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1. [bookmark: _zbxtqgs0j2wi]Prologue : A Castle 
SOUND CUE - Orchestra Tune Up
SOUND CUE - Prologue
NARRATOR 1: Once upon a time in a faraway land, a young prince lived in a shining castle. 
NARRATOR 2: Although he had everything his heart desired, the Prince was spoiled, selfish, and unkind. 
(An OLD BEGGAR WOMEN enters.) 
NARRATOR 3: One winter’s night, an old beggar woman came to the castle and offered him a single rose in return for shelter from the bitter cold. 
NARRATOR 4: Repulsed by her haggard appearance, the Prince turned the old woman away. 
NARRATOR 1: She warned him not to be deceived by appearances, for beauty is found within. 
NARRATOR 3: He dismissed her again, the old woman’s ugliness melted away to reveal a beautiful enchantress. 
NARRATOR 4: The Prince apologized, but it was too late, she had seen that there was no love in his heart. 
NARRATOR 2: As punishment, she transformed him into a hideous beast and placed a powerful spell on the castle and all who lived there. 
(The ENCHANTRESS exits. The PRINCE has been turned into the BEAST.) 
NARRATOR 3: Ashamed, the Beast hid himself inside his castle with a magic mirror that was his only window to the outside world. 
(The rose appears.) 
NARRATOR 1: The rose she had offered him was enchanted, and would bloom for many years. 
NARRATOR 4: If he could learn to love another and earn her love in return by the time the last petal fell, then the spell would be broken. 

NARRATOR 2: If not, he would be doomed to remain a beast for all time. 
NARRATOR 1: As the years passed, he fell into despair and lost all hope. 

ALL NARRATORS: For who could ever learn to love a beast?

(The BEAST and the NARRATORS exit.)                          

[bookmark: _nqd6phlx6fxa]	Scene 1: The Village  
[bookmark: _lg5qed3fvco3]Song: Belle 
BELLE:
Little town, it's a quiet village
Every day like the one before
Little town full of little people
Waking up to say…

TOWNSFOLK:
Bonjour
Bonjour
Bonjour
Bonjour
Bonjour

BELLE:
There goes the baker with his tray, like always
The same old bread and rolls to sell
Every morning just the same
Since the morning that we came
To this poor provincial town

BAKER: Good morning, Belle.

BELLE: Good morning monsieur.

BAKER: Where are you off to?

BELLE: The bookshop, I just finished the most wonderful story about a beanstalk, and an ogre, and a---

BAKER: That's nice. MARIE the baguettes, hurry up!

TOWNSFOLK:
Look there she goes, that girl is strange, no question
Dazed and distracted, can't you tell?

SOLO 1:
Never part of any crowd

SOLO 2:
'Cause her head's up on some cloud

TOWNSFOLK:
No denying she's a funny girl, that Belle

SOLO 3:
Bonjour!

SOLO 4:
Good day!

SOLO 3:
How is your family?

SOLO 5:
Bonjour!

SOLO 6:
Good day!

SOLO 5:
How is your wife?

SOLO 7:
I need six eggs!

SOLO 8:
That's too expensive!

BELLE:
There must be more than this provincial life!

BOOKSTORE OWNER: Ah! Belle!

BELLE: Good morning, I've come to return the book I borrowed.

BOOKSTORE OWNER: Finished already?

BELLE: Oh, I couldn't put it down! Have you got anything new?

BOOKSTORE OWNER: Not since yesterday.

BELLE: That's alright. I'll borrow... this one.

BOOKSTORE OWNER: That one? But you've read it twice!

BELLE: It's my favorite.

BOOKSTORE OWNER: If you like it all that much, it's yours.

BELLE: But sir...

BOOKSTORE OWNER: I insist.

BELLE: Well, thank you! Thank you very much!

TOWNSFOLK:
Look there she goes, that girl is so peculiar
I wonder if she's feeling well
With a dreamy, far-off look
And her nose stuck in a book
What a puzzle to the rest of us is Belle

BELLE:
Oh, isn't this amazing?
It's my favorite part because you'll see
Here's where she meets Prince Charming
But she won't discover that it's him till chapter three

SOLO 9:
Now it's no wonder that her name means "Beauty"
Her looks have got no parallel

SHOPKEEPER:
But behind that fair façade
I'm afraid she's rather odd
Very diff'rent from the rest of us

TOWNSFOLK:
She's nothing like the rest of us
Yes, diff'rent from the rest of us is Belle!

GASTON: Hello, Belle. (GASTON steals her book.) How can you read this? There are no pictures… 
BELLE: Well some people use their imagination, Gaston.  
GASTON: Belle, it’s about time you got your head out of these books and paid attention to more important things.  
LEFOU: Hint, hint… 
BELLE: Gaston, I have to go help my father.  
LEFOU: The crazy old inventor? He needs all the help he can get. 
BELLE: Don’t talk about my father that way!  
GASTON: (stops laughing) Yeah! Don’t talk about her father that way! 

GASTON:
Right from the moment when I met her, saw her
I said she's gorgeous and I fell
Here in town, there's only she
Who is beautiful as me
So I'm making plans to woo and marry Belle

SILLY GIRLS:
Look there he goes
Isn't he dreamy?
Monsieur Gaston
Oh, he's so cute!
Be still my heart
I'm hardly breathing
He's such a tall, dark, strong and handsome brute!

SOLO 1:
Bonjour!

GASTON:
Pardon

BELLE:
Good day

SOLO 2:
Mais oui!

SOLO 3:
You call this bacon?

SOLO 4:
What lovely grapes!

SOLO 5:
Some cheese

SOLO 6:
Ten yards!

SOLO 7:
One pound

GASTON:
Excuse me! Please let me through!

SOLO 8:
I'll get the knife

SOLO 9:
This bread...

SOLO 1:
Those fish...

SOLO 2:
It's stale!

SOLO 3:
They smell!

GROUP 1:
Madame's mistaken

GROUP 2:
Well, maybe so

TOWNSFOLK:
Good morning! Oh, good morning!

BELLE:
There must be more than this provincial life!

GASTON:
Just watch, I'm going to make Belle my wife!

TOWNSFOLK:
Look there she goes
The girl is strange but special
A most peculiar mad'moiselle!
It's a pity and a sin
She doesn't quite fit in

'Cause she really is a funny girl
A beauty but a funny girl
She really is a funny girl
That Belle!

Bonjour! Bonjour! Bonjour! Bonjour! Bonjour!

SOLO 4:
Bonjour!
(He thunks LEFOU on the head and they exit. MAURICE enters.)  
SOUND CUE - Maurice’s Entrance
MAURICE:  Oh, I’ll never get this bone-headed contraption to work! 
BELLE: Yes you will! And you’ll win first prize at the fair tomorrow! Here, I made you a scarf for good luck. 
(BELLE hangs a scarf around his neck.)

MAURICE: Well, I’d better get cracking! Now where did I put the… 

(BELLE holds out an odd looking tool) 

Oh! Thank you dear! 
BELLE: Papa, do you think I’m… odd?  
MAURICE: (looking odd) My daughter? Odd? What a silly idea. 

BELLE: I’m just not sure I fit in here. There’s no one I can really talk to.  

(The machine starts work.)

BELLE: Papa, you did it! 
MAURICE: And when I win the fair tomorrow, I’ll take you to all the places you’ve read about in your books. 
BELLE: Goodbye, Papa- good luck tomorrow! And be careful! 
MAURICE: I will! (BELLE exit)
[bookmark: _eqqtpanw88av]Scene 2: The Forest 
SOUND CUE 4 - Into the Forest
(NARRATORS enter.)
NARRATOR 1: On his way to present his new invention. Maurice entered a dark forest. 
NARRATOR 2: Suddenly, a pack of wolves appeared and began to circle Maurice. 
MAURICE: Stay back! Someone… help me! Get back! 

NARRATOR 3: Fearing for his life, Maurice raced toward a nearby castle. 

NARRATOR 4: A wolf lunged for Maurice and grabbed the scarf right off his neck! 

(MAURICE pounds on the castle door. The NARRATORS exit. )

MAURICE: Let me in! Let me in! 











[bookmark: _ao1d0j9ry2gm]





[bookmark: _2mb5d3i90y31]Scene 3: The Castle 
MAURICE: (walking around) Hello… Hello? 
SOUND CUE 5 - Stranger in the House

(COGSWORTH and LUMIERE begin to cautiously come out. The other furniture      
 ensemble starts to peak their heads out.)
COGSWORTH: If we keep quiet, maybe he’ll go away. 
MAURICE: I don’t mean to intrude, but I’m lost, and I need a place to stay for the night. 
LUMIERE: Poor fellow… Monsieur, you are welcome here! 

MAURICE: (startled) Ah!

 
LUMIERE: (taking him away from COGSWORTH) You’re chilled to the bone, monsieur. Come, warm yourself by the fire. 
COGSWORTH: Not the sir’s chair! I’m not seeing this! I’m not seeing this! 
(BABETTE, a feather duster, enters. MRS. POTTS begins to back in followed by    
CHIP.)

MRS.POTTS: Coming through! Would you like a spot of tea? It will warm you up in no time. 
MAURICE: Oh, yes please! 
(MRS. POTTS pours tea into CHIP. MAURICE gasps.)
CHIP: I think I scared him, Mama. 
BABETTE: Care for a blanket, monsieur? 
MADAME: Or a coat?
COGSWORTH: We have to get him out of here! The sir… 
LUMIERE: Will never need to know! 
(THE BEAST enters.)
BEAST: Who let this stranger in? 

COGSWORTH: May I take this opportunity to say that I was against this from the very st… 

BEAST: You have all betrayed me! (to MAURICE) Who are you? 

MAURICE: (terrified) Maurice. 
BEAST: You’re not welcome here! 
MAURICE: I’ll just be on my way… I was just looking for a place to stay

BEAST: I’ll give you a place to stay. 

(THE BEAST grabs MAURICE and exits. THE STAFF follow.)




[bookmark: _uohu7anc3kh4]
[bookmark: _i402hbsc8pyu]Scene 4: Belle’s Cottage 
(GASTON enters followed by the SILLY GIRLS) 
SILLY GIRL 1: I simply can’t bear it! 
SILLY GIRL 2: Say it isn’t so! 
GASTON: It’s so. 
SILLY GIRL 3: Waaaaaaaaahhhhhh! 
GASTON: Girls, I’m just getting married.
SILLY GIRL 1: Oh no! 
SILLY GIRL 2: No!
SILLY GIRL 3: Never! 
GASTON: Well, better go propose to the bride. 
(The SILLY GIRLS leave sobbing. BELLE enters. )
GASTON: Belle! Today is the day I make your dreams come true! 
BELLE: What could you possibly know about my dreams? 
GASTON: Plenty! Picture this- My wife massaging my feet–
BELLE: Oh, I just… I really don’t deserve you Gaston. 
GASTON: Who does? 

(The SILLY GIRLS (who have been listening) rush onstage and grab GASTON.     
 BELLE starts to exit as LEFOU enters. He is wearing MAURICE scarf. )

BELLE: Lefou, where did you get this scarf? 

LEFOU: Found it in the woods. Pretty nice, eh? 

BELLE: It belongs to my father! Something must have happened to him!

(BELLE and LEFOU exit in different directions.) 


[bookmark: _pvbk1pr9b7pd]
[bookmark: _ayezrvep81y6]Scene: 5 The Castle 
(COGSWORTH and LUMIERE enter.)
COGSWORTH: Just had to invite him in, didn’t you! 
BABETTE: (to LUMIERE) I thought it was very nice, what you did. 
LUMIERE: I was trying to be hospitable! Can you blame us for trying to maintain our humanity! 
COGSWORTH: What about me? (looks at pendulum) Oh… right. 
(BELLE from offstage at the front door. COGSWORTH and LUMIERE freeze.)
SOUND CUE - Belle In The Castle
BELLE: (offstage) Hello? Is anyone here? 
COGSWORTH and LUMIERE: It’s a girl! 
LUMIERE: This is the one! She has come to break the spell! 
COGSWORTH: Let’s not be too hasty! 
(BELLE enters.)
BELLE: Is anyone here? I’m looking for my father… 
(MAURICE enters.)
MAURICE: Belle, is that you? 

BELLE: Papa! 


MAURICE: How did you find me? 

(The BEAST enters from the shadows). 
BELLE: (sensing the BEAST) Who is there?
BEAST: I am the Lord of this castle. 

BELLE: Release my father at once! Can’t you see he’s not well? 
BEAST: Then he should not have trespassed here. 


BELLE: But he could die! 
BEAST: There’s nothing you can do!
BELLE: Take me instead! 
MAURICE: No! 
BEAST: You would do that? You would take his place? 
BELLE: If I did that, you would let him go? 
BEAST: Yes. But you must promise to stay here. Forever. 
MAURICE: No! 
(The BEAST comes near and BELLE cringes.)
BELLE: You have my word. 
BEAST: Done. Take him to the village. 
(STAFF grab MAURICE and BELLE and pull them in different directions)

MAURICE: Let her go! Belle! 

BELLE: Papa! 

(MAURICE is pulled offstage and LUMIERE approaches the BEAST.)

LUMIERE: Sir, since the girl is going to be with us for quite some time, you might want to offer her a more comfortable room. 

BEAST: You follow me! (She begins to follow) 

SOUND CUE - You Follow Me!

BEAST: This is your home now. You’re free to go anywhere you like… except the West Wing. 

BELLE: What’s in the West Wing? 

BEAST: It’s forbidden! You are never to set foot in there, do you understand?

(BELLE nods in despair. The BEAST exits. MRS. POTTS and CHIP enter.)





MRS. POTTS: Nothing like a nice warm cup of tea to make the world seem brighter. 

BABETTE: And a clean up!

CHIP: (to MRS. POTTS) She’s pretty, Mama! 

BELLE: But you’re… you’re… 

MRS. POTTS: Mrs. Potts, dear. Pleased to make your acquaintance. 

(BELLE backs up into the entering MADAME DE LA GRANDE BOUCHE, a wardrobe.) 
MADAME DE LA GRANDE BOUCHE: Careful, darling! 
BELLE: Wait, this is impossible! 
MADAME DE LA GRANDE BOUCHE: Well now, what should we dress you in for dinner. Let’s see what I have in my drawers. 
BELLE: That’s very kind of you, but I’m not going to dinner. 
MADAME DE LA GRANDE BOUCHE: But the sir said…. 
BELLE: I’m sorry, this is just happening so fast. I’m going to miss my papa so much!  
MRS. POTTS: Cheer up, child. I know things may seem bleak right now, but we’ll help see you through. 
MADAME DE LA GRANDE BOUCHE: Who knows, you might even find a home here, too.
 (They all exit.)

  
[bookmark: _koyi2a3v2dvu]
[bookmark: _xw52f6kpjxf7]








[bookmark: _rne2u5wxvv12]
[bookmark: _h9ddj6uvs8rq]Scene 6: The Tavern  
Song: Gaston 
(GASTON and LEFOU sit center while all the other villagers look on.) 
GASTON: Who does she think she is? That girl has tangled with the wrong man! No one says no to Gaston! Dismissed! Rejected! Oh Lefou, I’m disgraced…  
LEFOU: Who, you? Never! Gaston, you’ve got to pull yourself together. 

LEFOU:
Gosh, it disturbs me to see you, Gaston
Looking so down in the dumps
SILLY GIRL 2:
Ev'ry one here'd love to be you, Gaston
Even when taking your lumps
SILLY GIRL 1:
There's no man in town as admired as you
You're ev'ryone's favorite guy
SILLY GIRL 3:
Ev'ryone's awed and inspired by you
And it's not very hard to see why…
LEFOU: 
No one's slick as Gaston
No one's quick as Gaston
No one's neck's as incredibly thick as Gaston's
For there's no man in town half as manly
Perfect, a pure paragon!
You can ask any Tom, Dick or Stanley
And they'll tell you whose team they prefer to be on

LEFOU and CHORUS:
No one's been like Gaston
A king pin like Gaston

LEFOU:
No one's got a swell cleft in his chin like Gaston

GASTON:
As a specimen, yes, I'm intimidating

CHORUS:
My what a guy, that Gaston!
Give five "hurrahs!"
Give twelve "hip-hips!"




LEFOU:
Gaston is the best
And the rest is all drips!

CHORUS:
No one fights like Gaston!
Douses lights like Gaston!

LEFOU:
In a wrestling match nobody bites like Gaston

SILLY GIRLS:
For there's no one as burly and brawny

GASTON:
As you see, I've got biceps to spare!

LEFOU:
Not a bit of him's scraggly or scrawny

GASTON:
That's right!
And every last inch of me's covered with hair!

CHORUS:
No one hits like Gaston
Matches wits like Gaston

LEFOU:
In a spitting match, nobody spits like Gaston!
GASTON:
I'm especially good at expectorating
Ptooie!

CHORUS:
Ten points for Gaston!
GASTON:
When I was a lad I ate four dozen eggs
Ev'ry morning to help me get large
And now that I'm grown I eat five dozen eggs
So I'm roughly the size of a barge!

CHORUS:
Oh, ahhh, wow!
My what a guy, that Gaston!
No one shoots like Gaston
Makes those beauts like Gaston






LEFOU:
Then goes tromping around wearing boots like Gaston
GASTON:
I use antlers in all of my decorating

CHORUS:
My what a guy
Gaston!

MAURICE: (MAURICE enters panicked.) Help! Help! Someone help me! Please, I need your help! He’s got her locked in a dungeon! He’s got Belle!

GASTON: Who, slow down, Maurice. Who’s got Belle locked in a dungeon? 

MAURICE: A beast! A monstrous beast! 

(Everyone pauses for a moment and then laughs at MAURICE.)

WOMEN WITH A BABY: Crazy old Maurice.   

SILLY GIRL 1: That Belle must also be crazy! 

SILLY GIRL 2: True! What does she have that we don’t? 

SILLY GIRL 3: We would never hurt you, Gaston!
[bookmark: _hhbqs72b0als]Song: Gaston (Reprise)  
 GASTON:
Lefou, I'm afraid I've been thinking

LEFOU:
 A dangerous pastime

 GASTON:
I know
But that wacky old coot is Belle's father
And his sanity's only so-so
Now the wheels in my head have been turning
Since I looked at that loony old man
See, I promised myself I'd be married to Belle
And right now I'm evolving a plan

GASTON and LEFOU:
No one plots like Gaston

 

GASTON:
 Takes cheap shots like Gaston

LEFOU:
 Likes to persecute harmless crackpots like Gaston

GASTON and LEFOU:
For his marriage we soon will be celebrating
My, what a guy
Gaston!



[bookmark: _h0rhpn8p3n1f]Scene 7: The Castle 
(The FURNITURE ENSEMBLE enters with the BEAST.)
BEAST: It’s time for dinner. Where is she?  
COGSWORTH: I’ll go check on her. Won’t be a minute.   
(COGSWORTH runs off.) 
BABETTE: No need to be down, sir. 
MRS. POTTS: Try to be patient, sir. The girl has lost her father and her freedom all in one day.  
LUMIERE: Sir, might this be the girl to break the spell?  
BEAST: It’s no use. She’s beautiful and I’m… well, look at me.  
MADAME: Nothing a little fashion can’t fix!
MRS. POTTS: Sir, you must help her see past that!  
BEAST: I don’t know how! 
ALL: You must control your temper!  
(COGSWORTH enters.)  
COGSWORTH: She’s not… coming…. 
BEAST: We’ll see about that! 
(The BEAST goes in the direction of Belle’s room.)
BEAST: (bellowing) I told you to come down to dinner! 
BELLE: (from offstage) I’m not hungry. 
BEAST: I am the Lord of this castle, and I am telling you to come down to dinner!
LUMIERE: Sir, that may not be the best way to win the girl’s affections.
MADAME: It’s definitely not.  
COGSWORTH: Deep breaths, sir. Deep breaths. 
BEAST: (calling kindly to BELLE) Would you be so kind as to join me for dinner?… Please? 
(A long pause.) 
BELLE: No, thank you. 
BEAST: Fine! Then starve! 

MRS. POTTS: Sir, please! 
BEAST: If she doesn’t eat with me, then she doesn’t eat at all! 
(The BEAST exits dramatically. All is silent for a moment.)
CHIP: That’s not the way to get a girl!
COGSWORTH: After all, he did say “please.” 
(Everyone nods in semi-verbal agreement as BELLE pokes her head out.)
MRS. POTTS: Hello, dearie. I know he can be a little temperamental. 
BELLE: A little? 
COGSWORTH: If there is anything we can do to make your stay more comfortable, let me know. 
BELLE: Well, I am a little hungry. 
COGSWORTH: Except that. 
MRS. POTTS: Oh, pish tosh! I’m not about to let the poor child go hungry!  
COGSWORTH: Fine. Glass of water, crust of bread, and then… 
LUMIERE: Cogsworth! She’s not a prisoner, she’s our guest! 
BABETTE: Places everyone!!!
Song: Be Our Guest
LUMIERE: Ma chere mademoiselle, it is with deepest pride and greatest pleasure that we welcome you tonight. And now we invite you to relax. Let us pull up a chair as the dining room proudly presents…your dinner!
 
LUMIERE:
Be our guest
Be our guest
Put our service to the test
Tie your napkin round your neck, cherie
And we provide the rest

MADAME:
Soupe du jour
Hot hors d'oeuvres
Why, we only live to serve
CHIP:
Try the grey stuff, it's delicious
LUMIERE:
Don't believe me, ask the dishes



BABETTE:
They can sing
They can dance
After all, miss, this is France
And a dinner here is never second best

LUMIERE:
Go on, unfold your menu
Take a glance and then
You'll be our guest.
Oui, our guest
Be our guest

CASTLEWARE:
Beef ragout
Cheese soufflé
Pie and pudding en flambé

 LUMIERE:
We'll prepare and serve with flair
A culinary cabaret

MADAME:
You're alone
And you're scared
But the banquet's all prepared

BABETTE:
No one's gloomy or complaining
While the flatware's entertaining

ALL:
We tell jokes
LUMIERE:
I do tricks
With my fellow candlesticks

MUG:
But it's all in perfect taste, that you can bet

CASTLEWARE:
Come on and lift your glass
You've won your own free pass
To be our guest




 LUMIERE:
If you're stressed
It's fine dining we suggest

CASTLEWARE:
Be our guest
Be our guest
Be our guest
 
LUMIERE:
 Life is so unnerving
For a servant who's not serving
He's not whole without a soul to wait upon
Ah, those good old days when we were useful
Suddenly, those good old days are gone

Ten years we've been rusting
Needing so much more than dusting
Needing exercise, a chance to use our skills
Most days we just lay around the castle
Flabby, fat and lazy
You walked in and oops-a-daisy!

MRS. POTTS:
 It's a guest!
It's a guest!

Sakes alive, well, I'll be blessed
Water’s poured, and thank the lord
I've had the napkins freshly pressed

With dessert
She'll want tea
And, my dear, that's fine with me
While the cups do their soft-shoeing
I'll be bubbling, I'll be brewing 
I'll get warm
Piping hot
Heaven's sake, is that a spot?
Clean it up, we want the company impressed

We've got a lot to do
Is it one lump or two?
For you, our guest




CASTLEWARE:
She's our guest

MRS. POTTS:
She's our guest

CASTLEWARE: 
She's our guest
Be our guest
Be our guest
Put our service to the test
It's ten years since we've had anybody here
And we're obsessed
With your meal
With your ease
Yes, indeed, we aim to please

While the candlelight's still glowing
Let us help you, we'll keep going

Course by course
One by one

Till you shout, "Enough, I'm done!"
Then we'll sing you off to sleep as you digest
Tonight you'll prop your feet up
But for now, let's eat up
Be our guest
Be our guest
Be our guest

Please be our guest!
COGSWORTH: Good show, everyone! Off to your cupboards! 
LUMIERE: (to BELLE) Perhaps you’d like a tour? 
COGSWORTH: I’m not sure that is a good idea…  
BELLE: (to COGSWORTH) Perhaps you’d like to take me?  

(COGSWORTH, LUMIERE, and BELLE exit as THE BEAST enters holding a tray of    
 food.)
BEAST: Okay… I can do this… act like a gentleman… act like a gentleman…  
(They all reenter and THE BEAST hides.)  
COGSWORTH: – As I always say, if it’s not baroque, don’t fix it! 

BELLE: (pointing to the West Wing) What’s over there? 
COGSWORTH: Nothing of interest in the West Wing! Let’s go in literally any other direction? 
SOUND CUE - Belle in the Wing

(BELLE goes into the West Wing and sees the rose, THE BEAST appears from hiding.)

BEAST: Don’t touch that! I told you never to come here! Get out! (THE BEAST accidentally grabs her arm too hard.) 

BELLE: Ouch! Don’t touch me! 

BEAST: No, I… 

BELLE: Promise or no promise, I won’t stay in this castle! (BELLE runs out.)

BEAST: I didn’t mean to frighten you. You don’t understand. There’s so little left of me… 






[bookmark: _q6nwk6fzho8c]Scene 8: The Forest 
SOUND CUE - Wolf Attack
(The BEAST gazes into the magic mirror as the scene changes around him. The  NARRATORS, BELLE, and the WOLVES enter and pantomime.)

NARRATOR 1: Belle ran into the forest as fast as she could. 

NARRATOR 2: Night was falling, a storm was approaching, and it was getting hard to see. 

NARRATOR 3: She stopped to catch her breath, and heard a low menacing growling of wolves. 

NARRATOR 4: One wolf charged Belle head-on, and she grabbed a branch to defend herself.

NARRATOR 3: Suddenly, the Beast leaped out of nowhere and pulled the wolves off of Belle. 

NARRATOR 1: Belle took cover as the wolves turned and attached the Beast. 

NARRATOR 4: One grabbed hold of the Beast’s forearm, wounding him.  

NARRATOR 2: The Beast struggled to stay on his feet. 

NARRATOR 3: Once the Beast hurled the last wolf away. He collapsed, exhausted and in pain. 

NARRATOR 1: Belle knew that this was her chance to get away. To go home.  

NARRATOR 4: But as she looked at the Beast, that hideous creature… who saved her life, she could not leave. 

NARRATOR 3: Belle approached the Beast and helped him to his feet.  

NARRATOR 2: Then Belle and the Beast slowly made their way back to the castle.  
	
(ALL exit)



[bookmark: _o9bih1ltjstr]
[bookmark: _ht5f8qorgfxt]Scene 9: The Castle  

(FURNITURE ENSEMBLE brings on a bowl and a cloth to help BELLE tend to the BEAST wounds.) 

BELLE: If you’d hold still, then it wouldn’t hurt as much.  

BEAST: If you hadn’t run away, then this wouldn’t have happened. 

BELLE: If you hadn’t frightened me, then I wouldn’t have run away!  

BEAST: You shouldn’t have been in the West Wing! 

BELLE: And you should control your temper!  

(The BEAST stifles yelling back and lets BELLE tend to his wounds in silence.    
 MRS. POTS, CHIP, and CASTLEWARE enter)

BELLE: Thank you for saving my life.  

BEAST: You’re welcome. 

[bookmark: _xntxqgoxmfl]Song: Something There  

BELLE:
There's something sweet, 
And almost kind
But he was mean and he was coarse and unrefined

And now he's dear, 
And so unsure
I wonder why I didn't see it there before
		
MRS. POTTS: (to Belle) Come along, dearie. Let’s get you cleaned up.
	
	(MRS. POTTS leads BELLE off.)

BEAST: 
She glanced this way, I thought I saw
And when we touched, she didn't shudder at my paw

No, it can't be, I'll just ignore




But then she's never looked at me that way before

BEAST: When she smiles at me…I get all choked up. My heart starts pounding and I can’t breathe!

COGSWORTH: Good!

BEAST: That’s good?

LUMIERE: Excellent!

BEAST: I’ve never felt this way about anyone. I want to give her something…but what?

LUMIERE: It has to be something special. Something that sparks her interest.

(LUMIERE whispers into the BEAST’s ear. BELLE comes back cleaned up, with a bright bow in her hair.)
		
COGSWORTH: Look who’s back!

LUMIERE: (under his breath to the BEAST) Say something about her hair.

BEAST: (confused) It’s brown?

		LUMIERE: A compliment!

		BEAST: Oh. (to BELLE) What a…nice bow.

		BELLE: Thank you!

BEAST: Uh…Belle…I uh…have something to show you. But first you have to close your eyes. I	It’s a surprise.

(BELLE closes her eyes. The BEAST leads BELLE through the halls of the castle.)

		BELLE: Can I open them?

		BEAST: All right..now!
			
(A beautiful library with stacks and stacks of books is revealed. BELLE opens her eyes and gasps with wonder.)

		BELLE: I can’t believe it! I’ve never seen so many books in my whole life!

		BEAST: You…like it?

		BELLE: It’s wonderful

		BEAST: Then…it’s yours!





BELLE:
New, and a bit alarming
Who'd have ever thought that this could be?
True, that he's no Prince Charming
But there's something in him that I simply didn't see

BELLE: (showing a book to the BEAST) This is one of my favorites. King Arthur. Have you ever read it?

BEAST: No! I can’t…

BELLE: You never learned to read?

BEAST: Only a little..and long ago.

BELLE: Well, it just so happens, this is the perfect book to read aloud. Come here, sit by me.

(The BEAST and BELLE sit down to read. LUMIERE, COGSWORTH, MRS. POTTS, CHIP, BABETTE, and MADAME DE LA GRANDE BOUCHE enter.)
	
LUMIERE:
Well, who'd have thought? 

MRS. POTTS:
Well, bless my soul, 

COGSWORTH:
Well, who'd have known?

MADAME:
Well, who indeed? 

LUMIERE:
And who'd have guessed they'd come together on their own?

BABETTE:
It's so peculiar!

ALL (except BELLE and BEAST)
We'll wait and see 
A few days more
There may be something there that wasn't there before

COGSWORTH:
Perhaps there's something there that wasn't there before

CHIP: What mama?



MRS. POTTS:
There may be something there that wasn't there before

CHIP: What’s there, Mama?  

MRS. POTTS: I’ll tell you when you’re older.  

(They exit and leave BELLE and the Beast alone.)
		
		SOUND CUE: Fade “Something There”

BELLE: We have something in common, you know.  

BEAST: What? 

BELLE In the town where I come from, the people think I’m odd.  

BEAST: You? 

BELLE: So I know how it feels to be… different.  

BEAST: But you’re so beautiful…how can you be odd? 

BELLE: (touches BEAST’s arm) We are all beautiful. 

(BELLE and the BEAST exit. The FURNITURE ENSEMBLE enters.)  

CHIP: I have a funny feeling inside. I don’t know what it is, but it makes me feel kind of bubbly. 

MRS. POTTS: It’s hope, son. I’ve got that feeling too. Soon, we might be human again.  
[bookmark: _dm5qdzef6use]Song: Human Again  
		
		LUMIERE: Ah, oui…my little friend, the day we have waited for may be at hand!

		MRS. POTTS: If only that were true, Lumiere

BABETTE: It has to be true! 

LUMIERE: Ah, human again.

MRS. POTTS: Human again.

MADAME: Human again. 

LUMIERE: Yes. Think what that means!





LUMIERE: 
I'll be cooking again
Be good-looking again
BABETTE:
With a mademoiselle on each arm
LUMIERE
When I'm human again
Only human again
Poised and polished and gleaming with charm...  
I'll be courting again 
Chic and sporting again  

MRS. POTTS: 
Which should cause sev'ral husbands alarm!  

CHIP:
I'll hop down off the shelf  
LUMIERE: 
And toute suite be myself 
BABETTE:
I can't wait to be human again  

MADAME DE LA GRANDE BOUCHE/MRS. POTTS/BABETTE:
When we're human again 
Only human again 
When we're knickknacks and whatnots no more 

CHIP: 
Little push, little shove
They could whoosh fall in love 

MADAM DE LA GRANDE BOUCHE:
Ah, cherie, won't it all be top-drawer
I'll wear lipstick and rouge
And I won't be so huge
Why, I'll easily fit through that door 
I'll exude savior-faire
I'll wear gowns!
I'll have hair! 
It's my prayer to be human again 

COGSWORTH::
When I'm human again
Only human again 
When the world once more starts making sense
I'll unwind for a change




LUMIERE: 
Really? That'd be strange!  

COGSWORTH: 
Can I help it if I'm t-t-tense? 
In a shack by the sea 
I'll sit back sipping tea 
Let my early retirement commence
Far from fools made of wax
I'll get down to brass tacks and relax 

ALL:
When I'm human again

(Back in the library, BELLE finishes reading.)

BELLE: “...when Guinevere heard that Arthur was slain, she stole away to a convent. And no one could ever make her smile again.” (closing the book) That’s the end.

BEAST: What a beautiful story.

BELLE: I knew you’d like it. I’d like to ask you for something.

BEAST: What’s that?

BELLE: A second chance. Would you have dinner with me tonight?

BEAST: Dinner? Me? With you? That’d be…I mean…oh yes!
	
			(BELLE and the BEAST exit the library. All of the castle’s SERVANTS enter, ecstatic.)
ALL:
We'll be dancing again! 
We'll be twirling again!
We'll be whirling around with such ease
When we're human again 
Only human again
We'll go waltzing those old one-two-threes
We'll be floating again!
We'll be gliding again! 

Stepping, striding as fine as you please
Like a real human does 
I'll be all that I was 
On that glorious morn
When we're fin'lly reborn
And we're all of us human again!
[bookmark: _jjmfw9fo3bxu]
[bookmark: _uyudl2exa1r1]Scene 10: The Castle  
(A dinner table with the BEAST, LUMIERE, and COGSWORTH.)  
LUMIERE: Tonight is the night you must confess your love.  
BEAST: I’m not sure I can do that.  
COGSWORTH: You must! You must speak from the heart!  
LUMIERE: Somehow, my prince, you must find the courage to take that chance. I know you can do it. 
[bookmark: _1xe79hl6qwku]Song: Beauty and the Beast  

MRS. POTTS (ENSEMBLE):
Ooh-ooh-ooh, ooh, ooh
Tale as old as time
True as it can be
Barely even friends
Then somebody bends
Unexpectedly

MADAME:
Just a little change
Small to say the least
Both a little scared
Neither one prepared
Beauty and the beast

MRS. POTTS:
Ever just the same
Ever a surprise
Ever as before
And ever just as sure
As the sun will rise

BABETTE:
Tale as old as time 
Tune as old as song
Bittersweet and strange
Finding you can change
Learning you were wrong

MRS. POTTS:
Certain as the sun
Rising in the east


Tale as old as time
Song as old as rhyme
Beauty and the beast

Tale as old as time
Song as old as rhyme
Beauty and the beast

MRS. POTTS: Off to the cupboard, Chip. It’s past your bedtime.  

(All but BELLE and the BEAST exit.)

BEAST: Belle, I… 

BELLE: Yes? 

BEAST: Are you happy here?  

(A moment of silence, and then BELLE looks away.) 

BEAST: What’s wrong? 

BELLE: I was just thinking of my father. I miss him so much. I wish I could see him again.  

BEAST: There is a way. (He hands her the magic mirror.) This mirror will show you anything.  Anything you wish to see.  

BELLE: I’d like to see my father, please. Papa? Oh no, Papa! He’s in the woods! I think he’s  lost! 

BEAST: Go to him.  

BELLE: What? 

BEAST: You should go to him.

BELLE: But what about… 

BEAST: You’re not my prisoner, Belle. You haven’t been for a long time. Take the mirror with you so you’ll always have a way to look back and remember me.  

BELLE: I could never forget you. 

BEAST: Belle, I… Go… go.  

(BELLE exits.) 

BEAST: I’ll never see her again. And now it’s too late.  

(The BEAST exits.)


 
[bookmark: _z2pbkckqukfw]
[bookmark: _tjndxl3n0mzt]Scene 11: Belle’s Cottage  
(BELLE and MAURICE enter.)
BELLE: We’re finally home. I thought I would never find you.  
MAURICE: But the Beast? How did you escape? 
BELLE: He let me go. Somehow, things changed. 
(D’ARQUE, IGOR, LAFUE, GASTON enter with a mob of villagers.)  
D’ARQUE: Good afternoon. I’ve come to collect your father.  
BELLE: What? 
D’ARQUE: Don’t worry, we’ll take good care of him.  
IGOR: Yeah! 
BELLE: What? My father’s not crazy! 
LAFUE: He was raving like a lunatic about a beast! We all heard him!  
(The VILLAGERS all murmur in agreement. And GASTON approaches)  
GASTON: It’s really a shame about your father. I might be able to clear this up if…  
BELLE: If what? 
GASTON: You marry me. 
GASTON: One simple word is all it takes.  

BELLE: Wait, I can prove my father isn’t crazy! 

(Pulls out the magic mirror.)

Show me the beast! 

SOUND CUE - The Mob Song

(Everyone tries to crowd around the mirror and recoils when they see the BEAST.) 

BELLE: But he’d never hurt anyone! I know he looks frightful, but he’s gentle and kind! He’s my friend.





GASTON: If I didn’t know any better, I’d say you had feelings for this monster! 

BELLE: He’s not a monster, Gaston, you are!  

GASTON: She’s as crazy as the old man! I’ve hunted wild beasts, and I’ve seen what they can do! The Beast will make off with your children. He’ll come for them in the night. 

BELLE: He would never do that!

GASTON: Forget the old man! I say… we kill the Beast! 

BELLE: No!

GASTON: We're not safe till his head is mounted on my wall! I say we kill the Beast!

MOB: Kill him!

SOLO 1:
 We're not safe until he's dead

SOLO  2:
 He'll come stalking us at night

GROUP 1:
Set to sacrifice our children
To his monstrous appetite

SOLO 3:
 He'll wreak havoc on our village if we let him wander free

GASTON:
So it's time to take some action, boys
It's time to follow me

Through the mist
Through the woods
Through the darkness and the shadows
It's a nightmare but it's one exciting ride

SILLY GIRLS:
Say a prayer
Then we're there
At the drawbridge of a castle
And there's something truly terrible inside


ALL:
It's a beast
He's got fangs
Razor sharp ones
Massive paws
Killer claws for the feast
Hear him roar
See him foam
But we're not coming home
Till he's dead
Good and dead
Kill the Beast!

BELLE: I won’t let you do this!

GASTON: Try and stop us!

BELLE: Oh, Papa…this is all my fault! I have to go back and warn him!

MAURICE: I’m coming with you!

BELLE: No!

MAURICE: I lost you once. I’m not going to lose you again.
	
	(MAURICE and BELLE exit.)

GASTON: We'll rid the village of this Beast. Who's with me?

MOB: I am! I am! I am!

GASTON and MOB:
Hearts ablaze
Banners high
We go marching into battle
Unafraid although the danger just increased

Raise the flag
Sing the song
Here we come, we're fifty strong
And fifty Frenchmen can't be wrong
Let's kill the Beast!
Kill the Beast!
Kill the Beast!
Kill the Beast!



GASTON: (At the castle.) We'll lay siege to the castle and bring back his head! 

LUMIERE: Sacrebleu! Invaders!

COGSWORTH: Encroachers!

MRS. POTTS: And they have the mirror!

CHIP: I can take ‘em!

COGSWORTH: Warn the sir! If it's a fight they want, we'll be ready for them. Who's with me?

BABETTE/MADAME: We are!

GASTON: Take whatever booty you can find. But remember, the Beast is mine!

MRS. POTTS: (Finds THE BEAST.) Pardon me, sir

BEAST: Leave me in peace.

MRS. POTTS: But sir! The castle is under attack!

LUMIERE: This isn't working!

MADAM DE LA GRANDE BOUCHE: Oh Lumiere, we must do something!

LUMIERE: Wait, I know!

MRS. POTTS: What shall we do, sir?

BEAST: It doesn't matter now. Just let them come.















[bookmark: _lhh3ltp1qftz]Scene 12: The Castle  
(The MOB enters the castle.)
LEFUE: Gaston, this place gives me the creeps…  
GASTON: Shh! 
(The FURNITURE stays perfectly still until… ) 
CHIP: Charge! 
(GASTON enters the West Wing to find the BEAST.)
GASTON: You’re even uglier in the flesh! (He kicks the BEAST, who does not fight back) Did you really think a girl like Belle would want a thing like you? 
BEAST: No. 
GASTON: It’s over, Beast, Belle is mine!  
(GASTON stabs the BEAST as BELLE enters. )
BELLE: No! 
(Upon seeing BELLE, the BEAST grabs GASTON ready to kill him.)  
GASTON: Let me go! Please, let me go! I’m begging you!  
(The GASTON roars, but can’t hurt GASTON.)  
BEAST: Get out. 
(GASTON runs away, and the BEAST, dying, falls at BELLE’S feet.)
BELLE: I’m sorry…  
BEAST: You came back. Belle, I… 
BELLE: Yes? 
(The BEAST dies.) 
BELLE: No, please! Don’t leave me!

(The last petal falls, and for a moment it is quiet.)





SOUND CUE - Transformation

(The Beast transforms into the PRINCE and turns to BELLE.)  

PRINCE: Belle, look into my eyes. Do you recognize me?  

BELLE: It IS you! 

(The FURNITURE ENSEMBLE enters transformed.)

MRS. POTTS: The spell is broken! 

LUMIERE: We’re human again! 

BABETTE: It’s so good to see us all back to ourselves! 

MADAME: I am going to miss all that storage. 

COGSWORTH: Who is that young man?  

LUMIERE: The Prince! 
[bookmark: _n44tqrxji91n]Song: Finale

CHIP: Mama, Mama!  

MRS. POTTS: Oh, my boy!  

CHIP: Are they gonna live happily ever after?  

MRS. POTTS: Of course, my dear. Of course.

CHIP: Do I still have to sleep in the cupboard?
BELLE, PRINCE:
Two lives have begun now.
Two hearts become one now.
One passion, one dream, one thing forever true
I love you!

ALL:
Certain as the sun
Rising in the east
Tale as old as time
Song as old as rhyme
Beauty and the Beast
Tale as old as time
Song as old as rhyme
Beauty and the Beast
THE END
