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Scene 2: THE QUEEN'S BADROOM

Fires burn and cauldrons bubble. The Magic Mirror stands to one side 

CHAMB. 
(Entering) Your Majesty? Oh - I wonder where she went, (to audience) 

Has anybody here seen the Queen?

AUDIENCE 
No. What does she look like?

CHAMB. 
Tall woman. Blonde. Wicked. Any sign?

AUDIENCE 
No, nobody like that.

CHAMB. 
Well, this is her Bad Room, so she can't be far away. Creepy looking place. Makes me nervous, actually, you never know what that woman's going to do next. Why does she have to be so wicked? I mean, how can someone so beautiful be so down on everybody else? How can she shout one minute and then be nice as pie the next?

MIRROR 
Questions, questions, always questions!

CHAMB. 
Who said that? (knees knocking, stage whisper) Is it the Queen?

AUDIENCE 
No, it's the mirror!

CHAMB. 
The mirror? (looks round) Mirrors can't talk!

AUDIENCE 
Oh yes they can.

CHAMB. 
Oh no they can't!

AUDIENCE 
Oh yes they can!

MIRROR 
(Operatically) I can sing as well!

CHAMB. 
(Leaping in the air) Waah! Ooh, my ulcer!

MIRROR 
(Looking up) Aha, that got your aristocratic knickers in a twist!
CHAMB.
You can talkI

MIRROR 
Read my lips, buster - Boo!

CHAMB. 
Ooh! I might have known you'd be as wicked as everything else in the room.

MIRROR 
Me, wicked? Nay nay nay nay, and thrice nay (to audience) And you lot can shut up for a start! No, I'm just an observer, a commentator reflecting on life's little mysteries. I can tell you all about what's going on - the biggest, the greatest, the smallest, the wickedest - just like dialling the Guinness Book of Records 

CHAMB. 
Oh - you mean things like "Who's got the loudest voice in Grimmsbury?"

MIRROR 
Watch it, chamberchops.

CHAMB. 
Do you have a name?

MIRROR 
(Sarcastically) A name? Who ever heard of a mirror having a name?

CHAMB. 
No, I suppose not.

MIRROR 
Silly ass. Of course I've got a name. I've got several, actually, and the Queen calls me other ones from time to time. Wait till she hears my latest piece of news, then you'll hear some language!
CHAMB. 
What does the Queen usually call you?

MIRROR 
Well, she usually calls me...Ron.

CHAMB. 
Big Ron? Right Ron?!

MIRROR 
Watch it, you top-class twit! No...Ron the Wall.

CHAMB. 
Ron the Wall?!

MIRROR 
Yeah, you know - "Mirror, Mirror, Ron the Wall..." (audience groan) Sounds like the Queen's spiked the popcorn again. 

CHAMB. 
Shall I call you Ron, then?

MIRROR 
Nah - most of my friends call me Daley (to audience) Come on, keep up, we haven't got all night! Cor, I wish the Queen would spend some time dusting this place. Look at the muck on me - disgusting. How can I shine in a pit like this? Let's face it, I'm too good for this place.

CHAMB, 
Speaking of the Queen.,,

MIRROR 
...which we weren't...

CHAMB.
 ...but we nearly were. . .

MIRROR
...but we changed the subject in time...

CHAMB. 
Don't you like her?

MIRROR 
Don't change the subject,

CHAMB. 
Ah, I see. Well have you seen her?

MIRROR 
Not lately, no (yawns) I was having a quiet rumble in my harness before someone woke me up!

CHAMB. 
Well I do beg...I can't believe it, I'm apologising to the furniture!

MIRROR 
We don't say furniture!

CHAMB. 
Oh, what do you usually say?

QUEEN 
(Entering) Ah, Lord Chamberlain.

CHAMB. 
That's amazing, I didn't see your lips move! (Mirror gesticulates frantically. Queen folds her arms and begins to tap her foot) Oh, "Give Us A Clue", is it? How many words?

QUEEN 
One! Grovel!!

CHAMB. 
Aah! (turning and bowing frantically) Oh, Your Majesty, I do most humbly beg your pardon, I was so distracted passing the time of day with the furniture, and...

QUEEN 
What! (Mirror is also dischuffed)

CHAMB. 
I'm sorry, I know we don't say furniture, I do beg your pardon...

QUEEN 
Oh, shut up, Lord Chamberlain, and try to improve your grovel, the usual drivel is getting on my nerves. Where's our little darling Snow White?

CHAMB. 
I gave her your message, Majesty, she should be here directly.

QUEEN 
Sickening child. Time she was married off, a long way away (to audience, sweetly) I'm sorry, did I hear a comment? (audience boo) Ah, choke on your popcorn!

CHAMB. 
I've also been charging more for the market stall and busking licences, as Your Majesty decreed.

QUEEN 
Ah good. How much extra have we raised?

CHAMB,
An extra five hundred pounds, Your Majesty, already in the Exchequer
QUEEN
Excellent! That should keep market forces at bay. Now that running the kingdom is safe in my hands, I can move on to the next stage in my wicked plans (she throws something into the big cauldron, which bubbles and fizzes)

CHAMB.
What plans, Your Majesty?

QUEEN
(Sweetly) I'm sorry, was that a direct question? (another ingredient goes in and sound effects increase as an evil sprite appears and slithers up behind the Lord Chamberlain)

CHAMB,
I didn't mean to presume, Majesty... (evil sprite pinches him) Ow!
QUEEN
(Throwing in more ingredients so that more sprites appear, atmosphere steadily worsens) No, you never presume, do you, my Lord Chamberlain? (another sprite pinches him) You always do everything I say. (sprite stamps on his foot) And you always will, won't you? (sprite pokes him in the ribs)

CHAMB,
Owow! Get off, you bad creatures!

QUEEN
(Suddenly loud, throwing in the rest of the ingredients) BAD?! (orchestra join in) You're bad! They're bad! (thunder and lightning effect) I'M BAD!
SONG such as "I'm Bad"

(Lord Chamberlain and Mirror sing as chorus, evil sprites dance round them then disappear at the end)

QUEEN 
Where's that Snow White?!

CHAMB, 
I'll go and fetch her directly, Majesty.

QUEEN 
At once! (Lord Chamberlain flees) Tut tut - rage is so terribly bad for my complexion. Appearances are so important when you're beautiful (looks in hand mirror)

MIRROR 
I can't wait for the farewell appearance.

QUEEN 
(over her shoulder) Is my Magic Mirror jealous?

MIRROR 
What - of that cheap plastic job? You have to be joking. Why you must shop at Selfwitches I can't imagine, they've no taste at all.

QUEEN 
So refreshing to find someone not afraid to tell me the truth - not that I'm afraid of the truth, of course.

MIRROR 
(To audience) Just wait till she hears it!

QUEEN 
After all, when you're as beautiful as I am, nothing else matters very much, really.

MIRROR 
(To audience) Ooh, I've been looking forward to this I

QUEEN 
(Turning suddenly, supremely confident)

"Mirror, Mirror, on the wall

Who is the fairest of them all?"

MIRROR 
(Clearing throat) You haven't got any Mr Sheen I can gargle with, have you?

QUEEN 
Get on with it!

MIRROR 
Ooh, get you!

"Yesterday Your Majesty's face

Was hailed most fair in every place"

(To audience) You wouldn't think it was just yesterday, would you?

QUEEN 
I'm not asking about yesterday, glass features! I mean today, now!

MIRROR 
Ooh! Pardon me for shining.

QUEEN 
And less of the Mr Sheen backchat, if you know what's good for you,

MIRROR 
All right, you asked for it -

"Today I fear you'll have a fright

The fairest far is now - Snow White!"

QUEEN 
(Purple with rage) Whaat?!

MIRROR 
(To audience) Love it! I just love it!

QUEEN 
Don't jest with me!

MIRROR 
I never joke!

QUEEN 
I look the best!

MIRROR 
More like a bloke!

QUEEN 
(Snatching up skull to threaten Mirror) You've gone too far this time!

MIRROR 
Ah, ah - seven year's bad luck!

QUEEN 
(Poisonous) Just wait till I'm on my death-bed!

MIRROR 
I wish!

QUEEN 
Ooh! (snatches up hand mirror) That goody-goody Snow White more beautiful than me, I can't stand it! (looks in mirror, throws it offstage where it smashes)

MIRROR 
Temper, temper.

QUEEN 
If it isn't enough to have put up with her all these years, and know she's the heir to the kingdom, without her being beautiful as well! Rights I'll make her wish she was the ugliest person alive. . . (audience boo) . . .and you rabble are next if you don't shut up! Where's my book of magic spells...

MIRROR 
I don't like the sound of this.

QUEEN 
No - she doesn't deserve magic. I've got a better idea!

"Mirror, Mirror, on the wall

Who is the nastiest one of all?"

MIRROR 
A glutton for compliments, aren't you?

"For evil designs you're beyond compare

But Hagar the Huntsman is nearly there!"

QUEEN 
Flattery will get you nowhere! Right, I'll send for this Hagar, I have a little job for him...(honey voice) Ah, Snow White, my dear...

SNOW 
(Entering with Lord Chamberlain, curtseying) You sent for me, Your Majesty?

QUEEN 
How pale you look, my dear, (darting look at Mirror) not your usual self at all.

MIRROR 
Sour grapes, Seen it before.

CHAMB, 
Someone in the market tried to rob her, Majesty.

QUEEN 
What! How dare they - (aside) I'm the only one allowed to do that! Has the thief been caught and punished?

SNOW 
It's all right, I've spoken to him, I'm sure he won't steal again.

QUEEN 
You're far too soft, my dear, we can't allow this sort of thing. Lord Chamberlain?

CHAMB. 
Your Majesty?

QUEEN 
Fetch me Hagar the Huntsman, will you? I think he's the man for this.

SNOW 
Please, Your Majesty, it's quite all right.

QUEEN 
Now now, my dear, don't fret - nothing bad is going to happen.

MIRROR 
Believe that, you'll believe anything.

QUEEN 
(Sweetly) Are you still here, Lord Chamberlain?

CHAMB. 
At once, Your Majesty (bows and exits)

QUEEN 
Now, come and sit down, my dear (they do so), and remind me how old you are.

SNOW 
Nearly eighteen.

QUEEN 
Well! No wonder you find yourself wandering around the market place, I've been most remiss in not finding you suitable friends of your own age.

SNOW 
It's all right, stepmother, I like being in town on my own.

QUEEN 
Nonsense - I was a girl once too, you know!

MIRROR 
That's really stretching it,

QUEEN 
Have you ever been to Freedonia, the next kingdom to ours?

SNOW 
Once, when I was only a little girl.

QUEEN 
Well, they're having a fancy dress ball there, to celebrate the prince's birthday, and you've been invited.

SNOW 
Oh how lovely! But it's so far away..,

QUEEN 
Not to worry - Hagar the Huntsman knows the way, he'll see you safely there (Mirror snorts in disbelief)

SNOW 
Oh so that's what you wanted him for!

QUEEN 
Yes, something like that. So you see my dear, everything will be all right. You'd better go and choose a lovely dress, you'll have to leave soon to be there on time.

SNOW 
Oh - but I'm not sure I want to go all that way.

QUEEN 
(Sweetly) Oh yes you do.

MIRROR 
Oh no, she doesn't!

QUEEN 
(Furious) Oh yes she does!

AUDIENCE 
Oh no, she doesn't!

QUEEN 
Oh yes she does!

AUDIENCE 
Oh no, she doesn't!

QUEEN 
Shut up, peasants, or you'll be going too! (boos) Now come along my dear, don't make a fuss when everything's been arranged.

SNOW 
Very well, stepmother (exits)

QUEEN 
There's a good girl (sweetly) Any more help like that from you, my Magic Mirror, and it's bad luck time!

MIRROR 
Oooh, I'm shaking in me frame - not!

QUEEN 
Hm - such a sweet girl, Snow White, always does as she's told. Now let's see Hagar do the same, and Snow White just won't be around anymore - so sad (boos) And then we can start on the peasants!

CHAMB, 
(Entering in alarm) Your Majesty, I must protest...

QUEEN 
Have you found Hagar the Huntsman?

CHAMB. 
Yes, but he's a most unsuitable person. Probably the most unsuitable for what you have in mind.

QUEEN 
Hm, really - and what do I have in mind, Lord Chamberlain?

CHAMB. 
Ah...urn...

QUEEN 
Yes, precisely. Come in, my loyal huntsman! (Hagar enters - it's Towny 2, the thief)

CHAMB. 
But Your Majesty, he's a known thief!

QUEEN 
And you think I. don't know that? (sweetly) You really must let me deal with my subjects in my own way.

CHAMB. 
Of course (bows) As Your Majesty wishes.

QUEEN 
So kind. Now get out!

CHAMB. 
At once (exits, quick)

QUEEN 

"Mirror, Mirror, on the wall

Who is the jelliest one of all?"

MIRROR 
Ho ho, very satirical.

QUEEN 
(Sweetly) What it is to have a sense of humour. Beddybyes! (throws cloth over Mirror, stage lights darken leaving the glow from the cauldrons) Now, Hagar.

HAGAR 
(Bowing) Your Majesty.

QUEEN 
Rumour has it you're interested in money.

HAGAR 
Only a lot!

QUEEN 
Well I think we can manage that - and what would you do for a lot of money? (ingredients in cauldron again)

HAGAR 
I am at your command, Majesty.

QUEEN 
Excellent. There's a certain person I'm finding rather a nuisance, and who would be much happier - not here. Do we understand each other? (sprites gather)

HAGAR 
(Thinking it is the Lord Chamberlain) Oh yes – someone who would rather be - nowhere at all?

QUEEN 
How aptly put (throws him a bag of money) This person needs an escort through the Forest Grimm to Freedonia, but as no-one is expecting them, no-one will be surprised if they don't turn up.

HAGAR 
Your wish is my command, Majesty. At what time does the Lord Chamberlain expect me? 

QUEEN 
Oh he's not going - I'll never find a servant as spineless as he is I No, it's the beautiful princess.

HAGAR 
(Startled) Snow White! (sprites cluster round)

QUEEN 
Yes - that's not a problem, is it?

HAGAR 
(Trapped) Er - no, of course not.

QUEEN 
Good - then there'll be no problem about bringing me proof that she's dead, will there? Her heart, for instance? (more items into the cauldron)

HAGAR 
(Sweating) No problem.

QUEEN 
And we hardly need mention the consequences of failure.

HAGAR 
(Gulping, looking at sprites) Of course not.

QUEEN 
Excellent. Call for the pincess at dawn - off you go then.

HAGAR 
(Bowing) Your Majesty (makes his escape)

QUEEN 
Yes! (final items into cauldron, music swells) Then I shall be the most beautiful one of all! (wild laughter, lights flicker, sprites go into final dance routine)
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