THREE SILLIES – The Musical
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CHARACTERS

Narrator -E

Father -M

Mother -F

Cindy- F

Prince - M

Bumble -E

Sluggy - E

Crocky -E

Planknote -E

Brindle -F

Biddy -F

Tiffany –F

Heather – F

Bambi – F

SYNOPSIS OF MUSICAL NUMBERS

Song #1  “Wedding Bells”

Songs #2, 3, 4  “Boo Hoo”

Song #5  “Moon Raker”

Song #6  “If You’re Looking”

Song #7  “Say What They Mean”

Song # 8  “Wedding Bells – Reprise”

(AT RISE:  The Duffer House study.  NARRATOR stands stage right reading from a music stand.  CINDY and MOTHER stand down stage center to sing SONG #1 “The Wedding Bells.”)

MOTHER:

THE WEDDING BELLS 

ARE JUST ABOUT TO RING.

MY DAUGHTER’S GETTING MARRIED 

AND IT MAKES ME MAKES ME WANT TO SING!

CINDY:
WE BOUGHT THE CAKE

AND STEAK AND KIDNEY PIE!

FOR I AM GETTING MARRIED

TO A RICH AND HANDSOME GUY!

BOTH:

OH, IT’S A TIME WHEN SKIES ARE BLUE 

AND LITTLE BIRDIES TWEET!

THE BRIDE COMES MARCHING DOWN THE AISLE!

OH, DOESN’T SHE LOOK SWEET!

THE WEDDING BELLS

ARE JUST ABOUT TO RING.

THE SUN IS SHINING HAPPILY

AND EVERY DAY IS SPRING!

 (The PRINCE enters, a small silver crown upon his head.  He embraces CINDY SUE, the daughter, and then kisses the hand of Mrs. Duffer, the MOTHER.  After the PRINCE shakes hands with the FATHER, the FATHER bows and makes this announcement:)

FATHER:  We have a lovely daughter and her name is Cindy Sue.

MOTHER:  The guy she’s soon to marry is a prince and handsome, too.

CINDY:  He really isn’t snooty and he’s hardly every snide!

FATHER:  (To PRINCE.)  Let us now sign the agreement, future husband of the bride!

PRINCE:  Where’s the paper?

MOTHER:  In the parlor!  Let us sign the dotted line!

PRINCE:  Oh, indeed, I am so happy!  Cindy Duffer will be mine!

(PRINCE, FATHER and MOTHER exit stage left  Optional: Wedding music.)

NARRATOR:  So the father and the mother took the prince to sign the deal,

But there was one guilty secret they were eager to conceal.

For although their girl was pretty, there was no denying it -

CINDY:  When it comes to being clever, I am just a silly twit!

NARRATOR:  Now the father told his daughter just before he left the room

She should fetch a flask of spirits they could offer to the groom.

CINDY:  Here’s the closet where they keep it; this is easier than pie!

NARRATOR:  (CINDY stares at ceiling.) But she noticed something hanging from the ceiling way up high.

(CINDY, with her mouth agape and her eyebrows frowning, stares at ceiling, then slowly pans to audience twice.)

CINDY:  Oh, my dear, it is a hatchet!  It seems dangerous to me!

For indeed, soon I will marry, I could have a son, you see!

And that little boy could grow and stand where I am standing here

And if it fell upon his head, the pain could be severe!

NARRATOR:  This ugly picture filled her brain; she knew not what to do!

And so she sat down on a stool and loudly cried, “Boo-hoo!”

(SONG 2- BOO HOO #1)

CINDY (Sings)

OH, BOO HOO, OH, BOOD HOO, OH, BOO HOO!

OH, THIS HATCHET IS MAKING BLUE!

OH, IF I ONLY KNEW

SOMETHING THAT WE COULD DO!

OH, BOO HOO, OH, BOO HOO, OH, BOO HOO!

NARRATOR:  Her mother heard her mournful cries and came to Cindy’s aid.

MOTHER:  What ails you, darling girl of mine, and why are you dismayed?

