       B  E  A  U  T  Y    A  N  D    T  H  E    B  E  A  S  TPRIVATE 

NELL


Hello.  Hello, what's your name?   I'm Nell.  Short for Nellie.  And I'm a Princess.  Princess Nell.  Not a lot of people know that. 

 


You're no Princess, they say.  Is that what you’d say?  But I am.







They don’t know, see.  They don’t know the real me.  Take one look and they think they got me sorted.  




They do that to you?  Take one look and think they got you sorted?




But they haven't.

BILL


Hello.  Hello, who’s there?  There’s somebody there.
NELL


That’s the security guard.  Bill.
PHIL


I can see you moving.
NELL


Hello Bill.

BILL


Is that you again Nell?
NELL


Course it’s me.  This is my Palace.  And I’m a Princess.

BILL


You’re no Princess, Nell.

NELL


You’d be surprised.
PHIL


Off you go.

NELL


Manners.

BILL


You’re not allowed in here.
NELL


But this is my home.  My Palace.

BILL


It was a Palace once.  The Palace Theatre.  Now it’s nothing but a ruin.

NELL


It’s still my Palace.  And it’s still a theatre.  Look.  They’ve all come to see a show.

BILL


They?  Who’ve you got here?





BILL COMES FORWARD FROM THE SCREEN



Kiddies.  You’ve got a whole bunch of kiddies in here?

NELL


Kiddies.  That’s what they are is it?  Like being called kiddies, do you?  Course you don’t.  Look, that’s Fred, that’s Pat , there’s Cher [etc] …

BILL


Well they shouldn’t be here.  And nor should you.  This theatre’s been closed for years.
NELL


This was the cellar.  The costumes and things were stored down here.  My dreams are in here.

BILL


Your dreams?

NELL


That’s right.  And my nightmares as well.

BILL


You’re crazy.  Come on, out you go.
NELL


Do you have dreams?

BILL


None of your business.

NELL


And nightmares?

BILL


You’re my nightmare.  Say goodbye to the kiddies and off we go.

NELL


See you in a moment.

BILL


Oh no you won’t.





THEY EXIT – FOOTAGE ON SCREEN OF NELL BEING REMOVED.





BILL COMES BACK




Right then, nothing more for you to look at, time for you to go..





NELL EMERGES FROM A HAMPER
NELL


Well hello again Bill.  Sounds like you’re getting yourself into quite a grump.
BILL


I don’t believe it.  How did you…?

NELL


Don’t believe everything you see Bill.  

BILL


But…

NELL


And now on with the story.
BILL


What story?

NELL


We’ve a story to tell you and me.

BILL


I’m not telling a story.

NELL


That’s why they’re here.

BILL


But they shouldn’t be here and nor should you – that’s my point.

NELL


We’ve a  tale to tell.  The story of a Beauty and the story of a Beast.  A story of how things change and how you never know what's what.

BILL


Stop these tricks of yours Nell, I’m not telling a story.

NELL


Now you’re not much of a beauty are you, Bill.  And it’s not yet time for the Beast.  But you’re a father aren’t you.
BILL


Yes I’m a father.  Three children.

NELL


Beauty’s father had three children.

BILL


I’m not playing.

NELL


Of course you are.  Because I know that although you look like a grumpy old grump-bag you can be quite fun if you let yourself.  
BILL


I have a job to do.

NELL


There is no job more important than telling this story.





HE ACCEPTS BECOMING BEAUTY’S FATHER




At last.




Beauty’s dad.  Last year he was a rich man.  Buying and selling gold and silver and cloths and spices all around the world.  But his ships were wrecked in the storms.  And he’s a poor and sad man now.  Sad he can't give his daughters a better Christmas.

FATHER


My hope is afloat in a ship of dreams      





My hope is afloat on a stormy sea





Let the winds of fortune fill the sails of my dreams





And blow my precious hope safe back to me.

NELL


Three daughters he has.  The eldest two are a bit of a handful – we’ll meet them in a moment.  His youngest daughter is a gentle girl - Beauty by name and Beauty by nature.  Her father's pride and joy.  And she adores him.  





NELL PUTS ON A HALF-MASK TO BECOME BEAUTY

BEAUTY

Look Daddy, I’ve made some Christmas decorations out of newspaper – will you help me hang them up?
FATHER

Oh Beauty.  Last year we had proper decorations bought from a shop.  

BEAUTY

But they’re even more proper when you make them yourself because you have to put more thinking into it than just spending money.

FATHER

If you say so dear.  But newspaper’s not very glittery.

BEAUTY

Don’t you like them?

FATHER

They’re lovely.

BEAUTY

Can we sing your song?





THEY SING IN HARMONY

FATHER & BEAUTY

My hope is afloat in a ship of dreams      





My hope is afloat on a stormy sea





Let the winds of fortune fill the sails of my dreams





And blow my precious hope safe back to me.

NELL


And now for the older daughters.  Esme and Clotilda.

BILL


I’m not playing with a doll.
NELL


I’m afraid you are.





BILL BECOMES CLOTILDA, NELL BECOMES ESME




Like I say, a bit of a handful.  They’re very cross about being poor.  And it’s all their father’s fault.

CLOTILDA

Oh Esme.

ESME


Oh Clotilda.

CLOTILDA

What we have to put up with.

ESME


That dreadful song.
BOTH



My hope is afloat in a ship of dreams.

ESME


He should be out working.

CLOTILDA

Earning money to buy us nice things.

ESME


Clothes and jewels.

CLOTILDA

And pretty little presents.

ESME


Great big expensive presents you mean.  Oh Clotilda, why can't it be like it was?  This time last year.

CLOTILDA

A glittering dance in our honour.  

ESME


So many people.  And so many jewels.  
CLOTILDA

Diamonds glinting.

ESME


Sapphires sparkling.

CLOTILDA

A sea of satin and silk.  

ESME


A good-looking young man pushes his way through the crowd.

CLOTILDA

May I have the pleasure, dear lady?

ESME


Why, gentle sir, I thank you kindly.





Whirl me away from the dinge and the dirt





Waltz me a waltz of pure joy





Dress me in damasks and satins and silks





And send me a good looking boy.

& CLOTILDA


Let me dance





Let me sway





Let me forget myself





Just for one day





Take my waist





Hold me tight





Let me forget myself





Just for one night

CLOTILDA


Whirl me away from the grease and the grime




Trot me a fox-trot of fun





Swathe me in chiffon and finest white lace





And send me a lord's eldest son.

& ESME


Let me dance





Let me sway





Let me forget myself





Just for one day





Take my waist





Hold me tight





Let me forget myself





Just for one night

CLOTILDA

And look at us now.  Might as well have been a dream.  





A KNOCKING NOISE




What’s that?





 ANOTHER KNOCK

ESME


Someone at the door.

CLOTILDA

Well I’m not getting it.

ESME


Nor me.

BOTH


Beauty!!

ESME


Daddy’s little pet.

BOTH


The door.

NELL


When Beauty opens the door, she finds a messenger there with a letter in his hand.

MESSENGER

For your father, me dear.  Special delivery. 





BEAUTY TAKES THE LETTER TO FATHER.

BEAUTY

What is it Father?  Father?  Are you all right?  

FATHER

Girls.  Girls.

BEAUTY

Tell us then.

FATHER

Girls.

BEAUTY

You said that already Father.  Twice.
FATHER

This could still be a Christmas to remember.

BEAUTY

What do you mean?

FATHER

The letter is from the Big City.  Two of my ships escaped the storms.  They're sailing back from India loaded with treasure.  Spices and perfumes, silver and gold.  They’ll arrive any day.  I must go - now - to the Big City.  We're saved, Beauty, we’ll be rich again.

NELL


What excitement!  Beauty immediately starts getting everything organised.

BEAUTY

Esme, flannel, toothbrush and pyjamas.  Clotilda, sandwiches - if there's anything in the larder.  I'll fetch Grayling from the stable.  
FATHER

I hope she's strong enough for the journey, poor thing.  

NELL


The Messenger saw there might be money to be made.



I'd be most happy to ride with you.  They say the howl of a wolf has been heard on the moors.  





HOWLS ARE HEARD

FATHER

What's that?  Yes of course.  Thank you very much.




BEAUTY RETURNS WITH GRAYLING 

BEAUTY

Here's Grayling.  I hope she’s strong enough. 

FATHER

I’m sure she’ll manage.  Now then daughters – let me bring you something special from the Big City - for Christmas.  Esme?
ESME


A  gown of fox-fur, faced with satin and finished with silk.

FATHER

Clotilda?

CLOTILDA

A cape of seal-skin, sewn with sequins and lined with lace.

FATHER

Of course my girlsl.  And Beauty.  What can I fetch you?  What present to make you happy?

NELL


"Nothing" is what Beauty wants to say.  All she wants is her father's safe return.  But she doesn't want to make her sisters look selfish.  There'd only be trouble.  So she thinks for a moment.

BEAUTY

A rose.  Please father.

FATHER

A rose?

BEAUTY

Yes, a rose.  Like we had in the garden of our old house.  A single white rose.

FATHER

Of course.

NELL


And as they wave goodbye each has their own dream of what they hope will happen next.  

FATHER


Yesterday the sun shone





But I was sad and didn't see





Now today the sun has gone





But I'm as glad as glad can be.





'Cos there's hope and I'm happy





And I couldn't really care





If it rains all day





And it pours all night





There's hope and I'm happy





And I'm looking now to share





This wealth with my girls





And to make it right. 

ESME &


Let me dance

CLOTILDA


Let me sway





Let me forget myself





Just for one day





Take my waist





Hold me tight





Let me forget myself





Just for one night




BEAUTY


You are what I care for





Not riches or wealth





You are what I care for





You yourself





Why must you journey





Away from your daughter 





Who offers you love?





Take care as you journey





And wrap yourself warm  





In the strength of my love.

NELL


And so the girls settle down to wait for their father.  




And they wait.  And they wait.  And they wait. 

BEAUTY

What's happened to him?

CLOTILDA

Don't fret yourself, worry-puss.

BEAUTY

I'm not a worry-puss.  He's more than a day late.

ESME


As long as he brings my fox-fur gown.

CLOTILDA

As long as he brings my seal-skin cape.

ESME


And what did you ask him for, goody-two-shoes?

CLOTILDA

A rose.  
ESME


A single white, boring white rose.

BEAUTY

A rose was what I wanted.  A single white rose.

ESME


Euggghhh!

BEAUTY

Be quiet!

ESME


Charming!

BEAUTY

You're getting on my nerves.  Complaining, bickering.  Be quiet.

ESME


You rude little girl.

BEAUTY

Yackety yak.  You're so stupid.

CLOTILDA

What would darling Daddy say if he heard you talking like that?

BEAUTY

Where is he?  It's a long journey.  Grayling's not as young as she used to be.  

ESME


Totally daft keeping that horse.  
CLOTILDA

Good for nothing but dog-meat.

ESME


And glue.

BEAUTY

You only say that to make me angry.

ESME


Why waste our precious breath angering you?

BEAUTY

Where is he?  The wolves were baying at the moon last night.  The snow has been falling all day.

CLOTILDA

He'll be snug in a pub with a mugful of beer, quite forgetting his daughters.
BEAUTY

Oh look.  There he is.   




SHE SEES HIM ‘THROUGH A WINDOW’




He looks frozen.  Where's Grayling?  Help me fetch him in.  

ESME


I'm not going out in the cold.

CLOTILDA

No way Jose.  It's miserable enough in here.




BEAUTY RUSHES TO THE DOOR AND PULLS IT OPEN.  

BEAUTY

Father!

FATHER

Noooooooo!  


BEAUTY

Father.  Oh Father, you look so cold.  Are you all right?  Are you ill?

FATHER

Beauty.  Why you?

BEAUTY

Why me what?  Don't stare like that.  Please.

FATHER

No.  Not you.  Me.

BEAUTY

You are frightening me.  Tell me what you mean.  Why don't you speak? 

FATHER

Why did you come to meet me Beauty?  Why you?

BEAUTY

I came to help you.

FATHER

I promised, Beauty.  I had to promise.

BEAUTY

Promised what?

FATHER

I promised him you would take my place.  The first living creature.  Take my place.  Return to the castle.  The Beast's castle.  I made a vow.

BEAUTY

The Beast?

FATHER

The Beast.

 BEAUTY

You're not making sense.  You must tell us.  Tell us what happened.  

FATHER

I bring no fox-fur - no seal-skin either.   But Beauty.  Look.  You asked for a rose.  I plucked you a rose.

BEAUTY

Thank you father.
FATHER

But the rose has cost us dear.  The thorns have blood on them.  

BEAUTY

You talk in riddles.  How can I understand.  Tell me your story clearly.  Step by step.  

FATHER

I'll try, Beauty.  I'll try. 
NELL


Father puts his thoughts in order.  Which is a good thing, isn’t it, cos I can’t understand what he’s trying to say.  He tells his daughters the story of his journey to the Big City and of what happened when he got there.  




THE FOLLOWING SECTION IS PLAYED OUT WITH A SCREEN AND SHADOW PUPPETS.  MAYBE USING A PROJECTOR AS THE LIGHT SOURCE AND TO ADD A BACKGROUND.
FATHER

I left here on Grayling.  With the messenger by my side.  Poor old Grayling wasn't very strong but she struggled on as best she could.  

BEAUTY

Poor old Grayling.

FATHER

My heart was full of joy to think that soon my nightmare would be at an end.  That we would be rich again.



The messenger was very kind. 

MESSENGER

I am most happy for you, sir.

FATHER

He shared his food and drink.  

MESSENGER

Have some of my pie?  Ginger Beer?

FATHER

And he travelled with me to the Big City.

MESSENGER

You stick with me, sir.  I'll keep you safe.

FATHER

The Big City was a riot of noise after the quiet of the countryside.  Street-sellers shouting their wares at every corner.  





STREET-VENDORS, SWIRLING CLOTHS AND RIBBONS

VENDORS


Come buy my bright bangles





All you desire





Come buy my roast chestnuts





Warm from the fire





Chocolates and marzipan, mountains of sweets





Candles and crackers and bright Christmas treats.





Come buy





Come buy





Come buy a plump turkey





The best Christmas cheer





Come buy my fine sherries,





My wines and my beer





Apples and oranges, walnuts and sweets





Candles and crackers and bright Christmas treats.





Come buy





Come buy




FATHER

At last I reach the docks.  Expecting to see my ships in the harbour.  Silk, spices, silver and gold. 




But where are my ships?  Not here.  I find the man in charge.
FACTOR

I'm sorry sir.

FATHER

What?  Both ships lost?

FACTOR

Capsized sir, in a storm.
BEAUTY

Father.  Is it because the ships are lost you’re so sad?  You mustn’t let it upset you.

FATHER

No, Beauty.  There's more, much more, to come.   




My new found friend the messenger is far from pleased when he sees he’s not going to get rich through me.

MESSENGER

You're a fraud and a cheat.  Go back to the country – back to your precious daughters. Tell them you’ve failed them – again.  
FATHER

I prepare to return alone.  No food for me or for Grayling.  Just the pain of shame gnawing at my stomach where hunger should have been.  

GRAYLING

Fine friends they turned out to be.

FATHER

What’s that?  Who's there?

GRAYLING
 
Leaving you here in the lurch.

FATHER

Who are you?  Show yourself.

GRAYLING

It makes me so cross.

FATHER

Grayling!

GRAYLING

Oh I'm so sorry.  I got carried away.

FATHER

A talking horse.

GRAYLING

Yes, I suppose I am.  I've given myself away rather, haven't I.

FATHER

Are you ready for the journey then?

GRAYLING

The forecast's pretty grim.

FATHER

We can't put it off.  The girls are waiting for me.

GRAYLING 

They're not going to be happy.

FATHER

You can say that again.

GRAYLING

They’re not going to be happy.

FATHER

Yes, thank you Grayling.  Come on.




FATHER AND GRAYLING (MANIPULATED BY NELL) MAKE A PERILOUS JOURNEY AROUND THE CELLAR 



We were high on the moor when the snows came.  

GRAYLING

Can't we turn back?  Find shelter?

FATHER

No time to lose.




A driving blizzard flings a fistful of snow in my face.  Grayling hunches her shoulders against the wind and slowly we plough on.  Slowly.  So slowly.

GRAYLING

I have to rest.  I have to.

FATHER

Not yet.  In time.




I hear the screech of an owl snatched by the wind.  The broken bleat of sheltering sheep.  And I have the uncomfortable feeling that we were being watched every step of the way.
GRAYLING

I can't go on.





I'm ever so weary





I'm so full of woe





I'm chilled by the wind





I'm soaked by the snow





I'm not one to moan





But this you should know





My legs they're so heavy





They'll no longer go





My horse sense tells me 





That there's no sense





In this journey that we make





My horse sense tells me 





It makes good sense





If we rest and take a break





I'm ever so weary





I'm so full of woe





I'm chilled by the wind





I'm soaked by the snow





I'm not one to moan





But this you should know





My legs they're so heavy





They'll no longer go

FATHER

Then something happens to make my heart stop.  A sudden break in the clouds.  Moonlight floods the valley.  The wind drops.  And a howl of torment echoes and re-echoes through that dismal place.




Grayling rears.  I'm thrown to the ground. Grayling thunders off into the darkness of the night.  




GRAYLING THUNDERS OFF




Silence.  The wind moans.  Alone in the middle of the moor with the phantom howl still ringing in my ears.  




And then I see it.  A light.  A tiny glimmer.  I stumble to my feet.  Slithering in the snow.  Soaked to the skin.  Numbed to the bone.  I fight through the wind.  Towards that glimmer of hope.  




I reach an iron gate.  




The gate swings open - 




silently.  




I clatter into a cobbled courtyard.  A miracle.  There in a stable is Grayling. 

GRAYLING

I don't know how I got here - but it's wonderful.  Clean straw, fresh hay and a bucket of bran.  But I haven't seen anyone yet.  The place seems deserted.

FATHER

Still the light leads me on.  Across the courtyard to a huge door with a mighty door-knock.  





THREE THUMPS OF THE DOOR-KNOCK




Is there anybody there?





HIS WORDS ARE ECHOED 

 

     

HE PUSHES THE DOOR OPEN AND ENTERS



Hello.  Hello.  Please.  Anybody?  Somebody?  Nobody?  




What a sad place.  This vast room.  Cheerless.  But somebody lives here.  A fire burning in the grate.  That's great.  





A MEAL MATERIALISES 




And a table for one.  




Who is it that wines and dines alone?




Hello?  Can you help me?




It smells so good.  So good. 




Hello.  Please.  Hello.




I'm going to have to.  I can't help it.  Forgive me but I'm going to have to.





HE REACHES FOR THE FOOD.  





AN EXTRAORDINARY FLUNKY-BEAST ENTERD



I'm sorry.  So sorry.  I called but ...




THE FLUNKY-BEAST ADVANCES ON FATHER.  THEN GENTLY BECKONS HIM BACK TO THE MEAL.




This is too kind.  Most grateful.  




Please tell me, who do I have to thank for this?  Who gives the orders?  Speak.  Please.  Speak.  I'm very grateful.  But I don't like this silence - speak.





SILENCE




I must go.  Thank you but my children expect me.  I bring bad news.





THE WIND HOWLS  




Listen to the wind howl - like a beast in pain.  When will it blow itself to sleep?




THE FLUNKYBEAST LEADS HIM TO A BED AND SETTLES HIM DOWN 

FLUNKYBEAST

Empty your head of these heavy thoughts





Sink your sorrows in star-spangled streams





Ease away these aches in your heart





And fly with me 





Float with me 





Come sail with me





In a ship of dreams.





AS HE FALLS ASLEEP THE WIND LIFTS AND THE BEAST HOWLS.

BEAST


Beauty!  Beauty!






DAY DAWNS.  BIRDS SING

FATHER

The day dawns fresh and bright.  I wake well rested after pleasant dreams.  Then I remember.




My daughters.  




I make my way to the stable - to Grayling.




Behind the stable, a garden.  In the middle of the garden a white rose bush.  




Beauty, I can bring you a rose.  My riches are gone.  But I can bring you a rose.




And so I pluck a single white solitary rose.




HOWLING, WAILING AND GNASHING OF TEETH.  THE BEAST IS THERE, ALONG WITH THE FLUNKY-BEAST.

BEAST


(ROAR)

FLUNKY-BEAST
My master the Beast asks what you are doing.

FATHER

A rose.  A single rose.  

BEAST


(ROAR)

FLUNKY-BEAST
The Beast has given you everything you need.  Why do you steal his rose?

FATHER

Not stealing.  Just a rose.  For Beauty.  For my daughter, Beauty.

BEAST


(ROAR)  

FLUNKY-BEAST
You must stay here.  He will punish your ungratefulness.

FATHER

No.  Please, Beast, I beg you.  My daughters wait for me. Without me they’ll die.  For their sake. For Beauty's sake.  I beg you.

BEAST


(ROAR)

FATHER

I beg you.





THE BEAST CONSIDERS

BEAST


(ROARS)

FLUNKY-BEAST     
You have a choice.  Either you stay.  Or you send in your place the first live creature that you meet when you reach home.

FATHER

Yes.  A dog.  A cat.  An animal from the farm.  But what if it’s Beauty?  No, I can't take that risk. I will stay.  But then what happens to Beauty if I do stay?  I can't stay.  I have to take the chance.  I have to return.

BEAST


(ROAR)

FLUNKY-BEAST
Then vow.  The first live creature that you meet will take your place.

FATHER

I vow.

NELL


And now Beauty knows why her father looks so pale.  
FATHER

Why did you run to meet me Beauty?

BEAUTY

Because I was worried about you - because I love you.

FATHER

But I'll go back.  Back to the castle.  I'll return.

BEAUTY

Father, you made a vow.  I have to take your place.  I asked for a rose.  You plucked me that rose.  It is my doing.  I have to go.  





I'm leaving home on a great adventure





Where this will take me I cannot tell







I leave behind me the warmth and the safety 





Of a world full of comfort, a world I know well.





I'm leaving home on a great adventure





Walking towards a future unknown  





I hear my heart in my chest loudly beat





But I know and I'm proud 





That the path that I tread 





Is my own. 

NELL


And so Beauty journeys to the Castle.  Journeys to the Beast.  Whilst Father is left at home in his daughters' loving care.

BEAUTY

Grayling.  Oh Grayling.  How are you treated in this fearsome place?

GRAYLING

Very well.  I'm treated very well.  But it is rather boring. No-one to play with.

BEAUTY

No-one?

GRAYLING

There's something inside the castle.  But I only ever hear it.

BEAUTY

Some thing or some one?

GRAYLING

I'm not sure.  Whatever it is its moans and howls quite put me off my tea.

NELL


Beauty crosses the cobbled courtyard and comes to the huge door with the large door-knock that her father had described.





BEAUTY KNOCKS THREE TIMES

BEAUTY

Is there anybody there?





BEAUTY PUSHES THE DOOR OPEN
BEAUTY

Hello.  Please.  Anybody?  Somebody?  Nobody?  




ECHOES




THE FLUNKY- BEAST ENTERS WITH A CAPE EMBROIDERED WITH ROSES.  

FLUNKY-BEAST
My master greets you with this gift.

BEAUTY

This is beautiful.  Is there a mirror?  May I have a mirror so that I can admire his gift?   

FLUNKY-BEAST
There are no mirrors here.  They are forbidden.  Any other request we can fulfil.

BEAUTY

All I ask is food and drink.  And then to sleep.  

FLUNKY-BEAST
Supper is ready.  




My master asks to join you.

BEAUTY

Why should he ask.  He is the master. 

FLUNKY-BEAST
He will only join you if you give your permission.

BEAUTY

Then I do.  Of course I do.





MUSIC.  THE FLUNKY-BEAST LEADS BEAUTY TO A SEAT 

FLUNKY-BEAST
Madam Beauty, please be seated.  The Beast will join you.



THE BEAST.  BEAUTY IS STARTLED BUT CONTROLS HERSELF.  BEAST INDICATES THAT SHE SHOULD SIT BACK DOWN.





THE BEAST INDICATES THAT BEAUTY SHOULD EAT

BEAUTY

I have never seen such a fierce face.  Horns to butt with.  Tusks to gouge with.  Teeth to bite with.  




I’ve never been so frightened in my life.

BEAST


(ROAR)

BEAUTY

I don't understand.

BEAST


(ROAR)




BEAST IS MOVING TOWARDS HER TRYING TO MAKE HER UNDERSTAND.

BEAUTY

No, please.  Help.  Someone help me.  Help.




IN THE SCRAMBLE THE BEAST KNOCKS THE TABLE OVER

BEAST


(ROAR)

BEAUTY

I don’t understand.  I don’t understand what you’re saying.  I don’t understand what I’m supposed to do.
BEAST


Beauty.

BEAUTY

You said my name.

BEAST


Beauty.

BEAUTY

Yes that's right.

BEAST


Sorry.




HE EXTENDS A CONCILIATORY PAW BUT SHE BACKS AWAY.  HE IS HURT.





THE FLUNKY-BEAST REPRISES THE LULLABY (?)
NELL


In this way Beauty and the Beast first meet.  And Beauty begins her stay in the castle.  




What's happening to her Father meanwhile?  Are those sisters a comfort to him?  What do you think?




FATHER SINGS SADLY

FATHER


'Cos there's hope and I'm happy





And I couldn't really care





If it rains all day





And pours all night




ESME AND CLOTILDA POP OUT OF TRUNKS AND SLOWLY EMERGE DURING THE SCENE.

ESME


So you’re happy are you daddy?
FATHER

No I’m not, of course I’m not.

CLOTILDA

Happy that Beauty’s gone.

FATHER

I’m not happy at all.

ESME


You let her go.

CLOTILDA

Just let her go.

FATHER

I tried to stop her.

ESME


What kind of father does that?

CLOTILDA

You sent her to the Beast.

ESME


To the mercies of the Beast.

FATHER

I did my best.

CLOTILDA

What’s he doing to her now?  You foolish man.

ESME


You fond old man.

CLOTILDA

You foolish, fond old man.

FATHER

You’re right.  I'm a fool.

CLOTILDA

Of course we’re right.

ESME


But we’ve got a plan to cheer ourselves up.  A party!

FATHER

A party?

CLOTILDA

A glittering dance like in the olden days.

FATHER

But girls…

ESME


No arguing daddy – you’re a fool remember.

FATHER

No really girls…

CLOTILDA

Anyway we’ve already sent out invitations.  How many did you send Esme?

ESME


Two hundred and twenty three.  And you Clotilda?

CLOTILDA

Two hundred and thirty seven.

ESME


So that’s four hundred and… well it’s lots anyway.

CLOTILDA

Cos we have lots of friends.  Cos people like us lots and lots.

FATHER

But girls there isn’t room.  And anyway, with Beauty away the house is in such a mess.
ESME


You’d better get cleaning then.

FATHER

Me?

CLOTILDA

Yes you.

FATHER 

I thought perhaps we.

ESME


No you.
ESME &


Out with the scrubbing brush

CLOTILDA


Pour on the elbow grease





Down on your housemaid's knee





Polish up the pewter 





Buff up the brasses





And fetch me a mug of sweet tea.





Tea glorious tea.





Fetch me a mug of sweet tea.

                    


Tea glorious tea.





Fetch me a mug of sweet tea.

FATHER


There's potatoes need chipping





There's logs that need chopping





The light in the bathroom needs changing





There's her toenails need clipping





The floor that needs mopping





The hens stopped from too much free-ranging.





There's the bees that need keeping





The garden needs forking





The plug-hole all’s bunged and needs plunging 





There's the chimney needs sweeping 





The dog that needs walking





The sewer that needs some ungunging.

ESME &


So it's out with the scrubbing brush

CLOTILDA


Pour on the elbow grease





Down on your housemaid's knee





Polish up the pewter 





Buff up the brasses





And fetch me a mug of sweet tea.





Tea glorious tea





Fetch me a mug of sweet tea.





Darjeeling!





Tea glorious tea





Fetch me a mug of sweet tea.





PG Tips!





Tea glorious tea





Fetch me a mug of sweet tea.





Lapsang Souchong!


FATHER

There we are then girls – I’ve done my best.

ESME


Aren’t you a clever daddy.

FATHER

Thank you Esme.

CLOTILDA

What a good cleaner you are.

FATHER

Yes Clotilda.

ESME


But we’ve got some bad news I’m afraid.

FATHER

Beauty!

CLOTILDA

Terrible news in fact.

FATHER

What’s happened.

ESME


Not Beauty, no father – is that all you ever think about?

FATHER

What is it then, tell me.  What can be worse than has already happened.

ESME


We’ve had replies to our invitations.  And how many people are coming Clotilda?

CLOTILDA

Not one Esme.

ESME


Not one, father.  
FATHER

Oh is that all?

ESME


All?  All?  No-one is coming to our party and you say ‘is that all’!

FATHER

I thought it might be something truly terrible.  

CLOTILDA

It’s all your fault.

ESME


It’s all because of you.

FATHER

How can that be?
ESME


It’s because no-one wants to visit us with a broken down old crock like you around the place.

CLOTILDA

Who wants someone old spoiling all the fun?

FATHER 

You make me old.

ESME


It’s time you moved out father.
FATHER

Out?

CLOTILDA

Time you moved on.

FATHER

But this is my home – our home.

ESME


You’re poor and you’re old.  So you’re no use anymore.

CLOTILDA

No use anymore.

FATHER

Not even to do the cleaning?

ESME


What do you think Clotilda?

CLOTILDA

Maybe to do the cleaning.

ESME


One last chance.  But if we find a speck of dust then you’re out!

CLOTILDA

Out!

ESME


And you don’t need your room if you’re our cleaner.

CLOTILDA

You can live in the cupboard under the stairs.

ESME 


Under the stairs!

FATHER

Beauty.  Oh Beauty.  I hope you're luck is better than mine.

NELL


No doubt who’s in charge in that household.




Beauty is being well looked after at the castle.  All she could wish for is hers without asking.  




At the end of each evening, the meal over, the Beast and Beauty are left alone.

BEAST


(ROAR)

BEAUTY

I don't know what you mean.

BEAST


Beauty - (ROAR).

BEAUTY

It's no good.  I don't understand what you’re trying to tell me.  Let me teach to you talk.  Let me teach you some words.  Let me sing you a song about the place that I live.  And you must try to sing it with me.





I love the mist 





That lies in the valley 





In the morning.

BEAST



I ...

BEAUTY

Yes that’s right – I.





I love the sun 





That greets me through 





The mist in the early morning.

BEAST



I love ...

BEAUTY

I love – good.





I love the bird





That sings a welcome





To the sun





In the misty morning





The bird that sings 





To the warming beauty

   





Of the sun in the misty morning.

BEAST



I love Beauty

NELL


Beauty.  That’s my name, yes.  I.  Love…  Oh Beast.
BEAST


Beauty.  Marry me.

BEAUTY

Marry me?  That’s two new words.  How do you know them?

BEAST


Marry me.

BEAUTY

Oh Beast.  I can't marry you.  I'm trying to help you.  But I don't love you.  You frighten me Beast.  I can’t help it – you terrify me.
BEAST


I love Beauty.

BEAUTY

Beast - you’re crying.   I see a tear.  Please don't cry.  I don't know what to do.

BEAST


Tear.

BEAUTY

Yes tear.  Sad.  Beast sad.

BEAST


Sad.  Beauty sad.

BEAUTY

I’m sad when I think of my father.

BEAST


Father make Beauty sad.

BEAUTY

No my father makes me happy.

BEAST 

Happy.

BEAUTY

I worry my sisters are making him sad.

BEAST


Worry.  Beauty not worry.

BEAUTY

I can’t help it.

BEAST


Dance.
BEAUTY

How do you know that word?

BEAST


Remember.  Beauty help me remember.

BEAUTY

Remember?  Did you used to speak?  Once upon a time?

BEAST


Once upon a time.  Dance.  Forget your worry.  Dance.





BEAUTY DANCESS.  BEAST WATCHES.

BEAST


I clumsy.  I hate clumsy.  You.  Glide.  Sway.  Swirl.  I wish I dance like you.  Not me.  I fall over my big feet.

BEAUTY

Dance with me.

BEAST


No.  I stamp you.  Hurt you.  My head - no.

BEAUTY

Please dance with me.  Sway with me.  Side to side to side to side.  Look at me.  Don't look at your feet.  Look at me.  Look me in the eyes.  Feel the music.  Don't worry where we go.  Dance with the music.

BEAST


I'm dancing.  Beauty, I'm dancing.  With you.    





THE BEAST GETS OVER EXHUBERENT.  BEAUTY BACKS OFF.




No.  I'm so clumsy.  So stupid.  I've hurt you.

BEAUTY

No you haven't hurt me.  You're not clumsy.  But you’re not stupid.  Stop thinking.  Start dancing.  





THEY DANCE 




You can dance.  Your eyes are gentle when we dance.  Don't think - it makes you frown.  Smile away your frown.  You're a gentle Beast.  So gentle.

BEAST



Empty my head of these heavy sad thoughts





Waltz me a waltz of pure bliss





Let me set sail in my own ship of dreams





To dream the impossible kiss 

BEAUTY &


Let me dance

BEAST



Let me sway





Let me forget myself





Just for one day





Take my waist





Hold me tight





Let me forget myself





Just for one night

BEAST


Beauty.  Are you happy now?
BEAUTY

Happy?  I’m happy dancing.

BEAST


Dancing with me.

BEAUTY

Yes, dancing with you.  But my father.

BEAST


You think of your father.

BEAUTY

I do – I can’t help it.

BEAST


You love your father.

BEAUTY

Of course.

BEAST


And I.  Me.  Do I make you happy?

BEAUTY

I’m your prisoner Beast.  Your castle is my prison.

BEAST


Not prison no.  Go anywhere.  Please.  Anywhere in the castle.  Feel free.

BEAUTY


I left my home on a great adventure





Where this would take me I couldn’t tell






I left behind me the warmth and the safety 





Of a world full of comfort, a world I knew well.




Oh father.  Something makes me fearful.  Makes me fear for you.  




A mirror.  I thought there weren't any mirrors in the castle.  




That’s not me.  What am I looking at?  It’s father!  Father, what's happening to you?  You look so frail.  So old and so ill.  

FATHER

Beauty.  Beauty.

BEAUTY

I'm coming to you father.  Wait for me.  Somehow I'll reach you.





ENTER BEAST

BEAST


You have found the mirror.
BEAUTY

Look.  Look, in the mirror.  My father.  He needs me.

BEAST


I dare not look.  I would see myself.

BEAUTY

No.  My father.  Look.  He's ill.  I have to go.  He needs me with him.

BEAST


You leave me?
BEAUTY

He needs me.  

BEAST


Beauty, I need you.  

BEAUTY

I have no right to ask but I beg that you let me return to my father.   Just for a short while.  To nurse him back to health.  I beg you.   

BEAST


My loneliness would be impossible to bear.

BEAUTY

How can I stay?  Knowing he's dying, alone and unloved?  

BEAST


You promise to return?

BEAUTY

I promise to return in seven days. 

BEAST


Beauty.  Don't forget me.

BEAUTY

How could I forget you?  

BEAST


Ride like a fury, Grayling.  Swifter than the wind.  Take her to her father.  And when she commands, bring her safe back to me.  Now go.

GRAYLING

Yipee!  We're going home!





My horse sense tells me 





That there's good sense





In this journey that we make





My horse sense tells me 





It makes no sense





If we rest and take a break





I'm ever so lively




I'm so full of go





I'm warmed by the wind





I'm cheered by the snow





You won’t hear me moan





And this you should know





My legs they're so lively





That they'll go and they’ll go

BEAUTY

Father.  Father.  I'm with you.  I'm back.  Father.

FATHER

Beauty.

BEAUTY

Father.  

FATHER

Where are we?  Why are you here? 

BEAUTY

I've come back to nurse you.  
FATHER

Won’t the Beast be angry?

BEAUTY

He let me come.  For a while.  I promised to return in seven days.
FATHER

You’re going to leave me again.

BEAUTY

This is all so difficult.  We must get you better.  Sing father.  You know singing makes you feel better.

BEAUTY &


You are what I care for

FATHER


Not riches or wealth





You are what I care for





You yourself





Never more journey





Away from your father 





Who offers you love.





For ever stay by me 





And wrap yourself warm  





In the strength of my love.

NELL


Esme and Clotilda, as I’m sure you can imagine, are not at all pleased to see Beauty back.  But they come up with a rather interesting way of making life difficult for her.

CLOTILDA

Esme.

ESME


Clotilda.

CLOTILDA

The Beast is expecting Beauty back.

ESME


Within a week.

CLOTILDA

What would happen if she didn't go?

ESME


She'd stay here with us and that would be ghastly.

CLOTILDA

But if she stayed with us what would the Beast do?

ESME


He'd be angry.

CLOTILDA

Very angry.

ESME


Very very angry.

CLOTILDA

So angry that I expect he would do terrible things to Beauty.  Which would be nice wouldn't it.

ESME


Very nice.

CLOTILDA

Very very nice.

ESME


So we must make sure that Beauty stays here much longer than a week.  We must be very nice to her.

CLOTILDA

Very very nice.

ESME


Extra specially nice.  To make her stay.

CLOTILDA

We must think of lots of nice things for her to do.




Bird-watching.

ESME


Picnics.

CLOTILDA

Visits to the theatre.

ESME


Fun on the beach.

NELL


And Beauty finds herself so busy, and so wrapped up in looking after her father that she quite forgets the other person who loves her.  Who needs her.  The memory of the Beast and his castle fades from her mind as though it had been a castle in the clouds.  A castle of dreams.   




Until one night as Beauty is getting ready to go to bed.




A TAPPING IS HEARD

BEAUTY

Who's there?




TAPPING




Who's there?  What do you want.





FLUNKY-BEAST ENTERS

FLUNKY-BEAST
Beauty.  

BEAUTY

Who are you?

FLUNKY-BEAST
Have you really forgotten?
BEAUTY

Forgotten what?  Have we met?
FLUNKY-BEAST
I've brought something for you.  Look in this mirror.

BEAUTY

Why should I?  What will happen?

FLUNKY-BEAST
Nothing to hurt you.  I promise.  Please.




BEAUTY LOOKS IN THE MIRROR.

BEAUTY

Beast!  Beast!  Now I remember.  What's happening to him?  He lies on the ground.  As still as death.

FLUNKY-BEAST
When I left the castle he was alive.  But only just.  His heart was faintly beating.

BEAUTY

Poor Beast.

FLUNKY-BEAST
It's not your pity he needs but your love.  Come to him Beauty.
BEAUTY

Fly to your master.  Tell him I come.  Don't let him die.  Grayling, we must go.

FATHER

Beauty, where are you going?

BEAUTY

Father I have to leave.  I'd forgotten my promise to the Beast.  He is dying.  Don't stop me.

FATHER

Of course I won’t stop you, Beauty.  You must go, of course you must.  I’ll be quite alright now.  And you have the rest of your life to live.
NELL


Grayling leaps into the air like a thing possessed.  She gallops through galaxies, canters across constellations.  Beauty's lost thoughts and memories come flooding back.  Her heart is pounding, her eyes sparkling as bright as the stars. 

BEAUTY


I fly through the night on a great adventure





Racing towards a future unknown  





I hear my heart in my chest loudly beat





But I know and I'm glad that the choice that I make is my own. 




Beast!  Beast!  Let me hold you.  Let me warm you.  Let me kiss life into you.  I love you.  I love you, Beast.

BEAST


Beauty.

BEAUTY

You're alive.

BEAST


Beauty.  I thought you'd forgotten.

BEAUTY

Forgive me.  I nearly lost you.  I didn't know that I loved you till I nearly lost you.  Marry me, Beast.  You must marry me.




AS THEY EMBRACE, A COSMIC BANG.  

BEAUTY

Help.  Help me.  What's happening?  Who are you.  Beast!  Beast, where have you gone?  Have I lost you again?

PRINCE

Don't be afraid.  Calm yourself.  Listen.  Listen to me please.  I am the Beast.  I was the Beast.  Locked inside that shape.  Now you are looking at me.

BEAUTY

Why?  What happened?  I don't understand.

PRINCE

When I was a young Prince my father decided I should marry.  He invited Princesses from all around the world to visit the palace.  




But there was a wicked fairy who was madly jealous.  She turned me into the Beast.  




But my Fairy Godmother.  Nell.  Princess Nell.  She had something to say about this.

NELL


That's what I am then, you see.  Not just a Princess but a Fairy Godmother too!

PRINCE

So she said ..

NELL


Though I can't undo the spell I can stop it lasting for ever and ever.  When you find someone who can see your heart and love you for yourself and not what you look like, then the spell will be broken. 

BEAST


And, Beauty, you have saved me.

BEAUTY

But I don't know you.  You sound the same.  And you move a bit the same.  But that's all.

PRINCE

Let me dance with you.  See if I dance the same.  I'm afraid I'm as clumsy as ever.

BEAUTY

I loved the Beast.  It took me a long time but I loved the Beast.

PRINCE

And soon you will love me.  I promise.  Dance with me.




THEY DANCE

NELL


And Beauty soon sees that this really is the Beast turned back into a Prince because nobody else could possibly dance as clumsily as that.



And the Prince and Princess Beauty live happily ever after.  




I don't know about you but I rather liked them as plain old Beauty and plain old Beast myself, but there you go.




Father is delighted at Beauty’s good fortune.  But her sisters aren’t having any of it.

ESME


It's not fair.

CLOTILDA

Not fair at all.

ESME


Poor us.

CLOTILDA

Poor poor us.

FATHER

That's quite enough of that.  We're going to sing now.

ESME


Do we have to?

FATHER

Yes we do have to.

CLOTILDA

Why do we have to?

FATHER

Because it's the end of the story and everything has worked out happily. 

ESME


But it hasn't worked out happily at all.

CLOTILDA

It's alright for you but it's thoroughly miserable for us.

FATHER

Then you'll just have to be thoroughly miserable together.  But you're not going to spoil the happy ending. 





Yesterday the sun shone





But I was sad and didn't see





Now today the sun has gone





But I'm as glad as glad can be.

TUTTI



'Cos there's hope and we’re happy





And we couldn't really care





If it rains all day





And it pours all night





There's hope and we're happy





And although we've had our share





Of troubles on the way





It turned out right. 





My hope was afloat in a ship of dreams      





My hope was afloat on a stormy sea








But the winds of fortune filled the sails of my dreams





And blew my precious hope safe back to me.

NELL


And that's my story you see.  As told with the help of a few bits and pieces.  And Bill the Security Guard. 



All right father?

BILL


Who are you calling father
NELL


So I’ll be off then.
BILL


Off where?  Where are you going?
NELL


You were trying to get rid me a few moments ago.
BILL


But that was fun all that pretending stuff.
NELL


You make a good Beast.
BILL


Have you got another story?
NELL


Not today.  I’ve other places to visit.
BILL


Couldn’t I come with you. 
NELL


Of course not.  You’ve got a job to do here.  Maybe I’ll be back one day.  But I might not be looking like this next time you see me.  So careful who you chase away.  Cos it could just be Princess Nell, with another story to tell.



Goodbye.

BILL


Goodbye.  Has she really gone?  Ah well.  Till next time Nell.  Goodbye.






