
WINNIE THE POOH 

Adapted by Shannon Agnew for The Millbrook Playhouse Summer little’s theater 

SCRIPT OBJECTIVE: Millbrook’s little summer theater, ranging in students from five to seven, 

teaches theatrical basics through adaptations of beloved fairy tales. This script incorporates the 

first and second grade national learning standard of understanding the emotion behind text, using 

onomatopoeia, and listening and speaking. The script, divided into four scenes, each scene set 

during a different season, showcased each of the 44 students equally allowing each to speak 11 

lines during the show.  

SCENE TWO: SPRING 

ALL: CHAPTER TWO 

NARRATOR: In which Winnie the Pooh and Tigger and Roo go bouncing through a rather 

bothersome place.  

NARRATOR: Pooh and his friends were sitting in his thoughtful spot at the edge of Rabbit’s 

garden thinking about how lovely the very beginning of Spring was.  

WINNIE THE POOH: but Narrator, this can’t be the beginning if it is chapter two.  

NARRATOR: Yes Pooh, so it is. He was thinking how lovely the beginning of spring was even 

though it was not the beginning of our story. Rabbit was busy at work. 

RABBIT: These carrots won’t plant themselves you know! There’s always so much to do in a 

garden in spring! It’s going to be a delicious garden. 

NARRATOR: When all of the sudden who came bouncing by but Tigger and Roo.  

ROO: Tigger you bounced so high! I feel so small next to you! 

TIGGER: That’s right buddy, I bounce the bestest, because bouncing is what Tiggers do best! 

ROO: Would you teach me how to bounce like you, Tigger? 

TIGGER: Teaching is what Tiggers do best! Watch, and listen little guy.  

OWL: Watch out you two. I can see up here from the height of my house that you’re about to 

bounce into Rabbit’s Garden.  

NARRATOR: Tigger and Roo’s afternoon bounce carried them all across the hundred acre 

woods and straight through the middle of Rabbit’s freshly planted garden.  

RABBIT: Oh Tigger, oh Roo, look what you’ve done, my garden, my beautiful garden is ruined 

because of your bouncing. What am I going to do? 



KANGA: What is all the noise? Oh dear, dear, dear Roo! You’re covered in mud and leaves and 

dust! Here, let me wipe your face.  

ROO: Mama…  

CHRISTOPHER ROBIN: Rabbit what happened to your garden? I thought you were planting 

your seeds today? 

OWL: He was, but from my observations and calculations, Roo and Tigger trounced through 

Rabbit’s fence and through his garden while they were bouncing and trouncing along.  

PIGLET: Oh dear, dear, dear, all of your wonderful vegetables are everywhere. Your scarecrow 

is broken, and your fence needs mending.  

EEYORE: I guess we all got caught up in bouncing too, I left hoof prints all over. I’m sorry 

Rabbit.  

ALL: We’re sorry.  

RABBIT: What am I going to do? 

TIGGER: We can fix it, fixing is what Tiggers do best! 

GOPHER: We could always dig more and help you plant. That’s it, I’ll just draw up some plans, 

that’s three rows of carrots by two tunnels, yes sir we will be done in no time. No time to 

lollygag, there’s a garden to dig! 

KANGA: Now Gopher, perhaps we should let rabbit tell us how we can help best. Oh dear, Roo 

you have mud all over your tail, now come over here and let me clean you up.  

ROO: Mama…. 

OWL: Rabbit, perhaps we can help you fix your garden as it seems to be quite ruined after our 

great adventure bouncing by and through it.  

WINNIE THE POOH: This is just the right time of day for fixing. Rabbit, may we help you fix 

your garden? 

RABBIT: That would be wonderful! 

WINNIE THE POOH: And we can make sure that we are done in time.  

ALL: In time for what? 

WINNIE THE POOH: In time for some honey.  



CHRISTOPHER ROBIN: Well Rabbit, first let’s get some seeds so we can plant more 

vegetables.  

KANGA: Rabbit, I’ve been saving some pumpkin seeds at home, I’ll just stop by and bring them 

over!  

PIGLET: I’ve got plenty of thistle and lettuce seeds, I have them at home, I’ll be right back! 

CHRISTOPHER ROBIN: Now we have to get the soil ready to plant. 

GOPHER: Digging is my middle name! Show me where to dig and I’ll have everything done in 

a jiffy! 

EEYORE: Rabbit, I can plow the field for you, just tie your rake to my back and I’ll go as fast as 

I can, though I go quite slow.  

PIGLET: I’m back with the seeds! 

KANGA: Me too! 

GOPHER: And just in time, I just finished digging fresh holes! 

ROO: I can bounce down each row of holes Gopher dug and plant them for you Rabbit! 

TIGGER: I’ll bounce behind you with a watering can little buddy, and make sure those seeds get 

a good drink. I don’t want any thirsty seeds.  

EEYORE: The garden looks quite lovely to me, if I do say so myself. As lovely as dirt can be.  

CHRISTOPHER ROBIN: There now everyone, see how quickly a garden can grow? 

EEYORE: I don’t mean to bother your celebration, but all I see is dirt.  

PIGLET: Oh dear, dear, dear, did we do something wrong? 

KANGA: We put so much love into the garden, why aren’t there any vegetables yet? 

GOPHER: I spend a lot of time underground, and let me tell you plants need time to grow! We 

need to wait.  

OWL: According to my calculations within two weeks, we should have a beautiful garden of all 

sorts of delightful vegetables.  

ROO: But two weeks from now will never come.  

KANGA: Roo, all we have to do is be patient and wait.  

TIGGER: Waiting is what Tigger’s do best! 



ROO: And Roo’s too!  

NARRATOR: And so all of Rabbit’s friends waited, and watched, and watched, and waited, 

until two weeks passed and the tiny green tips of plants began to grow and grow and grow into 

vegetables. 

RABBIT: My garden, look at my beautiful garden! Friends, thank you for all of your hard work. 

We should have a celebration, vegetables for everyone! 

NARRATOR: And so Rabbit and all of his friends had a delicious vegetable feast.  

WINNIE THE POOH: Don’t forget about the honey. 

NARRATOR: Rabbit and his friends waited so long for the garden to grow, that they waited all 

though chapter two and right into the start of summer, and Chapter three.  

SCENE THREE: SUMMER 

ALL: Chapter Three  

NARRATOR: In which the friends gets caught in a thunderstorm and Winnie the Pooh meets 

some rather angry bees. Christopher Robin was having a summertime picnic for his friends, and 

as everyone began to munch on delicious snacks… 

RABBIT: Crunch  

ROO: Slurp 

WINNIE THE POOH: Burp... excuse me. 

NARRATOR: Christopher Robin felt the tiniest drop of rain on the very edge of his nose.  

CHRISTOPHER ROBIN: Friends, I think I felt the tiniest raindrop on my nose. Did anyone else 

feel something?  

EEYORE: Christopher Robin, I think I feel some rain drops on my nose. I’m sure we all do.  

KANGA: Oh dear, Roo, it’s starting to rain, quickly run under the big oak tree! 

ROO: Mama I love the rain, Do you think the rain will help Rabbit’s vegetables grow even 

bigger? 

KANGA: I’m sure a good rainstorm will help Rabbit’s garden! 

TIGGER: I like to try and catch the drops on my tongue. Come here raindrops, get back over 

here. 



ALL: Boom, Rumble rumble rumble. 

CHRISTOPHER ROBIN: Friends, that was thunder! Everyone quickly gather under the big oak 

tree to stay safe and dry. The storm should pass soon.  

RABBIT: Thunder always makes me nervous. I can feel my tail twitching, and my teeth 

chattering. I need a hug! 

GOPHER: Rabbit, I agree. Whenever there’s a storm I hide in the ground as deep as I can.  

PIGLET: It’s all right, gopher, it’s all right, Rabbit, we just have to remember we are among our 

friends and safe under the big oak tree with Christopher Robin. Be brave! 

ALL: Boom, rumble, rumble rumble. 

GOPHER /RABBIT: Aah! 

OWL: According to my observations I have made with my eyes by looking at the clouds, it 

seems like the storm is finally starting to pass.  

PIGLET: That’s such good news, because I don’t think I can stay brave through one more 

lightning strike and crack of thunder.  

NARRATOR: And just as Christopher Robin and Owl predicted, the rain storm blew away as 

fast as it arrived.  

OWL: Now see, look the rain has almost stopped. Just as I suspected, this was a swift summer 

thunderstorm that cleared up into a lovely day for a picnic. If only all of our food wasn’t spoiled 

in the rain.   

NARRATOR: And the friends stopped listening to the rain and started listening to a different 

sort of noise coming from the top of the tree.   

RABBIT: What is that buzzing? Christopher Robin do you hear that? It sounds like it’s coming 

from the top of the big oak tree.  

CHRISTOPHER ROBIN: It is Rabbit. I wonder what it could be? Perhaps a dragon, or perhaps a 

heffalump! 

PIGLET: A big scary loud heffalump that would trample over a small piglet like me? Oh dear! 

EEYORE: I’m not sure what the buzzing is, or where it’s coming from, but I know I’ve heard it 

before. I’m sure I’ve heard it when I was with Winnie the Pooh, not that anyone wants to know.  

WINNIE THE POOH: The only reason things buzz, is because they are bees. And if they are 

bees, as I think they are, then their job is to make honey. And a Pooh bear’s only job, is to eat it.  



PIGLET: But Pooh bear, the nest is so high, how will you ever climb up to get the honey? It 

looks too dangerous to me. How scary! 

TIGGER: Have no fear, Tigger is here! I’ll just bounce up to the top of the tree and get some 

honey! Oh shucks, getting honey is not what Tiggers do best.  

GOPHER: That’s all right Tigger, perhaps a bee will fly by and we can politely ask if she could 

spare some for our snack.  

WINNIE THE POOH: That would be delicious. Because I believe our snacks are very wet, as 

they didn’t have the good sense to get out of the rain like we all did.  

CHRISTOPHER ROBIN: But Pooh bear if you would just listen, I brought… 

OWL: As the bees are my neighbors in the large oak tree, I can tell you they don’t care much for 

sharing. They mostly prefer to not share.  

EEYORE: Well perhaps there is a way you could sneak up to the top of the tree without them 

knowing. If only we were the rainclouds, then we could reach the top of the tree.  

WINNIE THE POOH: Why Eeyore, that’s it! I will pretend to be a small raincould blowing by, 

one that didn’t quite make it to and from the first storm. Since it just rained, the bees will never 

know the difference.  

GOPHER: We can disguise you with some dirt, lucky for you I know where there happens to be 

a great deal of fresh mud. Gee wiz is there a lot of fresh mud! 

RABBIT: Gopher, that is fine, but now we just have a pooh bear covered in mud on the ground. 

How will we ever get Pooh bear to reach the top of the tree? 

GOPHER: Well gee whiz, I didn’t think about that part. 

ROO: Pooh bear, I have a balloon that I saved from my birthday. If Christopher Robin would 

blow it up for you, you could float to the top of the tree, just like a raincloud!  

KANGA: My kind little Roo! I am so proud of you for sharing, I’ll have to get you some more 

balloons from Christopher Robin.  

TIGGER: Great idea little buddy! I think I may have a balloon from your party too, and sharing 

is what Tiggers do best!  I’ll bounce by and get all the balloons I can find.  

CHRISTOPHER ROBIN: But Pooh Bear, listen to me, I have more… 

ROO: Look, Mama, look, Tigger is back with the balloons! Christopher Robin would you blow 

these balloons up for us please?  



CHRISTOPHER ROBIN: All right.  

RABBIT: I happen to have some extra string that I was using to make a small fence to keep 

heffalumps out of my garden. We can tie it to the balloons! 

TIGGER: Oh Pooh bear! You’re going to be higher than I’ve ever bounced, tell me what the 

view is like from the top of the tree! 

ROO: Thank you for getting the balloons ready Christopher Robin, now pooh bear, hold on tight, 

and up you go!  

ALL: one, two, three! 

POOH: Oh what a wonderful sight for a rumbly, tummy. I can see the ground getting farther and 

father, and honey getting closer and closer. Hello dear bees, don’t mind me, I am just a small 

raincloud here to borrow some honey.  

BEES: Not from us! 

EEYORE: Do you think you’ve fooled the bees Pooh bear?  

KANGA: Is Roo’s balloon doing the trick? You’re so high up in the tree you must be able to 

reach the bee’s nest! 

OWL: Dear Pooh bear, I do fear that I hear the buzzing of the bees becoming angrier and angrier. 

I believe they know that you are not a raincloud and indeed a bear. Beware of the bees! 

WINNIE THE POOH: Oh dear, I think you’re right owl. Now that I am closer I see that these are 

the wrong kind of bees, and while they make honey they are not the kind of bees that share.  

NARRATOR: And just as pooh thought, the bees were getting angrier, and angrier the closer and 

closer the balloon climbed, until all of the sudden one of the bees got a very brave idea and stung 

the balloons keeping Pooh bear in the air.  

ALL: Pop 

WINNIE THE POOH: Oh bother.  

ALL: Crash! 

CHRISTOPHER ROBIN: Pooh bear, silly old friend, what I’ve been trying to tell you is I 

brought more honey for you. It’s been here the whole time.  

WINNIE THE POOH: Oh what a tasty treat! Falling out of the oak tree does make a pooh bear’s 

tummy rumbly.  

ALL: Silly old bear.  



SLEEPING BEAUTY 

Adapted by Shannon Agnew for The Millbrook Playhouse 

SCRIPT OBJECTIVE: Millbrook’s theater for young audience program brings students in from 

across the Lock Haven community and surrounding district areas to experience live theater. The 

hour long musical adaptation of Sleeping Beauty incorporated new music, and emphasized a 

strong female protagonist named Freya who saved her best friend, Beauty, from the curse of evil 

sorceresses Zamora, by demonstrating her loyalty and friendship. The themes of love, loyalty, 

friendship, and feminism ring strong thru the show. The script caters to students ages four to 

twelve, and performs well with family programming.  

CHARACTERS 

Characters: 

 

BEAUTY - An inquisitive princess 

 

KING MAC - Beauty’s father / BALDRICK -  Zamora’s bumbling lackey 

 

FREYA - An orphaned girl, cared for by Oberon, and Beauty’s best friend 

 

OBERON - A good sorcerer / PRINCE BALDRICK (post transformation) a vain, self-indulgent 

Prince who does Zamora’s bidding 

 

MIRANDA – A good and helpful fairy / QUEEN BETH- Beauty’s kindly wise and sweet 

Mother  

 

ZAMORA – An evil sorceress and King Mac’s sister 

 

SCENE THREE  

 

(When the lights restore we are in the Grand Ballroom of the palace in KINGDOM CUL DE 

SAC. The room has a chaise. There is a bassinette, which holds the “baby.” We hear the strains 

of a lullaby. QUEEN BETH stands beside the bassinette, rocking it and making little playful 

sounds at the baby and playing peek a boo. KING MAC sneaks on to surprise the Queen when 

she covers her eyes.) 

 

QUEEN BETH: 

Where is Princess Beauty! Peek a boo! Where did the princess go? Peek a oh! (Surprised to see 

him) King Mac! 

 

KING MAC: 

There you are my queen. 

 

QUEEN BETH: 

Hello! Princess Beauty say hello to your Daddy. 



 

KING MAC: 

I see our princess is too excited to take a nap. 

 

QUEEN BETH: 

I couldn’t get her to sleep for one minute so now we’re just playing peek a boo! She must know 

it’s the day of her party. 

 

KING MAC: 

It’s just as well, the guests should be arriving any minute. 

 

QUEEN BETH: 

Have all of the arrangements been made? 

KING MAC: 

Everything is in order my dear. Don’t worry about a thing. And how are my two favorite girls in 

the world! (goofy voice to baby) how are you doing today my precious treasure. You are the most 

beautiful girl in the world! Oh look at your tiny feet, how did your feet get so tiny! Tickle tickle! 

(baby laughs) Did you hear? I think she laughed. I made her laugh! Our beautiful little girl. 

 

QUEEN BETH: 

Look at her charming smile! She loves her daddy. 

 

KING MAC: 

And my queen, she loves you. 

 

(Oberon enters) 

OBERON: 

Queen Beth, King Mac! Good afternoon. 

 

KING MAC: 

My good Oberon! There’s no need for ceremony on such a joyful day, today we are all family. 

Come see our baby girl! 

 

OBERON: 

She looks just like you Queen Beth! 

 

QUEEN BETH: 

She has her father’s sense of humor 

 

KING MAC: 

And her mother’s warm heart. 

 

OBERON: 

Your majesty. If I may, I would like to present Princess Beauty with just a small gift, (08 

OBERONS SPELL) a token of my loyalty and friendship. 

 



KING MAC: 

My good Oberon, we would be delighted with anything you choose to give her! 

 

OBERON: 

A pinch of moon dust, a star from the sky, a unicorn’s magic to make my wish fly 

The Princess shall have a heart that is kind, a thirst for adventure, and strength of her mind. (A 

music box appears) And so for the princess, a beautiful charm. May this music protect you and 

shield you from harm 

 

QUEEN BETH: 

Oh! How wonderful, a music box! Oberon, thank you, may I play it? 

 

OBERON: 

Please do my Queen! 

 

 

KING MAC: 

 What a beautiful song!  It sounds just like the lullaby we always sing Princess Beauty.  

  

SONG: BEAUTY’S WALTZ 

QUEEN BETH: 

WELCOME MY LOVE TO OUR NEW FAMILY 

COME GREET THE DAY WITH YOUR DADDY AND ME 

THE KINGDOM CANNOT WAIT TO MEET YOU MY DEAR, 

THE DAY OF YOUR PARTY IS FINALLY HERE. 

 

KING MAC: 

WE WISH FOR YOU, HAPPINESS, THAT'S A GOOD START 

AND STRONG HEAD THAT'S LED BY YOUR BEAUTIFUL HEART 

THE MIRROR CAN'T SEE ALL THE BEAUTY INSIDE 

LET KINDNESS AND GOODNESS AND LIGHT BE YOUR GUIDE. 

 

QUEEN BETH: 

COME SIT WITH YOUR MAMA AND TELL US YOUR PLANS 

TO CONQUER ADVENTURE IN FARAWAY LANDS 

BUT IF YOU SHOULD EVER FEEL LOST AND FORLORN 

KNOW I LOVED YOU BEFORE YOUR WERE BORN 

 

QUEEN BETH: 

 She’s starting to fall asleep!    

 

QUEEN BETH: 

YOU'LL RIDE HORSEBACK AND SWIM IN SUMMERTIME 

 

KING MAC:  

YOU'LL MAKE FUNNY OLD MEN OUT OF SNOW 



 

KING MAC/QUEEN BETH: 

AND YOUR WANTS WILL ALL CHANGE AND WE'LL ALL REARRANGE, AND WE’LL 

FOLLOW WHEREVER YOU GO.    

 

KING MAC/QUEEN BETH: 

OUR SWEET BABY BEAUTY, TOGETHER WE'LL GROW 

YOU'LL TEACH US THINGS MOMMY AND DADDY DON'T KNOW  

GONE ARE THE DAYS OF OUR WORRY AND STRIFE       

SINCE NOW, THANKS TO YOU, IT’S A BEAUTIFUL LIFE  

AND WE'LL LOVE YOU FOREVER MORE   

ON THAT YOU CAN BE SURE 

SINCE WE LOVED YOU BEFORE YOU WERE BORN 

 

QUEEN BETH: 

She’s asleep! She’s finally asleep, that music is magic! Oberon thank you for your wonderful 

gifts, you are a true friend to this family. I’m going to put Beauty in the nursery! 

 

 

SCENE FIVE 

 

(The lights come up on Princess Beauty’s 16
th

 birthday. FREYA and BEAUTY are reading a 

book, or playing tag across the stage, as King Mac and his sorcerer and court fairy OBERON 

and MIRANDA stand close by.)  

KING MAC: 

Happy sixteenth Birthday! It seems like only a moment ago you were just born. My wonderful 

daughter! This is for you. (King Mac gives Beauty a book) 

 

BEAUTY: 

Father, it’s wonderful! Thank you. Freya, come read with me! (Beauty and Freya begin to read) 

 

OBERON: 

Yes, Princess. Happy birthday, happy sixteenth birthday. 

 

BEAUTY: 

Thank you father. Thank you Oberon! I am so excited for my costume party.  

 

FREYA: 

A whole day of make believe and adventure! 

 

OBERON: 

Yes Beauty! How about you talk to Freya about your costume for a moment (Freya and Beauty 

become lost in the book once again)… Your royal highness, may we speak to you? 

 

KING MAC: 

Of course my good Oberon! 



 

MIRANDA: 

Alone. 

 

KING MAC: 

Oh, right. (King Mac, Miranda and Oberon enter a huddle) 

 

MIRANDA: 

It’s the Princess birthday.  

 

KING MAC: 

Yes? 

 

OBERON: 

Princess Beauty’s sixteenth birthday. 

 

KING MAC: 

Yes! 

 

OBERON: 

Zamora’s curse! 

 

KING MAC: 

No…. what do we do? 

 

MIRANDA: 

Not to worry my King, I’ve magically locked all of the doors and will guard the entry ways to 

make sure Zamora can’t enter the Palace. 

 

KING MAC: 

I’ll go to the grand ballroom and check every present that has come into the castle. Oberon, 

could you and the king search the castle and the grounds for any mischief. There must not be one 

spinning wheel in the Kingdom. Especially today. My dear Beauty please excuse us, we still 

have some errands to run before your party begins. You stay here with Freya! 

 

OBERON: 

Freya, you stay here and… 

 

 FEKDA/OBERON/KING MAC: 

Keep Beauty out of trouble. 

 

FREYA: 

I know. I always try. You always say, keep Beauty out of trouble, but do you know how hard it 

actually is to keep Beauty out of trouble? (while the three were talking, Beauty has gotten into 

some sort of trouble) Beauty, get down from there! (Freya rescues her) 

 



BEAUTY: 

Thank you, Freya! I just love adventures, I can’t help it! Let’s go sliding down the bannisters! Or 

jousting in the meadow behind the Palace! Tag you’re it! (The girls giggle and chase each other 

and run straight into King Mac) 

 

KING MAC: 

Beauty, listen to Freya. 

 

OBERON: 

Freya, you have been given the royal task of looking after the princess. It is your job to, protect 

her, and keep her away from harm. Don’t forget it. 

 

FREYA: 

Yes, Oberon. 

(King Mac, Miranda, Queen,  and Oberon exit) 

 

BEAUTY: 

Oh Freya, I can’t wait for my costume party! Maybe I’ll dress up as a dragon! 

 

FREYA: 

Then I can be a knight, and we’ll have an epic battle in the ballroom! Or I’ll dress us as 

Odysseus, the great Greek king. 

 

BEAUTY: 

And I’ll be a giant sea monster and we’ll have an epic battle in the ballroom! Perhaps I’ll be a 

mermaid and slide down the stairs in a tub of water and splash everyone!  I think that’s what I 

shall do! Everyone in the Kingdom shall have to swim to my party!  

 

FREYA: 

Beauty, your imagination works so quickly! I love our make believe games and stories. I feel like 

we can go anywhere in the world! 

 

BEUATY: 

And be anyone you choose! 

 

FREYA: 

What book did you get for your birthday? Let’s act it out! 

 

BEAUTY: 

It’s about a young man who comes across a flying carpet and a magical cave in the desert! Here, 

pretend we’re in a cave, and the only way to get out is to say the magical words, open sesame! 

 

FREYA: 

Open Sesame! Hop on the magic carpet! (Beauty and Freya “fly” on their magic carpet and land 

on the floor laughing) Oh Beauty, I love your imagination! I think it’s wonderful. Ever since we 

were kids, you’ve always thought of the best stories and led us on the most wonderful 



adventures.  

 

BEAUTY: 

And ever since we were kids, you’ve kept me safe and always been my brave protector! 

 

FREYA: 

I’m happy I can! You know what The King and Oberon always say. 

 

FREYA / BEAUTY: 

Keep Beauty out of trouble. 

 

FREYA: 

I’ll always look after you Beauty. 

 

BEAUTY: 

And that’s why you’re my best friend! 

  

SONG: FREYA AND BEAUTY 

BEAUTY: 

WHEN YOU SEE A SHADOW MOVING LIKE A SNAKE ACROSS THE FLOOR 

 

 

 

FREYA: 

OR A GIGGLE FROM A SWORD FIGHT, WHEN WE SHOULD BE DOING CHORES 

 

FREYA/BEAUTY: 

THE WHOLE ENTIRE KINGDOM KNOWS HOW THE STORY ENDS 

THERE GOES FREYA 

 

FREYA: 

AND BEAUTY 

  

FREYA / BEAUTY: 

THE BEST OF FRIENDS. 

 

BEAUTY: 

WE CAN SADDLE UP OUR HORSES AND RIDE ALL ACROSS THE LAND 

 

FREYA: 

AS LONG AS YOU DON’T FALL AND BRUISE YOUR KNEE AND CUT YOUR HAND 

 

BEAUTY: 

BUT WHATEVER THE ADVENTURE I ALWAYS SEE A TREND 

 

FREYA: 



I’LL GO WITH YOU 

 

BEAUTY: 

STUCK LIKE GLUE 

 

FREYA/BEAUTY: 

‘CAUSE WE’RE THE BEST OF FRIENDS. 

 

FREYA: 

WE CAN FLY DEEP INTO THE MIDNIGHT SKY, RACING OFF TO GRANT A WISH. 

 

BEAUTY: 

JUST US TWO, CAN DIVE INTO THE OCEAN BLUE, SPLASHING IN THE SEA, 

MAKING FRIENDS WITH ALL OF THE FISH. 

     

BEAUTY: 

AND WHEN I CALL ON YOU, I KNOW THAT YOU WILL BE THERE. 

 

FREYA: 

BEAUTY, IT’S THE BEST WAY TO SHOW YOU I CARE. 

 

BEAUTY: 

YOU’RE THE FRIEND ON WHOM I KNOW THAT I CAN DEPEND. 

 

FREYA: 

Well Beauty, what’s our next great game of pretend? 

 

BEAUTY: 

Tag, you’re it! 

 

BEAUTY: 

I’M SO HAPPY THAT WE ALWAYS LET ADVENTURE BE OUR GUIDE. 

 

FREYA: 

AND I PROMISE PRINCESS BEAUTY TO STAY RIGHT HERE BY YOUR SIDE. 

 

BEAUTY: 

PROMISE ME THAT WE WILL ALWAYS BE THE BEST OF FRIENDS? 

 

FREYA: 

FOREVER, AND EVER, AND NEVER WILL IT END 

 

BEAUTY: 

IT WILL BE FREYA, AND BEAUTY. 

 

FREYA: 



FREYA AND BEAUTY. 

 

FREYA/BEAUTY: 

FREYA AND BEAUTY, THE BEST OF FRIENDS 

 

BEAUTY: 

Freya can we go pick our costumes for the party? 

 

FREYA: 

Absolutely! I know exactly what I want to be!  

 

BEAUTY: 

Wonderful! I’ll meet you right back here! Now, what to wear to the party… 

 

(Beauty exits humming, as Zamora enters) 

 

ZAMORA: 

(Zamora pulls a covered spinning wheel behind her 14 ZAMORAS ENTRANCE) The day is 

here, the Princess’ sixteenth birthday. Oh Princess Beauty, what kind of royal subject would I be 

if I didn’t bring a gift! I gift I promised you the day you were born. A spinning wheel! And today 

is the day the curse comes true. Sleeping Beauty, I’ve brought my spell to you. (Zamora goes to 

crouch in the corner, and conjures a “spell” over beauty as she enters the Grand Ballroom 

again.) 

 

BEAUTY: 

Freya, Freya, did you find what you were looking for? Oh (seeing the cloaked spinning wheel) 

what’s this? It must be from mother and father, or a surprise from Freya! Oh they are so 

wonderful! It must be a present! I shouldn’t look. But, I’m sure they wouldn’t be upset if I just 

took a little peek…But I shouldn’t. Should I? I should. (she uncovers the spinning wheel) Oh it’s 

so beautiful! I wonder what it is? It looks like the steering wheel of a ship, or perhaps a carriage 

wheel, (she goes to the wheel) I really have no idea what this is. It’s almost like a toy. 

 

ZAMORA: 

And just as much fun.  

 

BEAUTY: 

I wonder what it does! Look, there’s a note! (she reads) To bring the princess a birthday grin, 

give the spinning wheel a spin! A spinning wheel, I’ve never seen one before, it’s beautiful! I 

wonder what it does. (she spins) Oh what fun! Look, it’s turning the wool into yarn! (she spins 

faster and faster as King Mac, Oberon, Freya, and Miranda enter).  

 

KING MAC: 

(entering) Beauty! We’re back! (he sees her spinning the wheel) 

 

BEAUTY 

(jumping, she pricks her finger on the spindle) Father, you surprised me! 



 

KING MAC: 

Beauty! No! 

 

ZAMORA: 

(revealing herself 15 ZAMORA CURSE) Oh look what you made her do. You made her prick 

her finger! 

 

BEAUTY: 

Who are you? (Beauty stumbles, and Queen Beth and Freya catch her) Father, what’s going on? 

I feel so strange. 

 

KING MAC: 

Zamora! Leave the palace at once. 

 

ZAMORA: 

Actually, I think I’ll stay. I like it here.  

 

KING MAC: 

Get that spinning wheel out of my sight! 

 

ZAMORA: 

It won’t do any good! It’s too late King Mac, the spell has been cast! Soon the Kingdom will be 

mine, just as it always should have been! 

 (Zamora cackles and exits) 

 

BEAUTY: 

Father, what does that strange woman mean? Oh, I feel so faint. 

 

KING MAC: 

(King Mac and Freya take Beauty to the chaise) You’re safe, Beauty. Don’t worry. 

 

FREYA: 

Don’t worry, Princess. I’m here to look after you.   

 

BEAUTY: 

Promise you won’t leave while I sleep? I’m just so tired… 

 

FREYA: 

Don’t worry Beauty. I’m here. (Beauty is asleep). Beauty? Beauty? Miranda what’s going on? 

 

MIRANDA: 

Sweet dreams, everyone. It is time for night to fall over Kingdom Cul De Sac!  

 

KING MAC: 

Miranda, you are a true friend. Thank you for your good magic. I feel, so tired. 



 

MIRANDA: 

It’s all right, King Mac. Oberon, watch after the King (King and Oberon exit) Sleep, and dream 

sweet dreams. Freya shall watch the Kingdom. 

 

FREYA: 

Me? I’m watching the Kingdom? 

 

MIRANDA: 

Yes you, Freya, remember what Oberon has always told you. 

 

FREYA: 

Yes, I am to look after Princess Beauty, protect her, and keep her away from harm. I can do that! 

It will be like a make believe game, I’ll make believe she’s sleeping and she could wake up any 

time. She will wake up won’t she? 

 

MIRANDA: 

Freya don’t worry, Beauty will wake up when her hero, true and loyal of heart comes to awaken 

the Kingdom. You shall guard the Palace until her hero comes. 

 

FREYA: 

But when will that be, Miranda? 

 

 

MIRANDA: 

We shall see, Freya. We shall see. 

 

FREYA: 

I understand now! I promise, Princess Beauty, I won’t leave your side. 

 

(Zamora enters) 

           ZAMORA: 

Oh how sweet, a little girl thinks she can protect the princess till her hero comes! She’ll be 

waiting an awfully long time. If no one can find the palace, no one can ever find Princess 

Beauty, and the Kingdom shall sleep forever! (she casts a spell 16 ZAMORA HIDES PALACE) 

I’ll cover the kingdom that’s fast asleep with a forest, dark and deep. I’ll grow a forest, when I’m 

done, the Palace shall not see the sun! Brambles, bushes, shrubs and vines, hide the Kingdom 

that now IS MINE!   

 

 

 


