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CAST
(29 Total, 4 Males, 12 Females, 13 Flexible)
MINSTREL 1 Flexible; An aspiring minstrel
MINSTREL 2 Flexible; The leaders of the band of
minstrels, wise
MINSTREL 3 Flexible; A joke cracking minst
MINSTREL 4 Flexible; A minstrel w to dance

MINSTREL 5 Flexible; A very musi

@

SERF Female; iIsgruntledturnip farmer

BAKER Flexible; An affal

LORD/LADY POMPSEY Flexible,)Feudal ruler of Pickering-on-

Trent

HILDAGARD F e; Lord/Lady Pompsey’s sweet
da

PRINCESS PENELOPE % Prince Charmless obnoxious

| Ster.

KING BERTRUM e; Prince Charmless’ concerned
ather

QUEEN MILLICANT Female; Prince Charmless’ concerned
mother

ROYEL ADVIS Flexible; A dour, very proper and somber
advisor

PRING ESS Male; Real name is Percival, a charmless
prince

PHYSICIAN 1 Flexible; A quirky doctor

PHYSICIAN 2 Flexible; Another quirky doctor

CHEF Flexible; Animated French chef

JESTER Flexible; A fast talking comedian
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SIR WINFRED Male; A kindly and noble fencing
instructor

PAIGE Female; Brave daughter of Sir Winfred

MADAME MUZETTE Female; Flamboyant, over-dressed,
pageant consultant.

PRINCESS PANSY Female; Very girly and ditzy

PRINCESS PORTIA Female; Very snobbish an 0 brag

PRINCESS PRISCILLA Female; Believes he @ e allégoric
to everything; a whine

PRINCESS PHILIPPA Female; A brutis

PRINCESS PRUNELLA Female; fPedantic and prudish

PRINCESS PANDORA Female;SAddle-headed and accident
prone

PRINCE CHARMING M Named Cuthbert, a swashbuckling
self* d prince

OGRE : A not charming, princess-

ogre
VILLAGERS ible; Possible extras.
Actors can play multi oles to accommodate a smaller cast.

Minimum cast of 21. Pos

SET

Marketplace of Pickering-on-Trent

The Ogre’s Cave

PROPS
Tambourine
Basket of bread
2 fake swords
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Bucket
Purse with dust mask inside.
Cookies
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PRINCE CHARMLESS
Written by
Lavinia Roberts

ACT1
SETTING: A market square, the Middle Ages, Britain

AT RISE: MINSTRELS 2 through 4 are seated conte
MINSTREL 4 is pacing and singing mournfully.

MINSTREL 4: (Singing woefully, occasionally shakin urine for
emphasis.) Oh woe! Woe is me!l To be! A ingiminstrel was
folly! Without food | am not jolly! Oh woe! oel

MINSTREL 3: Will you knock that cater;

MINSTREL 4: Well, I am trying to live irit§, with a moving
serenade!

MINSTREL 3: Well, you're depressing of mine. And
besides, it's enough of “The Dark Ages,” with the threat of bubonic
plague, Saxon invasion, andWitch hunts, without you adding your
appalling excuse for singing to'it:

ulking about in this pointless

el, would do a lively jig for us?

ce. It's called “The I'm Starving.”
Basically, all you do is li the ground and moan periodically
thinking about e you ate was.

MINSTREL 4: Yeah, 't like that dance.

MINSTREL 2:
joke in days

distra e ghawing emptiness in my stomach. But I'll try...
how \/hy did the chicken cross the road?”
MINSTR y did the chicken cross the road?

the road” end?

MINSTREL 2: I'm sorry. | was just thinking about a nice juicy piece of
chicken.

MINSTREL 1: Keep you spirits up, troupe. I'm sure we'll find a gig
soon.

MINSTREL 2: Sure we will... How do you think that tambourine would
taste if | boiled it up with some rosemary?

MINSTREL 1: You are not eating the tambourine.
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MINSTREL 3: | think | saw some rosemary along the road.
MINSTREL 1: Don’t worry: Fortune will favor us soon.
MINSTREL 3: | thought that rosemary was pretty fortuitous.

(MINSTREL 5 enters.)

MINSTREL 5: Excuse me...

MINSTREL 1: See what | mean. Good afternoon my fine fellow! How
may we serve you?

MINSTREL 5: Well, | was looking for some minstrels ar

were in the city square.

MINSTREL 1: This is your lucky day my fine young e are the
minstrels you seek! Perhaps we might play ou or tell
you ariddle? For a nominal fee, of course!

MINSTREL 3: You know, a crust of bre p ybe your hat; |
bet that would taste okay boiled upgwith so emary.

(MINSTREL 1 nudges MINSTREL 3 to e quiet,

MINSTREL 5: Actually, I don't h ny vittles or money. | just wanted
to join your band of traveling rels! Dedicate my life to the arts!
Sleep under the stars! Tra roads!

MINSTREL 4: Can t singing another poignant serenade? Maybe a
blues number...

MINSTREL 1: Look, kid, yoi*don't want to join our band of minstrels.

MINSTREL 5: | ainly do! I've always wanted to be a minstrel.

isn't so great right now...

MINSTR : s your hat made of? s it organic?

to eat only organic foods.

care about whether or not your food is organic when
we’re g7

MINSTREL 3:“Excuse me for trying to reduce the number of toxins |
ingest, okay?

MINSTREL 5: But I've always wanted to be a minstrel! It's my life
dream! [I've traveled days to find your band!

MINSTREL 1: Look, kid, villagers don’t really appreciate minstrels in
these parts. Looks like they are arriving at market; you can see
what we mean!
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(BAKER enters with basket of rolls.)

BAKER: Rolls! Get you piping hot rolls! Fresh from the oven! A
shilling a piece! While they last! Rolls! Rolls! Get your piping hot
rolls!

(SERF enters carrying a bucket, as if struggling.)
Rolls! Fluffy, hot! Best rolls in Pickering-on-Trent!
SERF: They are the only rolls sold in Pickering-on

-Tr,
BAKER: Now, now, no need to be bitter.
SERF: Bitter? Me? It's not like I'm indentured for e Lord
Pompsey as free manual labor, never to lea serfdom, with no

prospects of personal growth or fulfillment!

BAKER: Yes, well, look on the bright si 0 ... don't seem to
have the plague from what | can te

SERF: Someone is always trying to defraud me{\Merchants with their
overpriced goods, my feudal mast

MINSTREL 5: Excuse me...

MINSTREL 5: How do you kn
world without traveling,mi

SERF: I'm stuck here hau
really care abou
this spring or wh
whatever?

ch as this band, to inform you?
around for life kid. You think |
all the ladies in court are donning
is fighting another feudal lord over

els here. Let Lord Pompsey tell you!

ILDEGARD enter waving. EVERYONE bows.)

Pickering-on-Trent...

HILDEGARD: Meaning you, father/mother.

LORD POMPSEY: Yes, meaning me Hildegard, dearest daughter,
have decided to cut unnecessary funding to the arts.

BAKER: Meaning no more minstrels of any kind.

MINSTREL 5: But why cut the arts?

LORD POMPSEY: We couldn’t cut turnip planting. Serfs have to eat
you know. Or the church, to run witch hunting expeditions. Very
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important to public health and safety. Or jousting tournaments.
Very vital.

MINSTREL 5: Okay, witch hunting makes sense, but jousting? You'll
still pay exurbanite sums for two guys to come at each other with
giant pointed sticks, but you won't pay a penny for a lively tune to lift
your spirits?

LORD POMPSEY: That's the general idea, yes.

HILDEGARD: Why are you so clearly upset by this?

MINSTREL 5: Well, you see, | always wanted to be a
life dream.

LORD POMPSEY: Well you will never be a minstre
Trent I'm afraid.

MINSTREL 5: No thanks!
MINSTREL 1: Look, what kind of skill
MINSTREL 5: You mean, | might hav
MINSTREL 4: (Sings following line we
MINSTREL 5: (Sings following line, badl
MINSTREL 3: What about dance, like me?

(MINSTREL 3 does a dance, v xERYONE claps. MINSTREL

5 tries and dances badly. EV groans, etc.)

s to be a minstrel?
you sing, like me?

MINSTREL 5: Two left fe
BAKER: Two left fe
MINSTREL 1: Relax: Jjust a colloquialism.

BAKER: What's that? ds evil.

MINSTREL 3: Are you sure'it's a colloquialism? It sounds like an

aphorism!
HILDEGARD:
SERF: Maybe 8 2rism. But don't listen to me. I'm just a serf.
LORD P “Well, I'm the feudal lord, and | say it's a

m

ays, can you tell jokes, like me? (Steps forward)
How vitch hunters does it take to screw in a light bulb? Any
guesses? ‘Light bulbs? There’s no light in the dark ages folks? Get
it? Thank you, thank you. You've been a great audience! (Blows
kisses and bows)

MINSTREL 5: I'm not good at jokes either. What do you do?

MINSTREL 1. Me?

MINSTREL 5: Yeah. If they sing, dance, and tell jokes, what does that
leave you?
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MINSTREL 1: I'm the ring leader. Their booking agent. | group their
tours, barter for their venues; report their earnings to the Doomsday
book, that kind of thing.

MINSTREL 5: | don't think | would be good at that either.

HILDEGARD: Surely you must have something special about you?

SERF: | think you would be good at hauling turnips. Want to try? (Lifts
bucket)

MINSTREL 5: No thanks.

HILDEGARD: Are you charming?

MINSTREL 4: Why is that important?

HILDEGARD: A performer should be charming, cha
persona, an edge, an angle.

MINSTREL 1: Makes sense.

MINSTREL 5: Actually, you don't need to be ck
achieve great things! Let me tell yo

(Lights fade. CAST currently on stagel€rosses t@ stage right. Throne
room is set up on stage left.)

Once upon a time there was ince.
HILDEGARD: Was he handsom&
MINSTREL 5: Not really.

LORD POMPSEY: Was hein Q?
MINSTREL 5: Not parti

SERF: Was he brave?
MINSTREL 5:
MINSTREL 4:
MINSTREL 5:
MINSTREL 3:

MINSTREL 5:
MINSTREL 2:

agons, or even roller blade. He couldn’t do just
g. And that is why, although his real name was
Percival, everyone called him Prince Charmless.

(CAST currently on stage exits, except for MINSTREL 5. PRINCESS
PENELOPE enters.)

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Prince Charmless! Prince Charmless! Yoo
hoo! Get your royal, talentless tunic clad backside in here!
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(QUEEN MILLICENT, KING BERTRUM, and ROYEL ADVISOR enter.)

QUEEN MILLICENT: Really Penelope! Must you call you brother that
terrible nickname?

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Why not mother? That's what everyone else
calls him. You should hear the little song they sing about him in the
town... (Singing)

A rock or tree,

Have more charisma then he.
A bush or brook,

Are worth more a look.

As talentless as a rake,

A royal mistake.

Prince Charmless!

QUEEN MILLICENT: How impertinent! g that dreadful
song in my presence Penelope, and'certain| in your brother’s.
You know how hard it is on Percival being sou. well... different.

Ithough, that line

about being as talentless as a rake is umorous, wouldn’t you

say Millie?
(QUEEN MILLICENT gives him ing look.)

ming the Prince Charmless song, but stops
her MOTHER.)

Well, you see Percival, we think... perhaps you

Millicent?

QUEEN MILLICENT: Well, you see Percival, your father and | think you
are absolutely perfect! Wonderful!

KING BERTRUM: But we can’t help wanting you to be more... prince-
like... maybe a little more charming?

(PRINCESS PENELOPE begins humming the Prince Charmless song
again. SHE is elbowed by QUEEN MILLICENT.)
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PENELOPE: Oww!

QUEEN MILLICENT: Really Percival, you don't joust, go on quests...

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Must I?

QUEEN MILLICENT: Most Princes have at the very least found a
unicorn or defeated a dragon by your age. You, on the other hand,
will barely touch your sword. Why, you seem almost frightened of
your fencing master and Sir Winfred really is as gentle as a lamb!

PRINCE CHARMLESS: | am not! It's only his daughter mal
nervous she’s so... (Gets a dreamy look in his eyes:
longingly.) Never mind! Must | fence? Can't | take
instead? @

KING BERTRAM: Certainly not! Prince’s fence! | fenee y father
fenced, and I'm not sure, but I'm pretty sure i

all we say, behind
cing lessons and

well! Princes fence! That's the way things
QUEEN MILLICENT: Quite right Bertra
worried about you just because yo

in your fencing. Why, you won't gaito your
PRINCE CHARMLESS: But balls are so ou just stand around
and talk to people. Or wors nce. And the food they serve is
rubbish. Usually over-season d undercooked!
o0 n
PRINCE CHARMLESS: Evenfs simple salmon brandished in a
dill and yogurt sauc
mean... no!
QUEEN MILLICENT: not only the lack of quests. You lack subtle
PRINCE CHARMLESS: I really have been trying to be more charming!
Why, just theether day | complimented her Ladyship, the
er hair looked like a pile of spaghetti.
ESS: Not spaghetti, linguini.

have scarcely been invited to a bal
KING BERTRAM: You are not that'’s final!
KING BERTRAM: Certain
social graces that ar sential to all charming princes.
Viscountess %
QUEEN M LICE \ es, she told me about that. You told the
OPE: You told someone their hair looked like

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Well, | like pasta. With pesto, sun dried
tomatoes, feta, and a touch of white wine, so the flavors really pop.

KING BERTRAM: Me too... | mean... no more cooking!

QUEEN MILLICENT: Percival, ladies generally don't like to have their
hair compared to Italian dishes.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Greek dishes maybe?

QUEEN MILLICENT: Never mind. We wouldn’t change you for the
world darling... only make you more like other princes.
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PRINCESS PENELOPE: So basically change you completely.

QUEEN MILLICENT: Why don't you tell him royal advisor?

ROYAL ADVISOR: Of course your grace, Queen Millicent. Young
Prince Percival. Your parents have charged me with the noble task
of helping you to become charming. | have called in several experts
to assist in curing... | mean correcting... | mean... improving your
current state of charmingness. Shall | bring in our first guest, you
majesties?

KING BERTRAM: Do. And quickly. All this talk about isimaking
me hungry.

MINSTREL 3: (Enters.) Me too! | haven’t eaten in W
sorry! I'm going! I'm going! Don’t stop the story!

KING BERTRAM: What do you think is for lunc

PRINCE CHARMLESS: | was thinking of maki ps with sautéed
watercress and ginger.

KING BERTRAM: That sounds wonderful... no more cooking!

QUEEN MILLICENT: Royal Advisor, i

ROYAL ADVISOR: With the upmost h

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Doesn'tit take me to say you are going

to do it with the upmost hast n to actually just do it?
ROYAL ADVISOR: How astute yi e Princess Penelope. Enter royal

physicians!
and & ICIANS enter.)

s? Am | sick?

(ROYAL ADVISOR clap

PRINCE CHARMLE
PHYSICIAN 1. Perh
PHYSICIAN 2: You see, colleague and | believe that perhaps your
lack of charm could be sed by an aliment of some kind. Have

you encounte any witches lately?

PRINCE CHA % Not that | know of.

: y frogs? Eaten any not organic produce?
ers, followed by SERF.)

MINSTRE ee, | told you to watch for toxins in your food!

ou are interrupting the story!

MINSTREL 2: Why should I listen to you? You are just a serf!

SERF: Because | have a bucket of turnips that | would hate to
accidently slip and fall on your head!

MINSTREL 5: May | continue?

(General murmur of agreement. SERF and MINSTREL 2 exit.)
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PRINCE CHARMLESS: Not that | know of.
PHYSICAN 2: Let us examine the patient.

(PHYSICIAN 1 and 2 examine PRINCE CHARMLESS in very silly ways
such as listening for his heart beat on his leg, etc.)

PHYSICIAN 1: How many fingers am | holding up? (Holdsp three
fingers.)
PRINCE CHARMLESS: Three?

(PHYSICIANS look at each other and shake their he

QUEEN MILLICANT: Well, what do you think?

PHYSICIAN 1: Well... @
PHYSICIAN 2: Leeches perhaps? The thejla n medieval

science.
PHYSICIAN 1: | fear even leeches could not cure him. Forgive us your
graces. Even with our vast medici nowlgdge, we can not cure

your son. Good day to you!

(PHYSICIANS bow, then exit.) \

ROYAL ADVISOR: Don't fear, ajesties! | have summoned others
to cure your son! Pl : al chef!

(CHEF enters. HE/

CHEF: Bon jour you're majesties! Pardonez moi, for my tardiness! |
was preparing a soufflé ahd could not be parted! You summoned?

ROYAL ADVISORmRerfectly fine. This is about Prince Percival.
CHEF: The pri Vionderful boy! So accomplished! Wasn't his
tiramisu the pight to die for! So light, yet substantial! N'est-ce

: No, no, this isn’t about the tiramisu. Your graces, |
ing that perhaps your son’s lack of charm could be a
nutrition, a dietary problem of some kind!

CHEF: Ohlala! His diet! His diet!? Sacre bleu Monsieur! | have
prepared every type of diet for his grace! He’s been on a
pescaterian diet, a whole-foods diet, a low carb diet, a vegan diet, a
gluten-free diet, a sugar-free diet!

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Remember when he was on the cabbage
soup detox diet?

PRINCE CHARMLESS: I try to forget.
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CHEF: There is no diet he hasn’t been on! Oh no, no your graces, in
my expert culinary opinion there is nothing that Prince Percival here
can eat that will make him “charming,” well, make him as you want
him to be. If my world renowned quiches, creme brulles,
bouillabaisses, and madelines have not improved him then nothing
willl Sacre bleau! | can not help you! Now, excusez moi, | have
soufflé to finish mademoiselles, monsieur. Au revoir!

ROYAL ADVISOR: Don't fear your majesties. I'm
means to assist your son. Why, here come

KING BERTRUM: The court jester?

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Why not? Thete's a edic potential
with a charmless prince. What?

ROYAL ADVISOR: Well, a jester is al
teach Prince Charmless, | mean P
hold an audience’s attention.

(JESTER enters in with a cart Wh&

JESTER: Hiyafolks! You're @'greatiaudience, thank you, thank you!
ing good! Queen Millicent? You

Your graces! King
stunning, just st rince Percival you are certainly...

. Perhaps he could
al, a bit about how to

lose weight, you look

well... err... you me starts with the letter P right? That's a
great letter. Really letter! So, what can | do for you, your
graces?

KING BERTRAMgReyal jester, we were hoping that perhaps you could
teach Prince al here a thing or two about being charming, you
being in.the'Sh siness industry and all.

JESTER 7 e Percival, how to be charming? (Looks visibly
W@

QUEENWM
JESTER: rince Percival? Seriously folks?

(Laughs nervously. Sees that EVERYONE is serious and becomes
nervous again.)

Well, it's been great folks, but | err... gotta go! Bye! (Cartwheels off
stage.)

KING BERTRAM: Hmm... shame he/she had to be going like that. Isn’t
like him/her to leave a willing audience.
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QUEEN MILLICENT: Isn't there anyone else who could help Percival?

ROYAL ADVISOR: Yes, well... | thought that perhaps the royal quarter
master, Sir Winfred, could assist your son. He trains all the squires
in arm to arm combat...

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Percival? Use a sword? | thought we had
given up on Percival wielding arms after he kept accidently flinging
the sword out of his hands every time he tried to block ajyblow?
What? It's true!

(Enter SIR WINFRED and PAIGE.)

PAIGE: He just needs practice Princess Penelope. ullet out
anyone who says any differently!

SIR WINFRED: Now Paige, that is no way to @ highness,
Princess Penelope. Forgive my dau graces, sheis a
little spirited.

QUEEN MILLICANT: I'm sure she’s v
needs a little practice.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: All the , I don’t particularly like arm to arm
combat. MustI? | am rathe%you know. Make pastries,
not war, that's my motto.

tPrince Percival.
ge... | mean... you can call me just

PAIGE: | always liked that abg
PRINCE CHARMLESS:

, don’t say such drivel! The ability to
rt of being a charming prince.

Percival... if you woul
I How else are you suppose to go on

PAIGE: Alright, Perci
QUEEN MILLICANT:

wield a sword is a vi
KING BERTRAM: Quite rig

guests and fi agons if you don’t know how to properly use a
sword?
PRINCE CH | can already use sushi knives. Those are kind

of lik
KING E No more cooking!
PRIN ARMLESS: Besides, | don’t want to go on quests!

(EVERYONE gasps.)

I'd sooner boil asparagus instead of lightly sautéing it with butter
and garlic then go on a quest.

QUEEN MILLICENT: Then what will you do with yourself?

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Well, I'm really interested in starting to learn
Thai cooking.
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QUEEN MILLICENT: You will do nothing of the kind! Princes go on
guests!

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Must I?

PAIGE: | would love to go on a quest with you... | mean on a quest.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Me too, not on a quest, | mean with you... |
mean, not with you, | mean... oh dear...

KING BERTRAM: Well, at least try to wield a sword son.
(SIR WINFRED hands PRINCE CHARMLESS a sword.
CHARMLESS cowers and turns away, eyes closed.)

SIR WINFRED: Now, I'll do a few light hits.

(SIR WINFRED's sword barely touches PRINC MLESS’ sword.
PRINCE CHARMLESS drops the sword. E roans, except
PAIGE.)

PAIGE: Try again Percival!

(PRINCE CHARMLESS picks u sword and again, looks away,
eyes closed.)

SIR WINFRED: Ready?
PRINCE CHARMLESS:

(SIR WINFRED agai
HE again drops it.

es PRINCE CHARMLESS sword.
again groans.)

SIR WINFRED: Perhaps we'are going about this all the wrong way.
Perhaps you d try attacking me.
PRINCE CHAR Me? Attack you?

to a defensive position.)

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Well, if you insist...

(HE swings sword and it flies out of his hands. EVERYONE again
groans.)

PRINCESS PENELOPE: See what | mean?
PAIGE: Try again Percival...
PRINCE CHARMLESS: Must I?
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KING BERTRAM: | believe that is enough fencing for one day. Thank
you Sir Winfred, and to your daughter, Paige, for her
encouragement.

PAIGE: I'll help you learn to fence Percival, if you ever want to practice
or anything.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Thanks Paige. | would like that. More then
crepes suzettes! | mean... alot. | would like that a lot.

PAIGE: Me too. Bye Percival.

(SIR WINFRED and PAIGE bow, then exit.)

ROYEL ADVISOR: Should | bring out my next gue

KING BERTRAM: Why bother!

QUEEN MILLICENT: Really Bertram...

KING BERTRAM: Well, it's true Millie!
Percival here charming! Everythin

QUEEN MILLICENT: Not everything,

KING BERTRAM: Chakra healers, ps
therapists...

QUEEN MILLICENT: Well, we did tsy those...

KING BERTRAM: HypnotherapMsts, acupuncturists...

QUEEN MILLICENT: True enough,B

KING BERTRAM: Neurologist
microbiologists, art t

QUEEN MILLICENT: Isu

KING BERTRAM: P
pelodectrologists:

QUEEN MILLICENT: P

KING BERTRAM: So? Ifit
of those too!

rything to make

psychiatrists,

as real we probably would have seen one

Don't forget the shamanic energy healer,
e psychic...
e nutritionalists, dietarians, and personal

tonight’s ball! There! Does that make you happy?

KING BERTRAM: No, not really.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Hey! A ball? What ball?

PRINCESS PENELOPE: No one has told him about the ball yet?

QUEEN MILLICENT: Who cares about the ball! It's hopeless...
hopeless!

ROYAL ADVISOR: Not quite your majesty. | have one more guest we

haven't tried yet.
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QUEEN MILLICENT: Oh?

ROYAL ADVISOR: | didn't want to bring her in unless we had no other
choice. And with the princesses due to arrive any minute, we are in
dire need of her services.

PRINCE PERCIVAL: Princesses? What's going on around here?

ROYAL ADVISOR: Well... she isn't shall we say “reasonably priced,”
and a little unorthodox, but her results are guaranteed.

QUEEN MILLICENT: Call her in!

ROYAL ADVISOR: Presenting the best pageant consul in the entire
kingdom! Madame Muzette!

(MADAME MUZETTE flamboyantly dressed, blowing Q (0]
everyone.)

Me? | know | look fabulous, thank
pitch laugh.) And no, | haven't wo
you can believe it.

PRINCESS PENELOPE: | can.

QUEEN MILLICENT: Penelope, ly. Welcome Madame Muzette to
our gracious castle. We wish4:
MADAME MUZETTE: (Interrupting). | ake myself at home here

naturally, don’t you worry G I | can call you Queenie, right?
all thelflying buttresses. So middle

aughs a little high
geant in ten years, if

ages. Those will have
It's in the carria

Brought a teensey bit of luggage.
five to fit all my luggage. About

o the trick! (Again does her high pitch

that out later! | can already see that we

Really, | co ke you look ten years younger! Curls and back
are the n airdos for, shall we say, a more matronly chic!
And i Penelope, right? Mind if I call you Penny?
PRING OPE: Yes.
MADAN E: (Again does her high pitch laugh.) Funny little
thing, ou? Two syllable names are the new now! You ever

think about being in beauty pageants Penny honey? You are just
the sweetest little thing sugar! Reminds me of myself when | was
young! (Again does her high pitch laugh.)

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Please don't say that.

QUEEN MILLICENT: We can't tell you how excited we are that...
MADAME MUZETTE: Don'’t thank me yet! Thank me after you see the
billl (Again does her high pitch laugh.) And you! You must be

Percy.
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PRINCE CHARMLESS: Percival actually.

MADAME MUZETTE: Whatever Peter! (Circles him, inspecting him.)

PRINCE CHARMLESS: | said my name was Percival.

MADAME MUZETTE: Uh huh. Uh huh. Oh dear me. Worse then |
thought.

QUEEN MILLICET: Well, do you think you can help him?

MADAME MUZETTE: Paul here is a very bad case.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Percivall

MADAME MUZETTE: Queenie, honey, I'm sure | can h
Madame Muzette could make an ogre a pageant winger. Id
turn a serf into Prince Charming!

(SERF enters.)
SERF: Hey! | resent that! Just becaus

around doesn’t mean that I'm unc
farming is a very sophisticated sci

| lug turnips
arming! Turnip
ble profession!

(BAKER enters, with MINSTRELS and L

MINSTREL 2: Yeah! I'm hungrywhat even turnips sound pretty
attractive.

BAKER: You are interrupting ofy!

MINSTREL 5: That's o | de k I can finish.

BAKER: Why not?

MINSTREL 5: Actu
really should go

BAKER: Don't stop!

LORD POMPSEY: Yes| As¥eudal lord of Pickering-on-Trent | order
you to keep te

MINSTREL 2: '
a nibble

o e can’t very well tell a story on an empty stomach.

raw turnip?
at about your rolls?

MPSEY.)

I’'m kind of peckish. My friends and |

LORD POMP Y Certainly. As feudal ruler of Pickering-on-Trent |
order you to give them some of your rolls.

BAKER: Happy to oblige. Now continue? What happened next?

SERF: Can | throw a turnip at that Madame Muzette?

MINSTRAL 5: No, you can’t. Well, if you will let me continue.

(BAKER hands out rolls and other MINSTRELS, SERF, BAKER, and
LORD POMPSEY exit.)
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So the queen replied...

QUEEN MILLICENT: But can you make him charming in time for
tonight’s ball?

PRINCE CHARMLESS: What ball? What's going on here?

MADAME MUZETTE: I'm a pageant consultant, not a miracle worker!
But don’t you waorry, I'll get him charming enough that at least one of
those princesses will consent to marry him!

PRINCE CHARMLESS: What! Marry who? Me?

KING BERTRAM: Well Percival, it's high time you got i nd
tonight you will be meeting eligible princesses fro sur ding
kingdoms.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: But dad!

KING BERTRAM: No buts, our minds are made

QUEEN MILLICENT: Yes, they are Bertram.

KING BERTRAM: Although, | will miss \Y
crepe suzettes.

QUEEN MILLICENT: Bertram!

KING BERTRAM: What? He makes a'gkeat crepe suzette?

MADAME MUZETTE: Listen, Kingy-poo eenie. Those

princesses will be scramblin arry Pete here by the time I'm
done with him.
PRINCE CHARMLESS: Perciva

ROYAL ADVISOR: Well, the g SSes have arrived and are waiting
outside now for a quigk intreductioh. Would you mind, perhaps
giving him a quick less n‘elarm? Just to get him through
introductions. A the next five minutes.

MADAME MUZETTE?® ing! Now listen up Parry...

PRINCE CHARMLESS: cival!

MADAME MUZETTE: Whatever! Look, honey, when those princesses
come throughgthat door, give them your best charming smile!

agood smile! Show them those teeth Paxton.
PRINCE CH S

they Millie?

around to make

Percival!
* Whatever! Let me see that smile!

ESS smiles awkwardly.)

Well, that will just have to work. We can't all have a smile like mine,
now can we? (Laughs her little high pitch laugh and smiles.) Now,
for your posture! Straight up! Shoulders thrust back! (Physically
moves PRINCE CHARMLESS until HE is straight and shoulders are
back.) You stopped smiling! Never stop smiling!

PRINCE CHARMLESS: But smiling like this hurts.

MADAME MUZETTE: Being charming hurts Pablo.
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PRINCE CHARMLESS: Not Pablo, Percival! Can’t you get my name
right even once?

MADAME MUZETTE: Whatever kid. As long as you are smiling.
That's better. Now for the wave.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: A wave?

MADAME MUZETTE: That's right kid. All charming people wave. Let
me show you. (Does a pageant walk and wave, smilinggbroadly.)

PRINCE CHARMLESS: That's charming?

MADAME MUZETTE: | know, itis, isn'tit? (Does her a ugh.)
Now you try?

(PRINCE CHARMLESS walks, smiles, and waves av

MADAME MUZETTE: That will have to do, for @ er.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Percival.

MADAME MUZETTE: Make sure not tg'talk. Charming people don’t
need to talk. Brevity is the soul of Wwit.

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Then youm e thefleast charming person |
know.

QUEEN MILLICENT: Really Pe e.

MADAME MUZETTE: I've done%or now. Send in the
princesses. Remember, smi g straight, shoulders back,
and wave, wave, wave.

PRINCE CHARMLESS:
long? | was makmg a
about ready to g

MADAME MUZETTE?®

PRINCE CHARMLESS:
never mind.

ROYAL ADVISOR ere are six my liege.

ly six princesses?

: That's funny. You think everyone would be

Prince Charmless over there.

ESS: Hey, at least | can tell a paté from a terrine.

OPE: Whatever. You are not smiling Patton.

TE: Quite right Penny! Smile, smile, smile! Show off

those pea whites Peter!

QUEEN MILLICENT: Really? So few princesses? And | ordered chef
to prepare all those party sized quiches too!

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Quiches? So that's where all the tarragon
went. | bet chef used the last of the Roquefort cheese too!

ROYAL ADVISOR: I'm afraid there is currently a shortage of princesses
in the surrounding kingdoms. An evil ogre has been abducting
them as of late. | was lucky to find these six.

ncesses are there? Will this take
ur dough bread, that is probably
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QUEEN MILLICENT: An ogre abducting princesses? Oh dear. Well,
send in these six princesses, one at a time please, for a formal
introduction before lunch.

ROYAL ADVISOR: Very good your majesty! Send in the princesses!
You there!

MINSTREL 5: Me? Announce the princesses?

ROYAL ADVISOR: Why not? You've just been standing t
whole time.

MINSTREL 5: Yeah, but I'm the one telling the story.

ROYAL ADVISOR: Bah! No excuses! Send out the fi

pulls lip gloss from purse and proceeds to appl
making loud smacking noises and admiri
mirror.)

KING BERTRAM: Welcome Princess
your stay in our kingdom.
PRINCESS PANSY: Like, how ? | broke a nail getting out of the
carriage. Major bummer, rig% nail file from purse and
proceeds to file nails.)
KING BERTRAM: Errr... sure umm... major bummer. Next
princess please.
MINSTREL 5: Presenting,
MADAME MUZETTE;
PRINCESS PANSY: s, like, funny. Because, | like, so thought his
name was, like, Per or whatever! (Laughs a ditzy laugh.)
PRINCE CHARMLESS: Itis!
PRINCESS PAN Pulls out two bottles of pink nail polish.) So, like,

% e is more fashionable for spring, but the
as sparkles in it.

OPE: Maybe you should stay away from nail polish.

ighness, Princess Portia.
ing Patrick.

PRINCESS PENELOPE: (Shutters) Like, don't even talk like that. |
shiver to think of a world without nail polish. How does that saying
go? Life, liberty, and the pursuit of nail polish.

PRINCESS PENELOPE: | don't think it goes quite like that.

(PRINCESS PORTIA enters. SHE does not look pleased with her
surroundings.)
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KING BERTRAM: How do you do Princess Portia?
PRINCESS PORTIA: As well as can be expected. Considering... well,
all of you can bow to me if you like.

(EVERYONE bows awkwardly.)

QUEEN MILLICENT: Well, you certainly look nice young |

PRINCESS PORTIA: | am rather ravishing, aren’t I? I'm not'@ne to
brag, but my acquaintances do tell me that | am the utiful
princess to ever live and the fairest of them all.

PRINCESS PANSY: You do have, like, super smal

PRINCESS PORTIA: All of you can bow again if you

(EVERYONE bows awkwardly.)

ds do remind me
meant to be

| don’t wish for others to worship
that beauty and intelligence, such
worshipped.

KING BERTRAM: Yes, well, shall we bri e next princess?
PRINCESS PORTIA: Really? you bother? | am not one to brag,
but many princes have told Mother princesses pale in

comparison to myself.
MINSTREL 5: Presenting Pri iscilla to your royal graces.

(PRINCESS PRISCILLA €
SHE curtsies, follow

is sneezing into a handkerchief.
neeze.)

QUEEN MILLICENT: E

PRINCESS PRISCILLA: I'msorry. I'm allergic to dust. Must be this old

castle. (Snee again.) Or it could be your perfume. Or pollen
from that op ow. Or mold. Hey, any of you use fabric
softene

xactly what are you allergic to Princess

bri
PRIN ILLA: (Sneezes again) Oh just bee stings, wheat
produ ry products, cats, dogs, peanuts, and a few other

things.
PRINCESS PENELOPE: Maybe we should have asked what she isn’t
allergic too.
PRINCESS PRISCILLA: Don't worry about me. I'll just put this dust
mask on. To block all the allergens. (SHE puts on dust mask.)
MINSTREL 5: Shall | call out the next princess?
QUEEN MILLICANT: Do.
MINSTREL 5: Presenting her royal highness, Princess Philippa.
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(PRINCESS PHILIPPA enters. SHE pushes MINSTREL 5 rudely.)

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: Get out of the way squirt!

KING BERTRAM: Welcome to our...

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: Yeah, yeah, whatever! So where is this Prince
Percival?

PRINCE CHARMLESS: That's me!

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: Hithere runt. Get out of my way pipSgueak!

(Pushes PRINCESS PANSY to stand in her spot.)

PRINCESS PANSY: Stopit! You might, like, brea % nail! |
don't think that | could, like, take the stress Hiwo nails in
one day!

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: Stop whining pi
something real to whine about, un

PRINCESS PRISCILLA: (Removes d
allergic to bullies.

PRINCESS PENELOPE: How can you b

PRINCESS PRISCILLA: | don't . They make my stomach feel
funny.

QUEEN MILLICENT: Let's brinxt princess, shall we?

MINSTREL 5: Presenting her ghness...

ive you

en speaking.) I'm

(SERF enters.)

Get back there!
SERF: But | want a cha 0 marry a prince, even if he is charmless!
MINSTREL 5: You aren’t even in the story! Now go! Or | won't finish.
SERF: Fine! (Exi

(PRINCE F A enters reading a thick book.)

‘ T: Princess Prunella, welcome!

PRINCESS®® ELLA: Do excuse me. | am currently working on my
Latin.

QUEEN MILLICENT: Latin... how commendable! Welcome to our
humble home Princess Prunella.

PRINCESS PRUNELLA: My sincere gratitude for your amiable and
cordial salutation.

PRINCESS PANSY: Wow, you, like, use a lot of big words. The
biggest word | know is memorizing and that's because my favorite
lipstick shade is memorizing mauve.
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QUEEN MILLICENT: My, that is certainly interesting Princess Pansy
and you are very welcome Princess Prunella.

PRINCESS PRUNELLA: Now, if you are not wholly affronted, | would
appreciate returning to my enthralling studies forthwith.

KING BERTRAM: Of course Prunella!

(PRINCESS PRUNELLA goes back to reading her book.)

Next princess please!
MINSTREL 5: Presenting her royal highness, Prince dora!

(PRINCESS PANDORA enters. SHE stumbles into EL5)

PRINCESS PANDORA: Sorry! (SHE keeps w 1d stubbles
again.) Oppsie! I'm alright! Don’t w S
drops her purse clumsily.) Silly me! i msy!

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Only a little?

(PRINCE CHARMING enters, smiling an

PRINCE CHARMING: Allow me!
PRINCESSES: Prince Charming

(ALL FEMALE CAST on

MADAME MUZETTE;
his smile and wa
PRINCE CHARMING:
her purse.)
PRINCESS PAND
PRINCE CHAR
lovely pri

INCE CHARMLESS.) Did you see
? Perfect! So charming!
ou go. (Hands PRINCESS PANDORA

(HE boaw ESS PANDORA swoons, dropping her purse again.
es her, and then gives her back her purse. SHE
takes out @ d begins fanning herself.)

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: (Aside to other PRINCESSES threateningly.)
Stay back! Prince Charming is mine!

PRINCESS PORTIA: | wouldn't bother setting your eye on Prince
Charming, Princess Philippa. I'm not one to boast, but my friends
do tell me that | am rather ravishing and I'm sure they would agree
with me, when | say that it is very unlikely that he would even notice
you in my presence.
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PRINCESS PHILIPPA: You want to see how ravishing you would be
with a broken nose?

PRINCESS PANSY: Eek! That would be even worse then a broken
nail! At least, | like, think it would be?

QUEEN MILLICENT: Prince Charming! What do we owe t
of your visit?

PRINCE CHARMING: Well, | was just defeating an evil
neighborhood and | thought | might pop by beforeqn

pleasure

fencing practice to be of service. That's what ¢ do
best, right?

(HE laughs. PRINCESSES all laugh with him. ep faughing

even when HE’s done.)
You can stop now.

(THEY stop laughing. Except for PRINC NSY. PRINCESS

PHILIPPA nudges her and SHE K
| hear there was a charmlessgpii in dire need of my
assistance. But | have tro pelieving that your lovely daughter
here? Penelope, is

PRINCESS PENELOPE:

PRINCE CHARMING: le believing that this enchanting
creature could p y be uncharming!

(Takes PRINCESS PENELOPE's hand and lightly kisses it.)
Can | call yg , Penelope? Two syllable names are the new
now.

MADA * Told you so.

PRING OPE: Of course.
PRIN ESS: Ohreally? | thought that you didn't want to be
called

PRINCESS PENELOPE: | thought you were suppose to be smiling,
smiling, smiling!

QUEEN MILLICENT: Well, actually Prince Charming...

PRINCE CHARMING: That's my nickname. But you can call me
Cuthburt, your grace.

QUEEN MILLICENT: I can... Cuthbert.

(KING BERTRAM clears his throat, looking displeased.)
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I mean, Prince Cuthbert, if you heard about a charmless monarch
you must have heard about... well, never mind.

ROYAL ADVISOR: (Aside to QUEEN MILLICENT and KING
BERTRAM.) Might I, in my capacity as royal advisor, advise that
Prince Charming stay? He is a wonderful example of a charming
prince.

QUEEN MILLICENT: | think that's a wonderful idea! (To P
CHARMING.) Prince Cuthbert! You must stay for t

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Must he?

QUEEN MILLICENT: (Aside, to PRINCE CHARML s, h ust.
And take notes.

PRINCE CHARMING: Well, | have to get up eal
defeat a dragon, but | suppose | could man
ball. Aslong as | can get a little fenci
That is, if you think | should stay fo

morning to
gueeze in a little

don’t want to see me when I’'m hungry. mean. You wouldn’t
want to see me mean. (SH nds her fists a few times
menacingly.)
QUEEN MILLICENT: Certainly e all go to lunch?
(MINSTREL 2 and 3 ent

MINSTREL 2: What. ? Can we come to lunch?
MINSTREL 3: I'm s g!

(BAKER enters.)

% wo! I'll give you another roll! You're
the stary!

IINSTREL 2 and 3 off stage.)

BAKER: Come
interrup

(BAKE

PRINCESS® IA: | warn you, that although | don’t claim to be a
gourmet, my acquaintances tell me that | have exquisite taste when
it comes to food.

PRINCESS PRISCILLA: I'll be fine. As long as you are not serving
anything with gluten, dairy, or nuts. Or most fruits, vegetables, and
meat. They give me trouble with my digestion.

PRINCESS PENELOPE: No carbohydrates, no dairy, no meat, no
fruits, no vegetables. What do you eat?
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PRINCESS PRISCILLA: Mostly turnips. Believe me, it gets really
boring after awhile.
(SERF enters.)

SERF: Hey! What's wrong with turnips! Turnips are a nutritious and
delicious root vegetable!

(HILDAGARD enters and drags SERF offstage.)

HILDEGARD: Come along! We want to hear the sto
SERF: How dare you slight turnips! The greatest o egetahles!

(SERF and HILDAGARD exit.)

able as to escort
0 receiving my

y Greek.

ome everyone! To

PRINCESS PRUNELLA: Perhaps you
me to the library to conclude my st
midday sustenance? | still haven’

KING BERTRAM: Of course Princess
the library. And to lunch!

(PRINCESSES, KING BERTRAM EEN MILLICENT, ROYAL
ADVISOR exit stage left. MINSLR , SERF, BAKER, LORD

POMPSEY, and HILDAGARD @ age right.)

d ate lunch.

MINSTREL 5: And so the

HILDEGARD: Poor Rii

BAKER: | know! Ir rince Charmless got to make his sour
dough bread that was#§ising. Nothing is worse then trying to make a
batch of bread and beinginterrupted!

HILDEGARD: Noglmmean poor Prince Charmless because of all those

es! | wouldn’t want to marry any of them!
SERF: Me eith ould be better off with a hardworking serf, like

me,

MINSTH can’t marry Prince Charmless in the story serf.

SERF I'm just saying if you wanted a non-traditional, post
moder gnding, Prince Charmless marrying a serf would be a
good twis

MINSTREL 5: Well, | suppose if you guys don’t want to know how the
story really ends...

LORD POMPSEY: But we do! Quiet serf and let the minstrel tell the
story.

SERF: Just like a feudal lord. Has to repress me in a story as well as
real life. |1 need a new profession.

MINSTREL 1: Ever considered being a minstrel?
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SERF: And the benefits are?

MINSTREL 3: Well, let's see, no pay, near starvation, no shelter, no
dental, and no retirement plan.

SERF: ['ll stick to being a serf. Atleast we have a decent health care
plan.

BAKER: Serf, really? You know very well there is no health care in the
Middle Ages.

SERF: No health care? This really is the dark ages. | can't Wait for the

Renaissance.

LORD POMPSEY: Come now! Let’s finish this story we? hat
happened next?

MINSTREL 5: Well, after lunch the princesses gath e

courtyard in the hopes of watching charmin hbert at his

fencing practice.

(MINSTRELS 1-4, SERF, BAKER, LO
exit stage right. PRINCESSES, enter

, and HILDEGARD

PRINCESS PANDORA: I'm so sorry for that water on you at
lunch Princess Portia. I'm a little bit accident prone.

PRINCESS PENELOPE: (Sarca%eally? Only a little bit
accident prone Princess Pandera

dthingyou didn't spill any water on me.
g I am.

andigood thing you didn’t spill anything
last thing you ever did, pipsqueak, if

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: Y
on me at lunch.
you had.

PRINCESS PORTIA: t feel that | am particularly forgiving, but
my associates do tell me%that | am of a very noble nature. That
said, really, it:smene thing to only accidently spill water, but you

% 1 drop the strawberry shortcake.

. You are real lucky | don't like strawberry

irt.
OPE: Like | said. Only a bit accident prone

PRINCESS PANSY: At least she didn’t chip the top coat of her nail
polish! That would be really tragic.

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: So where is this Prince Charming, huh? | hate
waiting for anything. Waiting makes me bored, and being bored
makes me want to punch something. (Makes a fist and pounds fist
into other hand menacingly.)

PRINCESS PANSY: Yeah, he needs to hurry out here. |, like, so need
to get my pedicure in before tonight’s big ball.



Prince Charmless - Page 30

(PRINCESS PANSY begins applying make up from her purse. PAIGE
enters and bows.)

PAIGE: Greetings princesses. Can | be of any assistance? Or let me
guess? You're here waiting for Prince Charming to come out for
fencing practice?

(PRINCESSES sigh.)

PRINCESS PANDORA: Even his name sounds drea ust king
about him!

(PRINCESS PANDORA starts to swoon. PRIN LOPE
shakes her.)

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Hey! Don'tf
point. He's everything a prince sh

PRINCESS PORTIA: I'm not one to b

PRINCESS PENELOPE: (Sarcastically) ainly not.

PRINCESS PORTIA: But my acguaintances do tell me that | am the
epitome of a princess. Just %:harming is the epitome of a
prince. Wouldn't you say?

PRINCESS PANSY: | hope hg'didn'@notice my broken nail.

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: ilfeertainly notice a broken arm if you don’t
stop talking about yo id“mail pipsqueak.

PRINCESS PRISCI lly allergic to a lot of princes, but not
Prince Charming: reamy!

PRINCESS PANDORA: ou think he noticed me?

PAIGE: I'm sure he did Princess Pandora. You're hard to miss.

PRINCESS PENEEBGPE: Yeah, | mean, you spilled the soup course all

down his tu un
PRINCES DORA

ought that counts.
OPE: | don't know. Steaming hot tomato bisque

t you do have a

ELLA: Will you please keep your talking down to a
minimum?*1 am trying to do my afternoon math lesson, and believe
me calculus is challenging enough without being distracted by all
your yakking.

PAIGE: Don’t worry Princess Pandora. Accidents happen.

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Unless you are Princess Pandora. Then you
are perpetually an accident waiting to happen.
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PAIGE: Actually, that's why Prince Cuthbert isn’t out yet. He's
changing his tunic now. But I'm sure he’ll be down in a second your
highnesses.

(OGRE enters.)

OGRE: Prince Charming not down yet? A pity. | would have liked a
little nibble of prince al fresco before the journey back.

PAIGE: Pardon me, Sir, but can we be of assistance to at did
you say your name was?

OGRE: Og Er.

PAIGE: You're an ogre?

PRINCESS PRISCILLA: I'm allergic to ogres.

OGRE: No, my first name is Og and my last nz
coincidently | am also an ogre. Liste ie
princesses.

PAIGE: Sorry, but | don't think there are any pringéesses around here,
right Penelope?

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Nope, none.

PRINCESS PORTIA: NonsensepRrincess Penelope, Paige! | am not
one to toot my own horn, but% suitors have told me that
there is no mistaking my ro ine

PRINCESS PANSY: So, like,
are not, like, princes

oking for some

vhy would you tell Mr. Og Er here that we
Penelope? Wait a minute. Og
e that terrible, evil monster that has
ses in the surrounding kingdoms,

myself. Better alliteratio
PRINCESS PENEE@PE: Nice going Princess Pansy, Princess Portia.

OGRE: Alright Sses. Let’s not make this anymore unpleasant
then it n to bes’ Single file.
PRINCE EELA: Oh bother. This kidnapping is most

This means I'll never finish my mid afternoon calculus

PRINCESSBRISCILLA: Can | be excused from being kidnapped? |
already told you I'm allergic to ogres. Look, I'm breaking out in
hives!

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: Don't worry Princess Priscilla, Princess
Prunella. I'd like to know what this ogre is going to do to us if we
don’'t go! (Punches her fists into her hands menacingly.)

OGRE: Well, let's see. I'll most likely suck your blood and crush your
bones to dust.
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(OGRE laughs evilly. PRINCESS PHILIPPA gulps in fear.)

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: Alright. Get into a line runts. Get a move on.
Do as the ogre says.

PRINCESS PRISCILLA: Does anyone have any calamine lotion?
Princess Pandora, Princess Portia? Anyone?

PRINCESS PRUNELLA: Do you think | might be allowed tajgo get my
books? This whole kidnapping fiasco will really put me behind in
my studies if | don't!

OGRE: Getinto a line. Now!

(PRINCESSES begin forming a line.)

PRINCESS PANSY: Don't worry Princess Pru
plenty of nail files. If you, like, get b
nails.

PRINCESS PRUNELLA: | don't think
kidnapped.

OGRE: | get that comment a lot. Which i ising since | try to make

the kidnapping process as e nd pleasant as possible for
everyone. Now into a line! %

PRINCESS PORTIA: I, for one,@i@ n rprised. | am not one to brag,
but many of my admirers y me that if ever there was a
beautiful princess w by some terrible, evil, monster

then | was she!
OGRE: | already tol

get into line ladies. Or you could scream for
help. Although, if youldid that, | suppose | would have to kill and eat

all of you right now!

(OGRE laughs ¢
PANDORA trip

PRINCESS PORTIA: | am not one to brag, but my friends do inform me
that | am quite the leader. Shouldn’t | be at the head of the line?
OGRE: | said, all of you, into a line!

(OGRE looks at PAIGE.)

PAIGE: What? Me too?
OGRE: | said all the princesses.
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PAIGE: But I'm not a princess!

OGRE: (Disbelievingly) Oh really?

PRINCESS PENELOPE: No, Mr. Ogre, sir, Paige really isn’t a princess.

OGRE: Quiet Princess Penelope. You've already lied once today!

PRINCESS PANDORA: Princess Penelope isn't lying. Can't you tell
that Paige isn’t endowed with the grace or poise to be a princess?
(Trips and falls on PRINCESS PHILIPPA.)

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: Hey! Watch it pipsqueak!

PRINCESS PANDORA: Sorry.

OGRE: Don't take me for some dim-witted troll. Her pam
Which alliterates with princess. Meaning clearl
princess.

PAIGE: It's just a coincidence that my name alli
I’'m just the daughter of Sir Winfred, the pal

OGRE: You're pretty, sensible, and a c ing
princess out of all of them!

(Following dialogue can be over lappin

PRINCESS PRISCILLA: Yeahri | bet she doesn't speak five
languages. Or do scientific r%/er head!

PRINCESS PORTIA: | am not 0 , but I am told that | am a
very fair princess indeed.

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: RBrinc | could bench press that runt
with one arm.

PRINCESS PENEL
isn't a princess.

OGRE: Quiet! All of you!
me this much trouble!
Princess Paig

>

But | really am not a Princess.
J. Any of you! Not one word. Or I'll knock all of you
ciouS and carry you back in a burlap sack! Which believe

me | don'twant to do. It's hard to keep princesses “well-preserved”
if you transport them that way. (Again laughs sinisterly.)

PRINCESS PANSY: Oh dear! That would so smudge my lipstick. Not
to mention what it might do to my hair!

PRINCESS PRISCILLA: I'm allergic to being knocked unconscious.

PRINCESS PORTIA: | am not one to brag, but my friends do tell me,
“Princess Portia the perfect,” that's what they call me, “Princess
Portia the Perfect” they say...

dmit Paige is cool, but she really

ou know, the other princesses never gave
single file. All of you. Including

PRINCESSES.)
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PRINCESS PENELOPE: (Aside to PAIGE.) Sure it isn't Princess Portia
the Pestilence?

PRINCESS PORTIA: “Princess Portia the perfect you can be quiet
unlike any other. As silent as the grave. Some princesses
needlessly prattle but you Princess Portia can keep silent, yes
sirreee.” You see ogre, | don’t go on, and on, and on about nothing.
Oh yes, Princess Portia can hold her tongue. She is asquiet as a...

OGRE: Will you be quiet! Now come on!

(PRINCESSES exit, followed by OGRE.)

MINSTREL 5: Soon Prince Charming came out to p
Followed closely by Queen Millicent, King B N
advisor, pageant consultant Madame Muze
Prince Charmless.

encing.

(Enter PRINCE CHARMING, QUEEN MILLICENE, KING BERTRAM,
MADAME MUZETTE, and PRINCE C MLESS.)

QUEEN MILLICENT: We can'tt u how delighted we are that you
are staying for the ball Princ%g!

PRINCE CHARMING: No, no Quee ent, it's a pleasure to be a
guest of so gracious and Ig

ahostess as yourself. And you can
call me Cuthbert, re :
QUEEN MILLICENT: Ofc g0, Cuthbert.

(SHE giggles. KING oes not look pleased.)

KING BERTRAM: Yes, we
PRINCE CHAR

,'Shouldn’t you start fencing or something?
: Yeah, although | don't think we have any
for your massively oversized head Prince

> Don’t you have some potatoes you should be

itchen along with the staff Prince Charmless?

ESS: | never peel potatoes. | usually just scratch the

brush. Your point Prince Cuthbert?

MADAME MUZETTE: Listen Peabody...

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Percival.

MADAME MUZETTE: Whatever. You could learn a lot from this Prince
Charming. Starting with his fashion sense. Listen Cuthbert, | love
that tunic on you.

PRINCE CHARMING: It's the new now, isn't it?
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MADAME MUZETTE: Took the words right out of my mouth kid. | bet
Prince Charming here could also teach you a thing or two about
fencing.

PRINCE CHARMING: Such as how to not drop a sword for starters.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: I'd sooner intentionally overcook oatmeal then
learn to fence from him!

QUEEN MILLICENT: Really Percival!

PRINCE CHARMING: Naturally I'd love to assist Prince Chafimless
here. Part of being charming is assisting the less f nd
needy.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: | think you are in need of pg
inflated head of yours.

QUEEN MILLICENT: Really Percival!

MADAME MUZETTE: Ready to get started Pa a

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Percival.

PRINCE CHARMING: Shouldn’t we w

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Yeah, what i
isn't anyone to show off too, eh Ch

PRINCE CHARMING: Since you have n

expect you to understand, Charmless. Now, where are the adoring
masses?

(PAIGE enters, out of breath.)

esses to arrive?
showing off if there

QUEEN MILLICENT: Pai
son are ready to j
PRINCE CHARMLE

ou are! Prince Cuthbert and my
ing.
re you alright Paige?
QUEEN MILLICENT: aige, you are as white as a sheet!
PRINCE CHARMLESS: Dilated pupils. Trouble breathing. Increased
heart palpatios he has the classic symptoms of D. I. D.

KING BERTRA % 's that?

D. I. D. You know, damsel in distress.
idnapped by ogre... barely escaped...

PAIGE: Then'an ogre came. He told them to line up and follow him.

QUEEN MILLCENT: Whatever for?

PAIGE: To kidnap them!

QUEEN MILLICENT: Which princesses?

PAIGE: All of them!

QUEEN MILLICENT: All of them?

KING BERTRAM: But some of them were so irritating. | mean, by jove,
that’s dreadful!
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PAIGE: Princess Pansy, Princess Portia, Princess Priscilla, Princess
Philippa, Princess Prunella, Princess Pandora, and even your sister
Percival, Princess Penelope!

QUEEN MILLICENT: Penelope! My baby!

ROYEL ADVISOR: This is indeed dreadful news majesties. Most
tragic.

MADAME MUZETTE: I'll say. This will make tonight’s ball @ complete
bore if there are no princesses.

PAIGE: | ran away when the ogre was distracted.

QUEEN MILLICENT: How was he distracted?

PAIGE: Well, Princess Pandora tripped and fell on B
who broke a nail and whined so much that Prin
threatening her. A complete fiasco. Those
better to escape from then the ogre. | mes
lucky.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: | think you w

PAIGE: Thanks my Percival, | mean

ROYEL ADVISOR: Did the ogre expla
princesses?

PAIGE: He plans to eat them.

(EVERYONE gasps, except MA ETTE.)
QUEEN MILLICENT: H
KING BERTRAM: Horren
ROYEL ADVISOR: '

PRINCE CHARMLE
MADAME MUZETTE:

Pansy,
pa started

lanned to do with the

orse then an improperly poached egg!
utely perfect!

princesses’and defeating ogres, eh Prince Charming? (SHE laughs

her high pitched, girlish laugh.)

PRINCE CHARMING: Yeah, sure. Great. A quest.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Well, someone has to rescue Penelope. And
the other Princesses too.

PRINCE CHARMING: Great! It's settled. Prince Charmless is rescuing
the princesses. Good bye everyone.
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KING BERTRAM: Good bye? But where are you going Prince
Cuthbert?

PRINCE CHARMING: | err... have other pressing engagements.

KING BERTRAM: Surely you must want to go along with my son,
Percival here. You wouldn’t want him to get all the glory, now would
you?

PRINCE CHARMING: 1I... errr... of course not... | mean, | have every
intention of going.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Does he have to come?

QUEEN MILLICENT: You should feel grateful to hav assl ce of
Prince Charming.

PAIGE: And I'm coming too.

PRINCE CHARMING: | will not have some help
our likely arduous journey.

PAIGE: Well, do you know where the pri
hostage?

PRINCE CHARMING: No.

PAIGE: So how did you plan on rescui
where to look?

PRINCE CHARMING: | err...
PAIGE: This “helpless damsel,” Mrom the ogre’s cave. I'm the

only one who can show yo r princesses are being held

prisoner. And as for the “hielplesst part, my dad, Sir Winfred, taught
> e of myself. In fact, I'm probably

me how to fence. |
better with a blade the
Percival.
PRINCE CHARMLE
PAIGE: And probably e
me to find out?

(PAIGE pulls s
PRINCE CH

PRINCE LESS: I'm sorry that you have to come along Paige. |
wouldn’t want you in any danger.

PAIGE: Really?

PRINCE CHARMLESS: | mean...

MADAME MUZETTE: Then it's settled. Prince Charming, Prince
Charmless, Paige, and myself will embark on a rescue mission.

QUEEN MILLICENT: Are you sure you want to go on this quest
Madame Muzette?
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MADAME MUZETTE: I'm still teaching Pedro here how to be charming,
remember?

QUEEN MILLICENT: That's very good of you.

ROYEL ADVISOR: Your contract states that your fee triples when
consulting clients during a quest.

MADAME MUZETTE: Yes, and there’s that tinsey, little, aspect too.
Besides, Prince Charming here will keep me from harmg way, won't
you darling? (SHE boisterously cackles annoying laugh.

PRINCE CHARMING: (Nervously) Me? Of course | will4

PAIGE: Well then, come along! To the ogre’s lair!

(PAIGE exits, followed by PRINCE CHARMING, P
CHARMLESS, MADAME MUZETTE. QUEEN M
BERTRAM, and ROYEL ADVISOR exit shortly

End of ACT 1.)

KING
ghts fade.

O
o
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ACT 2
SETTING: Somewhere in a market square, the Middle Ages, Britain
AT RISE: MINSTRELS 5 is center stage, surrounded by
HILDAGARD, LORD POMPSEY, MINSTRELS 1-4, BAKER, and
SERF.

MINSTREL 5: And so they set off on a quest to save th es.
MINSTREL 2: More like a suicide mission.

SERF: | know | said | liked post-modernist, no
| always hate when the main character dies
| farm turnips for a living and live in
depressing enough.

MINSTREL 5: So he’s as good as de

MINSTREL 3: Well, you saw for yours
pick up a sword! Much less fight an o

BAKER: He can make sour dou read.
MINSTREL 3: So what?
BAKER: Well, that has to cou 0 ing.

MINSTREL 3: Maybe that he’ @ be pre-floured when the ogre
goes to fry him up!

HILDAGARD: Perhaps Pri [

is one of the res

5, yes. Prince Charmless is killed horribly by the ogre
attempt to save the day and Prince Charming comes

MINSTREL 2: 'It's so tragic | don’t even want to make a joke about it.
MINSTREL 4: Well, | composed a song for the soon-to-be-deceased
Prince Charmless. (Sings mournfully, occasionally hitting
tambourine for emphasis.)
Don't go, don't go oh Charmless Prince;
For your fate does make me wince;
To fall into a ghastly demise surely are ye;
And be served at an ogre’s afternoon tea;
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Oh woe, oh woe, poor Prince Charmless.

LORD POMPSEY: As the feudal lord of Pickering-on-Trent can | order

you to have a happy ending?
MINSTREL 5: You villagers can have whatever ending you wish.
MINSTREL 1: But we want to hear how the story really ends!
HILDAGARD: What happens to Paige and Prince Charmless?
SERF: Yeah, and Prince Charming. (Sighs in adoration.)
MINSTREL 5: So you would like to hear how the story reall ds?

(General murmur of agreement.)

Very well. Now, let's see, where were we?
MINSTREL 2: Prince Charmless, Prince Charmi

Madame Muzette were heading to the ogre's

princesses.
MINSTREL 5: Well, let's go back to the'princes

(MINSTRELS 1-4, BAKER, SERF, HIL AR nd LORD POMPSEY
exit. MINSTREL 5 crosses to stage right.

Now, all the princesses weremwat are you still doing here?
SERF: Can | please smack thatdvad uzette with a turnip?

MINSTREL 5: Well, she isn't ke Currently we are at the ogre’s cave.
ith a turnip even if she were here.

2 nature, but my friends do tell me that | deserve to
purely by all the fineries of life and the most

accommodations to suitably house a princess such as myself. My

acquaintances would not be pleased if they could see me in such
squalor.

PRINCESS PRISCILLA: And all the allergens here. Mold, dirt, dust,
not to mention pollen. Anyone have any Claritin?

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Princess Portia, Princess Priscilla, we have a

bigger problem here then the lack of interior decorating and various

allergens.
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PRINCESS PANSY: I'll say Princess Penelope! I've, like, totally didn’t
bring any blue eye shadow! And what am | going to do if it comes
back into fashion, huh?

PRINCESS PRUNELLA: | do believe Princess Penelope is referring to
our current crisis of there not being a library in the near vicinity. I've
almost concluded reading my book.

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Actually Princess Pansy, Princes
was referring to the blood thirsty ogre plotting how to co
speak.

PRINCESS PHILLIPA: Will you guys quit whining? | &
Whining makes me mad. You don’t want to see m !

pounding fist into hand menacingly.)
PRINCESS PENELOPE: You're not the only one

(PRINCESS PANDORA enters, followed
and dustpan.)

PRINCESS PANDORA: I'm so sorry al
OGRE: (Irritably) Oh, that’s fine. It was a ss, early baroque

helmet. You might as well h roken it.
PRINCESS PRUNELLA: It's an a really how you've managed to

break bronze helmets Princg a, but congratulations,

% a is how you can stand having

you've done it.
PRINCESS PANSY: W
your nails look like tha §"Prunella.
PRINCESS PRUNE : rn pages if | had long nails Princess
Pansy. And the e more iImportant things in life then manicures.
PRINCESS PANSY: Li
OGRE: Oh, it's not only bronze helmets Princess Pandora has
managed to destioy, its denting gold goblets, smashing vases, not
to mention % t of gold deplumes she scattered everywhere,

anything.

PRINCESS PORTIA: Why, as a matter of fact, they do.

OGRE: And you Princess Pansy, you are going to say...
(Impersonating PRINCESS PANSY) Well, like, at least she didn’t
break a naill That would, like, really be, like, tragic!

PRINCESS PANSY: Like! Wow! | was, like, so thinking that!

OGRE: And you Princess Penelope, you are the only one here that it
would be a shame to eat.
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PRINCESS PENELOPE: I'm not sure if that is a compliment, but
thanks.

OGRE: I'll make sure to eat you last. Perhaps as dessert. You would
be tasty at the bottom of an ice cream sundae | wager.

PRINCESS PENELOPE: That's comforting. At least my final moments
will be drizzled in chocolate sauce and topped with a cherry.

PRINCESS PRISCILLA: I'm allergic to chocolate sauce. Aqad cherries.

(PAIGE enters tip toeing stage right, followed by PRINC
CHARMLESS, MADAME MUZETTE, and a reluctant C
CHARMING.)

Q

PAIGE: (Stage whispering) Quiet everyone! Lo
still alive!
PRINCE CHARMING: Great. Now let's p

cesses are
to the castle.

(PRINCE CHARMING starts to exit. DAME ZETTE grabs him
and pats him on the back.)

MADAME MUZETTE: How droll ou Prince Charming! To tell a joke

at a time like this! Take note%ﬂlbert. (Does high pitched
laugh)

PAIGE: It's Percival.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: an ge.

PAIGE: Don’'t mention it.

MADAME MUZETTE:

PAIGE: Let's listen.

OGRE: Actually, | have

PRINCESS PENELOPE:

OGRE: | don't a eat princesses.

PRINCE CHAR T hat's a relief.

: Then why do you kidnap princesses?

act my all time favorite food! The most delicious

ere! Charming princes!

(Again HE is grabbed by MADAME MUZETTE.)

MADAME MUZETTE: You are such a joker kid.

PRINCE CHARMING: Yeah. I'm a joker. How about | run away from
here? That would a funny joke, right?

(MADAME MUZETTE does irritating laugh and again holds firmly to
PRINCE CHARMING while patting him on the back affectionately.)



Prince Charmless - Page 43

MADAME MUZETTE: What a kidder, eh, Pericles?

PAIGE: Quiet! Or they'll hear you! And his name is Percival, Madame
Muzette!

OGRE: You see Princess Penelope, hunting for charming princes can
be such a bother. Kidnapping princesses is much simpler. Now, |
don’t have to search for charming princes from dawn until dusk.
They come to me in droves to rescue you damsels in digtress. | can
just sit around here waiting for them to come to me.

PAIGE: Alright, so here’s the plan. Prince Charmless ake a
lot of noise in the bushes a ways off to create a djstraction re
the ogre away, while Prince Charming, you and @
will usher the princesses to safety.

PRINCE CHARMING: Yeah, you think we mig
reinforcements from the castle? That's one

PRINCE CHARMLESS: | thought you fg

OGRE: Ah, fresh prince, and only the g, that is a
decidedly delectable delicacy. Charming prifice finely diced in
quiche, charming prince burgers, ¢ ing
prince stew, charming prince chops, g prince freshly grilled

with rosemary...
PRINCE CHARMING: Fought dMe? Yeah... | mean... | said
that?

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Yea did Prince Cuthbert
PRINCE CHARMING: T y did, of course | did. Although, a
lot of being charming | aeting like you are charming. You

.. your accomplishments.

prince slowly roasted, charming prince fried up golden...
PRINCE CHARMING: | actually never wanted to be a charming prince.
jarden. Maybe do some sustainable farming.

E: Yes, back to the plan. Paige, hun, that is a

So uncharismatic! So unromantic! So charmless!

PAIGE: Don’t'you mean so logical?

MADAME MUZETTE: Precisely! It's not what you do, but how you do it
that makes you charming! Philbert here shouldn’t even bother a
rescue mission if he is going to be sneaking around in the woods!

PRINCE CHARMING: One really, really, really, big, mean ogre.

MADAME MUZETTE: You should be bold, daring, charismatic! Have a
little style and pizzazz, right Prince Charming?



Prince Charmless - Page 44

PRINCE CHARMING: One really, really, really, really, big mean hungry
ogre. Huh? Yeah, right, sure. Can | go now?

MADAME MUZETTE: Come on Prince Charming. Let's show Prince
Charmless how a rescue mission should be conducted, with charm!
Onward!

PRINCE CHARMING: Now just a minute Madame Muzette... isn’t
being charming more about... err... how you present yotrself to
others... not actually...

OGRE: What | wouldn't give for a tasty, charming prince¥i out
now!

MADAME MUZETTE: It's your lucky day ogre!
Charming! The most handsome, tal

OGRE: Charming prince, eh?
MADAME MUZETTE: He can fence bett better, and dance
better then any other prince. one, the only, Prince Charming!
PRINCESSES: Hi Prince Charm%Y sigh dramatically.)
PRINCE CHARMING: This is higa T him! (Points to MADAME
MUZETTE.) So long!

(PRINCE CHARMING run
nervously.)

. MADAME MUZETTE laughs

MADAME MUZETTE:
around. You can come

t Prince Charming. Enough kidding
ck now. (SHE again laughs nervously.)

Prince Charmi A great sense of humor. All part of his charm.
OGRE: Sure, s Get with the other damsels in distress. Or maybe |
should e A

ESS enters into opening.)

PRINCE LESS: Stop! Don't touch her!

OGRE: Well, well, what do we have here? A charming prince come to
rescue fair damsels?

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Well, a prince at any rate.

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Is that you Percival?

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Sure is little sis.

(PRINCESSES groan.)
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PRINCESS PENELOPE: Figures. For a split second, | thought it really
was a charming prince, and | felt hopeful, like | wasn't going to end
up as princess a la mode.

PRINCESS PRISCILLA: | should have known it was Prince Percival.
He makes my allergies act up.

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: If | have to hear about your allergies one more
time. (Mimes slitting her throat.)

OGRE: You shall never rescue these princesses...

MADAME MUZETTE: Excuse me Ogre, hun, mind if | ¢
(Does high pith laugh, nervously) Fabulous, thankssh

Daby,
should get going, let you and errr... Prince Pasf 4
PRINCE CHARMLESS: Percival.

MADAME MUZETTE: Whatever, sort this little P s-napping out.
OGRE: You certainly ooze charm. Whichyi

pitched laugh.)

OGRE: Although, you are kind of old t@ be a pringess.

MADAME MUZETTE: OId? Excuse mejdi ars hear correctly?
Did you say old?

OGRE: Still, you'll certainly attr ndsome princes... so make
yourself comfortable.
MADAME MUZETTE: OId? DoJgiea k old?

OGRE: Or I'll make you comfart snuggly cooked in the center of a
soufflé!

(OGRE laughs evilly UZETTE lets out high pitch squeal of
fear.)

PRINCESS PORTIA: | am net one to prattle on about myself, but my
many admiregsmde continually remind me that | should only be

charming and heroic of knights. Prince

ply wouldn’t, I'm sure, be suitable for such an

e, I'm out of nail polish remover.

OGRE: Princess Charmless? A prince without charm, really?

PRINCESS PRUNELLA: The statistical likelihood of a prince
completely devoid of charm, is, as you noted, astronomically
impossible. But Princess Charmless here defies all laws of science.

OGRE: Huh?

PRINCESS PENELOPE: | think she is trying to say in nerd, yeah it is
super weird that my brother is about as charming as a serf.

OGRE: | don't believe it!
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(SERF enters angrily, followed by LORD/LADY POMPSEY,
HILDEGARD, MINSTRAL 2, and 4.)

SERF: Just a minute here! |1 am much more charming then Prince
Percival! Yeah, | may smell of dung, but that doesn’'t mean I'm
uncouth you bourgeois...

LORD POMPSEY: Come away serf! | command you.

SERF: Just like a feudal lord. | dig your turnips for you and
even let me defend myself against such allegations.

HILDEGARD: Well, it's only, that err... those allegationsab
being charmless serf are so utterly ridiculous. Y @
charming serf, right everyone?

LORD POMPSEY: Huh? What | mean is... ye
charming!

SERF: Really?

MINSTREL 2: Serfs are certainly char

MINSTREL 4: See, listen to this balla
strategically shaking or hitting tam

Oh serfs have charm, hear ye, heal

To dig up turnips is sophisti d, sincerely!
Serfs work night and day
For little, no, make that nogp

Yet still, are super cool, clearly!

LORD POMPSEY: Why. , you haul manure for the turnips
with such poise, shove iith such refined bearing, cart straw
with only the up and noble fortitude.

ess, really.

eans we can finely get back to the story. |

story, that is, if you want to oh charming

serf?

t... sO... you know... nice to know | am
ybody can grow a turnip, you know?

ads a still tearful SERF offstage, followed by LORD
INSTREL 2 and MINSTREL 4.)

MINSTREL 5: Let's see, where we are...

OGRE: | believe that I just declared incredulously “I don’t believe it.
MINSTREL 5: That’s right. Thanks.

OGRE: Don't mention it. Even ogres have their moments.
MINSTREL 5: The ogre declared incredulously...

OGRE: | don't believe it!
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PRINCESS PHILIPPA: It's true! That puny runt is completely without
charm.

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Go on, show him Percival.

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Must I?

PRINCESS PENELOPE: Dance for us!

PRINCE CHARMLESS: Well, if you insist. (PRINCE CHARMLESS
dances terribly.)

OGRE: Please stop, stop! | don’t need to see anymore.

PRINCESS PHILIPPA: Anyone who dances that badly to be
pulverized. May I?

PRINCESS PANDORA: That's not all, you should
is with a sword, | mean, it's worse then me!

OGRE: Surely not.

PRINCESS PANSY: Oh yeah, | mean, like, he @ eve
duel with you if our lives depended oggi

PRINCESS PANSY: Ohright. (Does
huh?

MADAME MUZETTE: I'm too the new no e! | have so many hair
tips on how to style your loc make you look five pounds
slimmer to give! It's not fair.Mh pitched wailing, etc.)

PRINESS PANSY: | know, an e too fabulous for me to die.

PRINCESS CHARMLESS: L my best guys. Alright?

(PRINCESS CHARMLES
throwing sword out
groan.)

arge at OGRE but ends up
CESSES and MADAME MUZETTE

OGRE: Wow, you are prett
PRINCE CHAR
chicken, no
other side o

harmless. Can you tell a joke at least?

: Well, let’s see... so why did the road cross the
(Rat's not right. Why did the cross roads get to the
ken, no, no, still not right. Wait, wait, let me try

can’'t remember the rest!
(MINSTREL 2 enters.)

MINSTREL 2: Why did the chicken cross the road? To get to the other
side! Come on, that's the oldest joke in the book.

MINSTREL 5: It's the middle ages now, so it's technically still pretty
new.
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MINSTREL 2: Oh, right. (Exits thoughtfully.)
PRINCE CHARMLESS: Well, | guess you can eat all of us now, starting

with me.
OGRE: You can't dance, fight with a sword, or even tell a joke. You are

completely charmless!
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