THE SEVEN NASTY PRINCESSES
By Edith Weiss

Copyright © 2007 by Edith Weiss, All rights reserved.
ISBN: 1-60003-240-0

CAUTION: Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that this Work is subject to a
royalty. This Work is fully protected under the copyright laws of the United States of America
and all countries with which the United States has reciprocal copyright relations, whether
through bilateral or multilateral treaties or otherwise, and including, but not limited to, all
countries covered by the Pan-American Copyright Convention, the Universal Copyright
Convention and the Berne Convention.

RIGHTS RESERVED: All rights to this Work are strictly reserved, including professional
and amateur stage performance rights. Also reserved are: motion picture, recitation, lecturing,
public reading, radio broadcasting, television, video or sound recording, all forms of
mechanical or electronic reproduction, such as CD-ROM, CD-I, DVD, information and
storage retrieval systems and photocopying, and the rights of translation into non-English
languages.

PERFORMANCE RIGHTS AND ROYALTY PAYMENTS: All amateur and stock
performance rights to this Work are controlled exclusively by Brooklyn Publishers, LLC. No
amateur or stock production groups or individuals may perform this play without securing
license and royalty arrangements in advance from Brooklyn Publishers, LLC. Questions
concerning other rights should be addressed to Brooklyn Publishers, LLC. Royalty fees are
subject to change without notice. Professional and stock fees will be set upon application in
accordance with your producing circumstances. Any licensing requests and inquiries relating
to amateur and stock (professional) performance rights should be addressed to Brooklyn
Publishers, LLC.

Royalty of the required amount must be paid, whether the play is presented for charity or profit
and whether or not admission is charged.

AUTHOR CREDIT: All groups or individuals receiving permission to produce this play must
give the author(s) credit in any and all advertisement and publicity relating to the production of
this play. The author’s billing must appear directly below the title on a separate line where no
other written matter appears. The name of the author(s) must be at least 50% as large as the
title of the play. No person or entity may receive larger or more prominent credit than that
which is given to the author(s).

PUBLISHER CREDIT: Whenever this play is produced, all programs, advertisements, flyers
or other printed material must include the following notice:

Produced by special arrangement with Brooklyn Publishers, LLC

COPYING: Any unauthorized copying of this Work or excerpts from this Work is strictly
forbidden by law. No part of this Work may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or
transmitted in any form, by any means now known or yet to be invented, including
photocopying or scanning, without prior permission from Brooklyn Publishers, LLC.



CHARACTERS

BERT long suffering servant to the
Queen

QUEEN AQUAMARINE (or KING)* sweet, eccentric, in a world of
her own, Mother of the
Princesses

PRINCESS RUBY biggest smile in
domineering oldest sis

e

TESS Ruby’s hand insecure,
browbeg

PRINCESS SAPPHIRE t h g/of attitude

MARY Sapphiré’s hard working maid

PRINCESS DIAMOND S and vain, into jewels

MARTHA wmond's high energy, fast
ving maid
PRINCESS GARNET O ultra “fem” in a silly way, loves
makeup

MATILDA Garnet's maid, practical and
matter of fact

PRINCESS EME a dancer, either very good or
very bad
KATE Emerald’s maid, the youngest

and smallest handmaiden

PRINCES HYST beautiful melodious voice,
nasty disposition

HILDA Amethyst’'s maid, easily
confused and eager to please



PRINCESS PUMICE known for her beautiful gowns
and sour disposition, peeved at
being named Pumice and
being the youngest

LOUIE Pumice’s handyman who hates
his job and just puts up with it

WITCH BARFETTE* the more motherly ofithe
witches

WITCH HURLISH* the sarcasti ient, nastier

witch. Hate

SNOGGLE* one of ephews
SNARFEL* itehe
SNITCH* ‘witches?ephew
PRINCE JOHN gentle Prince, looking
for a wife
(Asterisk * indicates flexible roles. and Prince can be doubled cast,
so that only one actor need beO
SET

A unit set that looks lik om in a castle.

COSTUMES

, Louie has a tool belt, Pumice has the flashiest
to her beautiful gown, she needs a very tacky ugly




PROP LIST
The Castle:

Lip gloss

Hairbrush and combs
Lots of jewelry and rings
Hand mirror

Cotton balls

Cleaning bucket and rag

Load of laundry
Letter from Prince John
Tiny gown for Pumice
Foot cast

Gold coins O

Small coin bags
Fright wig for Sapphire

The Witches:

Big witch'’s pot

Various small bags, vials, bottles ells
Big rubber spider

Moth

Chicken’s claw

ODUCTION HISTORY

Northglenn Youth Theatre, th Suburban Rec Youth Theatre, Littleton;
Seven Ages Pro iens, Denver

DIRECTOR’'S NOTES

| found t ter not to use “witchy” voices for any of the witches.
For the blockihg'suggestions, | used just two entrance/exits. Basically the
Stage LEFT goes outside the castle; it's where the WITCHES enter and
exit. STAGE RIGHT goes to the rest of the castle. If your stage has
Upstage and Downstage entrances, all the better.

If an intermission is desired, page 21, after Bert says “l have a very bad
feeling that something not good is going to happen tonight” would be a
good place for it.
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THE SEVEN NASTY PRINCESSES

by
Edith Weiss

AT RISE: Two witches, HURLISH and BARFETTE, enter SL, with a
big iron pot.

BARFETTE: Hey! I'm carrying most of the weight here.
HURLISH: I've got the heavy end.
BARFETTE: It's a round pot. There is no heavy end.

(Setting pot down.)

HURLISH: There. Oh, that smells horrible. Yu

BARFETTE: (calling all around) Sna
SNOGGLE! SNITCH! They were
Where are they?

HURLISH: | don't know. (starts hummi

BARFETTE: Hurlish, you're humming, ( LISH stops) so | know
you're lying. You always hu n you lie. Where are our nephews?

HURLISH: | turned them into toads.

BARFETTE: You did what?

HURLISH: They were bugging

BARFETTE: They're ki
now.

HURLISH: All right

nitch! SNARFEL!
Ip us finish this stew.

n't know why you have to be such a
e. (performs a spell) Wriggling worms and

WITCH Alintie Barfette! Auntie Barfette! Auntie Barfette!
HURL ng) She’s right here! Stop shouting!
SNARF 2 Hurlish turned us into toads!

SNITCH: In iddle of a swamp!

SNOGGLE: And we were almost eaten by a big owl!

BARFETTE: Did she, now? Auntie Hurlish will never do that again, will
she?

HURLISH: No. (starts humming)

BARFETTE: Hurlish, you're humming.

HURLISH: (stops humming) All right. | really promise not to turn them
into toads ever again.
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BARFETTE: And to make it up to the kids, maybe you'll tell them a
story.

HURLISH: I'm a witch, not a storyteller.

WITCH KIDS: Story! Story! Story!

HURLISH: There they go again, driving me crazy.

BARFETTE: (quickly) Kids, that's enough. Let’s finish making the stew;

then I'll tell you a story. Okay?
(The song is done rhythmically, as in arap song.)
The Stinkweed Stew Spell
ALL:

Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo

Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo
Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boooooo
Boo, Boo, Boo,
Boo, Boo, Booooo. Boo

We're witches in the woods anMaking a brew
a powerful and putrid stinkweeg W

so stand back everybody ca % what we do
we are witches and w ayput a'spell on you!

Boo, Boo, Boo, (B

Oh yeah we’re witches in the woods and here’s what we’re gonna do
Teach our magi ills to all of you

To make this g gotta

Start with

WITCH KIDS:
Teach us Auntie Hurlish how to put a spell

SNOGGLE:

on a butcher,
SNITCH:

On a butler,
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SNARFEL:
On a mademoiselle!

SNOGGLE:
On a baker!

SNITCH:
A hat maker!

SNARFEL: s
Or some ne’er-do-well!
WITCHLETS:
te

Come on Auntie Barfette do your sho

ALL:
Boo, Boo, Boo,
Boo, Boo, Booooo, Boo!

BARFETTE:
You take a rotten toadstool a
Then you stomp your feet, ar

ison ivy
your hands like this,

@ ,

HURLISH: (spoken)

Kinda jivey
BARFETTE:
You boil it in the middle of a stinkweed stew
Stir it all togeth just yell Boo!
Booooo!

HURLI
You ont tooth of a rat, the nosehair of a monkey
Then feet, and shake your hands, like this:

BARFETTE: (spoken)
Kinda funky!

BOTH:
You boil it in the middle of a stinkweed stew
Stir it all together and just yell. . . Boooo!
ALL:
Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo
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Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo
Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Boo, Booooooo!

(End song.)

SNARFEL: That was fun! Do it again!

WITCH KIDS: Do it again, do it again, do it again!

HURLISH: If you brats don’t stop I'm going to-

BARFETTE: KIDS! You're driving Auntie Hurlish crazy. n't | tell

you a story now?

HURLISH: | thought | was gonna tell them a story.

BARFETTE: You said you didn’t want to.

HURLISH: I've changed my mind.

SNITCH: Why don’t you both tell it?

BARFETTE: That's a great idea. We'll b I

HURLISH: I'll start.

BARFETTE: Allright. You start.

HURLISH: (pause) | don’t know any st .

BARFETTE: Then Il start. I'll tell th ry of the Seven Nasty
Princesses. Through these s, and on the hill, sits the Castle of
Gems.

HURLISH: | know this story. e i true story. The story of what
happens when children arg % y as dirt and just fight all the time

and make everybod e

BARFETTE: That's not the tell a story! You just tell it, you don’t
go giving the ory right up front. Anyhow, Queen
Aquamarine lives e with her servant Bert, her seven daughters,
the Princesses, and t i

HURLISH: And the Princesses are just so snooty, and think they're

better than e ady.
BARFETTE: W @ pp with the opinions? That's not the way you tell

ink you know everything. Why don't we just let them
seé] or themselves then?

BARFE 's a great idea! I'll cast a storyteller's spell. Fiddle in
the midd the big crow’s call; imagine there’s a crystal ball--

HURLISH: So we can see right through the castle wall.

(Curtain rises on Princesses who are lounging about; except for
EMERALD who is practicing ballet and AMETHYST who is warming
up her voice; and their handmaidens who are attending them. Or,
without a curtain, witches melt away SL, during their dialogue, as
Princesses and maids enter SR.)
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SNITCH: | see them!

SNARFEL: Me too!

SNOGGLE: Me too!

BARFETTE: The Princesses and their maids. There’'s Princess Ruby,
famous for her smile, Sapphire who's in love with her hair, Diamond
who lives for her jewels, Garnet who is fair of face, Emerald the
dancer, Amethyst of the golden voice, and Princess Rumice who
loves clothes.

HURLISH: Pumice? What kind of name is that for a Pri

BARFETTE: Rumor has it the Queen had a rough an uldn’t
think of the name of another gem.
RUBY: (who has been looking into a mirror, pra miling) Oh,

no! Tess, | think my lips are getting dry.
TESS: No, Princess Ruby, they're fine.
RUBY: Fine? How dare you? These lip
have to be more than “fine”. Lip-g|
TESS: Of course, Princess-- (getting
MARY: (brushing SAPPHIRE’s hair)
Sapphire?
SAPPHIRE: (tossing her hair ly about) No. | think maybe 500 or
so more strokes, Mary. Make ir shinier than Diamond’s jewels!
MARY: (sighing and brushing :
DIAMOND: Martha, Ithlnkthe
MARTHA: Really, Princ
DIAMOND: Yes, Martha re
MARTHA: I'm on it,

smile ever - they

apron) here.
ugh brushing, Princess

nds should be shinier.

(MATILDA is holding mi for GARNET.)

GARNET: Oh, n tilda!
MATILDA: Wh
GARNET:; nkles on both sides of my mouth!

MATILD see any wrinkles. You're too young for wrinkles.

saw them. They were right there.

hen you were smiling?

GARNET: yes. (looks in mirror, smiles, stops , smiles, stops,
etc.) Oh, | see! They're just smiling lines.

MATILDA: What a close call we've all had.

EMERALD: And plie, . . .demi-plie, grand-plie. . . arabesque. Arabesque
fondu! Ballotte. . . Jete. . . Grand Jete! How did that look, Kate?

KATE: | don’t know. | don’'t know anything about dancing.

EMERALD: Excuse me?

KATE: | meant, Princess, you are as graceful as a swan.

EMERALD: | know. And leap! Jete! Leap!
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AMETHYST: Lalalalalalalalala... Mi-mi-mi-mi-- (up and down the
scale) Ahahahahaha-Ahhhh-- Hilda, | need a lozenge. Hilda. Hilda?
Hilda!

HILDA: (taking cotton balls out of ears) Yes, Princess?

AMETHYST: (offended) You put cotton balls in your ears?

HILDA: (quickly putting them back in) All right.

AMETHYST: NO! | meant-- (sisters giggle snidely) Oh, n

PUMICE: Louie, | need to walk over there. Carry my train.

LOUIE: Oh, man!

(PUMICE does a “ramp walk” with a very long at bécomes
taut and jerks her backwards, as LOUIE isn’t keep

PUMICE: Louie, when you carry my train, you @ eep up.
LOUIE: I'm trying, Princess.

PUMICE: | mean, it's bad enough to e a guyawith a tool belt carrying

my train--
LOUIE: How do you think it feels for m
PUMICE: (turning to face downstage, so IE is to her side) | don’t

know. | never think about ho u feel, so | don’t know. Now. Where
do servants stand?

LOUIE: Behind Princesses.
PUMICE: Then do it.

(SHE turns downstage a s behind where SHE previously
faced, twisting her.

PUMICE: Louie!
LOUIE: Oh. Sorry, Princess.

(Enter BERT, t N’'S butler, SR.)

BERT: ajesty the Queen.

(QUEE SR. The Princesses become cloyingly sweet.)
QUEEN: Good morning, Princesses.

PRINCESSES: (curtsying) Good morning, Mama.

QUEEN: Look at these wonderful girls, Bert, spending time together.
BERT: They are something, madam.

QUEEN: And how are the handmaidens?

MAIDS: (curtsying) We’re well, your Highness, thank you.

(PUMICE and LOUIE make the “PSHHH" sound of disgust.)



The Seven Nasty Princesses- Page 11

QUEEN: Something’s wrong with little Pumice. | can always tell when
she’s a bit pouty. What's wrong, dear?

PUMICE: It's Louie. Why do | have a handyman instead of a
handmaiden?

QUEEN: Oh, dear, that's my fault. When | ordered a handmaiden for
you from the catalog, | accidentally marked the box for
They were right next to each other. Hand maiden-hand
think Louie is adequate, don't you, girls?

GIRLS: Yes, mama.

LOUIE: (sarcastic) Thank you.

QUEEN: Children, I'm going for a walk. Would anyo join me?

SAPPHIRE: Oh, sorry, but we promised Bert wi lean.

(BERT'S jaw drops in disbelief.)

QUEEN: How wonderful. Aren’t they derful, Bert?
BERT: | can't tell you, Madam, how wo ful they are.
QUEEN: Thank you.

(QUEEN off exit SR.) \

BERT: You're going to help m
RUBY: Of course not.
SAPPHIRE: We just don't
GARNET: Ewww.
PUMICE: Boring.
AMETHYST: (vocalizing

to go for a walk.

i mi mi mi. Mamamamama-- mimimimi.
(As BERT clean around a dancing EMERALD.)

EMERALD: a spot.

EMERA 't stomp, and I'm not a dumb stupid.

GARNET: Yauare too stomping and now my blush is all crooked!
EMERALD: You better watch it, Garnet. You, too, Diamond.
DIAMOND: Make me.

(DIAMOND and EMERALD circle each with the girls cheering them
on. BERT tries fruitlessly to stop them, but all the PRINCESSES end
up in afree for all fight.)

PUMICE: (pointing offstage RIGHT) It's mom! Look busy.
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(SISTERS throw themselves to the floor and pretend to be
scrubbing; except DIAMOND who is choking EMERALD as QUEEN
enters, SR, with letter.)

QUEEN: Girls, | have-- (sees DIAMOND and EMERALD) Diamond,
what are you doing?

DIAMOND: Just measuring Emerald’s neck, Mama. I'm goiflg to make
her a necklace.

QUEEN: How sweet. What loving sisters you are. Ar y, Bert?

BERT: It's not to be believed, Madame Highness.

QUEEN: Girls, | have news. | got a letter this morn King Phillip
and Queen Gertrude. Their son, Prince Joh K or a wife!

RUBY: I'll marry him. | accept.

QUEEN: But Princess Ruby, he has
marry.

RUBY: But I'm the oldest, so he has t

BERT: I'm sure he wants to choose his a Prince, after all.

QUEEN: And since you are the most lovin isters, | know you'll all be

happy with whomever he chm
(Princesses hug each other gtighi! d in not too friendly of a

manner.)

om he wants to

PRINCESSES: Yes, Mama.
QUEEN: Bert, I m i

castle. Would you
BERT: Yes, Madame Hi

®
dest. He has to marry me, | was here first.

L Prince. He can do whatever he wants.

DIAMONI e Prince. Seven of us. | wonder how he’ll choose.

EMERALD: | pick whoever impresses him most, and make that
Princess his Queen.

PUMICE: | sure wish my name wasn’'t Pumice. That might cut way down
on my chances.

SAPPHIRE: Poor little Pumice. | know I'll impress him with my hair. I've
got the best hair in all the land, and Mary will condition it, and rinse it,
and brush it all day long!

MARY: I'm on it.

ter to the Prince, inviting him to the
0 good as to dust everything?
s. Nothing would delight me more.

(QUEEN and B
causing HILDA

it SR, RUBY throws a major temper tantrum,
er cotton balls in.)
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AMETHYST: [I'll win him with my voice. The sound of my voice is the
most beautiful sound ever heard in this land. And it will get better- I'll
practice singing and speaking until he gets here. Hilda. Hilda! HILDA!
(Other servants motion to the oblivious HILDA, who runs to
AMETHYST. SHE takes out cotton balls, runs to AMETHYST)
You put cotton balls in your ears again!

HILDA: All right, Princess. (puts cotton balls back in ears

AMETHYST: NO! (HILDA runs frightened back upstai HILDA!
(maids push HILDA back downstage) These cott ave got
to go, Hilda. | can’t shout for you; | must protect ice at all costs.
(takes cotton balls out of HILDA'’S ears)

HILDA: But you--

AMETHYST: (very low voice) Shhhh. | don't my voice on
you.

DIAMOND: Your voice is nothing com
my beautiful jewels. Their sparkle

GARNET: My beauty will enchant
makes me simply irresistible.

RUBY: He will fall in love with my smile. | ing to practice whole new

ways of smiling you haven’t dreamt of.

EMERALD: But I'm full of grace, | can dance. My dance will be a
love poem to the Prince.

PUMICE: I'm going to make @@ dress that will dazzle him to fall in
love with me.

LOUIE: Any Prince worth h
for what they're i
much they smile.™
noises?

RUBY: Yeah right, like a handyman would know anything.

t itter and shine of
enraptyare him.
| put on makeup that

[t'Will love someone for who they are, not
ow many jewels they have, or how
hy are you all smirking and making derisive

GARNET: He kneWswmore than you. All you know is that goofy smile.
RUBY: Oh yea '@ without your makeup you're as plain as a paper
bag.

into EMERALD.)
EMERALD:

(Melee starts. Maids try to stop them, can’t.)
MATILDA: Princesses, please stop it.

MARY: Someone’s going to get hurt.

MARTHA: Louie, can't you stop them?

LOUIE: No. Let them beat each other silly if they want.

(Melee continues full tilt, enter QUEEN and BERT, SR.)
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QUEEN: Girls, what's going on here?
(Girls freeze.)
TESS: Your Highness, the Princesses were--

EMERALD: | was teaching them how to dance. (push
GARNET's leg, who is on the floor) Five, six, seven, ei

hard on

(Girls pretend to dance.)

RUBY: See, Mama? We were dancing.

QUEEN: And the screaming?
AMETHYST: Oh, you mean the singing. | was @ them a song.

(AMETHYST “conducts” them, they ging.)
QUEEN: All right then, keep practicin rt, the drapes have to be
laundered. Everything has to look perfe r Prince John.

BERT: Oh, good, your Highnes xt to scrubbing floors and dusting,
laundry is my very favorite.

QUEEN: (oblivious to BERT’ a You're a dear, Bert. Girls, it's
lunchtime.
PRINCESSES: Yes, Ma

(QUEEN and BER [ incesses and maids exit on their
lines.)

PUMICE: Liver lips.
RUBY: Cabbagegies

(Lights up on witches, or they enter SL.)

SNOGGLE: Is the story over?

HURLISH: No.

SNARFEL: Why are those Princesses so mean?

SNITCH: They're meaner than you, Auntie Hurlish.

HURLISH: Hey! No reason to be insulting.

BARFETTE: Oh, things are going to get very ugly at the castle.
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WITCH KIDS: (jumping up and down) Tell us! Tell us! Tell us!

HURLISH: I'm not going to make it, Barfette, if those brats don'’t-

BARFETTE: (quickly) A week went by. Look, there’'s Princess Emerald
and Kate.

(Lights down on witches, enter EMERALD and KATE, followed by
RUBY and TESS, who both watch EMERALD, all SR.)

EMERALD: Kate, we have to practice my pas de deux f

KATE: But | don’t know what a pas de deux is.

EMERALD: You stand behind me; I plie, then you liff @ e aif.
KATE: Allright. . .

EMERALD: Lift!''!'! Lift! (KATE, who is very s  it)
KATE: I'm trying, Princess.

RUBY: Let me help.

EMERALD: No!

(RUBY lifts and throws EMERALD.)

RUBY: Oh, Emerald, I'm so sorr thing’s broken, | hope, dear sister?
EMERALD: My ankle. You sprain ankle!

RUBY: I'm SO sorry.
TESS: Let us help you up, Prierald.

(KATE and TESS help her

BERT: (entering, wi ge load of laundry) What happened?
RUBY: (with an insince ile) It was an accident, Bert.
EMERALD: (to RUBY, as SHE hobbles off RIGHT) I'll get you for this.

(All exit RIGHT @ or BERT.)

BERT: don't want to know. They've been at each other all week.

(Offstagele age from PUMICE. Enter all maids and LOUIE, SR.)

BERT: Here we go again.

MARY: Bert, Princess Sapphire put Princess Pumice’s gown in boiling
water.

PUMICE: (entering RIGHT with teeny tiny dress) My gown!

BERT: Oh, that's a shame.

HILDA: Princess Amethyst put brass jewelry in Diamond'’s jewelry case!

BERT: Oh, for goodness’ sakes.
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DIAMOND: (entering RIGHT) I'm green! My neck is green! My wrists
are green! Even my forehead is green!

MARTHA: Princess Diamond put spiders in Garnet’s makeup box.

BERT: Well, let's go take them out.

(Offstage scream, enter GARNET RIGHT.)

GARNET: There were spiders in my makeup box! | thoughtithey were
my false eyelashes-- | almost put spiders in my eyest!

MATILDA: Princess Garnet put a red hot chili in Ame; lozenges.
(AMETHYST enters gasping, yelping, and feQer mouth,
RIGHT.)

TESS: Princess Ruby threw Princess E d e room.

(Enter EMERALD, RIGHT. with a caston her fgot.)

KATE: And Princess Emerald put lemon ju Ruby’s lip balm.

(Enter from RIGHT RUBY, fish-li

tousled hair) | can’t ge
MARY: I'll try, Princ

themselves:.

QUEEN: Enough! Maids, it's your job to take care of the beautiful, dutiful
Princesses. It doesn’t look like you've been doing a very good job,
now does it? | expect more diligence from you in the future.

MAIDS: Yes, your Highness.

QUEEN: Maids, | think you owe the Princesses an apology. And Bert,
be a dear and wax the walls of the moat.



The Seven Nasty Princesses- Page 17

BERT: Wax the moat walls! What joy, to wax the moat walls in the
morning!

(QUEEN exits, RIGHT. Maids go to Princesses, say they're sorry,
but Princesses snub them and exit, RIGHT. Maids gather
downstage.)

KATE: We're just servants. There’s nothing we can

HILDA: Bert, we should tell the Queen.
BERT: No, we shouldn't.
MATILDA: She’d never believe us.

BERT: No, she wouldn’t. Well, the PriaCe is coming tomorrow, so come
on, everyone, there’s a lot to do.
LOUIE: Man, | hate this job!

(All servants off, LEFT, clearin age as needed. Enter EMERALD,
RIGHT, who practices her dancet er RUBY, RIGHT, practicing her

smiling.)

MARY: They blamed it all on us!

LOUIE: They are so cranky!

TESS: We didn’t even do anything wrong, and we ge at.

MARTHA: They did it all to each other. Q
it.

EMERALD: Look at Ru
the Prince with it? She opped.

(EMERALD goes UP
to audience.)

ocking follows this pattern. Princesses talk

RUBY: Emerald p, to something. But what? How can | stop her

graceful mo @

, RIGHT, practicing her introductions. Enter
who watches her.)

(Enter

: ow do you do, Prince John? How do you do, Prince
John? Prince John, how do you do? (to GARNET) What are you
looking at? (to audience) Garnet has never looked better. Darn it! If
he sees her, he might not even hear me. | have to do something.

GARNET: I'm worried. What if Amethyst hypnotizes the Prince with that
voice? I've got to think of something to stop the Prince from falling in
love with her.

(Enter SAPPHIRE, DIAMOND, and PUMICE, RIGHT.)
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SAPPHIRE: My hair has reached new heights of ecstasy. Hair is who
we are, really. Looking at my hair, the Prince will know everything he
needs to know about me.

PUMICE: That you're shiny and puffed up?

SAPPHIRE: You're just jealous. Like a Prince would marry someone

't even see

me, cause of her stupid shiny hair. I'm not at hair stop
me.

DIAMOND: Even though Pumice was n
rubbing rock, her clothes are sof
dressed for success. I'm got to ru

competition somehow.

rd, rough, bunion
th. Look at her; she's
ess Pumice out of the
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