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ALADDIN

An entertainment by Barbara Carlisle

Adapted from

Tales from the Thousand and One Nights

Translated by N. J. Dawood, 1954

From a compilation of sources in French , Arabic and English

CHARACTERS

ALADDIN—the hero and narrator; played by a young man

MOTHER—Aladdin’s Mother, played by an adult actress

SORCERER—played by an adult actor (in several disguises)

SULTAN—played by a hand puppet in full Arabic costume

VIZIER—also played by a puppet

These last two characters always appear together and are played by a single puppeteer with a puppet on each hand.

GENIE OF THE RING—played by a mask on a pole, or a masked actor on stilts, always accompanied by flaashes of light.  

GENIE OF THE LAMP—played by a mask on a pole, or a masked actor on stilts

Both genies are played by the same person, but they should have distinctly different makeup or masks.

PRINCESS—played by a member of the audience, guided by the actress who plays 

       the Mother.  Her actions are spelled out in the dialogue.  She is given a shawl and headdress,

Scene I  (The action is continuous throughout the play. )

ALADDIN  

(Addressing the audience, as he does throughout the play.  If the audience is responsive to his questions, he might ad lib a bit with them to gain their approval for various actions in the play.)

I come to you with the story of my life.

Perhaps you know me?

My name is Aladdin.

My home is in the land of Sultans

Before the Reign of Harun al Rashid

Where all of us are children of Islam.
Look on the map for the city of Baghdad

And go back in time to the medieval world,

A world of princes, magic and tricksters,

There you will find me, and all of the people

Who play a part in the story I tell.

To day I am rich, and they say I am wise.

But once I was poor, and silly, like   you.

My father was a tailor who tried his best

To teach me a trade and make something of me.

But I was stubborn and lazy.

If he turned his back I would run  away

To play with my friends in the quarter.

Now think, before they can say that of you!

My idleness threw him into despair

He died of grief for his worthless son.

My Mother, a pious and hardworking woman

Sold the shop and took up spinning

While I ran in the streets, good for nothing

But games, and mischief and bad companions.

Until one day—and this is my story.

It’s hard to believe, so listen well.

Fortune and Magic changed my fate.

They threatened my life

And brought me low

But when it was over they transformed my state

And made me what you see here today.

It all began when a scheming magician

A man from Morocco, a marvelous sorcerer,

Stopped me one day in the market street.

He was a man of a thousand tricks

But how was I to know about that?

SORCERER

Hey there boy, are not you Aladdin?

The son of the poorest tailor in Baghdad?

ALADDIN

Who wants to know?

SORCERER

Your Uncle, my boy.

ALADDIN

I have no uncle.

My father is dead.

Only my Mother is left. 

And she, spins in the dark 

And hasn’t a penny for you or for me.

SORCERER

So you think, poor child.

But I am you uncle, your father’s brother

ALADDIN

Why hasn’t my Mother told me of you?

SORCERER

She doesn’t know.

ALADDIN

Leave me alone.  What do you want?

SORCERER

Take me to your Mother.  I’ll make you a man.

ALADDIN

I don’t need you to make me a man.

SORCERER

Look here.  I’ll give you this ring.

ALADDIN

Let me see.  Is it worth anything?

SORCERER

Useless  child.  

Its value is beyond your imagination.

ALADDIN

What do you want with my Mother?

SORCERER

To pay my respects to my brother’s widow.

ALADDIN

Why should I take you?  What will you do?

SORCERER

Stubborn boy!  You test my patience.

Take me at once to your Mother.

ALADDIN

You think I’m a baby, a foolish child.

You think you can give me a shiny ring

And I will become your grateful slave?

SORCERER

Aladdin, my boy.  If a ring will not do

What do you say to a bag of gold?

ALADDIN


Now what would you have done?  


I took the coins and ran off at once


Dragging the Moor, and the gold, to my Mother.

 Scene II

MOTHER

Who is this?  What have you done?

Not stealing, oh no!

Please, sir, be merciful.

ALADDIN

I didn’t steal it,  Mother.

Tell her.

MOTHER

He’s a worthless boy, but good at heart.

Take back your gold.

SORCERER

Madam, I come to pay my respects

MOTHER

Count it.

I’m sure that none of it’s missing.

SORCERER

Good woman.  The gold is his.

MOTHER

How can this be?

SORCERER

Dear sister, I honor my dead brother’s son.

Is this the chair where my poor brother sat?

ALADDIN


Can you see what an actor he was?


Though I never guessed.


It was all show when he fell on his knees and kissed the ground!

MOTHER

Praise be to Allah. 

I never knew 

My poor dear tailor had such a brother.

SORCERER

As a youth I ran off and wandered the world.

Your husband was but a tiny child.

No doubt they all thought me long dead.

But I have come back to make amends

Let me raise this boy to care for his Mother.

MOTHER

And leave off his worthless vagabond ways?

Dear heaven, that ring?

What thievery is that?

Oh, Allah, protect us.

He never comes home, except for meals.

SORCERER

Are you not ashamed of your reckless path?

I must teach you a trade to earn your way.

ALADDIN

I’m sorry I brought you.

Take back your gold

If all you will do is side with my Mother.

What good is a trade?  A tailor is nothing.

My Mother spins and starves in a cellar.

My father died as poor as he lived. 

SORCERER

My boy, my boy, you are right, of course.

You deserve better.

I’ll make you a merchant of luxury goods.

It only takes a new suit of clothes.

We’ll set out tomorrow and furnish a shop

And soon you’ll be lounging in silken pajamas

A man of the town, with leisure to spare.

ALADDIN


Well, wasn’t my silly head turned by that!?!


A lazy man’s road to riches and fame.


I was caught in his trap and guessed at nothing.


Would you have said no?  


When morning came


I was ready and willing


To go with this stranger wherever he beckoned.

Scene III

SORCERER

Now Aladdin, I want to show you some sights.

ALADDIN

And when do I get my shop?

SORCERER

First walk with me to the foot of the mountain.

ALADDIN

But the market is in the other direction.

SORCERER

Trust me my son, you have much to learn.

You must walk with me.

There are wonders ahead.

ALADDIN

But I’m tired and we’re leaving the city behind.

SORCERER

Don’t be peevish.  Your complaints are a nuisance.

ALADDIN

But my feet…

SORCERER

Be quiet at once, and do as you’re told.

ALADDIN

I want to go back.

SORCERER

Silence!  (He strikes ALADDIN, and there are sounds and flashes of light)  

Learn to obey!

ALADDIN

What have I done to deserve this, Uncle?

SORCERER

I struck you to make a man of you, child.  Now listen.

Here in this spot is a fabulous treasure.

Only you, you alone have the power to get it.

I’ve studied the stars for months and years.

Yours is the name in the ashes and flames.

Aladdin the son of the tailor.

Aladdin alone can lift the door of the vault.

ALADDIN

This great door?  Oh, Uncle

I doubt I can budge it.

SORCERER

It is magic, you fool.

You must speak the names of your father and mother

When the stone slides back, descend to the cave.

ALADDIN

But uncle, I’m very afraid of the dark.

SORCERER

Quiet, coward.

Once in the vault you will search for the lamp.

ALADDIN

A lamp?

SORCERER

Bring me the lamp.  Wrap it safely inside your cloak.

ALADDIN

What sort of a lamp?

SORCERER

Just a lamp!  You’ll find it. It’s made of copper.

ALADDIN

How will I find it?  Won’t you come with me?

SORCERER

Only you can enter the cavern.

I have cast the sands and you are the one.

I’ve searched the world to find you.

ALADDIN

Are you not my uncle?  You gave me your ring…

SORCERER

None of that now.  You must bring me the lamp.

Lift the door and descend the stairs.

Find the chamber and go to the lamp.

Touch nothing there but the fruit of the trees.

If even your hem brushes a casket

Your body will shrink to a blackened stone.

ALADDIN

I’m frightened.

SORCERER

Get at it!  Speak the names of your parents.

ALADDIN

What about the fruit?  Why touch that?

SORCERER

These questions annoy me.

ALADDIN

But if I am to go deep under the ground

All alone and no one to guide me--

Some things I can touch

Some things are forbidden.

Only to bring up a lamp, wrapped in my cloak.

May I not ask a few questions?

SORCERER

You are a trying child.

The fruit is remarkable; pick what you will.

We’ll divide the bounty as soon as you’re back.

Now, will you say it?

ALADDIN

The names of my parents?

SORCERER

The names of your parents.

ALADDIN

And the door will open?

SORCERER

Do it at once!

ALADDIN

In the name of Malik my father and Yasha, my Mother…

(sounds of rumbling, and lightning, and fire and explosions)

ALADDIN


Well.  I started down that mysterious stair


And there it was, a vault of treasure


Caskets of gold—but you know I was careful


I didn’t breathe til I’d got to the lamp.


I stuffed the thing into my robe.


Though I couldn’t see what made it so rare.


An old copper lamp, all tarnished and dusty.


On my way back, I picked the fruit.


Colored glass—or so I thought.


You’ve guessed it was jewels haven’t you?


I told you I was a silly youth.


I picked so much my pockets were stuffed


And both my hands and arms were full


When I got to the top of the stair


Where my uncle waited outside.

ALADDIN

Hey, Uncle.  Give me a hand.

I cannot climb out of the hole.

SORCERER

Hand me the lamp.

What I want is the lamp.

ALADDIN

Just a moment, I can’t…

SORCERER

Give me the lamp, I said.  The lamp.

ALADDIN

Just take the fruit.

I can’t reach the lamp.

It’s deep in my cloak.

SORCERER

You filthy, ungrateful, worthless child!  

Do you think I’ve come all this way

Only to have you defy me?

ALADDIN

I’d never defy you.  I just can’t reach it.

SORCERER

I’ll show you what happens to faithless knaves.

May you rot in darkness forever!

(There is some great banging and darkness)

ALADDIN

Uncle…Uuunnnclllllllll  !

(ALADDIN lights a match to speak to the audience)


Well, there I was.  In total blackness.


I was terrified.


Wouldn’t you be?


I screamed for my uncle.


I called him names.


I cursed myself for all of my greed


The gold, the shop, that had got me this way.


I had been tricked.  And now I knew it.


What should I do?


I thought of Mother and how she would worry.


Time passed.  Days, I imagine.

I cried.

I’m not ashamed to say it.


But can you guess what finally happened?


You remember the ring?  


Well, in all my sorrow I was wringing my hands


Twisting my fingers around and around,  when


POOF

GENIE OF THE RING

I am here master.  What is your wish?

ALADDIN

Aaaagh

GENIE OF THE RING

I am slave to him who wears the ring.

He is my master.

He may ask whatever he will.

ALADDIN


Well, what should I do?—tell me


What do you think?


I was hungry.  


I could ask for a pie. Yes?  No?


It was dark.  I could ask for a light. Yes?  No?


Do you think I should ask to get out of the cave?  Yes?  Yes?


So I did!

POOF!  There I was on top of the ground.

Not a trace of the scheming Magician.

Allah be praised.

So much for the Moorish imposter.

I took off for home

My pockets stuffed with the sparkling fruit

And that mysterious lamp tucked under my arm. 

Scene IV

MOTHER

Where have you been?

I’ve been sick with worry

ALADDIN

I’m sorry, Mother.  The man was a trickster.

MOTHER

I knew it.  He had those deep set eyes.

ALADDIN

But Mother…

MOTHER

Praise Allah, you’re safe at home.

ALADDIN

I’m awfully hungry, Mother…

MOTHER

And where do you think I could find you a crust?

I haven’t a penny.  Where have you been?

To come home hungry and asking for food.

ALADDIN

I’m sorry, Mother.

MOTHER

If you wait for a day

I’ll spin the flax

We’ll  take thread to the baker and trade for bread.

ALADDIN

Mother, I have an idea

I brought back a lamp I could sell in the market

It’s old, but perhaps…

MOTHER

It’s dirty, my son.

Don’t take it like that.

Give it to me.  I’ll polish it up.

You want it to fetch a decent price. 

ALADDIN


Now what do you think?


Can you guess what took place


The minute my Mother rubbed that lamp?


Yes!


POOF!

(A second genie, bigger and finer than before, rises.  MOTHER screams and faints.)

Mother!  Mother!  Allah be praised.  Mother, give me the lamp!.   (He grabs it.) 

GENIE OF THE LAMP

Master you summoned

What is your will

I am your servant, the slave of the lamp

ALADDIN

Of course you are!

GENIE OF THE LAMP

You may command me

Say what you wish

I bow to the hand that lays hold of the lamp.

ALADDIN

Something to eat!.  Something to eat!

Please, great Genie, bring my Mother and me

Something, anything to eat.

GENIE OF THE LAMP

As you command, so will it be done.

ALADDIN


Well, you should have seen it.


Silver trays, and bowls, and golden knives.


Meat, and fruits


Silver goblets filled with wine


And soft white bread


And cakes and nuts


Am I making you hungry?


No sooner had we finished feeding our faces


Than my Mother was at me again.

MOTHER

May Allah forgive us

Those devilish creatures

You throw away that terrible thing

I want no truck with that kind of magic.

ALADDIN

But, Mother, without them

We’d both be starving.

MOTHER

Better to starve than eat food of the devil

ALADDIN

You were happy enough to drink the wine.

MOTHER

Don’t sneer at your Mother

No good will  come of a sorcerer’s genie.

ALADDIN

They saved my life

MOTHER

For what?  I ask.

To lose your soul and seal your doom.

A life of honest work is better

Than any gain that is got by magic. 

ALADDIN

I’ll take care of us Mother now that I’m home.

I’ll sell the plates and bowls in the market.

MOTHER

Put the lamp in a cupboard and seal it up.

Or leave your Mother and bear the curse.

Of a faithless son in the grip of a monster.

ALADDIN

I was not such a lout I’d abandon my Mother!


So much for that. 

Mother hid the lamp away


And I began an honest life.

Scene V


I learned to be a very shrewd trader


With  the silver I set up a shop


And made a small business for Mother and me.


But it lacked adventure, and I grew restless


My mind began to search for my future

.


One day I went to the door…hearing noises in the street.

MOTHER

Where are you going?

ALADDIN

Out.

MOTHER

No, you may not.

ALADDIN

I may if I want

Don’t try to prevent me

I’m no longer a boy you can stop with a word.

MOTHER

You dare to defy the Sultan’s order?

ALADDIN

What order is that?

MOTHER

Close the shutters.

ALADDIN

Leave off, Mother.

You can’t keep me home.

Some days I think you want me in chains.

MOTHER

Today is the day the Sultan’s daughter

Makes her way to the bath.

No one may go out.

No one may see her.

The Sultan has threatened to cut off the head

Of anyone found near the Princess’s path.

ALADDIN

So that is the threat?

Oh, Mother, forgive me.

News like that just riles my blood.

Forbidden beauty?

What could be better?

Lock yourself in if you must.

But I am off for a look at the treasure.

MOTHER

Allah protect us.  Spare my son.

He has grown a taste for forbidden fruit.

ALADDIN

I snuck down an alley

And through the back gates

Behind the shops

And over the walls

Until I could hide under a bench

To see the famous beauty.

Now:  Who will play the princess?  One of you? I think it must be.

(a person is selected from the audience to play the princess)


Just put on the veil


And we’ll do the rest.


Oh!  There are the charms


That bewitched me completely


And now I must do whatever I can


To make that beauty my own!

Mother!  You must go to the palace.

And tell the Sultan to give me his daughter

I want her to be my bride. 

MOTHER

I knew it!  I knew it would happen.

You’ve sold your soul

You’ve been bewitched.

Allah, forgive him.

My son has gone completely mad.

ALADDIN

It is true Mother.

Mad for love.

You must go to the Sultan

And take the fruit.

MOTHER

Fruit? What?  I take him fruit?

Oh. This is a joke.

It is cruel to tease your Mother.

ALADDIN

The jewels.  The fruit from the Sorcerer’s cave.

They are hid in the cellar.

They are rubies and diamonds and emeralds and topaz.

Not pretty glass, as once I thought.

Take the fruit and offer the Sultan

These jewels as her dowry .

Tell him I want the Princess’s hand.

MOTHER

He’ll cut off your head.

ALADDIN

He will not, Mother.

Believe me.

Not even a Sultan

Has jewels that rival the size of this fruit. 

MOTHER

Allah, protect us.

Scene VI

ALADDIN


We did up the jewels in a handsome shawl


And Mother, trembling in all of her bones


Carried the gift to the Sultan’s palace


And stood in line with the other petitioners.


When they got to her at the close of the day


Weary with hearing the endless requests,


The Sultan could not believe his eyes.


He quickly forgot the humble woman


And stared instead at the sparkling plate.

VIZIER

Good master, your highness,

These jewels are quite fine

SULTAN

Quite fine?  Indeed!

They are out of this world.

Who else could offer me such a price?

Tell the princess  I’ve made up my mind.

And tell that woman standing there 

She can send her son to the palace.

VIZIER

Your highness, may I raise an objection…

SULTAN

What, Vizier?   You’re supposed to help me get what I want

I say to get hold of this woman’s son.

He is going to marry my daughter.

VIZIER

I have the honor to serve you, Sir.

But I dare to remind you, your Highness,

You have promised that the Princess will marry my son.

SULTAN

I know…  I’m sorry…

Have you looked at these jewels?

Could you and your son offer something like that?

VIZIER

Give us some time.

A three month delay.

A chance to match this mysterious gift.

Who knows what’s behind it.

It might be an ogre

A devil, a dervish

You know my son is an honest youth. 

SULTAN

But the peaches are topaz

The persimmons are rubies

The leaves are giant emeralds.

And each of those drops that seem to be water

Is itself a magnificent diamond.

VIZIER

But sir,

I think only of her

Her happiness, with her husband.

SULTAN

Who wouldn’t be happy with jewels like that?

VIZIER

Yes, sir.  I know, but

Three months is a trifle

Time to prepare for a proper wedding

Time to look into this devilish suitor.

SULTAN

All right.  All right. We’ll do it your way.

Woman, go home.

Tell your son I need three months

And then we’ll see to this marriage.

MOTHER

My son is a good man

VIZIER

Woman, be gone.

The Sultan is weary.

Take the promise and go.

MOTHER

Will he keep the jewels?

SULTAN

You gave them to me!

MOTHER

They were meant to bind the princess in marriage.

VIZIER

Do you doubt the word of the Sultan, you wretch?

Go away, woman.

SULTAN

But leave the plate…

VIZIER

And don’t come back for ninety days!

SULTAN

Do as he says.  He has the loud voice.

And if you have any more fruit…

VIZIER

Get her out of here.

MOTHER

I’ll tell my son

His wedding is fixed for three months hence.

Scene VII

ALADDIN


You don’t think it was going to be so easy!


The faithless king forgot his promise.


I think it was the Vizier’s doing, don’t you?


In less than a fortnight the streets were buzzing


With news of the princess’s forthcoming marriage.


And not to me!  No. Not to me.


To the son of the scheming Vizier.


Well, do you think I was going to put up with that?

Where is it, Mother?

I’ll tear up the house.

MOTHER

What do you mean?

ALADDIN

The lamp, Mother, where is it hiding?

MOTHER

It’s safely hidden, to keep you from danger.

ALADDIN

I’ll have her, Mother.

He promised.  You know it.

And only the lamp can find me a way.

MOTHER

There must be some girls you meet in the market

Surely, you don’t have to marry a princess.

ALADDIN

The lamp, Mother.

Where did you put it?

I’ll tear every board from the floors and the walls.

I’ll find it.  You might as well tell me.

MOTHER

It’s evil.  It’s wicked.

It will lead you to harm.

And your mischief will threaten  the lives of us both.

ALADDIN

I promise you, Mother.

I’ll fashion a trick

That will get me the princess

And help her to love me.

MOTHER

You won’t bring on pain, or death, or destruction?

ALADDIN

I promise.

Now bring me the lamp.

MOTHER

It’s under the wool by the spinning wheel

In back of the cupboard and under the stair.

ALADDIN

Thank you!

MOTHER

Oh what have I done?

POOF!

GENIE OF THE LAMP

Master you summoned

What is your will

I am your servant, the slave of the lamp

ALADDIN

Good friend.  

The Sultan betrayed me.

He gave his daughter to the Vizier’s son.

Although she was promised to me.

GENIE OF THE LAMP

You may command me

Say what you wish

I bow to the hand that lays hold of the lamp.

ALADDIN

Tonight, when the groom comes to his bride

Transport the couple into my chamber.

Lock the boy in a darkened closet

And I shall appear to the princess.

GENIE OF THE LAMP

As you command, so will it be done.

ALADDIN


So, that’s what we did!


Each night for three nights


Just as the couple made ready for bed


The palace would shake


And lightning would flash


And I was the one who slipped in beside


The beautiful princess  bride.


Well, she was mine by rights


Wouldn’t you say?


I did not touch her or do her harm.


I spoke to her softly and told her my story.


While my rival was locked in a cupboard.


At last the poor boy went to his father


And begged to be quit of the marriage.


And the Princess admitted a mysterious stranger


Had come to take hold of her heart.

MOTHER

Such goings on.  I wonder my son

What good will come of all of this.

ALADDIN

Go to the Sultan once more to remind him

And tell him tomorrow I claim my bride.

MOTHER

He’ll cut off your head!

ALADDIN

Not that again, Mother.

He won’t. I’m sincere.

And besides we’ll take him more jewels.

Sultan or not, he can’t hide his greed.

MOTHER

The Grand Vizier will keep me away.

ALADDIN

Don’t be afraid.

Remember the lamp.

MOTHER

I try to forget it.

ALADDIN

Please, Mother, go, and carry my message.

Scene IX

SULTAN

Oh, goodness, I told you.

Look who is here.

VIZIER

That woman again, with her secrets and cunning

MOTHER

My son, sir, asks for your daughter

You promised her to him

SULTAN

Sorry, it just slipped my mind.

What have you brought me?

MOTHER

My son sent me to claim his bride.

VIZIER

You think she’ll be bought for a bowl of fruit?

SULTAN

It was very fine fruit…

VIZIER

He wants forty more dishes of purest gold

With forty servants and forty bearers

SULTAN

That would be nice…

VIZIER

Fill each bowl with the very same fruit

And then the Sultan may offer his daughter.

SULTAN

Good!  Forty bowls, and forty servants and forty…

You know.  The way he said it.

MOTHER

I’ll take your message back to my son

And then will you give him your daughter?

He’s very headstrong and I’d hate to return…

VIZIER

Do you dare question the Sultan’s word?

SULTAN

Right.  Do you dare to question my word?

MOTHER 

Thank you your most royal highness.

MOTHER

Aladdin, what will you do?

Forty servants, and forty bearers

And forty platters of jeweled fruit?

He’ll cut off your head.

ALADDIN

You’d think she wanted my head to be off

She said it so often.

But if you were me, what would you do?

The lamp?  You would get out the lamp?

Of course.

So I did.

And the next day I rode on a glorious horse

In glorious robes, with glorious gifts.

With forty servants and forty bearers

And even Mother agreed to wear

The fancy dress the Genie prepared.

SULTAN

Look at that!  He did it.

Go get my daughter…

VIZIER

But what if he takes her away from her home

And steals her off to a magic kingdom

And you will never see her again.

SULTAN

I wouldn’t like that.

VIZIER

My son is still here.

SULTAN

Has he forty servants?

VIZIER

Ask this man what he will do

After he marries your daughter?

Don’t let him fool you.

SULTAN

All right.  All right.  Don’t bully me.

You ask him.

VIZIER

You there, in all your fine array

What is your plan?

It’s all well and good to deliver some jewels.

SULTAN

Yes, I like the jewels.

VIZIER

How will you live?

Where will you go?

Will you rob the Sultan of his precious possession?

What is the future?

Answer this question in certain terms

Before the marriage is final.

SULTAN

Yes.  Answer the question.

ALADDIN

By now this Vizier had begun to annoy me.

But I know as well that there is no limit

To the powers of my magical Genie.

POOF

GENIE OF THE LAMP

Master you summoned

What is your will

I am your servant, the slave of the lamp

ALADDIN

Is that all you can say?

GENIE OF THE LAMP

You may command me

Say what you wish

I bow to the hand that lays hold of the lamp.

ALADDIN

Well, I need a palace, all furnished, of course

And here across from the Sultan’s house.

And I need it tomorrow

It’s a lot to ask.

GENIE OF THE LAMP

As you command, so will it be done.

ALADDIN


And POOF! There it was.


Carved alabaster and polished tiles


Great domes, and courtyards, and cushioned beds. 


Set in a spot where yesterday


Grasshoppers hummed in clumps of grass.

VIZIER

Your highness, I wonder, this sorcery

Can it be good for your daughter?

SULTAN

Oh, stop it.

Enough of your quibbles.

You son’s a very fine fellow.

I’m truly sorry for him.

But I saw the look in my daughter’s eyes.

She’s going to marry Aladdin.

VIZIER

But sir, one more thought…

SULTAN

I’ve made up my mind.

ALADDIN


And so much for the Vizier.


The next day after a solemn wedding


I led my beautiful bride


Into her sumptuous palace.

MOTHER

She’s lovely , Aladdin, I say it myself

She’ll make you a perfect wife.

Scene X

ALADDIN


So, even Mother was happy.


But you don’t think this is all there is?


You don’t think that evil magician


Was content to lose his lamp forever?


Not a bit.


Back home in Morocco he cast the sands


Until he found my whereabouts.


On a day I was off to visit my Mother


He arrived  outside the door of the palace


In the disguise of a lame old peddler.


And he had devised an ingenious trick


To catch my wife off guard.  

SORCERER

New lamps for old

New lamps for old

Bring me your old lamps

I’ll trade them for new.

ALADDIN


Isn’t that clever?


I’d never have thought of such a scheme


My wife had seen the old copper lamp.


But I had never revealed its magic.

SORCERER

New lamps for old

New lamps for old

Bring me your old lamps

I’ll trade them for new.

ALADDIN


She went to the cupboard


And brought out the lamp


All of you, there.  Can’t you stop her


Help me.  Please.


Tell her not to give it away!

SORCERER

Ah, Mistress, you see

It’s a silly old notion

But I collect these old fashioned lamps

No value to anyone other than me

So take this new one and I’ll take your old.

ALADDIN


Oh, it’s no use.


Don’t let her do it.

SORCERER

Don’t hesitate, madam

Your husband will smile

When he sees what a clever bargain you’ve made.

ALADDIN


No!  No!  no! .


Aaagh.  She did it.


I’m ruined.

SORCERER

And now you ingrate

I’ll destroy you completely

Ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha…..


POOF

GENIE OF THE LAMP

Master you summoned

What is your will

I am your servant, the slave of the lamp

SORCERER

So much for the famous Prince Aladdin.

So much for his kindness

His beautiful bride

His happy people

His interfering  Mother

GENIE OF THE LAMP

You may command me

Say what you wish

I bow to the hand that lays hold of the lamp.

ALADDIN

Look how quickly the power shifts!

SORCERER

Slave of the lamp

I command you to lift this offending palace

To the Moroccan desert, beyond the mountains.

Leave that ingrate Aladdin

But bring his princess bride.

Scene XI
ALADDIN


In a flash it was done.


Can you imagine the Sultan’s despair


When he looked out the window the following day!

MOTHER

He’s going to cut off your head!

ALADDIN

Yes, Mother.  This time I think he will.

MOTHER

I warned you against the power of magic.

ALADDIN

Not now, please, Mother.

MOTHER

Allah, be merciful.

VIZIER

Ah ha! Now what do you think of your prince?

SULTAN

Find him and bring him here.

VIZIER

If you take my advice you’ll cut off his head.

SULTAN

And how will that bring back my daughter?

ALADDIN

Good Sultan, I beg you.

Give me a fortnight

Let me go in search of my wife.

SULTAN

What choice do I have?

VIZIER

You could execute him.

ALADDIN

If I cannot find her

I’ll surrender my life

You can torture and kill me

What would it matter.

SULTAN

Go, Aladdin.

May Allah protect and guide your footsteps.

VIZIER

I’ll be counting the days and sharpening blades.

MOTHER

What will you do?

Where will you go?

ALADDIN

In despair I could not answer her questions

I had an idea it could be the Moor.

But no one I asked knew anything of him.

I wandered and blundered as time grew short.

Now, can you guess what finally saved me?

What I had forgotten in all these months?

You’re right!  The ring.  I had forgotten the ring.

But washing my hands one day in a river

I suddenly rubbed the magic ring. 

POOF

GENIE OF THE RING

I am here master.  What is your wish?

ALADDIN

My goodness.  Look here.  

I forgot all about you.

GENIE OF THE RING

I am slave to him who wears the ring.

He is my master.

He may ask whatever he will.

ALADDIN

Praise be to Allah. Quickly

Bring back my palace

And set it down where it was before.

And bring me my princess…

GENIE OF THE RING

Stop, master

My magic is simple

I cannot compete with the power of the lamp.

I cannot undo what that Genie has done.

There are rules in the kingdom of magic.

ALADDIN

I have not heard a Genie with so much to say.

What can you do?

GENIE OF THE RING

You must command me.

I cannot reveal the extent of my powers

We all are subject to a higher force

And the lamp is an order far above mine.

ALADDIN

Well, who would suspect

In the kingdom of magic there are classes and casts?

But I haven’t time to linger in talk.

Take me, if you can, to my lover’s side

And keep close by if you will, to assist me.

AND POOF


There I was. In the far off mountains


Standing outside her window.


She saw me and motioned to keep me still.

Can you tell what goes on inside the palace?

GENIE OF THE RING

The  Moor seeks to wed her and tells her you’re dead.

Beheaded for proving a faithless husband.

ALADDIN

The liar!  I’ll crush in his bones.

GENIE OF THE RING

His powers are great.  He holds the lamp.

ALADDIN

Where does he keep it?

GENIE OF THE RING

He carries it with him.

ALADDIN


I like this Genie.


He’s quite a friend.


I’m a little afraid of the one in the lamp.

Now that she’s seen me, she knows the truth.

Take her this potion to put him to sleep.

Tell her to put it into his glass.

And when he is out, summon me up.

( He gives the potion and two glasses to the princess.  Both are filled with wine.  In one she drops the potion.  The Sorcerer enters.)

SORCERER

Dear princess, how kind to offer a toast

I drink to your love and our future together.

You make me the happiest of men.

(He drinks and falls down.)

ALADDIN

I’m here, my beautiful princess.

How happy am I to see you again.

Let me hold you in my arms.

Farewell, Friend of the Ring.  Thank you for all of your kindness.


I spared the wizard his life.   I’m not a cruel man.


We lugged his slumbering body


Into an alley beyond the palace,


But not before I took hold of the lamp.

And POOF


The Palace was back in Baghdad


And of course, we were back with my Mother. 

MOTHER

Allah be praised.

Now will you say good-bye to that lamp?

Its fiends will only trap you again.

Live like a mortal and abandon all witchcraft.

You have riches and love, what more can you want?

Greed is not an attractive vice.

Please, my son.  Listen to me. 

ALADDIN

But Mother…

MOTHER

I am old, but I am not foolish.

Genies and Lamps only dazzle your mind.

We’ve had quite enough of this magic.

Can’t you ever be satisfied?

Scene XII

ALADDIN


And you?  What would you do?


Throw the lamp in the river?


Or keep it against a cloudy day?


Toss it? … Keep it?


Toss it?  Keep it?


Well, I kept it.


I couldn’t let go.


And I was nearly more sorry than I can say.


That Moor wasn’t finished.


He found us again.


And this time disguised as a holy saint.


Such a wizard he was.  He could change himself


Into a toad if he wanted.


But here he was in the shape of a woman.


A holy nun with the name of Fatimah.


And thus he came into our home


As she offered prayers and gained our trust.

SORCERER

Dear Princess,  Aladdin,  your palace is rich

Your prayers will surely reach Allah’s ears.

ALADDIN


Your holiness, you honor our home.

We have been blessed with good fortune.

We will follow your lead

We hope to please the powers of heaven.

Guide us in sacred wisdom.

SORCERER

With fasting and prayer and the pillars of Islam

You can earn a place in Allah’s kingdom.

ALADDIN


Isn’t he good?  How would you know?


Is it any wonder we all were fooled?

Who would guess that under those robes 

Was the vicious and scheming magician?

SORCERER

Good Aladdin, may I suggest 

A small addition to hallow your palace

And give you good grace in heaven’s eyes.

ALADDIN

Whatever it is.

We’ll do it.

SORCERER

It may be too much to ask.

ALADDIN

What could you ask that I would refuse?

SORCERER

I do not ask it for myself.

I speak of only a symbol of glory

To hang as an offering here in the palace.

ALADDIN

We’ll get it.

Won’t we, my love.

Describe it to me.  Where do I find it?


I had the lamp, after all


And the Genie


What could this nun possibly ask


That magic could not supply?

SORCERER

There is a bird in the Mountain of Kaaf

Called a Roc

And its egg is the rarest in  all of the world

If you were to have the egg of the Roc

To hang from the dome of this palace

The power that built it will always protect you.

ALADDIN

Do you want it, my wife?

She nodded, she did.

What cause had I to refuse?

I went to my room and withdrew the lamp

From the vault where I hid it away.

And  POOF

GENIE OF THE LAMP

Master you summoned

What is your will

I am your servant, the slave of the lamp.

ALADDIN

I know, I know.

I may command you…

I wish you had something more to say.

But, it’s fine.  Here is my wish.

I want the egg of the Roc.

The bird who lives…

(Huge roar and lights flash)

GENIE OF THE LAMP

Ungrateful human—What have you said?

Are you not content with all I have done?

ALADDIN

Of course, good Genie.

GENIE OF THE LAMP

Not only I, but the Slave of the Ring

ALADDIN

I think I am sorry he is talking now.

GENIE OF THE LAMP

Do you want to be burned to a crisp?

Do you want me to flail you alive?

ALADDIN

No, sir.  I’d prefer that you didn’t.

GENIE OF THE LAMP

You dare to ask for our mistress, our patron.

To hang her up from the dome of your palace!

ALADDIN

Oh, Genie.  I’m sorry.

I didn’t know.

GENIE OF THE LAMP

You dare to insult the site of the magic

The source of all that I am?

ALADDIN

The Lady Fatimah said…

GENIE OF THE LAMP

It is done.  It is finished.

No more magic.

Only this I will tell you.

And not because you deserve it.

The lady you think to be holy Fatimah

Has doomed you all to your ruin.

ALADDIN

Oh my goodness.

It is the Magician!

He knew the wrath of the Genie

He knew I was asking for the very thing

That would enrage the Genie to take my life!

And goodness!

I left him alone with the princess!

Please, Genie, assist me…

GENIE OF THE LAMP

No, you have gone too far.

Now I vanish.  I leave you forever

And with me goes all of your magic.

You will have to make do with only your wits

Like every other child of Allah.


And 
POOF


He disappeared


No more rubbing would bring him back.


And only my cunning could save us.


I raced into the room with the lamp in my hands.


And found them there together


The Magician maintained his disguise


With his arm  round the waist of my princess.

SORCERER

You return?  So soon? 

What is that lamp in your hands? 

Is it something to light your way on your search?

ALADDIN

I am ready to go.

But I ask for your prayers.

Dear Princess.  In case there is any danger.

I beg you to go in with my Mother.

I wish to bow down and pray with our friend.

SORCERER

The princess’s prayers will be a great help…

ALADDIN

I believe she should go

SORCERER

I want her to stay…

ALADDIN

Please indulge me, my princess

I pray for your safety

Please, go to my Mother.

Her wisdom has always proven of value.

Go be with her now. 

SORCERER

If she must go,let her promise to return again soon

ALADDIN

I’m sure that she will

And now she is going.

At last…

To tell the truth

I fear she is ill…

Before I go, we must pray for her health

SORCERER

But of course.  I believe  we must pray alone.

Send off your servants.

We kneel and face Mecca…

ALADDIN


I knew he had treachery on his mind


He must have guessed I had pierced his disguise


He could not keep his eyes off the lamp…

(The SORCERER pulls a dagger from his cloak as ALADDIN prepares to pray.  ALADDIN rolls out of his way.  They struggle for the dagger, and ALADDIN wins the battle, killing the wizard.  MOTHER and PRINCESS  come into the room.)


My poor wife screamed when she saw the blood.


But in death the disguise wilted away


And she saw the face of our enemy.

MOTHER

Oh Aladdin, my son, look what we’ve done.

Dear Princess, I warned him. No good will come

ALADDIN

Mother we must carry the body away

But this time it shall be his  final sleep.

MOTHER

Are you satisfied?  It has come to this.

It was all for the lamp, was it not?

Haven’t I told you…

ALADDIN

It is over, Mother  I will throw it away.

The magic is done.

MOTHER

I was right, all along

Wasn’t I, son.

ALADDIN

Yes, Mother.  You were.  And now it is finished.

Now help me get rid of this carcass.

Scene XIII

VIZIER

Look there, Aladdin’s magic is gone

No more plates, no more jewels

What good is he now?

SULTAN

He’s a good fellow.

He is kind with the people.

VIZIER

My son is every bit of that.

SULTAN

I can’t use all the gold I have now

And we still have the palace.

VIZIER

I’d cut off his head.

SULTAN

But can’t you see?

My daughter adores him.

She kisses his cheek…

And he loves her as well.

VIZIER

She was caught with a trick

SULTAN

And wasn’t it you who tried to trick him?

Who made me forget the promise I made him?

VIZIER

Your highness…

SULTAN

I’ll cut off your head!

VIZIER

Your highness!

SULTAN

Just joking, old friend.

Leave it alone.

They’re happy together.

And one day Aladdin will rule in  this land.

When you and I are happy in heaven.

ALADDIN

Allah be praised.

And so you find me.  

Sitting at court, and hearing the people.

And telling stories to make the time pass.

I thank you princess, for playing your part

In being my bride and defeating the villain.

And thanks to the Genies and all of their magic

POOF!… POOF?    

Well.  No one will answer my call.

But maybe, one day it will be you

Who finds a lamp hidden deep in the ground

That’s waiting for you with your name in the sand…

(someone in the audience is handed the lamp, rubs it…)

and POOF!

GENIE OF THE LAMP, SULTAN, VIZIER, ALADDIN, MOTHER, SORCERER

Master, you summoned

What is your will?

We are your servants, the slaves of the lamp.

You may command us

Say what you wish

We bow to the hand that lays hold of the lamp.

FINIS
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