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SC 2 

A CHEERY JINGLE CRACKLES INTO THE DARKNESS 

VO JINGLE: 

The clothes make the man, they say, but that’s no fun 

It’s the gaff that really sells you when all’s said and done! 

If your bungalow is boring and the drapes are square 

If your cottage is too kitch to have devilish flare 

If you need a place that’s fit to scare 

Why not try… RENT-A-LAIR! 

 

BING! LOW LIGHTS FLICK ON. DAMP. COLD LOOKING. 

 

X: This’ll do. This… feels wicked. 

(BEAT) 

Right. Step one. Find THE LOOK. 

 

THEY DUMP THE BAG OUT ON THE FLOOR. 

 

X: Now – I’m no expert but there’s probably a bit more to it 

than just… “make it black”. Purple, Purple is good. 

 

THEY ROOT THROUGH THE CLOTHES, THROWING AWAY ITEMS. 

 

X: I need… somethings that says TERRIFYING! POWERFUL! 

BEAUTIFUL!  

Or, failing that, just a good cape. 

 

THEY PULL ONE FROM THE BAG AND TRY IT FOR SIZE. 

 

X: Better already. 

It’s a start, but it’s not enough. 

 

UNDERSCORE 

 

X: So, from what I’ve seen you have to be one of three… 

 

There are the Superfemme villains! They… they are not just 

beautiful, they are disarmingly beautiful. Terrifyingly 

beautiful. There is poise. There is finesse. They are able to 

do all the stunts, all the tricks, all the running in totally 

unsuitable shoes. They are perfect beyond acceptable 

perfection.  

 

X APPLIES LIPSTICK WITH A HAND MIRROR 

 

X: Mirror Mirror… in my hand… This colour makes my skin look 

bland 

 

BEAT. COLD, DAMP, QUIET. 

 

I need some feedback. 
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AN IDEA. THEY RUMMAGE IN THE BAG, BRING OUT A SOCK AND PUT IT 

ON THEIR HAND. 

 

X: (In Character – Evil Queen!) OHHH How I loath and abhor 

those princess types swanning about the kingdom in their tulle 

and lace. “Woe is me, daddy only gave me fifteen servants this 

week, it’s noooot faaaaaaair” They’re pathetic. Isn’t that 

right, minion? 

 

X as SOCK: Awww, yes, your most glorious and wondrous 

excellency. Those whiny little brats really are the pits. 

 

X: Tell me, minion, how do I look today? 

 

SOCK LOOKS THEM UP AND DOWN. 

 

S: The shoes are pinching, aren’t they? 

 

X: Yes. 

 

S: You look like your mother. 

 

X: Yes, I do… 

 

SOCK CONSIDERS. 

 

S: You hate it. 

 

X: I hate it. Ok. Ok, ok, ok. 

 

THEY STRIP OFF AGAIN. 

 

X: Well… there’s… there’s the Superhench villains! They’re all 

about physical strength to match the inner solidity. You walk 

into a room, and people back away because they KNOW if they 

bump into you, they’ll be launched across the room. Swagger. 

Charm. Ego that’s WORTH polishing. Don’t mess with me, I could 

kill a man with my thighs alone! 

 

THEY PULL ON SOME VERY TIGHT TROUSERS. BOOTS. A SHIRT. 

 

X: Well, I’d need to work out a bit… 

 

THEY TRY TO THROW A FEW PUNCHES… 

 

X: Ow. It’s the walk, I need to get the walk down… Ooh Yeah, 

easier to do in these shoes… It’s the groin, it’s all from the 

groin… 

 

POSE. 
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X: WOOF! 

 

THEY FALTER, AND THEN GRAB THE SOCK 

 

SOCK: Ohhhh, Master, you’re so big and strong and impressive! 

How DO you do it! 

 

X: (In character – Gaston!) Why thank you minion! When I was a 

kid I ate so many EGGS. And now I’m grown I guess… Well, I’ve 

heard eggs are good for the… you know. Grrrr! 

 

THEY FLEX THEIR BICEPS. UNDERWHELMING. 

 

SOCK: Everyone in the village fears and respects you! 

 

X: Ahh, all except one… all except the one that matters. 

 

SOCK: If only that cute bookish girl could see you for what 

you truly are. If only she could adore you… the way that I do… 

My big, strong, handsome… master… 

 

PAUSE. WEIRD. 

 

X: NOPE. This isn’t working. Don’t want to attract the wrong 

kind of attention. If I’d wanted a pedestal, I’d have stayed 

at h(ome)… stayed behind. Besides, my physique isn’t up to 

scratch and that’s… that’s 90% of it, really. We’re getting… 

I’m getting somewhere, though. Trousers are good. Maybe a bit 

looser, though. Boots are great. Tight top… not so hot. 

 

Right, and then there’s… there’s… 

Oh. There’s Uncle Cyrus. 

Uncle Cyrus was… “all eyes on me”. He was suave, he was sharp, 

he was mean but he was funny, he… wasn’t poised or strong but 

he had style. If anyone else wore his clothes they would have 

looked ridiculous. He did what he wanted. 

 

THEY ROOT AROUND IN THE BAG 

 

Drama… Flair… capes… 

 

FADE LIGHTS AS THEY DRESS. VO, X’S VOICE 

 

X: I remember my mother dressing me for my partnering 

ceremony. I was five years old. Every year, the families of 

the Hero realm come together to pair off their children and 

make arrangements for future marriages. I threw SUCH a 

tantrum. My big brother had this white and gold tunic on, 

loose and flowing and he looked grown up for the first time, 
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his shoulders looked broader, he stood taller. I wanted to 

look like him. 

I was being wrestled into this… tulle and net… thing, I don’t 

even remember what it looked like but I remembered it ITCHED 

and scratched and the bow tangled in my hair and my shoes were 

rubbing and by the time I got to the ceremony my face was red 

and puffy and I’d torn the hem. Everyone else was in their 

element, feeling beautiful and grown up and elegant and more 

than anything else I HATED that I didn’t feel like that too. 

They said I was lucky to come out of it partnered at all, let 

alone with such a prestigious name. My father was furious. 

Little girls should not behave like that. They have never, 

EVER let me forget that fuss – That ceremony was supposed to 

be a culmination of every scrap of parenting they’d done, and 

I humiliated them. 

 

THEY EMERGE. IN A THREE PIECE, SMART SHOES, THE CAPE. PERHAPS 

MAKEUP. THEY LOOK INCREDIBLE. 

 

Right. 

 

SOCK ON. 

 

Oh, minion. What a dreary world this is, where the more 

handsome, stylish, quick witted sibling is spurned in favour 

of the one who was born first. How I long for… THIS IS TOO 

WEIRD. 

 

THEY WHIP THE SOCK OFF. MINION MUSIC STARTS UNDERNEATH 

LIGHTING CHANGE. 

 


