Belinda and the Beast

By Claire Boiko

Adapted by Katelyn Sigworth for Plymouth Uptown Players!

CHARACTERS

JENNY TONSILS................................................................ Lili Omilian

SHINING STAR.................................................................. Ellie Vasquez

EAGLE FEATHER.............................................................. Kirstin Simms

CAPTAIN ABLE MCREADY................................................ John Dettore

TROOPER HENRY HOOPER............................................ Jacob Orr

ABIGAIL HUCKLEBERRY................................................... Alyssa Lollo

BONNY HUCKLEBERRY.................................................... Madeline Imlach

MARIA................................................................................. Lexi Bolles

SASSAFRAS....................................................................... Madeline Bishoff

B.J. BEAST.......................................................................... Chatham McGuire

VARMINT............................................................................. Laura Davis

VIPER.................................................................................. Max Curnett

VIXEN................................................................................. Maddy Panetta

RASCAL.............................................................................. Miles Curnett

RIPPER............................................................................... Ray Schilke

HOOT.................................................................................. Adrienne Mudry

HOLLER............................................................................. Amanda Mudry

BELINDA BUCKTHORNE.................................................. Ahna Davis

BUCK BUCKTHORNE........................................................Michael Keegan

MRS. POMPOSIA SMYTHE-SMITHERS........................... Kasey Moran

FASTIDIA............................................................................ Abigail Boyer

GAUDIA.............................................................................. Kiki Smith

PARSON WORTHY............................................................ Anna Watson

PLACE: No-Man’s Land, in the Badlands of the Southwest.

BEFORE RISE: At center there is a pole with a sign reading “No-Man’s Land. No Woman’s, Neither.” 

SCENE 1: The Badlands

JENNY: (to audience) Howdy. They call me Jenny Tonsils, and I’m the keeper of local legend and lore round these parts.  

(Points to sign) See that sign? That’s new in this territory. Used to be nice and peaceable hereabouts. Then the Beast came.

The Beast came from nowhere,

Gobblin’ towns one by one,

With hordes of bad hombres

Like Attila the Hun. 

Very few have seen the Beast

But he rolls into town like a storm from the East

Folks say that when he comes near

Even the bravest do tremble in fear

SHINING STAR: AH! In the far distance, a suspicious cloud of dust! Beast alert! Beast alert! Code blue, code blue! Beast alert!

JENNY: Yikes! Thanks for the warning, Shining Star. I’m going to make myself scarce. 


(JENNY exits, EAGLE FEATHER enters licks finger and listens carefully. He 
beckons to CAPTAIN MCREADY, and TROOPER HOOPER who enter.)

McREADY: Thanks, Eagle Feather.

SHINING: (Turning, surprised) Captain McReady! There is a code blue- Beast alert in progress! You have perhaps two minutes.

MCREADY: Not much time for a marriage proposal. (To HOOPER) Hurry, Trooper Hooper. Eagle Feather and I will protect you from the Beast.

HOOPER: Thank you, sir. That blasted Beast has interrupted us every time I’ve tried to pop the question to Miss Abigail.  (HOOPER offers flowers to ABIGAIL. She accepts them shyly.) Ahem, Ahem.

MCREADY: Go on!

SHINING: Time is running out! The Beast will come soon.

EAGLE FEATHER: (Wets finger, feels breeze) Very soon.

HOOPER: I didn’t expect an audience!

MCREADY: (To SHINING and EAGLE FEATHER) About face!


(Hoofbeats are heard offstage) 

ABIGAIL: Was that an earthquake, or a beastquake?

MCREADY: Hurry Henry, propose before it’s too late!

SHINING: Code green! Head for the hills!

ALL: The Beast! The Beast!

HOOPER: I’m sorry Miss Abigail, no proposal today.

ABIGAIL: Oh Henry. When shall we ever be married?


(HENRY, ABIGAIL, EAGLE FEATHER EXIT)
SHINING: Run! Run for your lives!

MCREADY: Did you hear that, Eagle Feather? The beast is coming! Sound the retreat! 

(MCREADY, EAGLE exit as BELINDA, SASSAFRAS, and MARIA ENTER)
BELINDA: Hurry, children. The Beast’s henchmen are directly behind us!

SASSAFRAS: Miss Belinda, they snatched the picnic basket right out of my hands! (wails)

MARIA: Miss Belinda, I’m so afraid! I have heard that the beast is twelve feet tall and covered with green hair like Spanish moss!

BELINDA: There, there, children. Don’t worry. I will protect you.


( RASCAL, RIPPER, VIPER AND VARMINT ENTER. VARMINT holds a picnic basket, VIPER carries a skull and crossbones flag, along with a pistol. He shoots it in the air. The children cower, but BELINDA faces the outlaws bravely.) 

RASCAL: I claim this land in the name of the Beast!

VARMINT: And I claim this gal in the name of the Beast! Come along nice and quiet, little lady. 


(He approaches BELINDA, who holds the book up like a talisman.)

BELINDA: Stop! Stop in the name of Homer, Plato, and Aristotle! 

VIPER: (Baffled) Who’s that?

VARMINT: Must be three dudes she’s got hidden around here to ambush us.

BELINDA: I will take back our picnic basket, in the name of Ovid, Seneca, and Julius Caesar!

VIPER: (Frightened) Make that six dudes, Varmint! 

VARMINT: Let’s get out of here Badmen! Make tracks!


(VIPER AND VARMINT EXIT)

MARIA: Ay, ay, ay, you were so brave, miss Belinda!

SASSAFRAS: Bravest thing I ever saw! Weren’t you scared?

BELINDA: Librarians are never scared, Sassafras. Perhaps I should have let them have the picnic basket. What do you think is in it?

MARIA: Delicious chickens?

BELINDA: Nope, delicious Dickens! The only food a librarian needs on a picnic: food for thought! Now, time to go back to the ranch. Father will be arriving home from St. Louis today. Come along.


(BELINDA, SASSAFRAS, MARIA exit)

SCENE 2: Buckthorne Ranch. 

BELINDA: Why, this is a telegram from father! Listen. (Reads) “Big news, honey. STOP. You’re gonna have a stepmother and stepsisters. STOP. Father and fiancee arriving on four o’clock stage. STOP.”

(Looking up) Dear father! I’m so happy for him. (The others are silent). 

Aren’t you all happy too?

SHINING: That remains to be seen, Miss Belinda. You never know. 


(OTHERS nod and murmur in agreement)
BELINDA: Why Shining Star! Anyone my father would choose to be Mrs. Buckthorne is certain to be perfectly lovely. 

BONNY: I guess we’ll see.

BELINDA: I’ll have a mother to confide in, and sisters to help in the library! 

MARIA: I guess we’ll see.

BELINDA: Oh, cheer up, all of you! This is good news! Wonderful times are ahead for all of us!

SASSAFRAS: We sure could use some good news around here.

SHINING: The new lady and her daughters come from far away St. Louis. Maybe they are like frightened little flowers. Perhaps they pine for home. We should make them welcome.

BONNY: Let’s clean up a bit and fix a special dinner!

ALL: Yee haw! 

BELINDA: Let’s get to work!


(SHINING, ABIGAIL, SASSAFRAS, MARIA and BELINDA do chores to music, almost like a dance. Just as everyone gets into full swing, there is a knock on the door.)

POMPOSIA: Ehem! Pray tell us, where is the Buckthorne mansion? I am Pomposia Smythe-Smithers the Third, and these are my daughters, Fastidia and Gaudia. 

BONNY: I don’t know anything about any mansion, but this is the Buckthorne Ranch.

FASTIDIA: This is it?

GAUDIA: What a dump!

POMPOSIA: This is Mr. Buckthorne’s residence? (Snootily) How... quaint. You must be Belinda Buckthorne.

BELINDA: And you must be my stepmother-to-be. We certainly do welcome you with open arms!


(BELINDA approaches as if to hug her, POMPOSIA steps back and offers a gloved handshake)

ALL:  We certainly do!

BELINDA: Is father with you?

POMPOSIA: No. Your papa took a short cut across a stretch of desert called No-Man’s Land, I believe.

ALL: No-Man’s Land!

MARIA: The Beast just claimed that territory!

FASTIDIA: (Alarmed) Beast?

GAUDIA: What Beast?

POMPOSIA: Mr. Buckthorne never mentioned any Beast.

BELINDA: (Hastily) It’s nothing to worry about, truly, Stepmother.

POMPOSIA: (Haughtily) Call me Mrs. Smythe-Smithers, my dear. 

(Indicating the others) Are these your hired help? Have them bring in our luggage immediately.

SASSAFRAS: (Offended) Hired help!

BELINDA: Mrs. Smythe-Smithers, these good folk are my helpers, but they are also my friends.

POMPOSIA: How gauche!

SASSAFRAS: (Saucily) Miss Belinda, do we have to tote their luggage?


(Others simultaneously place hands on their hips)

BELINDA: Please. Do it for me. 


(OTHERS exit. POMPOSIA moves about the room imperiously, looking at the furnishing with disdain. FASTIDIA and GAUDIA follow her around, doing the same. BELINDA stands apart. MUSIC CUE?)

POMPOSIA: We have our work cut out for us, girls. We must turn this hovel into an abode fit for ladies of our station.

BELINDA: Hovel? I decorated this house myself!

FASTIDIA: Were your eyes shut the whole time?

POMPOSIA: Take out your notebooks, girls. Make lists. 


(FASTIDIA AND GAUDIA take out small notebooks, and follow POMPOSIA)

POMPOSIA: Let’s see... Those horrible drapes absolutely must go. I’ll need a crystal chandalier, a perisan rug to go by the fireplace. 

GAUDIA: How about a window bay over here, mama?

POMPOSIA: Oh Gaudia, dear, how clever. 

FASTIDIA: But those bookshelves are in the way.

POMPOSIA: Oh, well those simply must be hauled off to the dump. 

BELINDA: (Stamps foot) I’m sorry, but that is where I have to draw the line.

POMPOSIA: Belinda, dear, we simply cannot have anything that attracts so much dust. I will hear no more about it.

BELINDA: I don’t believe this is happening. Father, what have you done to us?


(A commotion made by BADMEN is heard offstage. The door bursts open, and VIPER and VIXEN enter behind BUCK BUCKTHORNE, who is constrained). 

POMPOSIA: Why Mr. Buckthorne, what happened?

BUCK: The Beast’s men caught me going across No-man’s Land. (To VIXEN) Go on, shoot me. I’d rather be dead than tell these women what the Beast suggested. 

VIXEN: I’d be happy to, but King Beast wants his message delivered to these women.

POMPOSIA: What message? We’ll do anything if you’ll spare my dear Mr. Buckthorne.

FASTIDIA and GAUDIA: Anything!

VIPER: King Beast wants one of you women to marry up with him. He wants a Queen Beast.


FASTIDIA: Oh no!


GAUDIA: How horrible!


POMPOSIA: Absolutely not!

VIPER: Got any last words, Buckthorne?

BELINDA: Wait! I will go with you.

BUCK: No, Belinda. I won’t let you do it.

POMPOSIA: Yes, Belinda. How sweet. How commendable. Go to save your father!

BELINDA: Take me to your Beast.


(The BADMEN cheer and exit the stage after BELINDA)

BUCK: I’ll get you back Belinda, if it takes every cent I have!

POMPOSIA: With Belinda out of the way, Mr. Buckthorne and his money are all mine.

FASTIDIA: All ours, mama. 

GAUDIA: All ours.

SCENE 3: The Beast’s Cave


(The Beast’s Men are playing cards, roasting marshmallows, etc. A ROAR is heard offstage, which snaps everyone to attention.)

HOOT: Attention. King Beast is comin’! 

BADMEN: Make way for King Beast. 


(Another ROAR is heard. B.J. BEAST enters and swaggers to his throne, stands in front of it.)

BEAST: Hail me!

BADMEN: Hail, King Beast.

BEAST: Crown me.

HOOT: (Places crown on BEAST’s head) Yes sir, King Beast. 

BEAST: Robe me.

HOLLER: (Places robe around his shoulders) Yes sir, King Beast.

BEAST: (He sits) Gimme my club.

RIPPER: Right away, King Beast. (Hands BEAST the club)


(VIPER AND VIXEN enter with BELINDA).

VIPER, VIXEN: Hail, King Beast!

BEAST: Did you bring me some loot?

VIXEN: Better ‘n that, King Beast. We brought you a gal. 


(BADMEN hoot and whistle)

BEAST: Quiet! Don’t you know how to behave in front of a lady? Vamoose, the lot of you. We’re going to have a private parley.


(BADMEN exit, VIPER AND VIXEN remain)

VIXEN: This is Buckthorne’s daughter, Belinda. 

VIPER: She’ll make a good queen for you.

BEAST: Well hello Belinda. How’d you like to be Queen of the West, gal? (BELINDA is silent) Can’t she talk?

VIXEN: She can talk, all right. She could put a parrot out of business. 

BEAST: Good. Then let’s get the marryin’ over with. Where’s the parson?


(VIPER and VIXEN look at each other nervously)

VIXEN: Viper, you were supposed to hog-tie the parson and bring him here.

VIPER: No, you were supposed to get the parson.

BEAST: Get me a parson. NOW!

VIPER, VIXEN: Yessir, King Beast! (They exit)

BEAST: Sit yourself down, Belinda. Make yourself at home. 

BELINDA: No, thank you. I have a home. This is not it.

BEAST: (Taken aback) Huh! Feisty little gal, aren’t you, Belinda?

BELINDA: (Frostily) You may call me Miss Buckthorne. 

BEAST: Miss Buckthorne, eh? Well you can call me (Thumb to chest) King!

BELINDA: Never.

BEAST: What makes you so contrary? Here I am being nicer to you than I am to anybody, and you’re cold as ice. Now, why won’t you call me King? I can make you call me King! (He thumps chest and gives a “Tarzan” yell. BELINDA yawns).

How come you didn’t faint? Women always faint when I roar.

BELINDA: I am a librarian. Librarians do not faint. 

BEAST: (He takes a necklace from a nearby box) Come on gal. I’ll give you this if you’ll call me King.

BELINDA: No.

BEAST: How ‘bout this pretty purple dress? I stole it myself.

BELINDA: No.

BEAST: Then what’ll it take to make you call me King?

BELINDA: Hmph! A King is someone with manners, and integrity, and at least a basic sense of right and wrong. You, on the other hand, are rude, crude, and wild. I will call you Beast, because that is what you are!

BEAST: Well that’s just the kind of King I am. Ain’t nothin’ gonna change me, not you or nobody else!

BELINDA: You are impossible!

BEAST: You aren’t too possible yourself. 

BELINDA: There are certain things I will require if you are going to keep me prisoner here.

BEAST: Such as?

BELINDA: Books. I must occupy my mind, and I intend to start a library right here.

BEAST: A library? Listen, gal. I got along my whole life without readin’ and I’m not startin’ now. 

BELINDA: That remains to be seen. 

SCENE 4: Several Months Later


The cave has been cleaned up a bit. The campfire is gone, and the robe and 
crown are neatly placed upon the throne. The BADMEN are neater looking, 
sitting in a row across the stage. Each is reading a book.
BELINDA: You gentlemen have made phenomenal progress in these past months.

BADMEN: Thank you, Miss Buckthorne.

BELINDA: Now, let us all read together from the Declaration of Independence. 

HOOT: “We hold these truths to be self-evident: that all men are created equal...”


(BEAST enters grandly, still messily dressed, thumping his chest and giving a roar)

BEAST: Hail me!

HOLLER: “That they are endowed by their creator with certain unalienable rights...”

BEAST: (Louder) Crown me! Robe me! Give me my club, consarn you!

RIPPER: Simmer down, B.J. Accordin’ to this book we are not your subjects any more.

HOOT: This here is a free country. We don’t have any Kings. 

VIXEN: It says all men are created equal. And women too. 

HOLLER: We’re your equals. See? (Points to  passage in the book) Right here on page 25. 

BADMEN: We’re equals. 

BEAST: Equals? I’m more equal than any six of you! Now, get out and grab me some land!

RIPPER: We don’t grab land anymore. 

HOOT: We buy it and pay for it, fair and square. 

BADMEN: Fair and square!

BEAST: That’s against all my principles. (Takes a whiff of HOOT) You smell like soft soap and shavin’ lotion. Get out!

HOLLER: May we be excused, Miss Buckthorne?

BELINDA: You may.


(BADMEN file out neatly and exit)

BADMEN:  Afternoon, Miss Buckthorne. 

HOOT: So long, B.J.

HOLLER: We’re going to pursue us some happiness.

BEAST: Get out and stay out! (Aside) She’s no bigger’n a roadrunner, weighs less than a hundred pounds soakin’ wet, and she’s ruinin’ me. And what’s worse- she’s gettin’ to me. Yesterday I almost opened a book. Tomorrow I might take a bath. 

BELINDA: (Aside) A Beast to the end. How can I win him over?

BEAST: (Aside) I could tie her up and gag her. But then she’d hate me. I couldn’t live if she hated me.

BELINDA: (Aside) He has such power, such potential. What a great leader he’d be! I could grow almost... fond of him.

BEAST: Belinda-- I mean, Miss Buckthorne?

BELINDA: Why, hat’s the first time you have addressed me as “Miss Buckthorne,” Beast-- that is, B.J.

BEAST: I won’t beat around any bushes. I want to know straight out. Can you love a Beast? Because that’s what I am and that’s what I’ll always be.

BELINDA: (Hesitating, then sadly) No, B.J. I cannot love you as a Beast. That is how I will always feel.


(BEAST turns away, crushed. Sound of whoops from VARMINT, VIPER offstage.)

BEAST: That’s Varmint and Viper. Somethin’s up. May I be excused, Miss Belinda?

BELINDA: Of course, B.J.


(BEAST exits. EAGLE FEATHER enters cautiously, wets finger, holds it up, then hoots twice to signal SASSAFRAS, who enters).

BELINDA: Sassafras! I can’t tell you how glad I am to see you. 


(BEAST, VIPER, AND VARMINT Enter unnoticed)

BELINDA: How is father?

SASSAFRAS: He’s got trouble, Miss Belinda.

EAGLE FEATHER: Big trouble.
SASSAFRAS: That widder woman, Pomposia Smythe-Smithers, is a confidence woman. A crook!

BEAST: (Aside) Pomposia Smythe-Smithers! Aha!

BELINDA: What do you mean, Sassafras?

SASSAFRAS: She and her daughters travel around the country marryin’ up with fellers. Then when she’s got their money, she runs off, changers her name, and leaves ‘em with empty pockets and empty hearts.

BELINDA: She mustn’t marry my father!

EAGLE FEATHER: Too late! The wedding is tonight.

BELINDA: What? Eagle Feather, lead me out of this cave. Hurry! I must stop that wedding.


(EAGLE FEATHER, BELINDA, SASSAFRAS Exit)

VARMINT: She’s running out on you, boss!

VIPER: Want us to stop her? (BEAST is silent) Boss?

BEAST: (To himself) So, Pomposia Smythe-Smithers, our paths cross again. The only thing you understand is force, and that’s what you’ll get. (To VARMINT and VIPER) Fetch me my gun belt and my silver-studded six-guns.

VARMINT: Are you ridin’ with us, Boss? (BEAST nods)

VIPER: Hot diggity dog! We’re going to go grabbin’ and robbin’ again!

BEAST: (Aside) Belinda will hate me for what I’m going to do. Still I have to be a Beast, so I can rescue her pa. I’ll take one of her books to bring me luck. (Thumping chest, roaring) King Beast rides again!


(There will be a scene change involving many characters of the cast. Music cue 
required here)

SCENE 4: BUCKTHORNE RANCH


Buckthorne Ranch has been redecorated. The wedding is about to take place. 
BELINDA tiptoes on stage, and looks around. 

BELINDA: What deplorable taste! Why, this must have cost father a fortune!

POMPOSIA: (Offstage) Come along, girls. We must see if Parson Worthy has arrived.


(BELINDA hides, POMPOSIA, FASTIDIA, and GAUDIA enter in bridal attire. 
POMPOSIA carries a bouquet that conceals a pistol, as well as a bank book.)

POMPOSIA: The parson’s not here yet. Just as well. We must run through our plans.

 (Waving the bank book) As soon as the Parson pronounces us man and wife, Bucktorne’s entire fortune will be mine. 

FASTIDIA: Ours, mama. We have the horses waiting out back.

GAUDIA: I unlatched the kitchen door.

POMPOSIA: Very good. After the wedding we’ll meet in the kitchen--

FASTIDIA: Slip out the back door--

GAUDIA: Ride like sixty to the bank, and clean out the Buckthorne account.

POMPOSIA: And then we’ll go to California and on to the next sucker. 

ALL: California, here we come!

BELINDA: On the contrary! You are going nowhere, except to jail.

FASTIDIA: Belinda!

GAUDIA: What are you doing here?

POMPOSIA: There, there, Belinda! We were only joking. Weren’t we, girls? (Aside) Quick, tie her up and hide her behind the drapes. Hurry, I hear someone coming! 


(FASTIDIA and GAUDIA catch her by surprise, tying her up with their scarves. 
BUCK, PARSON enter)

BUCK: Pomposia, Darlin’, looky here. Parson Worthy’s come, so the weddin’ can commence to begin.

POMPOSIA: How wonderful!


(PARSON stands center, BELINDA’S helpers enter and stand for the wedding. 
BUCK: If only Belinda were here!

FASTIDIA: She would have been here--

GAUDIA: But she’s all tied up.

SASSAFRAS: She’s here somewhere. (POMPOSIA looks at her sharply) In spirit.

PARSON: Dearly beloved, we are gathered here to join these two folks in holy wedlock. Afore I begin, is there anyone here who knows any reason why these two lovebirds may not be joined in marriage?


(The sound of BELINDA’S voice, muffled, is heard from the drapes) 

MARIA:(Pointing to drapes) A ghost!


(FASTIDIA and GAUDIA nudge the drapes back into place)

FASTIDIA: It’s only the wind.


(Hoofbeats are heard offstage)

POMPOSIA: Hurry up.

PARSON: Where was I? Oh yes. Do you, Pomposia Smythe-Smithers the Third... 

POMPOSIA: (Interrupting) I do. So does he. Quickly, pronounce us wed. 

PARSON: Hold your horses. Let me find the place. (He looks down and finds it) I now pronounce you--


(Whoops are heard from offstage. BEAST bursts in, followed by VARMINT and VIPER)

BEAST: Stop the weddin’!

POMPOSIA: Bartholomew! Bartholomew Jasper Beast!

BEAST: Pomposia Smythe-Smithers the Third, alias Gilda the Gold-Digger. You had me under your spell once. You made me the Beast I am today. Well, the weddin’ is off. You’ve bilked your last bozo, Gilda.


(OTHERS gasp)

BUCK: What’s going on here, Pomposia?


(POMPOSIA pulls the revolver from her bouquet and moves toward BELINDA)

POMPOSIA: Don’t move, or I’ll shoot. Yes, I am Gilda the Gold-Digger. As long as there’s a sucker in the world, I intend to go on gold-digging.


(FASTIDIA and GAUDIA pull BELINDA from behind the drapes)

BUCK: Belinda! My little Belinda, tied up like a steer going to market! Somebody save her!

BEAST: I’ll save her! Get away from my gal!


(POMPOSIA shoots BEAST and he crumples to the floor. HOOPER and MCREADY catch POMPOSIA, while EAGLE FEATHER and SHINING STAR tend to BEAST)

MCREADY: Gilda the Gold-Digger, you and your low-down accomplices are under arrest. March them over to the jail, Eagle Feather.


(EAGLE FEATHER, POMPOSIA, FASTIDIA, GAUDIA exit. BELINDA rushes to BEAST)

MCREADY: There, there, little lady, his pulse is still goin’ strong. He’s not dead yet.

VARMINT: Aw, shucks, Boss. Don’t go and die on us.

VIPER: We need you, Boss. Who’s gonna snatch ranches and grab land when you’re gone?

BEAST: No more snatching and grabbing. Promise me you’ll give back every inch of land I’ve taken, and all that loot.

VARMINT: But, Boss--

BEAST: Promise!

VIPER, VARMINT: We promise. 

BEAST: Can you forgive me Belinda? I didn’t want to be a beast any more, but I had to be, just this one more time, to save you and your pa.

BELINDA: There’s nothing to forgive. Why, you have proved yourself noble and generous and brave. You’re a King among men.

BEAST: Did you hear that folks? She called me King. I can die happy.


(He goes limp. OTHERS gasp and father around BEAST)

HOOPER: Has he breathed his last breath, Captain?

MCREADY: I don’t know. He was shot in the chest, but there’s not a drop of blood. Something stopped that bulled cold. (Pulls book with a hole in it from the BEAST’s vest) It’s a book! Why, this is a miracle.

BELINDA: A miracle indeed, and a hole in my copy of “All’s Well That Ends Well.”


(ALL cheer)

PARSON: (Begins to exit) If you’ve no further need of a parson, I’ll be going.

HOOPER: Wait! Why waste a perfectly good parson? Abigail--

ABIGAIL: (Interrupting) You know I will, Henry.

BEAST: (Hand on heart) Miss Buckthorne, will you do me the honor of marryin’ up with me?

BELINDA: B.J., will you learn to read?

BEAST: I’ll swallow an entire encyclopedia if it will please you.

BELINDA: Then I will consent to be your true and faithful partner with the greatest pleasure.

BEAST: Is that a “yes?”

BUCK: Take it or leave it, son. That’s the closest to a yes you’ll get from Belinda Buckthorne.

BEAST: I’ll take it!


(ALL cheer. PARSON and two couples cross up center, and form a tableau. Lights dim, and re light on JENNY TONSILS)

JENNY: From that day onward, the Beast was changed,

As if my magic, his heart rearranged.

He returned all the land, the plunder, the loot,

And deputized his friends Holler and Hoot.

The land is now safe and the folks here are merry,

And the Beast helped Belinda build a brand new library.

Yessir, we’ll all sailin’ through with joy and laughter,

And of course we all lived happily ever after!

