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MATIC PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC., 311 Washington St., Woodstock, 1L
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COPYRIGHT LAW GIVES THE AUTHOR OR THE AUTHOR’S AGENT THE
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observance of copyright law is not only ethical, it encourages authors to continue
their creative work. This work is fully protected by copyright. No alterations, de-
letions or substitutions may be made in the work without the prior written consent
of the publisher. No part of this work may be reproduced or transmitted in any
form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopy, recording,
videotape, film, or any information storage and retrieval system, without permis-
sion in writing from the publisher. It may not be performed either by professionals
or amateurs without payment of royalty. All rights, including, but not limited to,
the professional, motion picture, radio, television, videotape, foreign language,
tabloid, recitation, lecturing, publication and reading, are reserved.

For performance of any songs, music and recordings mentioned in this play which are in
copyright, the permission of the copyright owners must be obtained or other songs and
recordings in the public domain substituted.
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IMPORTANT BILLING AND CREDIT REQUIREMENTS

All producers of the play must give credit to the author of the play in all programs
distributed in connection with performances of the play and in all instances in
which the title of the play appears for purposes of advertising, publicizing or
otherwise exploiting the play and/or a production. The name of the author must
also appear on a separate line, on which no other name appears, immediately fol-
lowing the title, and must appear in size of type not less than fifty percent (50%)
the size of the title type. Biographical information on the author, if included in the
playbook, may be used in all programs. In all programs this notice must appear:

“Produced by special arrangement with
THE DRAMATIC PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC., of Woodstock, Illinois.”
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Synopsis
{songs indicated in bold)

{East of The Sun) Alas, alack and woe! All is far from harpy in the castle
of the King. A proclamation has been sent throughout the land: “Today the
Princess has reached her twenty first binhday and, being of age, she will
choose a husband. All eligible Princes, east of the sun and west of lhe
moon, are bade welcome to the palace, for in three day's time one of them
will have her hand in mariage.” Bul, no sooner has this joyous missive
been irretrievably dispatched, it is discovered that the Princess has a small
tree, of indetemninate variety, growing from the top of her head! (No One
Will Marry A Princess With A Tree Growing Out Of Her Head!

This is the evil-doing of the black-hearted wizard, Wartsiich, The Wicked
and The Nasty, There is only one person in the entire kingdom who might
be able to help and that is the equally powerful Gimlet, The Good and The
Kind. But, alas, no! The spell proves tco strong for Gimlet to counteract,
*_Stan All Over Again) He and the Princess must journey io The Land of

he Winds. Only the four Winds have powers great enough to break the
spell and remove the tree — which is growing at an alaming ratel

Gimlet transports himself and the Princess to the exact spot where North
meets South and East meets West and calls the Winds, one at a time. (A
Spell) However, the help of these magical beings is not 1o be had without
some difficulty. They have to be coaxed, humored and, in some cases,
outwitted.

The inscrutable East Wind gives them the gift of a fan, on which is in-
scribed an equally inscrutable riddle.The West Wind gives them a lariat,
{(Beware The Thought That Takes No Thou%ht To Think} The North Wind
Wovides them with a casket of Northern Light. (Fil Be There) The South

ind offers them an omate hand mirror. (Relax-i-ty)

What is the meaning of the riddle? How can the unusual gifis be used to
break the spell? And, how can it be broken before three days pass and the
Princess is tumed into a tree foreverl '

Three dars pass as thirty minutes in The Land of The Winds and Gimlet
and the Princess arrive back at the palace with only a few moments to
spare. S!‘he King’s Lament) The tree is now huge and in full blossom. The

oor Princess can barely walk under the weight of it. The King is in a panic.
t seems that all of the Princes, east of the sun and west of the moon, have

athered to meet Her Royal Highness and rurnors of the tree have spread
ike wildlire. Unless they meet her by sundown they will all depart!

Will the riddle of the Winds be solved befere the great tower clock strikes
the hour of sundown? Will good triumph over evil? Will the story end *,._.hap-
pily ever after"?

Of course!

v

© Dramatic Publishing



CAST
(in order of appearance®
Narrator

Gimlet, The Good And The Kind

Wartsitch, The Wicked And The Nasty

First Lord of The Court

Second Lord of The Court

First Lady of The Court

Second Lady of The Court

The King

The Princess

The Lord Chancellor

The Prime Minister

The East Wind

The West Wind

The North Wind

The South Wind
Scene one: In The Palace of The King
Scene two: The Land of The Winds
Scene three: Back at The Palace

*DOUBLING

(To reduce cast size to seven)
Narrator

Lord of Coun, - Lord Chancellor, - Prime Minister, - W, Wind

Lady of Count - Gimlet’s double - E. Wind - S. Wind

Gimlet

Princess

Wartsitch - N. Wind

King

See Production Notes in Addendum for furiber information abost
reducing cast size.

Vi
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MUSICAL NUMBERS
MUSIC BOX PRELUDE ........coooovmniic vt Orchestra

Scene 1: In The Palace of The King
EAST OF THE SUN ..ot ertese e Narrator

NO ONE WILL MARRY A PRINCESS ..o Wartsitch
King, Princess, Lords and Ladies of The Coun

START ALL OVER AGAIN ... Gimlet, Princess, King

Scene 2: The Land of The Winds

A SPELL....ooooooiviiiiivemensasssss s essaasenaeeassrenesasssnanes Gimlet and Princess
WIND ON THE RANGE .........oooieeieiircessvirsrssansranres The West Wind
BEWARE THE THOUGHT ... v eerane The West Wind

I'LL BE THERE.........ccoomeiiririrecrirrcnecririnecnssinennneenne. THE North Wind

RELAKAT-FY .coooovvvteeiccereriirrrrresesecrssersriestrsnnssssssarmmsisrases The South Wind
Scene 3: Back at The Palace

THE KING'S LAMENT ......ovvoeeiervviiieccevriesveevse e ersaeesssnsaneesans The King
EAST OF THE SUN (reprise) ......coovvivrevcnvirnininiinonns Full Company

The action, as wrilten, is continuous. However, if desired, an
intermission may be taken after the exit of the West Wind.

vii
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of the above logo in programs and publicity.

Fermission is granted to producers for use
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Footnote numbers indicate sound cues. Refer to
Addendum at back of playbook for a detailed schedule
and production notes.

(There is no curtain, The stage is set with a grouping of three

tforms. The highest, upstage left and rl?hl. An omamental

nner hangs above the central platform. It reads: In The Palace of
The King. Black draperies back the set and form wings left and

ight; up and downstage,

hen the House opens the stage is dimly Iit in preset. One
centrally located spot is brighter than the resl. ARer audience is
seated, and houselights fade to half', music is heard. The gentle
tinkling of a music box.
As the tune continues houselights fade out. NARRATOR enters
from up center. He crosses down into the brighter light. Smiling, he
loog a;ound at audience and dusts himself off. This is a glitery
stardust.
NARRATOR gestures toward up left platform. Lights there brighten
and dim al his command. He gestures toward up sight platform.
Again, the lights there brighten and dim at his command. He raises
his hands above his head and the spotfight be is standing in
brightens, He lowers his hands, and the music fades oul. He
spoaks to the audience...)

NARRATOR

Some people are children some of the time, and some people
are children most of the time, and some people are children
all of the time. This is a story for people who are children
most of the time.?

(SONG - EAST OF THE SUN)
Siiver and gold

Fables are told

East of the sun

Mystery hides

Magic abides

East of the sun

Wishes are free
You can have three
West of the moon
Just for a smile
Come for awhile
West of the moon

1
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Journey to a land of “Once upon a time...”
And I will travel there beside you

You don't need a map, a reason or a rhyme
1 know the way to go, I'll guide you.

Let your heart fly
Giveitatry

You'll find it over too soon
Let your heart fly

East of the sun

West of the moon

Once upon a time, east of the sun and west of the moon, on
two great mountain tops, lived two great and powerful
wizards. One of them was gentle and friendly and cheerful
and honorable and wise, and he was called Gimlet, The Good
and The Kind.?

(NARRATOR gestures fo u riE? platiorm. Lights there brighten,
turning a golden yellow. GIMLET steps into this light from wings. He
tooks to be a thousand years old, with a longLEsrey beard and an
ancient face. He is, seemingly, very short in his golden robe and
wizard's hat. He holds a staff. He smiles at audience, chuckles, and
gesiures toward upstage side of central El?ﬂom'l. A huge sunflower
rises from the floor in golden light. GIMLET smiles and chuckles
again as fights fade on him.)

The other wizard was just the opposite, and he was called... a
great many things! But his name was Wartsitch, The Wicked
and The Nasty!4

NARRATOR gestures to up left platform. Lights there brighten.
This light is a cold blue. WARTSITCH, dressed in k.} blues, steps
into this light from the wings. He is ultimately wicked looking. He
snaris at audience, res toward sunfiower and it tums bright
bhie. There is a pulf ot smoke at the base of the Hlower and it wilts
immediately. WARTSITCH laughs wickedly and snarls again at
audience. Lights on him fade.)

The People of The Land...3

glho LORDS and LADIES of The Court enter trom left and right.
ey bow to audience and pose regally.)

Were ruled by a wise and noble King.6

KING enters from up center and crosses downstage. As he does,
urt bows and poses again,)

The King had a lovely daughter; The Princess.”

2
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{PRINCESS enters from up cenler. Courl bows again as she
crosses down o stand beside her father. NARRATOR exits into the
wings.)
KING (mejestically)
Let a proclamation be sent throughout the land...8
(Trumpet flourish)
Let it say that today the Princess has reached her twenty first
birthday, and being of age she will choose a husband.
PRINCESS (trying to interrupt)
Father...
KING (not heeding)
Bid all the eligible Princes, east of the sun and west of the
moon, welcome to my Palace...
PRINCESS (trying again)
Father...

KING (barreling on)

For in three days time, one of them will have the hand of my
daughter in marriage.?

(Trumpet flourish.)

PRINCESS
My belovéd father, my only wish is to make you happy.

KING

1 am happy for that, my belovéd child, for my only wish is to
make you happy.

PRINCESS
I am s0000 happy that making me happy makes you happy...

KING

And 1 am happier, still, that you are happy because of my
wish for your happiness.

3
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PRINCESS
Then you will understand, dear my father, how it pains me to
tell you that neither of us will ever be happy again!

KING
Ever?

PRINCESS
Ever!

KING

What do you mean?
(PRINCESS unfolds her crown to reveal a small tree, of
indeterminate variety, growing from the top of her head.)

PRINCESS

The Curse of The Tree!l?

LORDS AND LADIES (in terror)

IHE CURSE OF THE TREE?/IM
(They shriek and dash chaotically to other positions around the
elage where they hide their eyes and cringe.)

KING (to audlence)
Alas!

PRINCESS (to audience)
Alack!

LORDS AND LADIES
Woe!
{Stage lights dim, slightly. NARRATOR appears in spol at side.)

NARRATOR

It was true! When the Princess was born a wicked spell was
cast upon her which stated that on the moming of her twenty
first birthday a tree would begin to grow from her head! And
s0 it had come to pass.

4
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LORDS
Alas!

LADIES
Alack!

KING AND PRINCESS
Woe!
NARRATOR

No one really knew why, but everyone certainly guessed
who.. 12
{As NARRATOR exits into win?s and song beTns. sla%ql‘ghts
brighten, WARTSITCH enters from up center. LORDS LADIES
join him in song as “backup.”)

(SONG - NO ONE WILL MARRY A PRINCESS...)

BACKUP

Woe! Woe! Woel Woe!

Woe! Woe! Woe! Woe!

BACKUP AND PRINCESS

Misery! Alas! Alack!

My heart is sore

The day is black

WARTSITCH

No one will marry a Princess with a tree growing out of
her head!

PRINCESS

Very true!

KING

Maybe they just wouldn’t notice

If nothing about it were said

PRINCESS

Wouldn’t you?
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BACKUP

Youw’d see it in the summer and call it a hat
There really would be nothing peculiar in that
But think of the Autumn, you know what we mean

WARTSITCH
When the leaves fell away she’d be bald as a bean

PRINCESS
When the leaves fell away I'd be bald as a bean

BACKUP
Woel Woe! Woe! Woe! (etc.)

PRINCESS

No one will marry a Princess with a tree growing out of
her head!

WARTSITCH
Quite a blight

KING

How would she look in December, after the Fall had
fled?

PRINCESS
Just a fright!

BACKUP

What would you do when the Spring came around
And the fruit began falling all over the ground

KING

I can just hear them whisper, “His Majesty swooned
When the Princess was taken away to be pruned!”

BACKUP
No one will marry a Princess

PRINCESS
Won't anyone marry a Princess?

© Dramatic Publishing



BACKUP, WARTSITCH, KING

No one will marry a Princess with a tree growing out of
her head!

KING
Fruit nut or rubber tree

WARTSITCH
Give or take a shrubbery

BACKUP
One thing can surely be said

KING

Maybe in time they will wince less
BACKUP

But no one will marry a Princess...

WARTSITCH
And why would they marry... (etc.)

KING
But someone must marry... (etc.)

PRINCESS
Would you want to marry... (etc.)

All
Nol

No one will marry a Princess with a tree growing out of
her head!

&IAHTSITCH exits upstsge, cackling as he goes. LORDS AND
DIES shrug and exit left and right. KING paces for a few
moments.)

7
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KING

This spell must be broken before three days pass and all the
Princes arrive. No one will give a second thought to your
hand, I'm afraid, after they take one look at your head!

(They both pace. KING absentmindedly begins to sing to himssli...)
“Fruit nut or rubber tree
Give or take a shrubbery...”
PRINCESS
Fatber!

KING (suddenly aware of his singing)
Oh! Forgive me.
{They pace.)

PRINCESS (having a thought)
Only the wisest man in the kingdom can help us.

KING
You're right.

PRINCESS
And that is...

KING (interrupting her)

The Lord Chancellor! Of course! He will be able to help.
(Calling oun...}

Send for The Lord Chancellor.13

{Trumpet flourish. LOAD CHANCELLOR enters, imumbling. From
the moment we lay ayes on him we recognize him to be a blithering
ninny. He tries to attempt some measure of dignity but tips over his
own feet and spins, bobs, lurches and twitches his way on to stand
befere KING. In one hand he carries a staff and in the other, books
and scrolls.)

LORD CHANCELLOR
Errrr... You sent for me, Your Majesty?
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KING

In three days every young Prince, east of the sun and west of
the moon, will be here. My daughter cannot appear before
them with — that!

{He gLesstures toward tree. LORD CHANCELLOR tums to ook al i,
shrigks and drops everything he's canying.)
What can we dot?

LORD CHANCELLOR (biithering)

What can we... What can we do? Err... umm... uhh...
KING (impatiently) |

Well!

LORD CHANCELLOR
Uhhhh...

KING
WELL!?

LORD CHANCELLOR (in a panic)

This is a difficult problem, Your Majesty. It requires time to
solve. Perhaps, after studying all the mathematical,
astrological and diabolical aspects of it for... let's say... three
and thirty days...

KING
You have three and thirty seconds/

LORD CHANCELLOR
1 have three and thirty seconds. Err... Well... 1...

KING
Five and twenty seconds!

LORD CHANCELLOR (in terror)

In that case I will tell you that if 1 had a tree growing where 1
didn’t want it to grow 1 would... chop it down/

{As he says this he picks up his staff and uses it to indicate an axe,
which he raises over his head, about to chop off the tree.)
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PRINCESS (tervified)
AGHHHHH! Save me! SAVE ME!/

KING

Out! OUT! You blithering nitwit!! GET OQUTHM
{LORD CHANCELLOR blithers, clumsily picks up all he’s dropped
and makes a hasty axit, stage left. PRINCESS begins to weep.
KING hugs her.}

PRINCESS

It doesn’t look like a hat. Does it?

KING

Well,... Uh,... No.

PRINCESS

What does it look like?

KING
Apple.

PRINCESS (in degpair)

I'm doomed! DOOMED! No handsome Prince! No “...happily
ever after.” What's to become of me?! What will I do!?

KING (almost absentmindedly)

“...When the Spring comes around and the fruit begins falling
all over the ground...”

{PRINCESS sobs hysterically.)
KING (consoling her)
There, there, my dear. We'll think of something. I think.

PRINCESS
Dear, my father, a wiser man than The Lord Chancellor is...

KING (intervupting her)

The Prime Minister! Of course!
(Calling out.)

Send for The Prime Minister{1%

10
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'T rumpel Rourish. PRIME MINISTER enters from stage left. He's

ish. A fawning dandy. He camies a lorgnette. He bows first to
KING and then to PRINCESS — without noticing the tree — and,
again, to KING.)

PRIME MINISTER
His Royal Majesty sends for his devoted Prirne Minister, who
comes at once to do his Royal Majesty’s slightest bidding.

KING
There is a problem.

PRIME MINISTER
Your Majesty, I am delighted to hear it.

KING
What!?

PRIME MINISTER

Sire, no problem is too great — no task too difficult. Your
Majesty has but to command and 1, Your Majesty’s faithful,
lowly and loyal Prime Minister will obey.

KING

Remove the tree from the head of the Princess.

PRIME MINISTER
Do what?

KING
I said — remove the tree from the head of the Princess!

{PRIME MINISTER looks at her and, for first time, sees the tree,
gasps and gapes.}

“No problem is too great, no task too difficult...” T have but to
command... Well, you've heard my command. Obey!

PRAIME MINISTER recovers his composure and begins to circle
RINCESS, observing the tree through is lorgnette. He comes up
behind her, grabs the Iree and tugs fiercely al it.)

PRINCESS (teriified)
AGGGGHHHHH!! Save me! SAVE ME!

11
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KING
STOP! What are you doing!? Have you lost your mind?

PRIME MINISTER

Your Majesty said to remove the tree. I believe I can pull it
out by the roots. I'm told it’s done that way.

KING

Ten times a ninay!! If you pull it out you will leave a great,
gaping hole in my daughter’s head! Which would be worse!
The tree was put there by magic and by magic it must come
out! Go! GO1é

(PRIME MINISTER makes a hasly exit, stage right. KING sulks.)

PRINCESS

Forgive me, my father, but you still have not called the wisest
man in your kingdom.

KING

Not the Lord Chancellor? Not the Prime Minister? Who is it?

PRINCESS

The wizard of Golden Mountain — Gimlet, The Good And
The Kind. If by magic the tree grew and by magic it will go,
he may be able to help.

KING {caliing out)

Send for Gimlet, The Good And The Kind!'”?

rumpet flourish. KING and PRINCESS cross up center.

RINCESS continues to the exit. KING remains with his back to
audience. Stage lights dim. NARRATOR enters from wings, down
lefl, in a single spotlight.}

NARRATOR

And so a message was sent to the little castle on top of
Golden Mountain.1®

gdAFlRATOFl gestures and Golden Mountain lights fade up.
IMLET enters, A cartoon hand, holding a scroll, is thrust from the
w?s nearby. GIMLET reads it. THIS IS NOT THE REAL GIMLET.
ITS A DOUBLE, PLAYED BY THE LADY OF THE COURT WHO
WILL LATER APPEAR AS SOUTH WIND.)

Gimlet raced to the Palace.

12
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