
 

Cinderella 
 
Characters:9 actors  
narrator, 
Cinderella, 
Lord Basil (Cinderella’s father) 
Lady Sybil (stepmother) 
Pat and Liz (ugly sisters) 
Postman 
Fairy 
Prince  
Setting: a classroom with a table and four chairs 
Props: kitchen objects, some food, a big bag with letters and a hat for a 
postman, an invitation to the Royal Ball in a big envelope, a pair of silver 
shoes and a long evening dress, two boxes, a wand and a hat for a fairy, 
a watch. 
 
 
 
ACT 1 
 
Narrator: This is the story of Cinderella, a beautiful young girl. Her mother died two 
years ago. Her father Lord Basil got married again. Sybil, his wife is a horrible 
woman. She has got two ugly daughters: fat Pat and thin Liz. They are horrible too. 
They don’t like Cinderella. Life in the same house is difficult for Cinderella now… 
 
Scene 1 
 
In the kitchen. Cinderella makes breakfast. Lord Basil enters 
Cinderella: Good morning, Daddy dear! 
Basil: Good morning, my child. How are you? 
Cinderella: Fine, daddy. And you? 
Basil: Oh, I’m OK Cinderella, my child. But… 
Cinderella: Yes, Daddy? 
 
(Lady Sybil enters) 
Sybil: Cinderella, what are you doing? You’re not working! 
Basil: But… 
Sybil: Work, girl work! Make breakfast, bring me my tea, bring me my toast! 
Cinderella: Yes, stepmother. 
Sybil: And you,( to Basil) what are you doing? Helping the girl? 
Basil: Err…no. 
Sybil: Then sit down. My daughters are coming down and they want their breakfast. 
Now! 
 



(fat Pat enters) 
Cinderella: Good morning, sister. 
Pat: Good morning, mummy dear (ignoring Cinderella) 
Sybil: And how are you, Pat dear? 
Pat: Terrible, terrible. 
Sybil: Oh, dear. 
(thin Liz enters) 
Cinderella: Good morning, sister! 
Sybil: Ah, good morning, my child. 
Liz: Morning.( sits down) 
Sybil: And how is Liz today? 
Liz: Terrible. 
Sybil: Oh, dear. You too? 
Liz: My head, my back, and my neck, oh… 
Pat: Cinderella! Bring me breakfast. I want two cups of tea today… Milk and lots of 
sugar… two eggs… boil them for four minutes…. six pieces of toast… 
Liz: I need some coffee. My head… 
Pat: with cheese… 
Liz: Coffee! Black. No sugar. Immediately, Cinderella! Oh, my head… 
Pat: and an apple! 
Cinderella: Yes, sister, yes sister. Coming! 
 
 
Scene 2 
 
In the kitchen, at the table. 
 
Basil: Oh dear, oh dear... 
Sybil: What, Basil? 
(Postman knocks at the door) 
Basil: There’s someone at the door. 
Sybil: Well, open it. 
Pat: Yes, open it. 
Liz: open it! 
Sybil: Cinderella! The door! 
Basil: Come in, please come in. 
 
(Postman enters) 
Basil: Ah, the Postman. Good morning, Postman. 
Postman: Morning to you , sir, madam, ladies, (turns to Cinderella and smiles) 
Cinderella! 
Cinderella: Good morning Postman. How are you? 
Sybil: Well, And what is there for me today? 
Pat: Give me my letters, Postman. 
Liz: How many letters for me today? 
Postman: There’s only one letter today. And it’s for Lord Basil. 
Pat, Liz, Sybil: Oh! 
Postman: Here you are, sir. 
Cinderella: That’s a big envelope daddy. 
Postman: Yes, it’s from the Palace, Cinderella. 



Pat, Liz: The Palace? What is it? What does it say? Oh, open it! 
(Basil opens it slowly) 
Pat, Liz: Read it! Read it! 
Basil: To Lord Basil and Lady Sybil, and their three daughters. 
Sybil: Three daughters? I can only see two. 
Pat: One. 
Liz: Two. 
Postman: (Points to Cinderella) Three. 
Basil: An invitation to a Royal Ball. Tonight at nine a clock at the Palace. To celebrate 
the birthday of the Prince. 
Pat: The Prince! 
Liz: The Palace! 
Pat: A Royal Ball! 
Liz: Champagne! 
 
Scene 3 
 
Sybil: But, my dear, what can we wear? We have no party dresses. We need some 
new clothes for the Ball. 
Cinderella: And me too. I need some new clothes. I can’t wear these. 
Sybil, Pat, Liz: You? 
Cinderella: Yes, me! 
Sybil: You can’t go to the Ball! 
Postman: Oh yes, she can. Look here. It says here: “To Lord Basil and Lady Sybil 
and their three daughters”. So, she can go to the Ball. 
Sybil: Oh no, she can’t.  
Postman (with the audience): Oh yes, she can! 
Pat, Liz: Oh no, she can’t! 
Sybil: Oh yes, she can. 
Pat, Liz: What?! 
Sybil: Yes, she can go to the Ball. Of course she can. Thank you, Postman. You have 
a very busy day today. Good bye, Postman. 
 
(Postman exits)  
Sybil: Yes, you can go to the Ball, Cinderella. But first there’s some work for you to 
do. Make the beds. Clean my room. 
Pat: Clean my room! 
Liz: Clean my room! 
Sybil: Clean the sitting room! 
Pat: The dinning room! 
Liz: The hall! 
Pat: The bathroom! 
Liz: The kitchen! 
Sybil: Wash my clothes. 
Pat: My dresses. 
Liz: My dresses. 
Pat: My stockings! 
Liz: My socks! 
Sybil: Decorate the house! 
Pat: Prepare the lunch 



Liz: Buy the drink! 
Sybil: And then you can make your dress for the Bal. And then you can go to the Ball. 
(Sybil, Pat, Liz exit). Basil! 
 ( Basil exits) 
Cinderella: Oh no! I can’t possibly do that all today! How can I go to the Ball now? 
 

ACT 2 
 
Scene 1 
Cinderella: What can I do now? I am so tired. I haven’t got any new clothes. I can’t go 
to the Ball. (looks at her watch) It’s 9.00 pm, the Ball is starting. Who can help 
me?(cries) 
Fairy: I can help you. 
Cinderella: But who are you? 
Fairy: I’m your Fairy Godmother, I can fix things for you. Now, tell me, what’s your 
problem? 
Cinderella: Oh, Fairy Godmother, I’d like to go to the Ball at the palace so much, but I 
haven’t got any new clothes. 
Fairy: Good. Cinderella, give me those boxes. 
Cinderella: Of course, here you are. 
Fairy:(casts a spell) Now, open the boxes, quickly! 
Cinderella: Oh, what’s this? 
Fairy: It’s a present for you: a ball dress and a pair of silver shoes. 
Cinderella: They are beautiful! 
Fairy: And so are you Cinderella! There’s a horse-drawn carriage outside the house. 
It’s waiting for you. Hurry up! It’s a high time you go to the Ball. Have a good time! 
Cinderella: Thank you , thank you Fairy Godmother. 
Fairy: But Cinderella, there’s just one thing. 
Cinderella: Yes? 
Fairy: You can have the dress and the shoes only until midnight. On the last stroke of 
twelve the spell will be broken! You must be back before midnight! Do you 
understand? 
Cinderella: Oh yes, yes. Thank you, thank you. 
Fairy: Bye, Cinderella. Have a god time. And don’t forget: only until midnight! 
 
 
Narrator:  
Cinderella arrived at the Palace. The Prince fell in love with her at first sight. They 
were dancing together when at the first stroke of midnight Cinderella fled through the 
ballroom and down the palace steps, losing one of her silver shoes. 
The Prince was heartbroken. He declared to marry the girl whose foot fits the silver 
shoe. Next day the Prince began his search. Every maiden in the country had to try 
the silver shoe on. Even Lord Basil’s daughters… 
 
 
Scene 2 
 
In  the kitchen. The Prince exits with the silver shoe in his hand. 
Prince: Is it yours? 



Liz, Pat: Yes, it is! 
Liz: It’s mine! 
Pat: It belongs to me! (fighting for the shoe) 
Prince: Try it on! (to Liz) It’s too small for you. It can’t be yours. 
Pat: Yes, yes! Your feet are as long as canoes. Give it to me! (Pat puts the shoe on 
her foot) 
Liz: Canoes? You are telling lies! A stupid girl! Your feet are too fat, aren’t they? 
Pat: How dare you? 
Prince: Wait! There’s another girl. What’s your name? 
Cinderella: I’m Cinderella. 
Prince: Could you try on this silver shoe? 
Cinderella: With pleasure…(puts on the shoe)  
Liz, Pat, Sybil: Look, it’s hers! 
Cinderella: I’ve got another one! (takes out the second shoe from the box).Look! 
Prince: So, you are my princess. I’ve been looking for you for such a long time! Will 
you marry me? 
Cinderella: Yes, I will. I love you. 
Prince: Let’s go to the Palace! My parents want to meet you! 
 
Narrator: 
Soon afterwards, Cinderella and the Prince were married. And, for all I know, they 
lived happily ever after. 
 
 
THE END 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 


