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SLEEPING BEAUTY

[IpoBeneHre NpEeIMETHBIX J[E€KaJ WX HEIENb [1aBHO CTajlo TPAIULMEN B
poccHiiCKMX IIKoMax. Meponpusatus pa3HooOpa3Hel 1O (QopMe U BO3paCTy
y4acTHUKOB. Ho, Kak mpaBUiI0, 3TO — YYEHUKH, XOPOIIIO YCIIEBAIOIIUE 110 MPEIMETY U
UMEIOIINE apTUCTHYecKue crnocobHoctu. [lpexacraBmsieTcs, YTO STOT BUJA
BHEKJIACCHOW pabOThl OyAET JAEHCTBUTEIHHO HANPaBJICH HA Pa3BUTHE U BOCIIUTAHHE
JIETEH, €CJIM MPUHSTH y4acThe, MPOsIBUTH ce0s CMOTYT BCE YUallUecs, BCE KIacChl HE
MeHee 1-2 pa3 3a Bpems oOydeHus B 1mikose. [loModb 1eTsSM MOBEpUTH B TO, YTO OHU
MOT'YT TOBOPUTH HAa HUHOCTPAHHOM SI3bIKE, MMOBBICUTh UHTEPEC K €ro U3YUCHUIO MOXKET
MeToa apamatu3anuu. [locTaHoBKa Mbec — OJHA M3 CaMbBIX MOMYJIAPHBIX (HOpM
MEpOMPUSATUA HAa UHOCTPAHHOM si3bike. OJTHaKO, HEPEAKO MOJPOCTKH, OCOOECHHO, HE
OYEHb XOPOIIO YCIEBAIOIINUE B KIIACCE, CTECHSIIOTCS UTPaTh POJIM CKA30YHBIX FE€POEB,
MIPUHLIEB, MpUHILIECC. B TOXe Bpewms, Moka3aThb Ha CIEHE CBOErO0 CBEPCTHHKA WIIH
MPOCTO COBPEMEHHOI'0 4YeJloBeKa MM ropasjao Jerde. [losToMy mpu mocTaHOBKE
CIIEKTaKJIel MOXHO HCMOJIb30BaTh KAaK TPAJAUIIMOHHBIE BapHaHThl CKa30K, TaK H
COBPEMEHHYIO WX HMHTEpIpETaIrio, MO0 BO3MOXXHOCTU TMpHUBJICKas K padoTe Haj
cueHapueM ydamuxcs. OIHMM W3 MPUMEPOB Takoil mbechl sBisercs  «Sleeping
Beauty».

Characters: Story-teller, King, Queen, Princess, Captain, Soldiers, Good Fairies,
Wicked Fairy, Prince, Editor.
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Scene I.
Setting: A room in the palace.
Story-teller: Once upon a time in a far-off land there lived a king and a queen.

They were happy for at last they had a little baby girl. Queen (as she rocks the cradle).

Oh, go to sleep, my baby. Your father is a King, dear,
Close your pretty eyes Your mother is a queen,
While I sing you lulla, And you are a princess.
Lulla lullabies. The fairest even seen.

Queen: My King, no one knows of our baby yet.

King: No, my Queen. We must spread the news throughout the land.

Queen: Why don’t we use the Internet?

King: Oh, I don’t want to reads silly things or watch cartoons of my daughter
in the Internet.

Let’s write about it in our newspaper. (He claps his hands and the Captain
walks up).

Captain: Yes, your Majesty?

King: | want to see the editor of our newspaper.

Editor (enters the room): Yes, your Majesty?

King: We want to write about the birth of our daughter in the newspaper.

Editor: With pleasure, your Majesty. This is the pricelist of our advertisements.

King (looking at the price-list): What?! It will be cheaper to send soldiers to
every town and every village of my country.

Editor: But your soldiers can’t create an attractive image of Princess. What
image would you like to choose? We can write that our Princess is Miss of the
Universe, or that she is the best young musician, or that she is the cleverest child in
the world, or that she likes animals very much and you have 100 dogs and 200 cats in
the palace, or..
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Queen: We don’t need any image. We want our daughter to be beautiful,
healthy, kind and clever.
Editor: Oh, then you should call for fairies. King claps his hands. Captain
enters.
Captain: Yes, your Majesty?
King: Send my soldiers to march throughout the land and tell the people that
Princess was born, then go out and invite good fairies to come.
Captain: Yes, your Majesty.
Soldiers march and declare:
Spread the news A princess was born,
Far and wide, A princess was born.
Queen: Sleep, little baby, fairies are near.
They all will bless you, my little dear.
Sleep, little baby, sleep, little baby.
My King, when will the fairies come?
King: They will come a little bit later.
Good fairies enter (dressed as modern teenagers).
Fairies: Hello everyone! We are good fairies Dolly and Molly. We have come
to bless your young princess.
King: You are welcome. But where are the other fairies?
Fairy 1. They are at our magic school now. They never miss lessons. We
decided not to wait for them. They are so dull.
Fairies: And we are stronger,
We are fitter, We are better,
We are nicer, We have more fun!
Fairy 2: And we know what to do. First of all let’s make a list of your wishes.
Fairy 1: I’ll write it down. My handwriting is better.

Fairy 2: But you make more mistakes.
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Queen: | want my daughter to be beautiful.

King: | want my daughter to be clever.

Queen: | want me daughter to be kind.

King: | want my daughter to be talented.

Queen: | want my daughter to be happy.

Fairy 2: Well, well, let’s stop or we’ll never begin the party. Well done. Look.
(Shows the list. There are a lot of mistakes in it.) Wicked fairy appears.

Wicked fairy: You didn’t invite me to come and bless your baby, and so I have
come to punish her instead. Listen! At the age of 15 she will prick her finger with a
spindle and die! (Goes away).

Queen: Oh, my baby, my baby!

Fairies: Don’t cry! We’ll help you. We remember how to do it, we learned it
yesterday.

Fairy 2: Your daughter won’t die. She will sleep for a hundred of years and
then a prince will wake her up and marry her.

King: Then we’ll forbid to use spindles. (Claps his hands).

Captain: Yes, your Majesty?

King: Go to all my towns and villages and tell my people that they mustn’t use
spindles.

Soldiers: We are soldiers Of the King

Listen to the message That we bring!

Captain: If you have a spindle, bring it. That’s the King’s order.

Story-teller: Then the soldiers made a bonfire of spindles and burned them. But,
of course, the Wicked Fairy managed to hide one spindle. Year after year passed. But
as you understand, fairies Dolly and Molly were not good students at the magic
school and not everything they had promised came true. Princess became beautiful
and happy, but she was a little bit lazy and stubborn.
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Scene Il. (A room in the palace. Princess is sleeping).
Queen: Get up, get up, dear.
Princess: | want to sleep. What’s the matter?
Queen: It’s too late. Get up, dress and go to have you breakfast.
Princess: | will have my breakfast here.
Queen: If you don’t get up now, you won’t get a tasty cake.

Princess: Well. I’ll sleep for an hour or two and then I’ll get up.

Scene Ill. (A garden and a small room in the palace).

Wicked Fairy: Ha-ha, princess is 15 already, soon she will come to prick her
finger with the spindle.

Princess: 1 am happy all the day. | am happy all the day.

| am happy all the day. All the day.

Wicked Fairy: Why isn’t she coming? I’ll have to call her. My dear Princess,
do you want to come here and look at the spindle? You have never seen it.

Princess: Go upstairs to look at something? Of course, not.

Wicked Fairy: I will show you how it works.

Princess: Works! | hate this word.

Wicked Fairy: Oh, what shall I do? I’ll pretend I work in the museum.

(Puts on a hat). Dear Princess, let me invite you to our museum. You will learn
a lot about interesting old things. It will help you to get good marks at school.

Princess: | never go to museum sand I don’t care of my marks.

Wicked Fairy: I don’t know what to do! She is so lazy and stubborn. Oh,
maybe there is one way out. (Sticks the sing “Don’t touch! Dangerous!” Goes out).

Princess: Who can forbid me to do what | want to? (Touches the spindle). Oh

I’ve pricked my finger. | feel so sleepy (Falls asleep).
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Scene IV.

Story-teller: A hundred of years passed. A prince, hunting in the forest, saw an
old palace and a young princess sleeping in one of the rooms.

(A room in the palace. The Princess is sleeping. The Prince comes in).

Prince: Oh, what a beautiful girl! She is sleeping. Wake up, wake up, please.
(Tries to wake her up, kisses, winds up an alarm-clock. She wakes up).

Princess: What’s the matter? Who are you?

Prince: I’'m a prince. Get up, please.

Princess: | want to sleep.

Prince: I’ve come to marry you.

Princess: To marry? OK. But first I’ll sleep for a year, or 2, or3... (Falls
asleep).

Story-teller: But the prince didn’t want to wait for Sleeping Beauty. He went to
another kingdom and married another princess. Our princess is still steeping. And if
there are princes here and they want to marry her, they can try to find her and wake
her up.
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