GLINDA


ALLRIGHT I DID IT!  YEAH, THAT’S RIGHT. I’M TIRED OF BEING MISS GOODY TWO SHOES AND CONSTANTLY BEING UPSTAGED BY THOSE WICKED WITCHES. YOU HAVE NO IDEA WHAT I’VE GONE THRHOUGH, AND I’VE PUT UP WITH A LOT. 
DO YOU KNOW HOW HARD IT IS TO SMILE 24 HOURS A DAY 7 DAYS A WEEK, AND TALK IN THE SWEETEST MOST BUBBLY VOICE ON THE PLANET??  IT’S EXHAUSTING! 
 DO YOU KNOW WHAT IT’S LIKE HAVING THOUSANDS OF LITTLE FOLKS SLOBBERING OVER YOUR DRESSES ALL THE TIME?  C’MON, THESE THREADS AREN’T CHEAP, AND DRY CLEANING IS COSTING ME A FORTUNE!

OK, SOOOOO  I MAY NOT HAVE ACTUALLY KILLED THE WITCHES…BUT I WISHED IT, CUZ I WANTED CONTROL OF THEIR TURF. YEAH  PICTURE THIS....GLINDA THE GOOD AND ONLY WITCH OF THE NORTH, SOUTH, EAST AND WEST!  IT’S GO A NICE RING DOESN’T IT?  

TOWNSPERSON


JUST A TOWNSPERSON?  JUST A TOWNSPERSON?  (MOCKING) SURE, WE MAY WEAR MUTED COLORS, EARTH TONES, IF YOU WILL.....BUT....LET ME TELL YOU SOMETHING ALICE IN LALA LAND. EVERY FAIRY TALE HAS A TOWN AND EVERY TOWN HAS A PERSON AND THAT MEANS I WILL ALWAYS HAVE WORK.  BUT YOU....OH, OH, OH, YEAH, YOU MAY BE A STAR, YOU MAY BE PRETTY NOW, BUT SOMEDAY, YOU’LL BE OLD AND WRINKLED AND NOBODY IS GOING TO WANT TO LOOK AT AN OLD, WRINKLED, RAISIN FACED ALICE IN WONDERLAND.  YOU’LL BE OUT OF A JOB, BUT NOT ME!  I MAY BE JUST A TOWNSPERSON....THE BACKGROUND....THE FILLER, BUT I HAVE SOUL, I HAVE DEPTH, I HAVE PASSION.  I’M THE BEST TOWNSPERSON IN THE BUSINESS.  LISTEN LADY.  I MAKE YOU LOOK GOOD.  WITHOUT ME, YOU’RE NOTHING.  I’M MAD, I’M BAD AND I QUIT!
COURT REPORTER


LADIES & GENTLEMEN.  I’M YOUR, COURT REPORTER, COVERING THE MOST AMAZING TRIAL IN RECENT HISTORY.  IT’S A  MEDIA CIRCUS, IF YOU WILL.  A YOUNG GIRL FROM KANSAS IS BEING TRIED FOR THE MURDER OF TWO ELDERLY WOMEN. ONE FROM A FALLING HOUSE, AND THE OTHER BY, WHAT THE SCIENTIFIC COMMUNITY HAS COINED, “HYDRO-MELTING”. THE GIRL AND HER CANINE ACCOMPLICE, KNOWN ONLY AS TOTO, DO NOT DENY THE ACTS AND ARE

APPARENTLY CONSIDERING A PLEA OF NOT GUILTY, WITH AN EXPLANATION.  THERE IS EVEN TALK OF FILM RIGHTS.  (DOROTHY ENTERS)  EXCUSE ME, DOROTHY, A WORD WITH YOU IF YOU WILL?

