S&S	. 	Genius!

MALEF. 	It’s working! Now for my disguise!

(MALEFICENTdrapes a shawl over her head. She does not notice SPINDLE & SHANKS, who do the same and sit behind the spinning wheel.)

(With an assumed voice.) Here am I, a little old lady, who spins and spins –

SPINDLE. 	(With a similar assumed voice.) And here am I, another little old lady!

MALEF. 	Another little old lady?

SPINDLE . 	Yes, I’m another little old lady, who spins and spins -

MALEF. 	You can’t be another little old lady, who spins and spins - I’m the little old lady, who spins and spins. You’re supposed to be the little old lady’s cats!

SHANKS. 	But I want to be a little old lady too!

MALEF. 	You are stupid mangy cats!

SHANKS. 	I don’t care. I want to be a little old lady.

MALEF. 	But I’m the little old lady and you’re sitting on my stool! (Grabs the stool)

SPINDLE. 	That’s because I’m a little old lady – 

MALEF. 	(Hits S&S over the head with the stool) No, you’re not little old ladies!

S&S. 	Yes, we are!

MALEF. 	(Starting to manhandle SPINDLE & SHANKS.) You mangy, 			miserable moggys, I’ll teach you who the little old lady is round here!

SPINDLE. 	No, you won’t!

MALEF. 	Yes, I will!

SHANKS. 	No, you won’t!

MALEF. 	Yes, I will! (Throttling SPINDLE & SHANKS.) I am the little old lady! I am the ONLY little old lady! THE SWEET - LITTLE - OLD - LADY - WHO SPINS AND SPINS!!!

(The PRINCESS enters.)

PRINCESS. 	Excuse me –

MALEF. 	WHAT!!  (Back into Character and voice of the little old lady) Er, yes, my dear?

PRINCESS. 	What are you doing?

MALEF. 	(Releasing SPINDLE & SHANKS, she jumps on to the stool and works the wheel.) Spinning!

PRINCESS. 	Spinning?

MALEF. 	Yes, my dear. Spinning. I’m a little old lady, who spins and spins - and these are my little old cats Tiddles and Widdles!. 

S&S. 	(Grudgingly.) Miaow.

MALEF. 	Sweet, little old, Tiddles & Widdles, who sit all day and watch me spin and spin. Don’t you?

S&S. 	(Very grudgingly.) Miaow. (start to wash themselves / behave like cats)

PRINCESS.	I’ve never seen a spinning wheel before.

MALEF. 	Haven’t you, my dear?

PRINCESS. 	No, it’s funny. I just felt –

MALEF. 	Yes, my dear?

PRINCESS. 	Something magical almost pulling me up the stairs -

MALEF. 	And now you’ve found us and our spinning! Isn’t that nice? Would you like a go?

PRINCESS. 	You’re very kind –

MALEF. 	Oh, not at all – 

PRINCESS. 	But I think I’d better go back.

MALEF.      }	No!
S&S.            }	(Jumping up.) Miaow! 

PRINCESS. 	What?

MALEF. 	I mean, (soothingly) no, no, no, no, no - even dear little Tiddles and Widdles want you to stay.

PRINCESS. 	Really?

MALEF. 	Oh, yes.  Because it’s just such wonderful fun.

PRINCESS. 	What is?

MALEF. 	Spinning.

PRINCESS. 	Isn’t it rather tricky?

MALEF. 	No, my dear, it’s as easy as pie. 

PRINCESS. 	Well, if it’s not too much trouble.

MALEF. 	Nothing could be less trouble. (Guiding the PRINCESS onto the stool.) There you go. That’s it, make yourself comfortable. Start the wheel spinning, take hold of the spindle and – 

PRINCESS. 	(Pricking herself. MUSIC STING.) Aaah!

MALEF & 
S&S. 	RESULT!!! (all throw their shawls to the floor)

PRINCESS. 	I pricked my finger!

MALEF. 	Yes, you did, didn’t you! But you just stay there and soon you won’t feel a thing – in fact, soon you won’t ever feel anything ever again! Come on, Spindle, Shanks, we’ve won! Let’s go and tell them to cancel the second half! (MALEFICENT and SPINDLE & SHANKS exit L.)


