
 

Page 1 of 10 

This script was written by Marilynn Monson and is available online at http://www.JennySmith.net/. 

The Plain Princess 
A Reader’s Theatre by Marilynn Monson 

Adapted from the book The Plain Princess by Phyllis McGinley 

 

The Cast: Narrator,  King, Queen, Courtier1, Courtier 2, Head Physician, Physician 2, 

Dame Goodwit,  Esmeralda, Echo, Annabelle, Christabelle, Florabelle, All the girls in their 

various described activities.  Bring their pillows, stitchery, quilts etc.  

The Scene: Narrator is at the podium with mike on front right side of stage. Spot on narrator, 

no stage lights except small Christmas lights on and around the castle, on pillars, on stairs 

going up to the castle. 

(Narrator) “Once upon a time, in a distant kingdom there lived a Princess who was an only 

child.  Her name was Esmeralda and in every way save one she was the most fortunate of young 

persons.”  She was born with every advantage life could give.  She was the daughter of the king! 

She had clothes from all the right stores, the very best money could buy.  She had royal servants 

do her hair just so, 100 strokes a day, it shone like silk! She was given daily treatments for every 

inch of her royal skin right down to her regal toes pedicured weekly. She was fed on the most 

researched scientific diet by the court physicians.  Governesses attended to her posture.  Dancing 

masters taught her grace, and the royal dentist fashioned golden braces for her teeth so they 

would grow straight and even.   However, for all of these, she had a huge glaring problem that 

everyone in the realm immediately recognized whenever she was royally presented.   

  Esmeralda was plain. Courtiers move into position at right stage front.  

There weren’t two ways about it – the girl had no beauty, and in a royal Princess that is a serious 

flaw. Throughout the realm the princess’s obvious flaw was whispered and worried about.  Even 

in the corridors of the castle among the servants there was rampant speculation. 

Spotlight on two courtiers standing at attention on the stage front right side of the castle. 

 ( Coutier1) “What will happen when Her Highness comes of age?  How can she hope to win the 

affection of the Prince who is destined to share her throne?”   

(Courtier 2) “How will anyone ever believe she comes of royalty with that dour face?” 

 Spotlight on Narrator, courtiers exit stage right. King and physicians center stage. 
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(Narrator)  It was something odd about her face.  Her nose went up where it should have gone 

down, and her mouth went down where it should have gone up, and her eyes, -otherwise nice 

blue eyes – were dull.  Beautiful eyes were those with a glow and a twinkle to them, open, 

welcoming, and quick to respond.  Hers had a distant, bored, “above it all” expression most of 

the time.”  The servants were ever wary of those listless and dreary eyes. Esmeralda had become 

vain and haughty and fancied herself superior to all the other young ladies.Her father and mother 

were desperate!  They immediately called a consultation of the royal physicians.  

Spotlight on two Physicians and the King right center stage  

Physician 1 “Your highness, we have tried all our remedies and none has begun to touch this 

problem.  We have counseled every medical book published and agree that you should try 

“Magic”.  

  (King) Useless! (Irritable and jumpy) ”We’ve been all over that with the Wizard of State. 

(Head Physician)“Offer a reward,  in this great country there must be someone who knows what 

the right enchantment should be.” 

Spotlight on Narrator, King and Physician exit stage right. King,Queen and Dame Goodwit  

move to position at top step and stage. 

(Narrator) The next day in the newspapers there appeared a large advertisement stamped with 

the King’s seal. It read: REWARD   Anyone capable of Transforming a Plain Young Lady into a 

Beautiful Young Lady will be Given a Purse of Gold.  Results must be guaranteed.  Those failing 

will Lose Their Heads.For a week no one came forward to seek the reward, since, naturally, few 

persons wanted to risk having their heads cut off.Then on the last day of the week there came 

knocking at the castle gate a strange visitor.…It was a woman and an unfashionable one at that. 

Spotlight on King, Queen and Woman at base of castle. King and Queen standing on the top 

step under the castle poster, the woman on the stage. Woman turned slightly towards the 

audience. 

(Woman) “I have come in answer to your advertisement. 

(King)“My good woman I was expecting a powerful magician.” 

(Woman)“The oddest people make magic nowadays.”  

(King)“What references can you show – I mean, have you any proof of your magic?” 

(Woman) (fumbling in her purse for a photograph and a little white book (She hands the king 
the photo here and he is looking at it intently.)  “These are my four daughters, not a plain one 

among them.  And this, (she holds up a tattered personal progress book) is the book of magic 
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by which my daughters became beautiful.  At birth they were of an average appearance but with 

the incorporation of seven magical values into their lives, they gradually became as you see them 

now.  It’s simple your majesty, the magic is a mother that sees the power of this little book and 

helps her daughter follow the path designed to help her find who she really is, why she is here on 

earth and what she must do to claim her royal birthright.”   

Leave the spot on the King and Queen as the Narrator speaks. 

(Narrator) Reluctantly, the King had to admit, it was true!  Five handsomer girls he had never 

seen.  Every nose tilted daintily down, every mouth turned up, and the photographer had caught 

the beautiful twinkle and sparkle in every pair of eyes. 

(King)( murmuring, amazing, over and over under his breath,) “Nice, very nice, Dame 

Goodwit, but could you do the same for a young lady who wasn’t your daughter?” 

(Woman)  “Give me three months; I think I could do it in that time.  However, only if I have a 

free hand, no interference and you comply perfectly with my recommendations now and upon 

her return. 

 (King) “Come, then, Dame Goodwit. You can at once take up your residence in the castle.” 

(Woman) “Oh, that is one thing I cannot do your Majesty.  Unless her highness can come with 

me and live as one of my daughters, the magic is of no avail” 

(Queen)  (arguing with her,)  “But (very agitated and concerned)she has never been away from 

us for any length of time!  She is unaccustomed to lay people! Who will wait upon her?!! 

(Woman)…(firm but very happy and cordial)”Come with me she must; …and she must take 

little with her.  Not one silken gown or jeweled plaything may she bring if my magic is to be 

effective.” 

Spot on Narrator, King and Queen exit stage, Castle Lights Off, Stage Dark 

 (Narrator) For once in their lives, desperate for a cure, the King and Queen was firm with 

Esmeralda. The very next day the royal emissaries reported that the Dame lived in a respectable 

though very humble circumstance and off they packed her in a hired coach. Esmeralda was not 

permitted to bring even one thing which might remind her of her exalted state…except the 

ancient words of truth (hold up scriptures) and the roll of  parchment to record her thoughts.(hold 

up journal) and her bracelet of virtue.  The Queen went through her closet and selected two or 

three of the very plainest dresses and a couple of pinafores and a warm coat and hat and tearfully 

sent her on her way. The interminable, boring and thoroughly hated trip from her elevated 

position in her suit of rooms in the castle to the lowest place she could imagine was finally 

coming to an end for Esmeralda.   She let out a long bored sigh and rolled her drab eyes as the 

coachman finally drew up before a small and shabby cottage.  … It had faded blue shutters, 
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flowers of early spring, and near the picket fence sweet pink beds of crocuses. But Esmeralda 

saw only the shabbiness, the smallness and thought of the perfect precision of the royal gardens 

compared to this tiny little display of color, hardly worth noting. 

Stage lights on. Esmeralda and Dame Goodwit enter from right to center. 

(Esmeralda) (Looking at cottage with horror, (standing, sobbing). “Oh, to be shut away here in 

this horrid spot! How can there be magic in such a place?”  This is soooooooo beneath me!  

(Dame Goodwit (calling happily) “Come out, daughters, to greet our guest.” 

(Daughters come out happily and cheerfully, from left, swinging interlocked arms. Their 

project should be put on table; six projects; knitting, crocheting, reading, bowl and spoon and 

violin, painting.  They rush up to greet their mom and then slow down to see Esmeralda. They 

go over to her and appear to be talking and speaking kindly to her.  

(Narrator) The girls ranged from very little to a very tall girl, and they all smiled shyly at the 

Princess and ran to assist her. It was as if they were greeting a friend instead of a Princess.  Their 

smiles were genuine and interested.  They were kind, warm and welcoming.  They were 

confident, outgoing, thoughtful and caring.  Esmeralda couldn’t help but be surprised and 

comforted by their obvious and sincere interest in her. 

(Christabelle) (pointing to the bed, happily,) “You can sleep in my bed, Esmeralda.” 

… Her tears began afresh when Esmeralda saw the tiny cubicle that held her bed, the rough cup 

out of which she was supposed to drink. Everything in the little house was clean as a scrubbed 

turnip …but compared to the castle her surroundings seemed too dreary to bear. 

 (Esmeralda falling to the floor banging with hands and feet and screaming) temper tantrum 

The girls  politely step over her and walk to the chairs where they pick up hand work 

(reading,stitchery,crocheting) and begin doing it (Esmeralda)  

(After a while,…she left off weeping and kicking and stated,) “I’m hungry. I am also sleepy. 

Ask one of your daughters, Dame, to attend me to my bed.” 

(Woman) (cheerfully) “People, attend themselves here.  That is part of the magic.”  

Esmeralda in a very grumpy way, stomping her foot, goes over to her bed, turns down the 

covers, plumps up the pillow and lies down on the bed.     

   Stage lights go down Spot on Narrator.  The girls, Dame Goodwit and Esmeralda all move to 

the table with scriptures. Esmeralda in the end chair, Dame Goodwit in the opposite end chair. 
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(Narrator)  For the first time in her life, Esmeralda took off her own clothes, turned down her 

own bed and smoothed her own pillow.That was the beginning of a brand new life for the 

Princess.  Whatever spells Dame Goodwit knew, they were not, at once evident. She never said 

“Abracadabra” or “Hocus Pocus,” and there wasn’t a single wand anywhere about the cottage. 

(But there was magic in the way they lived in that little cottage.  

Computer projected value words show up on the eves around the upper edge of the walls of the 

cottage 

Printed on the humble cottage wall were the seven magical values; Faith, divine nature, 

individual worth, knowledge, choice and accountability, good works and integrity.  All 

completely foreign words to Esmeralda; she had no clue what on earth they meant or why they 

seemed to be the center around which all the  activities during the day seemed to revolve. Only 

the bracelet reminded and reassured her… that the castle was not a dream.The Dame treated her 

kindly but the same as her own daughters.   Esmeralda found, to her horror, that she was even 

expected to assist with the housework and to follow their routine.   

Spotlight on the table with the girls and Dame Goodwit, all with scriptures open. 

As each day started with a group reading of the ancient words of truth followed by taking turns at 

leading the family in prayer, she peeked one time and was startled to find the word knowledge 

glowing with incandescent light.  As she continued to look at the light, magically, new words 

began to appear. (Projected on cottage wall, glowing, then fade in the scripture words.) 

(Esmeralda) (reads with awe and shock, reverently)“Thus saith the Lord God: I will give unto 

the children of men line upon line, precept upon precept, here a little and there a little; and 

blessed are those who hearken unto my precepts, and lend an ear unto my counsel, for they 

shall learn wisdom; for unto him that receiveth I will give more…”  

Spotlight on Narrator, girls, and Dame stay at table. Quiet   

(Narrator)…As time went on, the Princess secretly discovered that compared to Christabelle, 

Annabelle and Florabelle  she was quite dull!  All the things they could do! They could play 

innumerable games, climb trees, and play sports. …At homemaking tasks they were incredibly 

deft.   Sewing, patching, ironing and cleaning became contests of skill.  They whipped up 

delicate puddings out of practically nothing.  The food they made was astonishing in taste and 

texture.  They could write, read and converse in depth about current events with confidence.  

They could perform beautifully on a variety of musical instruments with perfection. They were 

amazingly articulate! And as each task was completed with pride Esmeralda noticed the 

respective words; good works, divine nature, knowledge glowing and radiating into the room. 

Esmeralda, who had loved nothing except herself, grew excessively fond of the pretty young 

Echo, in whose affection she took great comfort.  She noticed Good Works glowing one day as 

Florabelle played and tended her while her mother went to the temple.     Into Esmeralda’s mind 
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crept the suspicion that perhaps simply being born a Princess did not make her a really superior 

person. 

Stage lights ups with everyone at the table facing the audience.  Florabelle stands, stirring a 

large bowl of something she is holding in her left arm and stirring with her right hand.  

Esmeralda sitting at the table looking at her amazed and awed at what she sees in the bowl. 

(Florabelle) (cheerfully, stirring intently) “ A touch of this, a pinch of that, and it’s 

delicious!”. 

(Esmeralda)( enviously)“I wish, Flory, that I could be as clever as you.” 

(Bell rings BLING the 1
st
 magic)  

(Narrator) At that moment a bird sang loudly, a rainbow appeared in the sky though there had 

been no rain, and Esmeralda felt a strange sensation.  Something odd was happening to her. No 

longer did Esmeralda’s nose turn plainly up.  

(Esmeralda should feel the sides of her nose and ham it up here, acting as if her nose is 

changing shape) 

 (Esmeralda) turning in her chair to look at Dame Goodwit. “The magic is working! “Dame 

Goodwit, you are an enchantress after all!” 

(Woman) , inspecting her nose , “Certainly your nose is more attractive, child.  Perhaps that is 

because you have realized that all of the King’s children are of great value!   You have stopped 

turning your nose up at the world in general.  Look, Esmeralda, at  individual worth!”    

(Esmeralda) Turning to look, she gasps as the words appear, she reads aloud very profoundly 
and thoughtfully, “Remember the worth of souls is great in the sight of God.” 

Stage lights off, spot on Narrator. Family hold still. 

(Narrator)  With this magical insight Esmeralda’s manners and talents gradually increased. One 

day while singing Esmeralda helped Annabelle sweep and dust and scour the hearth. Laughing, 

savoring this opportunity to help, she noticed the Choice and Accountability words shining away 

just above it. She held her breath to see “Choose you this day whom ye shall serve, but as for me 

and my house, we will serve the Lord.” unroll in golden letters beneath it.  She burned her 

thumbs trying to make cookies to take to her Secret Grandma. She scratched her knees picking 

blackberries so she could learn to make jam with Dame Goodwit, but she hardly noticed.  Instead 

she lined the beautiful jars up in a row and looked at them over and over and smiled a brand new 

smile. She made up stories for Echo and was surprised at the warm tingling in her heart she felt  

when she clapped her little hands in joy. A deep satisfaction settled inside her. The Dame praised 

her, the daughters praised her, and Echo kissed her on both cheeks.   Esmeralda just beamed and 
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beamed. Then suddenly a rose beside the door unfolded its petals and a cricket chirped (Bell 

rings BLING the second magic)  Beneath her dainty new nose, her mouth – her drooping, sullen 

little mouth turned up as sweetly as Echo’s. 

Stage lights on Cottage. 

(Esmeralda) running over to look in the mirror on the wall  “I’m prettier! I’m growing 

prettier, it was the magic!” turning enthusiastically to Dame Goodwit. 

( Dame Goodwit) (smiling) “Perhaps your mouth turned down because life was dull. Never 

before, I think, have you known what it was to be proud of the work of your own hands, or 

glimpsed the enormity of the talents and gifts you have always had waiting to be developed.  

Look Esmeralda, at the words divine nature.  

Esmeralda looks in quiet profound thought as Woman slowly reads;  

(Woman) (slowly and with emphasis and awe) ‘Before I formed thee in the belly I knew 

thee; and before thou camest forth out of the womb I sanctified thee….” 

(Esmeralda) elated and moved “He knows me, he’s always known me!” 

Esmeralda pauses, obviously moved with joy and love in understanding, for the first time, who 

she really is, a daughter of an eternal king, runs over to Dame Goodwit and hugs her, 

thanking her again and again. She then(goes to her bed)   Stage lights go off. Spot on 

Narrator  Family exists stage and( takes projects with them.) 

(Narrator)  As the narrator describes each of the following scenes the spot shines  on the 

groups of girls on numbered spots on the floor.    

  For the first time, Esmeralda glimpsed that she was the daughter of an eternal King with great 

potential. She began to imagine young women and the force they could be for good with this 

understanding.  Suddenly young women appeared in little clouds above her bed doing a variety 

of things.  Peering closely she saw one group painting little frames for their stitchery.  1 She saw 

two young women use some old useless rags and transform them by their own hands into a 

beautiful rag quilt. 2. She saw others making pillows to adorn their beds with the stitchery they 

made themselves. 3  Poof and inside a little cloud one young women was writing a song to 

inspire others to make good choices. 4  One was crocheting, knitting, another filing to serve 

someone in need, 5 She saw two girls playing the violin and piano in an act of service. 6 At 

piano in front left side of stage She saw a group of young women learning about floral arranging 

and each girl creating one for all the others to enjoy. 7 She was inspired by the love of a young 

woman reaching out to encourage a less active girl by inviting her to several activities to befriend 

her. 8.  
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As each little cloud faded away Esmeralda found herself thinking, I would love to learn to do 

that too!  So each day she joined Dame Goodwit and her daughters as they selected goals from 

their little white personal progress books.They learned to make commitments, carry them out and 

report their progress to their mother.  They developed patterns to use throughout their lives to 

learn, grow, develop confidence and improve as women. 

   (spotlight on Esmeralda sitting on her bed reading her scriptures, with journal) 

Esmeralda felt that so much was in her heart and thoughts that she must write it all down to savor 

again and again and to pass on to future generations.  She reached for her roll of parchment every 

night to record her experiences and found that those few moments of reflection brought a sweet 

and faintly reminiscent peace as she came to know her Savior personally.  

 Sisters come out with Esmeralda and Dame Good wit and gather around the table, bringing 

scissors, paper and little presents.  Be preparing gifts when lights come up.  

Her treasured bracelet lay in a drawer of her rickety dresser and although she looked at it each 

day, its touch was not now her only consolation.  The good Dame was well pleased with 

Esmeralda and remarked it so frequently that the Princess’s turned-up smile got quite dimply 

with happiness. 

cottage stage lights on .  (Everyone at table except Echo) All the sisters were planning surprises 

for Echo’s birthday.  Only Esmeralda looked cast down, for she had been able to contrive no gift 

for her favorite.  There was her bracelet.  True, it was what she treasured most of all.  Without it 

she might forget altogether that she was the daughter of the King. More than anything, she 

wanted Echo to know she was also the daughter of the King of all Kings and very special to 

him.   She carefully wrapped the bracelet and presented it to her beloved friend.  

(Girls all together), “You can come out now!” 

Echo walks onstage with her hands over her eyes, (Center front) 

(Girls together)  “Surprise”!  

Esmeralda walks to center front and hands the wrapped bracelet to Echo who opens it 

curiously and then cries out,    

(Echo) ” Oh, your favorite bracelet!” 

Echo throws herself headlong into Esmeralda’s arms and they both burst into happy tears.  

(Esmeralda) “It was all I had to give you,”  
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 (Narrator) At that moment a beam of light glittered upon her head, somewhere far off a bell 

pealed (Bell rings BLING 3
rd

 magic moment)  

(Annabelle)   Esmeralda,” Your eyes!  They are glowing like stars.” (Running to get a mirror 

on end table,  holding it in front of Esmeralda)  Look, they shine like ours!  

(Esmeralda) turning to Dame Goodwit  “The magic,” spoken softly, thoughtfully “It is 

complete.  I am no longer plain.” 

 (Dame Goodwit) “Perhaps your eyes glow because for the first time you have done a truly 

unselfish thing.  I am well pleased with you, Esmeralda.”  Look, my dear girl, at the word faith.   

  (Narrator)  As Esmeralda turned to look, she saw new words materialize on the rough wall in 

beautiful script.   

(Esmeralda) Spoken in a reverent and awed voice.  And the King shall answer and say unto 

them, Verily I say unto you, Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these my 

brethren, ye have done it unto me 

   These words stay lit. 

(Narrator)  You could have heard a pin drop in the little cottage as each girl came to hug 

Esmeralda until at last they were in a giant family hug.  They were happy and sad at the same 

time because as they looked at Esmeralda’s now shining and beautiful face, they knew their time 

together was coming to an end.  A friendship had begun that would last forever.   

Cottage stage lights off and Spot on Narrator, King and Queen moves to top step of castle with 
Dame Goodwit and Esmeralda.  

As Esmeralda returned to the castle with her dearest new friends her father exclaimed to Dame 

Goodwit,  

Castle lights on, spotlight on top step.  Band gets in place behind curtain center stage. Quiet! 

 (King)  Standing at top step facing Dame Goodwit with Esmeralda between them .“Our 

daughter is radiant! Thank you !  Thank You!  “You deserve the purse of gold!  

(Queen) I was fearful, the magic might not avail.  It would have been a sad thing to behead so 

worthy a widow as yourself.” 

 (Dame Goodwit)   “The women of my family seldom lose their heads. As for the purse of gold, 

I do not want it.  Esmeralda herself worked the enchantment.” 
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(Narrator)  Esmeralda politely requested that her new best friends move to the castle and the 

King and Queen were happy to comply.  As she grew older she became known far and wide as 

“Esmeralda the Beautiful.”  Even though she was back in her former regal surroundings, her 

experiences in the cottage stayed with her.  She was so excited about her newly developed 

musical talents that she and other young women in the realm formed a group of traveling 

minstrels to sing and perform for people on special occasions or just to brighten their day!  Band 

comes out center stage 

(spotlight on band ) Band performs their song. King, Queen, Esmeralda join the band.  After 

the band performs, the stage lights go off so they can all  exit through center back curtain.  

Esmeralda, King and Queen, return to their spot on the steps of the castle. 

Spotlight on Narrator.  

In order to make the castle feel more at home Esmeralda had the values inscribed on the high 

arches of her bedroom in beautiful hues of purple.  Whenever her memories started to slip, she 

would peek up at Integrity and magically the phrase would appear in the same beautiful script 

as at the cottage, “Till I die, I will not remove mine integrity from me.” (These should appear 

on the castle somewhere and staythere replacing the last scripture.) She would be comforted 

that her precious new insights would stay with her forever.    

Spotlight on Steps in front of castle.   

(Esmeralda) Facing King and Queen“ May I be granted one royal wish?”  

(Queen)  Placing her hand on the side of her cheek “What would that be my beautiful 

daughter?”  

(Esmeralda)  Turning to the audience   “My wish is that all girls in the realm have a bracelet to 

remind them that they are daughters of an eternal king and that Beauty can only come from 

within, from living a life of righteousness through which the spirit can shine.  It is my wish that 

one day, with our brothers help, we can all return to our Father the King of all Kings 

crowned with glory and honor from promises entered into in Holy castles on earth!”  

(Narrator) Every-one lived happily ever after – or at least as happily as is possible in this mortal 

world. 

The End. 

Solo: “Daughter of a King” by Jenny Phillips.  Songbook and CD available at 

http://www.LDSGrand.com/ 


