Women’s Roles:
Belle: we have something in common, you know.  In the town where I come from, the people think I’m odd.  So, I know how it feels to be … different.  And I know how lonely that can be.  
Mrs. Potts 1: After all this time, he’s finally learned to love.  But it’s not enough.  She has to love him in return.
Mrs. Potts 2:  You look like you could use a nice cup of tea! Here you go.  Now take that, you scurvy scum!
Babette: Oooh la la… what have we here?  Do my eye deceive me or is this a man?  It has been so long since I’ve seen a real man. (pause.)  Mind if I sit here?
The Wardrobe: What shall we dress you in for dinner?  Ah, here we are.  I wore this the night I performed at the Royal Opera.  The king himself was there!  Of course, I wouldn’t have a prayer of fitting into it now.  Take it!
Chip: Mama, you’re not gonna believe what I saw…not in a million thousand years… not in a trillion million thousand years!  It is the greatest thing… the thing that everyone’s been waiting for… there is a girl in the castle!

Men’s Roles:
[bookmark: _GoBack]Beast: I am the master of this castle and I’m telling you to come to dinner (pause.) If you don’t come down to dinner right now, then I will drag you by the hair… (pause.)  I will give her one last chance.  (new mood.) Would you be so kind as to join me for dinner?
Gaston:  Picture this.  A rustic hunting lodge.  My latest kill roasting on the fire.  My little wife, massaging my feet, while the little ones play on the floor with the dogs.  We’ll have six or seven.  So Belle, what’ll it be.  Is it “yes” or is it “oh, yes!” ?
Lumiere: Master—have you thought that perhaps this girl could be the one to break the spell?  Good!  So… you fall in love with her, she falls in love with you and poof!  The spell is broken!  We’ll be human again by midnight!
Cogsworth:  It wasn’t there last night when I went to bed.  Where did it come from?  What is happening to me? (pause.)  Relax?  Relax?  How can I relax with this appendage on my back?  Is there no dignity left for me?  And what’s going to go next… my mind?
Maurice: I can’t for the life of me figure out why that happened!  I’m about ready to give up on this hunk of junk.  I mean it this time!  I’ll never get this bone-headed contraption to work!  (pause.)  Now let me see, where did I put that dog-legged clencher?
Chip: Mama, you’re not gonna believe what I saw…not in a million thousand years… not in a trillion million thousand years!  It is the greatest thing… the thing that everyone’s been waiting for… there is a girl in the castle!


