
Sleeping Beauty Audio Script  - first five scenes.

Cast Prerecorded 
Sound Effects

Live Sound Effects Music 

Narrator Thunder Guards feet running 
towards us

Compose and play your
own music

Flora Spooky sounds Sipping of tea Find your own music 
from disc or online

Fauna Baby gurgling Pouring tea into cup Chinese music provided
at beginning

Merrywe
ather

Baby crying Clothes being changed Tchaikovsky opening 
music

Liyla Burning and 
crackling of 
wood

Getting down from horse Tchaikovsky evil music

King 
Stefan

Getting down 
from horse

Wine being poured Tchaikovsky peasant 
music

Queen Wind and raven Unfolding thick paper Tchaikovsky gentle 
music

Liyla's 
1st  
servant

Horse trotting to 
us

Fighting something like 
fish against sword

Tchaikovsky 
hypnotizing  music

2nd  
servant

Horse struggling 
with bridle

Knocking on door Tchaikovsky battle  
music (Nutcracker)

Luna Horse snorts and 
whinnies

Horse snorts and whinnies
(vocalization)

Dance Macabre (Saint-
Saens)

Prince 
Phillip 
Raven Squawks

SCENE 1 INTERIOR. THRONE ROOM. LARGE ECHOEY HALL

NARRATOR: (CLOSE MIKE,  SO NO ECHO) In a far away land, long ago, 
lived a king and his fair queen. Many years had they longed for a 
child and finally their wish was granted. A daughter was born, and
they called her Luna. Yes, they named her after the moon goddess 
for she filled their lives with brilliant light. Then a great holiday 
was proclaimed throughout the kingdom, so that all might pay 
homage to the infant princess. 

ESTABLISH THEME MUSIC: TCHAIKOVKY OR CHINESE MUSIC, TEA BALLAD BY 
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STELIO.

NARRATOR: On this great and joyous day did all the kingdom 
celebrate the long awaited royal birth. And good King 
Stefan and his Queen welcomed their life long friends, King 
Hubert and his son Prince Philip, who would one day be married 
to the princess and unite both kingdoms.
The evil fairy, Liyla, was not invited, but the good fairies Flora, 
Fauna and Merryweather were honoured guests.
And so our story begins on that most 
joyful day…

(BRING UP SOUND OF HAPPY GURGLES FROM BABY)
(NOW WE HEAR THE ACOUSTIC/ECHO  OF THE THRONE ROOM}

THE FAIRIES: (AT THE CRADLE) Oh, the little darling!
(PITCHING UP TO THE KING) your Majesties.

KING STEFAN: Yes dear fairies
FAUNA: Each of us the child may bless with a single gift.  No more, 

no less.   
Little princess, my gift shall be the gift of beauty.

FLORA: Tiny princess, my gift shall be the gift of song.
MERRYWEATHER: Sweet princess, my gift shall be...

THE SOUND OF LIGHTNING AND THUNDER. EVIL LIYLA APPEARS. HER 
HIDEOUS LAUGHTER COMES TOWARDS THE MICROPHONE.

FLORA: Why, it's Liyla!
MERRYWEATHER What does she want here?
FAUNA Shhh!
LIYLA Well, quite a glittering assemblage, King Stefan. Royalty, nobility,

the gentry, and, how quaint, even the rebel.

(MERRYWEATHER STARTS ANGRILY TO WALK TOWARDS LIYLA BUT IS HELD 
BACK BY FLORA)

LIYLA I really felt quite distressed at not receiving an invitation.
MERRYWEATHER You weren't wanted!
LIYLA Not wanted...? Oh dear, what an awkward situation. I had hoped it

was merely due to some oversight. Well, in that event I'd best be 
on my way.

QUEEN And you're not offended, your Excellency?
LIYLA Why no, your majesty. And to show I bear no ill will, I, too, shall 
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bestow a gift on the child.(THE FAIRIES PROTECT THE 
CRADLE)
Listen well, all of you! The princess shall indeed grow in grace 
and beauty, beloved by all who know her. But, before the sun sets 
on her sixteenth birthday, she shall prick her finger on the spindle 
of a spinning wheel and die.

QUEEN Oh no!
MERRYWEATHER What does she want here?
FAUNA Shhh!
LIYLA Well, quite a glittering assemblage, King Stefan. Royalty, nobility,

the gentry, and, how quaint, even the rebel.

(MERRYWEATHER STARTS ANGRILY TO WALK TOWARDS LIYLA BUT IS HELD 
BACK BY FLORA)

LIYLA I really felt quite distressed at not receiving an invitation.
MERRYWEATHER You weren't wanted!
LIYLA Not wanted...? Oh dear, what an awkward situation. I had hoped it

was merely due to some oversight. Well, in that event I'd best be 
on my way.

QUEEN And you're not offended, your Excellency?
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
LIYLA:

MERRYWEATHER:LI
YLA:

QUEEN:
LIYLA:

QUEEN:

What does she want here?
Shhh!
Well, quite a glittering assemblage, King Stefan.  
Royalty, nobility, the gentry, and, how quaint, even the rebel.I 
really felt quite distressed at not receiving an invitation.
You weren't wanted!
 Not wanted...? Oh dear, what an awkward situation. I had hoped it
was merely due to some oversight. Well, in that event I'd best be 
on my way.
And you're not offended, your Excellency?
Why no, your majesty. And to show I bear no ill will, I, too, shall 
bestow a gift on the child. Listen well, all of you! The princess 
shall indeed grow in grace and beauty, beloved by all who know 
her. But, before the sun sets on her sixteenth birthday, she shall 
prick her finger on the spindle of a spinning wheel and die.
Oh no! Give me my granddaughter!

SHE MOVES TO THE CRADLE AND TAKES THE BABY WHO CRIES

LIYLA:
KING STEFAN:

Ha, ha, ha, ha!
(CALLS FOR THE GUARDS) Guards 
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GUARDS RUN ONTO THE STAGE- 

KING STEFAN: Seize that creature!

WE HEAR FEET RUNNING TOWARDS US

LIYLA: Stand back you fools!  

SHE DISAPPEARS LAUGHING.  THE BABY STOPS CRYING.

FLORA:

KING STEFAN:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
FLORA

Don't despair, your majesties. 
Merryweather still has her gift to give.
Then she can undo this fearful curse?
Oh no, sire.
Liyla’s powers are far too great.
But she can help!
But...
Just do your best, dear.
Yes...

GENTLE MUSIC IS PLAYED SOFTLY

MERRYWEATHER: Sweet princess, if through this wicked witch's trick                         
a  spindle should your finger prick, 
a ray of hope there still may be 
in this, the gift I give to thee. 
Not in death but just in sleep t
the fateful prophecy you'll keep, 
and from this slumber you shall wake 
when true love's kiss the spell shall break.

FADE GENTLE MUSIC

SCENE 2. INTERIOR. SMALL ROOM. BRING UP EVIL AND DANGEROUS MUSIC.  
NOISE AND CRACKLE OF BURNING WOOD.  THEN TAKE BENEATH NARRATION

NARRATOR: But King Stefan, still fearful of his daughter's life, did 
then and there decree that every spinning wheel in the 
kingdom should on that very day be burnt. And so it was done.

CROSSFADE BURNING AND EVIL MUSIC  TO BEAUTIFUL MUSIC.
GENTLE SIPPING OF TEA.
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FLORA:
FAUNA:

Silly fiddle faddle!
Now, come have a nice cup of tea, Flora dear.

SHE POURS OUT A CUP AND PASSES IT TO  FLORA.

FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER
FLORA:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:

Thank you, Fauna.
I'm sure it'll work out somehow.
Well, a bonfire won't stop Liyla
Of course not. But what will?
Well, perhaps if we reason with her.  What do you think, 
Merryweather?
Reason?
With Liyla?
You must be joking.
Well, she can't be all bad.
Oh, yes, she can.
I'd like to turn her into a fat old toad!
Now, dear, that isn't a very nice thing to say.
Besides, we can't. You know our magic doesn't work that 
way.That's true. It can only do good, dear, to bring joy and 
happiness.

FLORA:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:

Well, turning her into a toad would make me happy.
Ha ha...... But there must be some way ... I have an idea!
What is it??
What is it, Fauna?
I'm going to ... shh, shh, shh! Even walls have ears. 

FAUNA SNEAKS AROUND .
FAUNA: Follow me!
THE OTHER TWO FOLLOW.
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
FLORA:

I'll turn her into a flower!
Liyla?
Oh no, dear, the princess!
Oh she'd make a lovely flower.
Don't you see, a flower can't prick its finger.
It hasn't any.
That's right.
She'll be perfectly safe.
Until Liyla sends a frost.
Yes, ... oh dear!
She always ruins your nicest flowers.
You're right. And she'll be expecting us to do something like that.
But what won't she expect?  She knows everything.
Oh but she doesn't dear. Liyla doesn't know anything about love, 
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or kindness, or the joy of helping people.  
You know, sometimes I don't think she's really very happy.

MERRYWEATHER:

FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:

(GETTING EXCITED)  
That's it, of course! It's the only thing she can't  
understand, and won't expect.  (TO HERSELF) Oh, oh,  
now, now ... We have to plan it carefully, let's see, woodcutters 
cottage, yes, yes, the abandoned one,  
of course the King and Queen will object, but when we explain it's
the only way...
Explain what?
About the three peasant women raising a child deep in the forest.
Oh, that's very nice of them.
Who are they?
Close your eyes and turn around!

WHILE FLORA AND FAUNA TURN AROUND TO FACE A MIRROR, 
MERRYWEATHER CHANGES THEIR OUTFITS TO PEASANT DRESS.

FAUNA:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
FAUNA:

MERRYWEATHER:

Uh ... why, it's ... us!
You mean, we, us?
Take care of the baby?
Why not?
Oh, I'd like that!
Well, yes, yes, but will we have to feed it?
And wash it and dress it and rock it to sleep. Oh I'd love it.
You really think we can?
If humans can do it, so can we.
And we have our magic to help us.
That's right.
Oh, no, no, no, no, no magic! I'll take those wands right now. Oh, 
better get rid of those wings, too.
You mean, live like mortals? For sixteen years? 

FLORA REMOVES MERRYWEATHER'S WINGS

MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:

Now, we don't know how. We've never done anything without 
magic.
And that's why Liyla will never suspect.
But who'll wash, and cook?
Oh, we'll all pitch in.
I'll take care of the baby!
Come along now, we must tell their majesties at once.

NARRATOR: So the king and his queen watched with heavy hearts as 

6



their most precious possession, their only child, disappeared into 
the night.
Many sad and lonely years passed by for King Stefan 
and his people. 
But as the time for the princesses 
sixteenth birthday drew near, the entire kingdom 
began to rejoice. 

HEAR THE RUMBLE OF THUNDER

NARRATOR: For everyone knew that as long as 
Liyla’s domain, the forbidden mountains, thundered with her 
anger and frustration, her evil 
prophecy had not yet been fulfilled.

BRING UP THUNDER AND FADE

SCENE 3. EXTERIOR.  WE STILL HEAR DISTANT THUNDER AND WE HEAR 
ATMOSPHERE OF WIND AND CROWS.  EVIL MUSIC PLAYS.  

LIYLA:

1st SERVANT:
2nd SERVANT:
LIYLA:
1st SERVANT:

LIYLA:
2nd  SERVANT:
LIYLA:

It's incredible, sixteen years and not a trace of her! She couldn't 
have vanished into thin air.  Are you sure you searched 
everywhere?
Yeah, yeah, anywhere, we all...
Yeah, yeah!
But what about the town, the forests, the mountains?
We searched mountains, forests, and houses, and let me see, in all 
the cradles.
Cradle?
Yeah, yeah, every cradle.
(ANGRY) Cradle? 

(HER PET RAVEN SQUAWKS

LIYLA:

SERVANTS:
LIYLA:

1st SERVANT: 
2nd SERVANT
LIYLA:

Did you hear that my pet, my raven? All these years, they've been 
looking for a baby! (LAUGHING)  
Oh, oh, ha, ha, ha...
(JOIN LAUGHTER)  Ha, ha, ha...
(LIYLA ABRUPTLY STOPS , ANGRY) 
Fools! Idiots! Imbeciles!    Go!
(RUNNING AWAY) Good bye your ladyship.
(RUNNING AWAY TOO) Good bye 
Oh, they're hopeless. A disgrace to the forces of evil.
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THE RAVEN SQUAWKS 

LIYLA: My pet, you are my last hope. Circle far and wide, search for a 
maid of sixteen with hair of sunshine gold and lips red as Luna's. 
Go, and do not fail me.

WE HEAR THE SQUAWKING DISAPPEARING.  BRING UP AND THEN FADE EVIL 
MUSIC.

SCENE 4. INTERIOR COTTAGE.

NARRATOR: And so for sixteen long years the whereabouts of the 
princess remained a mystery, while deep in the forest, 
in a woodcutter's cottage, the good fairies carried out 
their well-laid plan.

(BRING UP PEASANT MUSIC)

NARRATOR:

MERRYWEATHER:FL
ORA:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:FA
UNA:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
LUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
FAUNA:

Living like mortals, they had 
raised the child as their own and called her Luna. On this her 
sixteenth birthday the good fairies had 
planned a party and something extra special for her surprise.They 
looked at a book  of dresses.
How about this one?
This is the one I picked.
Oh she'll look beautiful in it.
Now I thought a few changes here ...
Aha
Don't forget a pretty bow ...
And there's the shoulder line.
We'll make it blue.
Oh no, dear, pink.
But...
Of course, we'll need a few pleats
Yes, but how are we going to get her out of the house?
Oh, I'll think of something.
Watch out!  She's coming.
Put the book away.
(APPROACHING) Well, and what are you three dears up to?
Up to?
Up to?
Up to?
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MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
LUNA:
FAUNA:
LUNA:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
FLORA:

Eh, eh, eh, we, we, well, we, we ...
Want you to pick some berries.
That's it, berries!
Berries?
Lots of berries.
But I picked berries yesterday.
Oh, we need more, dear.
Lots, lots more.
Yes!

(THE FAIRIES PUSH LUNA OUT OF THE HOUSE)

LUNA
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
LUNA:
FAUNA:

Hey!
Now don't hurry back, dear.
And don't go to far.
And don't speak to strangers.
Goodbye, dear!
Goodbye!
Goodbye!
Goodbye!

(THE FAIRIES CLOSE THE DOOR AND GET BACK INSIDE)

MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
FLORA:

I wonder if she suspects.
Of course not, come on. Will she be surprised!
A real birthday party.
With a real birthday cake.
Yes, and a dress a princess can be proud of.
I'll get the wands.
Yes, you ... the wands?
Oh no.
No magic!
But the sixteen years are almost over.
We're taking no chances.
But, I never baked a fancy cake.
Oh, you won't have to, dear.  I'm going to bake the cake.
You?
She's always wanted to, dear, and this is her last chance.
Well...
I'm going to make it fifteen layers with  
pink and blue, forget-me-nots...
And I'm making the dress.
But you can't sow, and she's never cooked!
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MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
FAUNA:

FLORA:

Oh, it's simple.
All you do is follow the book.
Now dear, up on the chair, if you please, you can be the dummy.
(CLIMBING ONTO THE CHAIR) Oh very well.  But  I still say 
we ought to use magic. 
Now I'll make a hole in the material with these scissors.      
                                                                                

WE HEAR SNIPPING OF MATERIAL

FAUNA: Don't cut me.

(MEANWHILE MERRYWEATHER READS THE CAKE RECIPE)

MERRYWEATHER: Now for the recipe.  Let's see.  Flour, three cups. 
 

(MOVING CUPS) 

MERRYWEATHER: Cups, cups, cups, cups, cups ...  
One, two, three. 

(WE HEAR MORE SNIPPING OF SCISSORS)

FAUNA:
FLORA
FAUNA:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:

What's that for?
Well, it's got to have a hole in the bottom -  for the feet to go 
through.
It's pink!
Oh, lovely shade, isn't it?
But I wanted it blue.
Now, dear, we decided pink was her color.
You decided! - 
Anyway (READING THE RECIPE) Two eggs, fold in gently. 
Fold? 
I suppose that means mix.  Oh well.
 

(BREAKING OF EGGS AND MIXING IN BOWL . MEANWHILE FLORA IS WRAPPING
FAUNA INTO THE MATERIAL)

FAUNA:
FLORA:
FAUNA:
MERRYWEATHER:

FAUNA:

You're making it too tight.  I can't breathe!
Look in the mirror.
It looks awful.
That's because it's on you, dear. (AT HER CAKE)  
Now yeast, one teaspoon?
One teaspoon!
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FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:

One teaspoon, of course. 
Now let's measure the dress.  
Oh gracious how the child has grown.
Oh, it seems only yesterday we brought her here.
Just a tiny baby.

(MERRYWEATHER WEEPS A TEAR)
FAUNA:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER;
FAUNA:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FLORA:
MERRYWEATHER:
FAUNA:

FADE

Why Merryweather!
Whatever's the matter, dear?
After today she'll be a princess, and we won't have any Luna.
Oh Merryweather!
We all knew this day had to come.
But why did it have to come so soon?
After all, we've had her for sixteen years.
Sixteen wonderful years.
Good gracious, we're acting like a lot of ninnies!  
Come on, she'll be back before we get started.

SCENE 5. EXTERIOR.  COUNTRYSIDE BIRDSONG
LUNA SINGS A COUPLE OF LINES THEN HUMS:

LUNA: (SINGS) “Some day my prince will come 
Some day I'll find my love ..

SHE CONTINUES TO HUM'WE HEAR A HORSE TROTTING TOWARDS US

PHILLIP: (TO HIS HORSE)   Hear that, Samson? Beautiful! 

(SAMSON SNORTS AND NEIGHS)

PHILLIP: Who is it? Come on, let's find out.
 

(SAMSON STRUGGLES. WE HEAR BRIDLE)

PHILLIP: Oh, come on! For an extra bucket of oats, and a few carrots?  

SAMSON WHINNIES AND MOVES FORWARD.

PHILLIP:
LUNA:

That's it boy!
(TALKING TO HERSELF) 
Oh dear, why do they still treat me like a child? 
Why do Flora and Fauna and Merryweather never want me to 
meet anyone. 
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THE HORSE STOPS

PHILLIP:
LUNA:

Listen boy.
But you know something? I fooled them. I have met someone!  A 
prince…he's tall and handsome and ... and so romantic.  Oh we 
walk together, and talk together, and just before we say goodbye, 
he takes me in his arms, and then ... I wake up.  Yes, it's only in 
my dreams. But they say if you dream a thing more than once, It's 
sure to come true. And I've seen him so many times

LUNA BEGINS TO SING AGAIN AND DANCE AS IF SHE IS DANCING WITH HER 
PRINCE    

LUNA: (SINGS) “Some day my prince will come 
Some day I'll find my love 
And how thrilling that moment will be 
When the prince of my dreams comes to me.                                

He'll whisper "I love you" 
And steal a kiss or two .
Though he's far away 
I'll find my love some day 
Some day when my dreams come true.

Some day I'll find my love 
Someone to call my own 
And I'll know him the moment we meet 
For my heart will start skipping a beat .

Some day we'll say I do 
Things we've been longing to 
Though he's far away I'll find my love some day 
Some day when my dreams come true.

PHILLIP: You know, there is something so strange about your voice. 

(HE IS NOT HEARD BY LUNA . HE GETS DOWN FROM HIS HORSE AND SPEAKS 
LOUDER)

PHILLIP:

LUNA:

Too beautiful to be real. Maybe you’re a mysterious being - a 
wood sprite!...
Oh?  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(SHE SEES PHILLIP)  

LUNA:
PHILLIP:
LUNA:
PHILLIP:
LUNA:
PHILLIP:
LUNA:
PHILLIP:

Oh!  
I'm awfully sorry. I didn't mean to frighten you.
Oh it wasn't that. It's just that you're a, a ...
A stranger?
Hmm-hmm.
But don't you remember? We've met before!
We, we have?
Of course, you said so yourself: Once upon a dream!

(AS HE HE LAYS HIS ARM AROUND HER)

LUNA:
PHILLIP:
LUNA:

PHILLIP:
LUNA:
PHILLIP:
LUNA:
PHILLIP:
LUNA:
PHILLIP:
LUNA:

Oh.
Who are you, what's your name?
Hmm? Oh, my name. Why, it's, it's …
(RUNNING AWAY) Oh no, no, I can't, I ... Goodbye!  
(CALLING AFTER HER)But when will I see you again?
(FROM A DISTANCE) Oh never, never!
Never?
Well, maybe someday.
When, tomorrow?
 Oh no, this evening .
Where?
At the cottage, in the glen.
FADE.

See the questions at the end of the stage version to think of your own ending or adapt 

to audio the stage ending in the full stage script.
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