Sides for Madam Morrible

Madam Morrible and Dr. Dillamond enter and pull their attention. Nessarose and Dr. Dillamond both offer a
hand to help Boq up. He takes Dr. Dillamond's and ignores Nessarose completely.

MADAM MORRIBLE
Welcome, all, to Mahrud University. The first day of class is an important magic in any student's life, whether
they are just beginning their first year at Mahrud, or are returning to continue the journey. Remember how
lasting your first impression can be and make a good one. My esteemed faculty and | wish most of you fair
fortune on the road ahead.
Some students chuckle, others look worried as they go back to their conversations and consulting their
schedules. Nessarose and Elphaba look at a schedule together. Galinda hurriedly approaches Madam
Morrible.
GALINDA

Madam Morrible, | wanted to inquire about your highly sought after and devastatingly exclusive sorcery
seminar?

MADAM MORRIBLE
(distracted)

My seminar doesn't appear on the schedule every semester. Typically | reserve that class for a very special
student...

Frexspar attempts to get Madam Morrible's attention, but there are many students between them now.

Unaware of Nessarose and Elphaba's conversation, Frexspar grabs the handles of Nessarose's chair and
begins pushing her towards Madam Morrible.

NESSAROSE
Father, wait, | need my schedule.

Frexspar continues navigating Nessarose's chair, she reaches down and attempts to control the wheels with
her hands.

GALINDA
(chuckling)

Well, | do believe that |, Galinda Upland, yes of the Uplands, am just the very special student you have in mind.
No one cares more for Mahrud than |, Galinda Upland.

ELPHABA



Let her go, she can do it herself!

MADAM MORRIBLE
(spotting Frexspar)
| only teach that seminar...

Frexspar wheels Nessarose's chair over Boq's foot and he throws his books into the air, right at Nessarose.

ELPHABA

(shouting)

STOP!

Everything freezes. Boq is on one foot, students hands are over their mouths. Galinda and Madam Morrible

freeze mid conversation. Frexspar freezes mid-stride, and Nessarose freezes cowering from Boq's books
which are also frozen, midair.

MADAM MORRIBLE
...when a bright spark lights up the darkness.
FREXSPAR
Excuse me, Madam Morrible! I'll be.
(struggling to move)

right

(continuing to struggle)
over.

Elphaba shudders and everything is able to move again, the books miss Nessarose completely and land on
the floor. Frexspar scowls back at Elphaba as he and Nessarose make it to Madam Morrible.

MADAM MORRIBLE
(seeing Galinda for the first time)

Oh hello there, did you have a question about your room assignment? Dr. Dillamond is around here
somewhere, he can help you.

(to Frexspar)

Good day to you, Governor Thropp! This must be your lovely daughter, Nessarose! Please accept my dearest
welcome to Mahrud.



Galinda tries repeatedly to get Madam Morrible's attention, to no avail.

FREXSPAR

| can't express how grateful | am for your accommodations, Madam Morrible. Mahrud University lives up to its
reputation again and again.

MADAM MORRIBLE
(looking around at Elphaba in amazement)

And who is this? Surely this is not the attendant you mentioned would be joining your daughter for support?

ELPHABA

Attendant?!

NESSAROSE

Support?



