
Characters 

 

Cinderella (F)   - The titular heroine 

Prince Charming (M/F) - The conceited prince 

King Kevin the Ninth (M) - King of the realm 

Queen Delilah (F)  - Queen of the realm 

Edna (M)   - An Ugly Sister 

Zelda (M)   - An Ugly Sister 

Buttons (M/F)   - Cinderella’s Best Friend 

Old Crone (M/F)  - A Witch 

Fairy Godmother (F)  - Cinderella’s Magic Doll 

Dandini (M/F)   - The Royal Footman 

  



Act 1 

Scene 1 – A leafy lane 

 

(Tabs open. Lights up. There are trees and blue skies in the background. SFX. 

Birds tweeting. Buttons enters carrying a picnic hamper) 

 

Buttons:  (Spinning around and acting generally excited) Oh what a lovely day it is. The 

birds are tweeting - some are on facebook - there's not a cloud in the sky. Oh I could 

just burst into song - (notices the audience and instantly loses his enthusiasm) Oh, 

hello.  I didn't see you there. (embarrassed) I was just (attempts to explain his 

previous behaviour with random hand gestures) Oh, who cares. It's a lovely sunny 

day.  Hello boys and girls (awaits reaction) Hello mums and dads (awaits reaction) 

hello cousins. (awaits reaction) My name is Buttons as you can probably tell by all 

the buttons on my shirt (he indicates all the buttons on his shirt) Obsessed with 

buttons I am. Chocolate buttons, those huge ones you get on overcoats, big red ones 

with 'do not press' written on them.   

 

(An old crone enters wearing a hood over her head and using a walking stick. 

Unknown to Buttons, she walks past downstage and takes a seat on a bench or 

tree stump) 

 

Buttons:  Anyway, as it such a lovely day, I'm off to see my friend Cinderella to see if she 

would like to come for a picnic. Everyone likes a picnic don't they? 

 

Edna:  (Offstage) Oh no they don't 

 

Buttons: Oh yes they do! 

 

(Edna and Zelda, the ugly sisters, enter) 

 

Zelda:  Oh no they don't 

 

Buttons: (Encouraging the audience to join in) Oh yes they do 

 

Edna:  No they don't. There's always loads of ants – 

 

Zelda:  – and flies – 
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Edna:   – and egg sandwiches (wretches) 

 

Zelda:   (To Edna) Ooh, yes. Disgusting. 
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Buttons:  (To audience) These two, if you haven't already guessed, are the ugly sisters; Zelda 

(points to Zelda) and Edna (points to Edna). 

 

Zelda: (Hurt and shocked) I beg your pardon? Ugly? I'll have you know I won second prize 

in a beauty contest last week. 

 

Edna:   Yeah, but you were playing Monopoly at the time. 

 

Zelda:  (Hitting Edna with her handbag) Whose side are you on? (To Buttons) Did I hear 

you say you were off to see Cinderella? 

 

Buttons:  Yes. As it's such a beautiful sunny day, I thought I'd ask if she wanted to come for a 

picnic. 

 

Zelda:   Oh no no no no – 

 

Edna:   (louder) – no no no no no – 

 

Zelda:   (Even louder) – no no no no no. 

 

Edna:   As Cinderella's legal guardians, we couldn't possibly let her out of the house. 

 

Buttons: But why, it's lovely and sunny and I've got cheese and pickle sandwiches. 

 

Zelda:  She's got too much housework to do and she needs to make our dinner and wash our 

clothes. 

 

Edna:  Yeah, have you seen the size of her pants? (Points to Zelda) Cinderella's going to be 

on for at least a couple of weeks with those! 

 

Zelda:   Cheeky mare. At least my face doesn't look like it's been in a fight with a hedgehog. 

 

Edna:   Yeah, well at least my hair doesn't look like I brushed it with a vacuum cleaner. 

 

(They hit each other with their handbags. Buttons clears his throat and breaks 

up the scuffle.) 

 

Buttons:  Anyway, I'm going to go and see Cinderella and you can't stop me. 

 

Zelda:   Oh yes we can. 

 

Buttons:  (Encouraging audience to join in) Oh no you can't. 

 

Edna: I've had enough of this, come on Zelda. We haven't got time to be standing around 

chatting to riff-raff like him. 

 

Zelda:  Yes, let’s get back to the house and give Cinderella so many jobs to do, she'll never 

get to go on any picnics with anyone ever again. (Cackles) 



 

(Edna and Zelda exit) 

 

Buttons:  Oh what will I do boys and girls?  The ugly sisters won't let me even see Cinderella 

never mind take her on a lovely picnic. What a waste of a lovely sunny day. 

 

(The old crone stands up and waves her hand mystically. The lights dim to 

simulate the sky darkening. 
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Buttons:  (Reacting to the light fading) Oh, well seems it's not so sunny after all. Well, at least 

it's still warm! 

 

(The crone waves her hand. SFX. Wind) 

 

Buttons:  (Wrapping his arms around himself) Brr... well – at least it's not raining! 

 

(The crone waves her hand. SFX. Thunder. Lights flash to simulate lightning.) 

 

Buttons:   Oh well. Looks like there's no picnic after all. I hate thinking of Cinderella having to 

do all those chores for her horrible step sisters; never going out, never seeing her 

friends.  All I want is for Cinderella to be happy. I wish Cinderella could find 

happiness. 

 

(The old crone waves her hand. SFX. Crack of thunder. Buttons turns round 

and sees the crone.) 

 

Buttons:  (Pointing at the sky) Are you doing all this? 

 

Crone:   (Spookily) Hubble bubble, toil and trouble, Cuthbert, Dibble, Grubb. 

 

Buttons:  (Confused) Is that a yes? 

 

Crone:   You made a wish young Buttons. 

 

Buttons:  Did I? 

 

Crone:   Yes, didn't he boys and girls? 

 

(Awaits audience reaction) 

 

Buttons:  What was that then? 
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(Dramatic music plays as the crone speaks) 

 

Crone:  The best wish of all. You wished on behalf of someone else.  Most people wish for 

themselves and those wishes never come true. Only those who wish the best for 

others shall see their wish granted. 

 

Buttons:  (A little scared) I see. And – who are you exactly? 

 

Crone:  (Loud creepy voice) You shall know me Master Buttons! I will grant your wish but I 

require payment in return! 

 

Buttons:  Oh, well if you can grant wishes and make Cinderella happy then, yes, anything! I'd 

pay anything. 

 

Crone:  I am an old crone and I can indeed grant wishes. The payment I require (louder and 

creepier) the payment I require is (pauses for effect. Music stops. Normal out of 

character voice and standing up straight) that cheese and pickle sandwich you've 

got in your picnic. I'm starving. 

 

Buttons: Fair enough. 
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(Buttons retrieves the sandwich from the hamper and gives it to the crone. She 

takes a huge bite and talks with her mouth full) 

 

Crone:  Ooh, this is amazing. (Yummy noises) You'll have to get me the recipe. Where was 

I? Oh yes – 

 

(The dramatic music starts again, she hunches over and speaks in her old crone 

voice once more) 

 

Crone: When the sun rises thrice in the west, the full moon falls and St. Trevor's day ends, 

then shall Cinderella find her happiness. 

 

Buttons:  When's that then? 

 

Crone:  (Normal voice) A week on Thursday. (Crone voice again) I bid you fair journeys 

good sir (cackles and does a crone-like weird dance. She stops and takes another 

bite of sandwich. Normal voice) This is lovely this. Really nice! (She exits making 

yummy noises) 

 

(Lights rise. SFX. Birds tweeting.) 
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Buttons:  (Looking bewildered. To audience.) Well, that was weird. I guess I'll just go to the 

park on my own and have this other sandwich. See you later boys and girls.  

 

(Awaits audience reaction and exits. Lights off and tabs closed) 

  



Scene 2 - Cinderella's House 

 

(Lights up, tabs remain closed. Cinderella enters, sweeping the stage and 

singing) 

 

Cinderella:  (Singing to 'Drive my Car' by The Beatles) Baby you can sweep my floor, yes it's 

gonna be a chore, sweep sweep, sweep sweep yeah! (She looks up and notices the 

audience. She acts embarrassed.) Oh, I didn't see you there.  Hello Boys and Girls! 

(awaits audience reaction) My name is Cinderella and I live here in this awful house 

with my awful step sisters Zelda and Edna. They make me do chores all day so I try 

and make them less awful by singing. (Sadly) It doesn't work. I've been sweeping this 

floor for over an hour and it's no cleaner. (Looks at the end of her witch-type 

broomstick) we should get a Dyson really. This just flicks the dust across the room. I 

need to get this floor clean before my step-sisters get back or I'll be in so much 

trouble. 

 

Edna:  (Offstage. Stridently.) Cinderella? 

 

Cinderella:  Oh, here they are now. Better hide. You won't tell them I'm here will you boys and 

girls? (awaits audience reaction) 

 

(Tabs open to reveal Cinderella's house. It is quite ramshackle and tired looking. 

There is a screen or table downstage which Cinderella goes to hide behind) 

 

Zelda:   (Off stage. Long drawn out screeching.) Cinderella! 

 

(Cinderella runs downstage and hides. Zelda and Edna enter on opposite sides of 

the stage with their backs to each other, looking around. They back towards 

each other then bump together and turn around with shock, acting totally over 

the top) 

 

Zelda:   Ooh! What have I told you about sneaking about the place? If I have another spasm, 

  you're paying for a new carpet. 
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Edna:  Never mind that, we've got more important things to bicker about. We can't have 

Cinderella talking to that Toggle. 

 

Zelda:   Buttons 

 

Edna:   Whatever. 

 

(Cinderella pops her head above her hiding place to listen) 
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Zelda:  He can't be putting sinful ideas in her head like going on picnics and (gulps loudly) 

going for romantic walks. I mean what next? 

 

Edna:   A night in playing scrabble? 

 

Zelda:   Exactly! And you know what that leads to! 

 

Edna:   Arguments over whether 'flump' is a real word! 

 

Zelda:  Yeah (realises) no, I mean (discreetly) it'll lead to them being (coyly mumbles with 

her hand over her mouth) boyfriend and girlfriend. 

 

Edna:   They'll be what? 

 

Zelda:   (slowly, partially discernible through gritted teeth) Boyfriend and girlfriend. 

 

(Cinderella screws her face up. She's not interested in Buttons in that way) 

 

Edna:   Well we can't have that. We must lock the doors. 

 

Zelda:   Lock the windows. 

 

Edna:   Pull all the blinds 

 

Zelda:   Block the chimney. 

 

Edna:   Turn the wifi off! 

 

Zelda:   Hang on – let's not go crazy 

 

Edna:   (Suspicious) Why do you need the internet left on? 

 

Zelda:   (nonchalant) Oh - no reason. 

 

Edna:  Come on, tell me – I'll just go upstairs and check your internet history 

 

Zelda:   Ok, if you must know, I've joined an internet dating site. 

 

Edna:   Well I hope it's better than that chicken dating site. It had to shut down you know. 

 

Zelda:   Really, why? 

 

Edna:   They were struggling to make hens meet. 

 

(Await audience reaction) 

 



Zelda:  (to audience) That's the best joke of the show by the way. (to Edna) No, it's called 

dateydate.com and I've had a lot of interest. 

 

Edna:  Have you? 

 

Zelda:  No. But I might get a message off the bloke of my dreams any month now so I can't 

risk turning the internet off. 

Edna:  OK, well let’s go and make this house into a fortress and make sure Cinderella never 

speaks to Press-stud again. 

 

Zelda:   Buttons. 

 

Edna:   Whatever. 

 

(Zelda and Edna exit. SFX. doors being locked. bolts being rattled. Hammering. 

Sawing. Other generally comical noises unrelated to securing a house.  All the 

while Cinderella looks confused. When the noises stop, Cinderella emerges from 

her hiding place and moves upstage) 

 

Cinderella:  I don't know what's got into those two. Buttons and me are just good friends. I would 

have loved to go on a picnic with him but now it looks like I'm never going to be 

allowed to leave the house ever again. 

 

(Zelda and Edna enter) 

 

Zelda:   Ah there you are!  

 

Edna:   Where have you been? 

 

Cinderella:  I've just – 

 

Zelda:   Don't give me that, these floors are filthy. 

 

Cinderella:  But I – 

 

Edna:  Filthy! Get them swept at once and when you've done that you need to make the beds 

–  

Zelda:   – and tidy the shed – 

 

Edna:   – polish the mirrors – 

 

Zelda:   – and dust the chairs – 

 

Edna:   – make the dinner – 

 

Zelda:   – and sweep the stairs. 

 



Edna:  Yes and make sure you polish that dining table properly. I want it to be so clean I 

could eat my dinner off it! 

 

Cinderella:  But I – 

 

Zelda:  No buts! Just do it. We've secured the house to make sure you don't get any visitors to 

distract you from your chores, now get to work! 

 

(Zelda and Edna walk towards the exit) 
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Edna:  Do you think you could sign me up to dateydate.com? I'd love someone to Google 

me! 

 

Zelda:   (To audience) Chance would be a fine thing! 

 

(Zelda and Edna exit) 

 

Cinderella:  Oh boys and girls I hate it here. All I've ever wanted was to be happy! 

 

(Lights flicker. SFX. rumble of thunder. Lights flash or explosion depending on 

the production. Lights go off. The crone either appears on stage behind the flash 

or enters in the darkness. Lights rise midway.) 

 

Cinderella:  Ooh, I think I need to call an electrician. The lights have gone all funny. 

 

Crone:   (In creepy voice) That was me my dear. 

 

Cinderella:  (Frightened) Who are you? How did you get in here? All the doors and windows are 

locked! 

 

Crone:  Don't be afraid dearie; don't worry about where I came from. There are things in this 

world which we don't understand like Donald Trump's hair  and Pythagoras’ theory. 

I've come from a far off land to pass on a message. 

 

Cinderella:  A far off land? 

 

Crone:   [Local Town] 

 

Cinderella:  Oh, well you'd better be quick, my horrible step sisters might be down any minute 

and you'll get into trouble but more importantly, I'll get into trouble and have to do 

twice as many chores. 
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Crone:   Don't worry about them dearie, I have merely come to give you this. 

 

(The crone holds out a small creepy looking doll. Cinderella nears the crone and 

looks at the doll suspiciously) 

 

Cinderella:  What is that? 

 

Crone:  At your lowest moment when you need me dear, turn the doll thrice in hand and a 

path to happiness will become clear. 

 

(Cinderella takes the doll tentatively) 

 

Cinderella: You know that poem doesn’t scan don’t you? 

 

Crone:  Shush! Now I must be going, my duty is done. We'll meet again! (pauses) Currant 

bun. (cackles loudly then coughs. Normal voice.) I must stop laughing like that. 

 

(The lights flash, an explosion, lights go off and the crone disappears/exits. 

Lights rise fully. Cinderella places the doll in a pocket on the front of her dress 

but it falls out of a hole in the bottom and lands on the stage near her feet. 

Cinderella doesn’t notice. Zelda enters.) 

 

Zelda:  What was that loud noise? I got a fright and accidentally swiped right! And why 

aren't you sweeping? 

 

Cinderella:  Sorry Zelda. 

 

(Cinderella grabs her broom and starts sweeping once more) 

 

Zelda:   You'd better be. 

 

Cinderella:  (Stage whisper to audience) At least I got my very first doll to play with. Even if it 

is a bit creepy looking.  Anyway, better get on with the cleaning. See you later boys 

and girls. (Sweeping and singing to the tune of 'Drive my Car' by The Beatles) 

Baby you can sweep my floor. Yes it's going to be a chore. Baby you can sweep my 

floor and make it less dusty. Sweep Sweep, Sweep Sweep, Yeah! 

 

 (Cinderella exits) 

 

Zelda: What a lazy girl. (Notices the doll on the floor) What’s this? (She picks up the doll) 

Playing with dolls at her age? I’ll keep this! (She grin to herself and exits) 

 

(Lights fade to black and the tabs close.) 

  



Scene 3 - Throne Room 

 

(Lights up. The King sneaks on stage front of tabs.) 

 

King:  (Giggling) Hee hee, the wife's upstairs and I've pinched the key to the pantry. Soon 

I'll be destroying a plate of chicken legs and lamb chops! (Hears a noise in the 

audience and stops still. Looks over his shoulder surreptitiously and notices the 

audience) Ah! Hello. (Awaits audience reaction) You didn't happen to hear me just 

then did you? (Awaits audience) Even the bit about pinching the key to the food 

cupboard, sneaking in and eating all the chicken legs? (Awaits audience reaction) 

Are you the Queen's secret spies? (Awaits reaction) Ok then; my name is King 

Kevin the Ninth. I'm King, lord and master of the entire Kingdom.  

 

(The Queen enters and stands stage right, unknown to the King.) 

 

King:  I'm the one who makes all the decisions! I'm the one who wears the trousers around 

here. I can do whatever I want whenever I want to – 

 

Queen:  (Clearing her throat) 
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King:  (Seeing the Queen) Oh hello dear. I was just telling the audience how you're in 

charge around here and how beautiful you look in that (inspects what she's wearing 

and looks confused) cassock. 

 

Queen:  (Annoyed) It's a gown and tunic. 

 

King:  Sorry dear.  (To audience) This is my radiant wife Queen Delilah. Say hello boys and 

girls. 

 

(Awaits reaction. Tabs open to reveal an opulent throne room complete with 

royal banners, other finery and two thrones downstage.) 

 

Queen:  (Looks sternly out into the audience) Hmm... (Turns to the King) You haven't 

seen the key to the pantry have you? 

 

King:  (Looks at audience knowingly, looking awkward) Pantry? Me? No. (Pauses) 

Pantry? (Pauses) No. (Pointing back the way the Queen entered) Oh look, is that 

Dandini? 

 

(The Queen looks back and the king takes the opportunity to fling the pantry 

key over his shoulder. It lands with a thud. The Queen turns round to 

investigate) 
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Queen:  What was that? 

 

King:   What? 

 

Queen:  That noise 

 

King:   What noise? I didn't hear a noise. You didn't hear a noise did you boys and girls. 

 

(Audience response) 

 

Queen:  (sighs) I haven't got time for this. Anyway, I came to see you because I have made a 

discovery upstairs that will make your hair curl. 

 

(The Queen takes a seat on her throne) 

 

King:  (Desperately) I can explain. I bought those tongs to make my hair look more 

medieval. I didn't think you'd find them! 

 

Queen:  No, not those – although that's a bit weird and I may ask to borrow them later – this 

discovery is very troubling, most troubling indeed. 

 

King: (Nervously) You didn't make this discovery under a secret panel I have in my sock 

drawer did you? 

 

Queen:  (Quizzically) No 

 

King:   Oh good! Because I haven't actually got one of those. I totally made it up. 

 

Queen:  (Suspiciously) Right. Anyway, I have troubling news about our son, Prince 

Charming. 

 

King:  Oh him. What's he been up to now the little scoundrel? Still looking for a princess to 

marry? 

 

Queen:  Well yes actually. I've been checking his internet history. 

 

King:   (Nervously once more) Just his though, right? 

 

Queen:  Yes. 

 

King:  (Relieved) Great! I mean (concerned) what did you find? Has he been looking at 

videos of cats falling off tables again? 

 

Queen:  He's signed up to an internet dating agency called datydate.com – I knew he'd been 

having trouble meeting someone who lives up to his Princely standards but I didn't 

think he'd sign up to an internet dating site. There won't be many princesses on there. 

 



King:  Well, why does he have to marry a Princess? Princesses are just people after all. 

(Gets a sudden idea) He could just marry a people! (Corrects himself) erm – 

person. Woman. Thingy. 

 

Queen:  We have to do something about it. We need someone to carry on our legacy. 

 

King:   I've got a great idea! 
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Queen:  Excellent, what is it? 

 

King:   We'll ask the footman Dandini. He's really clever he is. 

 

Queen:  (Deflated) Well, if you think it'll help. 

 

King:   (Shouting) Dandini! 

 

Queen:  (Reeling from shock) How many times have I told you, we have a bell for that. 

 

(The Queen tugs a rope. SFX. bell tinkles.  Dandini, the footman, enters) 

 

Dandini:  Yes your majesties, how can I be of assistance? 

 

(The King goes over to Dandini and stage whispers to him so the Queen cannot 

hear) 

 

King:  We're trying to come up with a way of helping my son Prince Charming meet 

someone to marry and live happily ever after. 

 

Dandini:  Have you thought about holding a royal ball and inviting all the eligible ladies in the 

kingdom? 

 

King:  That's an awful idea. Go and tell Prince Charming to come to the throne room. Maybe 

he can come up with something. 

 

Dandini:  Very well sire. 

 

(Dandini exits) 

 

Queen:  Well? Did he have any ideas? 

 

King:   No, not a sausage. Totally out of ideas. Back to the drawing board. 
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King:   Ah, here's Prince Charming now. 

 

(Prince Charming enters reading his mobile phone) 

 

Prince:  Ooh, I've got a match!  

 

Queen:  What's that dear? 

 

Prince:  Oh hello Mum. I'm just looking at this dating app. I've got a match! She says she's 21, 

a stunning blonde, blue eyes, friendly smile and hair like a silver moonlit river. Goes 

by the name of Zelda! 

 

King:   (Approaching Prince Charming) Son 

 

Prince:  Yes? 

 

(King takes the phone from Prince) 

 

King:  Me and your mother have been talking and we've decided it's time for you to go out 

into the world and see if you can meet your Princess charming by more traditional 

face-to-face means instead of posting selfies on snapface and whats-book. And this 

taking a picture of your tea and twittering about it isn't becoming of a handsome 

Prince like you. 

 

Prince:  That ham sandwich last night got 400 likes! 

 

Queen:  You’re 21 next week. I think you really need to start thinking about getting a castle of 

your own and taking some responsibility for yourself. Not posting pictures of your 

pot noodles. 

 

Prince:  Ooh yes. I was meaning to ask you about my birthday. (Getting excited) I want a car 

and a horse and a new pair of trainers and a toastie maker. 

 

King:  No, I've just had a genius idea! We'll throw you a party and invite all the eligible 

women in the kingdom to – 

 

Queen:  (interrupting, excited and taking over) a Royal Ball! That's a wonderful idea. 

(Suddenly suspicious) Hang on. That's a really good idea and it just came out of 

your mouth. Was that really your idea? 

 

King:   (Defensively) Yes. 

 

Queen:  It wasn't was it? 

 

King:   Oh yes it was. 

 

Queen:  (encouraging audience to join in) Oh no it wasn't. 

 



King:   Oh yes it was. 

 

Queen:  (with audience) Oh no it wasn't. 

 

King:   Fine. It was Dandini's idea.  

 

Queen:  Thought so. Anyway – (To Prince) we'll throw you a huge lavish party! 

 

King:   Will there be chicken legs and lamb chops? 

 

Queen:  Possibly, why? 
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King:   As long as there's food. (Thinks) There's has to be food! (Rubs his ample stomach) 

 

Prince:  (Unimpressed) What's a Royal ball? 

 

Queen:  Oh, the King used to love having balls didn't you? 

 

King:   (Nervous again) Erm –  

 

Queen:  You used to throw royal balls all the time when we were younger. All that dancing 

and eating cake. It was wonderful. I used to love the King's balls. (Drifting off into a 

day dream) 

 

King:   (Shyly) It's true. 

 

Prince:  Right. And what has this to do with me? 

 

Queen:  As we said; we'll throw a ball and invite all the women in the land to come. You're 

bound to meet someone and then you can get married and live happily ever after. 

Like what's supposed to happen in fairy stories. 

 

Prince:  Ooh, yes – I like the sound of that. Maybe Zelda will be there?  

 

Queen:  Who? 

 

Prince:  My match on the dating app. And there'll be loads of Instagram opportunities. I'll get 

so many thumbs! 

 

King:   (Aside) Is that what they call it these days? 

 

Queen:  Most importantly though, you'll get to meet all the eligible ladies in the kingdom.  
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Prince:  I'll take loads of photos and it'll be all like 'YOLO' and 'LOL’ and 'ROFL'. It's going 

to be off the chizzy! 

 

Queen:  Well, quite. (To King) Right you, get organising. 

 

King:   Right-o. (At the top of his lungs) Dandini! 

 

Queen:  (Recovering from shock) I've told you, we have a bell! 

 

King:   Oh yes 

 

(King pulls the bell. SFX. Bell tinkles. Dandini enters) 

 

Dandini:  You’re Highness. How can I help? 

 

King:  Dandini my good man. Have thousands of posters, flyers and (thinks for a moment) 

other bits of paper printed to invite all the ladies in the kingdom to a grand ball to be 

held next Saturday, Prince Charming's Birthday, then go forth and give them all out 

or whatever you do. Post them or something. 

 

Dandini:  (Rolling his eyes at the audience. Sarcastically.) What a great idea your majesty. 

However did you come up with that? 

 

 (Dandini exits) 

 

Queen:  Right, while you organise the decorations and the orchestra, I'm off to borrow your 

tongs. 

 

(The King rushes past the queen in a panic) 

 

King:  (Nervously) Erm – I'll get them for you dear. You wouldn't know where to look. 

Definitely not in my sock drawer at least. 

 

(King exits hurriedly) 

 

Queen:  What's up with him? 

 

Prince:  He's probably off to raid the pantry again. (picking up the pantry key from 

downstage) Although he won't get far without this. 

 

(The Queen takes the key from the Prince.) 

 

Queen:  I knew he was up to something. Anyway, we need to get you looking Princely and 

handsome so let's go get you some new clobber! 

 

Prince:  Ooh, can we go to [local shopping centre]? 

 



Queen:  Absolutely.  

 

Prince:  So excited. Can I get some of those outdoor shoes that look like slippers and are ten 

times the price of normal slippers? 

 

Queen:  (confused) Of course dear. 

 

(Prince and Queen exit. Lights off. Tabs closed.) 



Scene 4 - Leafy lane 

(Dandini enters front of tabs holding an envelope and looking confused.) 

Dandini:  I'm sure it's round here somewhere. (Looking around the stage and then out into 

the audience) Oh, hello boys and girls (Awaits reaction) I didn't see you there.  

Have you seen the Ugly Sisters house anywhere? (Awaits reaction) I've got to 

deliver this letter or the King and Queen will be really mad at me. I could have sworn 

the house was just here but I can't see it anywhere. (Sadly) It's a letter to tell them 

that the Prince is holding a ball and inviting all the women in the kingdom so he can 

meet someone and get married and live happily ever after. (Reflectively) I'd love to 

meet someone special. We could play Pokemons and go unicycling. We could go to 

Wetherspoons and Garden Centres and live happily ever after in a little cottage in the 

country. (Sadly) But I have to serve the King and Queen and I work really long hours 

so I hardly ever go out – apart from the odd errand. (Waves the envelope) It makes 

me very sad (encourages sympathy from the audience) No, it makes me much 

sadder than that (encourages more sympathy) Yes, I'm about that sad. 

(Buttons enters) 

Buttons:  Oh hello Dandini! 

Dandini:  Hello Buttons. 

Buttons:  I don't see you out and about very often. Going somewhere special? 

Dandini:  I'm delivering letters to all the women in the kingdom. 

Buttons:  You've heard of facebook, yeah? 
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Dandini:  This is official Royal business. The letters need to be hand delivered. The Prince is 

holding a lavish ball and inviting all the eligible females in the kingdom so that he 

might find a wife! 

Buttons:  Hang on, did you say all the women in the kingdom? 

Dandini:  Yes but I've only got one letter left to deliver and I can't find the house. 

Buttons:  Who is it for?  

(Buttons looks at the front of the envelope) 

Buttons:  Zelda and Edna? Oh I know where they live. 

Dandini:  Well, I thought I did too but I can't find the house. 
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Buttons:  That's because they've camouflaged it. 

Dandini:  They've what now? 

Buttons:  They've hidden the house so they don't get any visitors. Covered it in twigs and 

leaves, painted it in camouflage colours and put a balaclava on the chimney. 

(Dandini looks extremely confused) 

Buttons:  Long story.  I know where the house it though so I can deliver it for you. 

Dandini:  Hmm, I'll get into a lot of trouble if this doesn't get delivered 

Buttons:  Don't worry, I will absolutely make sure this letter gets delivered and everyone in that 

house gets to know of this ball!  

Dandini:  Should I let Buttons deliver the letter boys and girls? (Awaits reaction) Ok then, but 

make sure it's handed personally to one of the sisters. 

(Dandini hands the envelope to Buttons who takes it) 

Buttons:  This is the best news of all time. This is going to make someone very happy indeed! 

(Buttons exits) 

Dandini:  Well that was weird. (Sadly) Well, back to the castle. I guess I'll never find someone 

to hang around in [local park] with. I don't suppose anyone would be interested in a 

lowly footman anyway. Never mind. See you later boys and girls 

(Dandini waves and exits. Lights off.) 

 

  



Scene 5 - Cinderella's House 

(Tabs open to Cinderella's house. Lights up. Edna enters) 

Edna:  Have you seen my ugly twin sister anywhere? Face like an accident in a mattress 

factory? Runs like she's carrying an invisible panda? 

(Zelda enters) 

Zelda:   Who are you calling ugly? You've got a face like a box of crayons. 

Edna:   The cheek! I'll have you know I was the centre feature of a magazine last week. 

Zelda:   Which one was that? What Bus? 

Edna:   Anyway, when you've quite finished. I've come to see if you're ready for our B.N.O. 

Zelda:   What's that? 

Edna:   Our big night out. 
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Zelda:   Ooh, our big night out. Our nights out are pretty wild aren't they? 

Edna: Oh, you're so right. (To audience) This is how wild we are. Before we go out we 

drink two cans of Tizer! 

Zelda:  Yeah and then we have a Twix. 

Both:  Each! 

Zelda:   And then we go out and paint the town red don't we? 

Edna:   No 

Zelda:   Yeah we do. We go wild and crazy! 

Edna:   No, we just go to the Bingo and then get the bus home. 

Zelda:  Oh, you’re impossible.  You never agree with me. We just argue all the time. 

Edna:  No we don't 

Zelda:  Yes we do 

Edna:   No we don’t 

Zelda:  See? 
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Edna:  No 

Zelda:  Let us sing a song to explain more 

(Song 1. ‘Sisters’ by The Beverley Sisters. (alternative lyrics in production 

notes)) 

(SFX. Knock at the door) 

Zelda:   What was that? 

Edna:   A knock at the door 

Zelda:   How? We camouflaged the house! Who do you think it is? 

Edna:   I don't know, I haven't got x-ray eyeballs! 

Zelda:  Well I'm not answering it. I haven't got my make up on yet (she has a full face of 

over-the-top makeup) 

Edna:   Well I'm not answering it. It could be the taxman or the police. 

Zelda:   Why are you worried it could be the police? 

Edna:   (Sheepish) I'm not, and anyway, it wasn't me. I was here all day yesterday. 

(Zelda eyes Edna suspiciously) 

Zelda:  Well we can't get Cinderella to answer it, she's on lockdown. She can't go out and she 

can't have visitors. We'll just have to wait until they go away. 

(SFX. Knock on the door. Cinderella enters.) 

Cinderella:  Aren't you going to answer that? 

(Zelda and Edna ignore her and look around the stage nonchalantly) 

Cinderella:  Hello? Zelda? Edna? 

(They continue to ignore her. She waves in their faces but they continue to 

ignore her so she tickles Zelda who shrieks with laughter) 

Zelda:   What are you doing? 

Cinderella:  You were ignoring me 

Zelda:   No I wasn't, (uncertainly) I just didn't see you there. 

(SFX. Knock on the door) 

Cinderella:  Aren't you going to answer that? 

Zelda:   Answer what? 

Cinderella:  The knock at the door 



Zelda:   What knock at the door? 

(SFX. knock at the door) 

Cinderella:  That knock at the door 

Zelda:   (in realisation) Oh that one. (Stern) No. 

Cinderella:  Why not? 

Edna:  Because you're on lockdown young lady. You're not having any visitors or anything. 

Cinderella:  Oh, you're talking to me now are you? 
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Edna:   No. 

Cinderella:  Yes you are 

Edna:   No I'm not. I'm (uncertainly) talking to that chair over there. 

(SFX. Knock on the door) 

Cinderella:  You have to answer it, it might be important. It might be your match on datydate.com 

(Zelda looks excited) 

Zelda:   You think? 

Cinderella:  Might be. 

(Edna goes over to the door and peeks through the peep-hole) 

Zelda:   Who is it? 

Edna:  I don't know, he's all squashed and upside down. I think this door might be on back to 

front you know. 

Zelda:   Well find out who it is. 

Edna:   (Shouting) Who is it? 

Buttons: (behind the door) It's Buttons. 

Edna:   What do you want? 

Buttons:  I have an invite to a party. 
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Zelda:  What did we tell you? Cinderella isn't coming out to play – not for a picnic, not for a 

party, not for parkour, nothing. There is no way you're getting in this house at all, 

ever, in any way at all, no way, not no how. 

Buttons:  But it's Prince Charming who is throwing the party. 

(Zelda pulls the door open) 

Zelda:   Come in, sit down and let Cinderella make you a cup of tea! 

(Buttons enters carrying the invitation) 

Zelda:   (To Cinderella) Well don't just stand there. Go and make Buttons a cup of tea. 

(Cinderella looks sad and exits) 

Zelda:   Come on then press-stud, spill the tea! 

Buttons:  You mean beans? 

Zelda:  I know what I mean. Come on – (yelling) when is it, who will be there, what's the 

dress code? 

Edna:   (Yelling) Will there be vol-au-vents? Crudités? Pringles? 

Buttons:  (Flustered) I don't know, here.  

(Buttons hands the Envelope to Edna. Cinderella enters with a cup of tea.) 

Buttons:  Every woman in the kingdom is invited to the ball next Saturday so that the Prince 

can meet someone to be his Princess and live happily ever after – like they do in fairy 

tales. 

Cinderella:  Oh, that sounds wonderful! I've never been to a ball before. 

Zelda:   And you'll not be going to this one either. 

Cinderella:  What? 

Buttons:  Yeah – what? 

Zelda:  She can't go to a ball. Look at her. She looks like she fell over on a farm. She doesn't 

have anything nice to wear apart from that tatty old dress and she's got far too many 

chores to do around here.  

(audience may boo) 

Edna:  Yeah. And anyway, the fact I'm going to the ball means it's pointless anyone else 

turning up because the Prince is bound to pick me for his bride seeing as how I'm so 

radiant and beautiful. 

Zelda:   I've seen more attractive infected toenails. 



Edna:  Well the Prince won't even dance with you never mind marry you. He'll be terrified 

of catching whatever it is that makes your face look like that. 

Buttons:  You can't stop Cinderella going to the ball. 

Zelda:   Oh yes we can. 

Buttons:  (Encouraging the audience) oh no you can't 

Edna:   Oh yes we can 

Buttons:  Oh no you can't 

Zelda:  We can actually because we're going to lock her in the attic while we go dancing and 

having the time of our lives. Cinderella can have fun looking out of the window at the 

castle on the hill, wondering what fun feels like. (To Buttons) Now be on your way 

tie-back, we've got outfits to plan. (Shooing buttons) go on, shoo! 

(Buttons leaves) 

Zelda:  Right, we're going upstairs to get ready for our big night out. 
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Cinderella:  The bingo? 

Zelda:  Exactly. So you better get on with your chores and forget all about that Royal ball. 

(Cinderella looks sad and encourages sympathy from the audience) 

Edna:  Look, you've set them off now (indicates audience) Come on Zelda, let’s start 

getting ready. 

(Zelda and Edna exit.) 

Cinderella:  Oh boys and girls what am I going to do? 

Buttons:  (offstage) Psst! 

Cinderella: (Not noticing Buttons) Oh, don't tell me we have a gas leak – that's all I need! 

(Buttons enters) 

Buttons:  Pssst! It's me. Buttons. 

Cinderella:  (Noticing Buttons) Ooh, you can't be here.  

Buttons:  I know. I only wanted to see you for a minute. I'm so sorry your sisters won't let you 

go to the ball. 
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Cinderella:  Yeah. It would have been lovely to dress up nice. Do people still do the YMCA and 

the birdie dance? (excited) And the timewarp? I’d love to have a slice of pizza and 

see the Prince in all his regalia. 

Buttons:  Wow you really haven’t been out in a while have you? It's really sad. You know, 

earlier today I was on my way here to ask if you wanted to join me for a picnic but 

your horrible sisters stopped me. I was so upset that I just said to myself 'I wish 

Cinderella could be happy'. And do you know what happened? 

Cinderella:  No, what? 

Buttons:  An old Crone appeared. 

Cinderella:  Did she have a cloak with a hood? 

Buttons:  Yes! And she said she'd grant my wish. 

Cinderella:  Really? Well she appeared in my house this morning. I thought it was strange. 

Buttons:  Yes? Well, did she grant the wish? 

Cinderella:  No but she gave me this doll – 

(Cinderella feels in her pocket but the doll is not there. She frantically feels in 

her dress pockets and pats herself all over looking for the doll.) 

Cinderella:  If what you say is true, that could have been a magic doll. She told me to turn it thrice 

in hand at my lowest moment but now it's gone. 

Buttons:  (Panicking) Don't worry. I'll go down the park and see if I can find the crone and ask 

for another one! (Thinks) I'll have to go home and make a cheese and pickle 

sandwich first though.   

(Cinderella looks confused) 

Buttons:  Wait here, I'll see what I can do! 

(Buttons exits) 

Cinderella:  Oh boys and girls. I can't go to the ball and now I've lost the doll the crone gave me. 

What if it was a magic doll? (Thinks) I'll tell you what, let’s have a fifteen minute 

interval while you go and get something to drink and I'll have a look for my doll.  See 

you later boys and girls!  

(Cinderella waves then begins looking under tables and chairs onstage. Jaunty 

music plays to signify end of act 1. Lights down. Tabs closed.) 

End of Act 1 

  



Act 2 

Scene 1 - Banqueting hall at Castle Charming 

 

(The chorus from Pink's 'Get this party started' or 'Celebration' by Kool and 

the Gang plays.  Lights up.  The King enters front of tabs and waves at the 

lighting box for them to stop the music.) 

 

King:  Shush! (Motions to the audience for everyone to be silent) I'm trying to sneak into 

the banqueting hall so I can get a sausage roll before the guests get here and eat them 

all. 

 

(Tabs open to an opulent banqueting hall with tables adorned with food 

downstage which can be hidden by half tabs in scene 2.) 

 

King:  (Clapping his hands, childishly) Ooh, look at all this food. Forget the sausage rolls, 

I'm having an entire turkey! 

 

(The King moves towards the table greedily, his hands grabbing at the air in 

anticipation until the Queen enters) 

 

Queen:  Kevin! 
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(The King stops dead in his tracks and looks round slowly and innocently) 

 

Queen:  What are you doing? 

 

King:   Creeping towards the table. 

 

Queen:  Why? 

 

King:   Just to make sure the table cloths are straight and what-not. 

 

(The King grins a creepy innocent smile at the Queen) 

 

Queen:  Hmm, unlikely. We've still got a lot to do before the guests get here and enjoy this 

magnificent ball. 

 

King:   Like what? 

 

Queen:  (Thinks) Um. I can't remember. I'll ask the footman. 

 

(The Queen goes to pull the rope and ring the bell but the King interrupts her) 

 

https://scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/cinderella-performance-licence/


King:  (Yelling) Dandini! 

 

Queen:  (Annoyed) We've got a bell for that! 

 

(Dandini enters) 

Dandini:  Yes your majesty. 

 

Queen:  Have you got the vol-au-vents? 

 

Dandini:  No your majesty, I always walk like this. 

 

Queen:  No I mean have you got the canapés? 

 

Dandini:  No, I always walk like this 

 

King:   Have you got all the food ready? 

 

Dandini:  Ah, that. Yes. The food is all prepared, the music is arranged and the valets are all 

ready to start receiving guests. 

 

Queen:  Oh, well – it seems everything is in hand. Thank you Dandini. 

 

(Dandini bows and exits) 

 

Queen:  What are we going to do for a few hours until the guests arrive? 

 

King:   (Creeps towards the table) We could taste-test the buffet? 

 

Queen:  Hands off! That's for guests only. 

 

King:   What? I don't even get a sausage roll? 

 

Queen:  Absolutely not – you're the host. You'll get fed if there's anything left at the end. 

(Suddenly gets an idea) We should play a game! Do you want to play a game boys 

and girls? 

 

(The Queen invites a few people on stage to do the YMCA or the music man or a 

game with prizes etc.) 

 

Queen: That was fun wasn’t it? Right, well I better go and finish getting ready.  See you later 

boys and girls. 

 

(Queen exits) 

 

King:   Not allowed any sausage rolls eh?  

 

(The King goes downstage and shoves four sausage rolls in his mouth) 

 



King:   (With a full mouth) See you at the party boys and girls! 

 

(King exits. Lights off. Tabs closed.) 

 

  



Scene 2 – Cinderella’s House 

 

(Tabs open.  The room has a screen/room divider stage left. Edna enters singing 

Whitney Houston’s ‘I want to dance with somebody’.) 

 

Edna: (Singing until she notices the audience) Hello everyone (awaits reaction) Now 

don't get jealous. Just because I'm an absolutely stunning, blistering beauty with 

oodles of elegance and charisma and you're (pauses) well, wearing what you're 

wearing; I mean, it's a night at the theatre, you'd think you'd make an effort. However, 

I've got good news. I'm thinking of becoming an influencer! I'm going to do a beauty 

and make-up tips channel on YouTube. I'll teach people things like the best brushes to 

use to apply flour to your face, using printer ink to do your mascara and how to apply 

lipstick – well, crayon, but I'll reveal all my tips! 

 

(Zelda enters) 

 

Zelda:  You got arrested last time you did that. 
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Edna:   No, I mean reveal my secrets. 

 

Zelda:   Like the one about the rubber glove and the – 

 

Edna:   (interrupting) No, my beauty secrets. 

 

Zelda:  (scanning Edna’s face) Yep, your beauty certainly is a secret – I can't see it 

anywhere! 

 

Edna:  I’m going to start a YouTube channel where I will be sharing tutorials on how to do 

your hair and make-up. 

 

Zelda:   Yes, we’re all dying to learn how to get that ‘I’ve just fell out of a tree’ look. 

 

Edna:   Cheeky mare.  You do know we’re going to a ball tonight don’t you? 

 

Zelda:   Yes, why? 

 

Edna:   Aren’t you going to get ready? 

 

Zelda:   I am ready. 

 

Edna:   Ready for what? Collecting the bins? What's that old thing you're wearing? 
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Zelda:   It's vintage this. 

 

Edna:   Old you mean? 

 

Zelda:   No, it's an original piece. One of a kind. 

 

Edna:   I can see why they only made one! 

 

Zelda:   It's Shabby Chic. 

 

Edna:   Is that code for Jumble sale? 

 

Zelda:   I’ll ignore that because I'm going to be the talk of the ball! 

 

Edna:  Yes, I can guarantee that they'll all certainly be talking about you. (Secretly points at 

Zelda and grimaces to the audience) Anyway, where is Cinderella? 

 

Zelda:   She's upstairs washing the goat. 

 

Edna:   (Shouting) Cinderella! 

 

(Cinderella enters holding a large mop) 

 

Cinderella:  (Sighing) What wonderful chores do you have for me now? 

 

Edna:  We're off to the ball now, you know, the grand Royal ball with the Prince. The one 

you're not allowed to go to. 

 

(The sisters chuckle) 

 

Cinderella:  (Sadly) Well I hope you have a good time. I'll just stay here, on my own and watch 

Netflix or something. 

 

Zelda:  Ooh, no. No Netflix for you young lady. I've changed the Wi-Fi password anyway – 

once you've finished with the goat, you've got floors to wash and ceilings to paint.  I'll 

tell you what. If you manage to get all those things done, you can play with your 

stupid doll. 

 

(Zelda takes out the doll and throws it at the feet of Cinderella) 

 

Edna:   (Scoffing) Still playing with dolls at your age! 

 

(The sisters cackle. Cinderella picks up the doll and looks happy then, 

immediately sad so the sisters don't suspect anything. SFX. Tooting of a car 

horn) 

 

Zelda:   Our Uber is here. Don't wait up! 

 



(The sisters exit singing the chorus of Adam Ant's 'Prince Charming') 

 

Cinderella:  Oh boys and girls. I'm so upset that I can't go to the ball but at least I got my doll 

back. I must have dropped it. Zelda must have had no idea how special this doll is.  

Do you think it's a magic doll boys and girls? (Awaits audience reaction) Do you 

think I should make a wish? (Awaits audience reaction) Ok, here goes. 

 

(Cinderella closes her eyes. Lights dim. SFX. Ominous magical music plays. 

Spotlight on Cinderella. She turns the doll in her hand three times. The music 

stops. Cinderella opens her eyes.) 

 

Cinderella:  Did it work? (Pauses) It didn't work. 

 

(Lights off. SFX. Explosion sound, pyrotechnics, glitter, smoke, flashing lights, 

magical flourishing music.  The Fairy Godmother steps out of the smoke 

coughing.) 

 

Fairy:  (Coughing) I really need to rethink my entrance. (Wafting the smoke away and 

coming to a stop on the stage inches from Cinderella although she does not 

notice her.) Now, (loud and dramatically to audience) which one of you lovely 

boys and girls is the one who summoned me? 
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Cinderella:  Me! 

 

Fairy:   (Jumping with fright) Eek! (Holding her chest) Where did you come from? 

 

Cinderella:  I was always here. You're the one who appeared in a puff of smoke. 

 

Fairy:  You've got a point. (Mysteriously, waving her wand.) I am your fairy godmother, 

summoned from the magic doll of Fantarta, to grant you happiness (normal voice) 

terms and conditions apply. 

 

Cinderella:  Terms and conditions? 

 

Fairy: Oh, just the legal stuff so we don’t get sued for changing your cat into a pumpkin or 

something. Anyway dearie, how can I use my magic to make you happy? 

 

Cinderella: (Confused) Sorry, can I just ask. (Pauses) Who are you and how did you get in here? 

 

Fairy: Isn’t it obvious? (She flourishes her wand and does a twirl to show of the 

magnificence of her sparkly gown) 
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Cinderella: Not really no. 

 

Fairy:  You were visited by an old crone, were you not? 

 

Cinderella: Yes 

 

Fairy: Thank goodness for that. (Aside) Thought I was in the wrong pantomime for a 

second. Well, someone made a wish to make you happy so the crone gave you a doll. 

You turned it thrice in hand and summoned me! Your fairy godmother. I’m here to 

grant you a wish to make you happy.   

 

Cinderella:  (unsure) Right. 

 

Fairy: What’ll it be then? Lifetime supply of shoes? I-Phone? Ooh I know! A twerking 

Llama? 

 

Cinderella: Well, there is one thing! 

 

Fairy: (Matter of fact) The I-Phone? 

 

Cinderella: (Wistful, looking out into the distance) I’ve been locked up in this house for years 

by my evil step sisters. It would be nice, just once, to go out. 

 

Fairy: Out? 

 

Cinderella:  Yeah. Out. 

 

Fairy: You want me to use my powerful enchantments powered by the spirits of the 

netherworld to unlock your front door? 

 

Cinderella: No, I don’t mean go outside. I mean go for a night out. 

 

Fairy: Oh, like to the cinema or for a Nandos or something? 

 

Cinderella: Something like that. You see, I’ve always dreamed of going outside, getting a job, a 

dog, a mortgage, becoming a strong independent woman like Oprah Winfrey.  Either 

that or meet a Prince, marry him and live happily ever after, whichever comes first.  

As fate would have it, the Prince is holding a Royal ball tonight and all the women in 

the kingdom have been invited. 

 

Fairy: So what do you need me for? 

 

Cinderella: My sisters have forbidden me to go. If I do, they’ll see me and I’ll be in even more 

trouble that I already am.  Also, look at me. I can’t go to a ball in these tatty clothes 

and it’s miles away. I can’t afford the bus fare. I’m in a bit of a pickle. 

 

Fairy: Fear not! With a swish of my wand and a bit of good luck, you shall go to the ball 

Cinderella! 



 

(Fairy flourishes her wand. SFX. Magical flourish music.) 

 

Fairy: Right, first of all, we need to get you there. Do you have any mice? 

 

Cinderella: I don’t think so. 

 

Fairy: Hamsters? 
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Cinderella: No, sorry. 

 

Fairy: Spiders? 

 

Cinderella: Why do you need spiders? 

 

Fairy: I need to turn something into horses to drive your carriage. 

 

Cinderella: Carriage? 

 

Fairy: Yeah, about that. You don’t happen to have a pumpkin as well do you? 

 

Cinderella: I’ll see what I can do. I’ll go have a look. 

 

 (Cinderella turns to leave but Fairy interrupts her) 

 

Fairy: Ooh, and I need two more creatures to turn into horsemen. 

 

 (Cinderella turns to leave) 

 

Fairy: Ooh, and a pair of old shoes. 

 

 (Cinderella turns to leave) 

 

Fairy: Oh, and a cup of tea with a slice of lemon, there’s a love. 

 

Cinderella: Is that it? 

 

Fairy: Yes, hurry – we don’t have much time. 

 

 (Cinderella exits) 

 

Fairy: (To audience) Nice in here isn’t it? (Looking around the theatre) 
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 (Cinderella enters carrying a box) 

 

Cinderella: Here you go.  I think this is everything you asked for. 

 

 (Fairy takes the box from Cinderella) 

 

Fairy: Now for the magic! 

 

 (Fairy goes behind the screen.  SFX. Small explosion.  Green smoke rises from 

behind the screen.) 

 

Cinderella: Did you just do magic? 

 

Fairy: No, just took my shoes off. I need to get comfy to cast spells. 

 

 (SFX. Small explosions. Weird noises. Magical flourishes. Horses neighing. 

Voices mumbling. Cows mooing. Other comedy noises. Horses clip-clopping into 

the distance. Fairy sets off some party poppers so the streamers explode over the 

top of the screen.) 

 

Fairy: (Emerging from behind the screen with her wig askew, dirt on her face, 

staggering and looking exhausted) There. That should do it. 

 

Cinderella: Are you ok? 

 

Fairy: I think so.  (Wiggles a finger in her ear) Your carriage awaits young miss. Just 

outside. I’ve unlocked the front door as well. I’m good me you know. 

 

Cinderella: Aren’t you forgetting something? 

 

Fairy: No. Is it your birthday? Anniversary?  

 

Cinderella: No, look at me. I can’t go to a ball dressed in this. 

 

Fairy: Ah, yes. I knew I’d forgotten something.  If you just pop behind that screen I’ll magic 

you up the best ball gown you’ve ever seen! 

 

 (Cinderella goes behind the screen and changes into the ball gown, which is 

unseen by the audience) 

 

Fairy: I’m a bit tired after all that magic.  Could you help me with a magic spell to turn 

Cinderella’s dress into a huge ball gown? (Awaits audience reaction) Oh, lovely. 

Right, all I need you to do is repeat what I say after me. Can you do that boys and 

girls? (awaits audience reaction) Excellent. Repeat after me.  Wiggly woggly 

wibbly woo. (Awaits audience reaction) Well, that’s not nearly loud enough to cast 

a spell. Try again. Wiggly woggly wibbly woo.  (awaits audience reaction) Wobble 

Wibble Wobble Wibble. (she gets the audience to repeat some more nonsense 



words) They’re not magic words by the way. I was just entertaining myself. Right, 

the real magic word is Alakazam; after three. One, two, three. (Audience reaction) 

 

 (SFX. Magical flourish music. Small explosion and puff of smoke behind the 

screen. Cinderella steps out in a huge ball gown.) 

 

Fairy: Ooh, look at you. The Prince will take one look and marry you on the spot.  Oh, 

before I forget. (Goes behind the screen and brings back the glass slippers and a 

masquerade mask) Just two more things to go with your outfit to make it super 

glamorous.   

 

(Fairy gives Cinderella the mask) 

 

Fairy: This is to wear so that your sisters don’t recognise you at the ball. Don’t take it off for 

anyone though or tell anyone you meet there who you are or you risk getting caught. 

 

 (Cinderella puts on the mask) 

 

Fairy: And finally, the ultimate fashion accessory. Crystal cut glass slippers. You can’t get 

these on e-bay! (Aside) And they’re dishwasher safe! 

 

Cinderella: (Putting on the slippers) Oh, you’ve been so kind. I’m so grateful. I shall remember 

this night my whole entire life. 

 

Fairy: There is one thing you must remember – 
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Cinderella: What’s that? 

 

Fairy: (Pauses) I forgot (pauses) No, hang on. It’s come back to me.  Yes, that’s it. (To 

Cinderella) Because all of these things are made of magic, they will only last until 

midnight. Your coachmen will turn back into whatever those hairy things in the box 

were. Your carriage will turn back into a Kumquat and your dress will turn back into 

that dirty dress. 

 

Cinderella: Midnight? 

 

Fairy: Yes, by the final bong! 

 

Cinderella: Thank you ever so much. I shall have the best night ever! 

 

 (Cinderella exits) 
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Fairy: (Waving to Cinderella) Bye now! Have fun! (Sighs. Thinks.) Now, what was I 

doing before I was summoned. Oh yes, I was doing windmills in the garden.  See you 

later boys and girls! 

  

(Awaits reaction. Goes downstage and either disappears with a puff of smoke 

and an explosion or the lights blackout and tabs close.) 

 

  



Scene 3 - Castle Charming 

 

(Lights up. King creeps on stage front of tabs holding a bag of sweets.) 

 

King:  (chuckling with glee, staring at the bag) Hee hee, a whole bag of sweets, just for 

me. What a stroke of luck finding the pantry unlocked. I'm going to scoff all of these 

before the party starts and – 

 

(Queen enters) 

 

Queen:  Kevin! 

 

(The King jumps and turns around) 

 

King:  Oh, hello dearest.  I didn't hear you there. 

 

Queen:  What is that in your hand? 

 

King:  What hand? 

 

Queen:  Your right hand 

 

King:  (Holding up the bag of sweets) Oh, this. I was just on my way to – erm – give these 

to – erm – the audience. 

 

Queen:  (Softening her tone) Really? That's a lovely thing to do. What a good King you are 

at heart. 

 

King:  (Awkwardly) Ah, yes. I must be mustn't I? Yeah, I’ll get everyone in the party spirit 

with these. (Pauses) 

 

Queen:  Well? 

 

King:  Well what? 

 

Queen:  Aren't you going to give the sweets to the boys and girls in the audience? 

 

King: (Reluctantly) Yeah. I am. (Gazing lovingly at the bag of sweets, not wanting to let 

go) Here you are boys and girls. (Shaking as he opens the bag. Throws sweets into 

the audience. Then tips the empty bag upside down and shakes it) All gone (looks 

sad) 

 

Queen:  You are a noble King. Now, is everything ready for the ball? 
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King:  I think so. 

 

(Tabs open to reveal the Ballroom adorned with regal trappings, a table with 

buffet food and a staircase downstage for the entrance of guests. Buttons enters.) 

Buttons:  (To audience) Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls, I shall be your herald for the 

evening.  

 

(SFX. Light renaissance classical music plays. Buttons takes his place at the top 

of the stairs. Depending on your production, you can have as many extras as you 

need to fill out the stage. People dressed in a regency style, milling about in the 

background and joining in on the dance numbers. Buttons heralds their arrival; 

you can add additional dialogue below to introduce the number of extras you 

have) 

 

Buttons:  Will you please welcome Mable Syrup, Isabelle Ringing, Fran Tick, Anna Larm, Sue 

Flay, Joanna Dance, Grace Quirrel, Helen Highwater. 

 

(Prince Charming enters, full of himself, looking in a handheld mirror) 

 

Prince:  I am truly resplendent am I not? Look at me. (Blows himself a kiss) Instagram is 

going to light up tonight. I'll probably break the internet to be honest. Who cares? I'll 

just pay for a new one. (Excited) I'll build my own! I'll call it the 'Prince-ternet'. It'll 

just be filled with pictures of me! (Flounces across the stage towards the King and 

Queen) I'm going to have to get lots and lots of pictures tonight if I'm going to have 

my own internet. 

 

Buttons:  (Heralding) Would you please welcome Zelda and Edna. 

 

(Zelda and Edna enter at the top of the stairs. SFX. Beyoncé’s 'Singles Ladies' 

plays. Zelda and Edna replicate the dance. The music ends and returns to 

classical music.) 

 

Zelda:  Ooh, this is swanky isn't it? It's like a posh Wetherspoons isn't it? 

 

Edna:  (Greedily) Do you think they've got a buffet? 

 

Zelda:  Do you ever think of anything other than your stomach? 

 

Edna:  Yes. 

 

Zelda:  What? 
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Edna:  My mouth. 

 

Zelda:  (Sighs) So where's this Prince then? He's bound to want to dance with me. I'm the 

belle of the ball. 

 

Edna:  You're certainly the same shape as one. (To Buttons) Oh, hello Zips. 

 

Buttons:  Buttons. 

 

Edna:  Whatever. Is there a buffet? 

 

Buttons:  Yes there is but it's not open until after the first dance. Can you not see everyone 

eyeing it nonchalantly, getting ready to pounce as soon as the cling film shows the 

slightest chance of being removed. 

 

Edna:  Ooh, have you got a king prawn ring? 

 

Buttons:  No, that ointment I bought worked a treat! 

 

(Edna gazes at Buttons in confusion. The Prince approaches.) 

 

Zelda:  Ah, here he is! 

 

Prince:  Who let you two in? 

 

Edna:  Excuse me, the invite said every woman in the kingdom. 

 

Prince:  But you're not a woman. 

 

Edna:  You cheeky so and so. I'll have you know I entered Miss World last week. 

 

Zelda:  Yes, but that’s a different story. Moving on. Hello Princey. My name is Zelda. 

 

Prince:  Hang on. (Remembering) Zelda? 

 

Zelda:  Yes. 

 

Prince:  Zelda from dateydate.com? 

 

Zelda:  Ooh, are you Narcissist349? 

 

Prince:  Blonde? Blue eyes? Friendly smile? You totally Catfished me! Oh, I'm so 

disappointed. 

 

Zelda:  Get over it. I’ve got plenty more disappointment where that came from! Let's dance 

Princey! 

 



(Zelda whisks the Prince off for a dance against his will. They dance the waltz 

downstage. The music changes to the chorus from SFX. 'I love to move it' by 

Reel 2 Reel or 'Everybody Dance now' by C+C Music Factory.) 

 

Edna:  I've got nobody to dance with. Come on, you'll do. 

 

(Edna drags Buttons down the stairs to dance.  The entire company on stage 

dance for twenty seconds to the upbeat song. The music returns to SFX. 

Classical renaissance music. The Prince escapes Zelda and mingles with the 

guests. Buttons escapes Edna and returns to the top of the stairs. Everyone on 

stage makes silent conversation with each other. Dandini enters with a platter of 

food which he sets down with the other food on the table. He is about to leave as 

Cinderella enters at the top of the stairs.) 

 

Buttons:  (Heralding) Would you all please welcome, a late arrival to the ball. (He goes to 

announce Cinderella but stops. To Cinderella) What's your name? 

 

Cinderella:  Oh, it's Cind - (pauses) - E!  Sindy! 
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Buttons:  Sindy? 

 

Cinderella:  Yes. 

 

Buttons:  (Checking Cinderella) Don't I know you? 

 

Cinderella:  No, definitely not. I've never met you before in my life. 

 

Buttons:  (Heralding) Sindy! 

 

(The company on stage all stop to watch as she descends the staircase. Dandini in 

particular is entranced. Cinderella likewise. As she reaches the bottom, everyone 

gets about their business and begins talking to each other again.) 

 

Dandini:  Sindy. What a beautiful name. 

 

Cinderella:  Thank you. And you are? 

 

Dandini:  Dandini. I'm the royal footman. 

 

Cinderella:  That must be horrible, looking after the King's feet. 

 

Dandini:  Yes it is rather. I love your dress. 
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Cinderella:  Thank you. I love your shoes. 

 

Dandini:  They're part of the uniform actually. 

 

Cinderella:  (Embarrassed) Oh. 

 

Dandini:  They are nice though. 

 

Cinderella:  Yes. 

 

Dandini:  It's awful here actually. 

 

Cinderella:  Oh? 

 

Dandini:  Yes. Waiting on the King hand and foot. Doing everything I'm told. I don't get paid 

and I never get to go out and meet – well – someone as enchanting as you. 

 

Cinderella:  I know exactly what you mean! 

 

Dandini:  You do? 

 

Cinderella:  Yes. I also spend my time locked up, told what to do, don't get paid and I have to wait 

hand and foot on some horrid people. 

 

Dandini:  Who knew we'd have so much in common. Let's go and get married immediately! 

 

Cinderella:  Oh yes! Just like in fairy tales where there's no character development. Let’s just go 

and get married and live happily ever after! 

 

(Song 2. ‘You’re the one that I want’ (alternative lyrics in production notes)) 

 

(The music ends and the prince interrupts their moment) 

 

Prince:  (To Cinderella) And who might you be? 

 

Cinderella:  Oh, I'm Sindy, your highness. 

 

Prince:  Dandini? What are you hanging around here for? I'm sure you've got some toenails to 

clip for the King or something. 

 

Dandini:  Yes sir. Right away sir. 

 

(Dandini leaves. Cinderella grabs after him and looks sad.) 

 

Prince:  Pay no attention to him, he's just a lowly servant. 

 

(This visibly annoys Cinderella) 



 

Prince:  I'm incredibly rich and handsome. I'm much more interesting.  I love the gown by the 

way. Gucci? 

 

(Cinderella shrugs as she doesn't know) 

 

Prince:  And the handbag. Jimmy Choo? 
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 (Again, Cinderella shrugs) 

 

Prince:  Oh, and the mask! Matalan? 

 

Cinderella:  Probably 

 

Prince:  Come on then. Lift up the mask. Let’s have a butchers. See if I fancy you or not. 

 

Cinderella:  (With bravado) Certainly not. A lady never reveals her secrets. A woman likes to be 

wooed, romantically. 

 

Prince:  (Rolls his eyes) Never mind. I've just had an idea.  

 

(The Prince takes some selfies of him and Cinderella. She doesn't smile or look 

like she wants the photographs to be taken.) 

 

Prince:  (To audience. Excitedly) This'll be great.  People love a bit of mystery. They'll be 

more interested in these Instagram shots because they won't know who you are. They 

don't know the full story. It'll be like click bait. You know those adverts that say 

'You'll never believe what Susan Boyle looks like now' and you click it and people 

take everything out of your bank account and hack my webcam and film me playing 

my trombone. Anyway, yeah. These pics are going on the 'gram. 

 

(The Prince starts fiddling with his phone and wanders off. SFX. Upbeat music 

starts again. Everyone on stage does a 20 second choreographed dance as before. 

Music returns to renaissance classical and everyone starts stage chatting again. 

Cinderella stands next to the buffet.)  

 

King:  Well, this is going well isn't it? I've seen our son talk to at least three people. He's 

bound to find a bride tonight. 

 

Queen:  Yes, you might be right. I wonder if he might not get friendly with that mysterious 

one next to the vol-au-vents. (She indicates Cinderella) 
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King:  I thought he suited that one that looked like a wrestler with the big ginger wig. (He 

indicates Zelda) 

 

(The Queen tuts at the King. They stage whisper once more. Dandini enters and 

approaches Cinderella. She moves upstage until they're both front and centre.) 

 

Dandini:  Sindy. 

 

Cinderella:  (Excited) Yes? 

 

Dandini:  Run away with me! 

 

Cinderella:  Ok! 

 

Dandini:  We could stay with my cousin Snow White until we get settled. We could probably 

be in her Pantomime until we find work and buy a lovely little gingerbread cottage of 

our own. I know a witch who's selling one in the haunted forest. She loves kids 

apparently. 

 

Cinderella:  Oh, that sounds wonderful. We could get a sequel! 

 

Dandini:  Let's do it! 

 

Cinderella:  Yes -  

 

(Cinderella is halted by SFX. the sound of the clock chiming) 

 

Cinderella:  Oh no. I have to leave 

 

Dandini:  What? 

 

Cinderella:  I have to leave. I can't explain. 

 

(Cinderella starts to head towards the stairs) 

 

Dandini:  Sindy! What is your second name? I'll message you on Facebook! 

 

(Cinderella doesn't hear Dandini and begins to run up the stairs. One of her 

glass slippers comes off as she climbs the stairs. She reaches the top step and 

exits. Dandini picks up the glass slipper and gazes after her.) 

 

Dandini:  Oh Sindy! I'll never find you again! (To audience) I can't run after her, I'll get fired 

from my job. I'll never be able to track her down from just a first name. But (sadly) I 

will keep this glass slipper as a reminder of her; of the woman who melted my heart. 

My soul mate. My bezzie. My BFF. My bro. (He beats his chest with a fist and 

makes a hand gesture of solidarity) 

 



(King, Queen and Prince come together upstage centre as Dandini moves away 

stage right, cuddling the slipper and looking wistful. The guests all begin to 

leave.  Everyone has gone by the time the Prince finds out about the glass 

slipper) 

 

King:   So, did you meet anyone worthy of becoming your wife? 

Prince:  I certainly did. Look. 

(Prince shows the King his phone) 

King:  (Holding the phone at arm’s length, squinting) What am I looking at? 

Prince:  The number of likes 

King:  (Moving the phone nearer to his face and back again) Likes? All I can see is you 

and someone in a mask.  Was the phantom of the opera at the party tonight? 

Prince:  (Pointing at his phone to show the King) Look, there at the bottom. Over 20,000 

likes. There are only 300 people in the kingdom! I've gone Viral. 

(Everyone shuffles away from the Prince) 
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Prince:  No, I mean my selfie with this woman has gone nuts! Everyone is re-tweeting and 

sharing and reposting. 

(The King and Queen look at each other and shrug) 

Queen:  (unsure) They all sound like good things, right? 

King:   Yeah, I think so. (To Prince) So, what are you going to do? 

Prince:  Well, I must find this woman immediately. Marry her and what-not. 

Queen:  Well, what is her name? 

Prince:  I don't know. 

King:   Where does she live? 

Prince :  I don't know 

Queen:  What does she look like? 

Prince:  No idea. 

King:   Well how are you going to find her and marry her? 
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Prince:  No idea. She could be anyone! Anywhere! It'll be like looking for a needle in a shoe 

shop! 

Queen:  Haystack 

Prince:  Why would you look for a needle in a haystack? 

Queen:  Never mind. 

Dandini:  (To audience) Oh boys and girls. What a dilemma! I know her name is Sindy and I 

have her glass slipper.  But, this (holds up the Glass slipper) is all I have to 

remember my soul mate. We were made for each other! If I tell the Prince her name 

and give him this to help him track her down, she'll end up marrying him and not me. 

(thinks) But, I want her to be happy. That's the most important thing. I'll do the right 

thing and help my Prince track her down. At least I'll get to see her again.  

(Dandini approaches the prince. The prince is gazing into his phone regretfully. 

The King and Queen stand behind stage whispering to each other.) 

Dandini:  Excuse me your highness. 

Prince:  (Not looking away from his phone) Yes Dandini, what is it. Can't you see I'm in 

down the dumps? 

Dandini:  I have a plan to find your mystery woman. 

Prince:  (Standing up and approaching Dandini) You do? Well why didn't you say? 

Dandini:  (Holding up the glass slipper) She left this. 

Prince:  (Disdainfully) A shoe? (Taking the slipper) What good is her shoe? That's not 

going to get likes! (Has an idea) It might make a bit of money on e-bay though! 

 

Dandini:  No Sire, I was thinking; you could visit every house in the kingdom and get everyone 

to try the slipper on. Whosever foot it fits will be your mystery woman. 

King:   What a fabulous idea. 

Queen:  It was Dandini's idea about the ball as well wasn't it? 

King:   (huffed) Yes. 

Queen:  I think we should consider promoting Dandini to the post of Royal advisor! 

Prince:  Not now mother. This is important.  (To Dandini) You say we go round and get 

everyone to try squeezing their foot into this slipper and if it fits someone, that must 

be her? 

Queen:  Brilliant idea. That generic size five shoe will definitely only fit one person out of 

three hundred. Let's do it! Let's go knock on every single door in the Kingdom. 

King:   (Looking at his watch) It's half two in the morning. 



Queen:  Doesn't matter. Love can't wait! 

King:   I thought you couldn't hurry love? 

Queen:  Quiet you. Come on, grab that slipper and let's go find that girl! 

  (They all exit, Queen leading the way. Lights off. Tabs close.) 

 

 

 

  



Scene 4 - Front of Tabs 

(Lights up. Cinderella enters, dressed in her original dirty dress. She only has 

one shoe on.) 

Cinderella:  (Reliving the party in her head, dancing around like she’s still at the ball) Oh, 

what a wonderful evening. I found my soul mate, I had pizza. I mean, what else do 

you need? 

(Buttons enters) 

Buttons:  Hello Cinders. What are you doing out so late? 

Cinderella:  (Panicked) Buttons! I erm – 

Buttons:  Why are you out so late and why have you only got one shoe on? 

Cinderella:  Oh, Buttons. If I tell you, do you promise to keep it a secret? 

Buttons:  Of course. You're my best friend. I promise I won’t tell anyone! 

Cinderella:  I've just been to the Royal  ball. 

Buttons:  Really? Dressed like that? I didn't see you. 

Cinderella:  No, I was wearing a mask and a huge ball gown and a pair of glass slippers. 

Buttons:  That was you?  

(Cinderella nods excitedly) 
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Buttons:  In the mask?  

(Cinderella nods even more excitedly) 

Buttons:  Sindy? 

Cinderella:  (Overly excited) Yes! And I danced and had pizza and I met the most perfect man of 

my dreams! 

Buttons:  Who was that then? 

Cinderella:  Dandini! 

Buttons:  (Joining in) Oh how exciting! I'm really happy for you! (suddenly cautious) But, 

you're not allowed to leave the house and he's not allowed to leave the castle. 
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Cinderella:  I know, and even if I was able to go see him again, he wouldn't believe I was Sindy. 

Dressed like this. He wouldn't believe a lowly servant girl like me would ever go to a 

Royal ball dressed like Lady Gaga. 

Buttons:  You never know. He might recognise your voice. 

Cinderella:  Maybe, but it doesn't matter anyway. We wouldn't be allowed to see each other. We 

can't run away because we've got no money. I'll just have to keep the memory of the 

evening alive with this (She takes off her shoe) 

Buttons:  A smelly flip-flop? 

Cinderella:  Oh, this was a glass slipper a moment ago. (sadly) Never mind. I'd better get back 

home before my sisters do or I'll be in loads of trouble. They'll probably just be 

leaving the kebab shop right about now. Thank you for caring Buttons. 

Buttons:  And I always will. 

(Cinderella waves to Buttons and exits through the tabs) 

Buttons: (To audience) I better get down the kebab shop, try and delay the sisters to give 

Cinderella time to get home before they do. Bye boys and girls 

(Buttons waves and exits. Lights off.) 

 

  



Scene 5 - Cinderella's House 

(Lights up. Tabs remain closed. SFX. Knocking on the door. There is a pause. 

SFX. Louder knocking on the door.) 

Prince:  (offstage) Hello? Is there anyone home? 

(SFX. Knocking on the door. Tabs open. Edna enters, lipstick smeared, eyeliner 

like a panda, wig askew, rubbing her eyes.) 

Edna:   Alright! Alright! Don't wear my knocker out! 

(Edna opens the door to reveal Prince Charming, The King and Queen and 

Dandini) 

Edna:   What time of the morning do you call this? 

Prince:  It's two o’clock in the afternoon! 

Edna:  (Looking at her watch) Is it? I must have overslept. Who are you and what do you 

want? (Blinking through her half-asleep eyes) 

Prince:  My name is Prince Charming.  I have been to every house in the land and this generic 

size 5 shoe doesn't fit anyone (holds up the glass slipper). All the women in the 

Kingdom have freakishly large feet. 

Edna:  I've got a milk jug that looks just like that!  (Peering into the Prince's face, blearily) 

Do you normally go around the Kingdom with items of clothing asking people to try 

them on? You know that's a bit weird right? 

Prince:  Not in this case.  Last night I met an angel.  
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(Zelda enters, in a similarly dishevelled state to Edna. She tries to glide 

gracefully towards the door, failing spectacularly) 

Zelda:  That would be me! Have you come to sweep me off my feet and elope to some far off 

desert island where we can drink endless Vimto out of a coconut and smooch behind 

a palm tree? (She reaches the Prince and looks him in the eye seductively) 

Prince:  (Gagging) I think I just threw up in my mouth (To King) Father. A Handkerchief! 

(The King hands him a frilly handkerchief which he places over his mouth in 

disgust) 

Zelda:   (Offended) Men! (to audience) I'm so glad I'm not one! 
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Edna:  Anyhoo, to what do we owe your Royal presence in our humble hovel?  If I'd known 

you were coming, I'd have thrown a few doyleys around the place. 

Prince:  That would be like putting a mask on a gorilla and calling it a Unicorn. I am going 

door to door to find the woman in the Matalan Mask.  

Zelda:   We shop at Matalan don't we Edna? 

Enda:   We certainly do. It could be either of us! What do you want her for? 

Prince:  She is to become my bride so we can take wonderful selfies together. There must be 

someone else who lives here apart from you two (Trying to look inside the house) 

Edna:   (Looking up at the ceiling, to Cinderella's bedroom. Hesitant.) No. Just us. 

Prince:  (Sad) Then I shall never find her. My Instagram will remain thumbless! 

King:  You might as well let them try the shoe on son. You did say every woman in the 

Kingdom. 

Edna:  Come on then, come in. I'll wedge my dainty tootsies into your glass gravy boat. 

Then we can get on with the nuptials. 

(Prince, King, Queen and Dandini enter the house and close the door) 

Zelda:   Give it here. I'll marry you!  

(Zelda grabs the slipper and tries it on but it won't fit. She hops around for a 

moment then hobbles around in it pretending it fits.) 

Zelda:   Look, it's a perfect match. Fits like a foot-glove. 

Edna:  (Grabbing the slipper from Zelda) No it doesn't. It must be me it fits. I'll marry you 

Princey! (She tries the slipper on but it won't fit) 

Prince:  Then everything is lost? I shall never again hit 200,000 likes on Instagram. 

King:   (To Zelda) You sure there's nobody else who lives here? 

Zelda:   Yes. Just us. 

King:   Are you sure? 

Edna:   Yes perfectly sure. 

Queen:  Then why is the table set for three people? 

Edna:   (Hesitant) Because she likes to have two breakfasts! 

Zelda:   No I don't! (Realising) I mean, yes I do. Yum yum yum! 

Price:   There is someone else living here isn't there? 

Zelda/Edna:  Oh no there isn't. 



Prince:  (Encouraging audience) Oh yes there is! 

Zelda/Edna:  Oh no there isn't. 

(Cinderella enters) 

Cinderella:  Oh yes there is.  (Holding her head like she has a hangover) What's all the shouting 

about? I knew I shouldn't have had that second glass of Sprite! 

Prince:  It's her! The woman in the Matalan mask! 

Queen:  How can you tell? 

Prince:  Process of elimination! 

Cinderella:  (Seeing Dandini) Dandini? 

Dandini:  Yes? How do you know my name? 
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Cinderella:  Oh, I - just guessed. You look like a Dandini. It's the eyebrows. 

(Dandini strokes his eyebrows self-consciously) 

Prince:  Try on the shoe! Try on the shoe! 

Cinderella:  The what? (She sees the glass slipper) Oh, the glass slipper. Why? 

(Prince gives Cinderella the slipper) 

Prince:  For the hundredth time, if it fits then you're the girl in the Matalan mask and we can 

get married and make beautiful thumbs together! 

Cinderella:  But I – 

Prince:   Just try it on! 

Cinderella:  (putting on the slipper) Yes, it fits but I – 

Prince:  It is you! Right everyone, let’s make arrangements for a huge over-indulgent 

wedding. Get OK! magazine on the phone. 

(Triumphant Baroque music plays) 

Cinderella:  But, I don't want to marry you 

(The music stops with a needle scratch across vinyl.  Everyone in the room turns 

in shock and stop still in silence) 

https://scriptsforstage.co.uk/wp/product/cinderella-performance-licence/


Zelda:  What? (Pauses, aghast) Cinderella! You're turning down a lifetime of tiaras, 

profiteroles and luxury? 

Dandini:  (Quizzically to himself) Cinderella? So that's what Sindy was short for. 

Cinderella:  Yes. 

Edna:   Never mind Princey - I'll marry you instead! 

(The Prince motions to Edna to stay where she is as she looks like she's on her 

way to embrace him) 

Prince:  (To Edna) I know Kung Fu! 

(Edna stops and looks scared) 

Prince:  (To Cinderella) You don't want to marry me? Are you on some kind of medication? 

Cinderella:  No. I don't want to marry you because I don't love you. I love someone else. 

Prince:  (Aghast) Someone else? (To Queen) How can anyone love anyone other than me? 

This doesn't make sense. 

King:   Who do you love, Cinderella? (to audience) Ooh, it's like Eastenders this isn't it? 

Cinderella:  (Turning to Dandini) Dandini 

(The Prince faints. The Queen catches him and starts trying to revive him) 

Dandini:  You're Cindy! The woman at the party with - the shoe? 

Cinderella:  Yes and I never thought I'd get to see you again. 

Dandini:  Nor me. I thought I'd never discover your identity. 

(They embrace) 

King:   I think it's time I had a good idea 

Queen:  Brace yourselves everyone! 

King:  There's no way our son is ever going to get married is there. He only loves one 

person. 

Edna/Zelda:  Who? 

Queen/King:  Himself. 

Prince:  (Slightly revived) 'tis true! 

King:  I think if our loyal footman is in love with Cinderella, they should get married. Shame 

to waste all that food! 

Queen:  What food? 



King:  Weddings always have food! Anyway, you said yourself that you were going to 

promote Dandini to Royal advisor so why not, after they're married, they live in the 

west wing happily ever after? 

Queen:  Oh, that sounds like the end of a Pantomime doesn't it? 

King:  I certainly hope so, there's a plate of sausage rolls in the green room with my name on 

them! 

Zelda: Cinderella can’t get married before us. Anyway, you’re grounded! 

King: (Zelda) I don’t know who you are, but you really need to be quiet. We’re in charge 

here. 

 (Zelda crosses her arms in the huff) 

Dandini:  (On one knee) Cinderella! Will you marry me? 

Cinderella:  (Excited) Yes! 
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 (They embrace) 

Queen:  That’s settled then! Let's get ready for the wedding of the century! 

(All exit. Tabs Close. Triumphant song plays such as ‘Everybody’ from the 

Blues Brothers.  Scene changes behind tabs to a church or main hall dressed for 

a wedding.  Characters walkdown and they flank either side of the stage. 

Dandini walks down, bows and stays upstage centre. Then Cinderella and 

Buttons enter arm in arm. They walkdown. Cinderella embraces Buttons then 

he 'gives her away' to Dandini and joins the cast at the side of the stage. Final 

Bow. Confetti is thrown. Tabs closed. Lights off. Music stops.) 

The End  
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(Song 1 – Sisters by The Beverley Sisters) 

Both: Sisters, Sisters, 

There were never such opposing sisters 

Zelda: Never lets me borrow any clothes or shoes 

Edna: You need to hear how loud she chews 

Zelda: Scaring,  

Edna: Glaring, 

Zelda: Everything she does is overbearing 

When she's bored she sits alone and picks her nose 

Edna: She's got green cheese between her toes 

 

Zelda: She's always whining,  

Edna: Her bald spot shining, 

Both: We don't seem to get along 

Zelda: Two different faces,  

Edna:  No airs or graces, 

Zelda:  She looks just like King Kong 

 

Both: Those who've seen us 

Zelda:  Say that Edna's bum's the size of Venus 

Edna:  Many times she comes to interrupt 

Zelda:  Because I can, because I can 

 

Zelda: Lord help the sister 

Who comes between me and my blister 

Edna:  And Lord help the blister 

Who comes within reach of my hand 

 

(They grimace at each other as the music stops)  

  



Song 2 – ‘You’re the one that I want’ from ‘Grease’ 

 

Cinderella:  I got chores they're multiplying 

To be free is my goal 

And I long for just one lie-in 

So unsatisfying! 

Dandini:  I've gotta wash up, and then make the beds 

Give the queen a new hairdo 

I gotta scrape up 

All of the King's toenails 

Then I bumped right into you 

 

Cinderella: We could leave 

We could move to somewhere new! 

 

Both:  You're the one that I want 

You are the one I want 

Oh, honey 

The one that I want 

You are the one I want 

Oh, honey 

The one that I want 

You are the one I want 

Oh, the one I need 

Oh, yes indeed 

 

Dandini: If you're filled 

With resentment 

for your sisters today 

We should leave by the back door 

Move to Spain! 

 

Cinderella: I'd love to move out 

But I've got no dosh 

Dandini: We’ve got no dosh 

Cinderella: So we'd have nowhere to stay 

Dandini: I'd love to move out  

But I've got this job 

Cinderella: You've got this job 

Dandini: They won't let me go away 

Cinderella: Are you sure 

Dandini: Yes I'll never breakaway 

 

Both:  You're the one that I want 

You are the one I want 

Oh, honey 

The one that I want 

You are the one I want 



Oh, honey 

The one that I want 

You are the one I want 

Oh, the one I need 

Oh, yes indeed 
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