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Act One

	Narrator
	We’re here again. It’s Christmas time.

And yes, it’s another pantomime!

Last year we brought you Cinderella

(She cried because she had no fella!)

This year it is our pleasant duty

To tell the tale of Sleeping Beauty.

This tale is set long, long ago

When men were men, but even so

You’ll not see many ere tonight

The men are girls, but don’t take fright

Just imagine if you please,

A castle set amongst the trees

And to complete this wondrous scene

We must add a King and Queen,

Who were both sad and full of care

Because they had no royal heir.



	King
	We have been married for many a year

And often here we shed a tear.

For what we need to bring us fun

Is a daughter or a son.



	Queen
	My royal husband, you are right

I’d dearly love a little mite.

To hug and cuddle and wash in a tub

Be it a Brownie or Scout or Cub.



	Narrator
	We leave them sad but not for long

For soon the palace was full of song

What had the royal stork brought her

Yes, you’ve guessed! A baby daughter.

Fiddlers fiddled, jesters jested,

The cooks and maids were severely tested.

Producing dishes for appetites hearty

For a splendid christening party.

Invitations were issued both far and near

And all the fairies did appear.

They blessed the babe with gifts galore



	King & Queen
	We really couldn’t ask for more.



	Narrator
	The first fairy approached the babe new born



	Fairy1
	You shall have beauty like the dawn



	Narrator
	The second fairy then drew near

And said



	Fairy2
	
You shall be the fairest of all my dear.



	Narrator
	The third fairy exclaimed



	Fairy3
	



Behold

You shall be as pure as gold



	Narrator
	Said number four from up above



	Fairy4
	You shall be gentle, like a dove



	Narrator
	The fifth then burst into a song



	Fairy5
	You shall be happy as the day is long.



	Narrator
	The sixth said



	Fairy6
	


Can I have a word?

You shall be graceful as a bird



	Narrator
	But before the seventh could have her say

A strange old woman pushed her way

Looking well and truly miffed



	Wicked fairy
	I too have brought a special gift.

When sixteen birthdays have gone by

She’ll prick her finger and she’ll die.

This will happen with a spindle

And not all her kith and kin will

Save her from this fateful spell!



	Narrator
	With that she gave a fearsome yell

And disappeared in a puff of smoke.

The guests all gasped. The seventh spoke



	Fairy7
	I cannot take this spell away

But I can your fears allay

The spinning wheel will do its part

But not to stop her beating heart

She’ll fall into a deep, deep sleep

And through the whole household slumber will creep

This will last for a hundred years!

The Queen burst into floods of tears



	Maid
	What can we do, oh royal sire?



	King
	Let every spindle be consumed with fire.



	Narrator
	So spinning wheels across the nation

Were burnt in a great big conflagration.

And with that really super wheeze

We’ll end Act One. The curtains, please.




Act Two

	Narrator
	Well, here we are. This is Act Two

We hope that you continue to

Enjoy the play. It’s not all sad

Though a lot of our rhymes are bad!

But to out tale – long years have passed

The Princess is tall and beautiful at last.

Today’s the day she is sixteen

And all day long her friends have been

Arriving, bringing lots of presents,

She thinks them all extremely pleasant.

When all had gathered in the room

The orchestra struck up a tune

And without giving a backward glance

All the guests began to dance.



	
	Music and dancing.



	Narrator
	Her parents thought all danger past

And when their daughter said at last



	Princess
	There’s a game I’ve longed to play all week

I wish we could play hide and seek



	Narrator
	They quickly agreed

	King
	


For what harm can be



	Queen
	Well she could get stuck inside some armoury.



	Narrator
	So all the guests ran off to hide

Except the youngest left inside

To count as high as the child knew how

And when finished she cried, ‘Coming now’.

The Princess ran as fast as she could

Till she came to a door which maybe would

Show her a wonderful place to hide

So she opened it and went inside.

She saw a staircase spiralling round

She climbed right up – and then she found

A little room right at the top

And so, of course, she had to stop.

She looked inside and by the wall

Sat a strange old woman, not very tall.



	Princess
	Who are you



	Narrator
	

The Princess cried



	Wicked fairy
	I’m a friend of the family,



	Narrator
	



The woman lied.



	Wicked fairy
	I’ve known your mum and dad for years,

I was at your Christening



	Narrator
	



She leered.



	Princess
	Well, what are you doing, it looks like fun

Whatever it is, I want one!



	Narrator
	She had been rather spoilt, so please excuse

Her lack of manners, if you choose.



	Princess
	What is this wheel that’s twirling round

And making a funny whirring sound?



	Wicked fairy
	It’s a harmless thing



	Narrator
	



The woman lies

She’s the wicked fairy in disguise.



	Wicked fairy
	It’s actually called a spinning wheel

And if you like we can do a deal

If you do some spinning for me

I’ll give you a birthday cake for tea.



	Narrator
	The Princess was keen, she didn’t linger

She sat at the spindle and pricked her finger.

At once she fell to that ground as if dead



	Wicked fairy
	My curse has come true



	Narrator
	



The bad witch said.

At last the wretched child has died

Her parents will suffer because they tried

To keep me from her Christening party

They didn’t know I was such a smartie.



	Narrator
	With that she fled, as quick as lightening

(She’s so ugly, it’s quite frightening).

But do not fear, don’t be alarmed

The Princess was not really harmed

The good fairy’s spell has also come true

She’ll only sleep for a year or two

Well actually it’s a hundred years,

But she’s not alone, you know, my dears

All over the castle, people were snoring

And as this could be really boring

We’ll leave them there and pull the curtain

Thought they’ll be back soon, you can be certain.




Act Three

	Narrator
	Back to the plot, and here’s Act Three

You must imagine you can see

A castle hidden by hedges high

A handsome prince comes riding by

He sees the hedge of thorns and trees

And asks an old man



	Prince
	



If you please

Tell me the story of this place.



	Narrator
	The old man says



	Old man
	


There is no trace

Of life inside the castle keep

But I’ve been told they’re all asleep.

My father told me that a curse

Was woven by a witch or worse.



	Narrator
	The Prince decided then and there

To be the very first to dare

To find out if this tale was true.



	Old man
	I’d stay right here if I was you



	Narrator
	The old man said. But as he spoke

The Prince’s sword from under his cloak

Was pulled. As he began to hack

At thorns and trees that pushed him back

To his surprise a path appeared

And to the castle he was steered.

He stepped inside the open gate

He didn’t stop, he couldn’t wait

To find out just what lay inside

The cobwebs hung both low and wide.



	Prince
	What’s needed is a dust remover

Is wish that I had brought my hoover!



	Narrator
	The Prince explored each room in turn

And looked for clues so he could learn

What happened there.



	Prince
	



Where’er I peep

I keep on finding folk asleep.



	Narrator
	At last he found the little door

Went up the stairs, and on the floor

He found the Princess lying there

With dust and cobwebs in her hair.

The Prince was neither mild or meek

And kneeling down he kissed her cheek.

Straight away she opened her eyes

In front of her, to her surprise

She saw the handsome face above

And all at once, she fell in love.

Around the castle people woke.

And what a noise as they all spoke.

The King and Queen were overjoyed

To see their child, and not annoyed

By what she’d done.



	King & Queen
	


But who are you



	Narrator
	They asked the Prince.



	King & Queen
	



And is it true

You broke the spell?



	Narrator
	


The Prince replied



	Prince
	Yes, it is I who got inside

The castle, past the thorns and trees,

And now



	Narrator
	

He said on bended knees



	Prince
	I’ve fallen in love with your lovely daughter

And though I’ve not had time to court her

I want to marry her straight away.



	King
	You shall



	Narrator
	

Said the King



	King
	



Let’s not delay.



	Princess
	Oh Father



	Narrator
	

Said the fair Princess



	Princess
	Does this mean I can have a new dress?



	King
	Whatever you want



	Narrator
	


Replied her dad.

So the pair were wed, no-one was sad.

The fairies all came and joined in the fun

All, that is, except for one.

They all wished the couple a happy life

And as the Prince said as he stood by his wife,



	Prince
	Our story is told, it turned out right,



	All
	Merry Christmas to all, and to you, Good Night.




