By Kendra Sparks

Feeling Like Cinderella

Perhaps no fairy tale has touched more young hearts than Cinderella.
Taking a modern spin on the tale of rags to riches, Kendra Sparks
gives us a unique perspective for the contemporary performer. This
humorous, yet at times, heartwarming selection should be performed
by a female and may be entered in Poetry Interpretation. This is not
the typical retelling of the story you grew up with, so show the sass,
spirit and, at times, slightly sarcastic nature of the narrator, as she
traverses through her own fairy tale. If desired, the first stanza may
be used as a teaser before the introduction. The drama mask icons are
simply visible to show the performer when to turn the pages in her
manuscript.

It has often been said, “A woman’s hair is her crowning glory.” In her
latest, heartfelt one-act play, It’s Not About the Hair, Bridget Grace
Sheaff introduces us to Samantha and Emily, two sisters, who, together, prove that there is little that can stand between the bonds of
sisterhood. This play deals with the very real and legitimate problem
that plagues many women today—the loss of their hair; however, this
play does have its lighter moments. Play the humor; after all, have
you ever seen two sisters sharing inside jokes and laughing until their
sides hurt? Trust me, those are the moments where audiences open up
their hearts and feel comfortable enough to laugh right along with the
characters onstage. This is a realistic drama with humor, but please
do not alter your appearance to add realism to the performance of this
selection. The audience will always use its collective imagination and,
through realistic portrayals by the actresses, believe there is a loss of
hair. This play should be performed by two females and be entered in
Duo Interpretation or Duet Acting.

My life is certainly not a fairy tale,
But lately, I’ve been feeling like—Cinderella.
Our lives are totally different,
But lately, I can’t help it.
I feel like a Disney Princess.

Okay, so we’re totally different.
Cinderella’s mother died.
My mom’s alive, but I cried
When she told us she wanted to try an alternative lifestyle.
Mom stayed with Dad and me for a while,
But then she left us to go live with Lisa,
A Zen-like lady, who works at her own flower shop.
Since then, it’s just been Dad and me.

Cinderella’s dad remarried.
My dad—joined match.com.
Mom just laughed,
But lately, Dad acts like he’s been abducted
By some intergalactic space craft.
On his profile page,
Dad posted his college yearbook picture—twice!
All of which was totally against my advice!
I get it. He wants to look younger.
Still, when I’m hungry, I don’t eat fake food!

Characters:
Samantha, 17-years-old
Emily, 19-years-old
The following scene takes place in the family living room. No one is on
stage. SAMANTHA comes in from the street. She has cropped hair, more
specifically a pixie cut, and she wears a winter coat.
Samantha: Hello? Anyone home? Emily?
EMILY enters as SAMANTHA is taking off her coat.
Emily: What? (She sees Sam’s hair) Oh… What…the heck?
Samantha: Hey, what’s up?
Emily: What have you done?
Samantha: What? (Referring to her hair) Oh, this? Yeah, I figured… you
know, why not?
Emily: Why not?
Samantha: Yeah.
Emily: Because you look ridiculous, that’s ‘why not.’
Samantha: Oh, come on. It doesn’t look that bad.
Emily: You look like Peter Pan. (Or replace with equivalent name of
someone with ultra-short hair)
Samantha: I take that as a very high compliment. Maybe it means, “I’ll
never grow up!” So thank you.
Emily: Dad is going to kill you.
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Timeline’s Prime Time Special:

Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: And there you have it, America. An EXPOSED giant, white, oozing zit on the face of America—POPPED—for
all to see. (Beat) The Amazing Adventures with Ann and Armando may
have just signed on for a third season—but hopefully—with viewers like
you—you’ll help put an end to this cleverly disguised and packaged ‘hidden agenda’ charade. (Beat) Sign a petition. Call your local cable provider.
(Beat) Take an electrician’s course at your local junior college—and
learn how to rewire our next election’s electronic voting booths—because
sleazy—slimy—over-indulgent—trashy TV shows—have no place—on
the small screen.

The Amazing Adventures with Ann and Armando (EXPOSED!)

make no money, at least I don’t SEE how the could.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: And how did you find out about this—
convention for the blind?
Hank: I saw it—in the paper. (Beat) Which is why I was surprised—
at how many people were in attendance! (Beat) I mean—think about
it. (Long pause) How did they know? (Beat) Did they read about in the
paper? (Beat) I don’t think so. (Beat) Anyhow, I thought to myself, I
thought, “Hmmm. Blind people, huh? Bet they would be hard pressed to
chase after me once I stole, I mean, ‘borrowed’ their purses and billfolds!”
(Laughs at the thought of it, and then he immediately stops laughing) I
didn’t think about their seeing eye dogs! (Beat) Those suckers can run
like—lightning! (Beat) They caught me before I even had a chance to
hide in the bushes and count my loot!
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: Hank, how long is your prison sentence—
the one you’re now serving?
Hank: I’ll be out in twenty years—if—I can keep up the good behavior.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: Before we leave you—Hank, what words
of advice would you give—to the other grown men out there in our viewing audience—who might be as attracted to watching a Kiddie Show like
The Amazing Adventures with Ann and Armando?
Hank: (Big pause for dramatic effect) I’d look them straight in the eye
and say—crime doesn’t pay. Well, stealing, I mean, ‘borrowing’ does pay,
but you just can’t get caught. (Beat) And Ann and Armando are PUNKS,
because they never had no shows about that! I guess the bottom line is you
can’t learn all you need to know from a kiddie show.

By Gregory T. Burns

Samantha: No, he won’t.
Emily: He might.
Samantha: You’re overreacting.
Emily: Samantha, your hair!
Samantha: I know. I was there, when they cut it off.
Emily: As your older sister, I refuse to let you do this to yourself.
Samantha: Emily, it’s already done. It’s not something you can change.
Emily: Why? (Beat) Why would you do this?
Samantha: It’s not YOUR hair. Okay? (Beat) Besides, it went to a worthy
cause. (Beat) I donated my hair to that national organization—Locks of
Love.
Emily: Isn’t that where they take someone’s hair and turn it into wigs for
kids without hair?
Samantha: Yeah. The wigs are all made out of human hair that’s been
donated from all over the country. They give the wigs to young girls who
can’t grow their own anymore.
Emily: Sammie…that’s super sweet and all, but… I can’t fathom why you
would do this. And in the winter?
Samantha: Yeah, it was kinda cold. It’s refreshing! (Beat) Besides, I can
wear a hat.
Emily: Yeah, that definitely solves the problem.
Samantha: I thought you would like it.
Emily: Well… I think it was kind of reckless. You look like a boy.
Samantha: I do not. A lot of women have short hair.
Emily: Short, yes…but balding?
Samantha: Okay, NOW you’re overreacting.
Emily: You shouldn’t have done it. You didn’t even talk to me about it.
What is Mom going to say?
Samantha: Well, hopefully, she’ll be more supportive than you are.
Emily: I’m sorry, but I can’t support bad decisions.
Samantha: Great. Thank you, almighty older sister. You have shown me
the error of my ways. I will return to the hairdressers and demand they
reattach the hair to my scalp, because, you know, that’s possible.
Emily: I’m sorry, Sam, but this is so unlike you!
Samantha: That was the point! I just wanted to do something, you know,
out there. (Beat) It’s better than a tattoo, right?
Emily: You have to have graduation photos taken at some point. This is
how people from high school are going to remember you.
Samantha: I hope people remember more than my short hair. If they only
remember me for my hair, then I really don’t want to come back for any
reunions. Right?
Emily: Okay. Yeah. I can’t… Okay. Do you like it?
Samantha: (Beat) I do. I like it.
Emily: Fine. Then… I like it, too.
Samantha: Thank you.
SAMANTHA goes and hangs up her coat. EMILY watches her as she

