
A-la-la-la-la-laddin – Sample Script - The School Musicals Company  1 
 

 
 

SAMPLE SCRIPT 

EXCERPT FROM ACT TWO, SCENE THREE 

As Song Of The Soldiers comes to an end, the guards return to their posts and are 
perfectly still and silent for the entrance of the Sultan. After a few moments, he 
enters, his arm around the shoulder of Aladdin, now looking princely and resplendent 
in fine clothes and a turban that pretty much masks his former self. The Grand Vizier 
follows on behind.   

Sultan Well it sounds to me like you have everything I could possibly desire in 
a future son-in-law.  

Grand Vizier Jewels, palaces, sailing ships, fine clothes and a four-humped-camel 
aren’t everything, your majesty.  

Sultan I know, I know. But they’re a pretty good start. Yes, I think the Princess 
will be very happy with you, Prince Aladdin. And if there really is more 
to come, well, I can only say that I’m speechless.  

Aladdin Your majesty, in exchange for the hand of your daughter, I would give 
you the earth.  

Sultan The earth just for her hand. Goodness: I can only imagine what you’ll 
give me for the rest of her.  

Aladdin Will the princess be joining us for dinner?  

Sultan What? Er, no, not today. She’s visiting the pyramids.  

Aladdin (surprised) In Egypt?  

Sultan Um … no … Mecca. They’re a lot smaller, but much holier. Come, let’s 
dine. 

The Sultan puts his arm around Aladdin’s shoulder and hurries him away before any 
further questions can be asked.  
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The Grand Vizier remains, clearly waiting for somebody. After a few moments, his son, 
Kadin, enters. With him is Musharraf, the sorcerer.  

Kadin Father, this is the man I was telling you about. He says he can help us.  

Grand Vizier A sorcerer. Why would I trust such a man? 

Musharraf Because, your grace, I have information about that boy, ‘Prince’ 
Aladdin.  

Grand Vizier (immediately interested) Oh yes. Such as? 

Musharraf Well he’s not a prince for starters.  

Grand Vizier I knew it. Who is he then?  

Musharraf He’s a fake, a phoney.   

Kadin How do you know?  

Musharraf Come with me and I’ll show you.  A picture speaks a thousand words.  

Grand Vizier This had better not be a trick, sorcerer, or you’ll be strung up by your 
ears.   

Musharraf It’s no trick, your grace.  

Kadin Then what’s in this for you? 

Musharraf For me? (pause) Revenge. Oh, and a dusty old lamp.  

He leads off, the Grand Vizier and Kadin following right behind.  

 
Scene change music: “All That Glitters Isn’t Gold (Interlude)” 

 


