(two servants enter SR carrying armfuls of gifts, cross the stage and exit SL. RANI, MINA and CHLOE step forward)
HORACE:		Ah Rani, Mina and Chloe. My favourite fairies.
RANI:			Your Majesty’s we have yet to give our gifts.
VERONICA:		(clapping her hands) Yay more presents!
(Rani steps next to the bassinet and flourishing her wand) 
RANI:	With a flick of my wand, a twizzle and twirl                                                
	My gift to you sweet baby girl                                                               
	Is the power of song, the voice of an age                                          
	Sweet and strong you’ll slay any stage
(RANI steps away from the bassinet as MINA steps next to it)
MINA:	From me little one is the gift of grace                                             
	That’s right, you’ll never fall flat on your face                                       
	With perfect poise and moves that are tight                                       
	 You can dance and sing all through the night
VERONICA:	At least she won’t inherit my clumsiness.
(MINA joins RANI as CHLOE steps up to bassinet)
CHLOE:.	Erm…hi baby. Ok, a gift from me                                                                                      I’m just not sure what to give you see…
(CARABOSSE storms in SL and straight up to HORACE and VERONICA. The PARTYGOERS gasp as she walks past them)
CARABOSSE:	That’s ok I have an idea                                                                         Hi Kingy, (she waves at him) you didn’t expect to see me here.
(BASH and SMASH burst in SL and stagger towards CARABOSSE struggling to catch their breath)
BASH:			We’re…here…your most evil
CARABOSSE:	(sarcastically) Great, impeccable timing as always.
SMASH:		Fanks.
(BASH and SMASH stand next to CARABOSSE looking pleased with themselves)
HORACE:	(trying to compose himself) Carabosse, my dear. I’m so glad you could come.
CARABOSSE:	Can it Horrid. I’m no fool. I know you planned to have this party without me.
VERONICA:	Well, without your smell really (she holds her nose)
HORACE:	Veronica dear –
VERONICA:	- Come on now sweetie you can’t expect us to inflict that odour on our guests, what perfume are you wearing eau de toilet?
CARABOSSE:	 I am going to make you pay for not inviting me. Now you are going to wish you were never born. Or maybe, wish that brat was never born. 
(CARABOSSE walks over to the bassinet NANNY VV throws herself in the way, stopping CARABOSSE reaching the baby. CARABOSSE uses magic to throw her aside. CARABOSSE steps over NANNY VV leans over the bassinet with her wand raised. The PARTYGOERS help NANNY VV up and take her to the side. BASH and SMASH step towards her)
BASH:			Erm your Wickedness, is there anything we can do.
SMASH:		Yeah we could throw shapes!
(BASH and SMASH leap forward and start showing off their terrible fighting moves each shouting their own name. BASH realises everyone is looking at them strangely or giggling at them and stops. BASH continues going completely over the top until CARBOSSE hits him on the head with her wand)
CARABOSSE:	Why do I even bother with you two. Bash and Smash, more like Buffer and Lag—are you two running on 3G? (they look at her gormlessly) Just guard the baby and try not to embarrass me anymore.
(BASH and SMASH move either side of the bassinet and CARABOSSE flourishes her wand)
CARABOSSE:	There she lies the future queen                                                                   Now watch you fools as I make a scene                                                   
	I’m full of mirth, you can’t stop me                                                               I’m bringing her doom, just watch and see                                                   On the very day she turns seventeen                                                               My word this is so deliciously mean                                                           
	 On a spindle will her finger prick                                                                And then the bucket she will kick     
(CARABOSSE flourishes her wand. ALL onstage look confused, shrugging and whispering to each other. CARABOSSE looks around and sees this)
CARABOSSE:	(getting frustrated) She’ll kick the bucket (everyone is still confused) For evils sake! (she takes a deep breath and with irritation adds more to her curse)
                                     ‘What do you mean’ I hear you cry                                                                She’ll prick her finger and then she’ll die!
(EVERYONE apart from CARABOSSE gasps)
   
(CARABOSSE, BASH and SMASH exit SL)
VERONICA:	What have I done!
HORACE:	What are we going to do?       
RANI:	Worry not your highnesses. A little bit of fairy magic can go a long way. Chloe still has her gift to give. (she pulls CHLOE forward) she can’t undo Carabosse’s curse, but she can change it so the princess won’t die.
VERONICA:	Oh Chloe! Please help my baby.
CHLOE:	(walking to the bassinet slowly) I’ll try. (she takes out her wand)       
	Ok Rosamund, you cute little thing                                                  
	 Let’s make sure this curse doesn’t have such a sting                                 
	 The spindle, the prick, will all have to stay                                        
	 But don’t worry, we’re going to do things my way                             
	 The spindle’s prick shall steal her breath                                             
	 But not forever — not true death.                                                   
	 She’ll sleep…a while, that’s surely true                                               
	 And I’m afraid to say, so will all of you                                               
	 Until one comes to break the spell                                                      
	And save us all from Carabosse’s hell.                                                         
	The only thing they will have to do                                                          
	 Is speak three words. I love you
(CHLOE waves her wand over the bassinet. VERONICA hugs HORACE)
HORACE:	Thank you Chloe, thank you for saving our beautiful girl. (raising his voice) Thank you all, but the party is over.
(NANNY VV runs forward and hugs CHLOE crying and saying, ‘Thank you’. HORACE and VERONICA go to the bassinet. RANI, MINA and CHLOE look on, concerned. As the partygoers are exiting BARD enters SR)
BARD:	So, that didn’t go as planned did it? Party ruined, Princess cursed, I might as well go home (goes to leave SR) Although… (turns back to the audience) Chloe has worked her magic and… (leans forward as if whispering to the audience conspiratorially) King Horace and Queen Veronica are about to hatch up a plan so little Rosamund there never even knows what a spindle looks like let alone pricks her finger on one. Just watch and see.
