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THE LIGHT PRINCESS






















Note on Althea







Althea floats in the air.


To be on the ground, she must be ‘weighted’: by things in her hands – books, gold – or by people pulling ribbons attached to her dress, or holding her down. When the things are removed or let go, she rises. If she were outdoors and somebody didn’t hold a ribbon or she didn’t tie herself somewhere, she might rise for ever. On the whole, this detail isn’t conveyed in dialogue or lyrics, and needs visual exposition. The stage directions don’t usually indicate when, or how, she is grounded, nor when she is in the air and what’s stopping her in that case from rising to the stratosphere.


In many scenes, humour should be extracted from her inability to do ‘normal’ things, or her ability to do them but in her unique fashion.


In Act One, her desire is to float, so whenever she’s weighted it’s out of necessity, or because someone wants to take her out of her comfort zone, or restrain her.
























Act One








PROLOGUE: ONCE UPON A TIME


To fairy-tale music, Piper and Llewelyn bring a map to life. Three lands. Lagobel is yellow, arid, landlocked. Sealand is blue, lush, coastal. Between them is the inhospitable Wilderness, yellow meeting blue, therefore green.




Piper  


Once upon a, once a –


Llewelyn  


– once upon a time …


Piper  


Lived a princess –


Llewelyn  


– and a prince –


Piper and Llewelyn


– in kingdoms –


Piper  


– gold –


Llewelyn  


– and blue –


Piper and Llewelyn


– divided by a Wilderness of emerald.




Lagobel’s royal family: King, Queen, fourteen-year-old Prince, four-year-old Princess.





Piper   Lagobel was a scorching desert full of gold, ruled by a kind king and queen. The people adored them; but one day, the Queen fell ill. Soon, she was dead, and shadows fell. The King wept, his son wept, everyone wept, so it seemed Lagobel, that had precious little water, was awash with sorrow.


Lagobellans  


Though we have no H2O,


How our tears flow through our gold land,


Oh, the woe, the tears, the woe.


Piper   Of all the people, only the little Princess’s eyes stayed dry. To her, everyone’s grief was a furious lagoon that wanted to drown her. So she tried to follow her mother to heaven by lifting her feet, and floating. From that day, Althea had no gravity, and never cried.


Lagobellans  


The Light Princess of Lagobel.


Piper   Because she was light, Althea couldn’t ride or fight like her brother Prince Alexander, and refused to take anything seriously. The people wondered if she was a witch. Mortified by their hostility, her father King Darius felt compelled to lock her in the Tower with no friend except me, Piper, an orphan. With the Queen gone, the lame old King forgot the meaning of family and favoured only his son, the future King Alexander, who became a warrior, the people’s champion. Althea was forgotten.


Six-Year-Old Althea  


Far away from everyone’s jeers,


High above their crocodile tears,


Locked away with Mother’s old books;


Brother can shine,


I am just fine;


I do not cry


Here in the sky.




Sealand’s royal family: King, Queen, two Princes. The music becomes anthemic.








Llewelyn   To the east of Lagobel was its enemy, Sealand, a realm of bountiful coasts and mighty rivers ruled by the tyrant King Ignacio. One day, his wife questioned his tyranny, then mysteriously died. The people did not dare weep.


Sealanders  


Even though the Queen is dead


There is no woe in our blue land.


Llewelyn   But little Prince Digby did cry. As his mother went to heaven, his laughter followed her; and from that day, Digby’s heart was so heavy, he never smiled.


Sealanders  


The Solemn Prince of Sealand.


Llewelyn   As Digby grew up he never put a foot wrong and his tyrant father saw in him nothing but a warrior to rival Lagobel’s Alexander. Only the King’s Falconer pitied the sad soldier, so one day she gave him his late mother’s falcon.




The falcon, Zephyrus, is seen.





Eight-Year-Old Digby  


Zephyrus soar


Zephyrus high,


Roar with the West Wind that bears your name …


Llewelyn   The bird made Digby’s life worth living. But neither Zephyrus, nor I, Llewelyn, his brother, could make him smile.




The music becomes majestic.





Piper   Each kingdom craved the other’s riches. The desert of Lagobel thirsted after Sealand’s water.


Llewelyn   Even with its bountiful coast, Sealand hungered for Lagobel’s gold. 


Piper   Between them was a frontier known as the Wilderness. It was full of dangerous dragons and strange secrets, and kept the kingdoms separated.




Sealand drums.





Llewelyn   Then, out of the blue, a Sealand spy shot Althea’s brother Prince Alexander dead.




Drums out.





Piper   In a second, Lagobel had no future king, and with its current king old and lame, its crumbling army and very future were in the hands of a floating Princess.





MY OWN LAND


The music throbs as Llewelyn joins his brother Digby, eighteen, who is seen at the Sealand palace with Falconer, Zephyrus and Soldiers. Enter King Ignacio, crown of sapphire.




King Ignacio  


Son, it’s time; seize the prize –


They’re in chaos, you are ready,


You must mobilise!




Digby puts a scroll to Zephyrus’s beak, then launches him: the bird flies off and away.





Digby  


This is it, now soar, my friend;


Up into your realm of levity.


While I stay grounded here,


Underneath the thumb of gravity.


I submit to my fate; no choice;


This decisive moment was foretold.


Since Mother died I’ve trained


For the day the blue land seized the gold. 


King Ignacio and Sealanders


Ev’rything is changing


Here on Sealand’s shores –


King Ignacio  


And you must kill the Light Princess.


Digby  


The war to end all wars.


Llewelyn  


Brother, Destiny is calling!


Digby  


I will fight to expand


My own land –


Digby and Sealanders


My own land.




Focus the palace in Lagobel: in Althea’s dingy room in the Tower, filled with books, Althea, sixteen, is floating in the air, Piper holding one of her ribbons. King Darius enters. He wears a crown of gold, uses a walking-stick, and is attended by his Physician. His spear-carrying Serjeant-at-Arms follows. He instructs a band of nasty Servants: they concoct nasty means to bring Althea down.





King Darius  


Weight her down! It’s absurd!


She is now the future Queen and


She is not a bird!


Althea  


Not a bird, not a plane, a girl;


Just without a grain of gravity.


Below is gloom and woe;


Up above, a life of levity. 


King Darius and Servants


Ev’rything is changing


Here in Lagobel.


King Darius  


Their crime means you’re the Crown Princess –


Althea  


I won’t go down to hell.


Piper  


Dear friend, Destiny is calling!


Althea  


No it’s not! I can’t stand


My own land –


Althea and Servants


My own land.


King Darius   (to Serjeant-at-Arms) Make her wield a spear. (To Servants.) Dust off her crown. (To Althea.) Reassure the people: and with your feet on the ground.


Althea   But, Father –




But King Darius limps off. Servants prowl about Althea with a robe and golden symbols of royalty – crown, orb and spear – and, during the following, force them on to her. Piper is pushed aside.





Althea  


I float like a leaf in the sky,


In a neverland immune to pain –


Servant  


Well now, bear some weight!


Piper   (to Servants)


Is that all for her?


Althea   (to Piper)


Are they insane? –


Things are looking very dim –


Althea and Piper


Like a scene from Brothers Grimm –


Althea  


I’ve got déjà vu, I’m six-years-old


And where’s my mother?


Servant 1   (Woman)


She can’t ride a horse because she is light!


Servant 2   (Man)


She can’t wield a spear, as if she can fight!


Servants 3 and 4 (Women)


The day the Queen died, the pangs and the pains!


Physician and Servant 6 (Men)


But Althea laughed –


There’s ice in her veins.












	Women

	Men






	 

	She won’t make a queen

	  

	 






	 

	Because she

	 

	 






	  

	Is light!

	 

	Because






	 

	 

	 

	She






	 

	Because she is light!

	 

	Is light, she is light!

















Althea is now robed, crowned and weighted with orb and spear. Awkward, ungainly.





Piper   You look like Richard the Third.


Servants   (bowing insincerely)


Althea Selma Isadora D’Arcy!




They prod her towards the people.





Servant 2   Get out there.




Digby marches towards the same in Sealand.


















	Althea

	Digby






	 

	Ev’rything is / changing

	  

	

Nothing


Ever changes!









	 

	Here in Lagobel.

	 

	 






	  

	Any second I will smash these

	 

	 






	 

	Shackles into smithereens!

	 

	 






	 

	 

	 

	It’s not in me to rebel.






	 

	 

	Falconer






	 

	 

	 

	Digby, don’t forget your mother …















Serjeant-at-Arms  


God, we wish you were


your brother!




King Ignacio is revealed. The Sealanders bow.





Sealanders  


King Ignacio Dylan Constantine!


King Ignacio  


Our majestic shores and rivers blue


Hold no candle to this prince!




King Darius is revealed. The Lagobellans bow.





Lagobellans  


King Darius Phineas Montgomery D’Arcy!


King Darius  


Deep beneath our thirsty desert,


Gold by the ton –


But it’s worth nothing without my son.


Althea   Father, what do I do?


King Darius   Serjeant-at-Arms, give her the speech.




There is a speech for Althea; Digby’s is extempore. Awkwardness as Althea is unable to take the speech because of the golden orb, etc., so it is held for her by the Serjeant-at-Arms. Althea does her best, but …















	 

	 

	Digby






	Althea

	  

	Sealand warriors –






	  

	Lagobellan friends.

	 

	 






	 

	 

	 

	Thanks to the bravest of you, Alexander is dead.






	 

	 

	 

	 






	 

	I know you weep for Alexander –

	 

	Cheers.






	 

	 

	 

	 






	 

	Melodramatic wailing.

	 

	We’ve just heard his sister is out of her tower. The lame king thinks a flying girl will succeed him.






	 

	 

	 

	 






	 

	I assure you, these hands have been trained to ride and fight all the way to Sealand’s precious coast; I’m Cleopatra, Gloriana, Boudicca –

	 

	Heckling, laughter.






	 

	 

	 

	We’ll cross the Wilderness, enter their desert, execute king and daughter and plunder their gold. Sealand evermore!






	 

	Boudicca, how ridiculous. I couldn’t defend you miserable, hypocritical land-lovers even if I wanted to.

	 

	 






	 

	 

	 

	He raises his sword like Henry V. Tableau.




















She wilfully throws down the unwieldy spear and orb. Shock and tears from the Lagobellans. Free of some weight and bent double, her crown and robe fall off. She ascends into the air towards King Darius’s balcony, relieved, happy, lyrical.











I feel, I feel, I feel light!













As she reaches the balcony, the music segues to Zephyrus’s theme, and attention is drawn to him as he flies on. He lands by Althea.





Althea   Who are you, then?Aren’t you the most beautiful creature in the sky?




She takes the scroll from his beak and reads.





King Darius   What is it?


Althea   The Solemn Prince of Sealand declares war on us, and he’s coming to rip out your heart and mine. I think I’ll go back to the Tower now.




She leaves in her fashion. Chaos. In Sealand they march towards the Wilderness.















	Lagobellans

	Sealanders






	 

	Ev’rything is changing!

	  

	Ev’rything is changing!






	 

	 






	King Darius

	King Ignacio






	  

	Ev’rything is changing now!

	 

	Ev’rything is changing now!






	 

	 






	Lagobellans

	Sealanders






	 

	Ev’rything is changing!

	 

	Ev’rything is changing!






	 

	 






	King Darius

	
King Ignacio and Digby







	 

	No more light!


She’ll command!

	 

	He/ I will fight


To expand –




























	
King Ignacio,


Digby, Falconer


and Llewelyn


	






King Darius and


Lagobellans


	



King Ignacio,


Digby, Falconer


Llewelyn and


Sealanders







	  

	My own land.

	   God help


   Lagobel!






	 

	 

	 

	   Sealand


   Evermore!






	 

	 

	   God help


   Lagobel!

	 






	 

	 

	 

	 






	 

	 

	






   Help us

	   Sealand


   Evermore!


   Sealand


   Now






	 

	 

	 

	 






	 

	 

	   God


   Now, help us

	



   Now, Sealand


   Now






	 

	 

	 

	 






	 

	 

	   God


   Now!

	



   Now!


















MY FAIRY-STORY


Althea, floating, in her book-filled room in the Tower. Piper.




Piper   Well, Althea … that went well, didn’t it?


Althea   It wasn’t my fault. I did manage to read that stupid speech.


Piper   You also managed to float to the royal balcony.


Althea   It’s over now, we’re home, we’re safe.


Piper   Till the Sealanders come and tear out your heart. 


Althea   Piper, forget it: all you have to do is pretend something never happened, then it didn’t. We’re fine; if the world’s a mess, it’s their problem. Now read one of Mother’s books. The Little Match Girl, I think.




She giggles and floats contentedly as Piper searches for a book.





Piper   Not again? I don’t think there’s a story in this room we haven’t read a thousand times.


Althea   You know, sometimes I feel sorry for you: that you’re not as happy as I am.


Piper   I’m happy you’re happy, Althea.




The fairy-tale music. She settles and opens the book with a sigh.





Here in the Tower, where we belong. Well … another day, another fairy-story.








‘Once upon a, once a, once upon a time,


Lived a match girl who would light


Her matches in


The dark,


And in the flames she’d see a seventh heaven …











… her mother had died, her father had left, the streets were hard and cruel. But with her matches and mind, she had a way to make her family flicker to life …’




She continues to read in pantomime as Althea’s airborne world comes to fantastical life. Her mother and father are with her, floating.





Althea  


In the air


Is a world of my dreams,


A story come true:


Father’s here


And he’s proud


I can ride,


I can fight.


Ev’ry night


I recite him a tale


Like Scheherazade …


He puts his hand in my mother’s;


As they listen,


They kiss.


It’s like this in my story:


My life’s seventh heaven,


My mother’s alive


And Father loves me,


My floating world, where I’m gravity-free!


All that I wish for’s in


My fairy-story


Up high with my family.


Here Father loves me for who I am,


And he throws me a party


And he leads the games,


And I outshine all the other girls


By climbing the highest wall!


‘I’m the Queen of the kingdom, ruler of you all!’


Then I race to the door at my father’s call …




Suddenly her make-believe collapses and she is self-terrorised.











Oh, the woe, he is not there,


My mother’s dead,


Is this a nightmare?


Does my father even love me?


If I’m to know I must go below –













She grabs something to weight her and heads towards the ground. She stops herself.











– Althea, stop! 


Stay up there


Way down here


Is a dark abyss …













She rises and her floating world returns.











… Here’s Mother’s kiss …


Yes, it’s bliss in my story:


My life’s seventh heaven


My mother’s alive


And father loves me,


My floating world, where I’m gravity-free!


All that I wish for’s in


This fairy-story;


Why change the story?


My fairy-story


Up high with my family …











Piper   ‘… and no one ever knew of the exquisite life the Match Girl had dreamt for herself in the clouds. The End.’





QUEEN MATERIAL


Enter the real Father, and Serjeant-at-Arms holding Althea’s crown, the declaration of war, the golden orb and sceptre. Piper genuflects.




Althea   Oh … Father … hello.


King Darius   What do you think I should do, Althea?


Althea   I was a disaster, I know …


King Darius   … Never mind Sealand, our own people may kill us.


Althea   Did you forget when I was six and I floundered at everything you forced me to do –


King Darius   You’re sixteen now. By now your brother had commanded the army and discovered ten gold mines. 


Althea   Father, could we go together to visit Mother’s grave?


King Darius   A declaration of war. They murdered my son. Our soldiers’ spirits are crushed. And what do you do? You fly.
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