
Audition Danny Dumpling and Dolly Dumpling 

 (DOLLY and DANNY enter at the Toilet door. DOLLY has Fang on the 
extender lead.)  

 
DOLLY.  Oh, look Danny, lots of people! 
 
SNOW W.  Dolly and Danny! Hello! 
 
DOLLY.  Look! It’s Snow White! Hello, dear! Thank goodness you’re safe!  (To Audience.)  

I don’t know what you’re all doing here in the woods – but would you like to share 
our sweets with us. Don’t tell the Queen but we borrowed them from the banquet 
(Audience response) Come on, Fang, help dish ‘em out! 

 
 (DOLLY and DANNY and Fang make their way to the stage, giving out 

sweets as they go, maybe apologising for Fang’s intrusive behaviour etc. Ad 
lib.)  

 
DOLLY.  (Gaining the stage) Now, dear, have you had breakfast, or would you like one of 

these? (Offers sweet.) 
 
SNOW W.  I’m fine thanks, but what are you doing in the woods? 
 
DANNY.  Trying to get out of them again. 
 
DOLLY.  Well, it all started when we overheard the Queen making some very unpleasant 

plans. 
 
SNOW W.  I know. She wants to kill me! 
 
 (A growl from Fang.)  
 
DOLLY.  I know, she’s beastly, isn’t she? 
 
SNOW W.  But why? Why does she want to kill me? 
 
DOLLY.  It’s all to do with that magic mirror of hers. 
 
DANNY.  Apparently it’s told her that now you’re eighteen you’re more beautiful than she is. 
 
DOLLY.  I just thank my lucky stars I’m twenty nine. 
 
DANNY.  Mum! (To SNOW WHITE.) So, what now? 
 
SNOW W. Fortunately, the seven little men found me and took me in. And the Prince is here 

in the wood, chasing Bogwort and Stinkwort. 
 
DANNY.  Those two? So, they’re still after you? 
 
DOLLY.  Oh – my - word! I’ve just had an amazing idea! 
 
DANNY.  What is it? 
 
DOLLY.  I can’t explain. But this is a twenty four carat, copper plated, golden humdinger of 

an idea! We need to get back to the palace. 



 
DANNY.  But we’re lost. We’ve been going round and round these woods and we can’t get 

out. 
 
Followed by 
 
DOLLY.  There. That should do the trick. (Descending.) The real mirror’s completely 

hidden. 
 
DANNY.  Do you really think this is going to work? 
 
DOLLY.  Of course it will! There’s the frame – you just hold it up and tell her what she wants 

to hear. 
 
DANNY.  (Picking up frame) I’m not at all sure about all this. What am I going to say? 
 
DOLLY.  Look, the Queen’ll say something like “Mirror, mirror on the wall who is the most 

lovely and beautiful of them all?” And you reply, “You are, Queen Caligula, you are 
- you’re a corker.”  

 
DANNY.  And that’s it? 
 
DOLLY.  That’s it – oh, and the mirror always starts “I am Speak True, the mirror on the 

wall. From hereabouts in Little Waltham to the mountains in Nepal.” 
 
DANNY.  So, I say all that stuff about the mountains – and then; “You are, Queen Caligula, 

you are - you’re a corker.”  
 
DOLLY.  Exactly. She’ll think Snow White’s dead and won’t try to kill her any more.  
 
DANNY.  (Doubtfully) OK… 
 
DOLLY. Oh yes, one other thing – 
 
DANNY.  What? 
 
DOLLY.  If she asks you anything else, the mirror always replies in rhyme. 
 
DANNY.  WHAT?! 
 
DOLLY.  Sssh! She’s coming! 
 
DANNY.  But –  
 
DOLLY.  Get in your frame! 
 
DANNY.  (Lifting up frame) The ladder! 
 
DOLLY.  Oh, yes!  
 

(DOLLY scurries off with ladder and returns moments later as the QUEEN 
enters.) 

 
QUEEN. What are you doing here? 



 
DOLLY.  Just giving your mirror an extra special polish so you can ask it how beautiful you 

are! (Rubs DANNY’S face vigorously with her duster.) 
 
QUEEN.  Well, now you come to mention it, maybe I was going to have a quick word. 
 
DOLLY.  No time like the present. And may I say how radiantly gorgeous you’re looking 

today? 
 
QUEEN.  Really? 
 
DOLLY.  Quite stunning! 
 
QUEEN.  Well, you know, we do our best. 
 
DOLLY.  Go on, have a word now. 
 
QUEEN.  Well, if you really want me to - after all, one does like to keep the staff happy. 
 
DOLLY.  Absolutely. 
 
QUEEN.  Alright then, I will. (Prettily clears throat.) 
 Mirror, mirror on the wall, 

Who is the most radiantly, gorgeously beautiful of them all?! 
 
DANNY.  (Nervously) I am Speak True, the mirror in the hall - 
 
DOLLY.  On the wall! 
 
QUEEN.  (Irritably) What? 
 
DOLLY.  I said he’s on the wall. 
 
QUEEN.  Yes, I know he is. (To MIRROR) Go on. 
 
DANNY.  From hereabouts in Chelmsford to the mountains in Bengal – 
 
DOLLY.  Nepal! 
 
QUEEN.  What!? 
 
DOLLY.  The mountains are in Nepal. 
 
QUEEN.  (Angrily) Yes, I know the mountains are in Nepal! 
 
DANNY.  (Whispering aside to DOLLY) Will you stop butting in! 
 
DOLLY.  Sssh, keep quiet! 
 
QUEEN.  I beg your pardon!? 
 
DOLLY.  I was telling myself to keep quiet, always chattering away. I’ll just give the mirror a 

quick squirt for you. (Gives DANNY a squirt of mirror cleaner and a rub with 
the duster.) 



 
QUEEN.  Where were we? 
 
DOLLY.  We were just discussing the mountains in Nepal and the mirror was about to say - 
 
DANNY.  You are, Queen Caligula, you are! You’re a corker! 
 
QUEEN.  A corker? Oh, Speak True. You’ve never been quite so forthright. Tell me more! 
 
DANNY.  More?  
 
QUEEN.  More… More, more, more, more, more! 
 
DOLLY.  (Discreetly aside to DANNY) In verse. 
 
DANNY.  Your queenly face… 
 
QUEEN.  Yes? 
 
DANNY.  Is really ace. 
 
DOLLY.  Nice rhyme. 
 
DANNY (Gaining confidence) You are a work of art. 
 Each feature fits, 
 I like your… 
 
DOLLY.  (Doubtfully) Bits? 
 
DANNY.  (Losing confidence) They make me want to… 
 
 (DANNY and DOLLY are both stumped.) 
 
QUEEN.  Yes…?  
 
 

 

 


