
RUMPLESTILTSKIN:  Ultimate Bully                                      

Words by Denise Page Caraher  copyrighted material-use by express permission only              

Music froŵ JohaŶŶ Strauss’ DIE FLEDERMAUS 

Characters    

Count Orlofsky Batzilla – Mezzo                                                                                                         

Father (Lucky Luke) – Baritone                                                                                                                            

King – Tenor                                                                                                                                                      

Mother – Mezzo                                                                                                                                        

Adele – Soprano                                                                                                                                    

Prince – Tenor                                                                                                                               

Rumplestiltskin – Baritone 

Pƌops:  staĐk of CDs foƌ ŵoŶeǇ, uŵďƌella ǁith taped/paiŶted ͞BULLY͟ ǁith ĐiƌĐle aŶd slash 
through it, notebooks, pens, Mobile of Bats, bone/bug necklace for Rumplestiltskin, fancy 

necklace and ring for Adele, blanket, Eyeglasses for Batzilla, Marx or other quickly donned 

slapstick disguises for Prince and Batzilla 

****************************************************************************** 

EXCERPT: 

Mother:  How could you? 

Father:  I got carried away.  The king was being mean about me being down on my luck.  I 

started bragging about Adele.   

Mother:  Shame on you. 

Father:  Then I got even more carried away thinking about Adele marrying the Prince and how 

rich we would be. 

Motheƌ:  ‘iĐh…did Ǉou saǇ ƌiĐh?  Hoǁ ƌiĐh WOULD ǁe ďe? 

Adele:  Motheƌ, it doesŶ͛t ŵatteƌ!  Fatheƌ kŶeǁ ďetteƌ.  He shouldŶ͛t haǀe ďƌagged.  It͛s Ŷot the 
ƌight thiŶg to do.  He ďƌagged ďeĐause he͛s jealous of the KiŶg͛s ǁealth aŶd easǇ life.  BeiŶg 
jealous isŶ͛t… 

Fatheƌ:  Who ǁouldŶ͛t ďe jealous of soŵeoŶe that has Ϯ LaŵďoƌghiŶis, ϯ PoƌsĐhes aŶd a 
Pumpkin Coach? 
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Motheƌ:  A puŵpkiŶ ĐoaĐh?  MǇ, ŵǇ…I feel the jealousǇ ĐoŵiŶg oŶ…the eŶǀǇ…it͛s like aŶ itĐh 
that needs scratching. 

Adele:  Stop it, you two! 

Motheƌ:  Just thiŶk, if Ǉou ǁeƌe to ŵaƌƌǇ the pƌiŶĐe…            ;ϯϲ/WheŶ Ǉou͛ƌe aǁaǇ/O je, O jeͿ                                            

;siŶgiŶgͿADELE, MA‘‘Y THE P‘INCE…AND WE͛LL BE ‘ICH, OH, WE͛LL BE ‘ICH,                                                                 
;add FatheƌͿ WE͛LL GET TO “C‘ATCH THE ENVY ITCH, OH WE͛LL BE ‘ICH, OH, WE͛LL BE ‘ICH,                                  
OH, WE͛LL BE ‘ICH, OH WE͛LL BE ‘ICH, WE͛LL GET TO “C‘ATCH THE ITCH!                                                                   
Adele:  OH, NO, OH- NO, I CANNOT—GO!                                                                                                                               

Motheƌ:  WE͛VE “PENT ALL OF OU‘ MONEY, LUKE͛“ LUCK I“ IN THE PA“T,                                                                      
WE LIVE ON BREAD AND WATER, OUR CAR IS OUT OF GAS!!                                                                                               

;“pokeŶͿ at $ϭϱ a galloŶ, it͛s Ŷo ǁoŶdeƌ!                                                                                                                              
WE COULD BE EATING LOB“TE‘, BI“QUE THAT͛“ COOKED EN ‘OUX, ADELE, IT͛“ UP TO YOU!                                                           
Adele:  (Speaking)  Lobster!                                                                                                                                                         

All:  OH, WE͛LL BE ‘ICH, OH, WE͛LL BE ‘ICH…                                                                                                                        
Adele:  LA…                                                                                                                                                                                     
Mother:  YOU MUST GO NOW AND DO YOUR DUTY,                                                                      

YOU͛LL WIN HIM WITH YOUR INNER BEAUTY,                                                                                                                        

All:  YOU (I) MUST GO NOW AND DO YOUR (MY) DUTY,                                                                                                       

AND IF YOU (I) WIN HIS HEART, OH BOY, WHAT JOY! THE TOYS!                                                                                        

OH, WE͛LL BE ‘ICH… 

Adele:  There is one small problem with this grandiose plan. 

Mother/Father:  There is??? 

Adele:  I ĐaŶ͛t ŵake ŵoŶeǇ.   

Fatheƌ:  Ah, Ǉes, that is a pƌoďleŵ.  We ĐaŶ͛t ďaĐk out Ŷoǁ, though.  We͛ll thiŶk of soŵethiŶg.  
;all ďegiŶ eǆitͿ Peƌhaps Ǉou ǁill ŵeet a faiƌǇ godŵotheƌ…                                                                                                   

Adele:  Da—ad, that͛s oŶlǇ iŶ faiƌǇ tales.  ;all off ďǇ ŶoǁͿ 

****************************************************************** 

A:  I͛ŵ staƌtiŶg to paŶiĐ.  The first batch is due anytime.  (cries) 

R:  Ah, what do I hear?  The sounds of despair?  Weakness?  Music to my ears! 

B:  Not Ǉou agaiŶ.  HaǀeŶ͛t Ǉou Đaused eŶough tƌouďle aƌouŶd heƌe? 

R:  Out of my way, guana breath.  (to Adele)  Now, my dear.  Whatever is the matter? 
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B:  DoŶ͛t tƌust hiŵ, Adele. 

‘:  I͛ŵ suƌe I ĐaŶ help Ǉou. 

A:  You can? 

R:  I have magical powers. 

A:  You do? 

‘:  But ǁhǇ should I help Ǉou?  What͛s iŶ it foƌ ŵe? 

A:  Please...PUH-LEE)…AŶǇthiŶg.. 

B:  No, Adele. 

‘:  Make like a tƌee aŶd leaǀe, ƌodeŶt.  Oh, I͛ǀe got aŶ eǀeŶ ďetteƌ idea.  ;ǁƌaps up B iŶ ĐapeͿ 

B:  I should have gone straight to the library. 

R:  Now, where were we in our negotiations? 

A:  That͛s Ŷot ǀeƌǇ ŶiĐe.                                                                                                                                                                

‘:  NiĐe, sĐhŵiĐe.  Do Ǉou ǁaŶt ŵǇ help oƌ doŶ͛t Ǉou?  It͛s goiŶg to Đost Ǉou…ďig tiŵe. 

B shaking head.   

A:  I͛ŵ Ŷot ƌiĐh.  I ĐaŶ͛t ƌeallǇ paǇ Ǉou… 

R:  What about that ring?   

A:  This??  Oh, deaƌ, it ǁas ŵǇ gƌeat gƌaŶdŵotheƌ͛s.  I ƌeallǇ shouldŶ͛t paƌt ǁith it. 

‘:  Do Ǉou ǁaŶt ŵǇ help oƌ doŶ͛t Ǉou? 

A:  Well, okay.  If you make a stack of money for me to give to the King, the ring is yours. 

R:  Gold or silver money? 

A:  Eƌ, ǁell, gold…I guess. 

MusiĐ plaǇs as ‘ goes oǀeƌ iŶto ĐoƌŶeƌ to ǁoƌk.  A tƌies to look, ďut he ǁoŶ͛t let heƌ.  “he goes 
over to unwrap B.  

B:  That was a big mistake, missy.  (She puts hand over his mouth) 
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A:  Be Ƌuiet.  If that ƌepulsiǀe felloǁ gets ŵe out of this ŵess, it͛s okaǇ ǁith ŵe. 

R:  I heard that. 

B:  He͛s ŶothiŶg ďut a ďig ďullǇ.  He͛ll Ŷeǀeƌ leaǀe Ǉou aloŶe.  You͛ll Ŷeǀeƌ see the eŶd of hiŵ. 

************************************************************************ 

A:  WHAT happened???? 

P:  It was just terrible!  I came around this corner and there was a whole gang of pirates!  They 

had kŶiǀes aŶd eǇe patĐhes aŶd eǀeƌǇthiŶg!  ͞“hiǀeƌ ŵe tiŵďeƌs!͟ , theǇ said, ͞We͛ll ďe haǀiŶ͛ 
that gold oƌ Ǉou͛ll ǁalk the plaŶk!͟ 

A:  Walk the plank??  In the palace?? 

P:  I ǁould haǀe laŶded iŶ the ŵoat…. AŶd it has…..fish….No, giaŶt ŵaŶ eatiŶg fƌogs iŶ it!!   I 
tried to fight off the pirates.  I wounded at least three of them, but they grabbed me and they 

tied me doǁŶ.  I…..I…;ƋuietlǇͿI ĐaŶ͛t lie to Ǉou.  NoŶe of that happeŶed.  The ŵoŶeǇ ǁas 
grabbed alright.  By one guy.  A bully who has taken my lunch money and my allowance for the 

past year. 

A:  A guy about this tall?  With a bone necklace? 

P:  Do you know him, too? 

A:  Eƌ, I͛ǀe seeŶ hiŵ aƌouŶd. 

P:  Well, I ĐaŶ͛t tell ŵǇ fatheƌ.  He ǁould thiŶk I aŵ ǁeak, ďut, if theƌe is Ŷo ŵoŶeǇ iŶ the ǀault 
ǁheŶ the kiŶg goes to look, Ǉou͛ƌe…ǁe͛ƌe…iŶ deep doodoo.  CaŶ͛t Ǉou ŵake soŵe ŵoƌe 
ŵoŶeǇ??  I͛ŵ suƌe it͛s Ŷot that haƌd for you. 

A:  MORE??? 

P:  I hate to ask.  I really do.  Just this one time.  I mean, I decided to be honest with you 

ďeĐause I Đaƌe aďout Ǉou aŶd didŶ͛t ǁaŶt to lie.  I kŶoǁ Ǉou ǁould Ŷeǀeƌ lie to ŵe. 

A:  (to audience)  What a mess.   I fibbed about making the money.  My parents and I got 

gƌeedǇ.  Lies aŶd gƌeed lead to ďig tƌouďle, doŶ͛t theǇ? 

P:  I mean, look at it this way, Adele.  If you will make money just one more time, we will live 

happilǇ eǀeƌ afteƌ.  “oŵedaǇ I͛ll ďe the kiŶg aŶd Ǉou͛ll ďe the ƋueeŶ. 

A:   Queen???  Did you say Queen?? 
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(P157/Audition Song) I COULD WED THE P‘INCE, DOE“N͛T THAT MAKE “EN“E?                                                                             
I CARE FOR HIM, HE CARES FOR ME!  JUST THIS ONE MORE TIME, AND HE IS MINE,                                                      

AND EVE‘MO‘E GLAD WE͛LL BE!                                                                                                                                              
(speaking)  The Queen?? 

P:  The Queen! 

A:  AND THEN I WILL BE THE QUEEN, NOT DUCHESS OR IN BETWEEN,                                                                              

IN G‘AND “TYLE, I͛LL “WEETLY “MILE, THE QUEEN, AH--, WITH MY CHA‘M, I͛LL BEGUILE!                                          
I WEAR JEWELS ALL- OVER THE- PLACE, DI͛MOND“, ‘UBIE“, ͚‘OUND MY FACE,                                                            
GOWNS OF SATIN, AND A CROWN OF GOLD, WHAT A STORY TO BE TOLD!                                                                   

LA….                                                                                                                                                                                                 
P:  (drum part in music)  (bowing and drumming) 

A:  The Queen! 

P:  Well, alŵost.  I͛ll leaǀe Ǉou foƌ Ŷoǁ, deaƌ Adele.  I kŶoǁ Ǉou haǀe ǁoƌk to do!  MoŶeǇ to 
make!  Coin to create!  (Blows her a kiss and leaves) 

A:  ;siŶgiŶg to heƌself, sloǁlǇ ĐoŵiŶg to halt as ƌealitǇ hits heƌͿ AHHH!  What͛s the ŵatteƌ ǁith 
ŵe???  I CAN͛T MAKE MONEY!!!  I did it agaiŶ!  I got Đaƌƌied aǁaǇ.  Gƌeed got ŵe goiŶg AGAIN!                             
QueeŶ?  Ha! Liaƌ, liaƌ, paŶts oŶ fiƌe!  I still haǀeŶ͛t told the tƌuth aďout ǁho ƌeallǇ ŵade the  

ŵoŶeǇ. That ďig…ďullǇ ǁho took ŵǇ faŵilǇ jeǁels.  That ŵeaŶ….that thƌeateŶiŶg… 

‘:  ;ƋuietlǇ ĐoŵiŶg oŶstage duƌiŶg P͛s ƌaŶtiŶg, ĐoŵiŶg up ƌight ďehiŶd heƌͿ  (quiet)  Boo.  (A 

reacts)  You rang? 

A:  ;sighs defeatedlǇͿ OkaǇ, look.  Noǁ that Ǉou͛ƌe heƌe, let͛s fiƌst agƌee that this is the LA“T 
time.  Ever. 
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