales can you ever hope to defeat me. But you seem to be one little element short?

SFX: CHEERING CROWD:

The Frog Prince enters. He takes a selfie of himself. He wears sunglasses and looks suave. He talks on his phone.

FROG:	Yeah babe. I look hot. Oh wow, my phones is going crazy. Everyone loves my pic! (Sees the crew) Oh, it’s you lot.

RIDING:	(Goes to approach) I’m gonna kill him! IM GONNA KILL HIM!

CINDERS:	(Stops Riding) Stop the violence. But hark, Frog Prince, how could you? How dare you trick us like that?

SNOW:	Do you know what you did? You nearly got me killed…again.

RAPUNZEL:	Frog Prince? Who’s that? Oh yeah, now you’re here, you can start by making things right. Tell us your story, become real once more.

FROG:	What? And give up all of this? Why would I do that?

STILTSKIN:	Because it’s the right thing to do. Do you want to be human, just because a witch turned you into one? Or would you rather true loves kiss decide? (To himself) Eww that sounded so soppy…

FROG:	Well, if I remember right, true loves kiss doesn’t exist. It was all made up. My story is a lot different than you have all been led to believe.

STILTSKIN:	Then remind us?

FROG:	And turn back into a frog again? No thanks.

BOSEMANN:	But you won’t turn into a frog. As I have the book. There is no one to write it down. So, tell me, Frog Prince, how did you turn from a prince into a frog and then back again?

The Frog Prince steps forward as everyone moves Boseman, Thoth and Faye to one side. Carly starts texting.

FROG:		You see, what you must remember is my story happened in a…

ALL:		A magical time…

FROG:	But this was no ordinary magical time. For much of my life had been spent hopping from lily pad to lily pad, pooping spawn and eating flies. But then, one day, I made my way to the well in the middle of the castle. It was a blazing hot day I tell you. But there, my eyes were well and truly opened. For there before me, I saw a princess…and freedom…

Princesses enter dressed in pretty dresses. They have party streamers and balloons. One of them pushes on a well from D/S/L. They all dance.

PRINCESS 1:	Woooo! Party sisters, this is awesome. Whilst mums away, the princess’ play.

PRINCESS 2:	Errr, mums only next door. 

PRINCESS 3:	Silence sisters. Its summer, the weather is hot and we are having a partay!

The three princess’ cheer, but the fourth Princess doesn’t. She sits there holding her golden ball.

PRINCESS 1:	Wow sis, what’s wrong with you? 

PRINCESS 2:	Yeah, why do you have to be such a downer?

PRINCESS 3: 	Youngest child syndrome. Not getting enough attention.

PRINCESS 4:	I’m warm. I think I’m going to get some air outside and play with my ball a bit.

WILL:	Hahahahahaha! How lame!

FROG:	Shut up you! We had no internet back then, balls were all the rage.

STITZKIN:	Yeah, Will, don’t write that last sentence down, oh wait…you don’t have the book do you.

Bosemann laughs.

PRINCESS 2:	Come on girls, let’s leave this saddo to play with her ball outside.

PRINCESS 3:	Yeah, ain’t no one gonna put a downer on this shindig.

PRINCESS 1:	Partaaaayyy!

The girls cheer as they exit, leaving Princess 4 by herself. She walks over to the well.

The Princess bounces her ball as she approaches the well.

PRINCESS 4:	Oh, life is hard being a princess. Parties, loads of money, servants, and butlers. I’m just happy I have my precious golden ball to play with.

The princess throws the ball in the air, but it falls down the well.

FROG:	Yes, she threw the ball right on top of me she did.

The Frog appears out of the well. The voice of the frog is provided by the actor stood on stage.

FROG:	Oi! What are you doing? Clear off you vandal. And I’m keeping this ball.

PRINCESS 4:	But Mr Frog, it is my favourite ball. Nothing, absolutely nothing in the world is as important to me as that ball. I would do anything to get my ball back. Anything!

FROG:	Anything aye?

ALL:	Errr, that’s what she said.

FROG:	Tell you what, here’s the deal. I’ll give you this ball back if you will love me and accept me as a companion and let me sit next to you at your table and eat from your golden plate and drink from your cup and sleep in your bed. If you will promise this to me, then I’ll dive back down and bring your golden ball back to you.

STILTSKIN:	Wow, all that for just a golden ball? What a creep.

PRINCESS 4:	(Beat) Wouldn’t you prefer something a bit better? Some gold perhaps? Or a slave? A unicorn? Some shoes?

CINDERS:	Take the shoes. Always take the shoes!

FROG:	Well, I’ll be off then. Gonna go play with my lovely new ball down in my well and…

PRINCESS 4:	Okay, fine. You can do all the things you asked.

FROG:	Brilliant. Here you go!

The frog disappears and the ball flies out of the well.

FROG:	(O.S.) Now wait there, I’m just gonna pack a case. I’ll be with you in one mo.

The Princess quickly runs away. The Frog Prince as a human narrates.

FROG: 	(Human) Yup, I came back out of my well with an overnight bag packed, and she had gone. Nice eh? What did I ever do wrong to her?

The human frog prince picks the puppet frog out from the well and controls him. Carly has been texting all the way through the story.

WILL:	(To Carly) Oi! Are you listening to this! She’s on her phone again.

RIDING:	You want me to smash it up?

STILTSKIN:	Leave her. Makes no difference anyway.

The king enters with Princess 4. They are both eating.

QUEEN:	Why this meal is wonderful. I don’t think anyone could ruin this wonderful day.

SFX: LOUD BANGING ON THE DOOR.

FROG:	Yup, that was me, braying their door down. And when the Queen answered, not only was she amazed to find a talking frog…

QUEEN:	Oh, wow a talking frog…

FROG:	But he was not happy with his daughter after the frog explained what had happened.

QUEEN:	Daughter number 4, how dare you. You can’t just make a deal and go back on your word, it’s not right. Even if the deal was made with a frog. So, you will do all the things he asked and not another word will be said.

The human prince passes the puppet to Princess 4 to control.

PRINCESS 4:	This is so unfair. I hate you mum. You are the worst. (To the frog) Oh come on you little green stain.

QUEEN:	Play nice now!

The princess leaves with the frog, holding it with two fingers. The human frog walks centre stage.

FROG:	I had a great meal that night. I sat at the table, dined and drank. And as you do, I ate so much I got a bit of a food coma, eventually it was time for bed.

WILL:		(To Carly) Who on earth are you texting? What could be more important at this moment 		in time?

CARLY:	Shut up will you.

WILL:	You’re mental you know that.

The well is spun round to reveal a bed. The human prince goes behind it as the princess enters still holding the frog with two fingers.

PRINCESS 4:	So, disgusting, slimy, mess, here we are. But if you think you are sleeping in my bed you have another thing coming. Now get in the corner.

FROG:	But your mum said you had to abide by the deal.

PRINCESS 4:	I don’t care what my mum said.

QUEEN:	Daughter, I hope you are abiding by the deal.

PRINCESS 4:	This is so unfair.

FROG:	Hahahaha. You gotta do as your mum says. Now give me the bed.

PRINCESS 4:	You want the bed, do you? (Shouts) Well have the bed then!

The princess throws the frog over the bed head.

BLACK OUT:		

FROG:	Yup, she threw me against the wall. But little did she know that was all that was required.

ALL:	All that was required for what?

FROG:	All that was required for this…

SFX: MAGICAL SFX

Lights flash. The human frog prince rises up from behind the bed head. 


PRINCESS 4:	Oh my. What happened? I just threw you against a wall and now you are a…

FROG:	A prince, yes, I am. (To Audience) That’s right, there was no magic kiss. The nasty witch who cursed me all those years ago said the only way to break the enchantment on me was to slam me against a wall. Savage, eh? (To Princess) But here I am. A rich and very powerful prince. And I know we have had our differences in the past, you know with you trying to kill me, but y’know, marriage? How’s about it?

PRINCESS 4:	Do you have your own castle?

FROG:	Of course.

PRINCESS 4:	Then yes!

The frog and Princess link arms and walk forward. People enter...the usual thing.

FROG:	And so, we got married and lived happily ever after in a huge castle…

PRINCESS 4:	Errr, not quite…

The Princess leaves.

FROG:	Yeah, things were ok for a while, but then she started to get bored, especially when we had flies every night for tea.
The frog prince goes behind the bed head and rests his head in his hand.

FROG:	Problem was, without a princess I turned back into a frog, and that’s the way it remained…until now. Now I am human and nothing, and I mean nothing will ever change me back!

BLACK OUT / FLASHING LIGHTS AND SMOKE:

FROG:	Ok, what’s going on?

The human frog prince ducks behind the bed head, and slowly the puppet frog begins to emerge.

FROG:	What is happening? What is going on?

The book that Bosemann holds suddenly begins to glow.

BOSEMANN:	What have you done? How could this be? 

STILTSKIN:	The frog princes’ story, it has been remembered, it has been re-imagined, but how?

THOTH:	Master, explain?

FROG:	No! No! I should be human and awesome, Bosemann why is this happening?

CARLY:		Because, Bosemann you may have had the book, but it never stopped a Grimm from 		writing your story down. (To Bosemann ) You may have created this technology, but you 		certainly weren’t the master of it, and trust me punk, no one texts quicker than a 		teenage girl.

Will takes the phone from Carly.

WILL:	She’s right. She has written down the frog’s full story. And not only his, but all of the other stories too.

Stiltskin snatches away the phone.

STILTSKIN:	You mean she also typed out all the other fairy tale stories too? So that’s what she was doing all along. And she has sent them too all her contacts, all her Insta chat friends. All her facegram buddies and there are thousands of them… 

SFX: MOBILE PHONE TEXT ALERTS.

The sound of mobile phone text alerts starts and build so there are more and more.

CARLY:	And with the frog prince re-imagined and his story now told, I believe that brings the whole crew back together. 

CARLY / WILL:	Fairy Tales, you know what to do.

Cinderella grabs a sword and turns to face the audience.	

CINDERELLA:	Cinderella here, ready to banish ugliness from the land once and for all.

Red Riding Hood pounds her axe against her hand and faces the audience

HOOD:	Red Riding Hood yo! Now forget the wolves, I’m coming to get ya Bosemann.

Snow White grabs a sword and faces the audience

SNOW WHITE:	The fairest of them all is ready for action.

Stiltskin draws his sword and faces the audience.

STILTSKIN:	Oh, this has been a long time coming. Now say my name and weep!

Rapunzel grabs a sword and faces the audience.

RAPUNZEL:       Rapunzel here, and I’ve certainly not forgotten about you, Bosemann.  	

The dwarves enter and surround Bosemann, Thoth and Faye.

DWARVES:	Go team Snow White. Go team Grimm!

The frog talks from the bed head.

FROG:	Look, couldn’t we all just chat about this over a nice meal and a few drinks?

BOSEMANN:	But this cannot be. Thoth, please tell me this isn’t happening again.

THOTH:	I’m afraid it is master, and this time, I don’t think there will be any coming back.

FAYE:	Why did I let those pesky kids spend so much time on their computers and phones.

CANIS:	It wans’t me. I didn’t do anything. I’m not even house trained.

GRUFF:	Awww mate, I wish I had a quad bike to nash off on right now, Im telling you.

CARLY:	So, you see, Bosemann, the very thing you created, is the very thing that will bring you down.

WILL:	Us Grimms will always be the best Imagus’s’s’s’s’s, however its written. Now Grimm Crew attack!

Everyone turns and closes in on Bosemann, Thoth, Faye, Canis and Gruff. The baddies scream and yell.
Everyone exits leaving Will and Carly. They step forward.

WILL:	Wow sis, just…wow. So, your texting saved the day all along.

CARLY:	Yeah, but not without your help. You did all the writing in the big book remember.

WILL:	Don’t tell me, we actually worked as a team?

CARLY:	Yeah, disgusting isn’t it. All the fairy tale stuff, do they all really conclude with happy endings? And should this one?

WILL:	I don’t see why not. (To Audience) You see, once all the fairy tales were remembered, kids and adults started to get their imaginations back. They began to write stories again, paint and draw, act and sing.

CARLY:	But that didn’t mean technology was pushed aside. You see, with Bosemann gone, imagination, art and technology learned to live in harmony, giving us the tools to create what we wanted, how we wanted. And as for me and Will?

WILL:	Well, we made sure no story was ever forgotten again, and for the rest of our lives, we created timeless stories, just like our ancestors the famous Grimm brothers.

CARLY:	But what happened to the rest of the crew?

The crew enters and gather round Will and Carly.

STILTSKIN:         Well my friends, that’s a story for another time.

FINALE SONG/DANCE

The whole cast is there for the final song and finale.

THE END.
