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ACT ONE 
 

SCENE 1 / Prologue  
 

THE TOWN SQUARE OF THE KINGDOM OF SERENDIPPO. CIGOLOTTI 
ENTERS, CARRYING A HUGE PARROT IN A CAGE. 

 

     CIGOLOTTI 

Hello, everybody. Welcome to the Kingdom Of Serendippo. You’re gonna love it here--nice 

weather, great people, good food, lots of things to do. Our streets are not paved with gold, 

but we all seem to manage somehow. I’d love to stick around and show you the sights but I 

gotta go. Today I have to take my master, the great magician Durandarte, to the deep dark 

forest of Ronscislappe. Then I’m gonna open the cage and  . . . .But you don’t know what I 

am talking about, right? A few years ago, we had some trouble here in Serendippo, my 

master the great magician had a quarrel with an even greater great magician and he turned 

my master into a big, green parrot. Not for forever--just for five years.  Which is why I’m 

here. The five years are up today. My name is Cigolotti.  (HE GOES AND SHAKES 

HANDS IN THE AUDIENCE, REPEATING OVER AND OVER “CIGOLOTTI, 

VERY HAPPY TO MEET YOU.” )  Oh, you may have noticed I’m not from around here . 

. . I’m Italian. But getting back to my story . . . So, I, Cigolotti, will take the great magician 

Durandarte, for the moment a parrot, to the deep dark forest of Roncislappe. And then I 

will set him free. Oh, I forgot to tell you--I am the servant of the great magician Durandarte. 

What a job. Mama Mia! Especially since he’s been a parrot. 

 

     PARROT 

Shut up and tell the story. 
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CIGOLOTTI 

Yes, master. Five years ago to the day, my master arrived in Serendippo. Our generous king 

Deramo invited him to court and showered him with gifts and favors. They became the best 

of friends and my master presented the King with two magic secrets. (WHISPERS)  The 

two secrets are . . .  

      

     PARROT (INTERRUPTING) 

 Cigolotti, time to take me to the forest!  These nice people here will see for themselves the 

amazing story  that started with these two secrets. Let’s go now. 

     

     CIGOLOTTI 

Sorry, my friends, I have to go. Magicians can get real nasty when you make them wait. 

Arrivederci. 

   

   THEY EXIT, CIGOLOTTI SINGING  

 

SCENE 2 / The Kingdom of Serendippo 

          TARTAGLIA AND CLARICE 

(LOOKS HER OVER) 

     TARTAGLIA 

Daughter, dear, we  have been  doing very well here in the kingdom of Serendippo. I am the 

prime minister, the king thinks I’m great and everyone else is just terrified of me. Now, it’s 

time to climb to the top. Do what I say and I’m  gonna make you queen. 

 

     CLARICE 

Queen? 
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     TARTAGLIA                                                         

(STILL EYEING HER ) 

Shhhh. As you well know, King Deramo interviewed 2,748 ladies of noble birth in his 

private chamber and for whatever reason, he turned them all down. Lately, he hasn’t even 

been looking. 

 

     CLARICE 

Then he won’t want me, father. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Shut up when I talk to you. I reminded the king that he has no heirs and that’s making his 

subjects unhappy and--who knows—maybe even rebellious. So now he wants a wife again. 

As he’s already gone through all the noble ladies, he’s agreed to take a look at any girl who 

wants to try out. So I set up a lottery and guess what--your name came up first. I’m the 

king’s favorite, you’re my daughter; you’re not that ugly; so if you don’t blow it, tonight you 

will be queen. And I will have even more fame and power. (WHISPERS) Now, tell me, 

Clarice, do you have any skeletons in your closet? 

 

     CLARICE 

What do you mean, father? 

 

      TARTAGLIA 

Any  . . . you know . . . hanky panky in your past  . . .  

      

         CLARICE 

Please father, don’t put me through this. 
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      TARTAGLIA 

Out with your sins you no-good brat. 

 

     CLARICE 

I have no sins, father.  

 

TARTAGLIA 

Why do you look so scared? 

 

CLARICE 

I’m just afraid I’ll get rejected. 

      

     TARTAGLIA 

Rejected!? Nonsense--he respects me too much. Get going, the king can’t wait all day.  

(GRABS HER ARM) 

 

      CLARICE 

No, father, I cannot. 

 

      TARTAGLIA 

What! What did you say? (HE HITS HER)  

 

      CLARICE  

Father, I cannot go through with this. I am in love with Leandro.  
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TARTAGLIA 

Leandro (INCREASINGLY DISGUSTED)  . . .  Leandro . . . Leandro.. Leandro.. Leandro-

-the son of Pantalone, Mr. Nobody? Moron, you get yourself picked by the king or else . . .  

(GRABS HER) 

 

      CLARICE  

I beg you father, have pity on me. I don’t want to hurt my friend Angela--she’s in love with 

the king. 

 

       TARTAGLIA 

Angela--in love with the king? (ASIDE) I want Angela. Angela’s mine. She’s going to be 

mine, if I have to tie her up and drag her to the altar. (ALOUD) Listen, Clarice, and listen 

good: if you breathe one word about loving that loser Leandro; if you do not worm your way 

into the king’s heart and make him choose you, I’ll lock you in the broom closet until the 

flesh rots off your bones. Now you get going and come back queen. 

 

SCENE 3 

PANTALONE, ANGELA 

 

     PANTALONE 

I do not understand, dear daughter. I do not understand. 2,748 princesses turned down! He 

brings them into his private chamber, asks them 3 or 4 questions and sends them away. 

      

     ANGELA 

Papa, why do I have to go through such humiliation? If the king rejects me . . .  
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PANTALONE 

Of course he’ll reject you, what would a king do with a girl like you? I told him we are simple 

people, we don’t deserve such an honor. I begged him, I pleaded with him . . . .but no, he 

wouldn’t listen, he said it wouldn’t be fair to leave you out of the competition. 

 

     ANGELA 

I know he’s a king and I’m only a common girl . . . but if he is looking for true love and an 

honest heart . . . . 

      

     PANTALONE 

Oh No! Angela, are you in love, my little lamb? 

 

     ANGELA 

Yes, papa.  I have fallen in love with our king. 

 

     PANTALONE 

God help us all. 

 

     ANGELA 

And I’m afraid of Tartaglia--he wants his daughter to be queen; and he’s been following me 

around the palace. 

      

     PANTALONE 

Woe is me, the old pervert’s after my little girl. (HE LAMENTS) 
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     ANGELA 

Father, I have to go. I’m third on the list . . . . Heaven, give me the strength to get through 

this. 

 

     PANTALONE 

What a mess! Oy vey.  

     

      THEY EXIT 

    

     SCENE 4 

BRIGHELLA AND SMERALDINA IN ‘ORIENTAL’  GARB. BRIGHELLA TRIES TO 

SHOW SMERALDINA HOW TO  PRESENT HERSELF TO THE KING. HE 

DEMONSTRATES. IT IS APPARENT THAT THEY HAVE PRACTICED THIS 

ROUTINE A MILLION TIMES. 

 

    BRIGHELLA (TRYING NOT TO LOSE IT) 

One more time.  You can do it.  I know you can.  Now, watch me. ( HE CROSSES STAGE 

WITH INTRICATE  MOVEMENTS ) Light . . . Sexy . . . Graceful . . . Now the curtsy . . .  

 

SMERALDINA TRIES TO IMITATE HIS MOVEMENTS.  SHE IS A DISASTER.  

BRIGHELLA IS MORTIFIED. 

 

BRIGHELLA 

Oh, it’s hopeless!  And the way you look . . .  

 

SMERALDINA 

You nincompoop. I’m gorgeous. 
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BRIGHELLA 

If you show up like this at court, snot face, they’ll kick  your butt out the window. 

 

SMERALDINA 

You don’t know what you’re talking about, fish breath, I’m hot. 

 

SHE STRUTS AROUND STAGE TRYING TO ACT HOT AND SEXY 

 

BRIGHELLA (EXASPERATED) 

Please, please sissy-poo, Get picked queen.  I don’t want to be no more a stinky butler.   

 

    SMERALDINA 

Don’t you worry, baby brother . . . I’m gonna sing for the king. 

   

    (SHE DOES SO TERRIBLY) 

   

    BRIGHELLA (PRAYING) 

Dear God, please pull the wool over the king’s eyes. Make him hallucinate and choose my 

sister for his wife. 

 

SCENE 5 

TRUFFALDINO THE BIRD CATCHER  ENTERS WITH LOTS OF HUGE BIRD 

CALL WHISTLES HANGING AROUND HIS NECK. TRUFFALDINO LOOKS AT 

SMERALDINA AND BURSTS OUT LAUGHING. 
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SMERALDINA 

What’s so funny?! 

     

TRUFFALDINO 

Smeraldina?  

BRIGHELLA 

Get out, bird catcher. She’s preparing for the queen contest. 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

Queen contest.  Ha Ha Ha Ha. (KEEPS POINTING AT HER, LAUGHING AND 

LAUGHING). 

     

SMERALDINA 

Brighella, would you be so kind as to inform Truffaldino that I’m gonna be queen. 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

Queen? But you can’t. You’re engaged to me. 

 

SMERALDINA 

I forgot to tell you, it’s all over between us, Truffaldino. When a king calls, a girl has to 

answer. 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

Just tell his majesty you’re already booked. 

 

BRIGHELLA 

Let’s  go, Smeraldina, we don’t have time for bird catchers. 
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SMERALDINA 

Good-bye Truffaldino. When we are queen, we’re going to be nice to you.   

  

BRIGHELLA 

And once more . . . from the top. 

BRIGHELLA AND SMERALDINA EXIT PRACTICING THEIR COURT 

PRESENTATION ROUTINE  

 

SCENE 6  

(LEANDRO ENTERS. FOR MOST OF THIS SCENE, LEANDRO AND 

TRUFFALDINO DO NOT KNOW THE OTHER ONE IS THERE) 

 

LEANDRO 

I’m crushed (STARTS CRYING) 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

I’m heart broken (STARTS CRYING) 

     

LEANDRO 

Clarice, my love, my life 

 

BOTH CRY 

     

TRUFFALDINO 

Smeraldina, my duck, my pigeon. 
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LEANDRO 

Tartaglia, her father (SHAKES FIST, STARTS HAVING A FURIOUS TANTRUM) 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

Brighella, her brother. (SHAKES FIST, STARTS HAVING HIS OWN FURIOUS 

TANTRUM) 

   

THEY BOTH START CRYING AGAIN 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

The king will choose Smeraldina. 

 

LEANDRO FINALLY NOTICES TRUFFALDINO 

 

LEANDRO 

SMERALDINA? No, the king will pick Clarice. 

 

TRUFFALDINO(TO AUDIENCE) 

If the king doesn’t choose Smeraldina, I don’t want her no more either.  

 

LEANDRO(LOOKS AT TRUFF) 

I’m still in love with my Clarice, no matter what (EXITS DEJECTED) 
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SCENE 7 / The Court 

KING DERAMO’S PRIVATE CHAMBER. THERE ARE A NUMBER OF STATUES 

AND ONE OF THEM IS ACTUALLY IS A LIVE ACTOR. DERAMO IS ALONE, 

SITTING ON A HUGE THRONE. HE LOOKS GIGANTIC.  THE “LIVE” STATUE 

SMILES AND LAUGHS WHENEVER ONE OF THE QUEEN CONTESTANTS 

TELLS A LIE. 

 

DERAMO 

The time has come for me to continue my search for a bride. My wise and faithful minister 

Tartaglia has convinced me to do so for the good of the kingdom. (TURNING TO 

STATUE)  But after all these years of searching, its hard to believe that I will ever find the 

woman I’m looking for. Wise bust, since you were given to me,  gift of the great magician 

Durandarte, your laughter has protected me from all the women whose love for me was 

false. (TO STATUE) Time to help me again. (MUSIC ANNOUNCING CLARICE’S 

ENTRANCE)  Here comes the first one, Tartaglia’s daughter.  

     

SCENE 8 

GUARDS ENTER WITH MUCH POMP AND CIRCUMSTANCE, ESCORTING 

CLARICE. 

      

DERAMO 

Sit down, Clarice, sit down. Speak freely with me. Do not let the fact that I am your king 

intimidate you. 

 

CLARICE 

Yes, your majesty. (SHE SITS) 
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DERAMO 

Clarice, you are the daughter of my most  trusted minister Tartaglia--who could be more 

worthy of being my queen? But first, do you desire this marriage? 

 

CLARICE 

What woman in the world would not want to marry such a wise and generous king? 

 

  DERAMO LOOKS AT STATUE. NO RESPONSE. 

     

DERAMO 

I am aware that a lot of women would like to marry their king. But my question is: Are you 

one of them? 

 

CLARICE 

(ASIDE) My God! This is not easy! (ALOUD)What makes you think, your majesty, that 

among so many I’d be the one to refuse such an honor? 

 

DERAMO 

(LOOKS AT STATUE, NO RESPONSE) You are ambiguous, Clarice. I’m asking you what 

you want. Would you like to marry me? 

     

     CLARICE 

(ASIDE) Heartless father, you’re forcing me to lie. (ALOUD) Yes, my King, I would. 

 

              THE STATUE SMILES 
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     DERAMO 

Clarice, I understand it’s hard to say no to a king, but do not be afraid to tell me the truth, 

are you in love with someone else? 

 

 

     CLARICE 

(ASIDE) Merciless father. (ALOUD) No, my king, it is you I love. I have never loved 

another man. 

   

   THE STATUE SMILES AGAIN 

 

     DERAMO 

Thank you, Clarice. You may go. I must see the others before I make my final choice. 

 

     CLARICE (RISES) 

(ASIDES AS SHE LEAVES) Oh God, please make him reject me so I can be with my 

Leandro! 

 

GUARDS ENTER WITH POMP AND CIRCUMSTANCE AND ESCORT CLARICE 

OUT OF THE CHAMBER. 

 

SCENE 9 

      

DERAMO(TO BUST) 

Is there a single woman in the whole world who tells the truth? Thank you, Bust. You 

haven’t lost your touch. 

MUSIC   
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SCENE 10 

SMERALDINA IS BROUGHT IN BY THE GUARDS WITH POMP AND 

CIRCUMSTANCE. SHE GREETS THE KING WITH RIDICULOUS FLOURISHES 

AND ABSURD CURTSIES. 

MUSIC 

     DERAMO 

(ASIDE) Who’s this? . . .  (ASIDE) Looks like my butler’s sister. (ALOUD)Sit down.  

 

     SMERALDINA (SITTING) 

Majestic majesty, I am Smeraldina, sister of the great butler Brighella.  Down home in 

Lombardy, we was really Somebody. Then life’s misfortunes and stuff dragged us down 

from the heights to which we was accustomed. But, as you yourself know, blue blood always 

rises to the top . . . So here I am! 

 

    THE STATUE SMILES 

 

DERAMO 

Of course, but tell me now, Lady from Lombardy: do you love me? 

 

SMERALDINA (SIGHING ENDLESSLY) 

Tempter!  Tyrant! Tiger in a man’s skin! How can you ask such a question. Ooh baby, baby 

ooh your majesty, baby, I worship you I adore you I can’t live without you you’re the butter 

on my  roll, you’re the hot dog of my soul, you’re the . . . .  

 

     THE STATUE LAUGHS  
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     DERAMO (INTERRUPTING) 

Next question: If I were to choose you for my wife and then I died, leaving you a widow, 

would you suffer? 

 

SMERALDINA 

 Ohhh! The mere thought of your death makes me lose it and swoon. (SHE ATTEMPTS A 

MELODRAMATIC FAINT) 

 

   THE STATUE LAUGHS UPROARIOUSLY 

 

     DERAMO 

Guards! Come take away this poor woman. She needs help. 

 

GUARDS MOVE IN TO GRAB HER. SMERALDINA INSTANTLY RECOVERS. 

 

SMERALDINA 

 Get your dirty hands off me. I feel much better. 

 

DERAMO 

 Dear lady, I’m afraid you may love me too much. One more question before you go--has 

any man ever touched you? 

SMERALDINA 

Your majesty, I can’t believe you’re asking me this. If I wasn’t the most virginal of virgins, 

would I  go after a hunk of a king like you? I guarantee this box of candy has never been 

opened. 
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THE STATUE GOES CRAZY WITH LAUGHTER. IT IS LAUGHING SO HARD IT 

CAN’T STAND STILL. STATUE STARTS RUNNING AROUND. DERAMO 

DOESN’T WANT SMERALDINA TO NOTICE. 

 

DERAMO 

I have heard all I need to, Smeraldina. You may go. Dear lady, of all the women I have seen, 

none, trust me, none has given me more pleasure than you. Good-bye. Good-bye. bye. Now. 

 

      SMERALDINA 

A  tidal wave  of love is exploding my bosom. A volcano of devotion is lumped up in my 

throat. The tip of my tongue is dripping with sweet and tender nothings for your big kingly 

ear. But all this will have to wait until the wedding night. Then you’ll find out just how a . 

Smeraldina can love (SMERALDINA REMEMBERS SHE WAS SUPPOSED TO SING  

FOR THE KING. SO SHE STARTS TO, VERY BADLY) King, my king, King, King. 

SMERALDINA SIGHS AND CURTSIES ALL OVER THE PLACE. (ASIDE, 

JOYFULLY) I hooked him. I’m queen.  

 

    SMERALDINA EXITS. 

 
SCENE 11 

 

    DERAMO (ALONE) 

I have been searching for love all these years but all I get is flattery and lies. Thank you, Bust, 

for making me face the truth--there’s no one for me, not in this town, not in this kingdom, 

not on this earth. (MUSIC ANNOUNCING ANGELA) Here comes Angela--if she turns 

out to be like all the rest, I swear I’ll stop looking . . . And yet . . . perhaps . . . . No, Deramo-

-don’t you dare hope--your experience teaches you not to.  
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                                            MUSIC 

SCENE 12 

    ANGELA (ENTERING WITH GUARDS) 

My king, I did not want to come here, but you ordered me to do so.  Do you call that 

justice? 

 

    DERAMO 

Sit down, Angela. Are you questioning my judgment? 

 

    ANGELA (SITTING) 

Who would dare question the judgment of the king? 

 

    DERAMO 

You would, Angela. You don’t seem to lack the courage to tell your king what you think. But 

if you have any doubts, know that it is my wish to hear the truth.  

 

    ANGELA 

 (ASIDE) My heart be strong! (ALOUD) May I ask your majesty, is it just to force poor 

young women of humble birth to come to this secret chamber and make them compete to 

be your queen? Raising up their hopes and then dashing them, sending them home sad and 

weeping because, maybe rightfully so, you find them unworthy. Is it just that I was made to 

come here even though my father begged you to spare me from facing you--your awesome 

looks, your merciless mind, and, forgive me, your whims. I’m not speaking for just myself 

but for all those unfortunate women who are waiting outside to be crushed by your cruel 

game. Please, I beg you, spare the others. Let Angela be the last to suffer your rejection. I’m 

sorry if I’ve offended you, but you asked me to speak my mind. 
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 DERAMO LOOKS AT STATUE, IT DOES NOT RESPOND    

 

DERAMO 

(ASIDE) No laughter yet. Could it be she’s sincere? What if it just seems so? But if she is . . . 

.(ALOUD) I admire your honesty, Angela, but if you really knew the truth, you wouldn’t 

speak to me like this. For many years I’ve been searching for a woman who would love me 

sincerely, love me completely, love me forever. But I never found her. Now the kingdom 

needs an heir and I must keep looking, even though I know the search is hopeless. 

 

     ANGELA 

My king, what makes you so sure that of all the woman who have entered this chamber, not 

one of them  truly loved you? 

 

     DERAMO 

What makes me so sure? That’s a secret I cannot reveal. But believe me, I know, I know. 

(TENDERLY, HESITANTLY) Do you love me, Angela? 

MUSIC  

     ANGELA 

I wish I didn’t, then what is to come would not hurt me so badly. 

 

 DERAMO LOOKS AT STATUE. NO CHANGE IN ITS EXPRESSION. 

 

     DERAMO 

(ASIDE) Still no laughter? (ALOUD, EXCITEDLY) Angela, would you love me forever? 

 

     ANGELA 

Yes, my king, forever. This is so painful. (SHE STARTS CRYING) 
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      DERAMO(LOOKS AT STATUE, NO CHANGE) 

(ASIDE) Not a smile. (ALOUD) Angela, if you do not really love me; if you love someone 

else; if you’re hiding something from me, tell me now. If I discover later that you’re 

deceiving me, I won’t be able to go on living. 

      

ANGELA 

Your outright rejection would hurt less than this. Stop playing with me. What pleasure can 

you get from torturing a poor girl who knows she isn’t good enough for you? I can’t stay 

here one more second, I beg you, let me go.  

 

ANGELA CRIES. DERAMO REGARDS THE STATUE. ITS EXPRESSION DOES 

NOT CHANGE.  

 

     DERAMO (RISING) 

Stop. I love you. I love you with all my heart.  

 

ANGELA 

I love you. 

 

DERAMO 

I love you, Angela.  

 

ANGELA 

I love you, Deramo. 
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DERAMO 

I love you. 

 

ANGELA 

I love you. 

 

DERAMO 

I have found the woman who will love me always and who I will love to the end of my life. 

 

ANGELA 

Deramo! 

 

DERAMO 

Guards!  Ring the bells. Let everyone rejoice. I never believed I would  

 

   GUARDS ENTER. THEY RING GIANT BELLS  

 

DERAMO (cont.) 

 I never believed I would find happiness, but now I’ve found you. Come in, everybody, 

come in. Let the word go out. I have chosen a wife. I have chosen Angela! 

 

  MINISTERS ENTER, ALL REJOICE, SONG. 

 

     SCENE 13 / Wedding Scene (in the court) 

 TARTAGLIA, PANTALONE, GUARDS, ANGELA, DERAMO 

      

     PANTALONE 
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My Angela--Queen? 

 

     DERAMO 

Yes, Pantalone, your daughter. 

 

TARTAGLIA (ASIDE) 

Damn it. I’ve lost Angela and my daughter won’t be queen. 

   

     PANTALONE 

Your Majesty, haven’t you already heaped enough honors upon my unworthy old head 

without raising my humble daughter to such unthinkable heights? 

 

     DERAMO 

A more worthy wife than your Angela I could never find. 

 

     TARTAGLIA (FAKE ENTHUSIASM) 

Bravo, Angela! Bravo Pantalone! Bravo your Majesty! Bravo everybody! I’m beside myself 

with joy.(ASIDE) Death! Hell! Revenge! 

 

     PANTALONE 

I still can’t believe it. This is all like a dream.  

 

     DERAMO 

It’s no dream, old friend. Angela, here is my hand: will you marry me? 

 

     ANGELA 

I will, Deramo. Here is my hand, and with it, my everlasting love. 
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     DERAMO AND ANGELA JOIN HANDS.  

      

     TARTAGLIA 

(ASIDE) I’m choking.(ALOUD) Excuse me, my beloved King, but now that you have 

found your beloved bride, might I ask what made you turn down the 2,750 other girls? 

    

DERAMO 

Now, I can tell you all. Five years ago, the great magician Durandarte gave me the gift of two 

magic secrets--one is this statue. When a woman lies, the statue knows it and laughs. Only 

one of the 2,751 women spoke honestly. 

                

         PANTALONE 

Wow! What a gift. 

 

           TARTAGLIA (FURIOUS) 

And that statue laughed at my daughter. With your permission, sire, I’m going to slit her 

throat. 

 

     DERAMO 

Stop, Tartaglia. Clarice’s only fault is that she is in love with someone else.  Angela, my love, 

I want to prove my faith in you. I will smash this statue (HE DOES SO). Tartaglia, go and 

arrange a great hunt for us in the Forest of Ronscislappe to celebrate our wedding. Let’s go, 

Angela . . . to the temple! 

 

     ANGELA  

Yes, my love. 
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  ALL EXIT BUT PANTALONE AND TARTAGLIA 

 

     PANTALONE 

I’m going to write my brother Boldo, back home in Venice. Tell him the news. He’s a good 

man. He has a hardware store-- you, know, hammers, nails, buckets of paint, step ladders, 

venetian blinds-real venetian blinds. ..you know a real hardware store . . .  He’s my younger 

brother. He’s always been the smarter one . . . .Mops, wall paper paste, toilet plungers. I 

never understood how I ended up minister of a big kingdom like this and he’s still back 

home in a hardware store. He’s gonna be thrilled his niece got to be queen. (HE EXITS 

MUMBLING)  Picture hooks, screws, those little things that go in the toilet-- I can never 

remember what to call them . . . . floats.  

 

MUSIC 

 

     TARTAGLIA (ENRAGED) 

A huge black rat is gnawing my heart, a legion of cockroaches is crawling in my brain, my 

guts are boiling over. I can’t hold it back anymore . . . . And guess what? Now I have to put 

together a wedding hunt for our Never-Tell-A-Lie Prince Charming Jerk. Damn my 

daughter, Damn the King, Damn Pantalone, Damn that crappy loud mouth statue and every 

-Damn- body else. (TO AUDIENCE) What are you bananas heads looking at ?  I’ll get my 

revenge.  Just you wait and see! 

 

SCENE 14 / The Forest of Ronscislappe (without trees) 

    TARTAGLIA AND CLARICE 

 

     TARTAGLIA 
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Had to open your big mouth about loving that loser, Leandro. You ruined all my plans, you 

midget. 

 

     CLARICE 

Papa dearest, I swear to you, I didn’t say a word. It was the statue; it looked into my heart. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

What? Did I say you could fall in love? 

 

     CLARICE 

 I fell in love before I knew it. I didn’t have time to ask your permission.  

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Don’t give me that. You’d go after any guy with a pulse, you slut. 

  

     CLARICE 

Please don’t hurt me, father, help me. Now that Deramo has found his queen . . . . 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Help you? You got to be kidding . . .  

 

       CLARICE 

Let me marry Leandro. Now that he’s the queen’s brother, he has a future. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

(FURIOUSLY) I’ll kill you, I’ll kill Leandro, I’ll kill the king . . . (ASIDE) I’m giving myself 

away. If I want my revenge, I better stay cool. (WITH FAKE SWEETNESS) Clarice dear, 
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my little lemon drop. Forget what I said. That was just my anger talking. Give your cranky 

old papa time to get over this, then I’ll help you all you want. (ASIDE) I’d rather cut you up 

for a soup. 

 

      CLARICE 

Thank you, father, thank you. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Good. Let’s not talk anymore. Now go home. 

 

     CLARICE 

Yes, father, dearest. But before I go, let me kiss your hand. 

 

 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Go ahead, kiss it, kiss it as much as you want.(SHE KISSES IT ONCE) Enough. Go. Let 

me compose myself. (PUSHES CLARICE OUT, SHE EXITS) (ASIDE) I could smash 

your skull in, you flat chested freak. The king is alone with my Angela. I could eat my own . . 

. .. I’ll go interrupt them with some excuse . . . ..I’ll them that the hunt is about to b-b-b-b . . . 

commence. (STARTS TO EXIT) 

 

 

SCENE 15 

TARTAGLIA AND LEANDRO 

 

     LEANDRO 
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Signor Tartaglia! 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

What? Leave me alone, I’m late for the hunt. (ASIDE) Another cretin. (ALOUD) What do 

you want? 

  

     LEANDRO 

Fortune smiled on me when my sister was chosen queen and your daughter wasn’t. If you 

find me worthy, I would like to marry Clarice. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

(ASIDE, MIMICKING) “Fortune smiled on me.” Your goddamn fortune is eating my 

gizzard, you pip-squeak.  (ALOUD) I’m not exactly  refusing your offer. (ASIDE) I hope 

you drop dead, you and your senile old father. (ALOUD) I just need three or four days to 

settle the affairs of state. Then we’ll talk about it. 

      

       LEANDRO 

We’ll talk about it! Signor Tartaglia, you’ve made me so happy. 

 

      SOUNDS OF HOUNDS BARKING AND THE HORNS OF THE HUNT 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

The call for the hunt. (TO LEANDRO) Get going now, his majesty is waiting. 

 

     LEANDRO 

Yes Signor, I’m on my way.  . . . .Where is the hunt? 
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     TARTAGLIA 

Outside the gates--in the forest of Ronscislappe.(EXITS) 

 

     LEANDRO 

He might not be a very friendly man, but he is Clarice’s father so I’ll get used to him. (HE 

EXITS) 

 

SCENE 16 

TRUFFALDINO AND SMERALDINA 

SMERALDINA COMES ON CHASING AFTER TRUFFALDINO. HE RUNS AWAY 

FROM HER. SHE PRONOUNCES HIS NAME IN A THOUSAND DIFFERENT 

WAYS, ALL AS SWEETLY AS POSSIBLE. 

 

SMERALDINA 

Truffaldino! 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

No! 

 

SMERALDINA 

Truffaldino! 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

No! 

 

SMERALDINA 

Truffaldino! 
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TRUFFALDINO 

No! 

 

SMERALDINA 

Truffaldino! 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

No way. 

 

SMERALDINA 

Truffaldino! 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

No! 

SMERALDINA 

Yes. 

TRUFFALDINO 

No. 

SMERALDINA 

Yes. 

TRUFFALDINO 

No. 

SMERALDINA 

Yes. 

TRUFFALDINO 

No. 
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SMERALDINA 

Yes. 

TRUFFALDINO 

No. 

SMERALDINA 

Yes. 

TRUFFALDINO 

No. 

SMERALDINA 

Yes. 

TRUFFALDINO 

No. 

SMERALDINA 

Pookie.  

 

TRUFFALDINO 

Don’t! 

 

SMERALDINA 

Pumpkin 

 

           TRUFFALDINO 

Go away! 

 

           SMERALDINA 
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Tootsie roll. Cutsie Truffie. (PAUSE)  Cutsie Truffie Goofie Woofie.  (PAUSE) Cutsie 

Truffie Goofie Woofie Muffie Doofie Youffie Hoofie Poofie Fluffie Smoofie Loofie 

Newffie Joofie Zoofie.  (PAUSE) I want you. 

 

     TRUFFALDINO 

Forget it.  I don’t want no left overs from no king’s table. Even the statue don’t like you and 

laughed at you. 

 

     SMERALDINA 

The statue laughed because it knew I was yours. I didn’t want to go to the queen contest, 

Truffaldino--Brighella made me do it. The only man in my life is you. 

 

     TRUFFALDINO 

Me and 200 others, you . . . . 

 

     SMERALDINA 

Don’t say it. 

 

 

     TRUFFALDINO 

I hate you.  

 

     SMERALDINA 

You don’t mean that, poopsie. 

 

     TRUFFALDINO 

I’m out of here. 
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     SMERALDINA 

No, Truffaldino! 

 

THEY STRUGGLE. SMERALDINA WILL NOT LET GO. TRUFFALDINO EXITS 

WITH SMERALDINA ATTACHED. 

 

    SCENE 17 / Forest of Ronscislappe (with trees) 

        Enter CIGOLOTTI AND PARROT 

 

 

     CIGOLOTTI 

Master Durandarte, here we are in the deep dark Forest of Ronscisclappe. 

 

     PARROT 

Let me out of here, bird brain. 

 

    (CIGOLOTTI DOES SO) 

 

 

     CIGOLOTTI 

Good-bye Master. (PARROT FLIES AWAY INTO FOREST) I’m happy this parrot thing 

is finally over. The next time I see you, you’ll be a great magician again. Ciao, maestro, ciao.  

 

PERHAPS CIGOLOTTI NARRATES A BIT MORE--FIVE YEARS ARE UP, 

HUNTERS IN FOREST, TOO MANY BIRDS AND TREES, ETC. 
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SCENE 18 

DERAMO AND TARTAGLIA ENTER FOREST WITH ARQUEBUSES. 

 

     DERAMO (LOOKING AROUND) 

Here, Tartaglia, this is a perfect spot. 

 

AS DERAMO TURNS AWAY, TARTAGLIA AIMS HIS GUN AT HIM. WHEN 

DERAMO TURNS BACK AGAIN, TARTAGLIA LOWERS THE GUN QUICKLY SO 

AS NOT TO BE CAUGHT. THIS LAZZO IS REPEATED MANY TIMES 

THROUGHOUT THE FOLLOWING LINES. DERAMO NEVER NOTICES. 

 

     TARTAGLIA (RECOMPOSING HIMSELF) 

Yes, Your Majesty, it’s perfect. (ASIDE) He never gives me enough time. 

 

     DERAMO 

Look! You can see their tracks!  

 

DERAMO TURNS AWAY, TARTAGLIA AIMS GUN AT HIM, DERAMO TURNS 

QUICKLY BACK      

      

     TARTAGLIA  

Yes, you’re right! (ASIDE) Not a soul in sight, so after I shoot him, I can dump the body in 

the river. 

 

     DERAMO 

I remember killing a stag here once. 
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     LAZZO CONTINUES 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

So you did, your Majesty. (ASIDE) My soldiers are ready, I’ll grab Angela and take over the 

castle. 

 

     DERAMO 

We’re all alone. Where is everybody?  

 

     (GUN LAZZO) 

 

     TARTAGLIA (ENRAGED) 

They’re over there. Past those trees. (ASIDE) Damn, I just needed one more second. 

 

     DERAMO (LOOKING AT TARTAGLIA) 

My dear Tartaglia, what’s the matter? You look terrible. (SITS DOWN ON ROCK) I don’t 

like to see you like this--if anything’s bothering you, please tell me--I’m your friend. 

 

     TARTAGLIA  

Don’t worry about me, your majesty, everything’s okay.  

 

     DERAMO 

Is it? I’m not so sure. Come, sit down and talk to me. I care about you, Tartaglia. 

 

     TARTAGLIA (SITTING) 

All right, your Majesty. I won’t hide it anymore. I can’t take this humiliation. 
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      DERAMO 

Humiliation?  

 

     TARTAGLIA 

My King, I have served you faithfully  now for a long, long time. I’ve given you the best 

advice I could. I’ve risked my life for you over and over again in the hundreds of battles 

we’ve had to fight. True, your generous rewards far surpassed my humble deeds but I’d 

rather have died from my  wretched wounds than live the way you’re treating me now. 

(TARTAGLIA STARTS CRYING) 

 

      DERAMO 

What did I do? How did I offend you, my dear Tartaglia, tell me. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

I can’t talk about it. It hurts too much. (CRIES MORE) 

 

     DERAMO 

Please explain. I don’t understand. 

 

     TARTAGLIA (CRYING) 

 You never trusted me enough to share with me those two magic secrets the great magician 

Durandarte gave you. And then to top it all off, my daughter was laughed at by your statue. 

What’s wrong with me? I thought I was your friend  but you don’t even trust me.  

        DERAMO 

Why did I not think of this! No, don’t! You’re right, Tartaglia, of course I should have 

confided in you. I was wrong, my friend, but I swear I’ll make it up to you. I will share with 

you Durandarte’s second and far greater secret.(FUMBLES IN POCKET, GETS OUT 
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LITTLE PIECE OF CRUMPLED PAPER)  Right here, on this ordinary piece of paper is 

written a magic spell. BE-BOP BIDDLEY-BOP BEE BOP BOO,  BRICK-A-BRACK 

BATTLE-AX BLACK BRICK BOOM.  When you recite these words over the corpse of an 

animal or man, your soul goes into its body, brings it back to life, and your body falls dead 

on the ground. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Great. So I find a dead donkey, say the magic spell, and boom, the donkey comes back to 

life. My old body’s dead and I get to spend the rest of my life as an ass. Come on, it’s not 

nice to make fun of your faithful old minister. 

 

     DERAMO 

I’m not finished, my friend. The animal that has your soul inside can recite the same magic 

words over your body, then it dies and you, yourself, come back to life. With the help of this 

great magic spell, I’ve entered the dead bodies of countless birds and beasts, and in those 

disguises, unknown to anyone, I roamed the kingdom, uncovering evil deeds and vicious lies 

that otherwise would’ve harmed my people. I share this powerful secret with you, my friend. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

(ASIDE) If I hear what I think I hear, I can see one dead king . . . and  Angela in my bed. 

(ALOUD) Please forgive me, your majesty. Now I understand what a treasure this secret is. 

Thank you, great king. (HE KNEELS) 

 

      DERAMO 

Rise, my good friend. And one more thing, let’s make your  daughter Clarice happy. Since 

she loves Leandro, I will give him the grand castle of Isola, let them marry and be happy for 

the rest of their lives. 
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     TARTAGLIA 

(ASIDE) So you can keep my Angela, you bastard. (ALOUD) Oh greatest of kings, how can 

I ever repay your trust? 

 

      DERAMO 

There’s no need to. Just keep the magic spell a secret. Now let’s go find the hunting party. 

(HANDS HIM PAPER, EXITS)  

 

     TARTAGLIA 

(HE READS THE FOLLOWING MAGIC SPELL, STUTTERING) BE-BOP 

BIDDLEY-BOP BEE BOP BOO,  BRICK-A-BRACK BATTLE-AX BLACK BRICK 

BOOM . . .  This is not exactly easy, but I better get it right if I want to finish off  this king I 

love so much. 

      

SCENE 19 

A GIANT BEAR RUNS ON STAGE. PANTALONE AND BRIGHELLA ENTER 

CHASING AFTER IT. THEY TRY TO KILL IT, SHOOT THEIR GUNS A LOT AND 

KEEP MISSING. THEY RUN OUT CHASING THE BEAR. 

 

SCENE 20 

TARTAGLIA AND DERAMO IN THE FOREST. 

      

     DERAMO 

Did you hear that? Where are they? 

      

      



 

 40 

TARTAGLIA 

They must be near  by. 

 

     DERAMO (LOOKING IN DISTANCE) 

Tartaglia--look. Two stags are headed our way. Quick! Hide. (HE HIDES) 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

I’m in luck! (TARTAGLIA HIDES) .  

 

TWO STAGS RUN ON STAGE. DERAMO SHOOTS ONE. TARTAGLIA SHOOTS 

THE OTHER. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Bravo, your majesty. Bull’s eye! 

 

     

DERAMO 

I’ll give them to my Angela as a wedding gift. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

(ASIDE) If I can pull this off, you sanctimonious slug, you’ll never touch my Angela again. 

(ALOUD) Your Majesty, here we have two dead stags. I have a wonderful idea. 

 

     DERAMO 

What is it, Tartaglia? 
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TARTAGLIA 

Since we’re all alone up here and the other hunters are far, far away, why don’t we try out the 

magic spell and sneak into the bodies of these two stags. Then we’ll run up to the top of the 

hill and have a look at the view. Just for the hell of it. I don’t doubt your word about the 

spell, but it seems so . . .       

      

     DERAMO 

You still don’t believe me? Let’s do it--just repeat the magic words over one of the stags. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

(STEPS BACK, LAUGHING NERVOUSLY) Your majesty, ha ha ha, I’m a little . . . ha ha 

. . . scared . . . and ha ha ha. . . . a little petrified. I’m kind of not ready for this . . . ha ha . . . 

not right now. Not yet. 

 

     DERAMO 

All right, Tartaglia, I’ll go first. After that, you do the same spell over the other stag. 

 

DERAMO STANDS OVER ONE OF THE STAGS AND RECITES MAGIC SPELL:  

Be-bop biddley-bop bee bop boo brick-a-Brack battle-ax black brick boom.. DERAMO 

FALLS DEAD AND THE STAG COMES BACK TO LIFE, TURNS ITS HEAD 

TOWARDS TARTAGLIA, THEN RUNS OFF. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Now I’ll get into the king’s body, take over his kingdom and do with Angela what I want. I 

wonder if, when I’m Deramo, will I still stutter? It might give me away . . . But once I’m 

king, who gives a . . . .?  
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SCENE 21 / Transformation Scene 

(TARTAGLIA BENDS OVER DERAMO’S LIFELESS BODY. AS HE GETS READY 

TO SAY THE MAGIC SPELL, WE HEAR HORNS. THE HUNTERS RE-ENTER 

CHASING THE BEAR. TARTAGLIA HIDES. HUNTERS EXIT CHASING THE 

BEAR. AN ACTOR RESEMBLING TARTAGLIA EMERGES FROM HIS HIDING 

PLACE, GOES BACK TO KING’S BODY AND MAKES THE APPROPRIATE 

GESTURES,  AS THE ‘REAL’ TARTAGLIA’ (UNSEEN) SAYS THE MAGIC SPELL.) 

Be-bop biddley-bop bee bop boo, brick-a-Brack battle-ax black brick boom. (THE KING’S 

BODY REVIVES, AND TARTAGLIA COLLAPSES DEAD. HUNTERS RE-ENTER 

CHASING THE BEAR, CROSS  STAGE, EXIT, WITH THEM GOES THE ACTOR 

WHO RESEMBLES TARTAGLIA. THE HUNTERS ALSO LEAVE A DUMMY OF 

TARTAGLIA ON STAGE. THE REAL TARTAGLIA SHOWS UP LOOKING LIKE 

DERAMO. DERAMO SHOULD WEAR A MASK FROM THE BEGINNING SO 

THAT WHEN TARTAGLIA BECOMES DERAMO HE CAN USE AN IDENTICAL 

MASK.) 

 

     TARTAGLIA (ALONE) 

Sweet dreams, sucker. May you burn in hell. (STUTTERS) I’m  still stuck with this stupid 

stutter. But boo hoo hoo. I’m king now and I can do anything I want. I’m not afraid of 

anyone. If anybody suspects anything, I’ll just kill them . . . just like that, I’ll kill everyone 

who bugs me. (TO BODY OF TARTAGLIA) And you, my old body, I better get rid of you 

so the king who’s now a stag can’t get into you and make trouble for me.  

 

END OF ACT ONE.
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ACT TWO 

SCENE 1 / The Forest of Ronscislappe (with trees) 

(TARTAGLIA CUTS OFF THE HEAD AND DRAGS THE BODY INTO THE 

BUSHES) 

 

NOISES FROM OFF STAGE, ENTER GUARDS AND HUNTERS. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Here they come. I better get majestic. Our first command: Find the king stag and make 

chopped liver out of him. Once the stag is dead, I have nothing more to fear. 

      

SCENE 2 

TARTAGLIA, PANTALONE, LEANDRO, BRIGHELLA, HUNTERS, later DERAMO 

 

ALL BOW TO THE ‘KING’ WHO STRIKES PRETENTIOUS POSES. EVERYONE 

KEEPS BOWING FOR A LONG TIME. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Enough, everyone listen to me, here’s a job for you. Two stags came this way, I killed one 

but the other ran away. I’ll give who ever kills him whatever reward they want. Follow me. 

(TARTAGLIA EXITS) 

      

     PANTALONE 

You heard the king. To the hunt! Once in Venice, my brother Baldo-- he owns a hardware 

store--he had a dog who looked like a lollipop--not a big lollipop, a little lollipop--everyone 

laughed at him, but he was a great hunter (REALIZING THE KING HAS LEFT) Ooh! we 

better  go! (HE EXITS FOLLOWED BY OTHERS) 
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     LEANDRO 

If I’m the one who kills the stag then I can ask the king for Clarice’s hand. (EXITS) 

 

     BRIGHELLA 

The way  this hunt is going, it’s going to be same story  we had with the bear--lots of chasing 

and no catching. (EXITS) 

 

SOUNDS OF HORNS, ARQUEBUSES, VOICES SCREAMING ‘HERE, HERE THIS 

WAY’ . THE STAG RUNS  SCARED ACROSS THE STAGE. HUNTERS CHASE HIM. 

 

     PANTALONE 

Got him (FIRES AND MISSES) 

 

     LEANDRO 

Got him (FIRES AND MISSES) 

 

     BRIGHELLA 

Got him (FIRES AND MISSES) 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

You Bunch of Bozos. 

      SCENE 3 

AS THEY KEEP SEARCHING IN THE FOREST FOR THE STAG (TREES WALK 

BY), ENTER  A DECREPIT, REPULSIVE, RAGGEDY OLD MAN (WHO IS PLAYED 

THE ACTOR WHO PLAYS DERAMO). SOME OTHER ACTOR MAY DO THE OLD 

MAN’S VOICE FROM OFF STAGE. HE APPROACHES WITH A CANE. 
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     TARTAGLIA 

Hey you, where did that stag go?  

 

     OLD MAN 

I don’t know nothin’. 

 

     TARTAGLIA  

You don’t know nothing you son of a b-b-b . . . , you’ll pay for not knowing nothing. 

(SHOOTS HIM) 

 

     OLD MAN 

(GASPS) I’m dying. 

 

     LEANDRO  

(ASIDE) How cruel. 

 

     BRIGHELLA 

(ASIDE) This isn’t like my master.  

 

     PANTALONE 

I can’t believe this. Do you feel like yourself, your majesty. What is going on?  

 

     TARTAGLIA (menacingly) 

Don’t bug me, meatball, or  you’ll end up like him. And you, you bunch of useless vermin, I 

know all about you. I don’t have time now, but tomorrow  you’ll pay for everything you ever 

did, or my name isn’t (PAUSE) . . . Ta-T-TD--eramo. Get your lazy butts in gear. Surround 
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the forest, surround the castle, surround the city, surround everything. I want the goddamn 

stag dead. Spread the word: whoever  brings me the stag with the white star on its forehead, 

gets a million ducats reward. Where’s Tartaglia? 

 

     PANTALONE 

Oh my God, he has become a wild beast. And this stuttering; I feel sick to my stomach. 

 

     TARTAGLIA  

I’m asking you, where is Tartaglia. What are you all saying about him behind his back? 

 

     PANTALONE 

We don’t know, your majesty. Wasn’t he with you? 

 

     TARTAGLIA  

That was hours ago. 

 

     LEANDRO 

Maybe he walked back to the city without us. 

 

     TARTAGLIA  (STUTTERING MORE) 

Maybe he did. I hope no one butchered him on his way home. This kingdom is crawling 

with Tartaglia haters  because you envious bastards all know I love him more than the bunch 

of you. 

 

     PANTALONE 

(ASIDE) Good gracious, this stuttering! 
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     TARTAGLIA 

(ASIDE) (STUTTERING) They’ll find me out if I keep stuttering like this but who cares 

I’m the big cheese now. (ALOUD) We’re going home now. You--carry this dead stag back 

to the palace, I’m giving it to Angela as a gift. I can’t wait to get home and snuggle up. 

Tomorrow, at the crack of dawn, back to the hunt. (EXITS)   

 

     PANTALONE 

I wish I was back in Venice with my brother Baldo. I long for the peaceful rights in the 

hardware store. All this is so scary that I’d go back there right now if it weren’t for my 

daughter Angela (EXITS). 

 

     LEANDRO 

I better spend the night in the forest. If I’m the one who kills the stag, then I can ask the 

king for Clarice’s hand. (EXITS) 

      

     BRIGHELLA 

All this dodo bird thinks about is love and this poor, old man’s lying dead on the ground. 

What a world. I better go home and have a drink. (EXITS) 

 

      SCENE 4 

ENTER THE STAG WHO STOPS NEAR THE OLD MAN’S CORPSE. LINES ARE 

SPOKEN BY THE ACTOR  PLAYING DERAMO WHO IS THE DEAD OLD MAN 

IN ORDER TO PRESERVE THE ILLUSION. 

 

    DERAMO (AS THE STAG) 

You never know what life has in store for you. Here I am, a naked animal at the mercy of 

the wind and the rain. The dry grass, my food; the hard earth my bed, chased by hunters and 
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hounds, my life hanging by a thread. I lived in a palace, attended by a hundred servants. Hot 

baths, clean sheets and silk pajamas, toothpaste . . . .And now, naked, cold, running for my 

life . . . That odious Tartaglia is preying on my Angela and she believes he is her husband . . .  

And me, powerless to help her. (HE SEES THE OLD MAN’S BODY) What’s this, a dead 

old man! Poor soul . . . (STAG LOOKS AT THE BODY, PAUSES, THINKS) if I say the 

magic words, I can go into his body and make my way back home to save my Angela.  

(STAG BENDS OVER CORPSE, RECITES MAGIC SPELL) Bee bop, biddley bop, bee 

bop boo. Brick-a-brack, battle-ax, black brick boom. (STAG DIES, OLD MAN COMES 

TO LIFE)  

 

SCENE 5 

    DERAMO AS OLD MAN WITH STICK. 

 

DERAMO 

I am a man again! Now I can go and try to set things right. (LOOKS AT HIMSELF IN A 

STREAM). I’m hideous! . . . . I am Deramo but where is my body? Oh God! Am I Deramo? 

Tartaglia, you traitor! Is this the thanks I get for raising you up from the mud, you who I 

befriended and protected all these years. Angela. My Angela. I’ve lost you; I can see you in 

that monster’s arms. (GETS READY) I’ll go to the palace and tell her the truth--but how 

can she believe that I’m Deramo and that wicked minister has usurped my body.  Even if she 

did, how could she ever  love me in this old decrepit corpse. She won’t be able to look 

beyond this . . . .but then, maybe . . . .Old man, gather every bit of  strength you have left in 

those weary bones and get us to the palace. Love give me the faith to go on. 

 

SCENE 6 

    TRUFFALDINO, AND LATER THE PARROT 
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LAZZO: Truffaldino comes to catch birds, he does lots of bird catcher type routines 

(whistling, cooing, using his camouflage net), he sees the dead stag with the white star and 

realizes its the one for which the king is offering a reward of one million ducats. Truffaldino 

dreams that he’ll live the rest of his life in the lap of luxury, talks about now that he’s rich 

he’s going to get a wife, but definitely not the ‘lumpy’  Smeraldina. Durandarte as a parrot 

flies by, Truffaldino tries to catch him doesn’t succeed; then the parrot walks deliberately 

into his net. 

 

SCENE 7 

TRUFFALDINO AND DURANDARTE AS THE PARROT 

LAZZO: Durandarte the Parrot says “Truffaldino.” Truffaldino is amazed and scared by the 

voice. He sees the dead old man’s body and head which scares him even more because he 

thinks that it was the one who talked to him. He wants to gather up his nets and birds and 

run away.  

 

TRUFFALDINO 

It’s the stag with the white star! 

     DURANDARTE 

Truffaldino! 

      

     TRUFFALDINO 

 Who said that? 

 

     DURANDARTE 

Truffaldino! Don’t be scared. 
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TRUFFALDINO REALIZES THAT THE VOICE ISN’T COMING FROM THE 

DEAD BODY. HE BEGINS TO SUSPECT THAT IT IS THE PARROT SPEAKING. 

    

     DURANDARTE 

 Take me to the queen. 

 

     TRUFFALDINO 

The queen. 

 

     DURANDARTE 

Yes, take me to the queen and you’ll be rich rich rich. 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

Come help me. I’m gonna be rich. 

 

TRUFFALDINO IS BESIDE HIMSELF. HE STARTS GOING ON AND ON ABOUT 

ALL HIS NEW FOUND TREASURES, HIS PROBLEMS, HIS SCHEMES, HIS 

WORRIES, HIS JOY. HE CAN’T GATHER UP ALL HIS THINGS--THE STAG, THE 

BIRD CAGE, THE NET. HE YELLS TO TWO PEASANTS PASSING BY AND 

ORDERS THEM TO LIFT THE STAG ONTO THEIR SHOULDERS, FOLLOW HIM 

TO THE PALACE; HE’LL PAY THEM LATER. HE RUNS AROUND, GATHERING 

UP EVERYTHING. HE TALKS ABOUT BRINGING THE NEWS OF FINDING 

TARTAGLIA’S BODY TO THE CITY OF SERENDIPPO. 

 

SCENE 8 / The Queen’s Chambers 

TARTAGLIA AS KING AND ANGELA 
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TARTAGLIA ENTERS CHASING ANGELA WHO RUNS AWAY FROM HIM. 

DESPITE HIS NEW APPEARANCE, HE’S STILL THE SAME VULGAR, BOORISH 

TARTAGLIA WHO STILL STUTTERS ONCE IN AWHILE. 

 

ANGELA 

Leave me alone, please. 

 

TARTAGLIA 

Like hell I will. What’s this change in you, pussy cat? I’ve been trying to cuddle up to you for 

a whole hour and you keep pushing me away. How about a little nookie nookie? (ANGELA 

WATCHES HIM INTENTLY AS HE SPEAKS. SHE FLINCHES EVERY TIME HE 

STUTTERS, AT THE END OF HIS SPEECH, HE RECOILS) (ASIDE) She’s looking at 

me funny, maybe she knows something . . . (ALOUD) Come on, sweet pea, what’s 

happened to your big, fat love for me? 

 

     ANGELA (AGITATED) 

 I have to be honest. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Go ahead. 

     ANGELA 

It’s just that I can’t see my Deramo in you anymore. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

What are you talking about? (ASIDE) Smells like trouble . . . . 
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     ANGELA 

I don’t know (STARES AT HIM). I see the same face, same eyes, but  the way you talk and 

what you say seem so different.  Forgive me, my king, but it wasn’t your handsome looks 

that moved me most; it was your spirit, your compassion, the integrity of your soul. I don’t 

see those things in you now and that’s why . . . .(SHE CRIES) 

     

     TARTAGLIA 

 Don’t cry, my juicy little morsel. 

 

     ANGELA 

My king, you told me when you proposed to me, that you liked my honesty, remember?  

 

TARTAGLIA 

Sure. 

 

ANGELA 

Well, I have to be honest with you, if I had I seen you then as I see you now, I would have 

said (WITH PRIDE): I do not love you and I do not want you for my husband. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

(Laughs)  You’re hysterical, puss puss, you’re a victim of delusion.  

 

     ANGELA  (ANGRILY) 

Yes, maybe I am; but I know you are not the man you used to be. Please, let me go, I want 

to  be alone with my tears. 
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     TARTAGLIA 

By all means, buttercup. (ANGRILY) And don’t you worry, this silly sickness will pass 

before you know it and you will love me just like you used ta.. 

     ANGELA EXITS 

 

SCENE 9 

TARTAGLIA ALONE 

     TARTAGLIA 

This love  stuff is driving me up the wall. Wait, I know. (DEMENTED)  I will be as sweet 

as honey, buy her anything she wants. Then, if she still resists, I’ll use force . . .  terror . . . I’ll 

throw her whole family in the dungeon, whip them with whips, skin them alive, boil them in 

oil. I’ll kill everyone who pisses me off . . . . I’ll bring Angela to her knees and make her love 

me  . . . .  

 

SCENE 10 

        CLARICE AND TARTAGLIA 

 

     CLARICE 

Justice, my king! 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

What do you want, Clarice? 

 

     CLARICE 

My father’s dead in the forest, his head cut off. 
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     TARTAGLIA 

(ASIDE) Poor thing, my heart goes out to her. (ALOUD) Ooooh . . . . my favorite minister, 

what a great great man  . . . .  I knew something happened when he disappeared in the hunt; 

he had so many enemies. Why did they have to go and kill my beloved Tartaglia?  

 

     CLARICE 

I’m the most miserable creature in the world. (SHE WEEPS INCONSOLABLY) 

    

LAZZO OF HIDDEN TENDERNESS. HE GOES TO EMBRACE HER, THEN 

STOPS BEFORE GIVING HIMSELF AWAY. 

      

     TARTAGLIA 

(ASIDE) I feel for her. If only I could tell her . . . .(ALOUD) Clarice, from now on, I will be 

your father. I will revenge the death of my best friend, the kind, generous, loving, saintly  

Tartaglia. I will not rest until I get his killers and chop them into pieces. Heads will roll in 

this kingdom. You may go, now, my child.  

 

     CLARICE 

I will, my good king. I put my faith in you. (SHE EXITS CRYING) 

 

SCENE 11 

PANTALONE, LEANDRO, TARTAGLIA 

   PANTALONE AND LEANDRO ENTER 

 

     LEANDRO 

King Deramo, I have terrible news. 
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     PANTALONE 

Majesty, majesty . . . Poor Tartaglia! 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

I know. He was my best friend (PRETENDS TO CRY) Who told you this terrible news. 

 

     PANTALONE 

Truffaldino, the court bird catcher, your majesty. He said he found the body with its head 

cut off under a bush in the forest. Brother Baldo always says “be prepared for bad news” but 

I never am. I was sitting down by the window, drinking my coffee . . .  

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Guards! 

 

     GUARDS ENTER 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Have the body of my loyal minister cremated. Place the ashes in an urn and bring it to my 

room.  Put it next to my bed; I want to have this wonderful man near me for the rest of my 

life. Arrest Truffaldino, arrest everybody who took part in the hunt, lock them all in the 

prison. Begin with these two, throw them in the dungeon.   

 

     LEANDRO 

Dungeon? 

 

     PANTALONE 

Dungeon? 



 

 56 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

 Do what I say, guards. This palace is under siege--treason lurks in every corner, everyone is 

guilty. Tartaglia did not want you to marry his daughter--so you had a reason to murder him, 

Leandro. And you, old piss pot, you envied him because he was my favorite. Throw them in 

chains and take them to the tower. (ASIDE) I feel better already. I still have a problem with 

the stag,  but by tomorrow he will be dead and buried and I will be sitting pretty. 

      

LEANDRO AND PANTALONE ARE DRAGGED OUT BY THE GUARDS. 

 

          SCENE 12 

DERAMO AS OLD MAN 

A ROOM IN THE PALACE. UPSTAGE A CAGE WITH A PARROT IN IT. THE 

CAGE IS ON THE TABLE OR SOME OTHER PIECE OF FURNITURE THAT WILL 

MAKE POSSIBLE THE MAGIC TRANSFORMATION THAT FOLLOWS. 

 

     DERAMO (ENTERS TIRED AND AFRAID) 

Finally! I’m here, thank God. These old legs couldn’t have carried me any further. This 

morning I was king and now here I am sneaking around my own palace like a common thief. 

Even my own dogs didn’t recognize me and tried to rip me apart. But here I am at last, in 

Angela’s room. I better hide myself until she comes. Then I will tell her everything. But what 

if she doesn’t believe me? (LOOKS IN MIRROR) Who could blame her? 
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SCENE 13 

ANGELA AND DERAMO 

 

     ANGELA (ENTERING) 

My father and my brother thrown in prison! What more horrors  can I expect from my 

husband? It all confirms my feeling that he is a different man from the one I married just 

this morning.  

 

     DERAMO  (COMING OUT FROM HIDING) 

Now I can talk to her. (GUARD ENTERS) Oh no, a servant! (HIDES AGAIN) 

 

     SCENE 14 

     ANGELA AND TRUFFALDINO WITH PARROT 

 

            TRUFFALDINO  

Queenliest of queens, I am only a humbler bird catcher who humbly  crawled out of the 

forest in all humbleness. I am only a humble bird catcher, the only thing I know how to do is 

to humbly call birds (DOES BIRD CALL LAZZO). My humble upbringing, my clumsy 

manners, my bird stained shoes--for which I apologize--do not permit me to fully praise the 

greatness of your majesty, to whose majestic majesticity, I humbly bring, the greatest of all, 

the best of all, finest of all,  greenest of all gifts. 

       

     ANGELA  

 Truffaldino, dear, I have other things on my mind. I don’t have time for any  speeches or 

presents.  
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     TRUFFALDINO  

But . . . But . . . it’s a parrot!!! Look at him, he’s green--the most smartest parrot in the world. 

He comes from the deep, dark forest of Ronscisclappe. 

 

       ANGELA  

Truffaldino, that’s enough. Go away and take your parrot with you. 

 

       TRUFFALDINO  

But my queen, this parrot talks, this parrot talks up a storm, he’s a genius, a genius of a 

parrot. Yo, Parrot, talk her majesty’s ear off. Say something amazing. ( TRUFFALDINO 

GOES TO QUEEN, SAYING:) Your majesty, I beg you, please listen to him. (PARROT 

DOES NOT SPEAK. TRUFFALDINO GOES TO PARROT) Don’t be shy, c’mon. 

(PARROT DOESN’T TALK. TRUFFALDINO RUNS BACK TO QUEEN) Be patient, 

your majesty, he’s warming up (TRUFFALDINO GOES AND WHISPERS TO PARROT) 

Hey, whats’a matter with you. You wanted to talk to  the queen, well, here she is. C’mon, get 

going, move your tail.  I beg you, please just listen to him. (NUDGES PARROT, PUSHES 

HIM AROUND, PULLS FEATHERS, ETC. THEN TRIES TO BE TOUGH, KICKS IT, 

MAKES FACES AT IT, TAKES OUT MOUTH WASH FROM HIS POCKET, MAKES 

THE PARROT BLOW ITS NOSE AND THEN GARGLE AND SPIT. THEN 

TRUFFALDINO GARGLES AND DEMONSTRATES TO THE PARROT  HOW  

ONE TALKS) “Polly want a cracker” “Hello”  Your majesty, I beg you,  just listen to him. 

Shhh, I hear something.  (STILL GETTING NOWHERE, HE TRIES TO CAJOLE THE 

PARROT TO TALK) Come on, you can do it, just lift that little beaky. (RUNS TO 

QUEEN, SAYING) I just need a minute (TURNS BACK TO PARROT, EMBRACES, 

KISSES, TICKLES IT. PARROT ISN’T IMPRESSED. TRUFFALDINO RUNS  BACK 

TO QUEEN AND SAYS) I beg you, please just listen to him. (TRUFFADINO RUNS 

BACK TO THE PARROT, GETS ENRAGED.) I’ve had it with you, talk or I’ll wring your 



 

 59 

neck, bash in your beak, make stew out of your ugly little parrot feet. (CRAWLS BACK ON 

HIS KNEES TO QUEEN.) Your majesty, I beg you--please just listen to him. 

 

ANGELA 

Truffaldino, if don’t get out of here right now, I’ll call the guards and have you thrown out. 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

You lying parrot, you said that if I brought you to the queen,  I’d get a lot of riches. You said 

that like a million times on the way over.  “You’re gonna be rich, you’re gonna be rich” . . . I 

heard you. 

 

SCENE 15 

  GUARD, TRUFFALDINO, ANGELA, PARROT 

 

GUARD 

Excuse me, your majesty. 

 

ANGELA 

Who gave  you permission to barge in here? 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

Please, your majesty, don’t get upset. They must have  sent  him to give me the million ducat 

reward for killing the stag with the white star on its forehead, just like the king promised. 

This is all happening so fast.  Thank you very much sir, I really appreciate this, its great; I’ll 

just take the money and be out of here. 
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GUARD 

The king ordered me to arrest this man and throw him in jail. They think he murdered 

Tartaglia. Get going, bird doo-doo. (HE GRABS TRUFFALDINO, STARTS DRAGGING 

HIM AWAY) 

 

TRUFFALDINO 

I’m innocent! 

ANGELA 

How dare you arrest someone in my room.  

 

GUARD 

I’m just obeying orders, ma’am. (TO TRUFFALDINO) Get going, and don’t you try 

anything funny. 

 

    TRUFFALDINO (AS GUARD DRAGS HIM OUT) 

You have the wrong man. I’m a bird catcher, I catch birds, I don’t kill no Tartaglia’s. 

Goddamn Parrot! (EXIT) 

 

SCENE 16 

ANGELA ALONE 

ANGELA 

Now he arrests this poor innocent fool. I married a monster. (SHE CRIES) 
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SCENE 17 

DERAMO, ANGELA 

     

DERAMO (HIDDEN) 

Don’t cry, my love, don’t cry. 

 

    ANGELA (SURPRISED AND SCARED) 

That’s Deramo’s voice. 

 

DERAMO 

Yes, it is your husband’s voice, dear soul. 

 

ANGELA 

Was that the parrot? 

 

DERAMO 

(COMES OUT OF HIDING, RAISING A TREMBLING HAND) Angela, please don’t be 

afraid of me. (HE ADVANCES SLOWLY TOWARDS HER) 

 

    ANGELA (CONFUSED AND AGITATED) 

How did you get in here, you hideous creature? Who are you? (ASIDE) He must be a spy 

for the king. (ALOUD) Get out of my room immediately, evil old man, before I call my 

servants. (SHE PREPARES TO CALL SERVANTS). 

 

    DERAMO   

For God’s sake, Angela, please listen to me. (ASIDE) I’m repulsive to her. She will never see 

that I’m Deramo. (ALOUD) Angela, is there anything about me that seems familiar to you? 
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    ANGELA  

What are you talking about, you crazy old man?  

 

    DERAMO   

Tell me, my dear, do you not find the king different now than he was this morning? 

 

    ANGELA  

What a strange question . . . .Who sent  you here to ask me that? 

 

    DERAMO   

 Remember, Angela, this morning in the intimacy of this room, your Deramo (STRIKES 

HIS CHEST) . . . . your Deramo noticed a small birthmark upon your left breast and said 

that it was your only blemish. Now your husband’s body is covered with blemishes, sores, 

and wrinkles; he’s lost his youth, his friends, his kingdom . . . . 

 

 ANGELA LISTENS, SURPRISED. DERAMO STARTS CRYING 

 

 

    ANGELA  (AGITATED, GOING TOWARDS HIM) 

What are you saying?  

 

    DERAMO (GATHERING HIS STRENGTH) 

I am telling you, Angela, that I am your Deramo trapped in this deformed body. The evil 

Tartaglia, using a magic spell, stole my body.  

 

    ANGELA 
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This story is strange, old man. 

 

    DERAMO 

 Angela, my wife, if you cannot believe me, if you do not love me, I have no  choice, I must 

die. I can’t bear this misery anymore. (HE CRIES AGAIN) 

 

    ANGELA (WATCHING HIM INTENTLY) 

(ASIDE) This voice . . . this warmth . . .  (ALOUD) I do believe you, old man. You are my 

Deramo. (SHE TAKES HIS HAND) 

 

    DERAMO 

Can you love me then, even though I look like this?  (KISSES HER HAND, WEEPING). 

 

    ANGELA 

Yes, I do, I love you, love you. (EVEN THOUGH IT IS NOT EASY, SHE 

APPROACHES HIM, KISSES HIS HANDS AND SLOWLY EMBRACES THE OLD 

DEFORMED BODY.  SHE RECOILS SLIGHTLY AGAINST HER WILL)  I’ll go tell 

the people what’s really going on.  Tell them who this fake king really is, tell them how he 

stole your body, how he arrested my father and brother, how he’s threatening everyone. I 

will convince them to rebel and overthrow the impostor.  (SHE GETS READY TO GO).  

 

    DERAMO 

No, my love, don’t --no one will believe your story and it will all end in bloodshed. I have a 

plan. But first we must hide-- we are in danger here; tyrants have a thousand ears. Let’s go.   

 

ANGELA 

Let’s go, Deramo, our love will protect us. 
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SCENE 18 

ANOTHER ROOM IN THE PALACE. BRIGHELLA AND SMERALDINA. 

 

    BRIGHELLA (RUNNING FROM SMERALDINA) 

Get away from me, witch, scram. They’re after me, they’re trying to put me in prison and 

here you are bugging  me with your stupid problems. Leave me alone or I’ll break your ugly 

neck. 

 

    SMERALDINA 

Now that you’ve ruined my life,  you want me to leave you alone. Because of your dumb 

idea to get me hitched to the king, Truffaldino don’t want me no more. I get rejected all over 

the place and I ain’t got no reputation left. You put your dumb ass to work and get me a 

husband . 

 

    BRIGHELLA  

So it’s  my fault, huh. You can’t find yourself a husband.  Now, you want me to find you a 

one?! Ha! It’d be easier to marry off a corpse! Go dig one up yourself . . .  

 

    SMERALDINA 

I tried everything, you (idiot) dumb ass, I’m working my buns off. Hi, there. Nobody wants 

me and it’s all your fault because the word got around that the king rejected me. 

 

    BRIGHELLA  

You want me to tell you why they don’t want you, blimp, huh?  

 

    SMERALDINA 
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Why, I know why, because of you-- you ruined my reputation.  

 

    BRIGHELLA  

No, no, no, that’s not right.  They don’t want you because you’re fat, hairy, stinky, stupid, 

you look like you fell out of the ugly tree and  hit every branch in the way down, and you’ve 

done the nasty  with half the kingdom. This is the reason. 

 

SMERALDINA 

You slimy, icky, pimply, pin-headed, wart-ridden, hemorrhoid-spitting, gasbag, gap-tooth, 

drooling, fart-bottling, hair-lipped, nose-picking, pus-popping, scab-sucking, bed-wetting, 

ass-licking . . . butler! 

 

BRIGHELLA 

(PAUSE)  Bed-wetting? 

 

SCENE 19 

ANGELA, DERAMO (AS OLD MAN), DURANDARTE (AS PARROT). BACK IN 

THE ROOM WITH THE PARROT, READY FOR TRANSFORMATION. 

 

ANGELA 

Don’t be afraid, love, I’ll do everything we planned. I promise you, Tartaglia will be exposed 

and you will be yourself again. 

 

DERAMO 

I hear the traitor’s voice. How I wish I had my strength. Angela (TAKES HER HAND), do 

everything you can to be convincing.  Be careful, he’s dangerous. 
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ANGELA 

He’s coming! Hide! 

 

SCENE 20 

TARTAGLIA, GUARDS, ANGELA, DURANDARTE (AS PARROT) 

 

TARTAGLIA 

I’m suspicious. The stag is dead but I don’t buy Truffaldino’s story. He couldn’t have killed 

him. This might mean . . . .but what am I afraid of . . . I’m the king. 

      

ANGELA 

 I have to be strong. I must pretend he does not disgust me. 

 

TARTAGLIA 

(ASIDE) I will make her love me. I’ll try something new--I’ll be nice. (ALOUD) Angela, 

Angelina, angel-puss, Angie, you don’t want me to die of heartbreak, do you, dearest? Have 

you gotten over these silly fits that keep you from loving me? (ASIDE) Can’t be nicer than 

that. 

 

ANGELA 

Dear master, this last hour I’ve been praying to be freed from my delusions. Heaven made 

me realize I was crazy; that the man before me was the same man I’d always loved; and now 

it seems that my feelings for you are beginning to return. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Yes! (GRABBING HER HAND) Bravo, darling, splendid, let’s go! 
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     ANGELA 

My lord, when I heard that you had my father and brother put in chains and many others 

with them, my pain and misery came back. Please free them--so I can be happy again. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Don’t worry, rosebud. (ASIDE) This new me has touched her little beating heart. (ALOUD) 

I only put your family  in jail to protect them from the blood thirsty  mob that’s out to 

avenge Tartaglia’s death. After a little interrogation, your father and brother will be freed, 

even if they are guilty.  But if that’s the only thing that stands in the way of our union , I’ll 

set them free right now. (TO GUARD) Release Leandro and Pantalone immediately. 

 

     ANGELA 

Dear Deramo, you’ve found the way to my heart. I’m falling in love with you all over again. 

 

     TARTAGLIA (EXHILARATED) 

Sweet potato, if there’s anything else I can do for you, just say the word, please, whatever 

you want, anything, I’ll do anything for you.  

  

     ANGELA 

There is one little thing you could do for me. My brother, Leandro, loves Clarice. Would you 

let them get married? 

 

     TARTAGLIA ( MORE EXHILARATED) 

Yes! yes yes yes yes! He can have Clarice and I’ll throw in a nice, big castle, to boot! Let’s go! 

(GRABS HER ARM) 

 

     ANGELA (TENDERLY) 
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Not yet, dearest Deramo, I have one tiny little last favor to ask before I’m all yours.   

 

     TARTAGLIA  

 Ask my dove, just ask. 

 

     ANGELA (LOWERING HER VOICE) 

Get rid of the guards. 

 

     TARTAGLIA (TO GUARDS) 

Get out! Get out of here.  

       GUARDS EXIT 

 

     ANGELA (FEIGNING EMBARRASSMENT) 

This morning, to prove your love, you told me how, with the help of a magic spell, you can 

steal into a dead body, bring it to life and then, by  using the same spell, you can return to 

your own body. My King, I would love to see you perform this magic transformation. 

 

     TARTAGLIA  

(ASIDE, SURPRISED) He told her about it. 

 

     ANGELA 

But I don’t think you want to show me. Are you afraid I’ll tell? 

 

     TARTAGLIA  

No, no, no, of course not. (ASIDE) This whole thing smells fishy . . . . I’ll pretend I don’t 

know anything’s going on. (ALOUD) I will give you what you want, my dear, but after all 
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I’ve done for you, its your turn to give me a little something in return. After all, you are my 

wife . . . . 

      

     ANGELA 

 Sweet Deramo, if you do this one last thing for me, I promise I’ll give you everything you 

want and more. 

      

     TARTAGLIA  

(ASIDE) She’s up to no good. (ALOUD) There’s a dead stag in the next room. I’ll use it to 

show you how the magic spell works. But first, let’s go . . .  

      

     ANGELA 

First, you show me the spell then I’ll go with you. 

 

     TARTAGLIA  

(GRABBING HER VIOLENTLY) That’s it, no more! 

 

 

     ANGELA (AGITATED) 

Deramo, I beg you, please . . .  

 

     TARTAGLIA (DRAGGING HER) 

Time’s up. Kiss me. 

 

     ANGELA (TRYING TO DEFEND SELF) 

Help! Help! Help! Deramo!  
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     SCENE 21 

   DERAMO, TARTAGLIA, ANGELA, DURANDARTE 

 

     DERAMO 

(STILL HIDDEN) Stop, Traitor! 

 

 

     TARTAGLIA (AGITATED) 

(ASIDE) The king’s voice! I’m screwed. (ALOUD TO ANGELA) You set me up, you 

viper. I’ll kill you (DRAWS HIS SWORD AND CROSSES TO WHERE DERAMO IS 

HIDING).  

 

TARTAGLIA TAKES DERAMO’S ARM AND PULLS HIM OUT OF HIDING 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

What’s this old bag of bones? Who are you, talk or I’ll cut your throat. 

 

 

     DERAMO 

 I am Deramo your King. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

(ASIDE, CONFUSED) I know this decrepit old fool, he’s the one I killed in the forest. It 

was stupid of me to leave him in one piece. But I will not make the same mistake twice. 

Night, night goody goody sweet maggot. I’ll see you in hell. 
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TARTAGLIA RAISES HIS SWORD TO STRIKE. BOOMING SOUND. FIRE, 

SMOKE, THUNDER, LIGHTENING, ETC. DERAMO AND TARTAGLIA , 

SEPARATE FROM EACH OTHER AND MOVE INTO THE POSITIONS WHERE 

THEIR TRANSFORMATIONS WILL TAKE PLACE.  ANGELA REGAINS 

CONSCIOUSNESS. LIGHTS ON DURANDARTE WHO IS STILL A HUGE 

PARROT. 

 

    DURANDARTE (AS PARROT) 

Stop! Heaven show the world your awesome powers; the innocent will be protected. Ladies 

and gentlemen, excuse me for a moment while I shed my feathers. 

 

DURANDARTE’S FEATHERS FALL FROM HIS BODY AND HE BECOMES THE 

GREAT MAGICIAN. 

 

    DERAMO (ASTONISHED) 

My friend Durandarte! Heaven has not forgotten us. 

 

    TARTAGLIA (STUNNED) 

I wish I could get out of here, but I can’t think . . .  and my legs won’t move. 

 

    DURANDARTE  

(RAISING HIS WAND AND POINTING AT DERAMO) 

 Deramo, your troubles are at end, (TO TARTAGLIA) Tartaglia--yours are just beginning.   

 

    DERAMO 

Angela, we are saved, but, alas, I’m  still hideous . 
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    ANGELA  

 You are handsome to me, Deramo.  

 

    TARTAGLIA 

Treason! Treason! Traitors have entered the palace. Guards, come rescue your king.   

   

    DURANDARTE  

You can shout as much as you want! It will do no good, I’ve taken care of that; no one 

outside this magic circle can hear you. Now learn your lesson, Tartaglia: there is no place to 

run for those who are evil. A man’s beauty  is in his soul, not his looks. See this old man, you 

monster--his outward appearance is decrepit, deformed, all it speaks of is decay.  But the 

purity of his soul shines through and the woman you lust after loves him, despite his looks. 

Impostor, your handsomeness can not hide your rotten core. From here on and forever 

after, you will be an example that evil doesn’t always win, even when it has great power and 

persuasion. Now I shall give this good king back his looks and all his misery and more will 

be passed into you. Let this room become a public square, let it be filled with people, your 

destruction will be their entertainment.  

  

THE WALL COMES DOWN. THE OLD MAN IS TRANSFORMED INTO DERAMO. 

 

     ANGELA  

My God! 

 

     DERAMO 

A miracle. 

    

     TARTAGLIA 
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No! No! No! No!  

      

     DURANDARTE 

Suffer, wicked man! You deserve your fate. 

 

     ANGELA  

Deramo, my Deramo! 

 

     DERAMO 

Angela! 

 

THEY EMBRACE. 

 

     TARTAGLIA 

Where can I run? Where can I hide? Damn love, damn ambition, damn me. 

 

     DURANDARTE 

Too late, Tartaglia, the show must go on! Let your shape be changed! 

 

SCENE 22 / Finale / Tartaglia’s Death / Town Square 

 

TARTAGLIA 

Kill me, please kill me. Have pity on me, someone, kill me, please. Friends, I am Tartaglia. 

Kill me, I am evil. 

 

PEOPLE MOVE AWAY FROM HIM, SHOCKED. 
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CLARICE 

My God, father, my dear father . . .  

 

TARTAGLIA (PUPPET) 

Don’t cry, my child. I don’t deserve your tears. You must forget your father. You all must 

forget this abominable creature. Greed . . . lust . . . jealousy . . . made me evil. Shame is killing 

me. (TREMBLING) I see him coming . . . Hello Death . . . come, come closer . . . I want 

you . . . look . . . what a pretty face . . . the mouth, the tree, the golden arches . . . I’m dead. 

(HIS HEAD EXPLODES) 

 

PANTALONE 

I don’t know which I feel more--terror . . . or joy.  

 

LEANDRO 

I don’t understand anything. 

 

CLARICE WEEPS. THE OTHERS ‘MAKE GESTURES’ OF FEAR AND SHOCK. 

     

DERAMO 

My friends, your confusion is understandable. I’ll explain everything to you at a later time. 

(TO DURANDARTE) As for you, my old friend, I put my kingdom in your able hands, do 

with it as you will. 

     

DURANDARTE 

Keep your kingdom, Deramo. Take your wife and be happy. Clarice, marry Leandro and be 

happy. You bird catcher the one you want is right behind you.(Smeraldina says: Truffaldino. 

Truffaldino starts running away, Smeraldina runs after him, trips him. She says ‘you’re mine”) And all the 
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rest of you--be happy. As for me, magic seems to have done its job, so I break my wand and 

give up my powers. And you who have patiently listened to our tale--look at this happy king 

and queen, remember the things you have seen tonight and take home love in your hearts. 

 

          

    

END OF PLAY 


