Sides for Munchkins

Scene |

Setting: Munchkinland is a vibrant and lively village full of beings called Munchkins. They are a joyful people
who love to sing and celebrate and commune regularly; not much crime occurs in Munchkinland. We open on
the village square, there are buildings and shops and Munchkins are running this way and that, decorating and
celebrating, slapping "wicked" signs on unflattering posters of Elphaba.

ENSEMBLE

Good news!!
Munchkin 3 runs on stage, pushing a large mannequin of the Wicked Witch. At center stage, he halts the

mannequin and begins break dancing, bucking at the 'Wicked Witch'. The munchkins are elated, whooping and
cheering Munchkin 3 on.

ENSEMBLE
Good News! She's dead!

Twinkling music and a rush of bubbles announce Glinda the Good's entrance; she floats in on her toes
waving her wand (maybe it's a bubble wand?) and the munchkins are delighted to see her.

Munchkin 1
It's Glinda! She's coming to celebrate with us!!
Munchkin 2
We're her favorites, make room, make room!
Munchkin 1
Hey, don't shove, Glinda's love protects us all!
GLINDA and ENSEMBLE
And goodness knows the wicked's lives are lonely
Goodness knows the wicked die alone
It just shows when you're wicked, you're left only

On your own

A few (three or four) Discerning Munchkins stand apart from the rest of the group, whispering behind their
hands to each other.

As Glinda notices this, the ensemble's singing fades out and all eyes turn to this small knot of munchkins.
Glinda wanders over to them.

GLINDA
Dear Munchkins, whatever are you twittering about over there?

The Discerning Munchkins stop whispering and gaze at Glinda with wide eyes. Glinda smiles kindly at them
and extends a hand in their direction.



GLINDA
Don't you want to put up some decorations? To join the celebrations?
She takes a "wicked" sign from one of the other munchkins and gives it to Discerning Munchkin 1 (DM1).
DM1 looks down at the sign they've just taken from Glinda and then looks doubtfully at the other Discerning
Munchkins. Glinda does not notice this.
GLINDA
Aren't you excited to celebrate the--
ALL
GOOD NEWS!
Glinda looks back at the Discerning Munchkins, smiling. DM1 takes a deep breath and steps forward.
Discerning Munchkin 1
Glinda the Good...I heard you and the Wicked Witch used to be friends...
DM1 glances back at their friends.
Discerning Munchkin 1
(cont'd)
Was she born wicked, or did she become that way? How could you be friends with someone who was wicked?
Glinda the Good smiles sadly.
GLINDA

No one is born wicked, dear one. Sometimes, the things that make us special and different can also cause
others to fear us. | myself have been feared due to my own prodigious magical powers.

Glinda waves her bubble wand.
The scene begins to change, the lighting shifts green as it begins to fade.
GLINDA

And sometimes fear can be a powerful motivator to live up to all of the awful things people think about us...

The scene starts to change.
GLINDA
The Wicked Witch was once just a wee one, why, quite like you!
(Blackout)

End of Scene






