
                        BEAUTY IS A BEAST

(A Take Off on Beauty and the Beast) 
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SARAH: Isn't she the most beautiful thing you have ever seen?

 

MEL: She is a vision of perfection.

(The PRINCESS notices them talking about her)

  

PRINCESS: (Angry) What are you two staring at?

 

MEL: (Nervous) We were just,

 

PRINCESS: (Mocks her) "You were just" what? Staring? Why don't you go somewhere and mind your own business?

 

SARAH: Forgive us, Princess.

 

MEL: We didn't mean to offend you. 

 

PRINCESS: Yeah, well, LEAVE!  (Laughs)

GUARD:  Your tutor arrives!

 

TUTOR: Must you treat the peasants that way?

 

PRINCESS:  I must!

 

TUTOR: Can't you behave like a lady?

 

PRINCESS: I will, if you will! (Laughs)

 

TUTOR: Quit acting like such a beast!

 

PRINCESS: Don't call me names or I'll have Daddy imprison you like he did the rest of my tutors.

 

TUTOR: I meant it in the kindest way.   I'm just worried about you. You don't seem to care for anyone or anything. Someday you'll insult the wrong person and you'll be sorry.

 

PRINCESS: No, it's they who will be sorry. Guards!

(GUARDS appear and she points to TUTOR)

Take him away.

 

TUTOR: What? What did I do?

 

PRINCESS: He bores me. Off with his head.

(Laughs as the GUARDS drag him off.

So what is on my schedule today?

(She snaps her fingers and a SCRIBE appears in a hurry)

 

SCRIBE: (VERY Nervous - he has a scroll) Yes, Princess?

 

PRINCESS:  Read me my schedule.

 

SCRIBE:  Well, you have a hair appointment at 9, a dress fitting at 10, a,

 

PRINCESS: Enough! I want to have a party instead.

 

SCRIBE: But of course, I'll go arrange it immediately.

 

PRINCESS: Good scribe. (Pats him on the head) You always keep your head about you.

 

SCRIBE: Yes, quite. (EXITS)

PRINCESS: (To PEASANTS) What are you staring at?

(They scrabble away)

 

HONOR: (ENTERS) Hello, sister. How are you this fair day?

 

PRINCESS: Are you really that nice or are you just pretending?

 

HONOR: What ever do you mean good sister?

 

PRINCESS: You're always so sweet. Don't you ever get sick of being sweet?

 

HONOR: (Laughs) Oh, sister, you always speak in such strange riddles. You always make me laugh.

 

PRINCESS: And you always make me sick.

 I must hurry and get on my most lovely dress. I want to look my best for our guest. Not that I don't always look my best. I know one can't improve on perfect beauty, but I shall try.

(PRINCESS exits happily)

 

HONOR: (Sad) Actually, the party was for me.

(EXITS. FAIRY appears)

 

FAIRY: Ahhh. Poor Honor. That girl has put up with so much. Beauty has always treated her so badly, but Honor continues to be as kind as ever. I must do something for Honor. I must reward her for her goodness in some way. Maybe I could give her a golden brush, a magic mirror. Oh, I know.

(Snaps her fingers)

How about a handsome prince?

(ANDRES walks in. Stands proudly)

Yes, that should do nicely. That will infuriate Beauty for sure.

(Thinks)

But how can I keep Beauty from stealing him? Oh, I know.

(Snaps her fingers and ANDRES stumbles and waves his arms around)

I'll make him blind. That will protect him from Beauty's powers.

(FAIRY disappears. PEASANTS go about their business until they see ANDRES)

 

SAM: Look! Over there. A stranger.

JANIE: He looks like a prince.

 

MEG: That's Prince Andres

 

TIM: He's rich.

 

JO: And powerful.

 

SAM: He must be here to see our Princess Beauty.

 

JANIE: Or maybe he's here to see her sister, Honor.

 

MEG: But Beauty is so much prettier.

 

TIM: But Honor is so much nicer.

 

JO: Maybe he's here to see us.

 

SAM: Dream on.

 

ANDRES: Good peasants.

(ANDRES is guided by servants because of his blindness)

 

JANIE: Hello, good prince.

 

ANDRES: Is this the castle of the fair princess of Callentine?

 

MEG: Maybe. Which princess?

 

ANDRES: Oh, yes. There is more than one.

 

TIM: Beauty and Honor.

 

ANDRES: Yes. This is the castle I seek. Thank you good people.

(He tosses them gold coins)

 

JO: Thank you good sir!

(ANDRES exits with servants)

 

SAM: But he never said whom he was coming for.

 

MEG: I'm sure we'll find out. No one can ever keep a secret in this kingdom.

 

JANIE: Why are you looking at me?

 

TIM: Come, we're late for the party.

(THEY all rush off to the party and FAIRY reappears)

 

FAIRY: I just love a party. They might as well call it a surprise party because Beauty is going to get the surprise of her life.

(Smiles)

And she ain't gonna like it one bit.

(Snaps her fingers and lights go black)

                                        THE END

 


