
SIDE A: Sebastian, Topher, Ella & Marie

The Prince and Sebastian are riding through the forest when they meet Ella

SEBASTIAN You there! Impoverished person! Fetch us some water!

ELLA Yes, sir.

TOPHER Don’t talk to her that way. How do you know she’s poor?

SEBASTIAN Look at her. She’s filthy.

ELLA Here you are, sire.

TOPHER Thank you, young lady. That’s very kind of you.

ELLA It’s just water.

SEBASTIAN Give her some money.

TOPHER Really?

SEBASTIAN Yes! It’s charity! You have things and she doesn’t. You’re
going to give her some of your things, so she doesn’t have a revolution and
take all of your things.

MARIE Spare change, any spare change?

SEBASTIAN The moment charity is mentioned, out comes every lay-about!

TOPHER Here you are, old woman.

(MARIE reaches for TOPHER. SEBASTIAN draws his sword.)

SEBASTIAN Be careful, my Lord, many of the very poor have weapons.



SIDE B: Madame, Gabrielle, Charlotte & Ella

Madame and her daughters arrive home from shopping

MADAME Cinderella! Help me with my parcels this instant! Cinderella, last
stepdaughter, help me with MY package!

(ELLA scrambles to do so.)

MADAME Careful! Careful! No one knows the extreme torture I am
subjected to. Charlotte, Gabrielle, come daughters, come!

GABRIELLE We are here, Mama!

CHARLOTTE We are exhausted being as beautiful as we look.

MADAME Cinderella, idle girl, come help your stepsisters with their shrewd
purchases. Into the house, daughters—the real ones.

GABRIELLE (Helping ELLA collect her packages.) Madame isn’t always
terrible. Sometimes she sleeps.



SIDE C: Jean-Michel, Gabrielle & Madame

Jean-Michel calls on Gabrielle

JEAN-MICHEL Good evening, Madame. Gabrielle? Please forgive me for
interrupting your momentous evening. For the ball tonight, I thought you
might desire to take these wild flowers. I’ve picked them myself.

GABRIELLE Thank you, Jean-Michel. They’re so beautiful.

JEAN-MICHEL (Hands second bouquet to MADAME.) For the mother of
the most perfect girl in all God’s creation. I have gathered these myself
and—

MADAME (Throws bouquet out the door.) You are not welcome here! Out
of my house!



SIDE D: Marie & Ella

Marie is about to reveal herself as a fairy godmother

MARIE Don’t wait for everything to be perfect, just go! Now, what else
would you dream of?

ELLA Oh, a white gown, I imagine. A beautiful white gown sewn up with
pearls. And jewels. And a tiara of diamonds.

MARIE And on your feet?

ELLA Why, the most beautiful grosgrain pumps, I’d imagine.

MARIE No. Better. The Venetian glass that your stepmother so loves in her
trinkets and baubles. An entire pair of shoes made only of Venetian glass.

ELLA Oh, how silly. I’d be the envy of all. But how would I get to the ball?



SIDE E: Topher & Ella

The Prince dances with Ella

TOPHER I’m not usually this way with someone I’ve just met. Events like
this…I just feel like—what am I doing here?

ELLA I feel the same.

TOPHER Like such a phony.

ELLA So do I!

TOPHER You do?

ELLA Yes!

TOPHER Me too! My name is—

ELLA Topher, short for Christopher. Yes, I know.

TOPHER Have we met before?

ELLA Yes, and we are seeing each other for the first time right now.


