The Ugly Duckling
or
Beauty is in the Aye of the Beholder
Act II
The Throne Room. It has the appearance of the remnants of a wild party that got badly out of control. Princess Camilla is pondering her sudden gain and loss of love.
SONG 19: Camilla’s Lament (Princess Camilla, Prince Simon)
	Princess Camilla
Ah, sadness. Ah, misery! How could my father and my mother do this to me?
What thoughts do I have to contain me?
There is no hope left to sustain me.
I must find some words to entertain me:
Sweet, sweet Simon, my gift from the gods has been taken away.
How can I find him? And if perchance I do, what would he have to say?
We talked of flowers; we talked of trees. We even shot a gentle breeze.
Sweet, sweet Simon, forgive if I let go this saddened tone;
To survive I must laugh even though I’m alone.
Ha, ha ha ha ha; ha, ha ha ha ha.
Ha ha ha ha ha ha, ha ha ha ha ha ha, ha ha ha ha ha ha ha.
Ha, ha ha ha ha; ha, ha ha ha ha.
Ha ha ha ha ha ha, ha ha ha ha ha ha, ha ha ha ha ha ha ha.
	Prince Simon
[Heard from outside the window.] Sweet, dear Camilla, 
	Princess Camilla
Coo!
	Prince Simon
Your gift from the gods is returning to you!
How can I find you? And if perchance I do, what would I have to say?
Let’s talk of flowers; let’s talk of trees. I’ll even kneel on my knees.
Sweet, dear Camilla, I pray you let go of your saddened tone;
Together forever we’ll weather whatever and never again be alone.
	Prince Simon, Princess Camilla
Sweet, dear Camilla,/Ha ha ha ha ha ha ha!
Soon we’ll be together!/ Ha ha ha ha ha ha ha!
Heart and soul and/Ah, ah, ah, ah, /hand in hand we will a-
Way to our home as one. We will away, [he enters, they join hands.]
Heart and soul; hand in hand, we as one:
Ah! We as one! [they embrace.]
SONG END

	Princess Camilla
I was afraid I would never see you again!
	Prince Simon
We were locked in the guest chambers; I sneaked out the window.
	Princess Camilla
Oh, again you are so—injured! How did you get that scratch?
	Prince Simon
I found the other two trees you mentioned. You were right, it’s not as easy as the beech tree.
	Princess Camilla
Well, anyway, you’re here, and I never want us to be apart ever again!
[A loud rumbling is heard.]
	Prince Simon
What’s that?
	Princess Camilla
Oh my god, they’re raising the drawbridge; we’ll be trapped!
	Prince Simon
Is there any way we can open it ourselves?
	Princess Camilla
You’ve heard it before—there’s no way it could open without father and mother hearing it; they’d catch us for sure.
[Enter Dulcibella, Carlo, and Eg; they are carrying platters of food.]
	Eg
We thought you might be hungry.
	Carlo
Sire, how did you get here?
	Dulcibella
And does the Princess know you’re here? Oh.
	Princess Camilla, Prince Simon
You must help us!
	Princess Camilla
We are truly in love, and don’t wish to ever be separated again, even if we have to defy our royal parents.
	Prince Simon
We need some way to escape; they’re closing the drawbridge.
	Princess Camilla
If we lower it again, my parents could not possibly not hear it and will suspect something was up.
	Prince Simon
Down.
	Princess Camilla, Prince Simon
Up. Ah!
	Eg
What if they couldn’t hear it? What if they were asleep?
	Princess Camilla
What are you suggesting?
	Eg
With Dulcibella’s aid, we can fix a royal meal and add a sleeping potion to it.
	Dulcibella
Oh Eg, you do care!
	Eg
Don’t get your hopes up; I’m only being practical.
	Prince Simon
That’s brilliant! But how would we get the drawbridge opened?
	Dulcibella
Princess, you have that authority, don’t you?
	Princess Camilla
Yes… Yes, I do!
	Eg
But how are you going to make your escape? You can’t just walk out; when they wake up and find you’re gone, they’ll quickly overtake you.
	Carlo
I’m a master of horses, and we came by carriages and horses. Under the guise of exercising them, I can make them ready for your escape.
	Eg
Carlo, that’s also brilliant! [Segue to song]
SONG 20: Master of Horses (Carlo, Current Ensemble)
	Carlo
When it comes to riding tall, I summon up the forces,
I sashay down into the stall and saddle up the horses!
With stirrup, bridle, well attached, a sight worth being seen,
We’ve taken from my worthy cache, a ride fit for a queen!
Horses, horses, a transport strong and bold.
Of course is, of course is well worth its weight in gold!
	Current Ensemble
Horses, horses, a transport strong and bold.
Of course is, of course is well worth its weight in gold!
	Carlo
When I was young I was a son, had parents most endearing;
They had a thought so I was taught of horses to be fearing.
I liked the Clydesdale, appaloosa, Shire and Shetland pony,
But they thought e’en a quarter horse, was one-fourth horse too many!
Horses, horses, can’t have big or small,
Of course is, of course is can’t have none at all.
	Current Ensemble
Horses, horses, can’t have big or small,
Of course is, of course is can’t have none at all.
	Carlo
Then I tricked them. When found out, their tempers were on fire:
I told them I had been engaged to ‘prentice to a sire.
A sire of course is one male horse who wants to raise a fam;
It ended with success, you see, because he gave a dam!
Horses, horses, a lucrative endeavor.
Of course is I love horses and will honor them forever!
	Current Ensemble
Horses, horses, a lucrative endeavor.
Of course is he loves horses and will honor them forever!
END SONG

	Prince Simon
Good! Then its settled. Eg and Dulcibella, you’ll fix the royal meal, and Eg will add in a sleeping potion.
	Princess Camilla
While they’re dreaming of another vacation in Las Vegas, Carlo will arrange the horses.
	Prince Simon
I’ll go with Carlo; the horses know me, too, and he may need some help. You, dear Princess, can make the arrangements for the lowering of the drawbridge. I’m sure we’ll all know when that process is completed by a sudden occurrence of silence.
	Eg
I knew my father would never get around to oiling it!
	Princess Camilla
I can handle it.
	Prince Simon.
Let us to our respective duties.
SONG 21: Royal Duty (Princess Camilla, Prince Simon, Dulcibella, Carlo, Eg)
	Princess Camilla
With my charm, and with my royal grace,
I’ll greet the guards as we come face to face.
“Please sir, I have things to amend;
I’ll carry tea and crumpets to a very dear friend.”
Carlo
Neighboring horses, neighing horses,
Which ones do I pick? The thin one or the thick?
Everybody likes to ride a horsey facing front or side.
One for groom, one for bride,
Which ones do I pick? The thin one or the thick?
	Prince Simon
A flower and a tree have strength and beauty all can see,
Each riding on a horsey to a place they can be free.
	Dulcibella
Stir and fry, stir and fry, anything to catch a cook.
Abalone with baloney, snips and snails and puppy dog tails
Anything to make him look directly in my eyes.
	Eg
Tryptophan can numb the brain but melatonin’s faster
A feast surprise can close the eyes of mistress and of master!
Carlo makes the horses tame, would that I could do the same
With omelets, bouillabaisse, and game
But first, I must move past her!
[Their respective lyrics are repeated together, as a quintet. They then exit, singing their respective parts.]
END SONG

[King Morph and Queen Zazu enter, followed by the Chancellor who is pushing a wheelbarrow full of papers. The Chancellor is dressed comfortably in simple peasant clothing.]
	King Morph
No, no, I won’t hear of it!
	Chancellor
I’m trying to explain, as painlessly as I can…
	Queen Zazu
Perhaps you’re better suited as a dentist.
	King Morph
No, my dear, he’s seems to be suited as a peasant.
	Chancellor
Please, I implore you. As your trusted counselor, I can tell you this is important.
	Queen Zazu
Importance is a relative thing. Does this involve giving any money to any of our relatives?
	Chancellor
Quite the contrary.
	King Morph
Ah! Then it must mean they are giving money to us. Pray tell us your concerns.
SONG 22: What’s Done Is Done (Chancellor, King Morph, Queen Zazu)
	Chancellor
It has been brought to my attention:
Lacking wholesome intervention
Nothing tends to change.
	King Morph, Queen Zazu
Nothing tends to change.
	Chancellor
Yet sometimes due to lack of focus
Magic, like a hocus-pocus
Causes things so strange.
	King Morph, Queen Zazu
Causes things so strange.
	Chancellor
Once I had a chance to buy
A futures stock clouds in the sky
That cloud took off and went so high—
Of all its shares, I own not one;
What’s done is done!
	King Morph, Queen Zazu
That cloud took off and went so high—
Of all its shares, he owns not one;
What’s done is done!
	Chancellor, King Morph, Queen Zazu
Every time an option rises
Someone comes and criticizes
No matter if we lost or won,
What’s done is done!
	Chancellor
A fishing vessel went to sea
With captain strong (it wasn’t me!).
The captain made a wish.
	King Morph, Queen Zazu
The captain made a wish.
	Chancellor
He asked his sailors, all of them
Even though they could not swim
To dive and catch a fish!
	King Morph, Queen Zazu
To dive and catch a fish!
	Chancellor
But all of them decided he
Deserved a total mutiny
The captain shortly ceased to be—
He ended up unsung!
What’s done is done!
	Chancellor, King Morph, Queen Zazu
Every time an option rises
Someone comes and criticizes
No matter if we lost or won,
What’s done is done!
	King Morph
But what is the purpose of your song?
	Chancellor
Just one more verse, and you’ll see what’s wrong!
A kindly ruler ruled his land
With far too generous helpful hand.
The taxes were too low.
	King Morph, Queen Zazu
The taxes were too low.
	Chancellor
Gradually over time
He had no farthing, pence or dime;
A devastating blow!
	King Morph, Queen Zazu
A devastating blow!
	Chancellor
Though done with every good intent
He simply couldn’t take the hint
As to whose lifestyle now was spent—
And you, Sire, are the one!
What’s done is done!
	King Morph, Queen Zazu
Now our options have diminished;
Our grand lifestyle may be finished.
	King Morph, Queen Zazu, Chancellor
No matter if we/you’ve lost or won,
What’s done is done!
END SONG

	Queen Zazu
Oh, sadness, oh misery! What am I going to tell my maids in waiting?
	Chancellor
Actually, Your Highness—I mean, Ms. Zazu, there’s no problem there, as you no longer have any servants; you can’t afford them.
	Morph
What is that in that wheelbarrow? Are those receipts for taxes collected?
	Chancellor
Quite the opposite, Mr. Morph. Those are your unpaid bills.
	Morph
Well then, the answer is quite simple: I’ll issue a mandate to collect enough taxes to pay the bills!
	Chancellor
Actually, I lied, it’s not just bills, because one of the papers here, um, let me find it—is a set of the Rules of Royalty that you and your ancestors heartily approved. There’s one article here, ah, that states, “At such time as the royal family is assessed as being financially and fiscally defunct, they are summarily demoted to the same class of those whom they previously ruled.” In other words, Sire—I mean, Morph, you and your family and all your underlings including me are now simple common folk. The only difference is the common folk now have more money than we have!
SONG 23: Woe Are We (Chancellor, King Morph, Queen Zazu)
	Zazu
Then we will change that law! After all we are the king and queen, are we not?
	Chancellor
Not. This has already been recorded in the country’s official log and published for the review of all citizens that, regarding you as king and queen, together you are not, that is to say, you both are not’s. And as not’s on the log, you no longer have the authority to do anything legal or regal.
	Morph
For you, a lucky thing that I now count you as a friend; for if I were still king, I’d have your head!
	Zazu
Oh, woe are we; our royalty is dead.
	Morph, Zazu
Even our chancellor is now just plain old Fred!
	Morph, Zazu, Fred
Oh, woe are we/they; our/their royalty is dead.
	Zazu
Of money, we have none,
	Morph
Our family’s rule is done.
	Morph, Zazu, Fred
We/They even have no chancellor; he’s/I’m just a man named Fred!
	Morph
Well, Fred, what do you think we ought to do?
	Fred
Truthfully speaking as a friend, I think you’re through!
Unless, of course, you find a source,
A source of hidden wealth.
And then regain your royalty,
Back to your former selves.
	Morph
But where could we possibly find our hidden source of wealth?
	Zazu
Stop thinking in such simple terms; don’t be so simple! Simon is our key to salvation!
	Morph
Of course! Why didn’t I think of that? Please don’t answer.
	Zazu
We must bring them in at once and ask their forgiveness. It is critical that we shield them from knowledge of our fiscal, um, …
	Fred
Adventure?
	Zazu
Circumstance.
	Morph
But what about our deception about the Princess—I mean, Camilla? How will we explain that to King Ollie and Queen Isabel?
	Fred
Kindly leave that up to me. I’ll fix things just like I always do.
	Morph, Zazu
Please don’t.
	Fred
Shall I invite the other real royalty for an audience?
	Morph
I believe we do already have one, however small and sleepy it may be.
	Zazu
Pray do invite them in for a consultation, advising them that an apology on our part is in the offing.
SONG 24: Forgiveness (Chancellor, Morph, Zazu, King Ollie, Queen Isabel)
	Fred
[Goes offstage, sings offstage] Your Royal Highnesses, you are invited to a consultation that includes an apology for offenses made and regretted. Pray attend. [Fred returns with King Ollie and Queen Isabel.]
	King Ollie and Queen Isabel
You have something you wish to say?
	Morph, Zazu
We do.
	King Ollie and Queen Isabel
We have something to say, too.
	Morph, Zazu, King Ollie, Queen Isabel
You go first.
No, you.
OK, we will.
	Fred
This won’t do!
[To Morph and Zazu] You invited them to this meeting;
So protocol suggests you give first greeting.
	Morph, Zazu
Very well.
	King Ollie, Queen Isabel
Do tell.
	Morph
We are so sad; we have such grief.
I’d explain it very quickly but I’m very, very bad at quick discourse and keeping comments brief.
	Zazu
Let me explain: we showed poor taste,
Simply stated plain, we reacted in haste.
	Morph
Of course you want what is best for your son.
Good parents want assurance, which is why the deed was done.
We wished our bright one to find the right one,
The opportunity we did not want to waste!
	Zazu
Now we apologize
For strategy most unwise
And hope we can all have a fresh start;
Zazu, Morph
This desire lies deep within my heart.
	Fred
[Aside] Little do they know that our kingdom is a “no,”
And nobody save themselves can help us save it.
With our financial gloom, we’ve very, very little room
For us to hope; what’s left: we simply have to brave it!
	King Ollie, Queen Isabel
What you did was very wrong!
We’ve thought about it, hard and long.
You certainly have shown poor taste,
Simply stated plain, you reacted in haste.
Of course you want what is best for your daughter.
And so you would do what you think that you oughter.
	Queen Isabel
Your sincerity has won, what’s done is done,
	King Ollie, Queen Isabel
Your apology’s accepted and will not go to waste!
	King Ollie
We too are sad; we also have grief.
But we know how to keep our comments brief:
	Queen Isabel
We reciprocate and similarly state
	King Ollie, Queen Isabel
Our sincere apology and hope for complete relief!
	Fred
[Aside] Our guests are very happy, but I do have this concern,
They yielded far too quickly, and their mood took quite a turn.
Perhaps they have a hidden plan we haven’t seen before;
I hope it’s just my misperception, that and nothing more!
[All repeat their apologies and Fred’s asides as a quintet.]
	All
As friends we are/they’re all united, there is no need to divide.
Everything is fresh and new, our cautions set aside.
Let us bring the lovers in, as all is fresh and new.
With vows said we’ll have them wed and wish them fond adieu;
With vows said we’ll have them wed and wish them fond adieu.
END SONG

	Fred
Egbert, Egbert! Come at once! [Eg enters with a bowl in one hand, and the vial of poison in the other; he was just about ready to pour.]
	Eg
You wish to see me?
	Fred
All is well! Go at once and prepare the royal wedding feast.
	Eg
All is reconciled? [He sees the others beaming happiness, then quickly slips the vial into his pants pocket.]
	Fred
That is none of your concern. Go prepare your masterpiece!
	Eg
As you wish. [As he exits, he limps out, as his leg has fallen asleep from the poison!]
	Morph
[to Fred] Go at once and bring forth the happy couple.
	Fred
Delighted; as you wish! [Fred exits]
SONG 25: Forgiveness reprise (Morph, Zazu, King Ollie, Queen Isabel)
	Morph, Zazu, King Ollie, Queen Isabel
As friends we are/they’re all united, there is no need to divide.
Everything is fresh and new, our cautions set aside.
Let us bring the lovers in, as all is fresh and new.
With vows said we’ll have them wed and wish them fond adieu;
With vows said we’ll have them wed and wish them fond adieu.
END SONG

	Zazu
[Fred rushes in] Well?
	Fred
They’re gone! Disappeared!
	Morph, King Ollie, Queen Isabel
Gone? [Eg reenters, limping, carrying a dish of beans.]
	Eg
Gone.
	Fred
Eg! What do you know about this?
	Zazu
[To Fred] I’ll ask the questions here. Eg! What do you know about this? [She frightens him; he drops the beans and platter.]
	Eg
I hate to be the one to spill the beans, but…
SONG 26: The Great Escape (Eg, Morph, Zazu, King Ollie, Queen Isabel, Fred)
Camilla Princess and Simon Prince
Really do not want their parents to take offense.
Although their plan will make their parents tense,
[bookmark: _Hlk107702711]For them, togetherness is what makes sense!
	The others
Although their plan will make us very tense,
For them, togetherness they think makes sense!
	Eg
The two are lovestruck and would not wait
For their royal parents to reconciliate.
They chose instead to manage their fate
And decided they would leave through the drawbridge gate!
	The others
They chose instead to manage their own fate
And decided they would leave through the drawbridge gate!
	Eg
She in her gown, he in his cape,
Have fulfilled their plans for a great escape!
They grabbed two horses by the nape,
And stealthily did they ride to the drawbridge gate!
	The others
They grabbed two horses by the nape,
And stealthily they rode to the drawbridge gate!
What more can we do; we did reconciliate.
Oh woe it is for all if us if this should be our fate.
We must now take some action before it is too late
And stop their exposition through the drawbridge gate!
Townspeople, townspeople, one and all,
Now come hither, hither, come now heed our hither call! [Townspeople enter]
	Townspeople
We heed your call, your instructions we await:
What actions items would you place upon our plate?
	The others
Bring back the Prince and Princess is all that’s on your slate:
You’ll find them hanging somewhere ‘round the drawbridge gate!
	Townspeople
We go, we go, we hope we’re not too late
To get them back before they cross the drawbridge gate! [The Townspeople, Eg, Fred exit.]
END SONG

King Ollie
What’s taking them so long? They’ve already been gone 30 seconds!
	Queen Isabel
Patience, my dear; remember what we’re up against.
	King Ollie
Ah, yes. Your Royal Highnesses, perhaps we would have better luck expediting their return if we offer some sort of fiscal reward, and this being your kingdom, of course, it would be quite appropriate were such an award be proffered by you.
	King Morph
Well, actually, we were just about to suggest the same thing to you, only that, as you are the guests in our fair land, that as a show of respect and to honor your hosts that you might produce such an award.
SONG 27: Fiduciary Responsibility (Morph, Zazu, King Ollie, Queen Isabel)
	Zazu
Money influences others;
This we know so well.
Where it comes from also has some
Impact on the sell.
	Morph
You will greatly please my people
If it comes from you.
They’ll be delighted, not feel slighted
And welcome you anew.
	Morph, Zazu
Fiduciary responsibility.
When it comes to handling funds just leave it up to me!
If you wish to make some money,
catch your flies with milk and honey
Let your golden days be sunny,
Just leave it up to me!
	Queen Isabel
Money influences others;
Yes, we know it well.
The source, you say, can make its day;
On this we need not dwell.
	King Ollie
You’re the leaders of you people
Show your strength robust:
You can serve what they deserve
And thus maintain their trust!
	King Ollie, Queen Isabel
Fiduciary responsibility.
When it comes to handling funds just leave it up to me!
If you wish to make some money,
catch your flies with milk and honey
Let your golden days be sunny,
Just leave it up to me!
	All
Fiduciary responsibility.
When it comes to handling funds we’re the ones, you see!
If you wish to make some money,
catch your flies with milk and honey
Let your golden days be sunny,
Just leave it up to we!
END SONG

	Morph
I respectfully submit, you should be the one providing the monetary award.
	Queen Isabel
Oh posh! This is your kingdom; it’s your responsibility.
[They start arguing; they are interrupted by the entrance of the leads and Townspeople.]
	Morph, Zazu, King Ollie, Queen Isabel
[Variously; ensemble also talks among themselves] My darling child! Dear Princess/Prince! Are you OK? We were so worried! Etc.
	Camilla
Quiet, everyone, please, quiet! We are all quite fine. In fact, we are all quite, extremely wonderful, and elated! Dulcibella was kind enough to advise us that all has been reconciled.
	Zazu
We’re so sorry our foolishness put you through such anguish.
	Queen Isabel
Now our hearts are as one, and there is nothing that can tear us asunder.
	King Ollie
We are all fully at peace.
	Morph
Friends for life.
	Morph, Zazu, King Ollie, Queen Isabel
For life!
	Townspeople
For Life!
	Queen Isabel
Of course, there is one last item to reconcile, and that is the dowry.
	Morph, Zazu
Dowry?
	King Ollie
Of course. Is it not customary for the parents of the bride to provide a substantial sum to the bridegroom?
	Morph
I have heard of such a thing… [nudged by Zazu]
	Zazu
Of course, in modern times such as ours, traditions have shifted somewhat, and it is now the responsibility of the parents of the bridegroom to extend a dowry to the bride.
	Carlo
I’m afraid that’s not possible.
	Morph, Zazu, King Ollie, Queen Isabel
What?
	Carlo
[to King Ollie, Queen Isabel] I apologize for not advising you sooner, but it seems that, thanks to your generosity to those you rule, your treasury is now empty. You’re now relegated as common folk.
	Dulcibella
Coo, that’s what happened here, too!
	Morph, Zazu
What? How dare you try to trick us. You simply wanted to get back together so we would end up funding your kingdom!
	Ollie, Isabel
How dare us? You would make fools of us and sponge off of our money?
[Great-Aunt Malkin enters followed by Musician with windchimes playing as she enters; with each windchime sound, she waves her hands Glenda style.]
	Morph, Zazu
Great-Aunt Malkin! [Windchimes]
	Ollie, Isabel
Great-Aunt Malkin? [Windchimes]
	Camilla
[To Simon] My godmother! My Great-Aunt Malkin! [Windchimes]
Great-Aunt Malkin
[Windchimes sound; To Camilla] How are you, my dear? [Windchimes sound; to Musician]
Would you please stop that! You obviously have no idea how obnoxious that is! Just go away! Now! [Musician hastily exits.]
[To the audience] You’re welcome.
[To Morph and Zazu] Ah, I see you’ve both received the happiness each has deserved.
	Morph
Well, actually… [he is nudged by Zazu], yes, yes indeed!
	Ollie
How old is this woman?
Great-Aunt Malkin
Old enough to have some wisdom for ex-royalty, even for you if you’re wise enough to listen to it. As one grows older, memory gives way to wisdom; I personally know this is true, as I now possess wisdom beyond my years that I wish to share with you! Now if only I can remember what it is…ah, oh yes. I got it.
SONG 28: When I Was Born (Aunt Malkin, Ensemble)
When I was born, my mom was forewarned
To take a very careful look at me.
T’was my Aunt McBride who took mom aside
And warned her of a curse from antiquity.
She told her that my beauty was far too intense,
That others would forget to check if I had common sense.
She told her to deploy a plan so coy,
To let all people know my looks could make them wince.
But,
Every maid’s a beauty; every beau’s a gem.
It doesn’t really matter if it’s he, she, it, or him.
Life is full of beauty, and it becomes our duty
To share our love with others, share with vigor and with vim!
	Ensemble
Every maid’s a beauty; every beau’s a gem.
It doesn’t really matter if it’s he, she, it, or him.
Life is full of beauty, and it really is our duty
To share our love with others, share with vigor and with vim!
Great-Aunt Malkin
My mother did not heed her call,
And promptly said I was indeed most beautiful of all.
My Aunt McBride then almost cried,
And said those words became the curse that unto me would fall.
She said someday a man would come unto the scene.
But not of course until I grew to be of age eighteen.
Hearts filled with joy for the girl and boy
Alas, things turned around from what they could have been.
But,
Every maid’s a beauty; every beau’s a gem.
It doesn’t really matter if it’s he, she, it, or him.
Life is full of beauty, and it becomes our duty
To share our love with others, share with vigor and with vim!
	Ensemble
Every maid’s a beauty; every beau’s a gem.
It doesn’t really matter if it’s he, she, it, or him.
Life is full of beauty, and it really is our duty
To share our love with others, share with vigor and with vim!
Great-Aunt Malkin
He quickly learned that I was spoiled,
And had not e’en a smidgen of good common sense.
He thus recoiled and our plans were foiled,
And he disappeared and I’ve never seen him hence.
Now you parents, please hear my call:
Money, beauty, royalty makes no real sense.
You must let go of your pompous show
For love is the only one true recompense.
So,
Every maid’s a beauty; every beau’s a gem.
It doesn’t really matter if it’s he, she, it, or him.
Life is full of beauty, and it becomes our duty
To share our love with others, share with vigor and with vim!
	Ensemble
Every maid’s a beauty; every beau’s a gem.
It doesn’t really matter if it’s he, she, it, or him.
Life is full of beauty, and it really is our duty
To share our love with others, share with vigor and with vim!
END SONG

	Morph
What a fool I’ve been.
	Zazu
Yes, you have! Well, actually, we—what fools we have been.
	Morph
But you, my dear, have always have been the insightful one.
	Zazu
Oh, bosh! I’ve simply reflected on what you perceived!
	Ollie
I’m afraid we’ve also been rather foolish all along. [Isabel nods in agreement.]
	Zazu
Perhaps, but we’ve been the more foolish parents.
	Isabel
I don’t think so. I think we’ve been much more foolish.
	Morph
Nonsense! We’re the foolishest!
	Ollie
No, we are!
	Great Aunt Malkin [intercedes]
Children, children. Are we forgetting what’s at stake here? [indicating Camilla and Simon]
	Zazu
Of course, of course. We apologize; you are the most foolish.
	Morph
No, no, no, we all possess the same high degree of foolishness such as is indispensable for establishing true friendship!
SONG 29: You Are a Royal One of Us (Ensemble)
	Townspeople
Sing, we now of friendship fair
Gathering without a care.
Now, when all is said and done,
Nothing to do but have fun!
Your kindness we return in kind
No ill will, in fact you’ll find:
There’s no bother; there’s no fuss;
You are a royal one of us!
Equal in status, equal in wealth,
Here you get to be yourself.
No need to scream; no need to cuss:
You are a royal one of us!
	Morph, Zazu, Ollie, Isabel
All our wealth is dead and gone;
All that’s left is this sad song.
But our hearts, these people have won,
So nothing to do but have fun!
With money gone can’t fly on a plane
Or even take an Amtrak train.
No TSA; we’ll take a bus;
Now we’re a royal one of us!
Equal in status, equal in wealth,
Here we get to be ourselves.
No need to scream; no need to cuss:
Now we’re a royal one of us!
	Ensemble
Equal in status, equal in wealth,
Here you/we get to be ourselves.
No need to scream; no need to cuss:
You are/Now we’re a royal one of us!
END SONG

Great-Aunt Malkin
Then the time has come for everyone present to celebrate the gift of love!
SONG 30: The Wedding March reprise (Ensemble)
Hail, hail Ex-Majesty, our friend, Camilla!
She has finally met a nice fella!
Our King and Queen, gave up the crown
And are now ordinary folk of our fair town!
Hail, the commonfolk, hail our new-found friends!
They can now relaxes as they don’t have to pay taxes!
Hail, Ollie and Morph, Zazu and Isabel,
After the wedding, we will all chow down;
After the wedding, we will all chow down!
SONG 31: One of My Dreams reprise (Simon, Camilla)
	Simon, Camilla
One of our dreams, we long to share:
A giving of receiving as only love shall dare.
Now we are traveling a life-long road;
Now I love you! (For I now know who you are.) For
Today you found me,
And today, this day, I found you!
One of my dreams!
SONG 32: Chef’s Nitemare reprise (Eg)
	Eg
When I would need lovelorn advice I could not find much aid.
I’ll never get a shower of rice or end up getting laid.
You thought ‘twas women I would seek, but they’ve no magic touch;
You gave advice that was too weak; and for that (?) I thank you very much!
I thank you very much; I thank you very much!
Love will never come out to me,
Though it oft’ times comes to fool me;
Thank you very much; I thank you very much!
I thank you, thank you, thank you, thank you,
Thank---you--- ver-y- much--; thank---you--- ver-y- much,
Very much, very much, very much! [He bows to the thank yous, moving backward, then bumps back to back against Carlo.]
SONG 33: Musical Quote from the “Friendship Duet” (“Dio, che nell’alma”) of Verdi’s opera “Don Carlos”
[Eg and Carlo turn and face each other, simultaneously hold out their arms, and enter into a passionate embrace.]
SONG END

Great-Aunt Malkin
Happier, and happier!
	Dulcibella, Fred
Well, that certainly explains a lot!
Fred
So now all are united, except for poor Fred. Ah, if only there were one equal to my standards, but alas, there is none.
	Dulcibella
Oh, dear Fred, you forget about me.
	Fred
You?
	Dulcibella
Of course me! My Lord—I mean, Fred—I’ve always admired your status and your rank, but I was far too below your rank to even consider being attracted to you. But now that you’ve been cleansed of your rank, there is nothing to stop us from being forever united. I’ve admired you from afar; now that you’re rank-free, I’d like to admire you from a-near.
	Fred
Pray don’t. You lack the qualities—how can I put this?
SONG 34: How Does One Survive (Fred, Dulcibella; reprise of How Does One Survive)
	Fred
How do you survive?
You’re such a simple-minded woman.
The conclusion I arrive
Is you’re not likely to be human!
You fumble thoughts and words galore;
And definitely are quite the bore.
	Fred, Dulcibella
But,
	Dulcibella
[Angrily] Your intellect, decorum, and your poise speak of insanity
Genome evidence exists that concentrate your vanity.
I would never contemplate our intimate relations
Ours would definitely be construed of poor conflations!
And what is it all for?
Do I really need to say more?
All my thoughts that I would share
Your understanding’s just not there
My intellect if I laid bare
Would drop you to the floor!
SONG END

[They and the music pause; they stare at each other, smile, then suddenly]
	Fred
Darling!
	Dulcibella
Sweetheart! [They embrace.]
	Camilla
My dear godmother, it looks like both your curses and blessings have all been happily fulfilled!
Great-Aunt Malkin
I see. Nothing could possibly be more satisfactory!
SONG 35: Stream the Streamers reprise (Ensemble)
Stream the streamers hang the banners, pluck the lyre, fill the cup!
But for lovers, Mind your manners, it is time for us to sup;
But for lovers, Mind your manners, it is time for us to sup!
Simon and Camilla’s wed; let the revelry commence.
Hear us croon with joy and pride for a tasty recompense, for a tasty recompense!
	Fred
Eating softly, happily meeting.
On this joyous wedding day.
All are loftly and are eating,
There is nothing left to say!
	Ensemble
Many, many years we have toiled To find our lovers we could keep.
Oft the fears Of being foiled Had robbed us of our nightly sleep;
Oft the fears of being foiled Had robbed us of our nightly sleep!
Just today the royal fold flushed away its final hand
Here to stay (they’re not too old) are our ex-rulers of the land, ex-rulers of the land.
All hail the King, though king no more; he’s one of us!
With royalty we no longer need to fuss!
Huzzah, huzzah, huzzah!
End
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