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                       12 Dancing Princesses  Audition Scenes 

Jack/Magician excerpt 

Once upon a time there lived a great king and his beautiful wife.  They had 12 lovely daughters.  

They enjoyed many wonderful years together.  They were so happy that the King hoped their 

family would always stay just the way it was.  However, the Queen wished her daughters would 

marry and be just as happy as she was.  Then tragedy struck and the Queen passed away, 

leaving the King to rule the kingdom alone and to take care of his twelve daughters.  One month 

after the Queen’s death something mysterious began to happen.  Each night, the 12 princesses 

would sleep in their 12 beds in the same room. The door would be locked, but in the morning, 

their shoes would be worn through as if they had been dancing all night.  (to aud) Would you 

like to know more about this story and how it will end? (aud. responds) You would?  Then let’s 

begin!  (claps hands and exits) 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Jack/King excerpt 

Greetings to all the people in my land!  I have a royal proclamation!  I have decided that the 

mystery of what happens to my dancing daughters each night has gone on long enough.  I have 

posted guards, and yet they can never stay awake to see what happens.  My own beautiful 12 

daughters do not know why they dance the night away.  So today I announce that any man who 

can solve this mystery will be able to ask one of my daughters to marry him.   

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
Lily, Marigold, Miles, Jack/Shoe Cobbler Scene 

 

LILY:  I am so glad the Shoe Cobbler is coming today!  We all desperately need new shoes. 

 

MARIGOLD: We need to ask for stronger shoes.  Something more sturdy.  Then perhaps they 

will last for more than one night. 

 

LILY: But they can still be pretty, right? 

 

MARIGOLD: (laughingly agrees) Yes, Lily. 

 

LILY: Speaking of strong things, how about Miles?  Wasn’t he nice to meet yesterday?  It was 

so romantic how you fell in his lap. 

 

MARIGOLD: Lily!  It was not romantic! It was embarrassing!  I felt so clumsy!  (MILES enters) I 

should have been watching where I was going instead of dreaming of romantic things (turns 

around and bumps right into Miles) 

 

MILES: Hello, Miss Marigold!  We meet again.  Miss Lily. How wonderful to see you both! 

 

LILY: Miles, how nice to see you!  What are doing here? 

 

MILES: I was told the Shoe Cobbler comes to this corner, and I’d like my boot repaired before 

continuing my journey.  What are you lovely ladies doing at a Shoe Cobbler’s? 

 

LILY:  We are getting new dancing shoes…again. 
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MILES: Again? I confess I don’t know how to dance very well.  There’s not much time for 

dancing while fighting in a war. 

 

LILY: We can teach you! 

 

MARIGOLD: We can? (simultaneously)/ MILES: You can? 

 

LILY: Of course!  Here Miles, put your arm around Marigold like this.  Then I’ll count 1-2-3 as 

you step forward with each foot, like this.  (FAKE DANCING)  1-2-3.  Good with your feet, Miles.  

You are doing very well! 

 

JACK/SHOE COBBLER: (enters) Are we having a dance and I wasn’t invited?  (Miles and 

Marigold break apart) 

 

LILY:  Hello, dear friend!  Just trying to teach our new friend Miles how to dance.  And we’ve 

come to get more shoes from you.  Marigold says they need to be even stronger and sturdier. 

 

JACK/SHOE COBBLER: I have been working on just that problem.  I’m getting tired of making 

shoes every day for you ladies. (opens a box) How do these look? 

 

MARIGOLD and LILY: Perfect! 

 

JACK/SHOE COBBLER: Then here are the rest. (Proceeds to hand out 11 more boxes.  Miles 

looks rather astonished) 

 

MARIGOLD:  As always, thank you.  (points at money bag on cart)  There is your payment. I’m 

sure we’ll see you again.  Come, Lily. Let’s get these to our sisters. (they exit) 

 

MILES: Their sisters? You gave them a dozen boxes.  Just how many sisters are there? 

 

JACK/SHOE COBBLER:  (laughing) Sir, you must not be from around here! Have you not 

heard of our 12 dancing princesses?  Each night the 12 princesses are locked in their room, yet 

somehow they escape and each morning they’ve worn out their dancing shoes.  It’s a mystery!  

The King is so worried that he just announced that the man who can solve this mystery shall get 

to choose a daughter to marry. 

 

MILES: So…the King is not requiring a prince to marry one of his daughters? 

 

JACK/SHOE COBBLER: No.  He just wants the mystery ended. 

 

MILES: Any common man can try to solve the mystery?  And he gets to choose a princess to 

marry.  I may try to solve this mystery! 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
Jack/Prince Gérard excerpt 

Bonjour!  I am Prince Gérard.  I am zee prince here to solve your meestery.  And I shall do zees 

with my grand brains and strength.  Do you zee my muscle?  Oui?  Oui, I am zat strong.  And 

zat smart.  Hmm.  I only zee deux, two, of you.  I zink zere be many more pretty princesses for 

me to meet, oui? 
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                                           Cinderella  Audition Scenes 

Stepfamily and Cinderella Scene 

(KATHERINE and HENRIETTA enter with dressing robes on; CINDERELLA cleaning) 

KATHERINE: Why hasn’t the floor been swept in here, Cinderella? 

HENRIETTA: Or the bed linen changed? 

KATHERINE: (eyeing her stockings which she dashes for then throws at CINDERELLA at end 

of her line) You haven't mended my stockings! 

HENRIETTA: (picks up petticoat and also whips at CINDERELLA during line) Or ironed my 

petticoat. 

CINDERELLA:  I couldn't start in your room till you got up, which was just before lunch. I came 

as soon as I finished the dishes, cleaned up the kitchen, and got supper started. 

KATHERINE: You always have some excuse! 

HENRIETTA:  (sits on bed) I'm bored. I want a snack! 

PRISCILLA: Get the tea things ready for ALL of us immediately!  (shoves Cindy towards exit) 

(a TRUMPET sounds) 

HENRIETTA: What was that? (The ROYAL HERALD enters) 

KATHERINE: lt was a trumpet, stupid. (THEY rush to the window, diving over beds if 

necessary, and peer out.) Look! It's the Royal Herald! 

HENRIETTA: He's stopping here! (PRISCILLA also rushes to window) He's going to make a 

poocloo -- proecloe -- prahclee - 

KATHERINE: Proclamation, you idiot! 

HENRIETTA:  Mother, KATHERINE called me -- 

PRISCILLA:  Quiet! We must listen to hear what the Royal Herald says!  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Cinderella and Prince Scene 

CINDERELLA: (shyly)  Aren't we going to the banquet, your Highness? 

PRINCE:  ln a little while. It's been such a magical night-- I rather stay here with just you. For 

just a little while, I want to be a man who is spending time with an enchanting princess. Please, 

tell me who you are. 

CINDERELLA:  I -- I - I cannot. (turns away) After tonight you will never see me again. 

PRINCE:  Never see you again? Of course I will. (turns her to him to look in her eyes) I want to 

marry you! (she gasps but he hold her hands) I want to make you the Queen of my kingdom... 

(brings her hands to his heart) as well as my heart. 
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CINDERELLA: (she breaks away from him)  You can't mean that! 

PRINCE:  But I do (he crosses to her and kneels on one knee in front of her) 

CINDERELLA:  Suppose I were to tell you... that I... I am not a princess. 

PRINCE:  It would make no difference. I love you, not what you are. (he turns her chin so she 

looks at him-they begin to lean together as if to kiss) Even if you were a scullery maid in the 

castle's kitchen, it would make no difference. 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  

Fairy Godmother and Cinderella Scene 

FAIRY GODMOTHER: Well, outside, of course. A carriage doesn't belong inside a house. 

(liltingly laughs) Let me hold that for a moment. You look under the bed in the mousetrap. 

(CINDERELLA gingerly pulls out a mousetrap with several small, furry shapes)  Now take the 

mice and let them out of that mousetrap beside the pumpkin. They won't go anywhere. Just 

stand back and watch.  (She hands the pumpkin back to CINDERELLA) 

CINDERELLA:  (Doubtfully) All right. I'll be as quick as I can. (she exits) 

FAIRY GODMOTHER: (turns to audience) Things only come true if you believe in them. I 

believe, but to create a fancy carriage with horses and a driver is going to be difficult. I need 

your help. When I get to the end of my magical rhyme, I'll point to you and I want all of you to 

clap your hands three times like this on 1-2-3. (she claps three rhythmic beats) Let's practice it. 

(clears throat) I'm almost at the end of my rhyme, isn't that sublime! 1-2-3 (she points and they 

clap. lf they do not, she should repeat it)  Now it is time for the real magic- how exciting! 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Royal Herald and King Scene 

HERALD:  (Enters and plays trumpet fanfare) His Royal Highness, King Brilliant!  

 

KING: (enters, waving at subjects)  Herald, which of the maidens here has my son chosen? 

HERALD:  None so far, your majesty. 

KING:  He's so stubborn! Just like his dear mother was. (reminisces) 

HERALD:  I heard him say he's waiting for true love, just as a proper prince should do. 

KING:  (frustrated) At this rate I'll never live to see grandchildren!  I'll never get cuddle a 

bouncing prince or sweet little princess...l'm a grandfather going to waste, that's what I am! 

(sadly mutters) 

HERALD: Your majesty.  Ahem.  lf you can pull yourself together, some of the noble ladies of 

the kingdom wish to be presented. 

KING:  What? Oh yes, the ladies. Fine, fine. I'm ready. Present away! 

 


