COPY 2- Apr 19th, 2010
A Fabulous Film Fiasco 
A play by Elizabeth Matheson

Edited/Adapted by Amy and Ashley Barrieau

When a feature film director quits, the less-than-qualified Nathaniel is left to takeover.  However, managing this crazy cast turns out to be a fiasco.  With characters as diverse as the Edgy Emperor to the Diva Princess...thank heavens for Maria!  Can she help save the film before the deadline?  

Cast:

(Sweet) Maria:  Elizabeth Matheson

(Nerdy) Nathaniel:  Spencer Daigle

(VIP Director) Fred Friedman:  Jared Malley

Nose Powderers (3): Mary Berger, Theresa Ward, Jessica White
The Emperor:  Chandler Hosford
(Snobby) Cinderella:  Alyssa Guitard

(Self-Important) Snow White:  Rebecca Kingston

Brownilocks:  Becky Matheson

Papa Bear:  Patrick Manderson 

Mama Bear:  Gabrielle Fournier 

Baby Bear:  Helena McLaughlin 

Puss ‘n Boots:  William MacKnight

Rappin’ Mouse #1:  Patricia Deane

Rappin’ Mouse #2: Elizabeth White

Rappin’ Mouse #3:  Hillary Richardson

Rappin’ Mouse #4:  Shaylee Scott 

Rappin’ Mouse #5:  Brilynn Fournier

Rappin’ Mouse #6:   Sarah Martin

(Miming) Hansel:  Spencer Foran

(Miming) Gretel:   Lydia Stewart

Stage Mother:  Alana Keenan 

(Fast) Tortoise:  Hillary Stevens

(Slow) Hare:  Amie Hayes
Belle:  Teri Buffett

Commenting Choral Voices:  McKenzie Norton, Samantha Godin, Emily Boyd, Allegra Blakely, Haley Bohan 

Backstage:  

Technical:  Rachel Barry, Tyler Doiron

Scene Changes and make-up: Madison Young, Rachel Savard, Annica Collette, Mikaela Pickford, Kristen Hetherington

SCENE 1- Maria, Fred Friedman, Nathaniel, Commenting Choral Voices
(Lights come on, empty set, except Maria who stands front center stage.  She handles her own camera and tripod)

Maria:
 Director Chuck Jones once said, “Anxiety is the handmaiden of creativity”.  If that be true, with my level of anxiety, I should be brimming, even OVERFLOWING with creativity.  (unsure look)

I have been dreaming of sitting in the director’s chair since I was a little girl making claymations about Sponge Bob Square Pants in my parents’ basement. I excelled in digital video and technology classes throughout high school and even won runner up for a for my documentary on “The Dangers of Bicycling in the Rain” (nods convincingly). I have studied all the great film makers in history from D.W. Griffith to the Supersize Me guy. 
Although I have busted my butt these last few years and served too much coffee on set, I have yet to land a film of my own. Some say it’s my taciturn nature – that I’m too soft to run such a complex operation. (nervous laugh)


But I refuse to quit! 


A very wonderful opportunity has presented itself. I have been permitted to film a documentary on the set of Fred Friedman’s new feature film “Fairy Tales O’Plenty”.  Woo! (nervous laugh...regains composure)  

Wish me luck as I reveal the behind the scenes work of this great filmmaker!

I’m so excited! (laugh)

 (Lights go down, characters appear on stage causing a commotion – people with clipboards, people in costume, no one seems to know what’s going on. )
(Director clears throat and commands attention.  Powderers run to Friedman and start powdering his face.  He shoos them away in disgust.)

Director Friedman: Okay you people. You’ve been rehearsing for months, and I’m here, so now it counts! Filming starts immediately! I have other blockbusters that need my expertise today. PLACES EVERY—

Commenting Choral Voices:  Places everyone!  No more time for fun!  Let’s get this movie done!

(director and assistant are slightly taken a back.   Crowd freezes into talking circles)
Nathaniel: Uh, boss?

Director Friedman:  (Annoyed) Yes, Nathan... 

Nathaniel: ..Uh it’s Nathaniel please sir, well um all these people are here to take part in the film “Fairy Tales O’ Plenty”, correct? 
Director Friedman: (thinks... acts sure, but really isn’t) Why yes, of course. 

Nathaniel: Well, if that is indeed accurate then.. 

Director Friedman: (Interrupts) Of course it’s true Nathan, I’m the director supreme and I know everything about MY movies. 

Nathaniel: Ahh.. Mr. Friedman sir, this movie hasn’t been rehearsed yet – not even once!

Director Friedman: Don’t be ridiculous!  Yes it has! As director, I think I would know! 

Nathaniel: Well... um perhaps you’ve suffered a slight directorial disorientation... The film “Pretty Kitties” has been rehearsing for the last year, though, in my opinion, that one is a complete blunder. Remember...ahem... last week?
Director Friedman: (Finally remembers) Ah, yes... the “hairball incident”.
Nathaniel: Uh huh. Well, um the film “My Mama, Yo Mama” is coming along marvellously – as are “Monkey Mountain” and your favourite “A Collection of Youtube Videos That Are a Complete Waste of Time”. And um, though I don’t doubt the indubitable performing prowess of these fine thespians, “Fairy Tales O’ Plenty” is not even ready to be rehearsed, let alone filmed!
(Maria enters, looks around in awe at all the hustle and bustle going on around on the set. She is very excited)

Director Friedman: Well... I... I... (huffing)

Nathaniel: Yes, boss... 

(Maria spots the director, and rushes over to him with extreme excitement)

Maria: Hi! Mr. Friedman. I’m a HUGE fan of your work. I wanted to thank you for...

Director Friedman: Can’t you see I’m busy?!

Maria: I’m sorry to interrupt... I just wanted to let you know that it’s a complete honour for me, a budding director, to observe your tremendous talent.
Director Friedman: You know what I think? I think I’m being overworked! How many movies am I directing right now? 5? 6?

Nathaniel: 12, sir. (passes him a brown paper bag)
Director Friedman: T-T-Twelve? THAT’S IT, I’m done! I quit! (Hands assistant clipboard) Here, you seem smart, you do it.

Maria: Oh dear! 

Director Friedman: Five years of film school for this! This is what you have to look forward to lady... a lifetime of deadlines and disappointments, lots of money and no time to spend it! (Walks halfway off stage, stops, and take out a cell phone). Yes, yes I need to make an appointment with Dr Pipe... no, no not the plumber, the psychiatrist!  Does he write prescriptions?! 
 (Director exits followed by Nathaniel in protest. Rest of cast leaves via appropriate exits.  Lights go down) 

SCENE 2- Maria, Nathaniel, Commenting Choral Voices, Snow White, Cinderella, Emperor,  Brownilocks and the 3 Bears
(Lights come up, characters sitting cross legged on floor in front of the assistant. Maria is on the other side of the stage, fiddling with her camera equipment for her documentary)

Nathaniel: Well... this will be our new arrangement. I will be your director. I’m hoping to command your utmost respect ...

Commenting Choral Voices: He wants our respect...but he hasn’t got a speck...of  leadership! (with actions)

Nathaniel:  ...and attention at all times (crowd gets noisy). Uh, well, I guess, um ... so I guess we should get to it (raising voice). We have a very limited time frame to film this thing before we all get canned.  I’m guessing you all know your classic fairy tales?
(Actors all nod and give a general “Yes” “Sure”  “Kinda” “Whatever” response)

Cinderella: (with attitude, raises hand) Don’t you think you’re putting a tad too much pressure on us?

Snow White: Shh!

Nathaniel: Well, no... I’m sure you’ll perform prodigiously. How about we start with The Emperor’s New Clothes... Uh, Emperor?

(All other characters exit except Commenting Choral Voices.  Nose powderers attack the Emperor.  Emperor steps to center stage wearing a big fluffy robe coughing from the powder.)

Nathaniel: Ok, let’s film the part where you step out and your whole kingdom sees you in just your ...(coughs)... underwear! That’ll be a laugh. Go get changed... er... unchanged? 

Commenting Choral Voices:  The Emperor in his skivvies, doing a little shimmy, naked in the city!  

(Emperor doesn’t move, nervous)
Nathaniel: Uh... Emperor, the script says you disrobe confidently and without any hesitation. 

Emperor: I’m sorry, sir!  I can’t do it! I feel so...exposed! (Runs off stage)

Nathaniel: Oh dear, well scratch that fairytale from the list I guess. Umm... 
Commenting Choral Voices:  Bye bye, naked guy, too bad, you’re too shy!

Nathaniel:  3 bears! Goldilocks! It’s your turn!

(Goldilocks, Papa Bear, Mama Bear and Baby Bear step to centerstage...Nose Powderers attack them) 

Maria:  Ah, Mr Nathaniel sir, perhaps there are some adjustments we can make to accommodate...

Nathaniel:  I’m sorry ah...

Maria:  It’s Maria.

Nathaniel:  I’m sorry Maria, but we don’t have time to adapt this script.  If we don’t have the bulk of this filmed today, funding will be pulled and we’ll all go home.  For good!  Without pay!
(Nathaniel gets back to work, then Maria, disappointed.)  
Nathaniel: Excuse me madam? Are you the Goldilocks we initially hired? 

Brownilocks: Yeah well...um...no. So, like, Goldilocks, my BFF, had something, like, reeeeally important she had to do...  
Nathaniel: Like what, per say? 

Brownilocks: Homework. 

Nathaniel: It’s summer break!

Brownilocks: Yeah, she likes to get ahead. Anyway, she can’t make it, so she called me to fill in. But... uh... I think, like, a few changes need to be made. First of all, I think the name needs to be changed to Brownilocks, because, as you can see, I’m not blonde. Some people say I should be, but I don’t know what they’re talking about. I got straight C’s last semester!
Nathaniel: Anything else to add? 

Brownilocks: Oh yeah. I also don’t think Brownilocks should be so stupid! I mean, normal people don’t go creeping around the woods, going into random houses. Especially not bear houses. Ugh...bears!  (Whispers...insinuates Papa Bear smells)  

Papa Bear: Ahhem.  (sniffs armpits) If you hate us bears so much, then why on earth did you audition for Goldilocks?

Brownilocks: It’s Brownilocks! And this is just me doing Goldilocks a favour. By the way, how much does this gig worth? I have bills to pay, cell phone bills, that is. 

Mama Bear: Tell me about it! Papa Bear wants something more expensive than porridge for his birthday! 
Papa Bear: Oh Mama Bear, you know I’ll always love you...even if your porridge is a little lumpy.  Hey, since I do have a birthday coming up, do you think you get me some Old Bear Spice?  I think I need a stronger antiperspirant.   

Nathaniel: Okay! (Notices baby bear who is looking over a script and getting progressively angrier). Baby Bear, is there some sort of error?  

Baby Bear: There is, actually! I know I’m small but don’t you think this is all a little degrading? Is it really fair that I get smaller portions, a tiny bed and don’t get me started about that chair! Papa and Mama get fancy, cushioned thrones and I’m left with an uncomfortable, wooden rocker, that is, in case you didn’t know, under regulation size! 

Brownilocks: No one wants to hear about your wee problems, you little runt! 

Nathaniel: Quiet please! A run-through please! Ok, let’s set the scene now. In the vast northern woodlands there subsists a family of 3 bears: Mama Bear, Papa Bear and little bitty Baby Bear...

Commenting Choral Voices:  It’s alright to be little bitty, teeny weenie, and skinny mini.  
Baby Bear: Do you believe this?  I’m being pigeonholed, typecasted, labelled at my place of work! This is outrageous! I’m outta here! (storms off)

(Brownilocks has been helping mama bear with her make-up whose back is turned to the audience.  Applies bright blue eye shadow and bright red lips)

Brownilocks: (after admiring her make-up job on Mama Bear) Ugh! This lighting is all wrong! I can’t work like this! 

Mama Bear: (turns to Papa Bear and rest of audience) Honey, is my make-up ok?

Papa Bear:  Holy honey pots!  Are we auditioning for the circus?  (makes a disgusted face.  Mama smacks Papa across face) 

Nathaniel: Oh dear (defeated) All of you, go get your act together ....somewhere else! Puss in Boots, you’re up and PLEASE provide us with some feasible footage!
(Bear walk heads low to Maria’s Interiew Area) 
SCENE 3- Maria, Emperor, Brownilocks and the 3 Bears
(Set in Maria’s interview area, present is Maria, Brownilocks and the 3 Bears, and the Emperor)

Maria:  Now, tell me Emperor, how do you feel about being a part of Fred Friedman’s film “Fairy Tales O’Plenty”?

Emperor:  Well, I’m not sure about the Fred Friedman part...I heard he had a mental break down! Poor guy...I’m feeling quite a bit of tension myself, in my back, and my heart is beating out of my chest and my palms are sweaty.  

Maria:  Oh dear...please, have a glass of water and relax.  Tell me, why are you feeling this way?

Emperor:  I never dreamed we’d be filming the “nude scene” right off the top!  I’m a professional, but even so, I sometimes need to be eased into such racy roles.  I feel intimidated and used.  I’m such a failure!  
Maria:  Mr. Emperor sir, I don’t believe that to be true.  You’re charismatic, articulate and a very good dresser.  I see much potential in your abilities!

Emperor:  Really?

Maria:  Yes really.  I’m sure there’s a way to work your part back into the script.  Perhaps there’s a way of easing you into your role as Emperor.  We’ll work on it.  Don’t give up!

Brownilocks, 3 Bears:  What about us Maria?

Maria:  Well tell me, what was your experience like on the set of this blockbuster film?

Baby Bear:  There seemed to be a real lack of respect and intolerance to my smaller than average stature.

Brownilocks:  And to my brown hair!  Brown locks deserve recognition...and much conditioning...too!

Maria:  I agree...with the recognition part.  And how might we make this filming fiasco better for you all, so that you don’t have to find work elsewhere?

Papa Bear:  I think we’re all looking for a little bit of R E S P E C T...(find out what it means to me)
Mama Bear:  and understanding ...

Baby Bear:  and leg room!
Emperor:  And longer bathrobes! (everyone looks at him)
Maria:  Ahhh.  This is good.
(She scribbles notes)

SCENE 4-Commenting Choral Voices, Puss, Nathaniel, Mice
(Puss goes to center-stage)

Commenting Choral Voices:  The cat was fat, in every way, the cat was fat, lazy and sedentary!  The cat was fat, because he slept all day. Meeooow!!! 
Puss: Well, I agreed to this because my agent told me you were desperate, but my true Puss inspiration shall always lie with Dreamworks. (Pulls out sword) Puss (waves sword around unenthusiastically) in boots (leans on sword; looks exhausted from the effort) 

Nathaniel: (sarcastically) Well that was just...beautiful. If you can’t even make it through a couple of lines how are you going to survive an entire production?! I think it’s time you hit the gym! CINDERELLA!

Puss: Excuse me?! Did you just insult my luscious physique?

(Puss, offended, begins a sword fight with the Nathaniel who protects himself with his clipboard.)

Nathaniel:  The force is strong in this one! (girl scream)
 (Puss finally collapses in exhaustion)
Nathaniel:  Is he dead?

Puss:  (dramatic) No...Just Famished....Haven’t ...eaten... in 30 minutes...  Need Lasagna!
Nathaniel:  Can I get someone to clean this up!

(Nose powderers help Puss to Maria’s section)

Ah, finally, Cinderella’s singing mice! At least something’s going right today. Take it away! 

(mice take center-stage as beat starts...actions go with rap) 

Mouse 1: 
Yo yo yo Cinderelli Cinderelli, on her hands and knees, 



Scrubbin floors, paintin doors, till her evil stepmom roars. 

All mice: 
Say WHATTT! Say WHATTT!
Mouse 2: 
Then this princely dude, invites them for some food, feels in a lovey mood, 



Then our Cinderelli jets, and we all think...

All mice: 
How RUDE!

Mouse 3: 
Cindy’s meddling sisters, really wanted that Royal Mister,



But their feet were too big, for that glass slipper rig.  

All mice: 
Clodhopper, show stopper  

Mouse 4: 
 So later in the week, his lady Charming seeks, 



But try as though he might, the shoe was way too tight



Then he was in luck, cause our Cindy fit juuuust right

All mice: 
if the shoe fits – wear it! 

Mouse 5:  
Now, Cindy and that hunky Charming been together like a year, 

Almost brings a tear, but ladies have no fear, cause...


All Mice: 
The Rappin Mice is HERE!

Mouse 6: 
Fricki Fricki Fricki WHATT! 

Nathaniel: (in disbelief) WHAT was that! 

Mouse 1: Didn’t we tell ya’ll?
Mouse 2: We’s a rap group homey!

Nathaniel:: Oh...well , isn’t it unfortunately we don’t allow vermin on the premesis, not even rapping vermin! (Mice exit...depressed) Bye bye! 
Commenting Choral Voices:  Bye bye Mice, we’ll trap ya later, swat you with a broom, under the refrigerata 

SCENE 5- Maria, Mice, Puss N Boots
(Maria’s interview area.  Mice walk directly to this area with head hanging low.  They are slightly startled by Puss who yawns)
Maria:  (in a slight whisper)  Ah, don’t worry about Puss, he only eats deep fried donuts and poutine.  He’s napping after his last scene, which was very physically demanding.  Why so glum mice...I thought that last act was smokin’!  

Mouse 1:  We thought so too,yo.  We be preparin that rap for weeks, homes.  
Mouse 2:  We thought we’d add a little somethin’ fresh to the text, yo. 

Mouse 3:  Now, we bein pulled, riskin extermination?  

Mouse 4:  This crazy yo!

Mouse 6:  Fricki Frick Fricki What?

Mouse 5:  I agree...this be  triflin’ shhh...
Maria: Shhh..urely we can arrange something to keep this scene in the film.  Don’t give up hope and stick around the studio...just be on the lookout for pest control.  I’ll figure something out.  

(She continues scribbling notes)

SCENE 6- Maria, Nathaniel, Cinderella, Snow White, Commenting Choral Voices
Maria:  Nathaniel, may I please have a word?

Nathaniel:  Cinderella! CINDERELLA! (no one answers)  
Maria:  Nathaniel, I am getting some very interesting reactions from the cast to your, ah unique directing style back in my interview room.  I think it’s important you hear them out and I want to help you make this show a hit.  

Nathaniel:  Maria, can’t you deduce that I am stressed to the maximum?  We have a near impossible deadline and I have no time to entertain everyone’s frivolous demands or partake in meaningless ice-breakers for team building!  (starting to lose it). At this time, I also have no interests in forming a filmmaking partnership with you. 
Are there any fairy princesses at all in this place?
(Maria exits to her space)

Cinderella: You’re worse than my stepmother!
Commenting Choral Voices:  Princess equal drama, don’t believe me ask your mama   

Snow White: What blondie, you have something against stepmothers too? It seems like in every one of these fairy tales, there’s a stepmother doing evil nonsense. It’s completely preposterous! I happen to have a wonderful and loving stepmother at home! 

Cinderella: Oh yes, because poison apple lady was a real keeper! 

Snow White: Oh no, not her. My father, uh, disposed of her. 

Cinderella: She fell off a cliff! 

Snow White: Did not! You’ve been watching too many Disney Specials. No, what actually happened was that after she gave me the apple, she used her evil powers to turn herself into me, but my father figured her out! 

Cinderella: How?

Snow White: Her shoes didn’t match her dress – dead giveaway! 

Cinderella: Then let me guess...you lived happily ever after with your prince, because you’re Snow White (mocking) the fairest of them all! 

Snow White: Oh please! My prince has far better reasons for adoring me, than your prince for adoring you! 
Cinderella: Oh yeah? At least my prince didn’t just marry me because he felt sorry that I cooked and cleaned for dwarves! 

Commenting Choral Voices:  OOOooooo!

Snow White: Well at least my prince didn’t marry me because my step sisters have abnormally large feet! 

Commenting Choral Voices:  Burn!

Nathaniel: LADIES! That will do! Cinderella, come on down, you’re the next contestant on “Please don’t screw up...PLEASE”! (begging) 

Snow White: Of course you called her first! She’s always been more popular. Why, I remember back at Mythical High, she was crowned prom princess, though it CLEARLY wasn’t because of her looks! 

Commenting Choral Voices:  Oh no she didn’t!

Cinderella: EXCUSE ME?

Snow White: There’s no excuse for you. 

Commenting Choral Voices:  Fight!  Fight!  Fight!  Fight!

(Catfight breaks out...dancing, girly hand hitting and strangling) 

Nathaniel: ENOUGH! I see only one was this is going to work. You will both have to perform at the same time.  Come on people...ok rolling, marker, and...action! Long ago, in a far off land, a princess was born...

Snow White: This sounds familiar...could it be? Am I truly, actually, first? 

Cinderella: Impossible. No chance! 

Snow White: I am first! Na na na boo boo! 

Cinderella: Look here Mr director, assistant, whatever you are. My father in law has filed 5 law suits against people who have annoyed me. Don’t think I’m afraid to go for number 6!
Nathaniel: Fine! Cinderella, you’re first! Once upon a time, there was a sweet...

Snow White: So you’re going to give in, just like that? 

Nathaniel: I guess you’re right, Snow White, it’s all you! 

Cinderella: HEY no take backs! 

Nathaniel: I can’t handle this...this...debauchery! Go away from hither. You’re both relieved of your duties! 

Cinderella and Snow White: (In unison) Aww man!

Nathaniel: OUT!  

Cinderella: Fine! (links arms with Snow White) Come on Snow! 

Snow White: Let’s go, Cindy! 

Nathaniel: Wait! I presumed you two despised eachother! 

Cinderella: Nahh...we’re best buds now!  (the two skip off stage together)

Nathaniel: Dear Gosh! (looks at clipboard) Hansel! Gretel! Next!
Cindy and Snow go to the interview section and freeze) 

SCENE 7- Nathaniel, Hanzel, Gretel, Stage Mother, Commenting Choral Voices
(Hansel and Gretel step to center stage) 

Nathaniel: Good, two pre-pubescent creatures. This should be relatively unproblematic. Look, this film could be your big break. Ahh... sports equipment, social networking devices, junk food, everything that’s important in life, to people of your IQ!  Illustrate your dramatic genius!

(Hansel and Gretel say nothing.)

Stage Mother: Hold the hoedown, big Momma’s comin through! 

Nathaniel: I don’t mean to be rude, but what on earth are you doing here? 

Stage Mother: Oh, there are just some things you need to know about my little angels. First and foremost, their allergies - they’re allergic to: grass, pet dander, peanuts, shell fish, cleaning fluids, strong scents, hamburger, anything purple, eggs and most importantly, candy. Don’t EVER give them candy. 
Nathaniel: (sarcastically) Luckily, the story of ‘Hanzel and Gretel’ has NOTHING to do with candy! Not!
Commenting Choral Voices:  Hanzel, Gretel and the house of Broccoli 
Stage Mother: Yes, yes, I know. Have you even been listening? One, and one more thing, they’re mimes.

Nathaniel: Mimes? 

Stage Mother: Yes, mimes. You know, silent, speechless, tongue-tied, not gonna say a word! I’m not sure where they get it from. Their father hasn’t spoken in nearly thirty years, but it couldn’t be from him...he just knows his place!  My cousin says that when she talk to me, she can never get a word in edge...I didn’t get the rest of what she said.  What do you think that means?  

Nathaniel: I’m terribly sorry madam, but if your children are mimes, I’m afraid they can’t participate in... 

Stage Mother: You...you...donkey! Just because they don’t speak, doesn’t mean they don’t have feelings. How could you. You’re a cruel, cruel man! 

Hansel: Mother, enough!  (both mother and the assistant look at him in shock) 

Stage Mother: Hansel, my baby boy, I thought you were a mute! 

Hansel: No mother, we just could never get a word in edge-wise!   Who said we even wanted to be in a film in the first place. We just want to be regular kids. You know, school dances and soccer games. How do you feel about becoming a soccer mom?  
C’mon Gretel, let’s go practice our penalty kicks.  

Gretel:  and fyi, I despise broccoli!

(Gretel looks around nervously and follows her brother to interview section, Mother is right behind them) 

SCENE 8- Maria, Snow White, Cinderella, Hanzel, Gretel, Stage mother
(Maria’s interview area with the princesses, Hanzel, Gretel and Stage Mother)

Maria:  Thanks for agreeing to be interviewed for my documentary.  Please, tell me about your experiences on the set of “Fairy Tales O’Plenty” today.
Snow White:  Well, I’d just like to say, sometimes it takes a really sticky situation to find out who your real friends are.  Eh Cindy?

Cinderella:  Yeah like, I think, if given the opportunity, we could work really well together on set!  And beforehand, I’d so be able to help you with that scalp issue of yours...

Snow White:  ...and with a little grooming and filing I could help you tame your nasty thick thumb nail.  It really catches a glare in the stage lighting...

Cinderella:  Too bad we won’t be able to get the chance to be princess heroines side by side. 

Snow White and Cinderella:  Ahh... (disappointed)

Maria:  Just hang in their ladies. I think you two would work very well together.  You both have a certain, je ne sais quoi.   And you Stage Mother, what are your thoughts about today?

Stage Mother:  Well, this is just beyond bizarre.  Today, I’ve discovered that my children are not only marvelously marketable mimes, but also that they have voices with perfect pitch and intonation.  And now, we have no outlet for their extreme ability !  Oh woe is me!  Think of the children!  Does anybody think of the children anymore?

Hanzel:  Is there a vending machine handy?

Gretel:  And I’m not allergic to candy! 
Stage Mother:  Did you hear that?  It’s like music.  Such wasted talent.
Maria:  Please, all of you, don’t give up hope on this project.  I’m working on it, believe me.  We will make “Fairy Tales O’Plenty”  the best film ever!  It’s all in here (points to head).  If only I could figure a way to get into Nathaniel’s head.  
(She continues scribbling notes)

SCENE 9- Commenting Choral Voices, Nathaniel, Tortoise, Hare
Nathaniel: (sighs) We’ve little time left!  The Tortoise and the Hare!  This better be satisfactory or I’m toast in this business!
Commenting Choral Voices:  Fast Tortoise, Slow Hare, Jimmy crack corn and I don’t care. 
Nathaniel: (to chorus) That is really quite annoying

Commenting Choral Voices:  (in scale) Thank you, Thank you, Thank you.  Oh Nose Powderers!

(Nathaniel is attacked by the powderers...coughs)

Nathaniel:  Let’s get on with it! 
Tortoise:  (speaks quickly...wired) Hi, I’m the tortoise, hehe!

Hare:  And I’m the Hare (yawn)

Nathaniel:  This is quite the equivocation...a swift tortoise and an unhurried hare.   I really need to have a word with the casting department. (shaking head)
Tortoise:  I’m just naturally a speedy talker, walker and thinker.

Hare:  And I’m a mellow fellow.

Nathaniel:  Let’s do this then.  In a far off afforested location their lived a dawdling tortoise.

Tortoise:  That’s me!  Slow, Slow, Slow!  Tortoise, Tortoise, Tortoise!

Nathaniel:  and an expeditious hare.

Hare:  That’s me, quick as a whip. 

(They race.  The tortoise races ahead, remembers his role and races back behind the sauntering Hare) 

Nathaniel:  (looks at watch) We’ll get back to you two. (Shews  them off stage)
Tortoise:  Vrum, Vrum.  (runs)

Hare:  Heya Buddy wait for me! (slowly paces)
SCENE 10- Nathaniel, Commenting Choral Voices, Belle, Papa Bear, Puss, Maria, All
Nathaniel:  Beauty and the Beast, let’s bring it alive.  I need at least one good act in this whole affair!

Commenting Choral Voices:  Booger as green as lime, her voice is quite a crime, Belle she likes to screech
Belle walks to center stage and begins to sing.
Belle:  I sing to the squirrels, I sing to trees, I sing to pigeons gently flapping on the breeze. And all those hymns echo back to be, this song with its simple melody. 

La la la la la la la.   La la la la la la la.   La la la la la la la.   I’m so Belle.
So Belle.  So Belle.  Let my voice fill the air, let it float everywhere.  Hear my gentle song, I’m so Belle.  Hear my gentle song, I’m so Belle.

Nathaniel : Why are you singing? 
Belle:  You mean this isn’t the Georgia State Musical?  
Nathaniel:  This is Hollywood…not Georgia. And this is no musical (really starts to lose it).  
This…this was supposed to be the best show of this millennia…and now, I’m out of time… (starts to break), 
Striking Actors- take over the stage with Cindy and Maria in the lead chanting:
All (can be lead by Papa Bear or other):  
R.E.S.P.E.C.T , Actors of Fairy Tales O’Plenty, 

R.E.S.P.E.C.T , Actors of Fairy Tales O’Plenty, 

Papa Bear:  What do we want?

All: Respect
Baby Bear:  What do we need?  

All: Nathaniel to listen!

Puss:  And who should he listen to?

All:  Maria! Maria! Maria! Maria!

Nathaniel:  (sobbing)  I’m ruined ! Reduced to rubble!  I’ll never gain employment in this industry again!  Time is up, I’ll never get these actors to perform the way I want now.
Maria:  But that’s the point Nathaniel!   They are here, protesting because they support this film.  They want to make Fairy Tales O’Plenty the best that it can be…but you have to trust them.  You have to be willing to work with them and accept and support their differences as artists.  They need to be eased into racy roles and not discriminated against because of their size or personality. Okay?   The show must go on!  And I have a great idea to make that happen in record time, before we’re canned.
Nathaniel:  Maria, I’m with you.  Whatever you say.  
Maria:  We’ll do it together.  Here.  (exchanges clipboard with his)  It’s called hyper-narration.  It’s all the rage online.  People want the guts of the story and they want it immediately!  It’ll be the dawn of a new film genre!

Nathaniel:  Okay, I…I’m with you!  And please, everyone, I’m sorry that I’ve mistreated you.  I’ll do my best to offer you complete artistic license this time around.  Thank you for not giving up and going home like I intended for you to do.  You, you rock! (gives a thumbs up)
Everyone:  We rock!  We rock!  We rock!  We rock!

(stage clears)

SCENE 11- All
(Appropriate actors and powderers will mime actions during this scene)

Maria:  Fairy Tales O’Plenty:  A film of your favorite tales in one sweeping breath
Commenting Choral Voices:  Fairy Tales O’Plenty!
Nathaniel:  There once was an Emperor who maintained a high class wardrobe.  He hired two weavers to make him clothes from a fabric invisible to all those who were unworthy.  

Maria:  The Emperor wore his invisible suit without protest as he did not want to appear stupid or unworthy himself.

Emperor:  I’m lookin great!

Nathaniel:  In the town one day, a child called out  (Powderer):  “The Emperor is naked!” and others in the crowd began to shout.

Maria:  The moral of the story:  Don’t get too big for your britches.  Or don’t step out of your britches in public.

Commenting Choral Voices:  Don’t step out of your britches in public.

Nathaniel:  There once was a family of Bears who lived in a house in the woods.  Mama Bear, Papa Bear and...their very average sized cub.  

Baby Bear:  Thank you. 

Maria:  One day, while the Bear family were out picking berries, a lovely brown-haired girl, Brownilocks came along the house in the woods, picked the lock, ate some porridge, broke a few chairs, took a nap and was discovered by the Bears when they returned.  She then took off through the window.
Nathaniel: The moral of the story:  Lock your doors and buy furniture of lasting quality.

Commenting Choral Voices:  Buying good wood pays!  
(This next scene is acted out by Snow White and Cinderella)    

Maria:  Cinderella was made to work for her somewhat ill-tempered step-mother -though not all step-mothers should be characterized as such- until one day her Fairy God Mother appeared. 

Nathaniel:  She was able to go to the Ball in an outfit made by her mice friends (Mice come out, dress her in bling) She thereafter fit her foot in the glass slipper and lived happily ever after with the prince.  
Cinderella:  For sure...I’m so awesome!

Maria:  The moral of this story:  Graciousness is a virtue...

Commenting Choral Voices:  and big Feet don’t fit in glass slippers

Nathaniel:  In a far away land, the Queen, jealous of Snow White’s beauty, ordered her killed and later found out that she had been hiding in a cottage in the woods with 7 dwarves.

Snow White:  I can understand why she’s so jealous!  

Maria:  The Queen, disguised as an old lady, offered Snow White a poisoned apple.  Snow Whites bit from the apple and fell limp until the prince came, revived her and they lived happily ever after.

Nathaniel:  The moral of the story: Don’t trust anyone in disguise.

Commenting Choral Voices:  Don’t trust old ladies.

Maria:  A Hare one day taunted a tortoise for his slow pace and his short feet.  The tortoise challenged the cocky Hare to race.

Nathaniel:   The race began and the tortoise never, ever, ever, stopped until the end.  
Maria:  The Hare however had a nap and slept while the tortoise passed the finish line.

Nathaniel:  The Moral of the story:  Slow and steady wins the race.

Commenting Choral Voices:  and don’t sleep on the job!  

Maria:  Hanzel and Gretel were hungry in the woods and could not find their way home.  

Nathaniel:  They stumbled upon a house made of, ah, all the foods they liked (no broccoli) and they ate until they were discovered by the evil witch who lived there.

Maria:  The witch tried to cook Hanzel, but before she could, Gretel threw her in the oven.  

Nathaniel:  Hanzel and Gretel found gold coins in the house and lived richly ever after.

Maria:  The moral of the story: Don’t wander too far from your home.

Commenting Choral Voices:  Use a GPS when you’re in the woods.     

Nathaniel:  Belle was a beauty who wound up confined in the Beast’s castle.  

Maria:  After months of being away from her family, she was permitted to leave the castle for a short time.  

Nathaniel:  When Belle did not arrive back at the predetermined hour, she found the beast on the brink of death by a broken heart.

Maria:  Belle realized she loved the creature and her tears brought him back to live.  They live happily ever after.

Nathaniel:  The moral of this story is that true love is in the eye of the beholder.  

Commenting Choral Voices:  Hairy guys are handsome too.

Maria:  The youngest son of a poor miller received a seemingly lousy inheritance- Puss in boots.

Nathaniel:  However, through quick wit and trickery, Puss was able to bring his master wealth and a marriage to the Princess.

Maria:  Puss lived the rest of his days cat napping and chasing food for fun (pizza a stick verses a mouse).
Nathaniel:  The moral of this, out final story, is that good things come in all different packages.

Commenting Chorale Voices:  Beware of Felines in fine leather!  Rrrraou!

Maria:  We hope you’ve enjoyed this hyper narration of 

Maria and Nathaniel:  “Fairy Tales O’Plenty”

(everyone comes on stage)

Nathaniel:  Cut.  That’s a wrap!  We did it!  Brilliance!  That was sheer brilliance!  Thank you, thank you all!  Maria, what can I ever do repay you?  

Maria:  You can have me help you with your next picture...DIRECTOR Nathaniel!  What a wonderful debute film you’ve created!  

Nathaniel:  You mean we’ve all created.  I would love the opportunity to work with you again Maria.  Maybe we could also grab dinner sometime?

Maria:  Sure, I would love that!    (giggles)
(everyone celebrates, does even notice Fred and cheers offstage)

Everyone:  We rock!  We rock!  We rock!  We rock!

Fred Friedman:  Nothing like a little St John’s Wort and some stress therapy to get a King back on his throne.  Okay everyone, I’m here!  Director Fred Friedman!  Time to make cinematic magic! 
Hello?  Where is everyone going?  Hello?

(crickets sound) 

SCENE 12- Maria

(Maria’s final monologue and video)

Maria:  And so, the beginnings of a long and rewarding career! ...and maybe even a relationship...who knows?  I guess putting yourself out there, taking a giant leap of faith, really pays off.  I have so many ideas, so much to share and so many new and unique people to meet.  I’m not afraid of the world anymore!  (laughs her characteristic laugh)  
Well, until the next project...keep it real!  Be yourself! 
7

