
Oranges 
Act 3, Scene 3 Sample 
	
Back at the Kingdom of Diamonds, TRUFFALDINO and PANTALONE help return 
NINETTA from a dove to a princess. Meanwhile, the wedding guests are getting hungry. 
KING SILVIO and TARTAGLIA enter. 
 
KING SILVIO:  Truffaldino, when I say I want weenies, I mean I want weenies! 

PRINCE TARTAGLIA: (seeing NINETTA) Darling!  

NINETTA:  Darling! 

 MUSIC 12D. ROMANTIC MUSIC: ROYALS 

Romantic music swells. He spins her in and dips he (or vice versa), and they share a 
funny fake “kiss” (in the same style as the lackeys). 

KING SILVIO: Son, this is highly inappropriate.  Your bride-to-be is in the next room. 

PRINCE TARTAGLIA:  Father, this is the lovely girl I promised to marry.   

NINETTA: Your highness, I am princess Ninetta.  My mother is Georgetta, Queen of 
Hearts.  

KING SILVIO:  Ah, yes, I saw her at the last royal game night. She’s a killer at Jenga.  

NINETTA:  Your son rescued me from the inside of an orange, and while he left to get 
me a new outfit—(to TARTAGLIA) which I haven’t forgotten about, by the way, 
darling—some lady stuck me with a cursèd hair-pin and turned me into a dove. 

Enter SMERALDINA, followed by CLARICE, LEANDRO, and BRIGHELLA, the 
GUARDS, ROYAL SUBJECTS, IL DOTTORE, and other guests chanting: “We want 
wee-nies!” 

ALL: We want wee-nies. We Want Wee-nies. WE WANT WEE-NIES! WE WANT WEE-
NIES!!! WE WANT WEE-NIES! WE WANT WEE-NIES!!! 

SMERALDINA: Where the hell are my cocktail weenies? 

CLARICE: My kingdom for some cheese sticks! 

LEANDRO: You told me you put super atomic hot wings on the menu, Smeraldina! 

NINETTA: (seeing SMERALDINA) There she is now! 

The crowd gasps.  
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KING SILVIO:  Smeraldina? I thought you said your name was Ninetta. 

LEANDRO:  Um...Smeraldina is just a nickname I gave her.   

SMERALDINA: (thinking quickly) It means “lovely girl” in Italian.  

ALL: (satisfied with this explanation) Ohhh! 

CELIA and FARFARELLA enter. 

CELIA: Don’t listen to her! She’s lying! Her name is Smeraldina, which means Fata’s 
overworked and underappreciated henchwoman.  

The crowd gasps again! 

FARFARELLA: Smeraldina put a spell on Princess Ninetta and turned her into a dove 
with a cursèd hairpin.   

The crowd gasps again! 

CELIA: She was going to wed the prince and use another hairpin to turn him into a 
beast.  

FARFARELLA: This way, Clarice and Leandro, with the help of their lowly lackey 
Brighella, could take over the kingdom.  

The crowd gasps again! (PS: Make sure the actors don’t hyperventilate!) 

KING SILVIO: (to SMERALDINA) And to think, I almost called you daughter. How could 
you lie to us like this? 

CELIA: That’s not the only thing she lied about. “Lovely girl” in Italian is “bella 
ragazza.” 

The crowd lets out its biggest and most horrified gasp yet. 

SMERALDINA:  Fata!  Help! Fata, where are you? What have you done with Fata 
Morgana?  

NO HORSES!  

SMERALDINA:  The horses? Where are the horses? 

FARFARELLA:  Let’s just say Fata… 

CELIA: Is More-GONE-a… 
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 FARFARELLA and CELIA: For good! 

The crowd cheers—both for the good news and the punny joke.  

KING SILVIO: (indicating SMERALDINA) Guards, lock her up and throw away the key. 

SMERALDINA:  Quick Q—do they serve cocktail weenies in jail?  

CLARICE, LEANDRO, and BRIGHELLA try to sneak offstage. 

KING SILVIO:  And you three! You are all banished from the kingdom of Diamonds.   

LEANDRO:  Oh please, spare me, my merciful monarch, my sympathetic sovereign, 
my empathetic emperor! It wasn’t my idea!  It was all the work of your niece, Clarice. 

The crowd giggles. 

KING SILVIO:  I’m in the middle of banishing these guys.  What’s so funny? 

THE CROWD:  Niece...Clarice? 

KING SILVIO: (takes a beat for the joke to dawn on him) Ohhhhh, now I get it! 
Niece...Clarice.  It rhymes!  Good one.  Ok, now guards, get them out of here! 

The ROYAL GUARDS exit with the villains. 

SMERALDINA: I’ll never forget you, Brighella! 

BRIGHELLA:  And I’ll get your name tattooed on my butt, Sheryl Donna! 

SMERALDINA: (as she is being dragged away) Smeraldinaaaaaaaaaa! 

KING SILVIO: Now that that’s taken care of, let’s get this wedding feast started! Any 
chance of getting some of those cocktail weenies, Truffaldino? 

	


