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INT. LIVING ROOM OF LADY TREMAINE'S MANSION FROM CINDERELLA 

LADY TREMAINE is on the sofa, while her daughters, ANASTASIA 
and DRIZELLA, are at the piano. Someone knocks at the door. 

LADY TREMAINE 
Come in! 

The door opens. THE DUKE walks in, unfurling his scroll. 

THE DUKE 
Ladies, I hereby present his majesty, 
Prince Charming. 

PRINCE CHARMING enters in behind THE DUKE. The women gasp. 

THE DUKE 
So, uh... The prince is here today in 
search of a maiden, a beautiful young 
maiden who so sorrowfully slipped his 
grasps at last night's ball. This 
maiden wore slippers of glass, and had 
the most - 

(Looks at PRINCE CHARMING) 
- petite? 

(PRINCE CHARMING nods.) 
The most, uh, petite and adorable 
feet. Anyways, this maiden was adorned 
in a glittering, silver dress and 
little glass slippers. 

THE DUKE nervously presents a glass slipper on a pillow. 

ANASTASIA 
Oh, my slipper! 

DRIZELLA 
No, I'm pretty sure that's my slipper! 

THE DUKE 
(Whispers to PRINCE CHARMING) 

Are you sure you want to do this? Did 
you check the guest list, perhaps? 

PRINCE CHARMING 
Oh my god, this is taking forever! 

(He grabs the pillow.) 
So, ladies, as my friend so eloquently 
put it, I am here on a quest for true 
love. I search for the small-feet of 
the maiden I danced with last night. 
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As she left me not her name, but only 
a shoe, I am forced to go about my 
business by asking all the women in 
the kingdom to try on the shoe for me. 
So ladies, let's get those stockings 
off! Are you all the maidens living at 
this address? 

ANASTASIA and DRIZELLA squeal in delight. THE PRINCE 
joinsthem. The cupboard shakes again. 

LADY TREMAINE 
Uh, yes, of course. Just us... Just 
us. 

The sisters sit on the couch and take off their socks. 

ANASTASIA 
Me first! Me first! 

PRINCE CHARMING kneels at ANASTASIA's feet and rubs his hands 
together in excitement. ANASTASIA gives him her foot. 

PRINCE CHARMING 
Oh, yeah... 

ANASTASIA 
So... are you gonna try my slipper on? 

PRINCE CHARMING 
One sec, I just gotta see if I 
recognize it.He brings the foot to his 
nose and inhales deeply, moaning. 

THE DUKE 
Your majesty, the shoe! 

PRINCE CHARMING 
Right, let's get that slipper on. 

PRINCE CHARMING tries the slipper on her too-large foot. 

ANASTASIA 
Well, you know how it is, dancing all 
night... My feet are swollen. I swear, 
it's my slipper. 

PRINCE CHARMING 
No, no - I get it. Here, let me just 
get a lil' massage going, loosen up 
the fluids. Then they'll fit... 
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(He vigorously massages her feet.) 
Oh, those are some swollen feet... 

ANASTASIA 
Oh, uh... thank you? 

THE DUKE 
Your highness, maybe we should try 
again and then keep going... There are 
many maidens left to see. 

PRINCE CHARMING 
Yes, of course. 

(Shoves the slipper on ANASTASIA.) 
Alas, it doesn't fit. Pity. Next! 

(He pushes ANASTASIA's foot out of 
the way and grabs DRIZELLA's.) 

Alright, let's see what we got here. 

He tries the slipper on DRIZELLA, but it's too small. 

DRIZELLA 
If you push harder, it'll fit. I can 
feel it giving! Keep going. 

PRINCE CHARMING 
You know what, your foot felt a little 
dry. Maybe if I lubricate it... 

(He licks DRIZELLA's foot.) 
Alright, this isn't working. 

(To LADY TREMAINE) 
You there; you're next. 

LADY TREMAINE 
Oh, the shoes aren't mine. 

PRINCE CHARMING 
Can't hurt to check. 

He grabs LADY TREMAINE by the ankles, throwing her back on 
achair. In the pandemonium, GUS GUS sneaks onstage with 
alarge key, unlocking the cupboard. Out pops CINDERELLA. 

CINDERELLA 
Oh my god, enough! 

PRINCE CHARMING 
(To LADY TREMAINE) 

Hey lady, I specifically asked if all 
the maidens were home. 

(He begins walking towards ) 
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(CINDERELLA on his knees.) 
Come here; try this on... 

CINDERELLA settles on the sofa and sticks her foot out. 

LADY TREMAINE 
No, she's no one! Don't bother with 
her. She's only the maid. 

PRINCE CHARMING 
Your feet! So petite... 

CINDERELLA 
Well? Are you going to give me my 
slipper back? 

(He tries the slipper; it fits.) 
It fits, my love. 

PRINCE CHARMING 
Uh, yeah. 

CINDERELLA 
And now we are to be wed! 

PRINCE CHARMING 
Yes, well, about that... You see, 
there are many other maidens that 
still need to try on the slipper. 

CINDERELLA 
But it fits me! 

PRINCE CHARMING 
I mean, you can't be too sure... 
Listen, I'm gonna go visit some other 
chateaux, see what's up there in the 
foot department, and I'll, uh, let you 
know what I find. 

(To THE DUKE) 
Shall we go? 

CINDERELLA 
Are you serious? 

PRINCE CHARMING 
Yes! I'll be back, probably. 

He and THE DUKE rush out the door. They forget the slipper 
with CINDERELLA and have to come back in to retrieve it. 

(BLACKOUT) 


