Sides for Nessarose

Lights up, ELPHABA and NESSAROSE enter, Elphaba pushing Nessarose's chair.
ELPHABA

Nope. Not lying. Father vanished! The cup smashed to the floor! Ice skittered everywhere! A green baby! The
walls turned green, the blankets turned green, everything was green!

Nessarose laughs as Elphaba dances around her, making faces.
NESSAROSE (still laughing)

Okay, now | know you're lying!

ELPHABA (laughter dying down)

Well, I might be stretching the truth a little at the end.

NESSAROSE

But Father didn't really run from you, did he? You don't really remember the day you were born, do you Elphie?

Elphaba is quiet a moment. The Midwife enters looking through a stack of envelopes, there's one envelope
that looks different from the others.

NESSAROSE
Elphie?

Nessarose reaches out and yanks on Elphaba's hand, bringing Elphaba back to this moment. She smiles at
Nessarose.

ELPHABA

| remember Father on the day you were born.

NESSAROSE

I've heard this one before.



ELPHABA
A princess! An angel! With the face of a rose!
(looking at Nessarose now, sad smile)

And he named you on the spot, our precious, beautiful Nessarose.

NESSAROSE

...and Mother?

ELPHABA

Mother loved you so much, Nessa, even before you were born!l remember her being so tired all the time, tired
and full of love. She got to lay eyes on you and it brought her such peace, she was able to let go. Good thing
Father had you! You took his mind off the loss of our mother.

MIDWIFE

It's a good thing your father had you both. He loves both his children dearly!

ELPHABA
(rolling her eyes)

Right. Dearly. Both of us.

MIDWIFE
(to Nessarose)

| have an envelope here from Mahrud University addressed to a Nessarose Thropp. Are one of you two
Nessarose Thropp?

NESSAROSE (with excitement)

Me! I'm Nessarose Thropp!

MIDWIFE

In that case, this big envelope is for you.



Nessarose takes the envelope and gazes at it adoringly. She begins to open it and then stops, shaking her
head.

NESSAROSE
(thrusting the envelope at Elphaba)

| can't stand it, what if they reject me? Elphaba, will you...

ELPHABA

They would be nuts to reject you. Open it.

NESSAROSE
(pushing the envelope at Elphaba)

Elphie please.

ELPHABA
(taking and opening the envelope)

Salutations Ms. Nessarose Thropp, the gorgeous and extraordinary—

NESSAROSE

It does not say that!

ELPHABA

It should. Anyway, Salutations Ms. Nessarose Thropp. It is our delighted pleasure...

NESSAROSE

No way...

ELPHABA

...to extend an invitation...



NESSAROSE

Shut up!

ELPHABA

...to the prestigious and illustrious Mahrud University!

NESSAROSE

Oh my gosh!

(velling)
FATHER!

Frexspar enters and Elphaba hands the letter to him.

FREXSPAR
(taking the letter from Elphaba without looking at her)

Nessarose!! CONGRATULATIONS!

NESSAROSE

Come on Elphie, let's go and pack my things.



