THE BEAST AND HIS BEAUTY
An Original Musical Adaptation written by Kathy Olson, C. 1993

ACT I, SCENE I—In the Snow Queen’s Garden
(The SNOW QUEEN places the curse.)
(Music) 

THE SNOW QUEEN MARCH
SNOW ENSEMBLE: The Queen, the Snow Queen proudly marches on.
The Queen, she sees what's wrong then mows it down.
The Queen, she raises voice in piercing sound. 
QUEEN: Ya Vowl!
SNOW ENSEMBLE: The Queen, to her we are by duty bound.
(The SOLDIERS march in with the PRINCE)
The guilty one brought in.
And then our Queen does sing. 

SNOW QUEEN: You've been very, very prideful and full of anger too.
You've been lazy. You've been listless never listening to anyone but you.
And now this pride and anger and this laziness will lead
Me to cast on you a shadow so reflecting of your deed.

SNOW ENSEMBLE: The Queen, the Snow Queen proudly marches on.
The Queen, she sees what's wrong then mows it down.
The Queen, she raises voice in piercing sound. 
QUEEN: Ya Vowl!
SNOWFLAKES, SOLDIERS:  The Queen, to her we are by duty bound.

SNOW ENSEMBLE and SNOW QUEEN:
You’ve been a beast! So be a beast!
That is the least that we can do.
You'll be a beast on ugly face eyes feast.
Until you cease the beast in you.

SNOW QUEEN: A very lovely maiden must look upon your face.
She must love you for the fellow that is found beneath the mask of your disgrace. 		
Until that time imprisoned in the castle in the wood.
You'd better change your ways and do the only things that you should.
*****************************************************************
SNOW ENSEMBLE: And now it’s time for you to listen to our Queen. 

SNOW QUEEN: Prince Beaumont, you have been found guilty of pride, idleness, and anger, but your greatest offense is the disrespect you have shown to this kingdom and all who call it home.

WINTER: Prideful and idle.

IVY: Consumed by anger.

CRYSTAL: And showing such contempt for his own kingdom...

FAYLINN: A prince who forgets whom he is meant to serve.

SNOW QUEEN: I shall continue. You have been a constant source of trouble!

ESTELLE: A mean-spirited bully

SOLSTICE: Selfish beyond measure, and utterly inconsiderate of those around you. 

ELARA: You meddle where you are not wanted and interfere where you have no business being.

SNOW QUEEN: Until you change your ways, this Kingdom cannot stand the sight of you. You will be locked away in the castle in the dark wood and within the hour your physical appearance will gradually become that of what you are -a beast! You will remain in the beastly form until a lovely maiden sees the good in you.

ISLA: This could take a while.

AURELIA:  You can say that again.

ISLA:  This could take a while.

LUNELLE: Probably a long while.

WINTER: Soon, your hands will become paws.

CRYSTAL: How will he tie his shoes?

IVY: His feet will become paws as well.

FAYLINN: Then I suppose tying his shoes will be the least of his problems.

ESTELLE: You will develop fangs for teeth.

ELARA: Like a wolf.

SOLSTICE: And hair will cover your body from head to foot.

ISLA: You will grow a bushy tail and sharp claws.

AURELIA: In short, you'll be unlikely to win any beauty prizes.

LUNELLE: In fact, you may be capable of stopping clocks simply by walking into a room.

SNOW QUEEN: You'll be an ugly beast that no one could bear to look at.

ALL SNOW ENSEMBLE: You have been a beastly prince and a beast is what you shall be.

(Music)
UGLY
SNOWFLAKES: You'd better change your ways or you'll be ugly. 
U-G-L-Y Ugly. 
You'd better change or pay. You will be ugly. 
U-G-L-Y Ugly.

PRINCE: How could that be with my face so divine.

SNOWFLAKES: We think the Queen did say it's just a matter of time.
You'd better rearrange or you'll be ugly. There is time to save the day.
Better change--the only way ... 'cause” 
U-G-L-Y better change it's worth a try.
U-G-L-Y you don't have no alibi. 
You're ugly!
*********************************************************
(Music switches to "The Snow Queen March". The first verse is sung as the QUEEN, SNOWFLAKES and SOLDIERS exit. PRINCE BEAUMONT remains on stage. Curtain closes.)

PRINCE: Yea, right, a beast. Why I'm a Prince. Prince Beaumont. And I'm handsome and
powerful and—

(Music)
BEAST'S SONG
Simply can't be I'm such a nice guy. 
Handsome, the mirror says, "I'm Fine. " 
Come on, I'm a prince she can't touch me.
Wealth and great power are mine.
How dare she threaten me to call me a beast
(Hand behind curtain-Crew places paw over hand)
Say that she's laid down the law.
Lonely I’ll be in a castle not far- - ha!
I'd say that's the very last straw; (Pulls hand from behind curtain) Paw?
(Music continues)
(Spoken) A paw? Not my hand- -The curse—it’s true. What am I becoming? 
(Sung) I've got to find a girl who'll help me. Love me for who I must be.
Where will find this girl who’ll love me? For seems a beast I’ll be.
***********************************************************
(PRINCE hangs head –blackout, exit) 

ACT I, SCENE II--A simple farmhouse in the woods.

GLITTER & GARNET: (brings out sign) Beauty's Farm House.

(MUSIC continues as curtain opens) 
						
SISTER’S SONG
We've got to find ourselves some rich guys.
Ones that will take us away.
Far from the work and toil of farming.
Back to a place with no hay. (Achoo)
We need some fun and some play.
************************************
SERENITY: (Speaking in a shrill voice) I don't know why all of father's ships had to sink.
Why, he lost everything.

FELICITY: (crying) And when he lost everything, we were poor and had to move to this old barn. I liked being rich so much better.

FAITH: It’s not some old barn, Felicity. It’s Aunt Tillie’s GROSS farm.

HOPE: (wailing) And it seems we're stuck here forever.

CHARITY: Oh, it's not hopeless, Hope, we just have to find us some available rich guys to take us away from all of this.

HARMONY: But rich guys, any guys are so hard to find. Especially stuck out here in the "boonies." One thought of that farmyard with all those icky animals and hay and manure.  It's enough to make me break out in hives. (Itching arms)

FAITH: Oh, everything makes you break out in hives. 

CHARITY: (Noticing that SERENITY is putting
a hair ribbon in FELICITY's hair.) Felicity, give me that hair ribbon. It's mine. You stole it
from me.

FELICITY: Charity, you never share anything. I never get to have anything pretty.

CHARITY: Why should I share anything with you? It would be different if I had something new once in a while.

SERENITY: Chill out, both of you. (Itching her arms) You're getting on my nerves.

HOPE: Serenity you're hopeless. 

HARMONY: This family is hopeless.

(Enter BEAUTY. She is carrying a basket of eggs and farm vegetables and humming "Beauty's song.")

SERENITY: And now, making her grand entrance… Miss Beauty!

GRACE: Calm. Graceful. Serene. Gross.

HARMONY: It is almost suspicious.

FELICITY: Always cheerful. Always looking on the bright side, how annoying.

CHARITY: Generous and eager to help or whatever.

HOPE: Full of hope and love, YUCK.

FAITH: And completely convinced that everything will work out for the best.
						
FELICITY: And what do we have here? Our little Beauty has been picking vegetables and gathering eggs already this morning.

MELODY: How unfortunate would it be if they all dropped?

CHARITY: And I suppose she has already mowed the hay on the back forty.

SERENITY: And cleaned the entire house... 

GRACE: And walked the dog…

HARMONY: And did all the laundry….

FAITH:  That is before she baked the bread and…

HOPE: And fed all the animals and cleaned all their stalls.

(Music) (SISTER's Sing)
SHE'S DADDY'S FAVORITE
SERENITY:  Oh, she's good and cute and fine-- 	HOPE:  Divine.
GRACE:  A helpful kind of lass-			HOPE:  No sass.
FELICITY:  She begins her work at dawn- -		HOPE: (yawn)
GRACE:  What's more she oozes class.
CHARITY:  Then, she's helpful, kind and true-	HARMONY:  True blue,
MELODY:  Her eyes do seem to shine. 		HARMONY:  So fine.
FAITH:  And she's dainty, fine petite--		HARMONY:  So neat.
MELODY:  All guys say, 'Please be mine. "
(Chorus)
ALL SISTERS:  She's daddy's favorite pure and true.
She does the chores with no (Achoo)!
She's our beautiful, hardworking sis-such bliss. She's one of a kind-- a dish.
Oh she picks all the veggies and stacks all the wood. 
She irons the clothes and she cleans like she should. 
She feeds all the animals, polishes shoes.
She's always cheerful never, ever blue.
(Chorus)
She's daddy's favorite pure and true.
She does the chores with no (Achoo)!
She's our beautiful, hardworking sis. She's one of a kind-- a dish.
Yes, that's our sister.
HOPE:  Why wouldn't you know
HARMONY: Her feet never grow.
SERENITY:  Her hair well behaved. 
FELICITY:  Her legs always shaved.
CHARITY:  Her clothes always clean 
FAITH:  And she's never mean.
ALL SISTERS:  That's our sis--the perfect miss.
*************************************************************
(The SISTERS laugh and continue primping as BEAUTY sings)

(Music) (BEAUTY sings)
BEAUTY'S SONG
BEAUTY: Why do they hate me?
I've been so helpful to them all. 		SISTERS: See her standing there sighing.
Why do they scorn me?
I've never tried to be unkind. 				      Must be standing there lying.
I've always tried to be kind and gentle. 		      Spare me.
To hold out my hand in friendship.		 	      Barely.
I simply do not know what to do.  Can only be me.
I sing my sad melody.
(Chorus) 
My sad melody. Sung by just me. Lonely as I can be.
*********************************************************************
(Enter FATHER who is dressed for an evening of riding.)

FATHER: Girls, girls. I've just received the best news. A messenger arrived from town stating that one of my ships-our ships--has returned. If so, we are not penniless.

BEAUTY: Oh, Father, how wonderful!

SERENITY: Well, whoopee! No more farm.

HOPE: Another ship?! 

HARMONY: This can't be happening AGAIN…

FELICITY: Cheer up, Harmony, if it is true, we can leave this hovel.

CHARITY: Finally!

FAITH:  We’ll be rich again!

FATHER: Now, I must leave quickly. If it is our ship, I want to be there when it docks.

ALL SISTERS (not BEAUTY): (whining & jumping up and down) Oh, Father, take us along. Take us with you. Please, please, please!

FATHER: No, I must hurry, and it takes you all day and night to get ready. But I promise you I will bring you gifts on my return.

FELICITY: Oh, Father, bring me beautiful hair ribbon, only expensive ones.

SERENITY, MELODY & GRACE: And we want a night on the town!

HARMONY: And I want a new pair of shoes. These ones are so last season!

HOPE: I want some good take-out. I'm so tired of this home cooking.

FAITH:  I want a brand-new gown.  I’m sick of these rags!

CHARITY: And I want some cash so I can spend it on me.

FATHER: And, what about you, Beauty?

SISTERS: Yes, what about you, Beauty?

BEAUTY: Oh, Father, I just want you to be careful and come home safely. You know how dangerous the countryside is.

SISTERS: OH PLEASE.

FATHER: Girls, be nice. (to BEAUTY) Now, you must want some gift?
						
BEAUTY: Oh, just bring me a beautiful rose. I do love them!

FATHER: Then a beautiful rose it is! 

SISTERS: (laugh)

FATHER: (strongly to sisters) Girls! Now, you all have chores to do. I know Beauty has done most of the work around here and while I'm gone, I want you girls to pitch in and help.

FAITH: Pitch in? Moi?

CHARITY: Chores? Me?

FATHER: Now, enough. Work together and help each other.

SISTERS: Yea, right.

FATHER: I must be off. I'm taking Gladys, the horse, but don't forget to feed the other animals. especially the chickens. Which reminds me-- (pulling out rubber chicken from cloak) Here, Hope, cook this chicken for dinner tonight. When you take it out of the pot, you can pretend it's take-out. (Laugh)

HOPE: Oh, yuck! (She throws the chicken at BEAUTY who catches it.)

FATHER: (Laughing) I should be home in about a week.  Now take care of each other. (FATHER exits)

FELICITY: Take care of each other? 

HARMONY: What a joke.

(MUSIC: SISTERS sing.)
SHE'S DADDY’S FAVORITE. Reprise
Oh, she thinks that she's a beauty.
And she always does her duty.
Don’t you think she's rather snooty?
Like to kick her in the booty.
She our beautiful, hard-working sis
She's one of a kind-- a dish.
***************************************************
HOPE: You can just cook that old chicken, Beauty. I have to finish my nails.

HARMONY: And I need to curl my hair.

CHARITY: Let's get out of this kitchen and give Beauty room to work.

FELICITY: I'm getting “kitchenitis.”

SERENITY: If you expect us to help, you can forget it.

FAITH:  Too da loo!
						
(CURTAIN closes as SISTERS exit laughing, BEAUTY steps in front of curtain.)
(music)
SAD MELODY, Reprise
BEAUTY:  Why do they hate me? I've been so helpful to them all.
I'm so lonely I'm crying.
Why do they scorn me? I've never tried to be unkind.
Soon this bird will be frying.
I've always tried to give love and kindness.
Can't break their cruel blindness.
I simply do not know what to do.  Can only be me.
I sing my sad melody.
Sad Melody. Sung by just me. Lonely as I can be.
*****************************************************
(Blackout)

ACT I, SCENE III--in the Dark Wood. Set: Outdoor winter scene

(Sound Effect: Howling wind )

RUBY:  (brings out a sign: "The Dark Wood. ")The Dark Wood.

(MUSIC) (FATHER, FLAKES, SNOW QUEEN, WOLVES, GLITTER BUGS sing as indicated.)
IN THE DARK WOOD #1
FATHER: Going through the wood so late at night.
In the dark, dark wood gives me a fright.
My heart beats fast, The wind's fierce blast.
I hope this trip through the dark wood won't be my last.
Going through the wood the wind and snow.
Blind me as I walk with horse too slow.
I fear he's lame. No one to blame.
I hope some shelter soon I'm tired of this game.

SNOWFLAKES & QUEEN: Snowy night will help us with this tale.
We know that Beauty's father will not fail. One more detail.
(Enter WOLVES)
Wolves are lurking near in snowy wood.
We would help the father if we could.
There's much at stake. But we are flakes.
We hope the wolves are much too late.

WOLVES: We are the wolves--the cunning wolves,
And we are hungry all the time.
We spy a man and his lame horse.
I guess the horse will be first course.
						
(WOLVES chase after FATHER and horse. Blue fabric, representing a stream, brought on by
SNOWFLAKES, separates WOLVES from FATHER and horse.)

FAIRIES: Water; rushing water. 
Save the man from harm.
Come between the victims.

WOLVES: Wish they'd bought the farm.

(GLITTER BUGS enter)

FAIRIES: Glitter Bugs are waiting. 
Entered from stage right.
In this night of darkness. 
Father helped with light.

GLITTER BUGS: Little Glitter Bugs will show the way.
Even though we’ll help, we’d rather play.
In the dark wood, must help, we should.
We’ll help because we are so very, very good.
Wolves are close behind along the trail.
They will gobble man if us bugs fail.
Too far behind. They’ll never find.
Now’s time to stop because this melody is stale.
********************************************************
ALL FAIRIES:  And don’t you dare follow them!  (She exits) (WOLVES howl and come downstage as curtain closes)

LEROY: If it weren't "fer" the blinding snow, those meddlesome fairies and them Glitter Bugs we'd be havin' us a mighty good meal. And I might add that I was the most daring of all of "ya" in the pack.

MORRIGAN: Ya, you’re a good leader, Leroy.

NERISSA: You're one of the best.

BJORN: The best leader this pack has ever had.

ALVA:  You can say that again!

LYRA:  The best leader this…

LAVERNE: (Interrupting) Oh, I'm not so certain about that.

MAYVE: You're not what?

LAVERNE: I said that I wasn't so certain that Leroy was the best leader ever had.

LEROY: Why, Laverne---(whining) Why not?

SILAS: Ya, why not?

LAVERNE: Well, Leroy is SUCH an animal!

CELINE: Surely you know he’s an animal.
						
LAVERNE: No, no no! He is so blood thirsty, and a cut throat and well---sneaky.

ALL WOLVES EXCEPT LEROY AND LAVERNE: Well of course he's sneaky, he's Leroy.

LEROY: You just come on over here and I’ll tell you the way it is, Laverne.

(Music)
HIS SCOWL. HIS HOWL
LEROY:  A wolf is an animal who's hungry.
Hungry all the while.
He also is known as sleek and handsome 
With a potentially winning smile.

ALL WOLVES, EXCEPT LAVERNE: But to tell a wolf that’s tough
Is the way he struts his stuff--his scowl--his howl. (WOLVES Howl)
A wolf is an animal who's clever. 
Clever all the time.
He also is known as bright and crafty 
Packs a whollop, feelin' fine.
But to tell a wolf that's strong
Is the way he does what's wrong--his scowl--his howl. (WOLVES Howl)

LAVERNE: A wolf can be a hunter, but he must hunt with style.
Be compassionate and gentle to catch his lady's winning smile.
A wolf is an animal who's crafty, crafty with such grace.
He also is known as always charming with a smiling, pleasing face.

LEROY: But to tell a wolf that's tough.
Is the way he struts his stuff--his scowl--his howl. (WOLVES howl)
A wolf is an animal who scowls.

LAVERNE: Oh, take time to hear the owls.
Just hold the hand I lend--my friend. (WOLVES Howl)
*****************************************************************
LEROY: I just don't understand you, Laverne. And anyway, it's time for some more
huntin'. Scowls ready? (WOLVES scowl) Howls ready? (WOLVES Howl) Growls ready?
(WOLVES growl) Then we're off pack.

(WOLVES exit sneakily in different directions LAVERNE remains.)

LAVERNE: I think there’s goodness in him. I’d like him better if he would let it show.

(Exit LAVERNE)

ACT I, SCENE IV: The Beast’s Castle.
						
SAPPHIRE, DIAMOND & EMERALD:  (Bringing on sign)  The Beast’s Castle.

(Curtain) 

(Music)
THE. DARK WOODS #2
ROYAL ENSEMBLE:  Get this castle on we cannot fail.
I guess we are wrong we can't prevail. 
We need some aid. Where is the maid?
We'll help because we know we may be getting paid.

(GLITTER BUGS enter singing)

GLITTER BUGS:  Glitter bugs have lost along the path.
Father when he stopped to take a bath.

FAIRIES: He's in this scene. Don't tell the Queen.
Get him in here we know he's very, very clean.

(Enter FATHER with Horse)

FATHER: I've come across a castle in the wood.
I need some rest, I'll knock on door I could. Do you think I should?
(Music Holds) (Sound Effect: Loud knock as FATHER pantomimes knocking.)

(Music continues.) (GLITTER BUGS ring the stage with their flashlights.)
FATHER: I think I'm scared. So very scared. I think the time has come to run.
I spy a bed and simple meal. I could not ask for better deal.
***************************************************************************

TALLA:  You look very tired, sir.

META: Please help yourself to some food and get some rest. 

ALL SERVANTS:  Goodnight, sir.  (ODETTE Exit with Horse)

FATHER: My, what peculiar uniforms they wore. Clearly, I have much to learn about the customs of royalty! Oh, what a magnificent room. It must belong to a prince of great importance.

(Music) (GLITTER BUGS & FAIRIES sing as lights dim.)
SLEEPY TIME, MELODY OF LOVE
GLITTER BUGS:  Sleepy time melody sung in simple, harmony.
Dreamy time melody sung with love to you from me.
There are a billion bright bugs singing loudly and zillions of stars up above singing.
Sleepy time, Melody of love.
************************************************************
(GLITTER BUGS exit, FATHER awakens) (Lights gradually brighten to full)

FATHER: (stretching) I feel remarkably better. (Arising from cot) I must get home and tell the girls that the ship was not ours after all…and that we are no better off than we were before. (Looking at table) A note? What could this be? (Reading note) “Rest and refresh yourself. The jewels are yours to enrich your life. Take nothing else. Simply follow the path to your home.” How extraordinarily hospitable. (Sees the rose) Oh, a rose, for Beauty! Whoever the master of this castle may be, he certainly seems to have thought of everything. (He takes the rose from the vase.)

(Sound Effect: Thunder--Lights Flicker)
BEAST: (Hidden in the shadows in the room) How dare you take what you have not been offered! How dare you take my prize rose!

FATHER: But, I did not know--I would never have thought that a simple rose. It is for one of my daughters. You see she ... 

BEAST: (interrupting) I do not care why you stole the rose, and your transgression, your stealing, will not go unpunished. You will pay with your life.

FATHER: My life? It was only a rose.

(MUSIC)  (SOLDIERS & SNOWFLAKES bring the SNOW QUEEN onstage with the opening music)
THE SNOW QUEEN MARCH, Reprise
ROYAL ENSEMBLE & SNOWFLAKES:  The Queen, the Snow Queen proudly marches on.
The Queen, she sees what's wrong then mows it down.
The Queen, she raises voice in piercing sound. 
QUEEN: Ya Vowl!
(BEAST flinches and covers ears)
ROYAL ENSEMBLE & SNOWFLAKES:  The Queen, to her we are by duty bound,
The Queen. Snow Queen.
**********************************************************
BEAST: I wish you would stop with that “Ya Vowl” business. It’s beginning to drive me mad.
SNOW QUEEN: My apologies. But, Beast, I believe I must correct a great injustice. At the very least, give the man a choice. There is already far too much violence in the world.
BEAST: Oh, very well. He may live—but he must send his daughter to take his place.
SNOW QUEEN: That seems reasonable enough. What do you think, Father?
FATHER: My daughter? My Beauty? No!

BEAST: You have an option. You may leave here alive—but you must send your daughter to take your place.
FATHER: Will she be safe?
BEAST: I make no promises. But the choice is yours.
FATHER: You call that a choice?
BEAST: It is the only option I am giving you.
FATHER: (after a pause) Then I will send my daughter to you.
BEAST: Good. Take the rose and return home. Send me your daughter.
FATHER: Step out of the shadows. Let me see your face before I send her to you.
BEAST: Never. Now go, before I change my mind. Snow Queen, escort my guest through the Dark Wood. Make certain he does not get lost.
(Music) (SOLDIERS & SNOWFLAKES and SNOW QUEEN and FATHER exit)
THE SNOW QUEEN MARCH
ROYAL ENSEMBLE & SNOWFLAKES:  The Queen, the Snow Queen proudly marches on.
The Queen, she sees what's wrong then mows it down.
The Queen, she raises voice in piercing sound.
QUEEN: Ya Vowl!
ROYAL ENSEMBLE:  The Queen, to her we are by duty bound.
The Queen. Snow Queen.
**********************************************************
(Lights dim as QUEEN and company exit. Spotlight on BEAST’s back)

(Music) (BEAST sings)
BEAST'S SONG, Reprise
Go take the rose you have permission.
Then send your loved one to me.
Precious for precious is my offering.
(BEAST turns so face is visible to audience. He is completely a beast now.)
Hope my great love she'll be.
************************************************
(CURTAIN)

INTERMISSION


ACT II, SCENE I: The Castle.

(A table and two chairs. A bell is on the table.) (The BEAST is asleep backwards in a
chair as his servants, the RATS, blow dry his hair, give him a manicure and a pedicure, and a facial. The maid cleans and the butler/valet brushes his coat. )

(MUSIC: The BEAST’s music is played as the curtain opens.)

BELLA: Hand me that blow dryer. Quickly, before he wakes.
TALLA: You’ll have to get it yourself. I’m busy filing.
META: Oh, please!
MADAME POMPADOUR: Here’s your dryer, Bella. Now, be quiet. You’ll wake His Highness.
TEDDY: That’s all we need.
PERCY: Exactly. We’ve finally gotten him to sleep.
BELLA: Well, excuse me. If any of you had been paying attention, you would have noticed that I was about to dry his hair. A little consideration would have been appreciated. You could have placed the dryer beside me instead of making me ask for it.
CORDELIA: And you think you have it difficult? I spend half my day keeping his shoes polished.
DOROTHEA: You think that’s difficult? I’m nearly out of cream again.
ODETTE: What about me? I’m constantly having to mend His Highness’s torn clothes.
MADAME POMPADOUR: SSH!

(Music) (The RATS sing)
SSH! SSH! SSH!
ALL:  Ssh! Ssh! Ssh! We mustn't wake the Beast. 
He's ornery and crabby 
TEDDY: And asleep. 
META: Ssh!
Ssh! Ssh! Ssh! We cannot wake the Boss.
When he's awake he really is a creep a clod, a blob, a snob. Ssh!
He told us that we had to clean him up.
CORDELIA: You see he stunk
ALL: We had to clean and polish him in short create a hunk.
Ssh! Ssh! Ssh! We mustn't wake the Beast.
He's always in a frightful mood it seems.
ODETTE: I'd better clean. (She dusts with a feather duster.)
ALL: Ssh! Ssh! Ssh!.We cannot wake the Boss.
DOROTHEA: I'd better use some gloss.
BELLA: What if I tried a frost?
TALLA: I've used up all the cream.
PERCY: More nightmare that a dream.
MADAME POMPADOUR:  He really is a beastly kind of guy. 
ALL:  Please do no wake him up I’ll die. Ssh!
***********************************************
(The BEAST stretches and growls. He stands up and turns around facing the audience. RATS stand at attention with frightened looks on their faces.)

BEAST: There, a short nap, and a complete beauty makeover. I feel so much better. How do I look?

TEDDY:  Like a bea….

BELLA: (Interrupting) Beautiful! Stunning! 

META: Amazing! Adorable! 

TALLA: Let's stick with nice.

MADAME POMPADOUR: (Helping him on with his jacket) The entire staff did its utmost to help you, your grace.

BEAST: Well, give me a mirror. Let me see.

ODETTE: But your skincare! You glow, your grace.

DOROTHEA: And your face. It's absolutely ... 

CORDELIA: well, your shoes look fantastic.

PERCY:  And look at the intricate detail on your jacket, Sire.

BEAST: Quit stalling. Bella, give me the mirror.

BELLA: Oh! Yes, your highness.

(She hands him the mirror. He looks into it and growls.)

BEAST: Get out! Get out! Get out! No matter what I do it's always the same. A Beast always looks back at me in the mirror.

(SOUND EFFECT: Door Knock)

BEAST: That must be her. Surely, no one else would dare venture here

(Off Stage Scream: BEAUTY enters running with RATZ right behind her.)  (The BEAST turns around so that BEAUTY cannot see his face.)

BEAUTY: Your Grace? I was told to come here, but I must admit, I’m not entirely certain what is happening.
BEAST: You are the young maiden who requested the rose.
BEAUTY: Yes. My father told me to come in his place.
BEAST: Then you understand why you are here.
BEAUTY: I understand that my father made a promise. I don't understand why you would demand that I take his place.
BEAST: A promise was made, and I expect it to be kept.
BEAUTY: (Looking around the room) This is certainly not what I expected.
BEAST: You will find that very little about this castle is what you expect.
BEAUTY: And what exactly do you expect of me?
BEAST: For now, nothing more than to sit down. We will have tea.

(Music)
BEAUTY AND BEAST’S SONG
BEAUTY: How can I bear to stay here beside his Beastly Grace?
TEDDY: How about lemon?
BEAUTY: How could my father ever allow me in the place?
BEAST: She is a very pretty lady. Gentle and kind as can be.
I hope that she can learn to love me.
Though it's a beast she sees.
BEAUTY: He's trying hard to be kind and gentle to me.
DOROTHEA: He's holding his teacup clumsy.
CORDELIA & ODETTE: More tea?
BEAST: I hope that she can smile. I need a friend. Love me for what I should be.
BEAUTY: It's not so bad to stay here beside his beastly Grace.
BELLA: Let me clear off the table.
BEAUTY: Not too afraid, I chance just to look upon his face.
MADAME POMPADOUR: I so hope you liked tea time. (Mice exit)
BEAUTY: I simply do not know what to do. Wish I had a friend.
BEAUTY & BEAST: I sing my sad melody.
**********************************************************
BEAST: I hope you enjoyed teatime.

BEAUTY: Yes, I did.

BEAST: Please, I do not know your name.

BEAUTY: My name is Beauty.

BEAST: Ah, the name fits you, but now it's time for some fun; some laughter. Percy, bring
on the players, please.

TEDDY: Good evening, ladies, and gentlemen. Tonight we present to you, in honor of our friend the Emperor, "The Nightingale.”

(MUSIC: "Emperor Melody" is played by piano. BELLA & PEJA carry a chair for RATZ, who
is playing the EMPEROR. After the chair is placed BELLA & PEJA stand at attention stage rt. of RATZ as he sits on the chair.) 

DOROTHEA: Passed down through generations, our story takes place in a magnificent palace long ago.

BELLA: It has been many centuries since these events took place. But perhaps that is all the more reason to tell the story, lest its lessons be forgotten.

MADAME POMPADOR: The Emperor’s palace was said to be the most magnificent in the world, and its gardens were filled with flowers unlike any others. Beyond the gardens lay a vast forest of towering trees and quiet lakes. Among those trees lived a nightingale whose extraordinary song left a lasting impression on everyone who heard it. (SOUND EFFECT: Bird Tweet) Poets traveled from far and wide to hear the nightingale and wrote of its remarkable voice. Their poems were collected into books and carried throughout the world. In time, (EMPEROR reads a book) some of those books found their way into the hands of the Emperor.

PERCY (EMPEROR): I am reading here about my magnificent palace, my gardens, and the surrounding woods. Yet this book claims that the nightingale is the greatest wonder of them all. How can that be? I have never even heard of a nightingale! Send the bird to me at once.

BELLA: And the Nightingale appeared to the Emperor. (TALLA enters as a bird in a drab cape.)

RATZ (EMPEROR): Why this is a very plain and ugly bird. How can it possibly be so wonderful?

CORDELIA: The bird began to sing.

(Music) 
TALLA'S NIGHTINGALE’S SONG
TALLA: Pretty Nightingale. Sing a song of love. 
Sing a song of happiness.
Pretty Nightingale. Sing a song of hope. 
Sing a song we too could share.
Sing a little song to tell you that I care.
******************************************************
ISADORA: The nightingale sang so sweetly that tears came to the Emperor's eyes, and he was so charmed that he awarded it a golden necklace to wear. (EMPEROR presents the bird with a necklace) But the nightingale declined the necklace, saying the following.

TALLA (NIGHTINGALE): I have already been given a greater reward. The Emperor’s tears hold a power far more precious than anything he could offer me.

ISADORA: The Nightingale sang again.

(Music)
TALLA'S NIGHTINGALE SONG. REPRISE
TALLA (NIGHTINGALE): Melody of truth is warning you not to always trust your eyes.
You must trust your heart to tell you.
Then there will be no surprise.
****************************************
DOROTHEA: (During the singing, a large cardboard box is brought on stage, MAZI continues.) One day a large parcel was delivered to the palace. Outside was written one word, "Nightingale." (The box opens as META steps out. META wears an ornate cape. The box is removed as they exit) When the box was opened, an artificial bird, studded with Jewels was presented to the Emperor. The Emperor's servants wound the bird and the bird sang one melody that the real Nightingale sang.

(Music)
META'S NIGHTINGALE SONG
META (JEWELED BIRD): Nightingale so fine. 
Gold and jewels are mine.
Costly and divine I say. 
Nightingale so rare.
Precious gems to share. 
Sing my song with care each day.
Wind me and I’ll sing, I’ll never fly away.
**********************************************************
PERCY (EMPEROR): How beautiful. Now they must sing together. What a duet it will be.

(Music) (Piano plays the music as the BIRDS pantomime singing as the dialogue continues.)

CORDELIA: But the two singers did not sing together because the real Nightingale sang his own way and the artificial bird could only sing waltzes. The Emperor decreed the following.

PERCY(EMPEROR): I hereby decree that the artificial bird is the finest bird of all. It sings beautifully, never fails to perform, and is a magnificent sight to behold.

DOROTHEA: And so the real nightingale was sent away in disgrace. (The NIGHTINGALE exits sadly) The artificial Nightingale sang day in and day out until one day . . .

META (JEWELED BIRD): Whizz! Whirr! Clunk.

TEDDY: It broke.

PERCY (EMPEROR): (Running over to the artificial nightingale) Someone must fix my nightingale!  Someone must fix my nightingale!

BELLA: Five years passed and the Emperor became ill with grief. (EMPEROR reclines on his
chair as if ill) and all in the castle expected his death. (TINY and BELLA enter wearing
black cloaks and skeleton masks and eerily reach for the EMPEROR) Until one day ....
(Enter TALLA-NIGHTINGALE) the Nightingale returned and even death stopped to listen.

(Music)
TALLA'S NIGHTINGALE’S SONG
TALLA: Pretty Nightingale. Sing a song of love. 
Sing a song of happiness.
Pretty Nightingale. Sing a song of hope. 
Sing a song we too could share.
Sing a little song to tell you that I care.
********************************************************
BELLA: When the Nightingale had finished its song, Death longed for a garden of its own and departed as quietly as it had arrived. (Exit BELLA and TINY.)
PERCY (EMPEROR): Thank you, thank you, you remarkable little bird. I banished you from my kingdom, yet you have returned to drive the darkness from my heart. How can I ever repay you?
TALLA (NIGHTINGALE): You have already rewarded me. When I first sang to you, your tears were the greatest gift you could have given me. They are more precious to me than any jewel.
PERCY (EMPEROR): Then you must remain here with me. Sing whenever you wish, and I will see that the artificial bird is destroyed.
TALLA (NIGHTINGALE): No. Do not destroy it. It brought you comfort when you needed it. But remember this: what appears perfect on the outside is not always what holds the greatest value.
TEDDY: And with that, the Nightingale flew away, leaving the Emperor with a lesson he would never forget…
 (Exit NIGHTINGALE) 

ALL ROYAL ENSEMBLE: Look for the good within, for beauty is only skin deep.

 (All characters enter if not on stage and bow to BEAST and BEAUTY as they clap their hands and paws excitedly. The players exit during the applause.)

BEAUTY: That was splendid, Beast. I cannot remember the last time I enjoyed myself so much! What a lovely story. Thank you for being so kind and generous.

BEAST: I am pleased that you enjoyed the performance. My servants are quite talented. Would you like anything else before I show you the castle grounds?

BEAUTY: No, but… Thank you for being so kind and generous.

PERCY: Excuse me, Your Grace, but a visitor has arrived.

BEAST: (Growling--BEAUTY becomes afraid) A visitor. You know I never allow strangers
in this castle.

(Enter LEROY dressed as a fortune teller with a fish bowl as a crystal ball.)
LEROY: Good evening, Your Grace, ma’am. I’m the great fortune teller. I’ve been receiving mysterious messages from this castle, and I’ve come to share the wisdom of the sages with you.
BEAUTY: The wisdom of the sages?
LEROY: Sages? I meant ages.
BEAST: Wait a minute…you are not one of my servants… How did you get in here? 
LEROY: Through the front door.
BEAST: I never opened the door.
LEROY: Well, that does make things rather interesting.
BEAST: You are not permitted inside this castle.
LEROY: Then I suppose this is an excellent time to tell you what I came here to say.
BEAST: (suspiciously) Very well. You have my attention. What do you want?

(They all sit around the table with the servants peeking around the wall to see.) (LEROY produces a fish bowl)

LEROY: You are most gracious to allow me to stay. Now, let us prepare ourselves. We must all get into the proper frame of mind. Close your eyes tightly, and do not open them until I give you permission.

(All close eyes) (Music: “In the Dark Wood, Reprise” is played slowly as he hums while swaying with arms outstretched and eyes closed.)
LEROY: Oh, spirit of the crystal ball, open my eyes to the mysteries of the universe. Reveal to me what lies beyond our understanding. (He looks into the crystal ball.) Oh… a fish. (He throws it away.) Never mind. I shall continue. With all your infinite power, reveal to me what must be known. Allow me to see what we have all come here to discover. (He opens his eyes and winks at the audience while briefly removing the scarf from his head.) Now, everyone, open your eyes and gaze into the crystal ball.
(Music)
IN THE DARK WOOD, REPRISE
LEROY: I see a man, a sad, sad man 
And he is crying all the time.
I see this man has gone to bed. 
He is so sad he bumped his head
(Music holds)
******************************************************************
BEAUTY: (Standing) Bumped his head! Oh, that must be my father. He's always so clumsy. He is sad because he fears for my safety. Beast, I must go home.

BEAST: Never! A deal is a deal! A promise is a promise!

BEAUTY: But I promise I will return. I will simply go home to tell my father that you are good and kind to me-that I am not in any danger.

ISADORA:  Please, Sire, let her go.

BEAST: (The BEAST thinks a short while.) All right, but you must return tonight. Promise?

BEAUTY: Oh, thank you, Beast. I promise. I promise.

(BEAST and LEROY exit, curtain closes as BEAUTY runs downstage, in front of curtain---singing as the music begins.  Behind the curtain, the BEAST’s “home” is removed and the dark wood backdrop remains.) (Sound Effect: Howling wind )

ACT II, SCENE II--ln the Dark Wood 

(music)
IN THE DARK WOOD #3
BEAUTY: Going through the wood so late at night.
In the dark, dark wood gives me a fright.
My heart beats fast. The wind's fierce blast.
I hope this trip through the dark wood won't be my last.
Going through the wood the wind and snow.
Blind me as I run as homeward go.
My Dad is sick. Must get there quick.
I think I’m lost because this forest is so thick!

SNOW ENSEMBLE: A snowy night will help you with this tale.
We all know that our Beauty will not fail. 
One more detail.
(Enter LEROY)
Wolf is lurking near in snowy wood.
We would help our Beauty if we could.
There's much at stake, but we are Flakes.
We hope this wolf is slow and gets there much too late. (Exit Flakes except TWINKLE and SNOWBALL)

LEROY: I am a wolf--the cunning wolf--the one who tricked her with this ball. 
I see her running right this way. 
Soon she will say, "It’s not my day.”
(Music Holds--BEAUTY runs into the wolf.)
***********************************************************************
BEAUTY: Oh, excuse me. I was running so quickly that I didn’t see you along the path. (Pause.) Oh, my…you’re a wolf. You must be one of the servants from the Beast’s castle. They have worn so many unusual masks!
LEROY: Madam, I assure you, I am no servant. I am a very REAL hungry wolf. And I suppose you must be on your way to Grandmother’s house in that lovely red cape of yours.
BEAUTY: Red cape? I’m not wearing a red cape.
LEROY: You’re right. Wrong story. Now, let me think... Did I huff and puff and blow your house down?
ROSETTE: (To audience) First a red cape, then a house of straw... Does he have any idea where he is?
MAGNOLIA: Apparently not. 
FAIRY QUEEN: Perhaps someone should tell him before he adds another story to the collection. (They exit.)

LEROY: I guess not. Well, then, ah—

(Enter LAVERNE and other wolves from various stage entrances.)
					
LAVERNE: (Entering with baby wolves by her side.) All right, Leroy, you promised me that you would quit this cold-blooded violence. What kind of example are you setting for the children?
LEROY: Geez, Laverne, I was just having a little fun for old times’ sake. I didn’t mean anything. It was just payback because that Old Man escaped!
ROSALIE: So mean and grumpy, you are!
FIORA: We didn't think you would be so angry about it.
LEROY: Well, I am! 
ARABELLA: (To BEAUTY) You’d better get on your way home while you still have the chance.
BEAUTY: Oh, thank you. I don't know how to repay you.
FAIRY QUEEN: Just follow the girls, okay?
LAVERNE: I just hope there’s still some goodness left in people. (BEAUTY exits.) Now then, Leroy, you sit a spell, and I’ll tell you like it is.

(Music)
MUST KEEP A PROMISE
LAVERNE: Must keep a promise to be my friend.
Can't pretend. Rules not bend.
Must keep a promise it is the way. Every single day.

WOLVES: If you say you'll play then say "No way. "
That's not my kind of pal.

LAVERNE: If you say, "o.k." then run away.
I’ll not remain your gal.

WOLVES: Must keep a promise to be my friend.
Can't pretend. Rules not bend.
Must keep a promise-- the way to be.
Best for you and me.
If you say you'll be a friend to me, how happy I will be.
We must trust to keep our promises to live in harmony.
Must keep a promise to be my friend. Can't pretend.
Rules not bend. Must keep a promise what do you say?

LEROY: I guess I say O.K.

LAVERNE: (Spoken) Come on, Leroy.

LEROY: I’ll try it day by day.
*******************************************************
MORRIGAN: I'm not so certain that he’s going to keep that promise.
LAVERNE: Before I truly believe that you're my friend, I think you must prove yourself.
CELINE: Leroy, prove himself? 
SILAS: That's going to be pretty difficult.
MAYVE: Impossible, maybe!
LYRA: I don't know if the boss can do that.
LEROY: I just knew you'd say that, Laverne. You just don't understand. A wolf is meant to—
LAVERNE: A wolf can have a little heart. I declare, I don't think you've got much of one in there. Now, I've prepared a nice dinner in the den for everyone except Leroy. Leroy, you go find yourself something to prove that you can be a good friend.
LEROY: But, Laverne...
ALVA: Dinner? I'm out of here!
BJORN: Better start thinking. See ya.
NERISSA: Good luck, Pal!

ACT II, SCENE III (BEAUTY'S FARMHOUSE)

(MUSIC)  (GLITTER BUGS enter singing and carrying flashlights.)
IN THE DARK WOOD. REPRISE
GLITTERBUGS: Little glitter bugs will change the scene.
Because we are never, ever mean,
In the dark wood, must help we should.
We'll help because we are so very, very good.
FAIRIES: Beauty is real close along the trail.
Soon she will be home we’ll never fail.
We've won the race. 'Cause all’s in place.
And now the Glitter Bugs must exit with all haste.
****************************************************
FAIRY QUEEN: There she is. Beauty is finally on her way home.
GARNET: She looks exhausted. 
RUBY: Whatever happened at the Beast’s castle must have frightened her.
DIAMOND: Do you think she’ll tell her father what really happened?
EMERALD: I hope so. 
GLITTER: He deserves to know that she is safe.
GARNET: But she cannot stay in the woods forever. 
RUBY: What about that mean wolf?
MAGNOLIA: Never you mind, the others will help guide her home.
FAIRY QUEEN: Carefully. Our magic should never take away someone’s choice.
ROSALIE: Then perhaps we can give her a little help finding the right path.
SAPPHIRE: You mean a little fairy magic?
FAIRY QUEEN: Exactly, my dear!
MAGNOLIA: Just remember Rosette, the last time you tried to help…
ROSETTE: That was one time.
CELESTIA: Once was enough!
ARABELLA: And it took us three days to undo it.
ROSETTE: Details.
ROSALIE: Enough. Beauty is getting closer. 
FIORA: Let's use our magic to make certain she finds her way home safely.
FAIRY QUEEN: And perhaps, along the way, she will discover that things are not always what they seem.
MAGNOLIA: Then what are we waiting for?
CELESTIA: Fairies, prepare yourselves!
(Curtain opens) (All GLITTER BUGS go upstage as BEAUTY enters the set.)
BEAUTY: Oh my, I’m so glad for that extra light in the forest! Father, Father, I’m home.
(The FATHER and SISTERS enter.)

FATHER: Beauty! Beauty! I have been so worried about you. I blame myself for your
imprisonment. I should have stayed and taken my punishment.

BEAUTY: No, Father, The Beast is actually very kind. I am returning tonight!

FATHER: A Beast? Returning? 

BEAUTY: Yes, he let me come home for a visit. I told him I was very worried about
you. 

CHARITY: But you have just returned home. 

HARMONY: We haven't had any time with you at all.

HOPE: What do you mean? 

GRACE: What do we care if we haven’t seen her?

SERENITY: Now, Hope, what Harmony means is that we have missed our dear sister and
wouldn't dream of having her return so quickly.

FELICITY: And she has had such a long and tiring journey. 

FAITH:  You will need to rest here, and we can spend a beautiful day tomorrow hearing about the castle and everything you have seen.

FATHER: How nice of you girls to be so considerate of your sister. I am a lucky man-- a lucky man indeed. Come along now, girls and let Beauty get some rest. I'll drive you to town for the party you are to attend. (Exit FATHER)

SERENITY: We'll see you in the morning!

(SISTERS turn to exit and move downstage to give an aside.)

BEAUTY: Oh, it's so nice to be loved.

FELICITY: (Mocking) So nice to be loved. 

HARMONY: Honestly, does she have to be so sentimental?

HOPE: I don't understand how anyone can stand to be around her.

SERENITY: Oh, Hope, it’s only temporary! 

MELODY: But I can’t take it anymore!

FAITH:  If we keep Beauty here, that Beast will be furious. He may not be so kind when he finds her.

HOPE: Oh, now I get it. 

GRACE: We'll be rid of her forever.

ALL SISTERS: Forever.
BEAUTY: Oh, it is so nice to be home. Father is safe, and my sisters seem to have forgiven me. For the first time in a long while, I feel truly happy. (Walking downstage.) What a beautiful night. The stars are brighter than I remember.
ALL FAIRIES: Look closely. The Glitterbugs are dancing among them.
ALL GLITTERBUGS: Beauty, why don't you sing with us?
FIORA: Yes. Join them while you walk back to the castle!
(Music)
STAR BRIGHT
GLITTERBUGS: Star bright. Star light. Wish upon that star tonight.
Wish for all the love I feel--love that's in my heart.
Star bright. Star light. Love is in my heart tonight.
Love for you and love for me. Wish could always be.
FAIRIES: A better world I have found. When there is love all around.
GLITTERBUGS & BEAUTY:  Star bright. Star light. Wish upon that star tonight.
Wish for all the love I feel--love that's in my heart.
Star bright. Star light. Love is in my heart tonight.
Love for you and love for me. Wish could always be.
***********************************************************
ACT II, SCENE IV: Leroy in the Woods

(Exit GLITTERBUGS, Curtain closes.  BEAUTY walks downstage as LEROY enters dressed as the Fortune Teller)

LEROY: Good evening, ma'am. What a beautiful song you were singing. I am the great Fortune Teller, and I've been receiving messages from this very place. I came here to share the wisdom of the ages with you.

BEAUTY: The wisdom of the ages?

LEROY: Yes. Although I usually get that part mixed up.

BEAUTY: Wait a minute. I've heard that line before.

LEROY: Anyway, I was walking through the Dark Wood when I suddenly felt something change. The wind stopped, everything became quiet, and then I saw him.

BEAUTY: Saw who?

LEROY: The Beast. He wore royal clothing, but he looked completely different. He seemed weak. He was worried about your safety; supposedly, there are evil wolves nearby! Then, just as quickly as he appeared, he was gone.

BEAUTY: Oh no! Please help me find him.

LEORY: I don’t normally do this, but come on! We don’t have a moment to waste!

ACT II, SCENE V: The Dark Wood 
(Curtain opens. As music begins, SOLDIERS enter and sing. LEROY and BEAUTY also sing. The BEAST enters and pantomimes distress. He crosses downstage and reclines on a rock. Sound Effect: Howling Wind)

(MUSIC)
IN THE DARK WOOD. Reprise
FAIRIES:  Into the dark wood we go once more.
For our Beauty's late don't want to bore you with this tale. We must not fail
I hope that in this trip through wood we will prevail.
Going through the wood the wind and snow.
Blind us as we walk must not go slow. I fear for Beast to say the least.

LEROY: I hope I haven't traveled too far East.

(Enter GLITTER BUGS)
GLITTER BUGS: Glitter Bugs will help you find his Grace.
If we weren't here he's gone without a trace. Be a disgrace.

FARIES:
ALL: Wolves are lurking near in snowy wood.
Checking on our Leroy like they should.
There's much at stake. Hope not too late. 
And now our tale is ending hope it was first rate.
***********************************************

(BEAUTY sees the BEAST and sits beside him. GLITTER BUGS stand behind the two in a row,
LEROY joins the WOLVES, FLAKES-are standing behind GLITTER BUGS.)

BEAUTY: Oh, Beast. I'm so sorry I'm late. I didn't realize how worried you would be.

BEAST: (Weakly) I was afraid something had happened to you.

BEAUTY: I know. I'm sorry. I should have come back sooner. The Fortune Teller found me and helped me realize that I needed to come home.

LAVERNE: Way to go, Leroy. I guess you proved you can be a good friend after all.

BEAUTY: And now that I'm here, I'm not going anywhere. I want to stay with you. LET ME HELP YOU UP.

(The SNOW QUEEN enters with soldiers singing.) (Music: ALL sing.)

THE SNOW QUEEN MARCH
SNOW ENSEMBLE:  The Queen, the Snow Queen proudly marches on.
The Queen, she sees what's wrong then mows it down.
The Queen, she raises voice in piercing sound. 
QUEEN:   Ya Vowl!
SNOW ENSEMBLE:  The Queen, to her we are by duty bound.

SNOW QUEEN: You've been very, very prideful and full of anger too.
You've been lazy, you've been listless never listening to anyone but you.
(The SOLDIERS lift the BEAST and lead him stage left as he exits)
But now this lovely Beauty has helped you change your ways.
And you'll change into a Prince you'll see that niceness always pays.

SNOW ENSEMBLE:  The Queen, the Snow Queen proudly marches on.
The Queen, she sees what's wrong then mows it down.
The Queen, she raises voice in piercing sound. 
QUEEN: Ya Vowl!
ALL:  The Queen, to her we are by duty bound. 
The Queen, Snow Queen.
*****************************************************************************
(The SOLDIERS and BEAST/PRINCE enter)

BEAUTY: Beast, is that you?

PRINCE: I was a Beast in more ways than one. Meeting you forced me to take an honest look at the person I had become. You never judged me solely by what you saw on the outside. You recognized something in me that I had nearly forgotten. You have changed my life and I will be forever grateful.
(Music)

THE BEAST AND HIS BEAUTY
(Chorus)
ALL:  The Beast and his Beauty a tale of long ago.
A story of friendship and trust.
Passed down through the ages from parent to child.
It’s a story to teach how to love.
Beauty is only skin deep.
And a promise a pledge one must keep.
The Beast and his Beauty a tale of long ago.
A story of friendship and trust.
Passed down through the ages from parent to child.
It’s a story to teach how to love
*****************************************************
The End
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