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PROLOGUE 
 Enter NARRATOR in front of the closed curtains :

NARRATOR

We've practised since September 





and are putting on this play




To get our Entertainer's Badge 





in our own special way.




Our costumes are fantastic,





it's mainly thanks to you,




Not many of them rely on





safety pins and glue.




We've set the tale in Ancient China;




Well - can you think of anywhere finer?




The sultan has a problem





with four daughters on his hands:




He needs to find four royal men





from far and distant lands.




Our story is about Aladdin





and other folk besides,




Written and presented by 





the 1st Paull Guides.




And so begins our little tale





or saga, so to speak,




Of how the brave will win the day 





if they protect the weak

Exit narrator. 

*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

ACT 1, SCENE 1; curtains open to reveal the interior of the Sultan's Palace: The SULTAN is pacing up and down, addressing his four daughters, the PRINCESSES JASMINE, PAT, ROSE and BLUEBELL.








Table; 2 chairs; books; wool; embriodery; photo
SULTAN

I am indeed a lucky man




To have four daughters fair,




You all have lovely faces




And the silkiest of hair.




You have rosebud lips




And teeth like strings of pearls;




The light reflects the colours 




Of your  chestnut - golden - auburn -  curls.

(SULTAN)

But listen to my dilemma :




I need to marry you off,




Preferably to a foreign prince



Or even some titled toff.




Your husbands must be royal -




The House of Windsor has some boys ;




Think of that, my lovelies -




The Crown Jewels could be your toys!




Jasmine - you're the eldest,




We'll concentrate on you.




Go up to my library and find




The book that's called "Who's Who."

JASMINE

But Daddy, do I have to?




I'm not ready to be a wife.




I hate the thought of being




Married for the rest of my life.




I've never met a prince I've fancied - heavens above,




And when I do marry I want it to be for love.

SULTAN

Such nonsense, my dear, you've read





too many Mills and Boon.




I bet Claire Rayner's filled your head





with romance beneath the moon.

PAT


I too don't want to marry





a prince because he's wealthy:




I wouldn't mind if he was poor 





as long as he was healthy.

BLUEBELL

Don't think of fixing me up with Big Ears,





And I don't mean Noddy's friend.




I refer to Charles, the Prince of Wales - 





That would be the very end.

ROSE


And I'm much to young to marry -





I'm still a child at heart.




I want a bloke like Johnny Depp:





Handsome, fit and smart.

SULTAN

I'll give you till the moon is full





To consider what to do.




Why not consult with Mystic Meg -





She may have a "surprise for yoo-oo-ooo."

Exit Sultan, laughing. The Princesses look at each other, shrug, and follow him offstage.

Curtains close.

Enter NARRATOR in front of curtains again.

NARRATOR

Our next scene is set in Old Peking




In a narrow, cobbled street




Where the Widow Twankey takes in washing,




Just to make ends meet.




Her son, Aladdin, helps her out




By doing some of the chores :




Taking customers' washing back,




Delivering to their doors.

Exit Narrator.

*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

ACT 1, SCENE 2 : Curtains open to reveal the interior of the Twankey's wash-house, Old Peking.  




Wash tub, table, knickers, basket, clothes to fold, sitter

The WIDOW TWANKEY is scrubbing away at a wash tub, with ALADDIN busy folding clothes.

W. TWANKEY
If I win Paull lottery




I'll go to Marks and Sparks




I'll buy some strong detergent




To dissolve all these skid marks,




But if I win the National Lottery 




I'll buy us both a yacht.




I'll tell them where to poke their clothes




And set fire to this lot.

ALADDIN

I know your life is hard





and I wish I could do more.




Uncle Abanazer is a wicked man, 





he likes to keep us poor.




He stole your inheritance,





so you have to work this way.




One day I'll get even





And really make him pay.

W. TWANKEY
You are a good boy, Aladdin,




You mean the world to me.




I'd like to see you settled down,




Then happy I would be.

ALADDIN

Last week when I left the washing





at the Palace door




I spied the Princess Jasmine,





the loveliest of the four.




Her eyes they shine like diamonds,




Her hair curls naturally:




If only I'd been born a prince




She'd be the one for me.

Enter WISHEE WASHEE, Aladdin's friend :

W. WASHEE

Hi Aladdin, hello Widow Twankey.




(Looking at audience) Hi everybody.




You look sad, Aladdin - a penny for your thoughts.




I think that you need cheering up, you're looking out of sorts.




I know a little ditty that is bound to make you titter :




Pretend that we're at camp-fire, so go and get your sitter.

Aladdin does as he suggests ;  Wishee Washee then turns towards the audience and gives a full rendition of "Cecil is a caterpillar" with all appropriate actions. When he has finished, he gives a deep bow to the audience and an even deeper bow to Widow Twankey and Aladdin.

ALADDIN 

Thanks, Wishee Washee - that was very funny.




Come on, now it's back to earning some money.

Widow Twankey carries on with the washing, while Wishee Washee helps Aladdin folding the clothes.

Curtains close.
Grease-trap, pot bag

Enter ABANAZER in front of the curtains, pacing up and down and muttering to himself :

ABANAZER

I must have that lamp.




I must have that lamp -




It's deep in the cave in the cold and the damp.




If only I could find someone to go into that hole :




Someone with no brain and the instincts of a mole.

Pauses to think : he has an idea :




But wait a minute, I have a plan :




All I need is a gullible man.




My good-for-nothing nephew fits the bill




When I see him I'll say I'm gravely ill;




I'll say that I have terminal cramp




And the only cure lies within that lamp.

Enter ALADDIN; he doesn't notice Abanazer.

ABANAZER

Talk of the devil and he will appear :




Aladdin - dear nephew, come over here.




What are you doing - taking a nap?

ALADDIN

Oh, hello, Uncle:




I'm checking my grease-trap.

ABANAZER

Aladdin, I have been a wretch, and I want to put things right




Before I die - which could be soon, most probably tonight.




I didn't steal your money, 





it was the fault of the TSB:




They wrote a cheque from your account




Which gave the cash to me.




They made me take your millions, 





I hope you understand -




I didn't want to go to Greece, 





the Seychelles or Disneyland.




I know of some more treasures




Just waiting to be found :




The only problem is, my boy,




They are deep within the ground.

ALADDIN

I don't believe you - you're evil through and through,




And what is more, I don't like even standing next to you.

ABANAZER

I'll admit I've been a trifle odd,





it's that I wish to amend.




I'm truly sorry, Aladdin,





please let me be your friend.

Aladdin paces up and down, thinking, then turns and addresses the audience :

ALADDIN

I don't know what to do, is it all a pack of lies ?




But then .... (long pause).... what if he dies?




It would be on my conscience, 





I could never live with that,




But this voice within me says,





"Don't listen - he's a prat!"

ABANAZER (limping towards Aladdin) :




The pain in my leg is getting worse

(aside to audience) :Come to think of it, so is this verse!




The poison will spread till it reaches my head




And an hour from then, I will be dead.

ALADDIN

All right, all right, I'll go in a tick




I'm only doing this because you're sick.

ABANAZER

Crawl along the mud for about a mile;




I expect you'll be gone for quite a while.




The lamp is hidden somewhere there -




Return without it if you dare!




I'll be waiting for you in the Royal Oak




That is - if I can manage to walk.




Put the lamp in this pot bag and bring it to me;




But be careful - don't let Paul Rose see!

Abanazer puts his arm round Aladdin's shoulders and escorts him off .

ACT 1  SCENE 3 : In the countryside beyond Peking.

Enter NARRATOR :

NARRATOR

Poor Aladdin - what a cheap trick,




He really thought his uncle was sick




So he lowered himself deep down in the ground




Till he could see nothing, nor hear any sound.




He never felt jewels, he never felt gold,




The only thing he did feel was terribly cold.




He grew claustrophobic and panicked a bit -




Poor, poor Aladdin, alone in the pit.

(Pause for sympathetic "Aaaah" from audience.



He searched and he searched till his poor hands were sore! 





Then - Eureka ! he felt a small door.




He turned the handle and there, on the ramp,




Was a rusty, smelly, tatty old lamp.




This triumph made Aladdin's heart pound :




Hallelujah! The lamp had been found.




He retraced his steps and tried singing a song




That way the return didn't seem to take long.




And then, at last, without any doubt,




He finally found the only way out.

Exit Narrator; curtains open to reveal Aladdin sitting by the roadside:

mobile phone, chair, lamp in pot bag,
ALADDIN

I'm exhausted and my feet are like ice;




What I'd give for a bowl of fried rice!




I'll ring my mother on my mobile




And say I'll be home in a short while.

Enter SNOW WHITE:

SNOW WHITE
Is that you, Aladdin? 




I'm so happy to meet you at last.




Last week I was introduced 





to the Ghost of Christmas Past.




Excuse me for being forward,




But is there a part for me?




I can cook and clean,




And sing delightfully.

ALADDIN

If you want an audition




See Carol or Dianne -




They'll write a few more lines 




And fit you in if they can.




But I'm surprised you're not in your own pantomime -




It's not just in Paull that we all speak in rhyme.

SNOW WHITE
I rang my agent months ago





and it ended with a row:




The only part he could guarantee





was the back end of a cow




Imagine me, being humiliated like that -




I wouldn't even consider Dick Whittington's cat!




There's quite a few of us signing on the dole:




Robin Hood, Mother Goose and even Old King Cole.




If things don't improve




I'll be in a financial mess.




I'll have to go to college




Or consider a YTS.






Bye for now, Aladdin.

Snow White waves and exits, leaving Aladdin alone. 

Aladdin begins to examine the lamp:

ALADDIN

I wonder how this lamp can make





my Uncle well again?




Perhaps it gives a healing gas 





when mixed with oxygen.




It's so dusty, I expect it's really old.




It looks like brass, but it might be gold :




I'll soon find out - I'll give it a rub




Before I take it to the pub.

Aladdin rubs the lamp and a GENIE appears, stretching and examining herself :

GENIE 

Free!  At last I'm free!




Of that there is no doubt.




What a wonderful feeling now that I'm out!




I've been trapped in that lamp for thousands of years:




Oh, Master - Thank you!  Merci!!  Cheers!!!

ALADDIN

This kind of thing only happens




To men like Mr. Bean!




Are you an exile from Mardi Gras or Halloween?

GENIE

I am your Genie, direct from the lamp I came.




I have wonderful powers, but alas, I have no name.

ALADDIN

Then I think I'll call you 




Genie With The Light Brown Hair.




You can be my special friend -




Let's face it, friends like you are rare.

Aside to audience :




No wonder my Uncle was so obsessed  -




It was the Genie he wanted, I should have guessed.

GENIE

According to tradition




I can make your dreams come true.




Just tell me what you want in life  -




It's waiting just for you.




I will grant you just three wishes,




Then it's up to you:





I trust you will not waste this chance-




Remember Rabbit Foo-Foo!

ALADDIN

I want my Baden - Powell badge, 





but there's something I want more :




I want to walk right off this stage 





and run out through the door.




But let's be serious : I'd like 





a Porsche - or a Mini - or even a bike!




He thinks for a little while:




I've led a very boring life,





in fact it's one big joke.




I wish that I could change it





and meet some famous folk.

GENIE

Your wish is my command!





(Though it's a strange request -




However, that's not my problem :





He wishes, I do the rest.)

Genie makes elaborate flourishes with her hands; various PANTOMIME and STORY-BOOK CHARACTERS tumble onto the stage, looking bewildered.


     A-Z of London
ALL TOGETHER
What am I doing here?





What's happened?




Where am I?





What the devil.....?




Oh my goodness ...

etc.. etc..

ALADDIN

Wow! this Genie sure is powerful,




She can fulfil any task.




It's incredible, fantastic -




I only have to ask.

To Characters
I'd better introduce myself,





You people look bemused.




I'm Aladdin, and I admit 




 
that even I'm confused.

GOLDILOCKS 
I'm Goldilocks and I'm pretty,




But then - who cares?




I seem to spend my life




Running away from bears.

CINDERELLA
I'd swap with you any day,




My hands are full of blisters.




I have to bow and scrape 




To my two ugly sisters.

ROBIN HOOD
Excuse me, ladies - can we get on?




Little John will wonder where I've gone!




I still haven't sussed what we're doing here yet -




The Sheriff of Nottingham's behind it, I bet.

ALADDIN

I've read about you people 





and I wanted to meet you all -




Tell me - did Cinders really lose her slipper at the ball?

PRINCE C.

It's true, Aladdin, and it was 





really made of glass.




She lost it when she slipped outside





and landed on her ...... grass.




I just don’t understand it -




Is the world so very bad?




I really can’t believe




That people are so sad.

ALADDIN

You don't know my uncle - 




He's evil and he lies.

CINDERELLA
Do you think my stepmother was an angel in disguise?

DICK WHIT.

I was on my way to London,




Where the streets are paved with gold,




When poof! Suddenly, here I am;




At least here it isn't cold!

PEARLY KING
Cor blimey, Guv, you've been conned,




Unless you have a magic wand.




Dahn London way there's naht like that -




I'll swear it on my tit-fer-tat.

DICK WHIT.

When it comes to troubles,




I've already had my share;




But still I have a dream




That I will be Lord Mayor.

PEARLY KING
It seems to me that you're all really down -




Let's have a knees-up down at the Crown.

GOLDILOCKS
What a good idea - I might find myself a bloke.

(To audience)
Are the guys in Paull handsome, or are they just a joke?

CINDERELLA
I would love to go, but I have no decent clothes.

ROBIN HOOD
Don't worry - at the Crown you'll be OK in those.

ALADDIN

We'll put an invitation in the Holderness Gazette.




I'm already feeling better now that we have met.

SNOW WHITE
We could do with some music,




Or someone who can sing.

ALL TOGETHER:  
I don't believe it!    -    Look   -  it's Elvis   - The King!

Enter ELVIS, who performs one of his best - known songs .......

Curtain closes.
Enter NARRATOR in front of closed curtains.

NARRATOR

A great party was held, 





and troubles were forgotten.




Dresses were made of lace and silk, 





and suits of finest cotton.




The Crown had a lock-in so they stayed there till two -




They were only doing what the regulars do!

*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

ACT 1 SCENE 4 : back inside the Widow Twankey's house.

Curtains open to reveal Widow Twankey's house







Chair, washing etc., lamp in pot-bag

W. TWANKEY 
Wake up, Aladdin, it's getting very late




The washing won't get delivered at this rate!

 (Aside)

I wonder what time he got in last night?




I bet it was after ten - he looks a sorry sight.

ALADDIN

Morning mother - oh, what a day I had.




Now, do you want the good news first or do you want the bad?



Sit down, Mother, and don't blow a fuse:




Just wait till you've heard my incredible news.




I have the power to make lots of money....

W. TWANKEY
My goodness, Aladdin, you really are funny!



You live in Cloud-Cuckoo-Land most of the time,




You're always complaining you haven't a dime.




Dream on, Aladdin my son, dream on - 




I've still got work that has to be done.

Exit Widow Twankey.

ALADDIN

She doesn't believe me - well, who would?




With my record there's no reason she should.




Now that she is out of the way




I'll see if I was dreaming yesterday.

Aladdin produces the Lamp from his pot bag  and gives it a rub - the GENIE duly appears.
GENIE

Oh wondrous master ..... (Looks around)



This place is the pits.

ALADDIN

Well, where did you think I lived - the Ritz?

GENIE

Terribly sorry, and don't go potty,




But you must admit it's a trifle grotty.

ALADDIN

Genie, now can you understand




Why I want to be the richest in the land?

GENIE

No problem, oh my  Master - 





that's as easy as can be:




Next time you use your Speedbank card





it'll be there for you to see.




Just press the button "Display Balance" -





The figures there will make you dance.

ALADDIN

Genie, you're amazing, my dreams are coming true;




I'm going to be rich and it's all because of you.

GENIE

Think nothing of it, Master, 





it's the least that I can do.




But remember - you've already had 





wishes one and two.

CURTAIN; 
INTERVAL
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

Enter NARRATOR in front of closed curtains.


NARRATOR

So Aladdin became a millionaire




And at last his mother could let down her hair :




She gave up the wash-house, and she wasn't sorry




For the wealth that fell off the back of a lorry.




Boyes's being the "in" place to shop, 




Aladdin gave Harrod's and Harvey Nicholl's the chop.




In satins and silks he got himself dressed,




And, like Tina Turner, was Simply the Best.




He developed a taste for caviare and claret,




And had a big house specially built by Barrett.




So now let's return to the Princesses' plight;




Perhaps a solution is now in sight:

Exit Narrator. 

ACT 2 SCENE 1 : Curtains open to reveal the interior of the Sultan's Palace. The four PRINCESSES are sitting around, sewing, reading etc..

Magazine, brush & mirror. 2 Chairs & table. “Kitty”
ROSE


I enjoyed last night's disco, it was brill, it was ace,




I met this guy with a real handsome face.




His manners were perfect, his wealth was alarming - 




I can see why everyone calls him Prince Charming.

BLUEBELL

You're not the only one to have met a new fella;




When mine saw me, he dumped Cinderella.




He was dressed in a suit made of velvet and pearls;




His skin was fair and so were his curls.

PAT


Can you guess who I met? I'll give you some clues :




He wore a white suit and Blue Suede Shoes;




He asked "Are you Lonesome?" and gave me a Teddy Bear,




And said to "Return to Sender" if I didn't care.




I gave him my number and asked him to ring;




I'm sure dad won't mind - after all, he's The King!!

JASMINE

I know you'll only laugh, but Aladdin's the one for me.

BLUEBELL

You're joking - he's the laundry boy -




We must choose royalty.

JASMINE

I know he's not of royal blood




And people think he's dumb,




But he's gentle and he's kind,




And has such a lovely bum!

Enter the SULTAN :

SULTAN

Good morning, girls; what's all this chatter -




Is it just gossip, or is something the matter?




I've given some thought to your husbands - to - be:




I've decided the choice will be left up to me.

ROSE


I don't want an arranged marriage 





with any Tom, Dick or Harry -




I want to choose for myself who I'm going to marry.

BLUEBELL

I don't like it either, I think it's a shame,




You're planning our lives as if it's a game.

JASMINE

According to Oprah Winfrey - correct me if I'm wrong -




Couples live together now to see if they get along.

SULTAN (getting angry) No daughter of mine is going to live in sin -




My patience is rapidly wearing thin.




I'm sending you four to the Debutantes' Ball



Being held next Friday at the Alexandra Hall.
PAT


But Daddy - we've already met some men,




And we'd like to see them all again.

SULTAN

Who are these people - did you meet them in town?

JASMINE

No, at the disco they held at the Crown.

ROSE


I'm sure you'll approve - there's a prince and two kings,




In your list of priorities they're the main things.


JASMINE

I still intend to let my heart rule my head,




I'll marry for love, as I've always said.

SULTAN

Go buy some new dresses and make yourselves pretty:




Take the money you need out of the kitty.





Eddie Knight's taxi will collect you at eight -




He'll charge us for waiting, so don't you be late.

Exit Sultan

ROSE


Can I borrow your Wonderbra, Patty?




My undies are getting awfully tatty.

PAT


All right - you need it more than me,




My curves need no help as you can see.

JASMINE

I don't expect Aladdin to be there,




He'd have to gatecrash, and he wouldn't dare.

Curtains close.  Enter NARRATOR
NARRATOR

The Sultan hoped his problem was coming to an end,




He knew all the eligible men would attend.




He was at last fulfilling his duties,




Hopefully marrying off his four beauties.




Friday came around all too soon,




The princesses started to get ready at noon.




Rose, Pat and Bluebell got really excited,




At the thought of a date they were all delighted.




Poor Jasmine didn't think she stood a chance




Of seeing Aladdin at this upper-class dance.

Exit Narrator.

ACT 2 SCENE 2 : Curtains open to reveal CINDERELLA, SNOW WHITE, GOLDILOCKS, ROBIN HOOD, DICK WHITTINGTON, ELVIS, the PEARLY KING, PRINCE CHARMING and the Princesses  JASMINE, PAT, ROSE and BLUEBELL at the Debutante's ball.

ROBIN HOOD (to Dick Whittington) :




As usual, the women outnumber the men,




And they dance round their handbags again and again.




I can't wait to tell Marian about this do,




And how we arrived here, out of the blue.

DICK WHIT.

It's been quite a change for me, doing this and that,




I'm usually found walking out with my cat.

ELVIS


Yes, it's really me, folks - the rumours all are true.



It's been hard work keeping out of view.




Now that you've seen me, don't tell the Press -




I'll only end up in more of a mess.

PEARLY KING
Bluebell, my old china - you look a treat!




You'd knock 'em dead, girl, down our street.

BLUEBELL

Ooh, don't make me blush, I can feel I'm going red:




Although I like to hear all the things you've said.

Enter ALADDIN and WISHEE WASHEE
GOLDILOCKS
Hey, Cinders, who's that gorgeous man,




I don't recognise his face.




What on earth is he doing in this place?

CINDERELLA
His face looks familiar, I'm sure we've met before:




He has the kind of looks you really can't ignore.

JASMINE

I know who he is, but he's usually dressed in rags:




He comes to the Palace every day





to collect the laundry bags.




I just can't believe it, now he looks very rich,




Yet when I last saw him he'd hardly a stitch.




He looks uneasy, I think I'll break the ice.




The more I see of him, the more I think he's nice.

ALADDIN

Is this really happening?  Another dream come true -




I wonder if she'd dance with me if she really knew.

Curtains close ;  quick scene change - table, chair, suitcase, bin bag of junk, lamp (hidden), teapot, kettle, cups etc.

ACT 2 SCENE 3: Curtains open  : In the Twankey's house : WIDOW TWANKEY is busy packing, ready to move to Aladdin's new house.



            Tray of lamps
W. TWANKEY
We're moving today, thank goodness for that -




At last I can have my own Granny flat.




No need to keep all this bric - a - brac,




I'll toss it into this plastic sack.

(Pauses and reaches behind a chair and pulls out the Lamp.)







What on earth is this, hidden down here?




It must be some old school souvenir.




I'll put it aside for Joyce's tombola,




It'll make a change from a bottle of cola.

(She puts the lamp to one side.)




Nearly finished, just time for a cuppa;




I'll do something quick for Aladdin's supper.

She turns her back to the audience and sets about making a cup of tea.

Enter ABANAZER in front of the stage.
ABANAZER

I must have that lamp, I must have it soon;




My powers grow weaker at each full moon.




Aladdin's behaving as if he's a duke -



Just the thought makes me want to puke.




The lamp must be in the house; if I'm quick




Twankey will give me it - I've thought of a trick.




I'll use my cloak to cover my eyes,




She won't know me in this disguise.

"New lamps for old!  New lamps for old!"

W. TWANKEY
Who is that out there in the cold?

ABANAZER

Have you any old lamps to swap for new?




You can choose any colour - pink, gold or blue.

W. TWANKEY
I don't have any lamps; you'd better go.




No - hang on, I found one a short while ago.




I give you old and you give me new?




That seems to be too good to be true!

ABANAZER

I'm a generous man, and that's what I say :




But this offer is only on for today.

W. TWANKEY
The opportunity is too good to miss,




Aladdin will be glad I've got rid of this.




Here you are, then - it's rusty and old:




I'd like to swap it for something in gold.

Abanazer takes the lamp and gives Widow Twankey a shiny new lamp; she goes off, well pleased with her "bargain."

Curtains close.   

Enter ABANAZER in front of the curtain :




lamp

ABANAZER

Ha - ha - ha, the Genie's in my power!




All Aladdin's wealth will be gone within the hour!

Abanazer rubs the lamp and the GENIE appears.

GENIE

Oh, it's you, Fishface, what a surprise.




I've heard all about your incredible lies.

ABANAZER

You're back in my power and I'm your new master;




For Aladdin you're going to create a disaster.

GENIE

Dream on, Bird-brain, that's out of date.




We've nothing to negotiate.




Your time for reclaiming me has expired




And I have the right to say - "You're fired!"

Abanazer gasps, and slinks off, a broken man.

Enter ALADDIN.

ALADDIN

Oh, Genie, what am I to do?




If only I were regal




I could marry Jasmine




And all would be legal.

GENIE

Master, I can help you - I have an idea,




I know of a land not too far from here:




The king has retired and there is no heir,




You can buy the kingdom, you've money to spare.

ALADDIN

What are we waiting for?




Let’s go there, my friend.




So much is happening to me




It’s hard to comprehend.




Who would have thought




That my life would change like this?




I’m going to marry Jasmine -




The thought of it is bliss.

NARRATOR

And so Aladdin became a royal,




And pretended to be grand.




He went to see the Sultan




And asked for Jasmine’s hand.




He promised to look after her




And happy they would be




(And if things didn’t work out well -




He still had wish number three!)

Exit Narrator

FINALE

Bows taken in order ......



Goldilocks and Dick Whittington



Cinderella and Wishee Washee



Snow White and Robin Hood



Princess Rose and Prince Charming



Princess Bluebell and the Pearly King



Princess Pat and Elvis



Widow Twankey and the Sultan



Abanazer and the Genie



Aladdin and Princess Jasmine
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