SCENE 2.

The Palace Gardens. Frontcloth or tabs.

PRINCESS.  	(Off) Mum? (Entering with a bottle of Prosecco in hand and an 18th birthday badge on her dress) Are you there, Mum? That’s funny. I thought I heard her.

(KITTY peeps on R.) 

Oh, was it you, Kitty?! Don’t be shy. I want someone to talk to. It’s not every day you turn eighteen and have a party. I’m finally an adult, which means I can stay up past 8pm, eat dessert before dinner and sign away my life to a Prince I’ve never met! Oh, I am so excited! 

(KITTY nods and points to herself.)

Are you excited too, Kitty? 

(KITTY nods.)

But it’s a bit nerve wracking, because Mum and Dad have invited all these princes from across the lands to be my suitors. I’ve never even had a boyfriend before and now I’ve got to choose a husband! Maybe I won’t like any of them, or maybe I’ll meet the man of my dreams! I wonder what he’ll be like.

(KITTY strikes a pose and struts across the stage, whips off an imaginary hat and bows to the PRINCESS.)

How romantic! 

(PRINCESS playfully curtsies to KITTIE.  This is interrupted by the PRINCE, who enters L.)

Oh, who are you?

(KITTY cheekily pushes the PRINCESS towards the PRINCE and exits R.)

Kitty! (To PRINCE.) Excuse me.

PRINCE.	What a remarkably well-trained cat you have.

PRINCESS. 	Yes… yes, she is, isn’t she.

PRINCE. 	I’m Prince Frederick of Frodsham.

PRINCESS. 	Really?

PRINCE. 	Yes, I got here a bit early. I’m one of the suitors for the Princess Aurora. My father wants me to get married, you see. Who are you?

PRINCESS. 	I’m, er - I’m the Princess Aurora.

PRINCE. 	Oh... Gosh. So, I suppose –

PRINCESS. 	My father wants me to get married too?

PRINCE. 	Well, yes. I suppose so. That is, if you want to.

PRINCESS. 	And what about you? Do you want to?

PRINCE. 	Well, I hadn’t really thought about it much, until now. 

PRINCESS. 	Neither had I, until now.  
(A shy pause.) 	Do you like animals?

PRINCE. 	(slightly confused) Yes.

PRINCESS. 	And cats especially?

PRINCE. 	Yes!

PRINCESS. 	And log fires and children and starry nights?

PRINCE. 	Yes!!

PRINCESS. 	Gosh…

PRINCE. 	Yes… Gosh…
(They laugh. NUMBER, at the end of which they exit R, holding hands.

