Cinderella
Julia, Kate, Emily, Madeline, Juliana, Gabriella
Madeline:     Once upon a time there was a pretty girl named Cinderella who had a mean stepmother and stepsisters.
Emily:     Going to feed the chickens, Stepmom!
Kate:     And while you’re at it take out Lucifer.
Julia:     Meow, meow.

Julia:      So she fed the chickens and took out the cat.
Madeline:   And take out the trash!

Julia:    And do the laundry!
Emily:   Ok, ok! I will do it all!

Emily:   Here is your laundry, miss.

Emily goes down stairs and finds mouse.

Emily:   Oh a little mouse!

Gabby (the mouse)  shivers.

Emily:   Come out little mouse!
Emily:   Do you have any clothes!

Emily:   Here are some clothes.

Gabby:  Oh, thank you for the clothes.

Julia:        The two mice are making a dress for the ball.

Stepsisters:      A BALL?

Emily:        A ball. Can I go?   
Madeline:   No, you will be cleaning the house.
Mice:          The stepsisters are getting ready for the ball.
Madeline:    Finally the day of the ball came.
Stepsisters:  Look at that ugly dress.  

Stepsisters rip her dress
Emily is crying outside.
Kate:        Why are you crying my dear?

Emily:       Because they ripped my dress.
Song:  Cinderella, Cinderella what a pretty little maiden Cinderella.  Cinderella, Cinderella you’ll find a prince one day.  Cinderella, Cinderella you’ll find a prince one day.

Julia:  Poof!  Then everything changes.

Madeline:  Cinderella sneaked out to the ball

Stepsisters:    Why is Cinderella here?

Prince:     Would you like to dance?
Emily:      Yes, I would like to dance.

Julia:      The clock strikes 12.

Emily:     Oh, I have to go I made a promise to be home by midnight!
_______:  As Cinderella ran out one of her shoes fell off.

Prince:        Oh no, you’ve left your shoe and I don’t know your name wait! I’ll never find you again.
Emily:        Sisters, how was the ball?

Stepsisters:      Not great! The prince gave all his attention to some other beautiful girl. Oh my.  Who is knocking on the door?
Prince:      I am looking for the owner of this shoe.

Sisters:      We will try it! Oh rats, it is too small.
Prince:       Are there any other women at home?

Step Mother:  Just Cinderella, but she wouldn’t be anyone you are interested in.
Prince:  Let’s try her anyway.

Cinderella:  Oh, my! It fits!

Prince:  I knew it!  You are my true love.  We will be together forever.

Stepsisters and Mother – Well, I never!  After all we’ve done for her and this is the thanks we get!

