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(relicoed)

MAURICE

Oh, thank you. .. thank you...
(The CRONIES hail MAURICE o the door and throw: frimrout.)
All right then, I'll go back there and get her vut myself!

CRONY 2

Crazy ol Maurice.

CRONY 1

He's always good for a laugh,
(The CRONIES exit, leaving GASTON and LEFOU musing.)

GASTON

Crazy of Maurice. .. hmmmmmm...
{the idea dawns)

ifL..

LEFQU, 'M AFRAID I'VE BEEN THINKING
LEFOU
A DANGFEROUS PASTIMFE

GASTON
| KNOW
BUT THAL WACKY OLD COOT IS BELLE'S FATHER
AND HIS SANITY'S ONLY S0-50
NOW THE WLIEETS IN MY HEAD HAVE BLEN TURNING
SINCE 1 LODKED AT THAL LOONY OLD MAN
SEF, T PROMISED MYSELF ') BE MARRIED TO BELLE
AND RIGHT NOW I'M EVOLVING A PLAN!

(GASTON whispers to LEFOU,)

LEFOU
Yes?
GASTON
Then we...
(GASTON whispers tv LEFOLL.)
LEFOU

Na! Would she... ?

(LEFOU whispers to GASTON,)
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CASTON
CGuess!
LEFOU
Now | get it!
GASTON, LEFOU
Let's go!
{GASTON gets uprand dances with LETOU.)
NO ONL 'LOTS LIKE GASTON
GASTON
TAKLS CHEAP SHOTS LIKE GASTON
LEFOU
PLANS TO PERSECLLE HARMLESS CRACKPOTS LIKE GASTON
GASTON
YES, I'M ENDLESSLY, WILDLY RESOURCLIUL.
LEFOU
AS DOWN [0 THE DEPTLS YOU DESCEND
GASTON
{ WON'T EVEN Bt MILDLY REMORSFFUL..,
LEFOU
JUST AS LONG AS YOU GFT WHAT YOU WANT IN [HE END!
GASTON
WHO 11AS BRAINS LIKE GASTON?
LEFOU
ENTERIAINS LIKE GASTON?
LEFOU, GASTON

WHO CAN MAKE UP THESE ENDLESS REFRAINS LIKE GASTON?
SO, LIS MARRIAGE WE SOON WILL BE CELEBRATING!

MY, WHAT A GUY! GASTON!
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SCENE SEVEN: Castle

(COGSWORTH paces by the fireplace, he is unaware of the gigantic winding handle
nono ittached 1o his back. MRS, POTTS amd LUMIERE entter hurriedly.)

MRS. POTTS
Well, what is it?
COGSWORTH
Is dinner ready, Mrs, Potts?
MRS. POTTS

Just about, T haver't the foggiest idea what she likes to cat, so Pve cooked up
everything in the kitchen.

COGCSWORTH
Good... good.
{COGSWO'R'I'H turns-arowml. MRS, POTTS and LUMITRE notice the handle and gasp.)
Yes, well? Don't just siand there gaping, get back to work!

LUMIERE
You tell him.
MRS. POTTS
lcan't.
COGSWORTH
Tell me what?
LUMIERE
Now don't get upset, but you've got... something on your back.
COGSWORTH

What on carth are vou talking about?

(looks over his shoulder and gasps with lorror)
I '

(looking closer)
What is that?

LUMIERE
It appears to be a winding handle of sorts,
COGSWORTH
Well, get it off me!
LUMIERE
(turns the key)

Tt won't come off,
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COGSWORTH

What do you mearn it won't come off? It wasn't there last night when T went to bed.
Why is this happening to me?

MRS. POTTS
It's the spell, I'm afraid,
LUMIERE
TJust try to relax—
COGSWORTH
Relax?! How can | relax? And what's going to go next,,. my mind?
LUMIERE
Catm down. Tt will beall nght.
COGSWORTH
U'm frightened, T.umiere,
LUMIERE
Tknow, my friend. But you are not alone,
MRS, POTTS
We're all in this together.
(The BEAST enters, roaring.)
BEAST
it's time for dinner, Where is she?
COGSWORTH
Perhaps T should see about her. Won't be a minute.
(COGSWORTH exits,)
BEAST
1 told her to come down! What's taking so long?
MRS. POTTS
Iy to be patient, sir. The young lady has lost her father and her freedom all in one
day.
LUMIERE
Master... have you thought that perhaps this girl could-be the one to break the spell?
BEAST
Of course, | have. 'm not a fool.
LUMIERE

Good! So... you fall in love with her, she falls in love with you, and poof! The speil is
broken! We'll be human again by midnight!
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MRS, POTTS
Lumiere, it's not that easy. These things take time.

LUMIERE
Bul we don’t have time! The rose has already begun to wiit!
BEAST
It's no use. She's sa beautiful and 1'm... well, jook al me!
LUMIERE
(whispers to MRS, POTTS)
He has a point,
MRS. POTTS
Shhh!
(to the BEAST)
Master, you must help her to see past all that
BEAST
T don’t know how!
(The BEAST stumps in hts chair.)
MRS. POTTS

Well, you could start by trying to make yourself maore presentable. Straighten up! Try
to act like a gentleman,

LUMIERE
Tmpress her with your rapier wit.
MRS. POTTS
Bul be gentle.
LUMIERE
Shower her with compliments.
MRS, POTTS

But be sincere,

LUMIERE, MRS, POTTS
And above all...

BEAST
What???

LUMIERE, MRS. POTTS
You must control your temper!

(COCGSWORTH re-enters.)
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BEAST
well?
COGSWORTH
What?
BEAST
Where is she?
COGSWORTH

(feigming ignorance)
Who... 7 Oh, yes, the girl...
(The BEAST growls impatiently. COGSWORTH clears lis throat wilh a squeak.)
She’s not coming,
BEAST
We'll see about that!

{The B_E;AST ronrs and stormis 1o Belle's room. EUMIERE, MRS, POTTS, and
COCSWORTI hurry along betund.)

COGSWORTH
Your Lordship! Your Grace! Your Eminence! Let's not be-hasty!
BEAST

(barges frto Belle's roont)
I thought | told vou to come down to dinner!

BELLE

I'm not hungry!

BEAST
| am the master of this castle and I'mr telling you to come to dinmer,

BELLE
And I'm telling vou... I'm not hungry!

BEAST
You're hungry if 1 say you're hungry.

BELLE
Don’t be ridiculous.

BEAST
What did vou say?

BELLE

You ¢an‘t go around ordering people to be hungry. It doesn’t work like that.
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BEAST
[ can—
BELLE
Busides, it's Tude.
BEAST

Oh? Rude, is it? Then how about this: If you dont come down to dinner, | will drag

you by the hair, ..
LUMIERE

Master, that may notbe the best way to win the girl’s affections.

COGSWORTH
Please. .. attempl to be a gentleman.
BEAST
But why is she being so difficalt?
(to BEILL.E}
Why are you being so difficult?
BELLE
Why ate you being such a bully?
BEAST
Becanse T want you to come down to dinner!
BELLE
So...-you admit you're being a buily.
MRS. POTTS
Deep breaths, Master... deep breaths.
(ALL breathe together.)

BEAST
I'll give her one last chance,
(to BELLE)
Would you be s0 kind-as to join me lor dinner?
COGSWORTH
(under his breatl)
Aahaahazaa... P... P...
BEAST

(gritting his teeth)

Please.
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BELLE
No, thank vou,

BEAST
Fine, Then starve!

The BEAS I begins fo ¢xit)
LUMIERE

Master, please!

BEAST

If she doesn’t eat with me... she doesn’t eat at all!

(The BEAST roars and storms off angrily.)

LUMIERE
We will never be human again,
COGSWORTH
S0 it appears
(There's a long moment as LUMIERFE, COGSWORTH, and MRS, POTTS sink piio

despair,)

MRS, POTTS
What would you have us do? Give up? 1 can’t give up until T hear the sound of my
boy's laughter as he runs through these halls again!

COGSWORTH

Quite right, Mrs. Potts! [Lumiere, stand watch at the door. It there's the slightest
change, inform mg at once.

LUMIERE
Gotth w mock salute)
Oni, mon capitaine,

(COGSWORTH and MRS, POTTS ¢xit. 'The BEAST appears in the west wing.)

BEAST
1 ask nicely but she refuses! What... what does she want me to do,.. beg?
(picks up the magic mirror)

Show me the girl!

#10—How Long Must This Go On?

(The mueic mirror elows and reveals Belle's room:)
L\ 1\5
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MADAME
1 know the Master can be temperamental, but he's not such a bad fellow. Why don’t
you give him a chance?

BELLE
Did he give my father a chance?
MADAME
Well, no. But once vou get to know him...
BELLE

1 don’t want to get to kmow him! I don't want to have anything to do with him|
(The BEAST is sting by Belle's wordsand puts down the magic niirror.)

BEAST
I'm just fooling myself, She’ll never see me as anything. .. bul a monstar.
HOW LONG MUST THIS GO ON?
THIS CRUEL TRICK OF FATE?
T SIMPLY MADE ONE CARELFSS WRONG DECISION
ANB TUEN THAT WILCH WAS GONE
AND LEF1 MFE N THIS SIATF
AN OBJECT OF REVULSION AND DERISION
LATTD! '
15 THERE NO ONF
WHO CAN SHOW ME
HOW TO WIN TLHE WORLD'S FORGIVENESS?
(The BEAST looks tu the rose. One more petal falls,)
No! What did they say? Shower her with compliments... impress her with your
wit.., act like a gentleman, Act like a gentleman! Act like o gentle man.
(The BEAST exits, At s post outside Belle’s room, LUMIERE s asleep, snering
loudly, BABETTF approaches and réaches out to LUMIERE, her lands now fentlers,)

BABETTE
Lumiere... oh, Lummere_. !

LUMIERE
Ab, Babette. Come to me, my litthe fluff,
(kisses BABETTF's hand but gets wmouth full of feathers)
Agh— agh — ahchoo!
BABETTE
IU's my hands, isn'l it? You do not love me anymore!
(sebbing)
Oh, this horrible; horrible spell.
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(BABETTE sobs tto her humils-and sneezes.)

LUMIERE
Ah, chérie.. voucut me to the wick! Do you think a little thing like that would
change my feclings for vou? Now you meally... tickle my fancy!

BABETTE
(giggles and pushes LUMIERF. moay)
Oh no,
LUMIERE
Oh yes.
BABETTE
Ohno,
LUMIERE
Oh yes.
BABETTE

Ohno... no.., no! I've been burnt by you before!
(LUMIERE's canilles ignite. He chases BABETTE off. In Belle's voom:)

BELLE
Actually, madame, 1 am a little hungry.
MADAME
'l ring for Mrs. Potts,
BELLE
That's all right. I'll go myself,
MADAME
But what about the Master? F1e's really not going to like this!
BELLE
(smiles)
| know.
(BEILE exits.)
MADAME

Oh dear... oh dear
(Elseiohere in e castle, MRS, POTTS and COGSWORTH eiiter,)

MRS. POTTS
I like this voung woman. She has spirit
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COGSWORTH
Well, if you ask me, she was just being stubborn, After all, he did say “please.”

MRS. POTTS

| think thal may be the first time I've ever heard him use that word. You sec! She's
already starting to have a good influence on him.

(BELLE approaches:)
Oh there you are, dearie, Glad to see you outand about,
COGSWORTH
[ am Cogsworth, head of the household.
(LLIMIERF comes rinning )

LUMIERE
Cogsworth! The girl! She is gone! T swear my eyes never left the..
(sees BELLT)
Fuchanté, mademoiselle,
{LUMIERE kisses BELLE's hand enthusiastically,)

COGSWORTH
This is Lumiere..,
{sees LUMIERE's kissing frenzy)
Stop it! Stop that!
(te BELLE)

If there Is anything we can do to make your stay more comfortable, Anything. .,
anything at all!

BELLE
1 ama little hungry.
COGSWORTH
Except that.
MRS. POTTS
Cogsworth!
COGSWORTH
Well, you heard what the Master said!
MRS, POTTS
Oh pish-tosh! I'm not about fo let the poor child go hungry!
COGSWORTH

Fine. Glass of water, crust of bread, and then —
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LUMIERE
Cogsworth! | am surpnised at you. She’s not a prisency, she’s our guest! We must
make her feel welcome here!

COGSWORTH
ATl right, dinner. But keep it down! If the Master finds out, it will be our necks!
LUMIERE
OFf course... of course! But what is dinner withoul a little music?

COGSWORTH

Music?

#11 =8¢ Our Guest Lumiere, Chip, Mrs. Polts, Castle Staff

A drase roll.)

LUMIERE
M chére mademunselie, it is with deepest pride and greatest pleasure that we welcome
you tanight. And now we invite vou lo relax, Tet us pull up a chair asthe dining
room proudly presents... vour dinner!

BE OUR GUEST! BE OUR GLUEST!
PUT QUR SFERVICE TO THE TEST
TIE A NAPKIN ‘ROUND YOUR NECK, CHERIE.
AND WELL PROVIDE THE RES]
SOQUP DL JOUR!
HOL HORS D'OEUVRES!
WITY, WII ONLY LIVE TO SERVE
TRY IHE GREY STULE

CHIP
T8 PELICIOTS!

LUMIERE

DON'T BELIEVL ME? ASK TILIE DISHES!
IHEY CAN SING, THEY CAN DANCE!
AFLER ATT, MISS, THIS IS FRANCE!
AND A DINNER HERE IS NFVER SECOND-BEST!
GOON, UNFOLD YOUR MENU
TAKLE A GTLANCE, AND THEN YOLU'LI]
BE OUR CUEST
UL, OUR GUEST!
BE OUR CUEST!
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FLATWARE
BEFF RAGOUT!
CHEESE SULIEELE!
PIEAND PUDDING FN FLAMEE!

LUMIERE

WF'LL PREPARF AND SERVE WITH FLAIR
A CULINARY CABARET!
YOURE ALONE AND YOU'RE SCARED

BUT THE BANQUET'S ALL PREPARED

NO ONF'S GLOOMY OR COMPLAINING
WHILFE THE FLATWARE'S ENTERTAINING

FLATWARE
WE TELL JOKES
LUMIERE
| B3O TRICKS
WITH MY FELLOW CANDLESTICKS
FLATWARE

AND IT'S ALL IN PERFECT TASLLE
ITHAT YOU CAN BFTL

LUMIERE, FLATWARE
COME ON AND LIFT YOUR GLASS
YOU'VE WON YOUR OWN FREE PASS 1O
BE OUR GUEST!

LUMIERE

1F YOU'RE STRESSED
I1'S FINE DINING WE SUGGEST

LUMIERE, FLATWARE
BE OUR GUEST, BE OUR GUFST, BE OUR GUEST!
AH

‘ALL

BE OUR GUEST! BE OUR GUEST!
GET YOUR WORRIES OFF YOUR CHES!
LET US SAY, YOR YOUR ENIRFF
WE'VE AN ARRAY, MAY WE SUGGEST
TRY THE BREAD, TRY THE SOUP
WHEN THE CROUTONS LOOP DE LOOY
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WOMEN

IT'S A TREAT FOR ANY DINER!
DON'T BELIEVE ML, ASK THE THINA!

MEN
SINGING PORK, DANCING VEAL!
WIIAT AN ENTERTAINING MFAL

ALL
HOW COULD ANYONE BE GLOOMY OR DEPRESSED?
WE'LL MAKE YOU SHOUT “ENCORFI"
AND SEND US OUT FOR MORE

S0 BE OUR GUEST!
LUMIERE
BE OUR GLEST!
ALL
B OUR GUEST!
AL AH
AlLAH

MRS. POTTS
I1"S AGUEST! IT'S A GUEST!

"SAKES ALIVE, WELL I'L1. BE BLESSED)

WINL'S BEEN POURED AND THANK tHE TLORD
U'VE HAD THE NAPKINS FRESHLY PRESSFD)

MRS. POTTS

WITH DFSSERT, SHE’LL WANT TEA HOO
AND MY DFAR, THAT'S FINF WITH ME

WIIILE THE CUPS DO THEIR SOFT-SHOLING,

I'l.L BE BUBBLING, I'LL BE BREWTNG!

I'LL GE1 WARM, PIPING HOT

HEAVEN'S SAKES, ISTHAT-A SPOT?
CLEAN IT UP! WL WANT THE COMI'ANY TMPRESSED!

ALL
WE'VE GOT A LOT TQ DO
MRS. POTTS
ISTT ONE LUMI OR TWQ

[FOR YOU, OUR GUEST?

WOMEN

BA-DA-BOT BA BA-DA-BOP BA
BA-DA-HOP BA BOP BOP BA
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ALL

SHE'S OUR GUEST!
MRS, POTTS

SHE'S QUK GUEST!

ALL
SHE'S OUR GUEST!
BL OUR CGUFST!
BE OUR CUEST!
BE OUR GUEST!

LUMIERE

LIEE 1S S0 UNNERVING

FOR A SERVANT WHO'S NI SERVING

LIE'S NOT WHOLE WHTHOUT A SOUL TO WAIT UPON
All, |HOSE COOD OLD DAYS WHEN WE WERE USFFUT...
SUDDENLY, THOSE GOOD OLD DAYS ARE GONE

LUMIERE WOMEN
FOR YEARS, WE'VE BEEN RUSTING HOO
NEFDING 50 MUCL MORE THAN DUSTING BOO HOO
NEEDING EXERCISF, A CHANCE TO USE OUR SKILLS BOO OO WEH HEH HET
(CASTLE STAFF cries.)
LUMIERE

MOST DAYS, WE JUST LAY AROUND THE CASTLE
TLABBY, FAT, AND LAZY
YOU WALKED IN AND WHOOPS-A-DAISY!

( Dartce break.)
MEN
Tley!
(NAPKINS ¢nter:)
LUMIERE
Allo!
NAPKINS
Hi!
LUMIERE

And now, for your continued dining pleasure... Napkins... #'il oous plail!
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NAPKINS
Ouh la la! Uhe! Deux! Trois! Quatre! Cing! Six! Sept! Wheee!
Qoh! Ooh!
Ooh! Ooht
Ooh! Ooh!
Ooh!
ALL

BE OUR GUFST! BE QUR GUEST!

OUR COMMAND IS ¥OUR REQUEST

[T'S BEEN YEARS SINCE WE'VE HAD ANYBODY HERE
AND WE'RE OBSESSED!

WITH YOUR'MEAL, WITLl YOUR EASF

YES, INDFED, WE AIM 10 PLEASE

WHILE THE CANDLELIGHT'S STILL GLOWING

LEL USHELD YOU, WE'LL KEEP GOING

COURSL BY COURSE

ONE BY ONE

TILL YOU SHOUT

“ENOUGH, I'M DONE!" SOPRANO SOLO
THEN WE'LL SING YOU OFF 10 SLIEP AS YOU DIGEST A ITA HA HA HA HA

TONICHT YOU'LL #ROP YOUR FEET UP
BUT FOR NOW, LET'S EAT UT

BE OUR GUEST!
BE OUR GUFST!
BE OUR GUFST!
PLEASE BE OUR GUEST!
BELLE
Oh, Lumiere, thank vou for dinner. It was delicious.
COGSWORTH
Good show, everyone! Good show! Well done! Well done! Oh my goodness, look at
the fme, Off to bed!
BELLE
Oh, | couldn't possibly go to bed now. Tt's my first time in an enchanted castle.
COGSWORTH
Enchanted! Who said anyliung about the castle being enchanted?
(to LUMIERT)

It was you, wasn'tit?
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BELLE
T figured it out for myself, I'd like to look around, if that's all right.
LUMIERE
Perhaps vou would like a tour?
COGSWORTH

Wait a minute... wait a minute. I'm not sure that's such a good idea.

(aside to LUMIERE)
We can't have you-know-who, go poking around you-know-where... if you know
what | mcan,

BELLE

{te COGSWORTH)
Perhaps you'd like to take me. T'm sure you know everything there is to know about
the castle.

COGSWORTH

Well... actually, I do! May Ldraw your atteéntion to our hand-painted ceiling,

complete with cherubs frolicking in delight amidst the nymphs and centaurs, ..
(COGSWORTI!, BELLE, and LUMIERE exit. The REAST approaches Belle's room
with atray of food.)

BEAST
Act like 4 gentleman... acl like a genfleman.... Thig'll be good.
(knocks in a gentlemanly manier)
Oh, Belle?
(knocks again, annoyed now)
Belle??

(As COGSWORTH, BELLE, and LUMIERE enter, the BEAST ducks info the
shadotes.)

COGSWORTH
Now, if vou will note the unusual inverled archways, you will see that this is yet
another example of the late neo-classic baroque period. And as L always say... if it's
not baroque, don't fix it!
(COGSWORIH laughs heartily. LUMIERE and BELLE are silent.)
May I draw your attention Lo the flying buttresses above the aviary... ?

(COGSWORTII exifs,)

BELLE
Oh, Lumiere, it's all so beautifull Like & dream, If anly he weren't here!
(LLIMIERE und BELLE exit.)
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BEAST
Act like a gentleman. .. 1 am nething but a fool!

(The BEAST exits, COGSWORTH re-enters with BELLE and LUMILRE, still on the
castle tour,)

COGSWORTH

., and thanks to some quick thinking onmy part, the disaster was averted, And that
was the last time a stone of that weight was quarried in this arca...

BELLE
What's up there?
LUMIERE, COGSWORTH
Nothing!
COGSWORTH
Naothing at all of any intorest in the west wing!
BELLE
Ah. So that's the west wing,
LUMIERE
(o COGSWOCRTH)
Nice going,
BELLE
1 wonder what he's hiding up there.
COGSWORTH
(taughs heartily)
Hiding? What an idea! Hiding...
BELLE
Then it wouldn’t be forbldden, would it?
COGSWORTH
Perhaps mudemoiselle would like to see something else.
BELLE

Maybe later.

{(RELLT moves closer to the west wing.)

LUMIERE
(thinking quickiy)
Would you fike to see the gardens.,, or the library?

BELLE
You have a library?
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LUMIERE
With books!

(COGSWORTH and LUMITRE draw BELLE away from the woest wing.)

COGSWORTH
Oh yes! Scads of books! Mountains of books!

LUMIERE
Books with picturcs! Books with words!
COGSWORTH
Muore words than you could ever be able to read i a lifetime!
(COGSWORTH and 1 UMIERE toddle off)

1A=RBelleé in the West Wing Grchestra

(BELLE tirns and sueaks inlo the west wing. The rose catches hey eye and she moves
closer, mbestrick, She reaches oud, . The BEAST enters,)

BEAST
Don't touch that!
BELLE
I'm sorry!
(BELLE fearfully backs aweay, As the BEAST sees that the-rose is unharmed, his fear
begins to abate, but fury rises up int ifs place. He slowly pdparces on BEILE... eyes
burning witi rage.)

BEAST

What are you doing here?

BELLE
A

BEAST
[ told you never to come here!

BELLE
Tknow but—

BEAST
Do you realize what you could have done? Get oul!

BELLE

No—
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BEAST
You have no right! No nght!

(A3 BELLE tries to vun out, the BEAST grabs her arni. She falls backward.)

Oh:.. no..,

BELLE
Don't touch me!

BEAST
No, T—

BELLE

Promise or no promise, | won't stay here!

(BELLT runs out, The REAST ls left alone wilh s remorse.)

BEAST

Fm sorry! I'm sorry! T didn't mean to frighten you, 1 didn’t mean fo hurt you. You
don‘t understand,

#12—1f 1 Can’t Love Her

(BEAST)
There's 50 litte loft of me... So little left..

AND IN MY TWISTED FACL

THERE'S NOY THE SLIGHTLST TRACE

OF ANY 'HUING THAT EVEN HINTS AT KINDNESS
AND FROM MY TORTURED SHAPE

NO COMIORT, NO ESCALL

1 5EE, BUT DELET WITHIN 18 UTTER BLINDNESS
{IOPEL FSS, AS MY DREAM DIES

AS THE TIME FLIES, .,

LOVE, A LOST TLLUSION

HELPLESS; DNFORGIVEN

COLD AND DRIVEN

TO IS SAD CONCLUSION ..

NO BEAUTY €OULD MOVEME

NO GOODNESS IMPROVE ME

NO POWER ON FARTH, 11’ | CANT LOVE HER
N PASSION COULD REACH ME

NO LESSON COULD TEACH ME

HOW { COULD HAVE LOVED HER
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(BEAST)
AND MAKE 11IR TOVE ME TOO
IF | CAN'T TOVEHER, THEN WHO?
LONG AGO, 1 SHOULD HAVE SEEN
ALL THE THINGS T COULD HAVE BEEN
CARLLFSS AND UNTHINKING, I MOVED ONWARD

NO PAIN COULD BE DEEPER

NO LIFE COULD BE CHEAPER

NO ['OINT ANYMORF, IF 1 CAN'T LOVE HER
NO SPIRIT COULD WIN ME

NO HOPE LEFT WITLUN ME. ..

HOPE 1 COULD HAVE LOVED HER

AND TilAl SHFT SEI' ME FREE

BUT 115 NOT TO BE

[F | CAN'T LOVE HER

LET 111{E WORLD BE DONE WILH MF,

(End of Act One.)
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ACT TWO

SCENE ONE: Forest

#14—Wolf Clrase 2 Orchestra

(BELLE enters aud stops to catclt her breath. WOLVES enter and wdvance o her. She
grabs a braich to defond herself as they leap at hir, snarling and swapping, She falls
backiourd. Suddenly, a thunderous roar! The BEAST leaps in, pulls @ WOLF off of
BELLE. and stands over her as WOLVES aitack him fronti all sides. With a final roar,
he hurls the WOTVES away then staggers forwearid and collapses, BELLFE sees her
moment to hreak away but looks back at the BEAST lying wounded on the ground. She
rins fo his side and tries to felp lim up, He moans painfully.)
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SCENE TWO: Castile

(BELLE helps the BEAST to his chair by the frreplace. He lolds onearm painfully.
MRS, POITS, LUMIERE, and COGSWORTIH enter. COGSWORTH carries a bowl
and cloth fo wash the Beast's wounds. MRS. PO'TS pours in steaming water, BELLE
dips a clean cloth into the hot waler and wrings it out, She reaches for the BEAST s
wounded arm, but he growls and pulls away.)

BELLE
Don't do that!

(BELLE reaches for the BEAST again, but he won't let her totch his arm,)
Just hold =till.
(BELLE gently dabs at the wound.)

BEAST
(cringing and pulling away)
Ow! That hurts!
BELLE
1f you'd hold stilL it wouldn't hurt as much.
BEAST
If you hadn’trun away, this wouldn’l have happened,
BELLE

If you hadn't frightened me, T wouldn't have run away!
(This gtves the BLAST pause.)

BEAST
Well... you shouldn't kave been irthe west wing!

BELLE
And you should lcam to control your temper!

(The BEAST doesn't have an answer for that, He and BELLE glare al gach ler in a
silent battle of wills. BELLE dips the cloth in hot water again and wrings it out.)

Now, hold still, this may sting a little,
(BELLE dabs gertly al the wound o fhe BEAST's arin. He winces buf doesn't pull
away.)
By the way... thank you for saving my life.
BEAST
You're welcome,

(MRS, POTI'S; LUMITRE, and COGSWORTH look al each othier sith happy
surprise:)
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MRS. POTTS
Well, that’s more like it. | knew they could get along if they tried.
LUMIERE
50, the ice is broken... at Tast.
COGSWORTH

And not a moment too soon cither. Tlave you taken ¢ good look at the rose lately?
it's losing petals al an alarming rate!
MRS. POTTS

Not to mention the fact that | canthardly bend over at all anymoare,

LUMIERE
Clearly, it's time for us to give them a little push. We must find a nice romantic way
to draw them closer together.

MRS, POTTS
| have just the thing!
(to the BEAST und BEILLE)
How about we warm you two up a bil with a nice bowl of soup?
LUMIERE, COCSWORTH
(looking each other)
Saup?
MRS, POTTS
Trusi me

(MRS, POTTS, LUMIERE, COGSWORTH, and the BEAST huddle as a small fable is
prepared. BELLT looks on.)

Belle, Beast, Lumiere, Cogsworth, Mrs. Polts

BELLE

THERI'S SOMETHING SWLEET AND ALMOST KIND

BU L HE WAS MEAN AND HE WAS COARSE AND UNREFINED

AND NOW HF'S DEAR AND SO UNSURE

I WONDER WHY TTHDN"T SLE IT THERE BEFORE
(MRS. POTTS indicates the chafr to the BEAST, He lifis the chair ps BELLE crosses to
it. He clumstly slides it in bereath her, She falls into the chair. The BEAST erosses fo
his chair and perches, unable to sit. BELLE raises her bowl... the BEAST foliows suit.)

CHIP
Cheors!
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MRS. POTTS
(te BELLE)
Come along, dearie, Let's get you out of those wet things.

(MRS. POTTS leads BELLE off, As they go, BELLE locks buck and indicates that the
BEAST shoyld wipe his mouth.)

BEAST
SHE GLANCLED THTS WAY, | THOUGHT | SAW
AND WHEN WE TOUCHELD, SHE DIDN'T SHUDDER AT MY PAW
NO, TT CAN'T BE... I'T1. JUST IGNORE
BUT THEN, SHE'S NEVFR LOOKED AT ME THAL WAY BEFORE
(COGSWORTH mul LUMITRE approach.)

When she smiles at me... 1 get all choked up. My heartstarts pounding and I can’t
breathe! :

COGSWORTH
Good!
BEAST
That's good?
LUMIERE
Txcellent!
BEAST
I'venever felt this way about anyene. | want to give her something,.. but what?
COGSWORTH

Well, there's the usual things: flowers, chocolates, promises you don’tintend to keep,

LUMTERE
No, no. This Is no ordinary girl. It hat to be something special. Something that
sparks her interest... something,..

(remembiers)
Aaahl
(LLIMIERT., whispers into the REAST's ear, He drawes buck, skeptically.)
BEAST
What? Are vou surc?
(BELLE comes back i a new dress. COGSWORLH clears liis throat and bows in
Beile's direction, LUMIERE and the BEAST look af fier.)
LUMIERE
(uttder his breath to the BEAST)
Say something about the dress,






