AUDITION SCENE 2

Carla is the narrator.  She is telling a bedtime story to her younger siblings, but she is making it up as she goes.  She is taking fairy tale characters and putting them into other stories and mixing up plots and characters.  In this part, she is introducing the Emperor (from the Emperor’s New Clothes), who is being Prince John (from Robin Hood), and Cinderella’s stepsisters (Prunella and Bertha) who are being the tailors for the emperor.  

Carla: Meanwhile, at the palace of the evil Prince John…
Emperor: Yes, I am really a prince.  My brother King Richard is the true ruler of the land, but he is away fighting the Crusades.  So I have taken over, ruling with an iron fist until Richard returns.  But I don’t want him to return, so I have several subplots and McGuffins to prevent his return—
Carla: Hey, whoa!  What’s with all the exposition?
Emperor: Well, it’s a very complex story –
Carla: No, this is a children’s story.  Keep it simple.
Emperor: I’m evil?
Carla: Good.  See?  Done and done.
Emperor: Awww. (he shuffles off dejected)
Carla: Now, Prince John had two tailors working for him, making his clothes.
Prunella (enters with Bertha): Yes, we have to work for a living.
Bertha: Which is totally unfair.
Prunella: These hands were not made for working. They were made for being rich and waited upon and pampered.
Bertha: But nooooooo!  ‘Cause Cinderella crashed the party and got the dress, the glass slippers, the prince, and they lived happily ever after.  And we had to get jobs.  Jobs.  Us.
Carla: And these were Cinderella’s ugly stepsisters.
Bertha: Ach!  Ugly?!
Prunella: We are not ugly.
Carla: Wicked stepsisters?
Prunella: That’s better.
Bertha: (pointing at Carla) I’ve got my eye on you, bub.
Carla: And the ug---wicked stepsisters had a plan.
Prunella: A brilliant plan.
Bertha: A plan so wicked that we’ll never have to work again.
Prunella: Mwah-ha-ha.
Bertha: Mwah-ha-ha-ha-ha.
Bertha and Prunella: Mwah-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha.
Emperor enters
Emperor : Where are my royal tailors?
Prunella: Here, Your Highness. (She and Bertha bow deeply)
Emperor: You promised me a suit.
Bertha: Yes, your highness.
Emperor: You said it would be the greatest suit ever.  You said it would not only make a daring fashion statement, but that it would make me invincible.  You said that as long as I wore this suit, no army could defeat me, and I would be the greatest and most powerful king ever!
Carla: What did I say about exposition?
Emperor: I’m just saying what they said.
Prunella: Yes, your Highness.  We also told you it would be very expensive.
Bertha: It’s made out of magic material, woven from the…uh…
Prunella: (making up a name) Thackleberry silk worms of… uh…
Bertha: East Vinterland.  The magical material is very rare.
Prunella: And very costly.  We told you we needed a hundred thousand gold kalganids.
Emperor: It’s coming, it’s coming.
Bertha: We cannot buy the material without it.
Emperor: I am raising the money. I am taxing all my subjects.
Prunella: Excellent, Your Excellence.


