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Scene IV

The Palace Garden

The King enters with his wise men.
They see the witch still sitting there with a frown on her face.

Wise men	 :	Oh Witch Grieselda ! Our dear King is 
sick of laughing. Please free him from 
the spell.

Grieselda	 :	No, no, no. Why did he laugh at me when 
I fell into the puddle ?

Wise men	 :	Do forgive him, please.

Leonard	 :	(Trying to control his laughter) I’m sorry, Witch Grieselda ! 
Ha, Ha... I hurt your feelings when I laughed at you when 
you fell into the puddle. But because of your spell, I hurt 
my wife’s feelings and then my daughter’s and my friend’s 
by laughing at their misfortunes. Ha, ha... I promise you, 
I’ll never laugh at others. Ha, ha...

Grieselda	 :	Since you are sorry about your behaviour, I’ll give you 
one chance. But if you ever laugh at anyone’s troubles, 
King Leonard....

Leonard	 :	Never, never again. Ho, ho....

Grieselda	 :	Shung, mung, zung... Back to your normal self, King 
Leonard !

Leonard	 :	At last I have stopped laughing ! What a relief ! Thank 
you very much, Witch Grieselda ! 
Thank you. Now I will write a 
letter of apology to King Ferdinand. 
I’ll get a set of new plates for my 
Queen.  Bring my daughter Cynthia. 
I’ll stick a plaster on her poor finger. 
But first, let me present a new dress 
to dear old Witch Grieselda !

All :	Three cheers for the King !




