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IF THE SHOE FITS, BUY IT!

by MICHELLE RASKEY

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In Order of Appearance)

# of lines

CINDERELLA .......................fast-talking, slick-handed home 56 
shopping channel dynamo; smart   
and driven by success

JACKY BEANS .....................completely over-the-top infomercial 31 
host with a heavy British accent

GILMAN ..............................producer at CSN; calls everyone 25 
“lovely,” “baby,” and “darling”   
through clenched teeth

DAPHNINA ..........................Cinderella’s stepmother and CEO 24 
of CSN; all business and all money

AGATHA ..............................Daphnina’s firstborn and stepsister 30 
to Cinderella; secretly wants to be 
“discovered” so that she can move   
to Follywood

BEULAH ..............................Daphnina’s younger child and 28 
stepsister to Cinderella; extremely 
competitive

MIKE ..................................salesman at CSN; obsessed with 64 
Christmas and wears Christmas 
sweaters year-round

FRANK ................................the godfather, literally; has been 39 
sent by the king to watch over Mike

EXTRAS ..............................as TV crew, FLAAN Ball attendees, etc.
NOTE:  Cast can be expanded by adding optional additional commercials 
throughout the show. See PRODUCTION NOTES for details.

For preview only.
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SETTING
Time:  Present day.
Place:  Fairytale Land. Scenes take place on the set of the Castle 

Shopping Network, Godfather’s office, and at a ball.

SET DESCRIPTION
The majority of the show takes place on the set of the Castle 
Shopping Network and should look like a television studio with 
a CSN logo on the backdrop. Cameras can be set up and used 
onstage as part of the production if AV is available, or they can be 
left to the audience’s imagination.

Godfather’s office in Scene Two is played in front of the curtain. It 
can be simply represented by a desk and two chairs. If no curtain is 
available, it can be played on the main stage with creative lighting to 
separate it from the studio set.

The FLAAN Ball should take place on part of the studio set. It can 
be decorated with something simple, such as a banner, with tables, 
chairs, and a podium.

SYNOPSIS OF SCENES
Scene One:  The TV studio.
Scene Two:  The Godfather’s office, played in front of the curtain. About 

two weeks later, the morning of the FLAAN Ball.
Scene Three:  The TV studio, that afternoon.
Scene Four:  The TV studio, later that afternoon.
Scene Five:  The FLAAN Ball, immediately following.
Scene Six:  The TV studio, a few minutes later.

QUEEN:  Snow White. Dwarves cottage. Deep in the forest.
TROLL:  Okay, and how would you like the card to read?
QUEEN:  I found you, my dear. Be there soon with an apple. Love, Your 

Evil Stepmommy.
TROLL:  All right, I think we’re all set here. One giant bouquet of dead 

roses with extra thorns to Snow White deep in the forest with card. 
And thank you for calling 1-555-Flowers. You have an evil day.

ANNOUNCER:  When you want to send the very worst, call 
1-555-FLOWERS. We’ll make sure we get your message across, 
every time.

SPOT FIVE:  KING MIDAS GOLD CARD
PRINCE:  (With smug smile.) Are you tired of trying to redeem your 

credit card points only to find out they’ve expired or can only get 
you a handful of beans? (Holds out a hand full of beans, tosses 
them over his shoulder.) Wouldn’t you rather redeem them for this 
(Holds up a giant golden egg.), or this (Holds up a golden harp.), 
or this awesome thing, whatever it is? (Holds up King Neptune’s 
trident.) Then, it’s probably time to switch to the last gold card 
you’ll ever need. (Holds up a gold card.) The King Midas Gold Card! 
Double points on every purchase you make at Mother Hubbard’s 
Cupboard and Rapunzel’s Salon. Plus, unrestricted travel miles 
whether by carriage or carpet. King Midas Gold Card—everything 
you use it for turns to gold.

BROUGHT ON PROPERTIES FOR
OPTIONAL COMMERCIAL PARODIES

Spot One:  Table, two chairs, bowl
Spot Three:

Brochure (TRAVEL AGENT)
Wand (FAIRY GODMOTHER)

Spot Four:
Phone (EVIL QUEEN)
Headset (TROLL)

Spot Five:
Handful of beans, giant golden egg, golden harp, King Neptune’s 

trident, gold card (PRINCE)
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IF THE SHOE FITS, BUY IT!

Scene One
SPOTLIGHT UP:  In front of the curtain, CINDERELLA is CENTER in her 
“scrub girl” clothes with a bucket and brush, scrubbing the stage floor 
on her hands and knees. SAD MUSIC PLAYS for a few seconds as she 
looks miserably about her work, sits up, sighs, and looks exhausted.
JACKY:  (From BEHIND CURTAIN.) Are you tired of scrubbing those floors 

for hours on end? (CINDERELLA nods.) Does it feel like the more 
you scrub, the more dirt appears? (CINDERELLA nods.) Are your 
knees aching and your fingers pruney from all of the chores your 
evil stepmother makes you do? (CINDERELLA looks at her fingers 
and stands to rub her knees. She appears to be near tears. From 
CENTER of the CURTAIN, JACKY BEANS, an over-the-top salesperson 
with more personality than ability, steps ON with a bizarre vacuum 
contraption with numerous knobs, buttons, and hoses. It is obviously 
neither effortless nor easy.) Then scrub no more! Introducing the 
amazing Scrubacuum! This machine will do the work so you 
don’t have to! (Begins to demonstrate.) Let me demonstrate! You 
simply take the three-levered scrubbing mechanism and insert the 
cleaning solution—sold separately—into the patented whirling 
vortex. After a mere few minutes of selecting the correct hose 
apparatus, you simply set it on the stone floors of any castle! 
Within a fortnight, you’ll have floors so clean you can eat off of 
them! (Looks very pleased. Places a piece of bread on the floor and 
then hands it to CINDERELLA to eat.)

CINDERELLA:  (Holds bread in her hand while smiling a huge, fake, TV 
smile to the AUDIENCE.) Wow! These castle floors are so clean, I 
could eat off of them! (Starts to take a bite. From somewhere in the 
AUDIENCE, we hear GILMAN yelling.)

GILMAN:  Cut! Cut! (Makes his way to the stage as the LIGHTS COME 
UP. The CURTAIN OPENS to reveal a TV studio with the CSN logo 
in huge letters on the backdrop. EXTRAS as TV CREW ENTER and 
begin to set up the studio for the next spot. One may be holding an 
extension cord to the vacuum, etc.) Listen, Cindy, darling. It’s not 
you, honey. It’s the concept. Why don’t you take five? (CINDERELLA 
goes to a director’s chair as EXTRA helps her with makeup, etc.)

JACKY:  What’s the issue, boss? Why’d you stop us? It was going 
great! I was going to sell at least four score of these.

GILMAN:  Jacky, baby, nobody “literally” eats off of the floor. It’s just 
a saying. And no matter how clean her castle floor is, no queen 
wants to see her little princes and princesses eating porridge off 
of the floor. It’s just gauche.

PRINCESS:  You would?!
FROG:  Yeah, and I’d sell it on E-bay. Get a fortune for it. Buy myself a 

big lily pad.
PRINCESS:  I need a real prince!
ANNOUNCER:  Tired of kissing the same old toad and never finding 

your Prince Charming? Join FairytalesOnly.com! No toads, trolls, or 
evil wizards allowed!

SPOT TWO:  RUMPLESTILSKIN’S USED CARRIAGE LOT
RUMPELSTILTSKIN speaks directly to the AUDIENCE, loudly and with 
lots of energy. FAIRYTALE CHARACTERS pop ON to give testimonials 
and disappear OFF just as quickly.
RUMPELSTILTSKIN:  Stop in for a spin! Don’t even think about getting 

a used car anywhere else!
PIG ONE:  But we have no credit.
PIG TWO:  But we have no money.
PIG THREE:  But we have no trade-in.
RUMPELSTILTSKIN:  Stop in for a spin! Come down to Rumpelstiltskin’s 

Used Carriage Lot and drive away today in your certified used 
Trident 300 Carriage!

GOLDILOCKS:  I just got my first job working for the three bears, so I 
don’t have a credit history, but I needed a carriage to get to work. 
Rumpelstiltskin gave me a great deal, and I don’t have to make a 
payment until my first child is born!

RUMPELSTILTSKIN:  Stop in for a spin! No work history! No problem! 
You won’t believe the deals I’m making for our Emperor’s Day Sale! 
Drive away in a certified carriage today!

WITCH:  I stopped in for a spin and got my certified used carriage for 
zero-percent financing and no money down! It’s like I cast a spell!

RUMPELSTILTSKIN:  Stop in to Rumpelstiltskin’s Used Carriage Lot 
for a spin! We’ve got a four wheels, six wheels, we got a footman 
and a coachman, we’ve got one horse, two horses, all the horses 
you need! We’ve got thousands of used carriages to pick from—all 
certified for you! I’m spinning deals like gold!

SPOT THREE:  MAGIC CARPET TRAVEL AGENCY
WOLF, appearing hungry, and FAIRY GODMOTHER, fussing with her 
wand, ENTER as a cheesy-grinned TRAVEL AGENT stands nearby with 
brochures.
TRAVEL AGENT:  Say there, Mr. Wolf. Looks like you need a vacation.
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JACKY:  Goats?
GILMAN:  No. Gauche.
JACKY:  Is that a type of goat?
GILMAN:  For moat’s sake, my boy! Clean the wax out of your ears! 

Now, let’s move on. You’re costing me money.
DAPHNINA:  (ENTERS. She is a powerhouse, and she knows it. She 

owns this place.) No. He’s costing me money, Gilman, and I don’t 
like it when a nickel—or a nincompoop—is holding up a dollar. 
(Glares at JACKY, who moves UPSTAGE to sit with CINDERELLA.)

GILMAN:  Daphnina! Darling! So good to see you.
DAPHNINA:  Is it?
GILMAN:  Not really, but it is a surprise! I wasn’t expecting you until 

this afternoon to announce CSN’s weekly ratings as our CEO.
DAPHNINA:  Gilman, it is afternoon, and you are beginning to annoy 

me. Now, where is my precious and most favorite daughter in 
the whole wide world? CSN’s top selling saleswoman for three 
consecutive years! My dear, departed husband’s only daughter 
and, therefore, the apple of my eye—and the jewel in my crown 
of this Castle Shopping Network empire! (Calls out with much love 
and tenderness.) Cinderella! Cinderella, darling!

CINDERELLA:  (Joins DAPHNINA DOWNSTAGE. DAPHNINA shoves 
GILMAN aside and takes CINDERELLA in her arms, giving her 
“air kisses.”) Hello, Stepmother. So great of you to come to the 
studio. Again.

DAPHNINA:  Oh, I wouldn’t miss the chance to see your show in action, 
my dear! You’re amazing! And, of course, I love the sound of all 
the characters across our kingdom ringing the phones off their 
hooks to order your line of fashion wear! I’ve also just received our 
weekly ratings report from Kingdom Corporate and you, my darling, 
have done it again! Top sales for the week!

CINDERELLA:  (With real excitement.) That’s great news! Hear that, 
Jacky? Top sales this week!

JACKY:  You’re a real dynamo, Cindy! (From OFF LEFT, we hear the cries 
and bickering of AGATHA and BEULAH.)

AGATHA:  (From OFF.) Mother! Mother! Where are you?
BEULAH:  (From OFF.) Ma! Yo, Ma! Agatha needs ya! (The STEPSISTERS 

burst ON.)
DAPHNINA:  (Takes a new, less pleasant tone.) What is it, Agatha?!
AGATHA:  Mother, that agent… Mother, can I please speak to you in 

private? I don’t need everyone hearing my personal business.

FRANK is dressed like a member of the Mafia and wears a large 
ring. In Scene Three, he is dressed like the Sugarplum Fairy 
with large wings.

BEULAH and AGATHA wear stylish athletic gear and later change into 
outlandish dresses. For the FLAAN Ball, they wear evening gowns.

MUSIC, SOUND, AND VISUAL EFFECTS

MUSIC:  Sad music, Godfather-themed ring tone, “Dance of the Sugar 
Plum Fairy,” waltz music.

SOUND:  Phones ringing, clock striking midnight.

VISUAL:  If you have AV capabilities, feel free to enhance the awards 
segment with slide shows or video clips of the nominees.

OPTIONAL ADDITIONAL COMMERCIALS
As a shopping network, Castle Shopping Network is already nothing 
but one commercial after another. So who says there can’t be more?!

If you want to include up to 15 more actors in your cast, feel free to 
add in any or all of these commercials as if they’re an additional part 
of CSN’s programming.

These commercials can be inserted between scenes, especially if you 
need an extra moment for a set change. In Scene Three, one or two 
commercials can be inserted after Frank’s dance while the phones 
are ringing in the background. Similarly, another might be added after 
Agatha and Beulah’s sales pitch, before Jacky runs in with the report.

CAST OF CHARACTERS—OPTIONAL COMMERCIALS
PRINCESS
FROG
ANNOUNCER
RUMPELSTILTSKIN

SPOT ONE:  
FAIRYTALESONLY.COM

PRINCESS sits at a table next to FROG, who has a bowl of soup. It is 
supposed to be a romantic dinner date.
PRINCESS:  So, tell me about yourself. Are you under a magic spell 

that only a princess can break?
FROG:  Waiter! Waiter! There are no flies in my soup!
PRINCESS:  If I threw a golden ball down a well, would you retrieve it 

for me?
FROG:  Yeah, I’d get it for sure!

THREE PIGS
GOLDILOCKS
WITCH
WOLF

TRAVEL AGENT
FAIRY GODMOTHER
EVIL QUEEN
TROLL
PRINCE
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DAPHNINA:  Agatha, there is no such thing. There is business or there 
is personal. They are not the same. Speak.

AGATHA:  Ugh! Fine. You know that talent agent you paid all that money 
to so I could get famous and become a movie star and maybe 
meet the stars of The Hunger Games and move to Follywood and 
buy my own carriage—

DAPHNINA:  Get on with it!
AGATHA:  Well, he was hoping you could advance him another three 

thousand gold ducats because he needs new headshots of me. 
These ones are not considered “artistic” enough. (Holds up a 
hideous headshot of herself.)

BEULAH:  I think they’re very artistic, Agatha. My choice of backdrops 
was very avant-garde.

DAPHNINA:  Girls, would you like to know when I will give you more 
money for headshots or cameras or new running shoes or 
anything else?

AGATHA/BEULAH:  Yeah!
DAPHNINA:  (Powerful.) When you start pulling your weight around 

here at the network and sell your products! (Looks at her reports.) 
Beulah, your line of fitness gear actually shows a negative sales 
balance. Negative! Apparently, we’ve had to pay people money to 
use your equipment. And you, Agatha! If you spent half as much 
time working on researching your products as you did practicing 
your facial expressions in the mirror, we’d have more gold than 
King Midas! Both of you could stand to learn a thing or two from 
your stepsister, Cinderella.

AGATHA:  You don’t have to rub it in, Mother. And, with my job as a 
zombie extra, my time is very limited.

DAPHNINA:  Oh, will you stop your babbling?! Attention, everyone! 
May I have your attention, please? (EVERYONE gathers around 
her.) As you all know, the annual FLAAN Ball is upon us. In just 
two weeks, the Fairytale Land Advertising Award Necklace will be 
awarded to our top salesperson. I expect everyone to be there to 
congratulate Cind— I mean, whoever wins. (Sweeps CINDERELLA 
OFF to get ready for “filming.” TV CREW, JACKY, and GILMAN EXIT as 
STEPSISTERS move DOWNSTAGE to vent.)

BEULAH:  That Cinderella! I swear! All Mom ever does is talk about 
how great she is! “Cinderella can sell anything. Cinderella could 
sell ice to Alaskans. Blah blah blah.” Ugh! I swear this year I am 
going to wear that FLAAN myself!

PRODUCTION NOTES

ONSTAGE PROPERTIES
TV studio:  Cameras and AV equipment (optional), director’s chair, sign 

that reads, “Cinderella’s Hour of Power.” For Scene Three, set is 
decorated for Christmas with the addition of Christmas stockings 
and a display for Christmas lights.

Godfather’s office:  Desk with box of paperclips, two chairs.
FLAAN Ball:  Banner, two tables, eight chairs, podium containing the 

award necklace.

BROUGHT-ON PROPERTIES
Scene One:

Bucket, scrub brush (CINDERELLA)
“Scrubacuum”—a vacuum contraption with knobs, buttons and 

hoses with cleaning solution; piece of bread (JACKY)
Extension cord, makeup for Cinderella (TV CREW)
Hideous modeling headshot of herself (AGATHA)
Sales reports (DAPHNINA)
Display table holding leopard-print high heels, a leather briefcase, 

“Bedazzled Case of Power,” and “Enchanted Sunglasses” (JACKY)
Scene Two:

Cell phone (FRANK)
Scene Three:

Pool noodle decorated like a peppermint stick, thick pamphlet 
entitled, “Decorating with Peppermint Sticks Throughout the 
Year,” enormous lump of [foam] coal (FRANK)

Banner that reads, “Sisters’ Flameless Candles” (BEULAH)
Box containing two battery operated flameless candles (AGATHA)
Sales report (JACKY)

Scene Six:
Glass slipper, proclamation (MIKE)

COSTUMING
All characters dress according to their role and station in life, with the 
following specifics:
CINDERELLA wears cleaning clothes in her first scene. Later she 

changes into a well-fitted power suit, and then into a fancy ball 
gown and glass slippers for the FLAAN Ball.

MIKE wears hideous Christmas sweaters. For the FLAAN Ball, he wears 
a tuxedo. For the final scene, he wears a sash and crown.

For preview only.
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AGATHA:  Face it, Beulah. Cinderella has been wearing the FLAAN for 
three years in a row! There is no way we stand a chance against 
her sales record.

BEULAH:  We still have two weeks until the ball. We just need an 
amazing idea to sell!

AGATHA:  We can’t come up with anything other than the Bump-It 
and your silly sneakers that count your steps. Why do you think 
I’m pursuing my professional recording-slash-modeling-slash-film-
slash-producing career? We just can’t hold a candle to Cinderella!

BEULAH:  (Beat.) Agatha! That’s it!
AGATHA:  What’s it?
BEULAH:  We can’t hold a candle to her. You’re brilliant!
AGATHA:  I am?
BEULAH:  Yes! Listen, do you want those headshots as much as I want 

that FLAAN?
AGATHA:  I think so… I mean how badly do you want the FLAAN? 

Because I really—
BEULAH:  Come with me, Aggie! I’m going to show you how we are 

about to storm the castle! (STEPSISTERS grab hands and run OFF 
as GILMAN ENTERS.)

GILMAN:  (Calls OFF.) People, peasants, plebeians! Let’s get into our 
places for “Cinderella’s Hour of Power Suits,” and let’s rock this 
kingdom! (JACKY and TV CREW ENTER. The studio begins to buzz 
with activity as a sign is brought in or lowered from above that 
reads, “Cinderella’s Hour of Power Suits.” A display table with the 
merchandise is rolled ONSTAGE. CINDERELLA ENTERS and takes 
CENTER STAGE in a power suit of her own, and she looks amazing. 
She is completely confident. JACKY assists her by showcasing select 
items. DAPHNINA ENTERS and joins GILMAN behind the “camera” 
as they prepare to film.)

JACKY:  (Holds up merchandise.) Cindy, do you want to showcase 
your leopard-print high heels first, or should we go with the Ye 
Olde Briefcase?

CINDERELLA:  Oh, whichever, Jacky. It doesn’t make any difference to 
me. They all look the same after a while.

JACKY:  Cinderella! I disagree! Animal-print pumps are nothing like 
200-year-old mahogany leather.

CINDERELLA:  Uh-huh. Sure. Whatever you say.
JACKY:  Cindy, you’re not yourself tonight. What is wrong with you?
CINDERELLA:  Jacky, do you ever have the feeling that even though you 

have everything you can imagine—a great career, money, fame, 

Scott William, the Third, shall be called by his friends, ‘Mike the 
Merry.’ And, heretofore, he and his bride-to-be, Cinderella, shall 
run the CSN network and sell all of the things that Fairytale 
Land characters never knew they needed. And, in retrospect of 
the actions and generally unsportsmanlike attitude of the entire 
Snodgrass family, Daphnina, Agatha, and Beulah, are fired from 
CSN and banished to Follywood.”

AGATHA:  Yay!
MIKE:  So it is written. So let it be done! (Takes the necklace off 

BEULAH and puts it on CINDERELLA.)
DAPHNINA:  This… this is an outrage! I can’t believe this! Follywood! 

You haven’t heard the last of me! (Storms OFF.)
BEULAH:  (Follows her OFF.) Ma, do I still get the year’s supply of flan?
AGATHA:  (Follows them OFF, then turns back one last time.) I’m gonna 

be famous! Boom! (She’s OUT.)
CINDERELLA:  I can’t believe this. How did this happen? Am I now 

the CEO of CSN? Did your dad, the king, call me your bride-to-be? 
I feel faint.

MIKE:  Cindy, I told you Frank and I had to go see a guy about a thing. 
That guy was my father, and I told him the truth, just like I told you. 
After I told him the truth about my job here at CSN and my love 
for you, Frank said that he had done some digging in the records.

FRANK:  As it turns out, CSN was never supposed to be left to 
Daphnina. When your father passed away, he left CSN to you, 
Cinderella. Daphnina changed the paperwork to her name.

CINDERELLA:  Oh, my goodness! This is all so much.
MIKE:  Cinderella. (Gets down on one knee.) Will you do me the honor 

of marrying me and making me the merriest man alive?
CINDERELLA:  Yes! (She and MIKE hug.)
JACKY:  Oh, Cinderella! I am so happy for you, darling! I knew one day 

your prince would come!
CINDERELLA:  Jacky, Gilman, I have a new idea for the sales show to 

take the place of “Work-It-Out.”
GILMAN:  What is it?
CINDERELLA:  A wedding planning segment! We’ll call it, “Happily Ever 

After!” (BLACKOUT.)
END OF PLAY

For preview only.
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fortune, the respect and admiration of the kingdom, and your 
stepmother’s approval—that, somehow, it’s just not enough?

JACKY:  Cindy, I’m a 47-year-old former footman to the king’s coach 
whose herniated disc has left him with a disappointing career 
selling Egg Genies and Flowbees. It’s never enough.

CINDERELLA:  Somehow, Jacky, I still want something more. Love.
JACKY:  Ew! Sounds icky. Speaking of love, your biggest fans are ready 

to roll camera. (He and CINDERELLA look over and wave to GILMAN 
and DAPHNINA, who wave back.)

CINDERELLA:  (Determined again.) Jacky, let’s sell some power suits to 
all of the ladies-in-waiting.

GILMAN:  And you’re on in three, two… (Silently indicates the “one.”)
CINDERELLA:  (To camera.) Ladies and gentlewomen of the Land, are 

you tired of traveling sacks leaving you feeling like a wandering 
troll? Do you want to impress the lords of the manor with your 
business skills?

JACKY:  (Holds up merchandise.) Then have we got a product for you! 
It’s the Case of Power!

CINDERELLA:  And, Jacky, this is the case for everyone! Wicked 
witches can store apples for their travels, yet it’s sturdy enough to 
haul pickaxes to the dwarves’ mine!

JACKY:  The reinforced, steel-titanium lining with breathable metal 
mesh allows you to store meat for up to two weeks! That’s two 
weeks! So, if you’re an ogre on the go, take those frog leg kabobs 
with you!

CINDERELLA:  In addition to saving you time and money, you’ll look 
like the royalty you serve! (Displays a gaudy-looking briefcase.) And 
with today’s special savings deal, you can get the Bedazzled Case 
of Power at no extra charge!

JACKY:  That’s right, Cinderella! (Holds up a pair of sunglasses.) And, 
if you act now, we’ll throw in the matching Enchanted Sunglasses 
at no extra charge! That’s right! You’ll get the Bedazzled Case of 
Power and the matching Enchanted Sunglasses—all for the low, 
low price of sixty gold pieces!

CINDERELLA:  But we’re not stopping there, Jacky!
JACKY:  We’re not?!
CINDERELLA:  If you subjects of the kingdom call within the next ten 

minutes, we’ll double your order!
JACKY:  No! We’re crazy!
CINDERELLA:  It’s true! That’s two Bedazzled Cases of Power and two 

pairs of matching Enchanted Sunglasses—all for just sixty gold 

Glass Slippers.” They match everything! No need for hundreds of 
shoes in different colors, worrying if the shoes match the pants—
because the answer with the Glass Slippers is always, “Yes!” It’s 
a perfect match!” Now, you may be asking yourself, “What can I 
expect to pay for the last pair of shoes I’ll ever need? Two hundred 
gold pieces? Five hundred gold pieces? A thousand gold pieces?” 
No! That’s not how Cinderella helps her fans! If you call in the 
next… (Looks at MIKE, who indicates one minute.) …one minute, 
I will give you these amazing shoes for the low, low price of one 
hundred gold pieces. (There is silence for a second or two.) Come 
on. Just call now. Please! Operators are standing by. (The silence 
continues. CINDERELLA starts to slump, and then—SOUND EFFECT:  
A PHONE RINGS, followed by MORE, then MORE!)

MIKE:  (Runs to CINDERELLA and hugs her.) You did it, Cindy! You did it! 
I’m sure you got the sales to put you over Beulah! (SOUND EFFECT:  
CLOCK STRIKES MIDNIGHT.) Oh, Cindy! I promise, I’ll be right back. 
I’ve got to go see a guy about a thing! (Runs OFF.)

CINDERELLA:  But, Mike, wait! (He’s OFF.) Hey! Did he call me 
his future wife?! (The ENTIRE CAST, except FRANK and MIKE, 
rushes ON.)

DAPHNINA:  What is the meaning of this, Cinderella?!
AGATHA:  Looks like Cinderella was trying to get some last 

minute sales!
BEULAH:  Too late, Cindersmella! I already won the FLAAN. (Flashes 

the necklace.) I made a great speech. You should’ve been there!
GILMAN:  I’m sorry, everyone, but the rules clearly state that the 

sales, up to and including today, must count—even the sales at 
one minute to midnight.

JACKY:  Yes! And I happen to have the final sales list right here! Looks 
like Cinderella won by over five hundred gold pieces!

BEULAH:  Mom! Tell her! Tell her she can’t have my FLAAN!
DAPHNINA:  She can’t have it. She won’t have it! I am the CEO of 

CSN and—
FRANK:  (ENTERS with MIKE, who is wearing a sash and crown over his 

tuxedo and carrying a document or scroll.) Not anymore, you aren’t.
DAPHNINA:  What? What is the meaning of this?
FRANK:  Introducing His Royal Highness, Prince Michael Philip Andrew 

Scott William, the Third. (OTHERS gasp, then bow or curtsey, except 
DAPHNINA. FRANK cracks his knuckles. Then she curtsies, too.)

MIKE:  Everyone, I have a Royal Proclamation to read from my Father, 
the King of Fairytale Land. (Reads.) “Let it be known that, forthwith 
and throughout the Land, my son, Prince Michael Philip Andrew 
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pieces, or twenty-seven easy payments of just ninety-nine rubies 
per month!

JACKY:  Call now! Elves are standing by now to take your calls! (He and 
CINDERELLA hold a long smiling pose for the camera.)

GILMAN:  Cut! (JACKY and CINDERELLA relax.) And, we’re off! That was 
perfect, Cindy! Jacky, nice job with that “crazy” bit!

DAPHNINA:  Perfect, Cinderella! You are perfect! (Rushes over to hug 
CINDERELLA. CINDERELLA looks lost and a little sad as the LIGHTS 
FADE to BLACK. CURTAIN.)

End of Scene One

Scene Two
LIGHTS UP:  Two weeks later, the morning of the FLAAN Ball. Played in 
front of the curtain. FRANK sits behind a desk, leaning back, scratching 
his chin with his fingers à la “The Godfather.” He is looking intently at 
MIKE, who sits in a chair across from him. MUSIC CUE:  GODFATHER-
THEMED RING TONE.
FRANK:  (Picks up his phone from the desk.) Excuse me one minute, 

Mikey. Will ya?
MIKE:  Sure, Frank. Absolutely. Take your time.
FRANK:  (Answers his phone. There is a brief silence.) Uh-huh. I see. 

Let’s be frank.
MIKE:  (Whispers.) That’s funny because you are Frank.
FRANK:  (Glares at MIKE, then goes back to his phone.) You are afraid 

to be in my debt? Listen, Wolf, if you had come to me in friendship 
to ask me this favor, I would do anything. Your enemies would be 
my enemies, but… (Pauses and sees that MIKE is listening intently. 
Gets up and crosses to the other side of the stage for privacy as he 
finishes his conversation.) Someday, Wolf, and that day may never 
come, I may call on you to do a service for me. (MIKE realizes that 
he needs to give FRANK some privacy. He stands to reveal the most 
hideous Christmas sweater ever made. MIKE whistles to the tune 
of “Jingle Bells” and plays with a box of paperclips, which spills and 
scatters all over the floor. He tries to clean them up before FRANK 
notices. He is on his hands and knees as FRANK walks back to him, 
having completed his call.) Sire, what are you doing on the floor?

MIKE:  Oh, just picking up some paper clips. And I told you, you cannot 
call me “Sire” when I’m at the studio. We are trying to keep my 
identity a secret!

FRANK:  Sorry, Sire. I mean, Mikey. Let me help you with those. (Picks 
up the chair and sets it on top of the spilled clips.) There. All better 
now. Now, Sire… I mean, Mikey… we have to talk.

then I lost my shoe, and I really was unhappy. And then you came, 
and I was sort of happy and—

MIKE:  Cinderella. Listen. Before you say another word, I have 
something I need to tell you. (CINDERELLA starts to talk. MIKE 
puts his hand over her mouth, so she nods “yes.”) I haven’t been 
completely honest with you, or anyone here at the studio. I am not 
Mike the Merry Elf.

CINDERELLA:  You’re not? Then who are you?
MIKE:  I am His Royal Highness, Prince Michael Philip Andrew Scott 

William, the Third.
CINDERELLA:  (Stands for a second in shock, then drops into a curtsey.) 

Your Highness!
MIKE:  You’ve seen me in Christmas sweaters, Cinderella. I think we’re 

past the formalities.
CINDERELLA:  (Rises, laughing.) Yes, and those were some crazy 

sweaters! But why didn’t you tell anyone?
MIKE:  Well, at first, I wanted people to hire me for a job because I 

was good at it, not because I was a prince. Then, after I met you, I 
wanted you to like me for me.

CINDERELLA:  Just like I wanted you to like me for me.
MIKE:  I don’t just like you, Cinderella. I… I love you.
CINDERELLA:  Oh, Mike! I mean, Your Royal Highness! I love you, too! 

(They hug.)
MIKE:  Mike is just fine. Oh, and I almost forgot! I brought you your 

shoe! (Gives her the slipper, and she ponders it.) If only we could 
win you that FLAAN back. Ah, maybe next year!

CINDERELLA:  (Still ponders the slipper.) Mike, when were the sales 
counted for the contest?

MIKE:  Sales included everything up to and including today.
CINDERELLA:  And how much more time is there left in today?
MIKE:  About five minutes until midnight.
CINDERELLA:  Can you work these cameras? I have an idea! I can still 

win the FLAAN! (Takes off her other shoe and sets up her table.)
MIKE:  (Grabs a camera and “sets up.”) Okay, Cindy. I don’t know what 

you’re up to, but I’ll do anything to help my future wife. You’re on in 
three, two… (Silently indicates the “one.”)

CINDERELLA:  Ladies of the Kingdom, let’s be honest. Your closets are 
full of shoes. Then why is it every time we put on the perfect outfit, 
we can’t find the perfect shoes to match? So, we buy another 
pair, and another pair, and another pair. Well, tonight, I am here to 
offer you the most amazing shoes ever created—I call them, “The 
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MIKE:  Well, make it quick then, Godfather. I only have a few more 
minutes until I have to be on set.

FRANK:  That’s what I need to talk to you about. Mikey, your father, the 
king, is beginning to ask a lot of questions about where you are 
every day between breakfast and dinner. I’ve completely run out of 
stories to tell him.

MIKE:  Oh! Did you tell him I was at rodeo clown school?
FRANK:  Yes. That was last month.
MIKE:  Oh. Did you already tell him I was becoming a racecar driver, 

but that my ingrown toenail was making it impossible to find the 
proper footwear?

FRANK:  Yes, and he suggested you just wear your Crocs. Mikey, you 
should not be lying to your father. He is the king. And we are 
not being honest with your co-stars here at the Castle Shopping 
Network either. I do not approve of lies.

MIKE:  Listen, Frank. I know. I feel terrible, and I want to tell him the 
truth. I want to tell everyone the truth! Really, I do! And I will, 
but first I have to prove something to myself. I have to know that 
people watch my show and buy my products for the real me, not 
just because I’m the most handsome, wonderful, and charming 
prince to ever grace a kingdom.

FRANK:  You know, Mikey, your father, the king, would buy you your own 
network. You wouldn’t have to just sell Christmas products year-
round. You could sell that crazy hose thing, or even the coveted 
Hair Club for Men and Beasts.

MIKE:  Frank, you are my godfather. I respect you, but that’s exactly 
what I don’t want. I don’t want my daddy to buy me a television 
network. I want to know it’s mine because of who I am, not what 
I am. (Drifts off to thoughts of his true love.) I want to be loved for 
who I am on the inside. Not just the gorgeous outside.

FRANK:  Did you say “loved?”
MIKE:  (Covers.) No. I said “luffed.” But I meant lifted, as in lifted up to 

top salesperson by people buying my products.
FRANK:  No. I distinctly heard the word “love.” Is this about Cinderella? 

(MIKE blushes and tries to hide it.) I thought we had been heading 
down to the studio more frequently when her show was on.

MIKE:  Oh! Is it that obvious?! Oh, Frank! She is so smart and amazing 
and, boy, is she great at selling power suits!

FRANK:  So, tell her how you feel.
MIKE:  I’ve tried! I’ve tried to talk to her several times, but she’s so 

focused on her career that she barely notices I’m there.

’cuz she runs this place and my wicked-awesome sister, Agatha, 
for letting me take her headshots and being generally awesome. 
I want to thank my mind for being awesome and thinking up 
flameless candles and stuff and—oh yeah, I want to thank my 
stepsister, Cinderella, for losing to me! In the famous words of my 
sister, boom! (CINDERELLA jumps up and runs OFF, the same way 
she entered, leaving only her glass slipper. MIKE picks it up and 
looks as if he wants to run, but he is unsure.)

FRANK:  (Stands.) Go to her, Mikey. Tell her how you feel. Tell her 
the truth. (MIKE runs OFF after CINDERELLA, still holding the glass 
slipper. MUSIC CUE:  Another WALTZ plays, and STEPSISTERS grab 
FRANK and JACKY for a dance. LIGHTS FADE to BLACK.)

End of Scene Five

Scene Six
LIGHTS UP:  The TV studio, a few minutes later. CINDERELLA is on her 
empty set. She has been crying and looks around her as if her world 
has crumbled.
MIKE:  (Rushes IN with her glass slipper.) Cinderella! I thought I’d find 

you here.
CINDERELLA:  I don’t know why I am so surprised that Beulah won. 

Flameless candles are a really great invention. I wish I had thought 
of it. But I think the reason I am so upset is that Beulah and 
Agatha don’t really even care about working for CSN—they’re only 
here because my stepmother runs the place and makes them work 
here. I mean, Agatha wants to be a model-slash-actress-slash-
producer-slash-artist in Follywood. She can’t wait to leave Fairytale 
Land. And all Beulah cares about is that I lose and she wins. 
Winning is everything to her. But, Mike, can I tell you something—
something I haven’t told anyone before?

MIKE:  Yes, Cindy. Of course. You can tell me anything.
CINDERELLA:  I love my job. I love selling things. I love the excitement 

and the energy. I love the sound of the phones ringing and the 
feeling of the hot studio lights on my skin. I love when I have new 
ideas for products to sell and, somehow, that silly FLAAN hanging 
around my neck was just the universe’s way of saying, “You’re 
doing great! Keep it up, kid!”

MIKE:  I completely know how you feel.
CINDERELLA:  When my dad died, I thought I’d never be happy again. 

When I was old enough, my stepmother started letting me work 
here, and I was happy. At least, I think I was happy. Until recently. 
I mean, then I met you, and I thought I was really happy. And then 
tonight at the FLAAN Ball, I lost the FLAAN, and I wasn’t happy. And 
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DAPHNINA:  Agatha, there is no such thing. There is business or there 
is personal. They are not the same. Speak.

AGATHA:  Ugh! Fine. You know that talent agent you paid all that money 
to so I could get famous and become a movie star and maybe 
meet the stars of The Hunger Games and move to Follywood and 
buy my own carriage—

DAPHNINA:  Get on with it!
AGATHA:  Well, he was hoping you could advance him another three 

thousand gold ducats because he needs new headshots of me. 
These ones are not considered “artistic” enough. (Holds up a 
hideous headshot of herself.)

BEULAH:  I think they’re very artistic, Agatha. My choice of backdrops 
was very avant-garde.

DAPHNINA:  Girls, would you like to know when I will give you more 
money for headshots or cameras or new running shoes or 
anything else?

AGATHA/BEULAH:  Yeah!
DAPHNINA:  (Powerful.) When you start pulling your weight around 

here at the network and sell your products! (Looks at her reports.) 
Beulah, your line of fitness gear actually shows a negative sales 
balance. Negative! Apparently, we’ve had to pay people money to 
use your equipment. And you, Agatha! If you spent half as much 
time working on researching your products as you did practicing 
your facial expressions in the mirror, we’d have more gold than 
King Midas! Both of you could stand to learn a thing or two from 
your stepsister, Cinderella.

AGATHA:  You don’t have to rub it in, Mother. And, with my job as a 
zombie extra, my time is very limited.

DAPHNINA:  Oh, will you stop your babbling?! Attention, everyone! 
May I have your attention, please? (EVERYONE gathers around 
her.) As you all know, the annual FLAAN Ball is upon us. In just 
two weeks, the Fairytale Land Advertising Award Necklace will be 
awarded to our top salesperson. I expect everyone to be there to 
congratulate Cind— I mean, whoever wins. (Sweeps CINDERELLA 
OFF to get ready for “filming.” TV CREW, JACKY, and GILMAN EXIT as 
STEPSISTERS move DOWNSTAGE to vent.)

BEULAH:  That Cinderella! I swear! All Mom ever does is talk about 
how great she is! “Cinderella can sell anything. Cinderella could 
sell ice to Alaskans. Blah blah blah.” Ugh! I swear this year I am 
going to wear that FLAAN myself!

PRODUCTION NOTES

ONSTAGE PROPERTIES
TV studio:  Cameras and AV equipment (optional), director’s chair, sign 

that reads, “Cinderella’s Hour of Power.” For Scene Three, set is 
decorated for Christmas with the addition of Christmas stockings 
and a display for Christmas lights.

Godfather’s office:  Desk with box of paperclips, two chairs.
FLAAN Ball:  Banner, two tables, eight chairs, podium containing the 

award necklace.

BROUGHT-ON PROPERTIES
Scene One:

Bucket, scrub brush (CINDERELLA)
“Scrubacuum”—a vacuum contraption with knobs, buttons and 

hoses with cleaning solution; piece of bread (JACKY)
Extension cord, makeup for Cinderella (TV CREW)
Hideous modeling headshot of herself (AGATHA)
Sales reports (DAPHNINA)
Display table holding leopard-print high heels, a leather briefcase, 

“Bedazzled Case of Power,” and “Enchanted Sunglasses” (JACKY)
Scene Two:

Cell phone (FRANK)
Scene Three:

Pool noodle decorated like a peppermint stick, thick pamphlet 
entitled, “Decorating with Peppermint Sticks Throughout the 
Year,” enormous lump of [foam] coal (FRANK)

Banner that reads, “Sisters’ Flameless Candles” (BEULAH)
Box containing two battery operated flameless candles (AGATHA)
Sales report (JACKY)

Scene Six:
Glass slipper, proclamation (MIKE)

COSTUMING
All characters dress according to their role and station in life, with the 
following specifics:
CINDERELLA wears cleaning clothes in her first scene. Later she 

changes into a well-fitted power suit, and then into a fancy ball 
gown and glass slippers for the FLAAN Ball.

MIKE wears hideous Christmas sweaters. For the FLAAN Ball, he wears 
a tuxedo. For the final scene, he wears a sash and crown.
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JACKY:  Goats?
GILMAN:  No. Gauche.
JACKY:  Is that a type of goat?
GILMAN:  For moat’s sake, my boy! Clean the wax out of your ears! 

Now, let’s move on. You’re costing me money.
DAPHNINA:  (ENTERS. She is a powerhouse, and she knows it. She 

owns this place.) No. He’s costing me money, Gilman, and I don’t 
like it when a nickel—or a nincompoop—is holding up a dollar. 
(Glares at JACKY, who moves UPSTAGE to sit with CINDERELLA.)

GILMAN:  Daphnina! Darling! So good to see you.
DAPHNINA:  Is it?
GILMAN:  Not really, but it is a surprise! I wasn’t expecting you until 

this afternoon to announce CSN’s weekly ratings as our CEO.
DAPHNINA:  Gilman, it is afternoon, and you are beginning to annoy 

me. Now, where is my precious and most favorite daughter in 
the whole wide world? CSN’s top selling saleswoman for three 
consecutive years! My dear, departed husband’s only daughter 
and, therefore, the apple of my eye—and the jewel in my crown 
of this Castle Shopping Network empire! (Calls out with much love 
and tenderness.) Cinderella! Cinderella, darling!

CINDERELLA:  (Joins DAPHNINA DOWNSTAGE. DAPHNINA shoves 
GILMAN aside and takes CINDERELLA in her arms, giving her 
“air kisses.”) Hello, Stepmother. So great of you to come to the 
studio. Again.

DAPHNINA:  Oh, I wouldn’t miss the chance to see your show in action, 
my dear! You’re amazing! And, of course, I love the sound of all 
the characters across our kingdom ringing the phones off their 
hooks to order your line of fashion wear! I’ve also just received our 
weekly ratings report from Kingdom Corporate and you, my darling, 
have done it again! Top sales for the week!

CINDERELLA:  (With real excitement.) That’s great news! Hear that, 
Jacky? Top sales this week!

JACKY:  You’re a real dynamo, Cindy! (From OFF LEFT, we hear the cries 
and bickering of AGATHA and BEULAH.)

AGATHA:  (From OFF.) Mother! Mother! Where are you?
BEULAH:  (From OFF.) Ma! Yo, Ma! Agatha needs ya! (The STEPSISTERS 

burst ON.)
DAPHNINA:  (Takes a new, less pleasant tone.) What is it, Agatha?!
AGATHA:  Mother, that agent… Mother, can I please speak to you in 

private? I don’t need everyone hearing my personal business.

FRANK is dressed like a member of the Mafia and wears a large 
ring. In Scene Three, he is dressed like the Sugarplum Fairy 
with large wings.

BEULAH and AGATHA wear stylish athletic gear and later change into 
outlandish dresses. For the FLAAN Ball, they wear evening gowns.

MUSIC, SOUND, AND VISUAL EFFECTS

MUSIC:  Sad music, Godfather-themed ring tone, “Dance of the Sugar 
Plum Fairy,” waltz music.

SOUND:  Phones ringing, clock striking midnight.

VISUAL:  If you have AV capabilities, feel free to enhance the awards 
segment with slide shows or video clips of the nominees.

OPTIONAL ADDITIONAL COMMERCIALS
As a shopping network, Castle Shopping Network is already nothing 
but one commercial after another. So who says there can’t be more?!

If you want to include up to 15 more actors in your cast, feel free to 
add in any or all of these commercials as if they’re an additional part 
of CSN’s programming.

These commercials can be inserted between scenes, especially if you 
need an extra moment for a set change. In Scene Three, one or two 
commercials can be inserted after Frank’s dance while the phones 
are ringing in the background. Similarly, another might be added after 
Agatha and Beulah’s sales pitch, before Jacky runs in with the report.

CAST OF CHARACTERS—OPTIONAL COMMERCIALS
PRINCESS
FROG
ANNOUNCER
RUMPELSTILTSKIN

SPOT ONE:  
FAIRYTALESONLY.COM

PRINCESS sits at a table next to FROG, who has a bowl of soup. It is 
supposed to be a romantic dinner date.
PRINCESS:  So, tell me about yourself. Are you under a magic spell 

that only a princess can break?
FROG:  Waiter! Waiter! There are no flies in my soup!
PRINCESS:  If I threw a golden ball down a well, would you retrieve it 

for me?
FROG:  Yeah, I’d get it for sure!

THREE PIGS
GOLDILOCKS
WITCH
WOLF

TRAVEL AGENT
FAIRY GODMOTHER
EVIL QUEEN
TROLL
PRINCE
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IF THE SHOE FITS, BUY IT!

Scene One
SPOTLIGHT UP:  In front of the curtain, CINDERELLA is CENTER in her 
“scrub girl” clothes with a bucket and brush, scrubbing the stage floor 
on her hands and knees. SAD MUSIC PLAYS for a few seconds as she 
looks miserably about her work, sits up, sighs, and looks exhausted.
JACKY:  (From BEHIND CURTAIN.) Are you tired of scrubbing those floors 

for hours on end? (CINDERELLA nods.) Does it feel like the more 
you scrub, the more dirt appears? (CINDERELLA nods.) Are your 
knees aching and your fingers pruney from all of the chores your 
evil stepmother makes you do? (CINDERELLA looks at her fingers 
and stands to rub her knees. She appears to be near tears. From 
CENTER of the CURTAIN, JACKY BEANS, an over-the-top salesperson 
with more personality than ability, steps ON with a bizarre vacuum 
contraption with numerous knobs, buttons, and hoses. It is obviously 
neither effortless nor easy.) Then scrub no more! Introducing the 
amazing Scrubacuum! This machine will do the work so you 
don’t have to! (Begins to demonstrate.) Let me demonstrate! You 
simply take the three-levered scrubbing mechanism and insert the 
cleaning solution—sold separately—into the patented whirling 
vortex. After a mere few minutes of selecting the correct hose 
apparatus, you simply set it on the stone floors of any castle! 
Within a fortnight, you’ll have floors so clean you can eat off of 
them! (Looks very pleased. Places a piece of bread on the floor and 
then hands it to CINDERELLA to eat.)

CINDERELLA:  (Holds bread in her hand while smiling a huge, fake, TV 
smile to the AUDIENCE.) Wow! These castle floors are so clean, I 
could eat off of them! (Starts to take a bite. From somewhere in the 
AUDIENCE, we hear GILMAN yelling.)

GILMAN:  Cut! Cut! (Makes his way to the stage as the LIGHTS COME 
UP. The CURTAIN OPENS to reveal a TV studio with the CSN logo 
in huge letters on the backdrop. EXTRAS as TV CREW ENTER and 
begin to set up the studio for the next spot. One may be holding an 
extension cord to the vacuum, etc.) Listen, Cindy, darling. It’s not 
you, honey. It’s the concept. Why don’t you take five? (CINDERELLA 
goes to a director’s chair as EXTRA helps her with makeup, etc.)

JACKY:  What’s the issue, boss? Why’d you stop us? It was going 
great! I was going to sell at least four score of these.

GILMAN:  Jacky, baby, nobody “literally” eats off of the floor. It’s just 
a saying. And no matter how clean her castle floor is, no queen 
wants to see her little princes and princesses eating porridge off 
of the floor. It’s just gauche.

PRINCESS:  You would?!
FROG:  Yeah, and I’d sell it on E-bay. Get a fortune for it. Buy myself a 

big lily pad.
PRINCESS:  I need a real prince!
ANNOUNCER:  Tired of kissing the same old toad and never finding 

your Prince Charming? Join FairytalesOnly.com! No toads, trolls, or 
evil wizards allowed!

SPOT TWO:  RUMPLESTILSKIN’S USED CARRIAGE LOT
RUMPELSTILTSKIN speaks directly to the AUDIENCE, loudly and with 
lots of energy. FAIRYTALE CHARACTERS pop ON to give testimonials 
and disappear OFF just as quickly.
RUMPELSTILTSKIN:  Stop in for a spin! Don’t even think about getting 

a used car anywhere else!
PIG ONE:  But we have no credit.
PIG TWO:  But we have no money.
PIG THREE:  But we have no trade-in.
RUMPELSTILTSKIN:  Stop in for a spin! Come down to Rumpelstiltskin’s 

Used Carriage Lot and drive away today in your certified used 
Trident 300 Carriage!

GOLDILOCKS:  I just got my first job working for the three bears, so I 
don’t have a credit history, but I needed a carriage to get to work. 
Rumpelstiltskin gave me a great deal, and I don’t have to make a 
payment until my first child is born!

RUMPELSTILTSKIN:  Stop in for a spin! No work history! No problem! 
You won’t believe the deals I’m making for our Emperor’s Day Sale! 
Drive away in a certified carriage today!

WITCH:  I stopped in for a spin and got my certified used carriage for 
zero-percent financing and no money down! It’s like I cast a spell!

RUMPELSTILTSKIN:  Stop in to Rumpelstiltskin’s Used Carriage Lot 
for a spin! We’ve got a four wheels, six wheels, we got a footman 
and a coachman, we’ve got one horse, two horses, all the horses 
you need! We’ve got thousands of used carriages to pick from—all 
certified for you! I’m spinning deals like gold!

SPOT THREE:  MAGIC CARPET TRAVEL AGENCY
WOLF, appearing hungry, and FAIRY GODMOTHER, fussing with her 
wand, ENTER as a cheesy-grinned TRAVEL AGENT stands nearby with 
brochures.
TRAVEL AGENT:  Say there, Mr. Wolf. Looks like you need a vacation.
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WOLF:  Boy, do I ever! All day long, it’s chase this red-hooded girl 
through the forest, blow that pig’s house down, or gobble up old 
Granny. It’s exhausting.

TRAVEL AGENT:  Sounds like it! How’d you like to get away from being 
the bad guy for once?

WOLF:  I’d love it!
TRAVEL AGENT:  And how about you, Fairy Godmother? Would you like 

to get away from it all?
FAIRY GODMOTHER:  Oh, my heavens, yes! Granting people’s wishes 

is hard work. I’ve got carpal tunnel from constantly using my wand.
TRAVEL AGENT:  (Crosses the STAGE and hands them each a brochure.) 

Let Magic Carpet Travel Agency whisk you away to mild, average 
land of Idaho! You’ll spend three magic-free nights at the mediocre 
Tater Tot resort.

FAIRY GODMOTHER:  Magic-free! Sounds heavenly!
WOLF:  I won’t have to see any pigs, will I?
TRAVEL AGENT:  No pigs, no woods, and best of all, no grannies! Let 

our Tater Tot’s staff pamper you with unlimited glasses of lukewarm 
water, potatoes made one way or another at every meal, and best 
of all, live traffic and weather updates every minute on the minute.

FAIRY GODMOTHER:  This mundane vacation is just what this Fairy 
Godmother needs!

WOLF:  Magic Carpet Travel Agency is the only vacation agency I’ll 
ever use!

TRAVEL AGENT:  (Speaks quickly.) The Magic Carpet Travel Agency 
is not associated or to be confused with Aladdin’s Flying Carpet 
Agency or any of its affiliates. Void where prohibited.

SPOT FOUR:  1-555-FLOWERS
EVIL QUEEN is on the phone, placing an order with a TROLL agent, with 
a headset.
TROLL:  Thank you for calling 1-555-Flowers, how can I help you today?
QUEEN:  Yes, I’d like to order some flowers.
TROLL:  Perfect. What kind of flowers would you like?
QUEEN:  Roses. Lots of them. Red as blood and white as snow.
TROLL:  Perfect. And would you like these flowers dead or alive?
QUEEN:  Dead.
TROLL:  Thorns or no thorns?
QUEEN:  All the thorns. Extra if you can.
TROLL:  Extra thorns, got it. Name and address of delivery?
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iii26

SETTING
Time:  Present day.
Place:  Fairytale Land. Scenes take place on the set of the Castle 

Shopping Network, Godfather’s office, and at a ball.

SET DESCRIPTION
The majority of the show takes place on the set of the Castle 
Shopping Network and should look like a television studio with 
a CSN logo on the backdrop. Cameras can be set up and used 
onstage as part of the production if AV is available, or they can be 
left to the audience’s imagination.

Godfather’s office in Scene Two is played in front of the curtain. It 
can be simply represented by a desk and two chairs. If no curtain is 
available, it can be played on the main stage with creative lighting to 
separate it from the studio set.

The FLAAN Ball should take place on part of the studio set. It can 
be decorated with something simple, such as a banner, with tables, 
chairs, and a podium.

SYNOPSIS OF SCENES
Scene One:  The TV studio.
Scene Two:  The Godfather’s office, played in front of the curtain. About 

two weeks later, the morning of the FLAAN Ball.
Scene Three:  The TV studio, that afternoon.
Scene Four:  The TV studio, later that afternoon.
Scene Five:  The FLAAN Ball, immediately following.
Scene Six:  The TV studio, a few minutes later.

QUEEN:  Snow White. Dwarves cottage. Deep in the forest.
TROLL:  Okay, and how would you like the card to read?
QUEEN:  I found you, my dear. Be there soon with an apple. Love, Your 

Evil Stepmommy.
TROLL:  All right, I think we’re all set here. One giant bouquet of dead 

roses with extra thorns to Snow White deep in the forest with card. 
And thank you for calling 1-555-Flowers. You have an evil day.

ANNOUNCER:  When you want to send the very worst, call 
1-555-FLOWERS. We’ll make sure we get your message across, 
every time.

SPOT FIVE:  KING MIDAS GOLD CARD
PRINCE:  (With smug smile.) Are you tired of trying to redeem your 

credit card points only to find out they’ve expired or can only get 
you a handful of beans? (Holds out a hand full of beans, tosses 
them over his shoulder.) Wouldn’t you rather redeem them for this 
(Holds up a giant golden egg.), or this (Holds up a golden harp.), 
or this awesome thing, whatever it is? (Holds up King Neptune’s 
trident.) Then, it’s probably time to switch to the last gold card 
you’ll ever need. (Holds up a gold card.) The King Midas Gold Card! 
Double points on every purchase you make at Mother Hubbard’s 
Cupboard and Rapunzel’s Salon. Plus, unrestricted travel miles 
whether by carriage or carpet. King Midas Gold Card—everything 
you use it for turns to gold.

BROUGHT ON PROPERTIES FOR
OPTIONAL COMMERCIAL PARODIES

Spot One:  Table, two chairs, bowl
Spot Three:

Brochure (TRAVEL AGENT)
Wand (FAIRY GODMOTHER)

Spot Four:
Phone (EVIL QUEEN)
Headset (TROLL)

Spot Five:
Handful of beans, giant golden egg, golden harp, King Neptune’s 

trident, gold card (PRINCE)
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We hope you’ve enjoyed    
this script sample. 
We encourage you to read the entire script before making 
your final decision.

You may order a paper preview copy or gain instant 
access to the complete script online through our E-view 
program. We invite you to learn more and create an 
account at www.pioneerdrama.com/E-view.

Thank you for your interest in our plays and musicals. If you’d 
like advice on other plays or musicals to read, our customer 
service representatives are happy to assist you when you call 
800.333.7262 during normal business hours.

www.pioneerdrama.com

800.333.7262
Outside of North America 303.779.4035 
Fax 303.779.4315

PO Box 4267
Englewood, CO  80155-4267

We’re here to help!




