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Introduction:


Hello! We hope that you enjoy our retelling of the story of Sleeping Beauty. We have 
written it for at least two people to be able to perform - if there are more people you could 
use puppets, or just a variety of different hats and voices!


Cast of Characters:


Narrator / Spinning Wheel 

Maleficent

Goblin Servant

King

Fairy Twinkletoes

Fairy Firelight

Fairy Knickerbonk

Aurora (the princess who wants to be an adventurer)

Prince 


Prologue (that’s the bit that happens before the play starts properly)


Narrator:	 	 I am The Spinning Wheel

	 	 	 And I am going to tell you the story of 

	 	 	 Sleeping Beauty. 

	 	 

	 	 	 This tale is as old as the trees in the forest 

	 	 	 It is full of magic, true love, gifts, and vines.


	 	 	 And me, I am, of course, the most important character in this whole 
story. 


	 	 	 Come with me now as we peak inside the house of a very very angry 
fairy. 


Scene One: Maleficent’s House


Maleficent is sulking on her throne. A goblin servant is cowering in the corner.  

Maleficent: WHAT???? How dare they not invite me to the party. The biggest 
party this land has ever seen. … The party to welcome the new baby 
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princess. … After all I am a fairy. And they’ve invited all the other 
fairies. …  And they’ll bring with them such silly gifts - like beauty, and 
good grace - nothing useful at all. 

I’M SO FURIOUS. They do not even know what trouble they are in. (to 
the servant) Get all the imps. Get all the wolves. And get all the … all 
the … orange peels.  … I’m going to need a large large canoe. … 
Because I’m going to wreck that party. 

And being a fairy, I will give her a gift. And by gift, of course, I mean 
curse. (evil laugh) 

Me, Maleficent, the evil do-er of wickedness. I really don’t know why 
that’s my name, it’s very silly. … Maybe it’s ‘cos I keep squishing all 
the imps and frosting all the flowers in June. (evil laugh)

(An evil laugh, a flash of lightning, and she has vanished.)

Servant: I’ll just wait here shall I?

Scene Two: The Castle

A large mob of cooing people, some pushing and some trying to jump to see the baby 
Aurora. 

(NOTE: you could do this with sound effects of a large crowd!)

The King and Queen are sitting at the far end of the dining table. 

The baby Aurora is covered over by blankets in a wooden basket. 

Three fairies approach.

King: Silence. We are going to welcome some guests First … 

Twinkletoes: Twinkle Toes with her carriage drawn by unicorns. 

King: Secondly …

Firelight: Firelight with her carriage drawn by fireflies. 

King: And thirdly …

Knickerbonk: Fairy Knickerbonk with her carriage drawn by magical bananas.  
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King: Ummmm. … Each fairy has brought with them a magical gift for my 
precious baby daughter … Aurora.  

 (The crowd cheers) 

Twinkletoes: I have brought the gift that her songs shall bring joy to all who pass, 
her pleasant tunes will charm all the creatures of nature, make the 
flowers grow, and calm the storms. 

Firelight: I have brought the gift that she shall have internal beauty, that will last 
her whole life long.  

Knickerbonk: I have brought the gift of a big tube of nappy cream, so she doesn’t 
get a sore bum.  

King: Ummmm …. Thank you magical fairies.  

 Big whoosh of wind, almost like a hurricane, a flash of light, and 
suddenly Maleficent is in the room. 

Maleficent: Oh hang on a minute … just got to park my massive canoe.  

 She disappears, we hear some beeping noises and the sound effect, 
‘This canoe is reversing’. Then she reappears.  

Maleficent: What a lovely party. … My invitation must have got lost in the 
mountains … stupid raven post. No hard feelings. … Being a fairy of 
course I also have a gift. The gift of … 

King: I’ll have no gifts from you thank you very much. 

Maleficent: It will be my pleasure to give her the gift of … DEATH. … On her 
sixteenth birthday she will prick her finger on a … spinning wheel …
and she shall fall into a deep sleep FOREVER!!!  

 Evil laugh, big crack of lightning, everyone falls to the ground, when 
everyone regains consciousness she is nowhere to be seen. 

King: (weakly) Guard, get all the local spinning wheels and burn them all, 
every last one, burn them until they are ash and then sweep the ash 
into a tower and lock the door, and bar the windows. I will take no 
chances to protect my precious baby girl. (He sobs) 
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Twinkletoes: Your Highness, although our magic is not as strong as Maleficent,  

King: (upset) Don’t say that name to me.  

Firelight: Sorry your highness - although our magic is not as strong as She Who 
Must Not Be Named - we can help a little. We will weave … 

Knickerbonk: A very comfy jumper for her before she pricks her finger.  

Twinkletoes: Shhhh. Fairy Knickerbonk. …No, your highness, we will weave an 
enchantment so that should she prick her finger on her sixteenth 
birthday, she will not die, merely fall into an eternal sleep, only to be 
woken by true love’s kiss.  

King: Thank you Fairies.  

Firelight: And we will keep her safe from Ma … She Who Must Not Be Named 
… as long as we can. We will take her from the castle to a secret 
location and look after her.  

Knickerbonk: I’ll teach her how to drive a carriage drawn by magical bananas.  

Firelight:  Don’t be silly, I’ll teach her how to drive a carriage drawn by fireflies.  

Twinkletoes: Shhhh you silly fairies. No magic. She must grow up with absolutely 
no knowledge of magical things. That will help to keep her safe.  

King: Away with you now fairies. I entrust my precious Aurora to your care. 
Bring her home the day after her sixteenth birthday and this nightmare 
will be over.  

… 

Narrator:  Many years passed as the fairies got used to human life. Although 
Fairy Knickerbonk wasn’t that good, she kept tangling herself in the 
laundry.  

 Princess Aurora grew up to be a very adventurous person, she liked to 
climb trees, pick berries, and didn’t care if she got stung by nettles 
when she was walking through the woods.  

 Almost exactly sixteen years have passed, and today is the day of 
Aurora’s birthday. She is spending the day picking blackberries for a 
pie … let’s see how she’s getting on … 
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Scene 3: The forest 

 Aurora is humming, skipping and munching on some blackberries. 
Woodland creatures gather around her. 

Aurora: Bother it - got snagged on a blackberry bush, those sharp thorns have 
torn my dress … my aunts will be annoyed … not that I care.  (talking 
to a squirrel) What do you say, Nutty? (she listens) Well, I guess 
you’re right Aunt Knickerbonk won’t be that bothered. … I wonder why 
she’s called that, probably because she gets tangled in the laundry - 
and the knickers bonk her on the head. … (she laughs with all the 
other animals) I do love my strange aunts and my life here - but how I 
long for an adventure beyond this forest. If only my aunts would let me 
travel.  

Aurora sings and dances with the animals.  

The three fairies come to find her. 

Twinkletoes: Darling, we have some news.  

Firelight: You’re actually  

Knickerbonk: Do we always have to finish each others 

Twinkletoes: Sentences … yes.  

Firelight: Can you two please stop bickering? This is important.  

T+K: Sorry.  

Firelight: Aurora Dear, we have some news. … You’re actually  

Twinkletoes: Princess Aurora. And we have to take you back to the castle. 

Aurora: That. Is. Terrible. News. … I don’t want to be a princess. I want to be 
an adventurer and travel the world - not get stuck in a castle wearing a 
frilly dress.  

Twinkletoes: Well, that’s not going to happen. We have to take you back to meet 
your parents at the castle this evening.  
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Firelight: And we’re not actually your aunts. We’re fairies.  

Knickerbonk: Even me.  

Aurora: I think my head is going to explode with confusion and fury.  

Twinkletoes: Off we go, back to the castle.  

 (Aurora goes bright red in the face, her cheeks puff up, her eyes 
scrunch up, and she stifles a scream of rage.) 

Scene 4: Aurora’s room in the castle  

Aurora is in the castle, she looks very cross.  

King: Let me in. I need to talk to her.  

Twinkletoes: No no no she’s in a bit of a huff.  

Firelight: She is still recovering from the shock of discovering she’s a princess.  

Knickerbonk: She ate one of my magical bananas for a snack.  

Aurora: (looking in her mirror) I thought I might actually get a chance to be an 
adventurer, an explorer, I might even have discovered a whole new 
nation. Except for these stupid annoying castles, and princesses, and 
princes, honestly I will NEVER marry one of those. 

 Gahhh. Stuck in a castle. And on my birthday too. What rotten luck.  

 (She hears mysterious music and sees a glimpse of the spinning 
wheel in her mirror. When she turns around - it’s not there.) 

 What was that? I swore I saw a strange contraption in my mirror, it 
looked most intriguing.  

 My mind must be playing tricks on me.  

 (she hears strange music and sees the spinning wheel again but just 
ignores it. When it happens the third time a spinning wheel has 
appeared as if by magic. Maleficent is lurking in the corner of the 
room). 

Maleficent: (whispers) Touch the spinning wheel Aurora, you know you want to. 
Touch it. … It is your destiny. Touch the spindle. Touch the spindle.  

 (As though in a trance, Aurora moves towards the spinning wheel.) 
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Aurora: What is this strange thing? What can it be? I’ve never seen one 
before. How very curious.  

Spinning Wheel: Hello. I’m a spinning wheel. Do you know how to use one of us? You 
can make clothes with me. All you have to do is touch the pointy bit up 
there, it’s the spindle, and then just relax and lie down. And then you’ll 
have lovely new clothes. You’re a princess. All princesses like new 
clothes.  

Aurora: Well, I would like some sensible adventurer outfits instead of this silly 
gown.  

Spinning Wheel: It doesn’t matter what you want - just do it. 

Maleficent: Just touch it. Just touch it.  

 (Aurora is unable to resist - she touches the spindle and instantly falls 
into a deep sleep. The King comes rushing in.) 

King: Aurora! Nooooooo. 

 (The vines form from the spindle of the spinning wheel, the vines 
multiply and cover all of the castle, leaving everybody in a deep 
sleep.) 

… 

Narrator: The entire castle fell into a deep sleep, to keep Aurora company. The 
forest grew up around the castle and the rest of the world almost 
forgot that it was there.  

 Except for the whisper that the most beautiful princess in the entire 
world was asleep there, waiting to be woken by the kiss of a prince 
with whom she would thereafter live happily with for the rest of their 
lives.  

 Many princes tried to go through the vines, like these poor fools … 

Scene 5: The forest of vines 

Note: This scene is entirely in mime and sound effects. 

 A prince is strolling through the vines with a ginormous axe. Suddenly 
a vine taps him on the shoulder. He looks around and questions the 
vine. Another vine then slaps him in the stomach and he’s sent flying.  
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 Now we see another prince charging towards the vines with a 
chainsaw in his hands. The vines pick him up and form a large 
trampoline to bounce him off into the distance.  

 The final prince we see is tunnelling down under the forest but then 
gets tangled up in the roots which then squeeze him and crush his 
bones.  

…  

Narrator: One hundred years have passed and, as you have seen, many 
princes have been foiled by the vines again and again. Until one of 
them managed … Prince Philip, the handsome, strong, noble, pure of 
heart, mature, glowing, valiant, courageous prince. The best prince 
that ever lived. … We are now about to witness him awakening the 
princess.  

Scene 6: Aurora’s Room at the castle 

 Aurora is placed gently on a bed, the prince is towering over her, he 
gently kisses her on the cheek. 

 Aurora wakes up.  

Aurora: Who are you? What are you? And WHY are you so disgusting? Did 
you just … kiss me? Eurgh. Yuck. 

Prince: I did kiss you. I am not disgusting. I am a prince. And I just saved your 
life. You should be grateful.  

Aurora: I am not grateful. I was having a lovely dream about discovering a 
whole new nation. Also I hate princes. Go away.  

Prince: No. I’ve woken you up. And now you have to marry me.  

Aurora: Did the King ask you to do that? I don’t think so. If he did then I’m 
moving out of this silly palace.  

Prince: He did. But you are not moving out of this palace. It’s in ALL the story 
books. You have to marry me. And we have to live happily ever after.  

Aurora: Don’t you know about real life? Don’t you read about things that 
happen? Don’t just read fairy stories, read the newspapers. Then 
you’d understand how I feel. Fairies are what got me in to this bother. 
Real life is what’s going to get me out of it. Now … out of my way - I’m 
off on an adventure. Can I borrow your horse? Never mind - I’m going 
to steal it anyway.  
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King rushes in to Aurora’s bedroom, rubbing his eyes. 

King: Aurora - you’re awake! My precious child.  

Prince: She doesn’t want to marry me. … I thought I was going to get to live 
happily ever after with a beautiful princess. Wahhhhh. (he sobs) 

King: Well what is she going to do? 

Prince: Have an adventure. And steal my horse.  

Aurora: So long folks. I’m off.  

Aurora jumps out of the window. And runs away.  

… 

Narrator: Well, that’s it. Unless of course you’re willing to make a sequel to this 
tale yourself. What do you think happened to Aurora next? 

Maleficent: I think that I will have to curse her all over again.  

Narrator: Good thinking.  

THE END! 
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