(she exits SL. PRINCE ALEX stands frozen mid-lunge, glitter shimmering around him. Enter NANNY NIBBLES, tiptoeing through the trees, clutching a biscuit tin)
NANNY NIBBLES:	(gasping) Oh crumbs and crumpets! He’s frozen! Like a posh popsicle! What do I do? What do I do?
(She runs around him, flapping her arms. She turns to the audience)
NANNY NIBBLES:	Do you know how to unfreeze a prince? Anyone? Should I poke him? Sing to him? Offer him a custard cream?
(She waves a biscuit under his nose. Waits. Audience responds)
NANNY NIBBLES:	No? Oh, you lot are no help! 
(Enter RANI, MINA, CHLOE, and NANNY VAVA VOOM)
NANNY VV:	(if the audience say “Vava Voom is in the room”) Thank you! Crisis or no crisis, a diva needs her attention (if they don’t say it) Excuse me (gesture for them to say it) That’s better! Crisis or no crisis, a diva needs her attention.
NANNY NIBBLES:	I see some things never change!
(NANNY VV gives NANNY NIBBLES a dirty look. RANI steps between them)
RANI:	Nanny Nibbles! What are you doing here?
MINA:	Have you seen our Rose, young girl about seventeen?
CHLOE:	She vanished mid-squirrel samba!
NANNY NIBBLES:	Rose? My Prince Alex here was meeting a girl called Rose who lives in the forest.
NANNY VV:	(scoffing) Rose? Meeting a boy? I’d know if Rose had met a boy. I’m her nanny!
NANNY NIBBLES:	(offended) Are you calling me a liar?
NANNY VV:	I’m calling you… misinformed. Possibly biscuit-obsessed.
NANNY NIBBLES:	(to audience) Did you hear that? She thinks I’m making it up! Do I look like someone who makes things up?
(Audience responds. NANNY VAVA VOOM turns to them)
NANNY VV:	She once claimed she saw a unicorn in a tutu doing the Macarena!
NANNY NIBBLES:	It happened! And it had rhythm!
MINA:	(stepping between them) Enough! We need to focus. Nanny Nibbles, what happened to Prince Alex?
NANNY NIBBLES:	I found him like this! Frozen! Mid-heroic pose!
CHLOE & MINA:	(grimly) Carabosse.
RANI:	It must be her. Only she enchants with glitter that sinister.
