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Act 1

Scene 1 — Abanazer’s cave

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Abanazer:

(Tabs Open. Lights up. There is a desk and chair, stage right.
Wiggle is holding up a pair of dirty pants)

Wiggle

Yes master?

What are they?

A pair of pants!

A pair of pants?

Yes master, they’re magic pants!

Really? (Takes them and inspects them closely) How so?
Apparently, if you bury them a huge beanstalk will grow —

It won’t will it?

No

(Throws the pants and they land on wiggle’s face) Pathetic
Here, master, what’s this?

(He pretends to put a pair of underpants on)

I don’t know

A pant-mime. (slaps his thigh to Abanazer’s disgust) I’'m just
trying to cheer you up master, you’ve been awfully sad these past
few weeks since you failed again to take over the world.
(sarcastically) Yes, whenever I’'m upset I always think “I wish
Wiggle was here with a pair of pretend magic pants”, always makes

me laugh

Sorry sir, just trying to help (plays for sympathy from the
audience)

(Abanazer sits at his desk and begins drumming his fingers on
the top out of sheer boredom)

Bored, bored, bored, bored

(Wiggle hands him a flat piece of wood. Then Abanazer hands it
back to him in an unimpressed manner)

Not funny



Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Shall I tell you one of my jokes?
Please don’t, I'm still recovering from my hernia operation.
I could do a comedy tap dance?
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Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

performance

(He performs a little dance at which Abanazer stares blankly)
I can do impressions

Wiggle!!

Ok. (He Wiggles)

No, that’s your name fool!

Oh yes, sorry —

Now be quiet, you’re not helping!

(There are a few seconds of silence)
Why don’t you take over the world?
That’s the point Wiggle, I was thwarted —
Pardon?

Thwarted

I wondered what the funny smell was

No, [ was stopped from taking over the world by that Aladdin person.
Now I’'m bored and I can’t think of any plans.

(pauses) Scrabble?

Shut up. I know, I’ll conjure up the spirit of the ring, I’ll chat to him
about curly shoes or something. (he holds his hand up to find his
ring missing) It’s gone! Wiggle, have you seen my ring?

Yes. That’s why I got the lock on the Bathroom door fixed.

Shush! My powers are useless without that ring!

Erm, master, perhaps they’ve seen it? (indicates audience)

Who?



Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Abanazer:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Them out there.

Oh hello, I didn’t see you lot there, come to worship me have you?
Ahhh, bless. (to lighting box) Can you just bring the lights up for a
moment? (the lights come up in the theatre and Abanazer peers
around) Aaarrrggghhhh! That’s hideous! Quick turn the lights off
again, my eyes have been violated!!! (the lights go down again).
Wiggle, I don’t think I have seen anything as scary before! (he is
very over-dramatic about the experience)

They’re our audience, you can’t insult them, they’ve paid good
money to come and stare at you.

Give them a refund and ask them to put it towards plastic surgery or
something.

(Awaits audience response)

Oh be quiet you horrible lot! Do you know who [ am? Iam
Abanazer. One day I will be ruler of everywhere, I am the king of
darkness, I am the founder member of the Taylor Swift fan club!
Now you lot better behave or I’ll turn you all into — coat hangers or

something —

(wiggle: tries to attract Abanazer’s attention. He then takes
Abanazer down stage and mumbles to him)

What?

(uses stage whispers so you can only hear certain words) You
can’t....you.... ring...

Pardon? Speak up boy

You can’t turn anyone into anything because you haven’t got your
ring!

Shhhhh, I don’t want everyone to hear!!

(Abanazer walks slowly up stage looking sheepish)

Anyway, as | was saying, [’'m going to turn you all into pigeons.
Oh no you’re not.

Oh yes [ am!

(the audience are encouraged to join in)

Wiggle, go and look for my ring immediately.

Yes sir. I'll look upstairs, I saw you playing with it in the bedroom
yesterday.

(there is a knock on the door)



Postman:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

(OS) Letter for Abanazer

Get that will you wiggle

(he comes back on carrying a large letter ‘A’)

Here you are

I didn’t order that — what is it?

A

I said, what is it?

A

I said — never mind.

Hang on, there are some letters cut out of newspapers and stuck on in
a semi-orderly fashion on here. (reads) Dear Abby, How are you? I
have a plan to take over the world and you haven’t. Ha ha ha ha,
chuckle chuckle, chortle guffaw, love and kisses, ‘W’. (to
Abanazer) You got a love letter! I couldn’t be more surprised if

your trousers had turned into a bouncy castle.
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Abanazer:

performance

“W”? It’s probably my Ex-wife Wendy — so it’s definitely not a love
letter. Intriguing — come on Wiggle, we’ve a world to take over.

(They leave. Lights off. Tabs Closed.)



Scene 2 — Cinderella’s house

Cinderella:

Jeff:

Cinderella:

Jeff:

Cinderella:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

(Tabs open. Lights up.)

(she is on her hands and knees scrubbing the floor) Oh, hello
boys and girls, I didn’t see you there. My name is Cinderella and ’'m
a scrubber, I have to scrub the floor with this brush that is. Ilive
with my wicked stepsisters Jeff and Fred who make me clean the
house top to bottom, and side to side sometimes, everyday. I have no
time to go to the youth club and play ‘Spiderman top trumps’ with
my friends. I will never get on the school ‘Minecraft team’ and most
of all, I never get to see my best friend, Buttons. (encourages
sympathy from the audience) I’'m very upset today. Sometimes,
when I’m very upset I just burst into song for no reason. (a song can
be entered here) Well, back to the mopping and dusting and
cleaning and — sorry. You must think I’m silly, bursting into song
like that.

(Jeff enters)

What’s all this noise about? What are you doing standing up? I told
you to scrub that floor! You can’t reach from there — [ want that
mirror in the bathroom so clean I can see my face in it and I want the
dining table so clean I could eat my dinner off it!

But my knees are sore and my hands are red

Sounds like a good night in to me — get cleaning. Now, have you
seen that grot of a sister anywhere?

Your twin sister you mean, Fred? No, [ haven’t seen her today.

That’s Frederique to you. Yes, she said she was popping to Matalan
to get some new scrunchies. Should be back by now — anyway,
hello boys and girls (fawns to the audience and awaits a response)
oh well, please your selves, I don’t care anyway because last night I
was in heaven.

(stumbles on with numerous scrunchies in her hair) Surprised
they let you in with a face like that.

(ignores Fred) I met my Prince Charming at the ball last night and —
I think — he loves me. (she acts coy)

Do you like my scrunchies? (she stares at Jeff hoping she is
impressed by the many scrunchies piled high on her head)

That is the difference between you and me — I am a sophisticated,
intelligent, well mannered, beautiful and irresistible man-magnet —
and you — are a — kind of — sad blob — with different coloured bits of
elastic in its hair.

I shall woo the Prince with my secret code. You see different colours
in your hair send different messages. Black, white, black, white



Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Jeff:/Fred:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Fred:

Cinderella:

Jeff:

Prince:

Jeff:

Fred:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Fred:

Prince:

Jeff:
Fred:

means you really like Penguins, yellow, black, yellow, black means
‘Help! I’'m being chased by bees’ and yellow, green, brown, yellow,
brown means you’ve got a dicky tummy.

(gazing at Fred’s scrunchies) So what does blue, pink, green,
orange, yellow, brown mean then?

Erm — I’ve got an itchy toe and I’ve just been attacked by a small
Chihuahua.

And you’re hoping that will ‘woo’ the prince then? (She points at
her scrunchies)

(Fred pulls all the scrunchies out and tries to replace them in the
correct order. SFX.There is a knock at the door.)

Get that Cinders

(Cinderella answers the door and comes back in with Prince
Charming)

Hello, good gosh, I didn’t know they allowed you to keep Farm
animals in the house.

No, they’re my twin stepsisters Fred —
Frederique

— and Jeff

Jeffrina!

Delighted to meet you, erm, Ged... and Fluff — well, this is spiffing
isn’t it?

I must say it was a smashing party last night

Yes, she said she’d pay for the damage. Hello Princie (she tries to
draw his attention to the scrunchies in her hair)

Oh dear, I had no idea your goldfish was ill — and you’ve got no
knees — ?

(She rips the scrunchies out again in frustration)
Erm, Mister Prince sir, can I ask why you’re here?
Be quiet serving girl, yes, Mr Prince, why are you here?

Well, it’s rather embarrassing really, [ — erm — well — danced with a
rather beautiful girl last night at the party — jolly tasty she was!

(Together. Point at each other) Well it couldn’t have been her then
(Together. Point at each other) Well it couldn’t have been her then



Prince:

Prince:

Fred:

Prince:

Fred:

Prince:

(takes a position upstage and becomes lost in a vision) I want to
marry her. Mother will be rather cross mind, I’'m always making rash
decisions like the time [ was having a bad hare day so I sold it and
bought a rabbit.

(They all glare at him, waiting for him to hurry up)

Anyway, yes, she was the most beautiful specimen of woman you
ever saw, but she left before I got to ask her name and I don’t know
where she lives. She was wearing a veil so I could barely recognise

her.

So, what are you going to do then? Write in to a problem page in a
magazine or go on Loose Women or —

Well, she left her shoe behind when she left.
Oh, you want some Athlete’s foot cream?

No, I thought that if I visit all the houses in flocal town] and find the
lady whose foot it fits, she shall be my bride.
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Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Prince:

Prince:

Fred:
Jeff:

Prince:

Jeff:

Prince:
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Well it’s obvious it’s me. Come on Prince-bonce, get the old shoe out
and I’ll get me socks off —

No, anything but the socks. Cinders, ring the Environmental Incident
Hotline.

(Fred glowers at Jeff)

Well your feet are so cheesy, Tesco have opened a delicatessen in
your trainers.

Well, there’s quite an embarrassing thing really —
(all look confused)
I’ve erm — lost it —

(Together) You’ve lost it?
(Together) You’ve lost it?

Jolly bad luck hey?

Well, it was me at the ball — yes, I was there last night in my black
shift dress, kitten heels —

Well, the woman I danced with had a silver —



Fred:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Prince:

Fred:

Cinderella:

Cinderella:

Prince:

Buttons:

Prince:

Buttons:

Fred:

Jeff:

Buttons:

Jeff:

Jeff:

Buttons:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Prince:

Jeff:

(butts in, full of hope) — backless number with green sequins on the
front with —

No actually it was —
Diamonds?

Well, yes —

Be quiet you

Long silver and white dress, with lace swirls in the shape of curly-
wurlies —

(the Prince nods)

A white veil, with a ‘C’ embroidered on the front in gold.
That’s the exact outfit, how do you know?

(they are about to kiss when Buttons rushes in and stops it)
We-hey whoops ey-up or what?

Pardon?

Sorry, your highness, I didn’t see you there, anyway, [ have some
news.

Do you always just burst in unannounced, commoner?

Yes, look at him, no airs and graces, we don’t even speak to these
lower types you know Mr Prince face.

I, good lady, am an officer of the law. It is my duty to make sure the
innocent are protected and the public trust is, erm, well, trusty.

In that case, my sister would like to report some lost property.
(Fred looks confused)
Yes, her looks and personality. No one has seen them since 1982

Anyway, it’s seems the evil wicked Witch has escaped from the
naughty house in the enchanted wood.

Jolly bad show old chap.
Do you think she has something to do with the missing slipper?

Of course! 1 wondered what that strange smell and funny cackling
sound was this morning.

That was Fred in the bathroom.



Buttons:

Cinderella:

Buttons:

Buttons:

Cinderella:

Buttons:

Cinderella:

Jeff:

Prince:

Cinderella:

What is all this about a Slipper?
Oh Buttons, I went to the ball last night, danced with the prince, lost
my shoe and now, unless we find it, I can’t prove it fits me and marry

him.

(nods) Hmm, I have no idea what you’re talking about but couldn’t
you just go to Shoe-zone and buy one the same?

(Cinderella begins to cry)

(doesn’t know what to do and acts panicky) Do you think she’ll
stop soon?

Oh Buttons, I could have married the prince and moved into the
castle away from my horrible stepsisters.

(Jeff and Fred look around for who she is referring to)

Don’t worry Cinders, Buttons is here to save the day, and —, I’ve just
got a shiny new helmet! (he puts it on) I’ll find your slipper!

My Hero!
(Buttons leaves)

Yes, thank you officer person we’ve never seen before common
person (she grins at the Prince)

Well, I suppose I’d better be off then, have a splendid day. Bye boys
and girls.

(Jeff and Fred follow uttering posh things)
Oh Boys and Girls, I hope Buttons finds that Slipper, if you see it
you will tell me won’t you? Thank you, I better get upstairs and start

scrubbing the goat, bye.

(Curtains close. Lights off.)



Scene 3 — Witch’s Castle

Wiggle:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

(Wiggle sneaks on front of tabs with spot light. He climbs on
stage as the curtains open to reveal the next scene as lights go up
and Wiggle freezes. There is a table with two chairs centre stage.
He looks sheepishly over his shoulder and sees the audience.)

Erm, ha, I’m just looking for Badgers and my shoes have exploded
etcetera. (realising he’s been caught) Oh, ok, I'm sneaking back
into the castle before my mother the wicked Witch of the west knows
I've been out working for my master, Abanazer. Well, I need the
cash and my mother doesn't give me pocket money. I can't even
afford proper shoes. (Encourages sympathy from audience)
Shhhhhh keep it down, I don't want her to hear.

(the witch appears behind him)

Now, I could get into all sorts of trouble she knew I've been
(Encourages audience to shout ‘she’s behind you’) What? Who's
behind me?

If I found out you were doing what?

Oh, er, playing on my Play Station
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Witch:
Wiggle:
Witch:
Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

perjformance

But I don't mind you doing that

Whilst picking my nose

Well, if you want to pick —

—and I lost your place in the novel you’re reading at the moment
Yes, yes you would get into trouble if I found out about that. Good
job I didn't! Now, what have you been up to that I shouldn't know
about?

Nothing mum

(Witch looks at him suspiciously)



Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

I find this all very Sinister, most dubious. Now, I've been gazing into
my ball (reveals a crystal ball) and I have seen some most pleasing
things in the future

(they sit at a table and the lights take on a spooky ambiance. She
waves her hands around the glass globe.)

Ooooh, tell me of all the intrigue, the mystery and excitement of my
future.

You're going to have a bowl of Weetabix

Cor! Anything else?

Yes, even more exciting, you're going to find 10p under your bed
Whoopee!! And?

Nope, it's gone cloudy, oh hang on, that's not a cloud, that's a puff of
smoke, and there's a large blue man in the middle, nope, can't see
what it is, (there is a flash) Stupid thing is on the blink again. I'll
have to get the John Lewis man out.

You just charged the battery last night

Yes, never mind, I'll have to use Clairvoyance

Oh, is she in tonight?

Go and get my spell book will you

Well I would but my feet are still sore.

I told you didn't I? The instructions on the side of that steamed
pudding said 'stand in a pan of boiling water' It meant the tin — not
you.

Yes, yes | know now (rubs his feet)

(Wiggle gets up and goes to get the book, then places it in front of
the Witch)

Now, let’s have a look, Kissing frogs, Kidney stones, Kidology,
milky bar kid, kid gloves, Butch Cassidy, ah, here it is, kidnapping.

Who are you going to kidnap?

Well, it's all part of my very secret plan.
(there is a pause)

You have a plan? You never have a plan.

Well you have to promise not to tell anyone.



Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Wiggle:

Spirit:

I have no friends, who am I going to tell?

Good point. Well, you know how I've been stealing all of the major
props from the people in panto land?

Yes —

Well, I'm going to kidnap Robin Hood

But he’s not a prop.

I'm going to get someone to stand in for him and give all the props
back, that person will then be acclaimed as a hero and made Emperor
of the land and I will rule supreme.

How does that work then?

Because — Wiggle — you are he

Who? He?

Him, you are him, Robin Hood — well, the fake one

Stop!! Now I don't know where I live or what my name is. I don't like
the sound of this.

It'll be fine, now I'm off to do the kidnapping. (she laughs
wickedly), [ am so evil!!!

(Awaits audience reaction)

Where did the noise come from?

Those lot out there have been listening to every word you said

(sees the audience) Oooh, what an ugly bunch of people. Looks like
my house at Christmas when all my family come round. (Awaits
audience reaction) Ooooh, be quiet you lot, this is a pantomime, you
are supposed to smile! I’m off, you stay here and try not to get up to
any mischief.

Ok mum

(The Witch leaves)

Now it's time for me to reveal my secret plan. (he takes out the gold
ring) This is Abanazer’s Ring. I'm going to use it to rule the world!
(rubs it)

(The spirit of the ring appears in a puff of smoke)

(on his mobile) — So I said ‘I’'m going to the supermarket’, he said,

‘Safeway?’, I said ‘No, I’m going to run across the motorway with
my eyes shut’.



Wiggle:

Spirit:

Wiggle:

Spirit:

Wiggle:
Spirit:
Wiggle:
Spirit:
Wiggle:
Spirit:
Wiggle:

Spirit:

Wiggle:
Spirit:
Wiggle:
Spirit:
Wiggle:

Spirit:

(coughs) ahem.

I'll call you back Graham. (he closes the phone and begins to
meditate) homina homina homina hoo.

What are you doing?

It’s my thing guy, it’s what I do, innit? I am the spirit of the ring,
your wish is my command, hang on, you're not Abanazer

No, I'm Wiggle and I want you to help me take over the world
Hang on (checks his diary) well, I'm free Tuesday —

No, I need you to be all scary and make people obey my commands.
You're not Abanazer

I know but —

Only Abanazer can command me

I've got a banana (produces a banana), will that do?

Close but no, and anyway, I'm not powerful enough to grant that
wish, you need my cousin, the genie of the lamp. He knows all about
that ‘taking over the world’ stuff.

Oh, well what kind of wishes can you grant then?

I can magic you a cup of tea and a copy of ‘What Cagoule’?
(sarcastically) Impressive!

Don't patronise me, or I won’t tell you where the lamp is.

Oh, lovely spirit of the ring, where is the lamp?

(puts fingers in ears) La la la I can't hear you la la la
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Spirit:
Wiggle:

Spirit:
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You're so childish
Oh no I'm not
Oh yes you are

I'm not childish... and to prove it, I'm taking my toys in and telling
my dad!!



Wiggle:

(a flash and a puff of smoke, the Spirit is gone)
Hmmm, I'm going to have to try and find this lamp. (sits down near
the crystal ball) I'll have to get some more batteries for the crystal

ball. See you later boys and girls.

(He leaves. Lights off. Tabs Closed.)

Scene 4 - The police station

Buttons:

Abanazer:

Abanazer:

(Lights up. Buttons enters front of tabs.)

Ello, ello, ello. (he notices more than three members of the
audience) ecllo... ello... ello... hello you in the red shirt... hello
woman with big hair.... oh, forget that, Hello boys and girls. Hello
mums and dads. Hello uncles and aunties. Hello aunties who aren't
really aunties, your best friends got kids and you pretend.

Anyway, my names Buttons, you might remember me from such
shows as 'Cinderella’, ‘Match of the Day - the musical' and the
documentary, 'l might be a small window cleaner but I've got a
massive cloth'. Ever since that nasty business with the bean stalk and
that big hairy giant, I decided to become an officer of the law and
help protect the people of Pantoland. Well, that and the fact
Cinderella doesn't fancy me. I've heard she likes a man in uniform.
Well, I've got my chance to impress her now because the glass
slipper has gone missing and I'm going to use my specially honed
and sharpened detective powers to locate it. I've got my book
'‘Burglars and bandits' by Nick Stuff, and my own office! I've just got
some paperwork to do. I won’t be a sec.

(Tabs open to a Police Station with a desk centre stage. There is a
bell on the desk. There is a chair behind the desk and one in front
of it. He goes to the desk and starts writing. A few moments later
Abanazer enters)

Hello

(Buttons ignores him)

Hello?

(Buttons looks up in a patronising way)



Buttons: You have to ring the bell for attention

(Abanazer rings the bell)

Buttons: Yes sir, how can I help?

Abanazer: I've lost my ring

Buttons: Have you been to the doctors?

Abanazer: No, my gold ring has gone missing and I think someone may have
stolen it

(Buttons puts his pen down and stands up in a most concerned
manner)

Buttons: Well, that was careless of you wasn't it sir? How do you know it's
been stolen? I would warn you that wasting police time is a very
serious matter!

Abanazer: (intimidated for the first time in his life) Erm — well I've looked
everywhere
Buttons: Everywhere?

(Abanazer nods)
Buttons: Have you looked in Birmingham?
(Abanazer shakes his head)

Buttons: Have you looked in that bloke’s shed (Buttons points at someone in
the front row)?

(Abanazer shakes his head)

Buttons: Then you haven't looked everywhere have you?
Abanazer: Well no but —

Buttons: You're right it's probably lost, where did you lose it?
Abanazer: Well if [ knew that, I wouldn't be here

Buttons: Sit

(Buttons again intimidates Abanazer into sitting down meekly)

Buttons: Now, name —
Abanazer: Abanazer
Buttons: Full name?

Abanazer: (pauses) Gibson



Buttons:

Abanazer:

Buttons:

Abanazer:

Buttons:

Abanazer:

Buttons:

Abanazer:

Buttons:

(Buttons stifles his laugh)

Address?

No, it's a long cloak!

I mean where do you live?

In the big castle on the hill, why is this relevant?

(Buttons stares at him for a moment letting the outburst pass)

Without paperwork the world would be in turmoil Mr. Gibson. Now,
can you describe the ring?

It is small and round and has a big blue emerald on the top

(PAUSES) I see, a bit like the sacred ring of Tanklala which contains
the ancient spirit of the Aztecs and grants wishes?

A bit like that one, yes.

There are a lot of things going missing lately. You don't happen to
know anything about a glass slipper do you?
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Buttons:

Abanazer:

Buttons:
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Fred:

Buttons:
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My name is Abanazer not Abigail!
Well, if I hear anything about your ring, I'll give you a — erm, ring.
Oh, and if you find the ring, you won't rub it will you?

Well, I'm not in the habit of rubbing lost property but I'll bear it in
mind, good day.

(Abanazer leaves. Buttons sits down again and begins to write.
The ugly sisters enter after a short pause.)

Buttons, Buttons!!! I hate lifts, just buttons and buttons, I never know
which ones to press. ['ve been up and down more times than a

kangaroo on a pogo stick

Be quiet Fred, this is a police station, you'll get arrested for
disturbing the police.

Buttons, Buttons!!

Ring the bell!



Fred:

Buttons:

Fred:

Buttons:

Jeff:

Fred:

Buttons:

Fred:

Buttons:

Jeff:

Buttons:

Jeff:

Buttons:

Fred:

Buttons:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Buttons:

Fred:

Buttons:

Fred:

Buttons:

What for?

To get my attention

But I've got your attention
Ring the bell

Ring the bell, go on —

Ok (she presses the bell)

The world would stop if it wasn't for rules and regulations!
Now, how can I help you sir — erm, madam?

I want to know if you've heard anything about my missing mirror?
I'm looking into it. (laughs)

Listen, Zips —

Buttons

Whatever, this isn't funny; Without it, it takes us four hours to do our
make up in the morning to look as beautiful as this

What are you using at the moment then, the back of a spoon?
Listen, Velcro —

Buttons

I hope you're as good as you say you are because once you've found
our mirror, I want you to concentrate on that glass slipper. It's bound
to fit me and then I can marry the Prince

It couldn't be yours, the Prince wouldn't have danced with you

How do you know?

Even Stig of the dump knocked you back at the ball

I fear it will be Cinderella’s foot, not yours

Look, Tie-back —

Buttons

Whatever, it will not fit Cinderella because she wasn’t even at the
ball.

I am a very busy man, I have bits of paper to put in trays, pens to
hold and desks to sit at, good day.



Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Ooohhh, Get Mr. Paperwork, come on, we know when we're not
welcome.

(Curtains close and the sisters remain front of tabs.)

You know, when the slipper fits me and I become Princess Jeffrina,
you can still be my sister. Just because you're ugly doesn't mean I'll
disown you.

What? Ugly? Me? I'll have you know I used to be a model.

Yeah, for Gollum.

Oooooh, I've never been so insulted. Well, you're so ugly the cat tried
to bury you yesterday

Well you're so ugly, you couldn't get a date off a calendar
I'm not staying here to get insulted
Ok, well I'll follow you and insult you at home as well.

(They both tramp off. Lights off.)

Scene 5 - The Witch’s castle

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

(Tabs open. Lights up. There is a large wardrobe in the corner)
Come out —

(0S) No

Why not?

I look ridiculous

You look ridiculous most of the time anyway. Seriously, you look
fine, admittedly, the tights are a little... tight and the hat's a little big,
and the moustache is a little on the bushy side, and... seriously, you
look fine.

Really?

Of course, now get out here before I turn you into an Aubergine

(Wiggle shuffles on stage adorned with an ill-fitting robin hood
costume)

You sure this looks ok?

(the witch stifles her laugh)



Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Witch:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Yeah

Does this look ok boys and girls? (response) See, they think I look
stupid!

Yes, but they’re also from [Local Town], do you seriously trust their
judgement? (Awaits audience reaction) Oh be quiet. Right, we're
going to have to transform you into a lean mean, fighting machine
capable of deception and cunning

(looks sheepish) Yeah, look at me, the Dwayne Johnson of flocal
village]! Look out Bruce Lee, enter the dragon... fly.

Yes, I can see even my most powerful magic may be useless here.
Right, let’s try a role play to try and get you acting and talking like
the real Robin Hood. I'll be a barmaid and you walk into the pub and
order a drink. (talks in a different accent) Hello sir, and what can I
get you?

(Simpering) Coke please

Now what did you do wrong there?

(Wiggle shakes his head)

Would Robin Hood drink Coca Cola?

(Wiggle shrugs his shoulders)

Now, “Hello sir, what can I get you?”

Shandy please

No, more manly

(in a butch voice) Shandy please

No, I mean a more manly drink.

Babycham?

Now, you're not quite getting this point of this are you?

(Wiggle shakes his head again)

Now try again...

Lager —

That's more like it

—and lime

No no no!! Forget that, I’ll teach you how to stand like a hero. Stand
like Robin Hood.



Witch:
Wiggle:

Witch:

(Wiggle stands with his feet slightly apart)
Your feet need to be wider.

But then my shoes wouldn’t fit.

No, I mean wider apart.

(He widens his stance)
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Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:
Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Witch:
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Wider
(He widens his stance)
Wider

Ouch, If I get my feet any wider, I'll have to change my name from
‘Wiggle’ to ‘Limp’

Now say, ‘Your money or your life’ in a threatening manner
(Simpering) Your money or your life

You're not going to convince anyone with that voice are you? People
are going to say “Oh look, it’s that hero in green, Baby Yoda”. Do it
more manly

Where is the real Robin Hood?

Oh, he's in the cupboard. Don't worry about him. Now, we need to
work on this voice of yours

(SFX. There is a knock on the door)

Oo-er, who could that be? You can’t be seen yet, you’ve still to
master the voice. You'll have to hide.

Ok, where?

(they look around the stage, completely ignoring the huge
wardrobe until the audience point it out)

Ok wiggle, you get in there with the real Robin Hood
(she shoves Wiggle in the cupboard and opens the door)

Ahhh, Abanazer, to what do I owe this pleasure?



Abanazer: Ah aged woman, we meet again. Last time, admittedly, you were
being melted by a bucket of water, but nevertheless.

Witch: Do come in. I have always admired your evilness, your criminal
mind, your heinous plotting and of course your lovely beard.

Abanazer: Yes, I see yours is still in the stubble stage, but enough of this idle
chitter-chatter. I seek your help old crone.

Witch: Are you trying to take over the world again?

Abanazer: Erm... no no no no, nothing like that, I'm just after some lost
property. I got your letter.

Witch: A?

Abanazer: I said I got your letter

Witch: A?

Abanazer: Never mind

Witch: Lost property?

Abanazer: Yes, you see. It's a while since I’ve seen my ring.

Witch: You mean your golden ring of tanklala?

Abanazer: The very same

Witch: Well, I haven't pinched, erm, I mean, seen it. I could consult the

crystal ball if you like?

Abanazer: Oh yes, that would be much appreciated, oh haggard bint
(they both sit down at the table)

Witch: This should work, I just put new batteries in
(the lights create a spooky ambience)

Witch: Oh fortune, oh fate, oh f — (pauses) find me the place of Abanazer's
ring. (aside) I’m still working on the voice

(she stares into the ball)

Abanazer: What can you see?
Witch: Interesting
Abanazer: what? what?
Witch: Your ring is in the —

Abanazer: Yes oh wizened hag?



Witch:

Abanazer:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

(the lights go up)
Oh, the batteries have run out again.... sorry.
Well haven't you got any more?

No, no, now if you don't mind I've got some evil spells to be
brewing. See you later

(She ushers Abanazer out of the door then lets Wiggle out of the
cupboard)

(scared and apologetic) They are new batteries I promise they are

No, I stopped the ball on purpose. I saw something a lot more
interesting than the ring in the crystal ball.

What was that then?

The magic lamp, which contains the genie of tank-tarta. He can help
me rule the world. As a contingency plan to the whole Robin Hood
escapade you understand. Not like I need a back up plan or anything.

(She looks at Wiggle in his ill-fitting robin hood garb in disgust)
Where is this lamp?

It's in Prince Charming’s castle. Don't know how it got there mind.
Anyway, we will press ahead with our original plan. Here are the
magic beans for Jack, the magic mirror for the ice queen, and you

know who the rest are for. Now when you get there, make sure you
don't spill the beans. (she hands him a sack with the various stolen

props in)

No, I'll keep tight a hold on them.

(He holds up the small bag containing the magic beans)

No, I mean about not being the real Robin Hood.

Oh yes, will do.

(he leaves)

I thought I told you lot to stop staring at me, what do you think this
is? A pantomime? (Awaits reaction) Be quiet, or I'll turn you all into
Smashed Avocados! Now, with two plans compared to the usual one
plan to take over the world, I shall be invincible!! ha ha ha ha ha ha
ha

No, we can still see you

Invincible, not invisible! Now get out!



(She Leaves. Lights down. Tabs Closed.)

Scene 6 — The town square

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

(Lights up. Front of tabs, Fred and Jeff walk on)

Hello boys and girls. When Buttons finds that slipper, it will fit me
and [ will be Mrs Prince

Rubbish, your feet are like paddling pools. It’ll never fit you, it will
fit me and my lovely dainty little tootsies perfectly

I'll have you know that while I was dancing with the prince, he
turned to me and whispered sweet nothings in my ear

What did he say?

Nothing. But it was a sweet nothing.He's my ideal man you know.
Rich — (as if to make a list but instead a big pause)

And?
That’ll do really. Money's everything isn't it?

What about looks and personality?



Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Obviously a bonus but anyway, has there been word on our mirror?
Yes, Fragile. (she gets a stern look from Jeff)
Why are we here again?

Robin Hood has called a meeting. There's no one here yet though
except me, you and them lot
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Cinderella:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Wiggle:
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Yes, they keep staring at us, what do you think they want?

Well, by looks in some of their faces, I’d say sweets. Do you lot
want some sweets?

(The sisters dish out the sweets from their handbags.)

(The curtains open to reveal the town square with Podium
downstage. SFX. fanfare. Abanazer and the Witch enter.)

(To Abanazer) So what are you up to later?

(trying to look cool) Well, I might go cruising in the ‘hood with my
posse, or [ might hang loose on the west side with my homies or I
might just stop in and watch Homes Under the Hammer, I haven't
decided.

(Cinderella and the Prince enter)

(To Cinderella) Hello again my good lady, how are you?

I'm fine thank you sir for asking sir Prince sir.

Spiffing. Are you busy later? I wondered if you'd like to come back
to my pad for cream horns and lashings of ginger ale?

(giggles) Oh, that would be lovely sir but I’ll just drink the Ginger
Ale if that’s alright by you?

(There is another SFX. fanfare and everyone stands in
anticipation. Then another SFX. fanfare and eventually Wiggle
stumbles on pulling his tights up and generally looking
unconvincing with a really poor moustache)

Ho, my merry — things.

Ho, brave brave sir Robin!



Wiggle:

Wiggle:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:
Wiggle:

Prince:

Fred:

Wiggle:

Jeff:

Fred:

Prince:

Wiggle:

Buttons:
All:
Buttons:
Fred:

Buttons:

(Wiggle goes over to a podium and begins to address the amassed
throng)

I am Robin Hood, leader of men, friend of the trees...

(the crowd stare in a confused manner)

Ahem — yes, I give to the rich and steal from the poor —

(more blank looks)

Anyway, never mind that, I've brought back your stuff what was
stolen. I've got Jack’s beans here, Dorothy, your ruby slippers are
here. Has anyone seen Puss?

I burst a spot on my nose this morning, does that count?

No, I meant Puss from Puss in boots.

He said he'd be late, he's just helping kit-e-kat in a cat food survey. 9
out of ten cats prefer it and he’s the one that doesn’t. Said something
about having a word with the pied piper of Hamlyn

Have you found our mirror?

(Wiggle searches in his sack)

I’1l just have a quick ferret around in my sack. Well, the only mirror
in here is this one (he takes out the magic mirror)

No, that's not —
Shush, yes that's the one. Give it here.

(Wiggle gives them the mirror and Fred snatches it from him
with a huge grin)

Oh brave brave sir Robin. You don't happen to have a glass slipper in
there do you?

Nope, just ruby slippers and a pair of boots.
(Buttons strides on)

Ello, ello , ello

Ello

What's goin' on 'ere then?

Ooh, that's a shiny truncheon.

Yes, I just bought it from PC world.



Prince:

Abanazer:

Buttons:
Wiggle:
Buttons:
Wiggle:

Buttons:

Wiggle:
Buttons:
Wiggle:

Buttons:

Wiggle:
Buttons:

Wiggle:

Buttons:

Wiggle:

Buttons:
Wiggle:
Buttons:
Wiggle:

Buttons:

All:

Buttons:

Well, buttons old chap, it seems the local hero Robin Hood has
recovered all of the stolen property.

Yes, all except some daft glass shoe and my ring!
(Buttons walks over to Robin Hood)

Boing, pertwang, not 'arf or what?

Pardon?

Rob? Robby? Hudsy? Do you not remember me?
Erm, yes, you're Buttons

I thought you'd be pleased to see me? We were at Eton together,
remember?

Oh, yes, ha ha ha ha, good times
No they weren't
I mean for everyone else, ha ha ha, miserable times

Absolutely, can you remember when we tried to steal the
headmaster’s elephant?

erm, yes —
How is your knee now?

Oh, great. Anyway, enough of this, I am Robin Hood, man of men,
leader of people with woodland issues.

Where did you find all this stuft?

Stuft? Find it? Erm, this stuff? Oh, this stuff? Well, it's a funny story
because I was just sitting on an old tree stump, fishing with my old
mate Little Tuck —

Friar Tuck

Friar Tuck, when he turned to Will Adair —

Robin Adair

Robin Adair and this carrier pigeon arrived and —

Shush, that's boring and no one is interested, anyway people, it looks
like Robin is the hero of the people once again! Hip hip —

Hooray

Just one cheer, you're not that good. Ok, well, I suppose we better
make you commander of the empire, everyone agree?



Buttons:

Buttons:

Buttons:

All:

Buttons:

Wiggle:
Jeff:
Wiggle:

Buttons:

Wiggle:

Buttons:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Prince:
Cinderella:

Prince:

(All nod in apathetic agreement)
What do you think Boys and Girls?
(Audience response)

Pardon? Why not, he’s a Hero
(Audience response)

Oh, I can’t understand you, I’ll have to go with my better Judgement.
Hail, the Emperor of [local town].

(erratically and at different times) Hail

Right that's sorted. (To Wiggle) You fancy coming down the station
to give me that statement and spin yarns about the times we fell off
that bouncy castle and injured the Arch Bishop of Canterbury?

Erm — I've got one or two things to tie up first

(To Fred) See I told you!

I'll be along later

Yes, and then we can chat about that time we got sat on by that
ostrich

Happy times

No they weren't

(Wiggle looks furtive. Buttons and the ugly sisters leave and
Wiggle leaves to get out of his costume and back into his Wiggle
garb. He accidentally drops the magic ring.)

Ah, well, there's no slipper. I'm madly in love with you Cinderella. I
can't wait. Let's get married

But we can't, your mother will go mad and your father would never
allow it. We'll have to find that slipper.

(Prince looks dejected)

Well, we'll run away to Wales and elope

Oh, you are sweet. I tell you what, I'll cheer you up.
How?

(Cinderella and Prince sing a song. They leave hand in hand as
Buttons arrives)



Buttons:

Spirit:

Hello boys and girls. I'm unhappy. (Awaits audience response)
Nope, much more unhappy than that. (Awaits audience response)
Yes, about that unhappy — you see, I love Cinderella and she's going
to marry the Prince. Then Robin Hood finds all that stolen property
and gets made Emperor of the kingdom. If I'd been made Emperor
maybe Cinderella would have married me. (He begins to wail. He
stops and sees the ring on the floor that Wiggle dropped) What's
this? Ahhh, Abanazer’s ring?

(Buttons rubs it, lights go off and on to reveal the Spirit of the
ring)

(Into Mobile Phone) So I said ‘do you want a lift” and he said ‘yes’
so I said, ‘that’s a lovely shirt’.
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Buttons:

Spirit:

Buttons:

Spirit:

Buttons:

Spirit:

Buttons:

Spirit:

Buttons:

Spirit:

Buttons:
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(Buttons clears his throat)

Oh, I'll have to go Britney, yes, bye, (Meditating) homina homina
WO000000

What is that?

It's my thing, it's what I do, innit? Anyway, I am the spirit of the
ring, how can ... (realises) hang on, you're not Abanazer

I know, I never said [ was. Anyway, | was wondering if you could
help me with something, I've got a little problem

I'm not a doctor

No it's a woman problem
I'm not a councillor

It's Cinderella

I know — she's going to marry someone else, blah blah blah, yawn
yawn, pass me my slippers.

Yes, but what am I going to do?

Well, find the glass slipper first and replace it with a false one that
wouldn't even fit a Dinosaur, then the Prince can't marry anyone and
Cinderella will be free to marry you. You might want to buy her
some flowers too. Now, if you don't mind, I've got phone calls to
make.

But where is the slipper?



Spirit:

Abanazer:

Buttons:

Abanazer:

Buttons:

Abanazer:

Buttons:

Abanazer:

Buttons:

Abanazer:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

I don't know everything. Now if you'll excuse me.

(Lights flash and the Spirit disappears. Abanazer enters as
Buttons is holding the ring in his hand)

Ahh, what is that you have there?

Where?

In your hand

Oh, this, yes, | found it and I was just on my way to give you it back.
How can I ever thank you?

Well, you don't know where this slipper is that prince keeps
jabbering on about is do you?

No, but I know where you can get one the same.

Where?

Come here. (he beckons him closer) Shoe-Zone.

(Buttons looks a little deflated)

There, favour returned, bye.

(Buttons trudges off to audience sympathy. Wiggle enters)
Master, I — oh, where did you get that from?

Buttons found it for me — now I can get on with taking over the
world. (Rubs the ring)

Master

(Abanazer stops rubbing the ring)

What is it boy?

I have some very interesting news

What? You're going to lose your voice for 12 years?

No, you know how you've made it your life's quest to get your hands
on Aladdin’s family jewels?

I beg your pardon?
The treasure he found in that cave
Oh, that —

And even more so, the magic lamp of Fan-lala?



Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

(suspiciously) yes —

Well I know where it is

Where?

Ah, [ want a pay rise

Anything

—and a year’s supply of Tang-fastics
Anything

—and I can have Thursday’s off to go goat racing?
Yes, yes, yes! Where is the lamp???
It's in Prince Charming’s castle.
How do you know this?

Erm, I overheard the Wicked Witch of the west saying she was going
to go and steal it.

Oh no, she can't get her hands on it. Thanks for that Wiggle. Right,
Boys and Girls, now I have my ring back you better watch out.
(Awaits audience reaction) I will get that lamp, the treasure and
finally the world!!! (he laughs manically. Audience reaction.) Oh,
be quiet, this is a good day, and nothing is going to stop me now.
Nothing I tell you!!!!

(Abanazer and Wiggle leave. Curtains close. Lights off.)

END OF ACT 1



Act 2

Scene 1 — Witch’s castle

Buttons:

Buttons:

Witch:

Buttons:

Witch:

Buttons:

Witch:

Buttons:

Witch:

(Buttons enters front of tabs. Lights up.)

Hello boys and girls. Did you enjoy the first bit? (Audience
response) Are you going to enjoy the second bit? (Audience
respose) We'll see about that. Well today is my day off. I'm on a
mission to find the Prince’s slipper but I'm being a little bit naughty.
When I find it, I'm going to hide it again so the Prince never finds it
and never marries Cinderella because (he sniffs) I love Cinderella,
and she doesn't love me. (Encourages Audience Sympathy) I'm
more upset than that. Never mind, I'm a little suspicious of that Robin
Hood. We were at infant school together you know and I'm sure he
had a mole on his forehead and his moustache was much bushier.
Anyway, I'm going to sneak into the Witch’s castle, not be a moment

(the curtains open to reveal the castle with the lights off)

Now, I need to look for clues. Can you see any boys and girls?
(Hopefully, the audience shout ‘the wardrobe’ and eventually
Buttons opens the wardrobe door. He talks to Robin, who is not
visible to the audience, but Robin is gagged so we can’t hear him.
As he is doing this the Witch creeps up behind him. Audience
should be encouraged into a ‘she’s behind you’ situation)

What are you doing here you meddling meddler?

I'm looking for evidence that you're up to no good, oh shrivelled
wench!

And what evidence do you have?

Well, that man in the cupboard for a start

Oh him, he's from the council, he's checking for moths
Then why has he got no clothes on?

The moths have eaten them
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Buttons:

Witch:
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You don't fool me, aging biddy, I'm arresting you for kidnapping
Robin Hood!

And who, might you be, squirt?



Buttons:

Witch:

Buttons:

Witch:

Buttons:

Witch:

Buttons:

Witch:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:
Witch:
Wiggle:
Witch:
Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

My name is the mighty Buttons!

You've got mighty buttocks?

No, mighty Buttons.

They don’t look that big — and how, small person I've never heard of,
do you hope to arrest a powerful Witch with the magic of 1000
Wizards at her command?

Erm well, my dad's bigger than your dad

My dad is Merlin and he’s 3 foot tall, so that’s not hard

Right well, I'm just going to put these hand cuffs on you

(Witch waves her wand)

Hear me wand as | speak my rhyme
Keep this weed frozen in time

(Buttons freezes to the spot)
Ho hum, all in a day's work. Wiggle!! Wiggle!!
(She puts Buttons in the wardrobe)

(Wiggle walks on beside Witch but she doesn't see him until she
shouts again and gets a shock when she turns round)

Yes mum

Can you stop doing that, I've nearly run out of tenna-lady as it
is. Now, [ have for you, an assignment

Oh, I hate homework. How many words?

No no no, not a written assignment, an undertaking

But, we haven’t got a hearse

Shush, I want you to do me a job

Well —

Shush!! Now, I’ve just kidnapped Buttons, although for the time
being, you are in charge of Pantoland and it’s bound to come out
sooner or later that he’s missing and that’s not good. If anyone finds
out, it could lead them here and my plans will be foiled.

Like a Turkey?

Exactly, now, here is my plan. [’'m going to stage a carnival. Invite

everyone in the land. We’ll have up and down horses, twirly things,
spinning hoojars, the going around and then sideways-for-a-bit things



and a bargain hunt style antiques auction. The Prince is bound to
bring his lamp to get valued, then I will pinch it and I can use the
carnival as a ‘Coronation’ and I’ll be Queen!

Wiggle: (looks confused) You lost me at ‘here’s my plan’
Witch: Never mind, get down to the police station (she gives him Buttons’

helmet) put this on and make sure no-one works out Buttons is
missing! Now, I need some money to buy the lamp off the Prince

Wiggle: How much do you need?

Witch: £1000 so I'm going to have to sell your Nintendo

Wiggle: You don't need to do that, I can lend you it

Witch: You? How?

Wiggle: (Obviously lying) I've been doing scratch cards and I found some
money in an old tree stump and etcetera

Witch: Suspicious. Nevertheless, get me the money and I will be able to pay
you back 10-fold when I get my hands on the genie and Aladdin’s
treasure!

Wiggle: Will do

Witch: (becomes lost in a vision) You know my Grandfather was a great

leader — had a big nose, wore a laurel wreath on his head,
commanded a legion of centurions and stood on the balcony of the
Coliseum to give a great speech to his followers!

Wiggle: Was he Roman?

Witch: No, he was standing still. My uncle was a great leader too,
Communist, small beard, did Cossack dancing —

Wiggle: Was he Russian?

Witch: No he took his time

Wiggle: Never mind, See you later kids

Witch: Stop encouraging them. I'm off to take off the world. (she laughs
manically)

(Wiggle and Witch exit. Lights off. Tabs closed.)



Scene 2 - Cinderella's house

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Fred:

Jeff:

Mirror:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Mirror:

Jeff:

Fred:

(Lights up. Jeff enters front of tabs.)

Frederique! Come back here

(Fred stumbles onto the stage holding the mirror)

Look at it, it's got all diamonds round it and it's made of gold
We can't keep it, that's not our mirror

Finders keepers, anyway, we lost ours, how long do you think a lady
can go using a teaspoon to put on her make-up and brush her hair?

Well I suppose you're right, but I get first go.

Ok, but don't be long

(Jeff starts brushing her hair and applying make up, Fred picks
up a copy of a popular magazine aimed at women such as
‘Closer’.)

Ooh, look, pink is the new red this year and Culottes are back in
fashion (she turns to the front) August 1992 . (She picks up
another magazine and starts reading)

Yes, I got those magazines from the Doctors, they were throwing
them out. Look at me, I'm gorgeous ‘mwwwa’ (Kissing sound) I
could snog meself! Mirror Mirror on the table who is the fairest of
them all?

Well you're not, you've got warts!

Pardon? Was that you Fred?

Sorry?

Never mind. Mirror Mirror on the table, who has the most beautiful
eyes in the kingdom?

Not you prune face
Fred, can you stop doing that stupid voice!

What stupid voice? I'm just sitting over here quietly, reading "What
Bra'



Jeff:

Mirror:

Jeff:

Fred:

Mirror:

Jeff:

Mirror:

Jeff:

Mirror:

Fred:

Mirror:

Fred:

Mirror:

Fred:

Someone spoke

You're not very bright are you? It was me, the magic mirror, all
seeing, all knowing, with all diamonds round.

Eek! The mirror is talking to me

I knew it wouldn't take long ‘til the voices came back, white van's on
it's way

Oi, you deaf? (Fred looks up) Yes, you in the ridiculous wig and
tights, you can't even read, you're just looking at the pictures

Ah, are you by any chance the magic insulting mirror of
Minneapolis?

What if I am, big nose?

Ah yes, I heard stories about you. You belong to the wicked Witch of
the west, and you insult everything you see, draining their happiness
and causing them to give you all their Toblerone

Yes that's right smelly. Now, have you got any Toblerone?

I have

(Excited) Oooohhhh gimme gimme gimmmmmeeeee

So you're all seeing, all knowing are you?

Yes, yes, gimme Toblerone!!

I'll give you all the Toblerone you can eat if you can answer me one
question
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Mirror:

Jeff:

Mirror:

Jeff:

Mirror:

Fred:

performance
Anything fat bum, anything.
Where is the glass slipper that prince charming seeks?
Ah, erm, well you see that's a bit of a grey area
It's in Sunderland?

No, I mean I know the slipper you speak of but it was created by the
good fairy of the North

Magic fairy?



Mirror:

Jeff:

Mirror:

Jeff:

Mirror:

Jeff:

Mirror:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Mirror:

Jeff:

Mirror:

Jeff:

Mirror:

Jeff:

Cinderella:

Jeff:
Fred:

Jeff:

Cinderella:

Jeff:

Yes and although I see everything and know everything, the magic
council would take my power off me if I tried to meddle in a Witch’s
business.

Oh well, no Toblerone for you then

Oh, please, sticky out ears, I have some other information you might
be interested in

Go on
I know of a lamp
So? I know of a dishwasher

No, a magic lamp. It contains a Genie and he can grant you wishes
and give you anything you want, like Toblerone

Anything I want? I could totally get my hair cut for free

I could get Netflix!

I could get Jamiroquai back together!

Toblerone

Ok, we get the message!

Well? You googly-eyed weirdo, get me my Toblerone

First, where is this lamp?

The prince has it. (Shouting) Toblerone!!!

(Puts Toblerone next to the Mirror) Here you go now be quiet

(Mirror makes eating noises and then shuts up. Cinderella
enters.)

Hello sisters, I've finished polishing the tortoise, what do you want
me to do now?

(SFX. Knock at the door)

(Together) Get the door
(Together) Get the door

(Cinderella does so and comes back throwing a paper plane)
What's that?
It's a flyer

What does it say?



Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Cinderella:

Jeff:

Fred:

Cinderella:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Prince:

(Fred opens it)

Two for one at Pizza hut

What about the huge writing at the top?

Oh yes, [ didn't see that. “Carnival to be held on Dame Gertrude's
field on Saturday, blah blah blah, bring your bric-a-brac, lamps,
antique lamps and lamps”. Hang on there's an asterisk — “please

bring any old lamps you don't want”

Ooooh, that lamp (Fred reacts to get her to shut up) [ mean lamb
flavoured crisps, will be at the carnival!!

(talking slowly and deliberately) Yes, the (does fingers as speech
marks) "Lamb Crisps" will be at the carnival

What are you talking about?

Nothing dear we're off to — erm, (finger quotes) "Do our make up"
Yes and we're just taking our (finger quotes) "Mirror" with us
(They take the mirror and exit. There is another knock on the
door. Cinderella goes to open it, she comes back with Prince
charming)

Hello sir, my sisters are off making themselves look beautiful
They'll be a while then! I've actually come to speak to you

Me? Oh!

You see, | was hoping you would agree to come out with me to
Wetherspoons

Wetherspoons?

Yes, you can’t beat a night out at a ‘Spoons. You see, my dad found
out how much I spent on the ball and he's stopped my pocket money
so | can't really afford to take you out properly

Oh, well, look at this (she hands him the leaflet)

2 for one at Pizza Hut?

No, the huge writing at the top

Carnival, blah blah blah, oh yes, I love up and down horses!

I was thinking more of the antiques fair, you could sell some of your
old bric-a-brac to raise some cash

No, why don't I sell some of my old bric-a-brac to raise some cash?



Prince:

Cinderella:

(Cinderella looks blank)
Right well that's sorted then I'll be able to take you up the Ritz!
I think we’d better wait until we’re married

(Prince and Cinderella exit. Lights off. Close tabs.)

Scene 3 - The police station

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Prince:

(Lights up. Tabs open. There is a desk, centre stage which can
conceal Wiggle as he dips down below it to change disguises.
Buttons is being played by Wiggle, he also has his Robin Hood
hat and moustache under the table. He is confused by all the
contrivances on the desk in front of him)

(practicing his policeman’s voice) Ello ello ello, what ‘ave we 'ere
then. You are under arrest guv’nor, up the apples and pears and no
mistake not arf or what, you're ‘avin a larf in’cha. (notices the
audience) Ooh, hello boys and girls, I'm just practicing my
'policeman' before I get my hands on that lamp, and eventually the
world. I've got to pretend to be Buttons and Robin Hood. I just hope
nobody comes into the police station today

(Abanazer enters)

Ahhh, hello there Buttons, I didn’t fully express my gratitude for you
returning my ring (pause) anyway, you haven't seen Robin Hood
anywhere have you? I've got a complaint.

Oh, yes, he's in the cellar two seconds erm, guv’nor

(Wiggle ducks under the table and swaps hats and moustaches.
He emerges as Robin Hood.)

Ah, hello there Mr. Abanazer sir how can I be of assistance, slap-a-
my thigh, twigs and tights and all that

Well, I've had the Ice Queen on the phone and she says she's still
missing her magic mirror. Also, Ali Baba has been texting me and he
said a lot of his magic carpets have been taken from his magic
emporium. Seeing as you found all the stolen props, I wondered if
you knew where they were?

Oh the mirror? Yes, I mean no, Mirror, yes! No, [ haven't seen it.

If you don't mind me asking, brave brave Sir Robin where did you
find all the props?

(the Prince enters)

Brave brave Sir Robin?



Wiggle:
Prince:

Wiggle:

Wiggle:

Prince:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:
Prince:
Wiggle:

Prince:

Wiggle:

Prince:

Wiggle:

(relived he's been interrupted) Yes, Prince face?
You haven't seen Buttons anywhere have you?
Funny you should say that, yes, he's in the cellar
(he ducks again and swaps hats and moustaches)
Ah, Mr. guv'nor sir, Prince, how can I ‘elp guv'nor

Well, you see there is this carnival later and I'll be taking a lot of
valuable things along and —

Buttons

Yes?

Where has Robin gone?

Hang on

(he does another quick change)
Yes?

The mirror, where is it?

It's the —

Robin?

Yes?

Where's Buttons gone? I was just speaking to him and he rudely
disappeared?

(he disappears again this time with the wrong moustache on)
Yes?

I need Police protection from hang on, wasn't your moustache black
before?

(he dissapears and swaps both the hat and moustache again)

Erm, Robin has had to go — to the — toilet. Now, what were you
saying?
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performance



Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:
Prince:
Wiggle:
Prince:
Wiggle:
Prince:
Wiggle:
Prince:

Wiggle:

Prince:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Don’t I know you from somewhere?

Don't think so.

Eton!

Yes thanks, I’ve had a sandwich.

That’s where [ know you from, we were at Eton together
Couldn't possibly, I'm only 23 and you’re, well, you're ancient
Excuse me, I need police protection at the carnival

Ok, Ok, don't keep going on about it

Don't I know you?

Eton?

Yes, I just had a caviar sandwich but I do know you, I do, I know you
I'm Buttons, of course you know me

Hmmm, you remind me of someone else though

Ok, well if you've finished, can you move along er... guv'nor, ['ve
got lots of criminals to process and handcuffs to use

Ok, I'll need to be escorted from the castle at 9am tomorrow
morning, don't forget.

Yes, yes, yes (shoos him with his hand)

(Prince exits)

Robin

Yes?

Where’s Robin?

Eh? oh. (disappears once more and comes up with correct
disguise) as I was saying. There was no mirror when I fought off the
black knight yes, with my trusty sword I —

You can't sword fight

Erm, I mean, with my trusty bow and arrow, forsooth, lest I fought
him off and yes, lo, there was no mirror, nay, hey nonny no, thine
carpets of magic nay were nonny there neither, but if you leave it
with me, I will take a while and ‘reflect’ on the battle. Ha ha ha,

mirror... reflect... ho, I am truly a comic genius no?

(Abanazer's face doesn't change)



Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Wiggle:

Wiggle:

Erm anyway, I have things to do so if you'll be so kind (shoos him
away with his hand)

I know you, you remind me of someone. Never mind, I'll see you at
the carnival Robin

Yes, see you later.

(Abanazer exits)

Oh, boys and girls I can't keep this up, it's killing me and I'm going to
have to be two people at once at the carnival what am I going to

do? I'm off to have a think, I'll see you later boys and girls bye.

(Wiggle exits. Lights off. Close tabs.)

Scene 4 — The Witch’s castle

Cinderella:

Cinderella:

Cinderella:

Buttons:

Cinderella:

Buttons:

Cinderella:

(Lights are off. Cinderella walks on front of tabs in spotlight)

Oh, hello boys and girls. I’ve looked high and low for

Buttons. Have you seen him anywhere? (Audience react) Oh, I
don't know what you're saying I'm all confused. I've been to the
market, I’ve been to the [local shopping centre], I've even been to
[local village]. 1 can't find him anywhere. He borrowed my dress last
week and my high heels and I want them back but he's not at the
police station. I've just been there and Robin Hood was looking after
the place with a new moustache — he said Buttons had 'popped out'
What ever that means, sounds painful.

(a sign pops out of the curtains saying 'witch’s castle')
What can I do boys and girls?

(Audience reaction, hopefully ‘behind you’. Cinderella ad-libs to
this. The curtains open to reveal the Witch’s castle)

Of course, I can borrow a dress off the witch. (Calling out) Witchy
poo! Witchy poo! (notices the wardrobe as she walks on stage)
Shall I look in the wardrobe boys and girls? (Audience reaction) Ok
then. (she opens the wardrobe door) Buttons!!!!

(Buttons emerges wearing nothing but a pair of Hawaiian
shorts.)

Erm, hello Cinders. (he laughs uncomfortably) Fancy seeing you
here.

What's happened to you? Nice shorts.
Well, it's a long story I —

Short version please.



Buttons:

Cinderella:

Buttons:

Cinderella:

Buttons:

Cinderella:

Buttons:

Cinderella:

Buttons:

Cinderella:

Buttons:

Cinderella:

Buttons:

Cinderella:

Buttons:

Cinderella:

Oh, ok, well, I got put under a spell by the Witch
The Witch?

She took my uniform and shoved me in the cupboard with Robin
Hood

Robin Hood?

Yes, it seems the Witch has been using her son, Wiggle to dress up
and act like him

Aact like him?

Do you think you could stop repeating the key words in each of my
sentences?

Each of your sentences? Oh, | see, sorry.

So, what's happened since I've been gone?

Well, "Robin Hood" (she uses her fingers to denote speech marks)
brought back all the stolen props (thinks) it all makes sense

now! Aren't you going to untie Robin then?

Well, he says he doesn't want to come out of the closet just yet, he's
got his reputation to think of — oh, and he says it's the first bit of

peace and quiet he's had since the crusades.

Fair enough, come on let’s go and stop the carnival and reveal the
mastermind behind this foul plot

That idea is top drawer, and I’'m not talking about the one with the
socks and underpants in. (pauses) Erm — Cinders

Yes?

It’s a little chilly, I'll need something to wear

(She looks around and finds a spare witch’s cloak and hat)
Here, these should be warm

(he grabs them and they leave, he covers his modesty with the
hat. Lights off. Tabs Closed.)



Scene 5 - the carnival

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:

(Lights up. Witch and Wiggle (who is still dressed as Robin
Hood) enter front of tabs)

Well Wiggle — I mean Robin. The carnival has been a success so far.
I really enjoyed those Motorcycle stunt riders. The way they jumped
over those shoes! Spectacular! The underwater fish juggling went
well, as did the invisible man doing his mime act! Wonderful! All I
need now is that stupid Prince to unwittingly hand over his lamp and
the world will be mine — erm. I mean ours (she laughs manically)

Yes mum, erm, [ mean Wicked Witch. I particularly enjoyed the
chocolate muffins

We don't have any chocolate muffins.

Well what were those brown squishy things in the sack next to the
horse’s stables?

I wouldn't worry about it, David Dickinson should be here in a
minute to start the auction. What time is it?
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Witch:

Wiggle:

Witch:
Wiggle:
Witch:

Wiggle:

Abanazer:

Fred:

Jeff:

performance

(Wiggle reveals a really posh new watch)
Where did you get that?

Do you want to know the capital of Turkey? Ghandi’s shoe size? The
weather in Havana?

How can you afford that kind of contraption?

The depth of the Pacific Ocean? The diameter of Uranus?
(getting annoyed) What time is it?

Erm, it doesn't tell the time

(The curtains open to reveal a few stalls and flashy carnival
lights. Abanazer and the ugly sisters enter.)

Well, I didn't like that impromptu performance by Harry Styles
Yes, I thought he was awful, some of the worst acting I've seen in
years! I mean, when he started doing impressions of characters out

of Emmerdale

Well I thought his Dingle was magnificent!



Fred:

Abanazer:

Fred:

Jeff:

Fred:

Jeff:

Abanazer:

Jeff:

Fred:

Herald:

Prince:

Prince:

Abanazer:

Prince:

Abanazer:

Prince:

Abanazer:

Prince:

Abanazer:

Prince:

Abanazer:

Yes it was but his acting was terrible

Anyway, why are you two here?

We're here for the Auction, well into Antiques we are
Yes, you should see her boyfriend

Ignore her, my boyfriend is only 22

Stone

Yes, I'm rather interested in the auction too — nothing in particular
you understand, I just like nik-naks

Scampi and lemon?
Oooh, yeah, I like the nice and spicy ones
(SFX. trumpet plays and silences everyone)

(OS) Please be upstanding for his royal highness, the Prince of
charming

Jolly good show, yes. Hello everybody, golly gosh, this is spiffing
isn't it? Well, would you believe it, David Dickinson

has sent word by Carrier-Blue-Tit that he's off topping up his tan and
having a Quiff replacement so I'll have to do the auction if'it's alright
with you?

(everyone mutters in apathetic resignation)

Ok then, the first item up for auction is this minging Vase (looks
more closely) oh, sorry, | mean 'Ming vase'. Lovely isn't it? Right do
I hear £3000?

You must be joking

Thank you £3100 anywhere?

No no no no....

£3200.

I didn't —

£3300

No [ haven't —

£3400 going once, twice. Sold to the mad man with the strange beard,
bidding against himself

I'm Abanazer



Prince: You're a banana? Well if you say so. Anyway, next item is this
signed copy of Kanye West’s Greatest Hits. Who will start the
bidding at £1000 (silence) £100? (More silence) A tenner? (the
silence continues) A pound? 50p. 10 pence?

Fred: Me! (aside) We could do with a new Frisbee

Prince: Sold, to the woman with the moustache. Right, next item is this
Persian Lamp. Dates back to 607AD and was found in a cave by my
Nephew, Aladdin.

(There are gasps from around the stage)

Prince: Right who will start the bidding at £1000
(Abanazer coughs - then the sisters and the witch join in with the
bidding. The bidding rises steadily until Wiggle suddenly joins
the auction)

Wiggle: One Million pounds!

Prince: Woah! Ok, do I hear any advance on £1 Million?

(Abanazer, the Witch and the sisters glare at Wiggle stunned)

Prince: Going once, Going Twice, Going three times. Sold to Robin Hood.

(Wiggle goes up and accepts the lamp, hands the Prince a
suitcase full of cash and then rips his disguise off)

Wiggle: Ha haaaaa! Cower before me fools I am the mighty Wiggle

(there are sniggers)

Wiggle: Shush! Now I have the lamp, I will take over the world!
Abanazer: Oi! You were supposed to be helping me to take over the world!
Witch: No, you were helping me to take over the world! I'm gob smacked!

No son of mine would be allowed to work for Abanazer!

Abanazer: Your son? No assistant of mine would ever be allowed to be a
Wicked Witch’s son!

Jeff: No, we were going to take over the world
Fred: Even though we only had £8.50
(Buttons and Cinderella rush in)

Buttons: Haa haaa! I have you now Wiggle! I have information which will
shock you all

All: (lethargically) Go on



Buttons: Well, the Wicked Witch has kidnapped Robin Hood —

Abanazer: We know

Buttons: Oh, well, Wiggle has been dressing up as —

Jeff: We know

Buttons: Oh ok, well get this — everyone is plotting to take over the world and
All: We know!!!!

Wiggle: Will you all be quiet? I’m trying to take over the world over here!!

(there is a stony silence) Right, now, I will rub the lamp and the
most powerful genie in the universe will grant my every wish! (he
laughs like a maniac)

All: (Interrupting) Get on with it!

Wiggle: Oh, yes, ok —

(Wiggle rubs the lamp. Nothing happens. He rubs more
vigourously. Nothing happens.)

Abanazer: Enough of this I shall continue my plan to take over the world!!

(Abanazer rubs his ring and the Spirit of the ring appears in a
puff of smoke and lighting effects)

Spirit: Hello Abby, long time no see. How are the piles?

Abanazer: Shush! Now, I want to take over the world

Spirit: Ahhh, Tricky!

Abanazer: How?

Spirit: A-waaa-waaa-whooooo. (he meditates) it's my thing! Anyway, the

only person that can help u take over the world is — (dramatic
pause) in Hawaii (he produces a postcard and reads) “Having a
great time, sun is hot, especially on the sides of this bottle, pleased
you aren't here love and kisses G. Knee.” Well, it looks like he's
emigrated to become a genie in a bottle! Shame that.

Abanazer: Oh bum!

Fred: Right, ha ha haaa haa ha, what they did — thing, yes, now to put our
plan into action to take over the world!

Jeff: Yes ha haaaa ha haa haa (Pause. To Fred) what plan?

Fred: I was hoping you had a back up

Jeff: Well apart from you gefting my back up, no



Buttons:

Spirit:
Buttons:

Spirit:

Right, you're all under arrest. Abanazer for using naughty words, the
Wicked Witch of the west for escaping from the naughty house and
generally being witchy and Wiggle for plotting to do naughty things.
(he slaps them all in handcuffs and orders them away)

Can I go?

Yes, I don't see why not

(leaping about manically) I'm freeeeeee I tell you. Freeeeeeee!!!!

(He dances off the stage)
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Jeff:

Buttons:

Fred:
Jeff:

Fred:

Cinderella:

Prince:

Jeff:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Prince:

Cinderella:

Prince:

Cinderella:
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Erm, I don't want to tempt fate but we're in the clear, yes?
Why shouldn't you be?

(Together) No reason (Looks Sheepish)
(Together) No reason (L.ooks Sheepish)

(To Buttons) Nice dress by the way
Mr. Prince sir, you're rich again
Yes, we can have the best honeymoon ever

Two little seconds there Mr. Ever-so-Charming, don't you have to
have a slipper and all that before your parents will let you marry

Oh, yes that's right (he looks glum)

What else were you going to sell at the action?
(Prince rummages in his box)

Some old plates, a picture, a glass slipper, a goat —
What was that last item?

A Goat?

No, the one before that —

Glass Slipper?

Glass slipper?



Prince: Oh (he laughs nervously) looks like I had it all along, sorry about
that

Fred: Well, come on then, give it here. It fits me
(Fred sits down and tries it on but it doesn't fit)
Jeff: Give it here.

(Jeff tries it on but it doesn't fit)

Cinderella: Mr. Prince, do you mind if [ have a go?

Prince: No not at all, please, it would be a jolly good show if it fits!

Cinderella: Oh, look, it fits!

Prince: Oh Yippee! Flufty Kittens and Bumble Bees! Will you marry me?

Cinderella: What do you think boys and girls? Should I marry him? (they
respond) Yes! Of course!

Prince: We'll have the best honeymoon ever

Cinderella: Actually, can we go to the Holiday Inn in Reading? It got five stars

on Trip Advisor and they’ve got Netflix and ample parking.

Prince: Anything for you, my snuggly chicken leg!

Cinderella: Well, you could stop calling me ‘chicken leg’
(Buttons looks sad and Cinderella notices)

Cinderella: Oh, Buttons. We’ve been best friends for ever, but you have to
understand that [’'m shallow and money is all I’m interested in.
You’re better off without me. You'll find someone someday,
probably.
(He glances up and sees Jeff and Fred waving little cute waves in
his direction. The curtains close and reopen to the wedding and

walkdown. Buttons walks on with a sister on each arm and a
lipstick mark on each cheek.)

THE END



