Wicked: A New Musical
Music & Lyrics: Stephen Schwartz
Book: Winnie Holzman

Cast of Characters:

Elphaba.........ccccovvviveiiiecicee, (Witch of the West) < &
G)liNda .......covovreieeee e, (Witch of the South) %5 (JiEl) sk
NESSATOSE ...vvvvevvvereeriseerereseseererenenen, (Witch of the East) #7555k

FIYEIO. o, (Scarecrow/ Winkie Prince)  §'fi%%
BOQ. . i, (Tinman/Munchkin) =18

Mme. Morrible..........ccocoveveiiieiiee, (Press Secretary/Head of Shiz) % &%
WiZard........ccoovveenneeee e (Leader of Oz) T

Dr. Dillamond...........ccocovvveviieeiein. (Elphaba's Professor/Goat) i 554%
= GO (Witch's Father) i
Melena.......cooovvveiieeeie e (Witch's Mother) &z

Shen Shen........ccccooeoiiniiciie (Galinda's Friend) &Y

Pfanee. ..o (Galinda's Friend) THH
CRISEEIY.....oovvocveveeeeee e (Winged Monkey) R
Head Guard.........cccoocvveiiniiieeee, (Ozian Army Member)
AVAIIC...ooiiiiiiiiieee e, (Fiyero's Servant) ﬁﬁ’fﬁi
ProfeSSer.....ccveieeeeeceeceee e (Dillamond's Replacement)

Ensemble Members Portray Winged Monkeys, Ozians, Munchkins, and Guards.



ACT I
[Scene 1 - No One Mourns The Wicked]

Ozians:
GOOD NEWS, SHE'S DEAD!

FHB! MARIET |

THE WITCH OF THE WEST IS DEAD!

P75 L BRARTATET |

THE WICKEDEST WITCH THERE EVER WAS,

B L AR

THE ENEMY OF ALL OF US HERE IN OZ,
HZEBIHE N

IS DEAD! GOOD NEWS! GOOD NEWS!
RIIET ! HAKIFH B IKHFHE B

Ozian: Look, it's Glinda!
F B

(Glinda floats in on a giant bubble)
Glinda: It's good to see me, isn't it? (Ozians Agree)

FLBIBR R 12

No need to respond that was rhetorical.

THIF SR

FELLOW OZIANS

RZLB R

LET US BE GLAD,

HEBRMFEN

LET US BE GRATEFUL,

AR BAM 7T

LET US REJOICIFY THAT GOODNESS COULD SUBDUE

275 MRl &L T
THE WICKED WORKINGS OF YOU KNOW WHO!




T 0 4 R

ISN'T IT NICE TO KNOW

ALy 2

THAT GOOD WILL CONQUER EVIL?

T HBHES S

THE TRUTH WE ALL BELIEVE'LL BY AND BY
HESL SR

OUTLIVE ALIE

AL

FOR YOU AND

f@‘if‘,'i

Ozian: Glinda! Exactly how dead is she?

TAE - BRI

Glinda: Because, there has been so much rumor and speculation...innuendo,
outuendo..

YO RS EEMBARE LR .....
but let me set the record straight.

=

According to the Time Dragon Clock,

HRAR I B SIS

the melting occurred at the 13th hour; a direct result of a bucket of water thrown by a
female child.

™ i N B~ A SRR TR
Yes, the Wicked Witch of the West is dead!
REE! TR AR~ IR T !



Ozian:
NO ONE MOURNS THE WICKED!

& R !

Ozian:
NO ONE CRIES THEY WON'T RETURN!

N g S A

Ozians:
NO ONE LAYS ALILY ON THEIR GRAVE!

e \TEHHRE |

Ozian Man:
THE GOOD MAN SCORNS THE WICKED!

mrEER

Women:
THROUGH THEIR LIVES OUR CHILDREN LEARN!

& I’E@Iﬁ% !

Ozians:
WHAT WE MISS WHEN WE MISBEHAVE!

Ff_‘l\% ) :U\Elgﬁ!

Glinda:
AND GOODNESS KNOWS

i
THE WICKEDS' LIVES ARE LONELY
B RN

GOODNESS KNOWS

i

THE WICKED DIE ALONE

B NI S
IT JUST SHOWS WHEN YOU'RE WICKED

E RS
YOU'RE LEFT ONLY



B A
ON YOUR OWN
BlopHIzE

Ozians:
YES, GOODNESS KNOWS

158 <R
THE WICKEDS' LIVES ARE LONELY
L

GOODNESS KNOWS

R

THE WICKED CRY ALONE

R 2 R SR s
NOTHING GROWS FOR THE WICKED

AR > HRH
THEY REAP ONLY
Fi(egs

WHAT THEY'VE SEWN
T

Ozian: Glinda, why does wickedness happen?

IR - MR TR 2

Glinda: That's a good question; one that many people find confusifying. Are people born wicked,
or do they have wickedness thrust upon them? After all, she had a childhood, She had a father,
who just happed to be the governor of munchlinkland

AR REXERFTIRE ~ E4

R 2

EIERABRIF AR » 2t LR

Mfy & E > BRS £ K2

(Witch's Parents Enter.)

Frex: I'm off to the assembly, dear.

BER > BAL EEA
Glinda: She had a mother, as so many do...
2 ... FIS [ AR

Frex:
HOW I HATE TO GO AND LEAVE YOU LONELY



BT R R T

Melena:
THAT'S ALRIGH IT'S ONLY JUST ONE NIGHT

ARE > —ER LW

Frex:
BUT KNOW THAT YOU'RE HERE, IN MY HEART

R v N (AT
WHILE I'M OUT OF YOUR SIGHT!

SRS P53 Ry

(Frex Kisses her and Exits. Melena wiped her face with disgust. A Lover Runs Into
The Room.)

Glinda: And like all families, they had their secrets.

(ERNE & 3 (N Ui

Lover:
HAVE ANOTHER DRINK, MY DARK EYED BEAUTY,

FAR—AIE! PG AL

I'VE GOT ONE MORE NIGHT LEFT HERE IN TOWN,
B AL

SO HAVE ANOTHER DRINK OF GREEN ELIXER
BEER— |1t VR

AND WE'LL HAVE OURSELVES A LITTLE MIXER
2B MERPW

HAVE ANOTHER LITTLE SWALLOW LITTLE LADY,
X ST

AND FOLLOW ME DOWN

B > T ipE

Glinda: And of course, from the moment she was born she was... well... different!
T ARG AR, BEMIE [BRAR] ...
Midwife: AHHH!! It's coming!

Wy OBEAET



Frex: Now?

BRE? |

Midwife: The baby's coming!
B OB

Frex: And how!

TR

Midwife:
| SEE A NOSE!

FIATT

Frex:
| SEE A CURLI!

PESZ RIS |

Both:
IT'S AHEALTHY, PERFECT, LOVELY LITTLE...

R - TR

(They Scream)
Melena: What is it? What's wrong?

BET??
Midwife:
HOW CAN IT BE?

Frex:
WHAT DOES IT MEAN?

BEEEER......
Midwife:
IT'S ATROCIOUS!

LA !

Frex:
IT'S OBSCENE!

BT

Both:
LIKE A FROGGY, FERNY CABBAGE,

i R = 2
THE BABY IS UNATURALLY



GREEN!!!

Rl

Frex: Take it away... Take it away!!!!
B | ARRELR |

Glinda: So you see, it couldn't have been easy!

B - BT ] g |

Munchkins:
NO ONE MOURNS THE WICKED!

8N TR |
NOW AT LAST, SHE'S DEAD AND GONE!
ML~ P |

NOW AT LAST THERE'S JOY THROUGHOUT THE LAND!
ARR B |

AND GOODNESS KNOWS (GOODNESS KNOWS)
BHEZRAR
WE KNOW WHAT GOODNESS IS (OOOOHHHH)

BHER
GOODNESS KNOWS, THE WICKED DIE ALONE (SHE DIED ALONE)
R L DAL S e

WOE TO THOSE (WOE TO THOSE)

RRNF3
WHO SPURN WHAT GOODNESSES THEY ARE SHOWN!

o B RBREE—K |

NO ONE MOURNS THE WICKED (GOOD NEWS)

BARTE R
NO ONE MOURNS THE WICKED (GOOD NEWS)

BARTER
NO ONE MOURNS... THE WICKED...

WICKED!!!
B |



Glinda: Well, this has been fun! But as you can imagine | have much to attend to,
what with the Wizard's unexpected departure. So, if there are no further questions...

Mz BEGBHKE | NEHRFERTT » TR IR ’f?f% %7 (el
(221 IO Prid - A RERR......

Ozian: Glinda, is it true you were her friend?
BIE - FER AR AR AT R AR 2
(Ozians Gasp)

Glinda: Well, I... you see... um... yes.
WE, EE...... BAE..... HAIE
(Louder Gasps)

Glinda: Well, it depends on what you mean by "friend". (She Motions Her Bubble
Downward.)

ABEEERME K] prEs

| did know her. That is, our paths did cross... at school. But you must understand, it
was a long time ago and we were both very young.

BB - URTERLHBE
EIRRIRAART » BRATEIRGFEEHI R

[Scene 2 - Dear Old Shiz]

(Scene Fades As Shiz Students Appear. Elphaba Enters With Them.)
Students:

OUR DAYS AT DEAR OLD...

A ER e

SHI1ZZ2Z2772777777 (DEAR OLD SHIZZZ7277777777777)

7 RS S

(Frex Wheels Nessarose On Stage.)

Elphaba: What?! What are you looking at? Oh, do | have something in my teeth?
Okay, let's get this over with. No, I'm not seasick, yes, I've always been green, no, I
didn't chew grass as a child.

g oFTRERE? P d R RIR?
R I TREE T IR T o 1 Y- i EEEeS



RS P UL
Frex: Elphaba!
L

Elphaba: Oh, this is my younger sister, Nessarose. As you can see, she is a perfectly
normal color.

W SRRLS RIS - T 0 PRRORTEI IS -

Frex: Elphaba, stop making a spectacle of yourself! I'm only sending you to this
school for one reason...

SRE DS SR
TS PESPR B LRLEE .

Elphaba: Yes, | know, to look after Nessarose.
SR, 53 R

(Frex Holds Out A Box.)
Frex: My precious little girl: a parting gift.

TSR 50 o BIRER T SRR P
Nessarose: Now, father... (He Pulls Silver Shoes From The Box.) Jeweled shoes!
BB R T

Frex: As befits the future governor of Munchkinland. Elphaba, take care of your sister.
And try not to talk so much! (He Kisses Nessarose And Exits.)

iﬁﬁfma@;» FRE - ﬁ &4 F,gﬁﬁ;\g; ko
S EEFERER - DRI TR

Nessarose: Elphaba. ..
LF L

Elphaba: Well what could he have gotten me? | clash with everything!
(Mme. Morrible Enters)

BRI+ USRS (A 25 el T e
Morrible: Welcome, new students! I am Madame Morrible, headmistress here, at Shiz
University. And whether you're here to study law, logic, or linguification, | know |

speak for my fellow faculty members when | say we have nothing but the highest
hopes for some of you.

B3R 2

10



FRAER o TR T PSS S A
TRECkISTRE - R PROHTY IS

o PR 3 R S T BL RS
Elphaba: Excuse me, excuse me, pardon me.
RETFHRL SR ..

Morrible: (Didn’t see Elphaba) Oh, You must be the governor's daughter, Miss
Nessarose, isn’t it? What a tragically beautiful face you have! (Sees Elphaba, snorts)...
And you must be.

P PRERLS B SEZ U P30 PR - BT E? HRLERL © S T

Highohl...
Elphaba: I'm the other daughter. Elphaba. I'm beautifully tragic.
£ L EY S A TS (K E el

Morrible: I see, I'm sure you're very bright.
SR =P I ¥

Galinda: Bright? She's phosphorescent.
YA ALE REVREE

Morrible: Now, regarding room assignments... (Elphaba & Galinda Raise Their Hands.
She Notices Galinda First). Yes, is this regarding room assignments?

FIRRTEFIFIRE. . 15 - RLPUE £ TR E RS
Galinda: Oh, Madame, thank you for asking, but I've already been assigned a private

suite... (Noticing Her Followers' Disappointment.) But you can all come visit me
whenever you want!

[ - A o BIBHHEEINE - SRR BIE R LR
FHH5 o

Shen Shen: How good of you!

g R g

Pfanee: You are so good!

gac * Hrg s

11



Galinda: No I'm not!

PRE) » SRl

Both: Yes you are!

Ep o o %’tH‘ !

Galinda: Now stop! (Swishes Her Hair.)
T ST

Morrible: Do you have a question?

) RN

Galinda: Yes, you see, | am Galinda Upland of the Upperuplands... I've applied to
your sorcery seminar, perhaps you recall my entrance essay, "Magic Wands, Need
They Have A Point".

FIRUBARRE » 25 RpVR R SR ST R R S - ) 2
= Rl o REERL CUNFFRRRLISE e &) | IR EIFEIR?

Morrible: Yes... However, | do not teach my seminar every semester, of course, if
someone special were to come along.

P EPIHEPAE T ALD & JIRH.. B JPE SRR

Galinda: Well, exactly!

HITERLS !

Elphaba: Oh Madame Morrible. We have not yet received our room assignments.
B ZSFEh=5] F‘?Hfﬁﬁ

Morrible: The governor made his concern for your sister's well being quite clear. So, |
thought it would be best if she share my private compartment where | can assist her as
needed...

g fF 2 3 iﬁﬁqﬁf’ GREREIR B | FS RS (- MR RER R -
Elphaba: But Madame, I've always looked after my sister.
FRLRER = PR T Rk ko

Nessarose: Elphaba...

LF L

Morrible: Oh, he never mention you. Well, a slight gulch, but not to fret! We'll find
someplace to put you.

RUB? P R B - B OIS AR e .

12



Galinda: Y'know, | don't even think she read my essay.
ISR H A W2 E iﬁi“? ]élfll?rﬁd/

Boq: That's so unfair! You should say something!
ATRT S PR R

Galinda: Should 1?7

RIIR?

Morrible: Attention! Attention! Now, which one of you young ladies would like to
volunteer to share with Miss Elphaba?

ey bl SIS Kk
Galinda: Madame Morrible... (Raises her hand)

TR

Morible: Thank you dear. Oh, how very good of you!
BIFREZH), WEE|FIFE

Galinda: What?

(1 e?

Morrible: Miss Elphaba, you may share with Miss Galinda.
VR, GRIREAE R

Galinda: Huh?

!

Morrible: Everyone, to your dormitories.

T AL (B PR

Elphaba: But Madame...

=R -2 S

Elphaba: Let her go!!!

=11

(Nessarose's Wheelchair Is Torn From Morrible's Hands And Begins To Wheel ltself
Back To Elphaba.)
Morrible: How did you do that?

Bl e

Galinda: How did she do that?

i (e

Nessarose: Elphaba! You promised things will be different here.
L Ffﬂ%ﬁj\ Fﬁ& ,ﬁ*’rﬂ US| NN

13



Morrible: You mean this has happened before?
BOY ISR 2

Elphaba: Uh... Something just comes over me sometimes. Something | can’t describe,
but I try to control myself. I'm so sorry, Nessa.

. AR R I RISERE R - B T

Morrible: What? Never apologize for talent! Talent is a gift! That’s my special talent,
encouraging talent! Have you ever considered a career in sorcery?

(e ? #IRLS ST P ASEAR? PR AR T L R P ARIEEE

B TG RERTR!

Elphaba: Not really...

?Q*EJ?B...

Morrible: I shall tutor you privately, and take no other students.
R Ut RS > WHlEY

Galinda: What?

HIZG P2

(All Students But Galinda Exit.)
Morrible: Oh, Miss Elphaba...

@,ﬂ#mﬁ$m
MANY YEARS | HAVE WAITED T} 318 &

FOR AGIFT LIKE YOURS TO APPEAR  HH BT X

WHY | PREDICT THE WIZARD COULD MAKE YOU HIS
MAGIC, GRAND VIZIER!

- HIFpRR
AR ]

Elphaba: The Wizard?

ik

MY DEAR, MY DEAR,

I'LL WRITE AT ONCE TO THE WIZARD

TELL HIM OF YOU IN ADVANCE

WITH ATALENT LIKE YOURS, DEAR, THERE IS

14



A DEFIN-ISH CHANCE
IF YOU WORK AS YOU SHOULD
YOU'LL BE MAKING GOOD

BBV - HERY
BELHEENT
ERE fPageE - P
HEF B R B
WEE R AT D

Galinda: Madame Morrible...

TH=<..

Morrible: No, not now dearest. Shoo! Shoo! (She Exits.)

HEW, HORFE

Glinda: Something’s wrong. I didn’t get my way. I think I need to lie down.

BETER? HARFRTESD RESET ..

[Scene 3 - The Wizard & 1]
Elphaba:
DID THAT REALLY JUST HAPPEN?

SR O

HAVE | ACTUALLY UNDERSTOOD?

RS 2

THIS WEIRD QUIRK I'VE TRIED TO SURPRESS OR HIDE
TEEIRR < LASKEA VB 15

ISATALENT THAT COULD HELP ME MEET THE WIZARD
IF I MAKE GOOD

P I 3 BT
SO I'LL MAKE GOOD.
AR DA

HRLE| KRR
ONCE | PROVE MY WORTH,

15



W BRI

AND THEN | MEET THE WIZARD,

T FAZIK AR ET

WHAT I'VE WAITED FOR SINCE

pEVRNT IR NE 25

SINCE BIRTH!

£1 % puREg!

AND WITH ALL HIS WIZARD WISDOM
AR AR B 4 3

BY MY LOOKS HE WON'T BE BLINDED

N R ERIRCE R
DO YOU THINK THE WIZARD IS DUMB?

YRR AR BRET A0 L ETR
OR LIKE MUNCHKINS SO SMALL-MINDED? NO!
BREE 9~ —B/PNDIR? RN PAER!

HE'LL SAY TO ME "I SEE WHO YOU TRULY ARE,
A GIRL ON WHOM | CAN RELY"

R BB T RE W LMD [T - RSB -
AND THAT'S HOW WE'LL BEGIN,
= TIHE5LRH

THE WIZARD AND |

REREHAI

ONCE I'M WITH THE WIZARD,

— BLBREE K AR il

MY WHOLE LIFE WILL CHANGE,

NAERERKAFE
'CUZ ONCE YOU'RE WITH THE WIZARD

— BLBRFE K AR Fi
NO ONE THINKS YOU'RE STRANGE

AT BRI

NO FATHER IS NOT PROUD OF YOU,
SR IN=55E

NO SISTER ACTS ASHAMED,
IR T E | BAZS AT

16



AND ALL OF OZHAS TO LOVE YOU
BWEY B

WHEN BY THE WIZARD YOU'RE ACLAIMED
PR B E KR

AND THIS GIFT OR THIS CURSE
THAT | HAVE INSIDE

SFPE AL AL

MAYBE AT LAST I'LL KNOW WHY

wE—R , REYAE
WHEN WE ARE HAND IN HAND,
THE WIZARD AND |

T

W P 1

AND ONE DAY HE'LL SAY TO ME,

AE - S PEER

"ELPHABA, AGIRLWHO IS SO SUPERIOR,
YR R B L
SHOULDN'T A GIRL WHO'S SO GOOD INSIDE

HAVE A MATCHING EXTERIOR?

#ETE NTESAMER RESR RIS ?
AND SINCE FOLKS HERE TO AN OBSURED DEGREE
SEEM FIXATED ON YOUR VERDIGRIS

BERMNFIARBEAER Ak SR

WOULD IT BE ALRIGHT BY YOU

IF | DEGREENIFY YOU?"

ARG TR IEF MR

AND OF COURSE THAT'S NOT IMPORTANT TO ME

BERA A RAR D)
"ALRIGHT! WHY NOT?" I'LL REPLY

BEROEEE "W, SRRV TE

OH, WHAT A PAIR WE'LL BE
B! R RREAES
THE WIZARD AND |

RARHMHEL B
WHAT A PAIR WE'LL BE

17



HE R B
THE WIZARD AND...

REEFHELE. ..
UNLIMITED, MY FUTURE IS UNLIMITED
FATRE, BRARAM AT FREW

AND I'VE JUST HAD A VISION ALMOST LIKE APROPHECY

| KNOW
BEARTE IR 1 248

IT SOUNDS TRULY CRAZY
S T
AND TRUE, THE VISION'S HAZY
igh, - ST S
BUT | SWEAR SOME DAY THERE'LL BE
A CELEBRATION THROUGHOUT OZ

THAT'SALL TO DO
WITH ME!

HREFERT —RREEE R HTEE

AND I'LL STAND THERE WITH THE WIZARD
BRI KRR AT —

FEELING THINGS I'VE NEVER FELT

EEHITRA KRR
AND THOUGH I'D NEVER SHOW IT

BT T €

I'D BE SO HAPPY | COULD MELT!

[E [Py

AND SO IT WILL BE FOR THE REST OF MY LIFE
SERERLS ok e

AND I'LL WANT NOTHING ELSE TILL I DIE
HELD IN SUCH HIGH ESTEEM!

REEILREL, RIS FUEFTR

WHEN PEOPLE SEE ME THEY WILL SCREAM

NI & RBB R 5%
FOR HALF OF OZ'S FAVORITE TEAM:

RMRRZBH B

THE WIZARD...
AND 11111
RARFTEAER !

18



[Scene 4 - What Is This Feeling?]
Galinda: Dearest, Darlingest Momsy and Popsicle...
Elphaba: My dear father...
Both:
THERE'S BEEN SOME CONFUSION OVER ROOMING HERE AT SHIZ
HFRR S, B2 R
Elphaba:
BUT, OF COURSE, I'LL CARE FOR NESSA...
(751 s FRAEIRI T ALE
Galinda:
BUT, OF COURSE, I'LL RISE ABOVE IT...
FOE AL, B SRR 2
Both:
FOR | KNOW THAT'S HOW YOU'D WANT ME TO RESPOND
=5 HNEFRL - R AL
Yes...
Y258
THERE'S BEEN SOME CONFUSION FOR YOU SEE MY ROOMATE IS...
%, APERERIER. 5 ¢ 2R
Galinda:
UNUSUALLY, AND EXCEEDLINGLY PECULIAR AND ALTOGETHER QUITE
IMPOSSIBLE TO DESCRIBE...
A, GRE, NG YRR
Elphaba: Blonde.
¥, SEEM
Galinda:
WHAT IS THIS FEELING, SO SUDDEN AND NEW?
TR, SRR bk
Elphaba:
| FELT THE MOMENT | LAID EYES ON YOQOU!
—F2R, RtEE...
Galinda:
MY PULSE IS RUSHING...
HSAHE)
Elphaba:
MY HEAD IS REELING...
P& L
Galinda:
MY FACE IS FLUSHING...
ARSI
Both:

19



WHAT IS THIS FEELING?
ERAL( PeRAE?
FERVID AS A FLAME,
TS I

DOES IT HAVE A NAME?
= BERR?

YES...

BAERE...

LOATHING!

21BN

EJNADULTERATED LOATHING!
B Z B KFEN

Galinda:

FOR YOUR FACE

Elphaba:
YOUR VOICE

Galinda:

YOUR CLOTHING

A IR I

Both:

LET'S JUST SAY...

N

| LOATHE IT ALL!

pieff— ISR R

EVERY LITTLE TRAIT HOWEVER SMALL
Bl 7

MAKES MY VERY FLESH BEGIN TO CRAWL

=5 TR

WITH SIMPLE, UTTER LOATHING
BERLITIRT

THERE'S A STRANGE EXHILARATION
BRI B3 B

IN SUCH TOTAL DETESTATION

[*) fllFe R

IT'S SO PURE, SO STRONG!

FB R !

f‘FHOU H, | DO ADMIT IT CAME ON FAST,
HESRE R o AR

STILL I DO BELIEVE THAT IT CAN LAST!

AT &8 T P

20



AND | WILL BE LOATHING, LOATHING YOU
%5 LORRE

MY WHOLE LIFE LONG!

- ¥

Students:
DEAR GALINDA, YOU ARE JUST TOO GOOD!

FIEEURAE o 1R AL -1

HOW DO YOU STAND IT, | DON'T THINK | COULD!
i

SHE'S ATERROR! SHE'S A TARTAR!

PR R PR

WE DON'T MEAN TO SHOW A BIAS

25 (P R

BUT GALINDA, YOU'RE A MARTAR!

(EELAEE - 450 RL R 1!

Galinda: Well... THESE THINGS ARE SENT TO TRY US!
E g iﬁﬂ%ﬁ ?\,%ﬁ?‘} [Nz

Students:

POOR GALINDA FORCED 5{?}3\&@ TO RESIDE =

P REOMRARE » WaERIA- i APl

WITH SOMEONE SO DISGUSTICIFIED

WE JUST WANT TO TELL YOU
(ks

WE'RE ALL ON YOUR SIDE!
= M EIR

Students: WE SHARE YOURE LOATHING, UNALDULTERATED
LOATHING...

- SRR

21



Both: WHAT IS THIS FEELING SO SUDDEN AND NEW?
RAREI SURR LAt

Students: FOR HER FACE, HER VOICE, HER CLOTHING...

SRR R IIAL - MAVET - WK FE
Both: | FELT THE MOMENT | LAID EYES ON YOU...
- BEIPRBUER

Students: LET'S JUST SAY...
BRE...
Both: MY PULSE IS RUSHING, MY HEAD IS REELING...

PREE RS PREETS

Students: WE LOATHE IT ALL!

P — Y] BRE Y R

Both: OH WHAT IS THIS FEELING?

W SEERAL R

Students: EVERY LITTLE TRAIT HOWEVER SMALL...
F/ =

Both: DOES IT HAVE A NAME?

Students: MAKES OUR VERY FLESH BEGIN TO CRAWL...

BAMHE A NERR
Both: YES...
B!

All: AHHHH!!!
Loyl

Students: ............ LOATHING! ﬂ%}

R A

Both: LOATHING!

R A

SEUAENTS: v LOATHING!
R A

Both: THERE'S A STRANGE EXILHARATION

BERIR R

SHUAENES: e LOATHING!
TR A
Both: IN SUCH TOTAL DETESTATION

22



LAY )
StUAENES: e SO STRONG!

W4 AT
Both: IT'S SO PURE, IT'S SO STRONG!!!
BRFTR IR

Both:
THOUGH | DO ADMIT IT CAME ON FAST,

SR I R
STILL I DO BELIEVE THAT IT CAN LAST!

AT o

Students: ................. LOATHING

A R AR

Both: AND | WILL BE LOATHING, FOR-FOREVER

MRAEE &R

Students: LOATHING................... LOATHING....... LOATHING YOU!
A1 BRAT RAT RAR

Both: LOATHING, TRULY, DEEPLY LOATHING YOU!

% B WO RAR

Students: .....ccoovevveiiiiene LOATHING, UNADULTERATED LOATHING!!!
S I AT R AR

Both: MY WHOLE LIFE LONG!!!!

HEKE

Elphaba: Boo!

Galinda: Ahh!

Elphaba: Hahahaha!

[Scene 5 - Dr. Dillamond's Class]

(The Students Are In Desks As Dillamond Arrives.)

Dillamond: Settle down, now! | have read your most recent essays. And | am amazed
to report some progress! Although, some of us still tend to favor form over content...
Ms. Glinda.

KL ﬁa@ﬂfi‘a’%’ﬁfﬁ’%ﬁflﬁ%ﬁ, PRI D 4587 BRSAEA

EREE RN 127 [‘j”ﬁ’...l@ﬁﬁé
Galinda: It's G~A~linda. With a G~A~
MBRERE T g, KT =BE

Dillamond: Yes of course! G---linda.

23



BAEW, T, HE

Galinda: | really don't see what the problem is. Every other professor seems to be able
to pronounce my name.

REMABREFHE, KBt e e

Elphaba: Maybe perfecting the pronounciation of your precious name isn't the sole
purpose of Doctor Dillamond's life. Maybe he's not like every other professor. Maybe

some of us are different tB3F "Bh | #1 T8 | BEHRRBRRATERIIB! *FPIEL
HIFVFF2 T~ 15 Y FFPIRERLER ] -

Galinda: Oh! It seems the artichoke is steamed..
P~ B A I SR

Dillamond: Class, class! Miss Elphaba has a point! No doubt that you have noticed |
am the sole Animal on the faculty. The token Goat, as it were. But it wasn't always
this way. Oh, dear students, how | wish you could have known this place as it once
was. Where one could walk down these halls and hear an antelope explicating a
sonnet, a snow leopard solving an equation, a wildebeast waxing philosophic. Can’t
you see, dear students, how our dear Oz is becoming less and less...(looks at
Elphaba)... colorful. Now, what sent these events into motion?

HAF2, VAMREY, REMPHPEERE R RZE R — NS5
B BRI T ALER. BRRNAS, REBEFMEED 2D WAS, 7
AR B LTS o SREMES AR AR B RR

MRBBERE. RMEE, BRAINREZERMEULRE 2L 22T, RM&H

ERATER?
Elphaba: (Raises hand) From what I've heard, it began with the great drought.
BRTM, RES—GRENLRE

Dillamond: Precisely. Food grew scarce, people grew hungrier and angrier. And the
question became "Whom can we blame?" Can anyone tell me what is meant by the
term "Scapegoat"? (Elphaba Raises Hand.) Someone besides Miss Elphaba? Ah yes,
Miss Glinda...

SEEIERE, FAMRERRESR, T 8 e AR SR, KT AT PR A T A
We PR RE SR RAT B M T AUIR RS ) 2 B AN N SER R, [RAERS

Galinda: It's GAlinda... with a GA. | don't see why you can't just teach us history
instead of always harping on the past.
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FLBAHSE » Q&1 DB PN R - PR e

Dillamond: Well, perhaps these questions | prepared will enlighten you... (Walks Over
To The Chalk Board And Turns It Over. On it is written: ANIMALS SHOULD BE
SEEN AND NOT HEARD.) Who is responsible for this? I'm waiting for an answer...
Very well, that will be all for today... You heard me, class dismissed!!!

PR P REFE TR A TIaBE © FRLERGY? 12 * BRRIE...

47 FEERL.. REEIE? B

(All Students Exit Except Elphaba & Nessarose. Dillamond Has His Back Turned To
Her.)
Elphaba: You go ahead, Nessa.

g B 5 o]

(Nessarose Exits.)
Elphaba: (Reading The Board Aloud.) "Animals should be seen and not heard..."

PP B R

Dillamond: Oh, Miss Elphaba, don't worry about me, go along and enjoy your friends.
PSR P RHERSTS » S puETS Rl

Elphaba: Oh that's alright, I have no friends. Would you like to share my lunch?
VE I PRI« I RIT A - EpT &2

Dillamond: Oh, well, thank you! How kind.

B > BB 5 % g

(She Pulls Out A Candy Bar And Unwraps It. He Takes The Paper and Begins To Eat
It. He Sees The Board.)

Dillamond: | seem to have lost my appetite.
SE S SEL N

Elphaba: No, you shouldn't let those ignorant statements bother you. | mean, I always
do, but you shouldn't.

TRIRBHER T |"E“F‘|§U/$P'ﬁ\ ; EREGREG My ¢ r‘{,‘i‘l?*[ » {EIf5¢ ‘T%?F?Fjrl%

Dillamond: Oh Miss Elphaba, if it were only a matter of words on a chalkboard. But
the things one hears these days... dreadful things! Miss Elphaba...

B YRS S AURE BT o R 2 S S R RLER...
[Scene 6 - Something Bad]
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Dillamond:
| HAVE HEARD OF AN OX, APROFESSOR FROM QUOX

REER G SRR G2,

NO LONGER PERMITTED TO TEACH,

4 38 5 B

WHO HAS LOST ALL POWERS OF SPEECH

PIRE T ARG RS

AND AN OWL IN MUNCHKIN ROCK
Y3 L[58

AVICAR WITH ATHRIVING FLOCK

HALTRR AT

FORBIDDEN TO PREACH

AR I
NOW HE ONLY CAN SCREECH!

BiAe A X RErE R Y
ONLY RUMORS, BUT STILL, ENOUGH TO GIVE PAUSE

A5 S U,

TO ANYONE WITH PAWS

B e B

SOMETHING BAD IS HAPPENING IN OZ!
HRAATEIER T AERGEALE S

Elphaba:
SOMETHING BAD?

/rﬂﬁlg%%?
HAPPENING IN 0Z?
mES?

Dillamond:

UNDER THE SURFACE
ELPVREIRTF

BEHIND THE SCENES

H R
SOMETHING BAAAAAH...
A PHIEERERER.....
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Sorry, bad...

Elphaba: Dr. Dillamond, are you alright? Shall | fetch you a glass of water?
HEER LB ? FEREBEIMKE?

Dillamond: No, I don't know what came over me.

# T, REAFERIEEET

Elphaba: So, you're saying that there are animals that have, somehow, forgotten how
to speak? But, how is that possible?

Pl R B R - BIMMSRLEEES 1?7 BEEiER?

Dillamond: Well, with so much pressure not to...if you make it a discovery, you can
keep everyone silent.

AR N = S Y Sl - HI#QF‘F—J Fl
Dillamond: oh Madame Morrible.
B PR

(Morrible Enters.)

Morrible: I heard there was some sort of disturbance in class. Are you alright, Doctor?
Oh, Miss Elphaba, you're still here! I thought you would have been on your way to
my seminar by now.

KRB EE (RS, MEREEER? 1B, X B ENT? AP

Ml 2 R BRAOT I i A T 2
Elphaba: Yes Madame, | would be but...
R R E...

Morrible: But what? | do hope | have not misplaced my trust in you. Magic is a very
demanderating mistress, and if one has ambitions of meeting the Wizard. I'm sure
Doctor Dillamond sees my point.

ERAE? HIE AW, Fi-BRHOCRE B RT - EM. RAEHH

B i
(Morrible Exits.)

Elphaba: I'd better go. Doctor Dillamond, if something bad is happening to the
Animals, someone got to tell the Wizard. That's why we have a Wizard!

UK, RE T, FRAGZTP PN, # TN REHARRA, 1R e
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SO NOTHING BAD
fth— e PHIE

Dillamond: | hope you are right.
ARk

Both:

NOTHNG ALL THAT BAD
HIFR R ERE

Dillamond:

NOTHING TRULY BAAAAHHH...

BRI AR .
Sorry... Bad.

W Eic
YL HVHSHRE ..

Elphaba:
IT COULDN'T HAPPEN HERE, IN OZ...
ERZEE, AZELEEES

[Scene 7 - Fiyero]
(Fiyero & Avaric Enter.)
Elphaba: Hey!

PR

Avaric: Don’t disturb him.

TR

Elphaba: I certainly will, wake up dude,

SR, PRI !

Avaric: Don’t wake him! Do you realize who he i1s?
PLIES D! AN S AR SRR 2

Elphaba: I don’t care who he is. Your cart nearly knocked me over, and you’re
sleeping?
BANES, ZRBIRIESR), TRANERESR?

Fiyero: Well, of course, it’s daytime.

U2, ERW, BERBRE

Fiyero: Well, we'll see you soon, Avaric.
3, BR A

Avaric: I’'m sure we will!

CESN AN
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Fiyero: Don't worry, | won't last longer at this school than | did at any of the others.
(Avaric Exits.)

1= BAEH ISR ETRLEREER T - F? T Fﬁ R X py

Elphaba: Is this... the way you go through life, nearly knocking people over, and not
even noticing it?

tRag - Bpegie ZRESAAIARIE?
Fiyero: Well, maybe the driver saw green and thought it meant go!
WR! T RE I AAE 2] ARAE - B i R

Bog: Miss Galinda!!! I know I'm just a munchkin, but even a munchkin has feelings,
and I've tried to tell you mine, for you. But sometimes it seems like you don't even
know who I am.

PHERF! BARIED TEE, 57 X, HRAg... HPER

R AEPF VS

Galinda: That's not true, Big.

WHEEE, 2E

Bog: It's Bog.

= TE | B...

Galinda: Biq, do you realize who that is? (Touches Boq.)
TRIE, AREEARRAER?

Boq: You’re touching me...

B B

Galinda: That's Fiyero Tiggular, he is the Winkie Prince whose reputation is so
scandalacious!

RS HT{E R 5 T = !

(Bog Looks Disgusted. Fiyero Walks Toward Them. Galinda Swishes Her Hair.
Fiyero, Noticing Her Strange Behavior, Does The Same.)
Galinda: (To Fiyero.) Were you looking for something or someone?

WRES S BRL T2

Fiyero: Uhhh yea... history... class? I don't know... somewhere?
UG B Pd. BEEREE....

Boq: That’s the history building... (Pull Fiyero from Galinda.)
TEAR &
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Galinda: That class just ended!
FESE R B8 T M

Fiyero: Oh! Perfect timing! So, uh, what does one do for fun around here?

B! M S SEIRTE) R SR

Galinda: Nothing really... until now...

EfL < SEr SRR Y

Boq: We've been studying!

BMARESE!

Fiyero: Well, I see that once again the responsibility to corrupt my fellow students
falls to me.

RRBRFERREBIRMERERT
[Scene 8 - Dancing Through Life]

Fiyero:
THE TROUBLE WITH SCHOOLS IS

PSR LE B
THEY ALWAYS TRY TO TEACH THE WRONG LESSON

B A - W G

BELIEVE ME, I'VE BEEN KICKED OUT OF ENOUGH OF THEM TO KNOW!
BT LR L)

THEY WANT YOU TO BECOME LESS CALLOW, LESS SHALLOW,

SUE L HIE A o 1y

BUT I SAY WHY INVITE STRESS IN?
AT D5 b2
STOP STUDYING STRIFE

MpAE A
AND LEARN TO LIVE

—eile
THE UNEXAMINED LIFE...

NAER
DANCIN' THROUGH LIFE

ﬁ[KBEﬁ g

SKIMMING THE SURFACE

PRWEE 17

GLIDING WHERE TURF IS SMOOTH
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IR
LIFE IS MORE PAINLESS FOR THE BRAINLESS
e Ry Y R

WHY THINK TOO HARD

TRbE

WHEN IT’S SO SOOTHING

BRRE
DANCING THROUGH LIFE

T AN [ = 5%

NO NEED TO TOUGH IT

BEEANBE
WHEN YOU CAN SLUFF IT OFF AS | DO

—EPIBHIR N

NOTHING MATTERS, BUT KNOWING NOTHING MATTERS

RENH, MBEBEAANT
IT'S JUST LIFE, SO KEEP DANCING THROUGH

EREANE, HRMEEHERE!
DANCING THROUGH LIFE

W 4%

SWAYING AND SWEEPING
T

AND ALWAYS KEEPING COOL
PGB RHEIS

LIFE IS FRAUGHTLESS

CE T

WHEN YOU'RE THOUGHTLESS
B

THOSE WHO DON'T TRY
NEVER LOOK FOOLISH

S FOMEE RET R
DANCING THROUGH LIFE
R 4
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MINDLESS AND CARELESS
F-FJ S )— ?'EA_T‘;IH— o

MAKE SURE YOU'RE WHERE LESS TROUBLE IS RIFE
PR

WHOES ARE FLEETING

B REE

BLOWS ARE GLANCING
HEyIIE

WHEN YOU'RE DANCING
F,\IE[ e

THROUGH LIFE!

W

So! What's the most swankified place in town?

L
Galinda: That would be the Ozdust Ballroom!

HRRERE

Fiyero: Sounds perfect!

J:F[ E3y- (W

LET'S GO DOWN TO THE OZDUST BALLROOM
S B B SRR

WE'LL MEET THERE LATER TONIGHT
&M LR

WE CAN DANCE TILIT'S LIGHT
AT DS

FIND THE PRETTIEST GIRL

Y HIfoH

GIVE HER AWHIRL!

i st Ay BB
RIGHT ON DOWN TO THE OZDUST BALLROOM
COME ON FOLLOW ME!

RIE ! BRER !



YOU'LL BE HAPPY TO BE THERE
IR * %

Students:
DANCIN' THROUGH LIFE, DOWN AT THE OZDUST (LIFE!)

WG T S

Fiyero:
IF ONLY BECAUSE DUST IS WHAT WE COME TO!

R RN |

Students:
NOTHIN' MATTERS, BUT KNOWING NOTHING MATTERS

PR <1 0 B0
IT'S JUST LIFE!!!
BT RAE

Fiyero:
SO KEEP DANCING THROUGH...

i

Boq: Miss Galinda? | hope you'll save at least one dance for me.
I'll be waiting right there, right by your side, waiting, all night.

BHGE N, R A,

3‘9%‘% EI%%% » S ST EE

Galinda: Oh, how very kind, Big.

W, PRELESF S, E.

Boqg: ... Bog...

Galinda: But, do you know what would be even kinder?
TH o BRI EEIR?

SEE THAT TRAGICALLY BEAUTIFUL GIRL?

= SR L RS T R

THE ONE IN THE CHAIR?

TP AR



IT SEEMS SO UNFAIR

ERET AT

WE SHOULD GO ON A SPREE
TR IEEK

AND NOT SHE, GEE

s AN K ge S5

| KNOW SOMEONE WOULD BE MY HERO
FEE AR RS T ME?

IF THAT SOMEONE WERE

TO GO INVITE HER!

B R %

Boq: Well, maybe | could invite her!
ME > ARG R EE !

Galinda:OH, BIQ, REALLY?

2 RE - ZK?

YOU WOULD DO THAT FOR ME?
fﬁ\'@ﬁlﬁfSiﬁfﬁl‘fttFE ?

Bog: I would do anything for you, Miss Galinda. (Walks Over To Nessarose.) Excuse
me, Miss Nessarose? There's something I'd like to ask you...

I R R

AFRR - BT R, ..

Fiyero: (To Galinda.) You're good.

BEAE—E

Galinda: 1 don't know what you mean. But | do happen to be free tonight, so...
25 (2 T | VA B R E 2 B

Fiyero: So, I'll be picking you up around eight?

7 LA\ B (5 el 2

Galinda: After all...

NOW THAT WE'VE MET ONE ANOTHER,

BEAR fr IR IR A AE 18
Both:
IT'S CLEAR WE DESERVE EACH OTHER!

5 PR~ 2 — 3 !

Galinda: You're perfect!
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HHREABET |
Fiyero: You're perfect!
BREZTHEA |

Both:

SO WE'RE PERFECT TOGETHER
TMRRE—H

BORN TO BE FOREVER

EEATIEE
DANCING THROUGH LIFE!!!
HER L

(The Scene Fades To Elphaba and Nessarose.)
Elphaba: It's absurd! This silly, rich boy appears and everyone's off to worship him

and some social cultish gathering! (.5%)/=2% * 3K kaJr | %@Fﬁj
AT IR BTN RS, R & R 3|
B R )

Nessarose: Even me! I'm going! Isn't it wonderful? Boq was too shy to ask me at first,
but once Galinda encouraged him...

BESS | SR | e 9
"1 BB T SRS
PEPIERMEE IR

Elphaba: Galinda?!

pEL

Nessarose: Don't you dare say another word against her! I'm about to have the first
happy night of my life all thanks to Galinda!

B | SERANE - S5 A - 5 5T SR |

FINALLY FOR THIS ONE NIGHT,
I'M ABOUT TO HAVE A FUN NIGHT

S S X - Tk
WITH THIS MUNCHKIN BOY GALINDA FOUND FOR ME
A S H 1B
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AND | ONLY WISH THERE WERE
SOMETHING | COULD DO FOR HER TO REPAY HER

ALt ST
ELPHABA SEE...
—\r} _:rﬁ'f.ml ’ ﬁﬁ\'zé‘[

WE DESERVE EACH OTHER AND GALINDA HELPED IT COME TRUE
WE DESERVE EACH OTHER, ME AND BOQ

% - B SEALRAE A

SR > SRR B
Please, Elphaba, try to understand.
SR SRR

Elphaba: I do...

HEFFELL.

Galinda: Do me up! Do me up! Do me up! Now I must accessorize myself for Fiyero.
BURPES LG 857 TS - LR H RSy

(Shen Shen Pulls The Witch's Hat Out Of One Of Galinda's Hat Boxes.)
Pfanee: Galinda, what in Oz's name!?

MHSE > SERLH R

Galinda: Now, just pretend you didn't see that. My granny is always buying me the
most hideodeous hats.

BRIBHE S TEE] - SRR I T PPt
I'd give it away, but | don't hate anyone that much.
WAEISIR ¢ [ RBERIE?

Shen Shen: Yes you do!

B RE !

Galinda: no, I couldn’t.

B2 o

(Shen Shen & Pfanee both laugh)
(They All Stare At Elphaba. Galinda Walks Forward, Meeting Elphaba Half Way.)
Elphaba: Galinda, listen, my sister and | were talking about you just now...

FUASE > A1 BHIHI
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Galinda: And | was just talking about you! | thought you might want to wear this hat
to the party tonight! (Gives Her The Hat.)

DR | WS RRORR - 1 P EETRRE
IT'S REALLY... UH... SHARP!
iF%’E]'IE#—T:JIBFIfJ’...EJI MEEN

DON'T YOU THINK?
Y'KNOW BLACK, IS THIS YEAR'S PINK!

B&1 > BLS 5 S g

YOU DESERVE EACH OTHER,

SERE US|

THIS HAT AND YOU

PRI ...

YOU'RE BOTH SO... SMART

- )}iﬁﬁé?’!

YOU DESERVE EACH OTHER, SO HERE!
EQ=N]te.
OUT OF THE GOODNESS OF MY HEART!
SRSl R

Nessarose: Oh my!

B FHAu=

Boqg:

LISTEN NESSA...

EE7. . ...
Nessarose: Yes?
BT

Boqg:
UH, NESSA...

Ve ...

I'VE GOT SOMETHING TO CONFESS A
REASON WHY, WELL, WHY | ASKED YOU HERE TONIGHT...

25 R RN

37



NOW, | KNOW IT ISN'T FAIR.
SFp R R

Nessarose: Oh, Boqg, | know why.
P IR SRR

Boqg: You do?

pEE?

Nessarose:
IT'S BECAUSE I'M IN THIS CHAIR, AND YOU FELT SORRY FOR ME...
WELL, ISN'T THAT RIGHT?

P8 IS S ph T AL

Boq: No... it's because... uh... because...

o HERLPIER. ALK,

BECAUSE YOU ARE SO BEAUTIFUL!
[REBARLY =S T

Nessarose: Oh, Boq!

B I

| THINK YOU'RE WONDERFUL!

524 FLETAR 54 !

AND WE DESERVE EACH OTHER, DON'T YOU SEE THIS IS OUR CHANCE?
SIS R B8 1E S EE

WE DESERVE EACH OTHER, DON'T WE BOQ?
2 R B SE

Boq: You know what? LET'S DANCE!

HI e % SR |

Nessarose: What?

e

Boqg:
LET'S DANCE!

Al
(They Dance, As Well As The Others Around Them. Finally, Mme. Morrible Runs Up
To Galinda.)
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Morrible: Oh, Miss Upland?

TN

Galinda: Madame Morrible... What are you doing here?

BR, BEEEEEM?

Morrible: I have something for you. (She Hands Her A Small Wand.)
BHREERY

Galinda: (Gasps.) Madame... a training wand... How can | ever express my
graditution?

R REAE HRER! REEERDBHIP?

Morrible: Oh, don't thank me! This was your roommate's idea, not mine.
AHAREBERHFZEANER » ARE

Galinda: What? Elphaba?

fHEE? RS EH?

Morrible: Miss Elphaba requested that | include you in sorcery class. She insisted |
tell you this very night or she would quit the seminar.

U O B ER RS TR, R W, R T (P

B

Galinda: But... why?

B AR E?

Morrible: | have no idea. My personal opinion is that you do not have what it takes. |
hope you'll prove me wrong... | doubt you will.

REAHEERE. RIEB/L TRIR, [EAEMRIFTRI, REEF.

(She Leaves. Fiyero Comes Up To Galinda.)
Fiyero: What is it?
BT W2

Galinda: I got what | wanted...

Fiyero: Then what's the matter?
HI ALY
Galinda: Nothing...
12 1.
Fiyero: Good. Let's dance...

> HERe
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(They Begin To Dance As Elphaba Walks In. They Stop As All The Students Gasp
And Make Comments About The Way She Is Dressed. People Then Start Laughing.)
(Elphaba Takes Off The Hat, Noticing The Comments. She Waits, Then Puts It Back
On And Begins To Dance. She Is Alone. There Is No Music.)

Fiyero: Well I'll say this much for her, she doesn't give a twig about what anyone else
thinks.

ML S EpUREE o MR ] pURLL L
Galinda: Of course she does, she just pretends not to... | feel awful...

TEAIS? B Ay R LI R R T
Fiyero: Why? It's not like it's your fault.
FATEE? BNARIRHIEE
Galinda: Excuse me... (She Walks Over To Elphaba and Clears Her Throat.) May | cut
in?

ER—TUR... T URE—RBIE?!

(Galinda Begins Dancing Just As Horribly. The Students Now Accept It, And Begin
To Dance) (Again As The Music Starts.)

All:

DANCING THROUGH LIFE, DOWN AT THE OZDUST

IF ONLY BECAUSE DUST IS WHAT WE COME TO

AND THE STRANGE THING, YOUR LIFE COULD END UP CHANGING
WHILE YOU'RE DANCING THROUGH

MR W R
o T R A R

-F‘rm"@it s 4 {I'fﬁ("}s'zﬁlj (= 4%
3| gsgas@

[Scene 9 - Sharing Secrets]

(Elphaba & Galinda Barge Into Their Suite... Galinda Is In Hysterics.)
Galinda: Your very first party ever?!

SRRLIS BT BT

Elphaba: Do funerals count!?

%%E.TFE ?
Galinda: Your very first party! Oh | know! Let's tell each other something we've never
told anyone... I'll go first: Fiyero and I are going to be married (squeals).

BUSRRLET % » > 57" » Z9(F 57 o | Bl o S35 5 SRR
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AR

Elphaba: Really? He's asked you already?  EtFUfBfY ? P‘JE;“‘LtIﬁ(TJ“‘ﬁﬁ—J' ?
Galinda: No, he doesn't know yet... Now, you tell me a secret.

P LB ) o B 9

Elphaba: Like what?

HETRY

Galinda: Like... Why do you always sleep with this funny, little, green bottle under
your pillow? (Grabs The Bottle.)

TR, . 3 (o RSB ORI 7
Galinda: C'mon, tell me. Tell me tell me!

B B |

Elphaba: Give that back.

ﬁﬁiﬂﬁﬁﬂ °

Elphaba: It was my mother's! That's all...
SERLESIEHY...

(Silence.)
Galinda: (Hands Her The Bottle.) It's not fair. | told you a really good one.

AT PP R
Elphaba: My father hates me.
HPES & RIS

Galinda: (Gasps.)
Elphaba: No, that's not the secret. It's my fault...

B ST R RS -
Galinda: What is?
B2

Elphaba: ... that my sister is the way she is. . (Pause.) You see, when my mother was
carrying Nessa, my father was worried that the new baby might come out...

Tk (BB IRITRLI S5 TR - B & BB
Both: Green.
~ Zji
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Elphaba: he worried so much, so he made my mother chew milk flowers, day and
night. But that made Nessa come too soon, with her little legs all tangled. And my
mother never woke up. None of which ever would have happened if not for me.

POEpY R Eﬁl‘}EB‘WEEEF{E AN fﬂiﬁfﬁl TR > Eﬁ%?ﬁﬂi":’li”l
B TSR B~

Galinda: But that was the milkflowers fault, not yours. That may be your secret,

Elphaba, but that doesn't make it true. Oh look, it's tomorrow! Elphie... is it alright if |
call you Elphie?

(ESFRLE 1753 B9 » TRLSEOS - SERTRLAEORE » [ U PALIHOSE - 1
TR R I IR 1T

Elphaba: Well, it's a little perky.

.. B Y

Galinda: And you can call me... Galinda. So... Elphie... now that we're friends, I've
decided to make you my new project!

BT IUZS .. S o B ). Y LRSS ALY o Sy
FF Ay -
Elphaba: You really don't have to do that.

T S

Galinda: | know, that's what makes me so nice!

SR (175 IR -

[Scene 10 - Popular]
Galinda:
WHENEVER | SEE SOMEONE LESS FORTUNATE THAN I

USRI B R  E

AND LET'S FACE IT... WHO ISN'T

?F'F'[%E[H"F ...... FH]}‘EJ A

LESS FORTUNATE THAN 1?

FEESSBIT?

MY TENDER HEART TENDS TO START TO BLEED
?9%]3]%} k: (§: 7L g@ﬁfjﬂﬁiﬁf’!

AND WHEN SOMEONE NEEDS A MAKEOVER
'FI[I"EJ k %TEI—KEITIL_‘FL
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| SIMPLY HAVE TO TAKEOVER
BT (eI H s
lr-]»— f—?ﬁ &h]:[_

| KNOW | KNOW
PRERZSHRRL R

EXACTLY WHAT THEY NEED
EliWEN I‘~Elflﬁﬁ%

AND EVEN IN YOUR CASE...
S AR

THOUGH IT'S THE TOUGHEST CASE I'VE YET TO FACE!

AklEER Eﬁgjp’m- by SRR
DON'T WORRY'! I'M DETERMINED TO SUCCEED
HI ! P TR By
FOLLOW MY LEAD
PRI RS
AND YES INDEED
];\[E[ﬁlfﬁf“
YO
t[ﬁ‘.
WILL
At
BE...
L= 16
POPULAR!
b LR
YOU'RE GONNA BE POPULAR
PR SR
I'LL TEACH THE PROPER PLOYS
5“9??%"’[#""75 5
WHEN YOU TALK TO BOYS
SHPS RPN

LITTLE WAYS TO FLIRT AND FLOUNCE (SQUEALS)
YRR - RIS 2
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I'LL SHOW YOU WHAT SHOES TO WEAR

Bl AT

HOW TO FIX YOUR HAIR

R T

EVERYTHING THAT REALLY COUNTS TO BE POPULAR
EpEL * RPURLSR > I =S

L= J’ﬁ KPR > 25 = :ﬁf‘ + 1

’LL HELP YOU BE POPULAR

;y%ﬁﬁy:ﬁ—kaér‘iﬁ?'pﬁ?

YOU’LL HANG WITH THE RIGHT COHORTS
A LI
YOU’LL BE GOOD AT SPORTS
AN
KNOW THE SLANG YOU’VE GOT TO KNOW
MEPT
SO LET’S START
5 PR,
‘CAUSE YOU’VE GOT AN AWEFULLY LONG WAY TO GO
AN A e
DON’T BE OFFENDED BY MY FRANK ANALY SIS
HIF S
THINK OF IT AS PERSONALITY DIALYSIS ﬁﬁgﬁ‘ i
HEH o L,
NOW THAT I’VE CHOSEN TO BECOME A PAL, A SISTER AND ADVISER
RIS WP RS ~ AT ~ AR
THERE’S NOBODY WISER NOT WHEN IT COMES TO POPULAR
FSRERLEY * AR (47 ¢
I KNOW ABOUT POPULAR
F B

AND WITH AN ASSIST FROM ME
I RATE B

TO BE WHO YOU'LL BE
URARHIRIR—FT
INSTEAD OF DREARY WHO YOU WERE...
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RET W
WELLARE...

IB...... SF 7 BURL

THERE'S NOTHING THAT CAN STOP YOU
e T

FROM BECOMING POPULER...
PRy~ K

LAR!
LALALALA

PR R
WE'RE GONNA MAKE YOU POPULAR!

o LB P~ K

WHEN | SEE DEPRESSING CREATURES
BEEI LR

WITH UNPREPOSSESSING FEATURES,
- %@ﬁ']ﬁl"l K

| REMIND THEM ON THEIR OWN BEHALF
BARE Aih 48— 48

TO THINK OF
CELEBRATED HEADS OF STATE

T fR A HEETE

OR ESPECIALLY GREAT COMMUNICATORS
B0 £
DID THEY HAVE BRAINS OR KNOWLEDGE?

i B A SN2

DON'T MAKE ME LAUGH!
GIESE AP
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THEY WERE POPULAR
AP R S S [

PLEASE, IT'SALL ABOUT POPULAR
FERt-# R 2R &%)y

IT'S NOT ABOUT APTITUDE
MmAREET]

IT'S THE WAY YOU'RE VIEWED

;‘[ Elfl@il:fﬁcﬁfj?f g’]

SO IT'S VERY SHREWD TO BE
TR

VERY VERY POPULAR

Bl el [ﬁ MK

LIKE ME!
AR

Elphaba: This is never going to work!
EEE]

Galinda: Oh Elphie, you mustn't think that way anymore! Your whole life is about to
change... and all because of me. First, hair! This is how you toss your hair....t0oss toss!!
Try it! (to Elphaba)

A1 BRSBTS R SRR B
SRS AR IR

Elphaba: Toss toss!

T

Galinda: Toss toss !

T

Elphaba : Toss toss (Very stupid)
TR
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Galinda: Well, you practice it! And now, | should transform your simple frock into a
magnificent ball gown. (Magic spell) Ball gown! (to Elphaba)

SR B SRR RS KRR BT
Galinda: No,(Try again) Ball gowwwn!! (to Elphaba) Is this thing on?
BB PSB! SRR IR E e P

Elphaba: Do you want me to try?

B R RBREIE?

Galinda: (She Throws The Wand over her head back to the stage.) Oh, just wear the
frock... it's pretty! Now, for the finishing touch. (Takes pink flower out of her hair,
puts it into Elphaba's.)(Gasp) Pink goes well with green! Elphaba, look at you, you're
beautiful. (Hands her the mirror.)

Po.. e o PREEY 0 s SRR PV T o R & R BT IR

ﬂ%%T!Tﬂ’ﬁ!%Fﬁm!
Elphaba: (After Looking In The Mirror.) I... | have to go.
LIS HAEY

(She Runs Off.)
Galinda: You're Welcome! (She Admires Herself In The Mirror.) Heellooo!

TEIBES! B RS

AND THOUGH YOU PROTEST 1 I'J EE SR

YOUR DISINTEREST,

| KNOW CLANDESTINELY...

YOU'RE GONNA GRIN AND BEAR IT

YOUR NEW FOUND POPULARITY! (SQUEALS)
LALALALA

YOU'LL BE POPULAR!

JUST NOT QUITE AS POPULAR

AS ME!I!

Ellj el SEES
(V=5 3
B2
o X

a2 a2
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gyt !
HIZSUPRLS ~ 3K |

[Scene 11 - The Lion Cub]

(The Students Are In Dr. Dillamond's Class In Desks. Elphaba Walks In Outrageously
Dressed.)

Elphaba: (Toss her hair) Toss toss! Toss... ah! What?

ST T 1

Fiyero: Nothing, it's just... you've been "Galinda-fied". You don't need to do that, you
know?

1% ep ChL. . g TIBASE RS VT HEEN S SFpE- =
Dillamond: Alright, take your seats, class!
SRS SN

I have something to say, and very little time to say it. Oh my dear students, this is my
last day here at Shiz | am no longer permitted to teach.

HEHRIET) 0 B2 2RERE
FERVRIZE - SRS Mo SR - = SRR
Elphaba: What?!

e

Dillamond: Please... Miss Elphaba. | want to thank you for your sharing with me
your enthusiasm, your essays, however feebly structured, and even, on occasion, your
lunch. (to Elphaba)

BB » & 371 - fpomh iAoy B, - BEiRis P9 (= RURLY TS0 - st
B g R

(Mme. Morrible Rushes In)
Morrible: Doctor! I'm so dreadfully sorry.

TR 23 o B ik
Elphaba: Madame, we've got to do something.
= F PR ERERE

Dillamond: Miss Elphaba, don’t worry about me! They can take away my job, but |
shall continue speaking out.

SAFFS > YIS - PRSI D R BRPFEE DR
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Scientist: Come on, goat...
Fé,g]qb“pm:gzp [ !

(Two Men Begin To Carry Him Out Of The Room.)
Dillamond: You are not being told the whole story! Remember that, class! Remember
that.

[FUSPIFT > e iPTpdapsl = o = L R e

(He Is Gone.)
Elphaba: Doctor Dillamond! (After A Pause.) Well, are you just going to sit here in
silence?

B! PR R RRE?
Morrible: Miss Elphaba, I’m afraid there is nothing we can do. Please take your seat.
VR [F,JA_%E% s ZS PR l;’;\"\ﬁ: B30 o fin e faepel o

Professor: Good afternoon, students!

FEARREE
Morrible: Good afternoon.
Ty

Professor: Every day, with every tick of the Time Dragon Clock, in every corner of
our great Oz, one hears the silence of progress.

B- = STEE J‘J&%‘?ﬁ%ﬁﬁ%ﬁﬂ’éﬁfﬁlﬁ]ﬁ@ Tl B EERR EREAE ©
For example: this is called a cage!
B B AL |

(He Points To A Cage With A Cloth Draped Over It. He Pulls Off The Cloth,
Revealing A Lion Cub Inside.)
Professor: Now, we will be seeing more and more of them in the near future.

B LR SR

This remarkable innovation is actually for the Animal's own good...
B A PURP > S RLE Y P

Elphaba: If this is for his own good, then why is he trembling?
YORLER P o BB P E SpEE| 7

Professor: He's just excited to be here, that's all.

PR LRI SF TR SO - R

(Hits the cage.) Now, as | was saying, one of the benefits of caging a Lion cub while
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he's young is that he never, in fact, will learn how to speak.
RS MBI - PV RS R PIRE T AR
Elphaba: Oh no...

BT

(He Motions The Students Forward, Toward The Cage.)
Professor: That's right! Come closer!

R, FEILRS
Elphaba: (To Fiyero.) Can you imagine a world where Animals are kept in cages and
they never speak?

i e AR R B Y LT £ Y2 M O e SRS
Professor: Now, he may seem a bit agitated but that's easily remedied.

PG BRSNS, AL, AL

Elphaba: What are we gonna do?
BEZ B

Fiyero: we?

PR

Elphaba: Well, somebody has to... Do something!!!
R, AZEH AU ARIE |

(Sparks Begin To Fly Everywhere. All Students & The Professor Are Moving
Uncontrollably Except Fiyero and Elphaba.)

Fiyero: What's happening?

BHEABEHET

Elphaba: I don't know I got mad...andd

ATRERAWE) T

Fiyero: Alright just don't move! And don't get mad at me... (He Grabs The Cage.) Well
are you coming?

?@ﬁ_‘%» E[J_f.[‘ -‘)t’:;&....

(She Runs With Him After He Snatches The Lion Cub.)
Elphaba: Careful! Don't shake him!

/J\ I %’j | KE%_EH

Fiyero: I'm not!

REAH!

Elphaba: We can't just let him loose anywhere, you know. We have to find someplace
safe...

BRI RERER A PheL-,  IEREERAE 2 S p T4
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Fiyero: | realize that. You think I'm really stupid!?

REnIE, 1 LLRIRIR ARG

Elphaba: No, not really stupid.

pOERENS Al

Fiyero: Why is it that every time | see you you're causing some sort of commotion?
BB BRIE BT R A 1

Elphaba: I don't cause commotions, | am one.

PRl A Bt R IR

Fiyero: That's for sure.

B RiER S

Elphaba: Oh! So you think I should just keep my mouth shut! Is that what you're
saying?

U2, FrCMREMMBRAZER RN E?

Fiyero: No, I'm saying...

A, BAR...

Elphaba: Do you think | want to be this way? Do you think | want to care this much?
Don't you know how much easier my life would be if | didn't?

FRURBBEHBRUSARESERAFIRRARBHEFHAERT LR

BRRIR?

Fiyero: Do you ever let anyone else talk?
PRAASTE I N AR S 2!

Elphaba: Oh, sorry...

Fiyero: Well... (Elphaba interrupt)

HE...

Elphaba: But can I just say one more thing? You could have walked away back there.
B IRIB R T W RAR AR LE BT !

Fiyero: So?

SRz pd?

Elphaba: So, no matter how shallow and self-absorbed you tend to be...
SREE? B AR B2 A IR R IR YR B A BRI K 2D R IR !

Fiyero: Excuse me, there's no pretense here. | happen to be genuinely self-absorbed
and deeply shallow.

Al R BRI\ RS - WS B AR AT EF 5!
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Elphaba: No you're not. Or you wouldn't be so unhappy.

WARBR! ARIRA G T T2

Fiyero: Fine, you know what? If you don't want my help... (Fiyero leaves)
TP IBEAR - IR ERE...

Elphaba: No, I do! (Elphaba holds his hand) Poor little thing, it's heart is pounding... |
didn't mean to frighten him... (Runs back to the cub)

&% RFERIEIT! ATBERN R, fPEE R FE! A EWERI RS
..

Fiyero: What did you mean to do? Why was | the only one you didn't do it to?

PR EERHIEEELT?! BT EIRA — R IR SR AR B2

Elphaba: Oh look, you're bleeding...

RIBIRZ18 T

Fiyero: | am?
“EJ M2

Elphaba: It must have scratched you. (Referring To A Cut On His Face.)
—ERIE/MEKIEIR T

Fiyero: Yea... or maybe it scratched me or something. (Elphaba touches his face) |
better get to safety... | mean the cub... get the cub to safety. (He Walks Off but in a
wrong way.)

2. KMt RIESMTIRE. R RL RER » RERWERKKERE

I 3 T 1
Elphaba: Fiyero...
oM.,

[Scene 12 - I'm Not That Girl]

Elphaba:
HANDS TOUCH
L SR

EYES MEET
HR A2 &

SUDDEN SILENCE
e

SUDDEN HEAT
/'_A\;.I’Qﬁj\ I’,HJ:I,

HEARTS LEAP IN AGIDDY WHIRL
PEAROED

HE COULD BE THAT BOY
fl % e

BUT I'M NOT THAT GIRL
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5 HIZ IR %
DON'T DREAM TOO FAR
iR 8

DON'T LOSE SIGHT OF
M&ET

WHO YOU ARE
SFRPES::

DON'T REMEMBER THAT RUSH OF JOY
ERVRTE TRF

HE COULD BE THAT BOY

fis® - 1% o

BUT I'M NOT THAT GIRL

=5 flIZFE 2 7%

EVEBY SO OFTEN

rlj,u\ EJ]{%

WE LOL\IG TO STEAL

A E

TO THE LAND OF "WHAT-MIGHT-HAVE-BEEN"
TR R SR

BUT THAT DOESN'T SOFTEN THE ACHE WE FEEL
~ HERBRE

WHEN REALITY SETS BACK IN
ENGIEN-ERES =4 58

BLITHE §MILE, LITHE LIMB

=X

SHE W[—LO'S WINSOME, SHE WINS HIM
&~ TEBrE

GOLD HAIR WITH A GENTLE CURL
SERR JnEEy

THAT'S THE _CEIRL HE CHOSE

I - RS

AND HEAVEN KNOWS

FEREARAIIE

I'M NOT THAT GIRL

253 ] I T

DON'T WISH

NERE

DON'T START
2Bk
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WISHING ONLY WOUNDS THE HEART
BRI 70

| WASN'T BORN FOR THE ROSE AND PEARL
SES BTN

THERE'S A GIRL | KNOW

pael ot Erig

HE LOVES HER SO

SRR AR

I'M NOT THAT GIRL...

A

[Scene 13 - To The Wizard]

(Morrible Enters. She Is Carrying An Umbrella And Holds It Over Elphaba To Protect
Her From The Rain.)
Morrible: Miss Elphaba, there you are!

YA, BN

Elphaba: Madame Morrible...

Morrible: Oh Miss Elphaba, | finally heard back from the Wizard!

B, YA, KEEEREET.

Elphaba: The Wizard?
KARFT?

Morrible: Yes, he wishes to meet you!
K], MAEFLR- .

Elphaba: He asked for me?

fih AR R ?

Morrible: Yes, personally! I know how devastated you were the other day for our poor
Doctor Dillamond, but I can assure you my dear, as one door closes, another one
opens. (She Hands Her A Green Envelope.)

B, BAEH. RAETEROBIICEHRENEER -
P EIREES, {H—F Fﬁ%ﬁ’f ’ = %ﬁﬁ#ﬁﬁﬂ’ﬁ% >

Elphaba: Madame, I don't know what to say! How can | ever thank you? (She Hugs
Her.)

B, FRLNESBHI

Morrible: Oh careful dear, you musn't get wet (She Places The Umbrella Back Over
Elphaba's Head.) Oh, I know! (She Waves Her Hands And The Sun Comes Out.)
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Didn't I mention you? Weather is my specialty. Oz-speed, my dear! NOW YOU’RE
OFF TO MEET THE WIZARD. Make me proud.

B, BED, BIHERT, BIEHH € R

RO EREBERR, REEE KR, BHIERKRET.

Elphaba: I will, I'll try.
REHE I
(Morrible Exits.)

Elphaba:
AND THERE WE'LL FINALLY BE
THE WIZARD AND I...

B I
AT Eﬁ_‘%"—‘i‘:

(The Scene Reopens At A Train Station.)

Conductor: All aboard!

LHET

(Bog Wheels Nessarose Onstage.)

Nessarose: Elphaba, I'm so proud of you and | know father would be too. We're all
proud, aren't we?

Y, RICEHE, REBEUR, “FHBIRH-
Elphaba: You'll be alright, won't you?

LR E T, HE?

Galinda: She'll be fine! Biq will keep her company, won’t you Big?
WAEHEN, REe- BEREEM, HE?

Bog: ...It's Bog... I... | can't do this anymore.
=OE... ﬁ...ﬁiTﬁleiﬁﬁ’ﬁTo

(He Exits.)

Nessarose: Bog...

“IE ...

Galinda: Nessa, maybe he’s just not the right one... for you.

T 9. BRFFA R B/ ET

Nessarose: No, he is the one. It's me that's not right.

T BRLFIRE 31 ST P
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Don’t worry about me, Elphaba! I'll be fine.
A EFIEL, RGN
Elphaba: Nessa, wait!

& 1 iR

Galinda: Let her go. She'll have to manage without you. We all do.

R R R RLHIRR T

Elphaba: you'll barely even notice I'm gone. You have Fiyero. Where is he, anyway?
Not that | expected him to say goodbye to me. We barely know each other.

T GBS, PO RARE o BT, A AN
BT, BRI R R B R U B

Galinda: 1 don't know him either. He's distant, and moodified, and he's been thinking,
which really worrries me. Dr. Dillamond was fired. | never knew that he cared so
much about that old goat.

Pt M, AL T IS T, 38, £ Bl
RARI LA SR B AR AR RO TRPEE L 2 B R

(Fiyero Enters.)
Galinda: Oh, Fiyero, there he is! over here dearest!

2! BB, RERHET
Fiyero: Elphaba, I'm happy for you.

R, RIREIRE L
Galinda: Yes, we are both so happy...

R, BAIER Al Be

Fiyero: I've been thinking...

E—EEBRE...

Elphaba: Yes, I've heard.
MR, BRRR

Fiyero: About that Lion cub and... everything. | think about that day a lot.
MR —Y] » BEREDIT
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Elphaba: So do I.
Tt

Galinda: Me too! | think about it constantly. Poor Doctor Dillamond. It makes one

want to... uh... take a stand. In fact, I've been thinking of... uh... changing my name.

Bt —HE R TR EIR. EREA S !
Bl RBR. HERERE T

Fiyero: Your name?

547

Galinda: Well, yes! Since Doctor Dillamond had his own way

of pronouncing my name, in solidarity and to express my outrage,

| will henceforward be known no longer as GA~linda, but as simply, Glinda.

W SRS TT | FRAET RIRRINE T,
TMeshs [ BZESS (8] gy

Fiyero: Oh well, that's very admirable of you... Glinda.
WE-BAE - PSP

(To Elphaba.) Elphaba, good luck.

VI FrEIRE!

Glinda: There, you see?

P! A RRIE T

Elphaba: Oh, don’t cry, Galinda..
E~BIRT

Glinda: It's Glinda now. It’s a stupid idea! | don't even know what made me say it.

FFTEAL (5] BET > BELHE, R—ERTHT!
Elphaba: It doesn't matter what your name is, everyone loves you!

RNEP IR T, KFH IR SRR

Glinda: I don't care! I want him. I don't even think

he's perfect anymore and | still want him.

This must be what other people feel like. How do they bear it?
(They embrace.)
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RATEHAAS], RAETAL! BUETERLF IR 5
BT et -
Folg- [ S5, P BT

[Scene 14 - One Short Day]

Elphaba: Come with me.

ERBIK .
Glinda: Where?

EHR?
Elphaba: To the Emerald City.

EREW.

Glinda: Really?
g

Glinda: I've always wanted to see the Emerald City!

E—ERBEHERTEER!

[Scene 15 - Sentimental Man]
(A Large Head Is Rolled Onstage... It Speaks To The Two... Voice Booming)
Wizard: | am Oz, the great and terrible! Who are you and why do you seek me?

TRERLA * SRV | PHRLEE? KRR Y2

Glinda: Oh Elphie... say something!

R 1 SR

Elphaba: Uh... Elphaba Thropp your terribleness! And this is my...
P’FJfS'ﬂ'ffVF@;J{F‘ﬁW E il 5&‘7}‘%@%3?51...

(His Speaks Normally.)
Wizard: Oh? Is that you Elphaba? I didn't realize!

FP2 JHPRLY 2 SR

(He Climbs Out Of The Head.)

Wizard: | hope | didn't startle you, it's so hard to make out people’s faces all the way
back there. So, let's see... which is which? Elphaba! (He grabs her hands.) And you
must be.

L R L R T TR A IR © o S FERE
LY 1 L.
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Glinda: Glinda. The Ga is silent.
FELBHE - PR
(Elphaba touches the Oz mask.)

Wizard: | know. It isn't much, is it? But people expect this sort of thing. And you have
to give people what they want.

A lRERpT o B2 1 RE? TR R 25 AR kL -
Elphaba: I'm so happy to meet you.

ﬂgﬁ”'t{ﬁf&ﬂ I FLE[ o

Wizard: Well, that's good. 'Cause that's what | love best: making people happy!
o M SRR R P

| AM ASENTIMENTAL MAN

WHO ALWAYS LONGED TO BE A FATHER

That’s why I do the best I can to treat each citizen of Oz as my son or daughter.

So Elphaba, I’d like to raise you high because I think everyone deserves the chance to
fly. Helping you with your ascent allows me to feel so parental.

FOR 1AM

A SENTIMENTAL MAN!

e R T

RALE ;38

R P R 2% ) S BT ES O B

IRE & ’ijg g 5 S S R (- R
SR Eig > BEVER VPO

PRERZS4E Y-

Elphaba: Oh your Ozness... I need your help... you see, we’re not here just for
ourselves!

R ™ ISR T P ATRRLES s |
Glinda: We’re not?!
TRUE?!
Elphaba: No.
BT R
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Elphaba: We’re here because something bad is happening.

PgRE] * EF,I&'TM
PWizard: Please, I'm the Wizard of Oz. | already know why you've come.
FEEIS LN BT > A R SR T
Elphaba & Glinda: Oooo.
[EE |

Wizard: And | fully intend to grant your request. Of course, you must prove yourself
first.

R AR o (BRSO A

Glinda: Of course! Prove yourself, prove yourself. (to Elphaba)
VAR | AT B PRH, |

Elphaba: But how?

HIZ5 5 Pl ?

Wizard: Madame, the book!

AR At

(Morrible Enters.)

Glinda: Madame Morrible.. ff=...

Wizard: | believe you're well acquainted with my new Press Secretary.
FERI* My Py ‘%EJ* =hbatel A0

Elphaba: Press Secretary?

~ = 1T
SREE?

Morrible: Oh, yes dearies, I've risen up in the world. You'll find that the Wizard is a
Very generous man.

FUFHIERY » S5 By o AT ALY
If you do something for him, he'll do much for you.
PEIEEL P93 I"“Z"El;n];[_"k[]ﬂ'ﬁ%

Elphaba: But what do you like me to do?
HIEE ) i g2

Wizard: Well, this is my monkey servant, Chistery. He watches the birds so longingly
every morning....

1Fi,‘i—_iw VRERE f[%j?\?ﬂ}ﬂ]@a« FEIREL, j’ g :‘\F“ggg‘;%?\[&?
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Morrible: So the Wizard was thinking, perhaps, a levitation spell...
B AT AR D L (R T

Glinda: (Noticing A Book In Morrible's Hands.) I don’t believe it. Is that the Grimmerie?
S RLRF | (el 1R

Morrible: Yes, the ancient book of spells and enchantments.

?3% ’ ”d"ﬁt“@?%f, Y ?Hiﬁé]élﬂﬁﬂ%

Glinda: (Whispers.) Can | touch it?

IR

Morrlbe: (Whispers.) No! (Hands It To Elphaba.)

T

Elphaba: What funny writing...

IRV

Morrible: Well it's a lost language. The lost language of spells.
ERSRIRY 3R B

Wizard:_It's kind of a recipe book for change.

i NNE S R

Morrible: Don't be discouraged if you can't decipher it, dearie. I, myself, can only
read a spell or two, and that took years and year

B TGRS THIRE  F W BT S
Elphaba: AHVEN, TATEY, AVEN TATEY AVEN... (ﬁﬂ?ﬁ)
Wizard: (She Continues Chanting.) Oh, Chistery, what an experience you are about to

have!
B BT R TR
Elphaba: ... AH MAY AH TAY ATUM

Wizard: Since once | have my own day in the sky,

25 FTER- RO

Elphaba: AH MAY AH TAH TAY MAY TU SE SAY TAl

(PR

Wizard: | KNOW EVERYONE DESERVES THE CHANCE TO FLY!
CER IR s 2r R

(Chistery Screams & Begins To Twitch).

Elphaba: What happened? Is something wrong?
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& ‘J'?:‘“Snﬁéﬁ‘fﬁl%?

Morrible: No just a transition, dearie.

1281+ FURLARFRAG & 5

Elphaba: No, stop you're hurting him!

RIS TR

Wizard: She's actually done it!

PE O]

Chistery Sprouts Wings. And Begins Running Around The Stage.)

Elphaba: NO! Quick, how do I reverse it?

Wt B 5555 S R

Morrible: You can't!

Y !

Elphaba: What?!

2

Morrible: You can't! Spells are irreversible! I knew she had the power, | told you!
FFasaE | TR U WRESH ) | SR SRR R

Elphaba: You planned all this?

FUSE- TR

Morrible: Well, you benefit too, dearie! You benefit, too.

TP PRS2 H I

Wizard: And this is only the beginning! Look.

85 TR IR

(The Other Monkeys Begin To Grow Wings And Fly.)

Morrible: Won't they make perfect spies?

PIFIERL DU BUPTRIT - 12

Elphaba: Spies?!

P ol

Wizard: You're right, that's a harsh word... how about scouts? That's what they'll be
really. They'll fly around Oz! Report any subversive Animal activity.

R Y ¢ TR B SRR PR » i R
B > J*E‘,‘EJiQ’EJ‘F‘r‘ﬁPUﬁ'LWTEﬁ

Elphaba: So it’s you? You’re behind it all!?

RAR? FRR IR E RSN 2

Wizard: Elphaba, when 1 first got here, there was discordance and discontent. And
where | come from, everyone knows the best way to reinforce together is to give them
a really good enemy.
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VR, AL, ERIWT FRABE: THERIES, MY R
i BRI R

Elphaba: You can't read this book at all! Can you? That's why you need enemies, and
spies, and cages. You have no real power.

FRE G ENBEEATHAE 2 T MR A ERE B > JREFUSL » 2858 B 2 RIR
A B

Wizard: Exactly... that's why | need you. Don't you see? The world is your oyster, now!
You have so many...opportunities. You both do.

WEE FTURATEY, B4 TR B2 3 e R &R

RE

Glinda: Thank you, your Ozness.

HRANKHT!

Wizard:

SINCE ONCE | HAD MY OWN DAY IN THE SKY

| KNOW EVERYONE DESERVES THE CHANCE TO...

= FIR- SR
EF] * kﬂjfﬂvﬁs\...
Elphaba: NO!

3‘9Tﬁ’]2r"!

(She Runs Off.)
Morrible: Elphaba!

LF e
Glinda: Elphie! I am so sorry, your Wizardship. I'll fetch her back! Elphie wait!
ANT AR, REREE™, RETHFBERE. DT EERPI~

(She Runs After Her.)
Wizard: We must get her back. She knows too much.

BAAEIMBIPIATT - PhAITERIRZS T ...

Morrible: Don't worry! I will handle it.

AL, REREER,

(He Gets Back In The Head. Speaking, Again, With A Powerful Voice.)

Wizard: Guards, guards! There is a fugitive loose in the palace! Find her, capture her,
and bring her to me!

RABNEEIRAELAR ", B EIEMIRER - Bl 7!

Guards: Yes your Ozness!
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WAy

[Scene 16 - Defying Gravity]

Glinda: Elphie, wait! Where are you going?

EEN LY RIS PR

Elphaba: Oh no! There are no more stairs! This might be the attic...
FEF*TF'?F”! TEFIERY R .

Glinda: Elphaba, listen to me...

18 BTG

Elphaba: | have to barricade the door! (She Picks Up A Broom And Places It Over A
Trap Door.)

=5 PR

Glinda: Elphaba, why couldn't you have stayed calm for once instead of flying off the
handle?

URE S PFETPEIGE S 0 PRI ISR
| HOPE YOU'RE HAPPY

ANl ares

| HOPE YOU'RE HAPPY NOW

~ R

| HOPE YOU'RE HAPPY

7 g

HOW YOU'VE HURT YOUR CAUSE FOREVER
I - 3l

| HOPE YOU THINK YOU'RE CLEVER

T Rl

Elphaba:
| HOPE YOU'RE HAPPY! | HOPE YOU'RE HAPPY TOO

| P ST AR
| HOPE YOU'RE PROUD

mi@if""ﬁ:,"i Fle IE355

HOW YOU WOULD GROVEL IN SUBMISSION
AP SR
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TO FEED YOUR OWN AMBISSION
FPRSRREE e RS-

Both:
SO THOUGH | CAN'T IMAGINE HOW

F PSR

| HOPE YOU'RE HAPPY
(ELFRI5 L)
RIGHT NOW...
g B

Morrible: Citizens of Oz, there is an enemy that must be found and captured! Believe
nothing she says. She's evil. Responsible for the mutilation of these poor, innocent
monkeys! Her green skin is but an outward manifestation of her twisted nature! This
distortion... this repulsion... this... Wicked Witch!t!H111nI

RO NI 25 PR A T A SR o bR
F BB BN B SRPPRT U B - M RERORLE I SRR R 4 e

MGAY..... RS 3!

(The Scene Fades To Elphaba & Glinda.)
Glinda: Don't be afraid...

Elphaba: I'm not... it's the Wizard who should be afraid... of me!
HYT BB PR T

Glinda: Elphie, listen to me. Just say you're sorry before it's too late.
RG> 10 - Sl (SPRER  BMTEY

YOU CAN STILL BEWITH THE WIZARD

T SR

WHAT YOU'VE WORKED AND WAITED FOR

SE TR YRR

YOU CAN HAVE ALL YOU EVER WANTED...

[ERRER s L

Elphaba: I know...
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BUT | DON'T WANT IT
ES5TH
NO, | CAN'T WANT IT

?9JJ‘J‘T\F]‘:
ANYMORE...

SOMETHING HAS CHANGED WITHIN ME
FRUP e R

SOMETHING IS NOT THE SAME

H e =g

I'M THROUGH WITH PLAYING BY THE RULES
FIY T HEE qRLis

OF SOMEONE ELSE'S GAME!

W e U )

TOO LATE FOR SECOND GUESSING
TEFIBETH]

TOO LATE TO GO BACK TO SLEEP
TRFIET L

IT'S TIME TO TRUST MY INSTINCTS

i R R

CLOSE MY EYES...

il

AND LEAP

T

IT'S TIME TO TRY DEFYING GRAVITY
HHINE - AR

| THINK I'LL TRY DEFYING GRAVITY
FHIZ5 2 ) R

AND YOU CAN'T PULL ME DOWN
1T R RS



Glinda:
CAN'T | MAKE YOU UNDERSTAND

EEE N
YOU'RE HAVING DELUSIONS OF GRANDURE?
PERFEAE

Elphaba:
I'M THROUHG EXCEPTING LIMITS

TEEIHBIFIR
'CUZ SOMEONE SAYS THEY'RE SO
R
SOME THINGS | CANNOT CHANGE,
RO 2
BUT 'TIL I TRY I'LL NEVER KNOW!
FUE RS o
TOO LONG I'VE BEEN AFRAID OF
S RARLE, 1
LOSING LOVE I GUESS I'D LOST
LR L SN
WELL IF THAT'S LOVE,
(BB ERERLE
IT COMES AT MUCH TOO HIGH ACOST!
EAGREIASal 11
I'D SOONER BUY DEFYING GRAVITY
PR B T
KISS ME GOODBYE I'M DEFYING GRAVITY
3R TR
AND YOU CAN'T PULL ME DOWN!
MR RIS
Guard: Open this door, in the name of his supreme Ozness!

IR & I
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Elphaba: Ah May Ah Tay Ah Tum Ditum...

(PR

Glinda: (As Elphaba Continues Chanting.) What are you doing?! Stop it! That's what
started all this in the first place... that hideous levitation spell! STOP!!!

i e BB 1 | — SRR PR

(Elphaba Stops Chanting.)
Glinda: Well... Where are your wings? Maybe you're not as powerful as you think you
are...

PEVBBRE 7 IR R fETE T

(A Broomstick Floats Across The Room Towards Elphaba.)
Elphaba: I told you, Glinda... I did it, I tell ya!

gy o PR - HRTT )

(The Guards Bang On The Door Once Again.)
Elphaba: Quick! Get on!

R R

Glinda: What?

e

Elphaba: Come with me... think of what we could do... together.
B Py -~ ST

UNLIMITED, TOGETHER WE'RE UNLIMITED

=W IS S LTI L

TOGETHER WE'LL BE THE GREATEST TEAM
THERE'S EVER BEEN, GLINDA

25 [Fffl=" 5 S30R A
OB

DREAMS THE WAY WE PLANNED 'EM
- EEHR <A

Glinda:
IF WE WORK IN TANDEM

JPRIZS o= A
Both:
THERE’S NO FIGHT WE CANNOT WIN
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AT

JUST YOU AND | DEFYING GRAVITY
i iat s

WITH YOU AND | DEFYING GRAVITY
- SRR

Elphaba:
THEY'LL NEVER BRING US DOWN.

(3 (P8P =5 1
Well, are you coming?
R 7 2SI 2

Glinda: Elphie, you're trembling... here, put this around you...

SRR T < IT d

| HOPE YOU'RE HAPPY

5 P

NOW THAT YOU'RE CHOOSING THIS
F IR E =R

Elphaba: You too.

syl

| HOPE IT BRINGS YOU BLISS

s SR

Both:
| REALLY HOPE YOU GET IT

gL E
AND YOU DON'T LIVE TO REGRET IT
TRIEFER

| HOPE YOU'RE HAPPY IN THE END!
RS 18

| HOPE YOU'RE HAPPY...
g S

MY FRIEND...
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Guard: There she is! Don't let her get away!

B S R

Glinda: What in Oz?! Let go of me! Do you hear me? Let go!
P (R4 ?) BOHZS) EERR? BB

Elphaba: It's not her. She has nothing to do with. I'm the one you want. It's me. IT’S
MEEE!

THET, CREED AL, RLS!

Elphaba:
SO IF YOU CARE TO FIND ME,

TS o (7

LOOK TO THE WESTERN SKY

BRI E

AS SOMEONE TOLD ME LATELY,

BiTE)

EVERYONE DESERVES THE CHANCE TO FLY!
x Lﬁ]}%ﬁ?] FIeIpy— 5=

AND IF I'M FLYING SOLO,

REETRLEIE 1 507

AT LEAST I'M FLYING FREE!

ERMIEER NN

TO THOSE WHO GROUND ME,

HIEFTIGY *

TAKE A MESSAGE BACK FROM ME!
eSSy

TELL THEM HOW | AM DEFYING GRAVITY!!!
SRR T

I'M FLYING HIGH DEFYING GRAVITY!!

ISRIE 1594

AND SOON I'LL MATCH THEM IN REKNOWN
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ISR B B E 4 £
AND NOBODY

‘ﬁi[@;l_[—“k

INALL OF OZ...

HEAT

NO WIZARD THAT THERE IS OR WAS
IS EVER GONNA BRING

say 80 3 '

ME DOWN!!!

5 BTN

Glinda: I HOPE YOU’RE HAPPY..
LB .

Ozians: LOOK AT HER, SHE’S WICKED! GET HER!
P R TeL T
Elphaba: BRING ME DOWN!!!!
H&ﬂ%l%ﬁ@ﬁ%é’iﬁ!!

Ozians: NO ONE MOURNS THE WICKED!
SO WE'VE GOT TO BRING HER...

LSRG SR T L S

Ozians: DOWN!!
P!

ENDACT I
ACT Il

[Scene 1 - Thank Goodness]
(The Act Opens With Ozians.)

Ozians:
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EVERY DAY THE WICKED

EVERY DAY THE TERROR GROWS

ALL OF OZ IS EVER ON ALERT

THAT'S THE WAY WITH WICKED-
SPREADING FEAR WHERE EVER SHE GOES
SEEKING OUT NEW VICTIMS SHE CAN HURT!

AR el
R e
e Lk
et T BRI
PP

3y - R

Ozian Woman:

LIKE SOME TERRIBLE GREEN BLIZZARD
THROUGHOUT THE LAND SHE FLIES...
Ozian Man:

DEFAMING OUR POOR WIZARD
Ozians:

WITH HER CALUMNIES AND LIES

SHE LIES!

SAVE US FROM THE WICKED

SHIELD US SO WE WON'T BE HEXED
GIVE US WARNING

WHERE WILL SHE STRIKE NEXT
WHERE WILL SHE STRIKE NEXT
WHERE WILL SHE STRIKE NEXT

R N
P R
FIB T B T
P - B - et TR
TS PRI
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(RS P T
5 M A
W S o

(Glinda, Fiyero and Morrible Appear Onstage On A Podium.)
[I'] FHf— EHrET and B ‘TZI]

Glinda: Fellow Ozians, as terrifying as terror is,
let us put aside our panic for this one day... and celebrate!

{2 A NP EREREE o (S S RRTERE - ..

=
OH WHAT A CELEBRATION WE”LL HAVE TODAY!
LA vt ¢

THANK GOODNESS!

e ialad

LET’S HAVE A CELEBRATION THE GLINDA WAY!
HIZGH FIX U A R

THANK GOODNESS!

EE ialad

Morrible:
FINALLY A DAY THAT'S TOTALLY WICKED WITCH FREE

Bt TSR SLEY

All:
WE COULDN'T BE HAPPIER

=5 P b=
THANK GOODNESS!
el

Morrible: And thank goodness for you, Glinda, and your handsome
swain, our new captain of the guard.

LY RAE BT PRV - o YRR BRI IETR R
(To Fiyero.) Now you've been at the forefront of the hunt for the Wicked Witch,

haven't you?
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U4 SR TR R
Fiyero: Well, I don't like to think of her as a Wicked Witch.
(E55 1 R R phRLIR T

Morrible: Captain, how does it feel?

RN

Fiyero: Frustrating... but | became captain of the guard to find her, and | will keep

searching!

CQESe.. [HAPRMER - ZHRRLA T H
Morrible: No, being engaged!

TAUE > SIS IO, |
Ozians: Congratulations!

AR

Fiyero: (To Glinda - Confused.) This is an engagement party?

RETISH IR 2

Glinda: Surprised?

EFAR?

Fiyero: Yes!

B |

Glinda: Good, we hoped you'd be... the Wizard and I
N AT ST T AL A A
WE COULDN’T BE HAPPIER

=5 g

RIGHT DEAR?

B 2

COULDN’T BE HAPPIER

25 (g

RIGHT HERE

[ lal

LOOK WHAT WE’VE GOT

U RN
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AFAIRY TALE PLOT
PR T B

OUR VERY OWN HAPPY ENDING

) b AR

WHERE WE COULDN’T BE HAPPIER
5 g

TRUE DEAR?

RPER ?

COULDN’T BE HAPPIER

r 7‘7“/

AND WE’RE HAPPY TO SHARE OUR ENDING VICARIOUSLY
WITH ALL OF YOU!

55T g - - FIRCEIR N
HE COULDN'T LOOK HANDSOMER

PO RLY =5t (42

| COULDN'T BE HUMBLER
ﬁ?;i«{g%@gg(r

BECAUSE HAPPY IS WHAT HAPPENS
WHEN ALL YOUR DREAMS COME TRUE...

i =P

3R OR B

Morrible: And Glinda, dear, we're happy for you! As Press Secretary, | have striven to
ensure that all of Oz knows the story of your braverism!

When you bowed before the wizard’s thrown,

he decreed you’d hence be known officially as Glinda the good.

HIEpIRLAE » 25 fﬁ?fl@ﬁﬁ"{ﬁt?ﬂfﬂ,’jfﬁﬁf!ﬂﬁp&fz SNE %g:_ =
- AR PV -
Pk PR VOH > PURPIEP R 4 B

Fiyero: That's not how you described it to me.

P RLEREET ...
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Glinda: Oh no, not exactly, but (Whispers) we'll talk about it later.
B E Ry

Morrible: Then with a jealous squeal, the wicked witch burst
from concealment where she had been lurking surreptitiously!

Bt TR RIS 2 I R R

(Gasps From Among The Crowd.)
Ozian:
| hear she has an extra eye that always remains awake!

ZESUpHEE - M T ARFpVETZ B

Ozian:
| hear that she can shed her skin as easily as a snake!

SUFIPPE S (i~ AR PLIYAR BT
Ozians: | hear some rebel animals are giving her food and shelter!
HREIXZ FRVEPEE F‘? Atz =

Ozian:
| hear her soul is so unclean that pure water can melt her!

SR BRE ]~ R
Fiyero: What?
T

Fiyero: Do you hear that? Water will melt her? People are so empty-headed that
they'll believe anything!

AR IR? ACRROIRR TR R S PPVRRTE . IR BRI

PR
Glinda: Excuse us just a tick-tock!
ST B

(Her And Fiyero Talk Aside.)
Fiyero: | can't just stand here grinning pretending to go along with all of this!

TR EERH SR R

Glinda: Fiyero! Do you think I like to hear them s ay those awful things about her? |
hate it!

B3 > 51 SV R P TR %5 £ 75 » B9

Fiyero: Then what are we doing here? Let's go, let's get out of here!
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AREG BB AR £ — R IS !
Glinda: We can't leave now, not when people are looking to me to raise their spirits.
BRIFAEANRERER, KRR, R Be TR TR

Fiyero: You can't leave, because you can't resist this. And that is the truth.

BBl B R R A B B SRUOME 2 I B R T 2!

Glinda: Maybe I can't. Is that so wrong? Who could?

HRMAZFRESR, HEFHE? YHERIIE?

Fiyero: You know who could and who has.

PP SR

Glinda: Fiyero, I miss her too, but we can't just stop living. No one has searched

harder for her than you. But don't you see? She doesn't want to be found. We have to
face it.

g BB, EHFREF[EN!

ot EARSATERILT ! BRI T2

HRAAREIR, RFIZEFEH!
Fiyero: You're right. And if it's going to make you happy,
of course I'll marry you.

DRSS ALV PRI - BRI A1
Glinda: But it'll make you happy too, right?

B S Rb O, BE?
Fiyero: You know me... I'm always happy. (He Runs Off.)

PRENTER... > T FERSHH L

Glinda: Fiyero! Thanks plenty dearest! He's just gone to fetch me a
refreshment, he's so thoughtful that way!

AR~ PIEEHRELTPEIZPVRE R, RIS R !
THAT'S WHY | COULDN'T BE HAPPIER

BB AR e P

NO, | COULDN'T BE HAPPIER

H RS

THOUGH IT IS  ADMIT, THE TINIEST BIT
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RRE BB P

UNLIKE | ANTICIPATED,
ERKR TR

BUT | COULDN'T BE HAPPIER
TR

SIMPLY COULDN'T BE HAPPIER...
TReERELL

Well, not simply...

) K

'CUZ GETTING YOUR DREAMS, IT'S STRANGE BUT IT SEEMS
ALITTLE, WELL, COMPLICATED...[%E?E“?ESFF’[ and ?Eﬁﬁh?f %}]
REABHAEHNRE

HEREE > V5

W R

[Scene 2 - Elphaba & Nessa Reunite]

(The Scene Opens At The Governer's House In Munchkinland.)
Boq: Will there be anything else, Madame?

BEEIE 2R

Nessarose: I've asked you to call me Nessarose, remember?
BRSPS R FHIE?

BoqQ: Yes, Madame. (He Exits.)

RLpy s Ak

Nessarose: Bog...

“IE ...

(Elphaba's Voice Is Heard Inside A Closet.)

Elphaba: Well, it seems the beautiful only get more beautiful, (Nessarose Screams)
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while the green just get greener.
] PRS- SRPVE G

(Nessarose Is Scared And Confused.)
(Elphaba Steps Out Of The Closet.)

Nessarose: What are you doing here?
P SR R 2

Elphaba: Well, there's no place like home. I never thought I'd hear myself say this but
| need father's help. I need him to stand with me.

RULETE IR - LTI R fap
[ TR & ST H

Nessarose: That's impossible.

LT

Elphaba: No, no it's not. Not if you ask him. You know he'll listen to you.
Bt a8 > [ SRR PR R PSSP BRI ©

Nessarose: Father's dead.

H&EI= o
Elphaba: What?
2

Nessarose: He's dead. I'm the governor now... Well what did you expect? After he
learned what you'd done, how you'd disgraced us, he died... of shame. Embarrassed to
death.

F‘Hzﬁ'}ﬁi BRI v el NG F%#Jrﬁ I H[FE ] 2
Gl Lo A E AT

Elphaba: Good, I'm glad. It's better that way.

B ME S SRR

Nessarose: That's a wicked thing to say.

Elphaba: No, it's true. Because now it's just us. You can help me and together we can...

T PR > PSR RS I
VRIS » SR
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Nessarose: Elphaba, shut up! First of all, | can't harbor a fugitive,

I'm an un-elected official! And why should I help you? You fly around Oz, trying to
rescue animals you've never even met, and not once have you ever thought to use
your powers to rescue me!

A I FI s BGRELREY > [ F S 2 B
1% SRR 2

iy I P TRGIRT. - FEEPRERT 2 PO -
AR [ R 25

Elphaba: Nessa, there isn't a spell for everything! The power is mysterious. It's not
like coddling up a pair of... (She Pulls Out The Grimmerie From Her Bag.) Wait.

T RN - R AL BRI -
SE R SR 5

Nessarose: What are you doing?
B fi 1 e 2

(Elphaba Begins Chanting.)
Nessarose: What is that? Ah! My shoes! It feels like... like they're on fire! What have
you done to my shoes???

ErES HWE* ? §9HQE$:"F['%'J...%‘J"}'!

IS ROBE 4 B 2
(She Lifts Her Dress, Revealing The Ruby Slippers. Nessarose Stands, But Falls.

Elphaba Gives Her A Hand.)
Nessarose: No, don't help me. (She Stands.)

T TEIERE
Elphaba: Oh, Nessa, at last...
R R

Nessarose: Boqg! Boq! Come quickly!
- BT A

Elphaba: Boq?

“IR?

Nessarose: Bog! Come here at once!
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IR B !
Elphaba: No! Nessa, listen, nobody can know I'm here!
T T HIRER TR

(Nessarose Runs Behind The Closet As Bog Enters.)
Boq: Yes, what is it, Madame?

R B A4
Elphaba: Boq...

“IE ..

Boq: What are you doing here? You stay back!

P SR T ? BIRa |

Elphaba: Boq, it's just me, I'm not going to hurt you!
©IH > RLIFGIE 597\%%( CSEY o

Bog: No! You're lying! That's all you ever do! You and your sister! She's as wicked as
you are!

T PR PARRLEFE © o PR ARATR |
Nessarose: Bog!

“Ig ]

Elphaba: What are you talking about?
SR AL e

Bog: I'm talking about my life. The little that's left of it. I'm not free to leave
Munchkinland, none of us are. Ever since she took power, she's been stripping the
Munchkins of our rights... and we didn't have that many to begin with! And do you
know why?

TR - 5 o HEIRR IR
f“?’ﬁﬂiﬁ“'?i%’rﬁfi  FIH P9~ puiiE- AR
I E i - I S =S FpofeR] -
TR i p™ o s (2

(Nessarose Reveals Herself In The Chair.)
Nessarose: To keep you here, with me. But none of that matters anymore. Look.
(Nessarose Stands Up.)

PESEFE 5 BHEELHTER Y - 16D
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Boq: (To Elphaba.) You did this for her?
[SERPHHE

Nessarose: For both of us!

1 IS O e

Bog: Nessa, this changes everything.
18 ;ﬁp*a&@‘r— o
Nessarose: | know.

LT

Bog:LISTEN! NESSA...

SR »

Nessarose: What?

S ?

Boqg:
UH NESSA, SURELY NOW I'LL MATTER LESS TO YOU
AND YOU WON'T MIND MY LEAVING HERE TONIGHT...

PRk E P PRI
250 5 BT R ..
Nessarose: Leaving?
aoRREERH

Boqg: Yes...

THAT BALL THAT'S BEING STAGED
TATSRANER i 5 1

ANNOUNCING GLINDA IS ENGAGED TO FIYERO
HIF IR EL

Nessarose: Glinda?

oo LA AL B A 2

Boqg:

YES NESSA THAT'S RIGHT!

KR! B!



I'VE GOT TO GO APPEAL TO HER

A A

EXPRESS THE WAY | FEEL TO HER
BIYBHRI LT

Oh, Nessa, I lost my heart to Glinda from the moment 1 first saw her. You know that.
BRI pAE, TP pprph A
Nessarose: Lost your heart? Well, we'll see about that...
Wéi?%~T%ﬂ&QW%§im

Elphaba: Nessa, let him go..

| A,

Nessarose: Did you think I’d letyou leave me here flat?
Wﬁ@ﬁﬁ@ﬂwf%?

Bog: Don't come any closer!

NEBEERT!
Nessarose: You’re going to lose your heart to me, I tell you!

If I have to... I have to...
EHIR, e fﬁ:Eﬁﬁ‘L«%iL! ﬂr'ﬁcg{aﬂflfl f?#ﬁ

Magic spell you...
e 4 e e R

Nessarose: Ah... Tum... Tah... Tae...
()

Elphaba: Nessa, stop!

T RAET

Bog: What is she doing?!
TFE R 2

Elphaba: No, Nessa, you're pronouncing the words all wrong!
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T, R 2 T
Elphaba: Nessa!

' 4!

Nessarose: Boq!

© 18|

Boq: (Gasps.) My heart feels like it's... shrinking.

250 g [ R |

Nessarose: Elphaba, do something!

REGIRE Tt =

Elphaba: I can't! You can't reverse a spell once it's been cast!
R TiER- o BREER !

Nessarose: So what do we do?

ﬂ]‘?‘ﬁf&mﬁ?

(Boq Falls Into Nessa's Empty Wheel Chair. Elphaba Wheels Him Behind The Closet.)
Nessarose: Elphaba, do something!

TR PRERE!
Nessarose: This is all your fault! If you hadn't shown me that horrendible book.
HRLP ! REMIPSE R4 T p s 3

Elphaba: I have to find another spell... it's the only thing that might work. (She Goes
Behind The Closet As Well.)

MR IRRER 0 HREER R
Nessarose: Save him, please!

JUST SAVE HIM, MY POOR BOQ, MY SWEET MY BRAVE,
DON'T LEAVE ME 'TIL MY SORRY LIFE HAS CEASED...

PEFSPIEl ST RO B R B
I ARE GEENE > FE T RS
(Elphaba Wheels The Chair Out, Which Is Not Facing The Audience And Is Seen

Casting A Spell.)
ALL ALONE AND LOVELESS HERE
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JUST THE GIRL IN THE MIRROR
JUST HER AND ME! THE WICKED WITCH OF THE EAST!
WE DESERVE EACH OTHER...

TR - R

%5 MR

PUE S M ZESE SYE R Y T
e R

Elphaba: Well. He’s asleep.

El=E A

Nessarose: What about his heart?

H[ Y F['\'J.f-« WFJ?

Elphaba: It's all right. He won't need one now. | have to go. | have business to attend
to in the Emerald City. What happened to those monkeys is my fault! I got to set them
free.

1H1 R P PEY o BEE - SRR TR -
BE R PR A P e

Nessarose: You’re not going to those monkeys! You’re going to Fiyero. It’s too late...
Elphaba, wait! Don’t leave me here!

TEVEEERS L PR 1T - R S
YHF S F L HE TR

Elphaba: Nessa, | have done everything | could for you but it has never been enough
and it never will be...

T - o E o = R fﬁ'if’"ﬂ‘iﬁﬁﬁ\ ﬁiﬁﬁim
(She Leaves.)
Nessarose: Elphaba, wait! ¢ & » &5

(Bog Wakes Up.)
Boqg: Where am 1? What happened?

RT3 e ?
Nessarose: Nothing, Boqg, you just fell asleep... and...

W IR SRR > R
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(He Sits Up, Squeaking. He Is Made Of Tin. Nessarose Screams.)
Boq: What is it, what's wrong?

RN B2 R
Nessarose: No, it wasn't me it was her! | tried to stop her.
7o Tﬂ?‘}}é{ﬂ%!— f'J:]g]?‘gH! S - !

(Bog Screams Uncontrollably And Runs Off.)
Nessarose: Bog, please listen! It was Elphaba! Boq! It was Elphaba!!!

“IREESEL ALY IR - THIRLT R !

[Scene 3 - Wonderful]

(The Scene Opens In The Wizard's Palace. Only The Wizard Is There When Elphaba
Enters, Climbing In On The Walls. She Sets Her Broom Down By The Big Head And
Walks Around The Room)

Wizard: (Grabbing Her Broom. In The Terrible Wizard's Voice) | knew you'd be back.

RO

(In His Regular Voice) Just hear me out. | don’t want to harm you.
B o

Elphaba: Well you have, you have harmed me.
=2 on TN

Wizard: | know and | regret it. Elphaba...

R BT YR

Elphaba: Stay there you are! I'm setting those monkeys free! And don't try to interfere,
or call the guards...

FlRE s | TSRS EIE TR (RIS HTY o MBI @S T

Wizard: I'm not going to call anyone. The truth is I'm glad to see you again.
25T QPP IS 1 » 25 B L

It gets pretty lonely around here. And I know you must get lonely too.
FESER UL » g AL

Elphaba: You don't know the first thing about me.

oSl T RS

Wizard: Oh, but I do. I do know the real reason it’s why everyone comes to see the
wizard, so | grant their heart desire.

SHAREIVE 57 o AT - AUNERRL P PR
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Elphaba: I don’t want anything from you.

Ty a7 Bk

Wizard: sure you do, you want to stop fighting me. Stop running.
BIF URL 2 > 25 gt sy s <4 MR

Elphaba, you've been so strong through all of this, aren't you tired of
being the strong one?

VHE s P TS Fﬁﬁff'ﬁﬂ?gﬁ ’ :]E]TT’EH%TFE?
Wouldn't you like someone to take care of you? (He Hands Her Back The Broom.)
BRSPS 2
Please, help me start again.
=2 B Mg

Elphaba: Don't you think I wish | could? | would do anything to turn back the cause,
go back to the time when | believed you really were wonderful? The Wonderful
Wizard of Oz? No one believed in you more than I did.

SEHTE S5HqPEFTTE  SAREFEe
PR B - POTo ]« 128 X SRR

Wizard: Elphaba, try to understand, | never had a family of my own since | was
always traveling, and | guess | just wanted to give the citizens of Oz, everything.

T SR HPEAPESY 0 TR 5 P S DR EN
Elphaba: So you lied to them?

Bl ) o R P 2

Wizard: Only verbally. Besides, they were the lies they wanted to hear. Elphaba,
PORVEPIIMIPVE - FP P B -

Y UL P PIEER VR, - 2 3L

| NEVER ASKED FOR THIS OR PLANNED IT IN ADVANCE

H SRR F Y

| WAS MERELY BLOWN HERE BY THE WINDS OF CHANCE

T L 3218 [ % =

| NEVER SAW MYSELF AS A SOLOMON OR SOCRATES

ek FI A
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| KNEW WHO | WAS, ONE OF YOUR DIME A DOZEN MEDIOCRATES
ISP IZS ERL- TR b

THEN SUDDENLY I'M HERE, RESPECTED, WORSHIPED EVEN
JUST BECAUSE THE FOLKS IN OZ NEEDED SOMEONE TO BELIEVE IN

U B TR - 357 5 e
DOES IT SURPRISE YOU | GOT HOOKED AND ALL TOO SOON
YRS ] - 75~ HERER

WHAT CAN | SAY? | GOT CARRIED AWAY
ESERA B SR fiel

AND NOT JUST BY BALLOON...
TR Y FEFEIR

WONDERFUL

PRI FES &

THEY CALLED ME WONDERFUL

P PR g 2

SO | SAID, WONDERFUL, IF YOU INSIST
P 2L - YU T e

| WILL BE WONDERFUL

HpE fodg e 2

AND THEY SAID WONDERFUL

P PSS AR *

BELIEVE ME IT'S HARD TO RESIST
SR | i

'CUZ IT FEELS WONDERFUL
b e

THEY THINK I'M WONDERFUL

P PR G

HEY LOOK WHO'S WONDERFUL

P P TSR * %

THIS CORN-FED HICK!
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TRLI )

WHO SAID IT MIGHT BE KEEN

etk

TO BUILD A TOWN OF GREEN

- IR

AND AWONDERFUL ROAD OF YELLOW BRICK!

St R

Elphaba: But it’s all just smoke and mirrors, and that’s the truth.
(R ELALYST] B - By 2R

Wizard: The truth is not a thing, a fact or reason.
The truth is just for everyone that reasons where | come from we believe all sorts of
things that aren't true... we call it history!

DGR BT
LIRS B

B ~ PHERR B

RS (e A

A MAN'S CALLED ATRAITOR (%E}ﬂiéféj)
— (R

OR LIBERATOR

ST e £ PO T

ARICH MAN'S ATHIEF
HRAMFS BH T [

OR PHILANTHROPIST
) * AP

IS ONE A CRUSADER
- IRy
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OR RUTHLESS INVADER

S ek £ ) (P

IT'S ALL IN THE LABEL WHICH IS ABLE TO PERSIST
e R

THERE ARE PRECIOUS FEW AT EASE
WITH MORAL AMBIGUITIES

PR DR fop 2 T AR 1T
SOWEACT AS THOUGH THEY DON'T EXIST...
75 (PRIl ST T 5L

THEY CALL ME WONDERFUL

liss SreEit

SO I AM WONDERFUL

i o 2

IN FACT, IT'S SO MUCH WHO I AM IT'S PART OF MY NAME!
IERLE R H2 £

AND WITH MY HELP YOU CAN BE THE SAME..
SRS o g T

AT LONG, LONG LAST RECEIVE YOUR DUE
LONG OVERDUE

@?Uﬁ'ﬁgﬁw B~ =

ELPHABA, THE MOST CELEBRATED
ARE THE REHABILITATED

VHE BFIVRIPVGHE - F RLE S AUSCHE
THERE'LL SUCH A WHOOPDEE DOO!

HEES- B4

A CELEBRATION THROUGHOUT OZ,

2 B ER B S

THAT'S ALL TO DO WITH YOU!

- -"Jﬁl]gﬁ?}jjj‘{}ﬁﬁ(!

WONDERFUL, THEY'LL CALL YOU WONDERFUL!
bt M SO £ S
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Elphaba:
THAT DOES SOUND WONDERFUL!

B 4 RLT

Wizard:
TRUST ME IT'S FUNI!!I

IR » g il

WHEN YOU ARE WONDERFUL,
T R 2

Elphaba: | WOULD BE WONDERFUL!

=5 FI SRR A 1

Wizard: YES! WONDERFUL, WONDERFUL
! 3R R

Elphaba:
Wait! I'LL ACCEPT YOUR PROPOSITION

B O
Wizard: Wonderful
M

Elphaba:
ON ONE CONDITION

(B (B

Wizard: Yes?

Elphaba: You set those Monkeys free.
E-I) T i o

Wizard: Done.

i

[Scene 4 - The Monkeys]

(He Pulls A Switch On The Large Head And Monkeys Are Let Loose. They Fly
Around The Theatre And Then Exit.)

Elphaba: Go! Fly! You're Free! Fly! Chistery, Chistery, you're free, isn't it wonderful?!
Go, fly! (She Makes Her Way To Another "Monkey" Covered By A Sheet.)
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R FREF! IREET! IREHET, BRLKET - PALES?!
Wizard: No! No! Please!
TEIE}E};‘L !

(She Pulls Off The Cover, Revealing Dr. Dillamond.)
Elphaba: No! It can't be! Doctor Dillamond...

U2, e, REFR.

Wizard: Elphaba, we just couldn't keep him continue speaking out...

Y E, RIFFURP R A FST

Elphaba: Doctor Dillamond, are you alright? Don't be afraid. It's me, Elphaba.
Wde, IRBIFIE? A, BR, ¥RE,

Dillamond: Bahhhhh.
I]$NN
Elphaba: Doctor, don't you remember me?

12, AR TR?

Dillamond: Bahhhhh.
B~ ~
Elphaba: Can't you speak?

I T R 7
Dillamond: Bahhhhh.
B~ ~

Elphaba: You...I am nothing like you and I will fight you until the day I die!!!
(The Wizard Climbs Into The Head And Dr. Dillamond Runs Offstage.)

... &1 T F#‘E;Lfa;_ﬁ, RIC I L for s 1)
Wizard: Guards, guards!!!
RN, RN

(Fiyero Runs In With His Men.)
Guard: Halt!

==
!

Fiyero: Are you alright, your Ozness?
YRBIFIS? MIEER™ .

Elphaba: Fiyero!

(S
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Fiyero: | don't believe it...
BB,
Elphaba: Oh , Fiyero, thank God. | thought you were...

Fiyero: Silence witch!!!

Hﬂﬁﬁﬁ, LR

Guard: There's a Goat on the lam, sir.

Bk, AEWLFERET

Fiyero: Never mind all that. Fetch me some... some water.
AIEA, SRR

Guard: Water, sir?  7K?

Fiyero: You heard me, as much as you can carry.

Guards: Yes, sir!

2, Bk

(They March Off.)

Elphaba: Fiyero...

Fiyero: | said silence!

IS

Wizard: (He Runs Out Of The Head.) No! No!

AN AN

Fiyero: Don't make a sound, your Ozness, unless you want all your guests to know the

truth about the Wonderful Wizard of Oz... Elphaba, I'll find Doctor Dillamond later,
no get out of here.

L, REE, BRAMRERSFHGE ] ROME, X8, REFFIRMT

?Sféy \?ﬁﬂ&i—ﬁ?ﬂo
Elphaba: Fiyero, you frightened me. I thought, I though you might have changed.
BIss, JREIRT, RUAKRIRET .

Fiyero: | have... changed.

R.EBET.

(Glinda Enters.)

Glinda: What's going on... Elphie? Oh, thank Oz you're alive! Only you shouldn't
have come. If anyone discoverates you ...

BET.. L3 12, BBy, BIEE, BIASRE, WREAZRBR...
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Fiyero: Glinda, you'd better go.
TAE, PRIFRE

Glinda: Fiyero, what are you...

Fiyero: Please, just go back to the ball.
Fatr<mlfEerd g

Glinda: Your Ozness, he means no disrespectation.
Please understand! You see, we all went to school together...

WHOREE, MARER, MR 25 MO

Fiyero: Elphaba!

pPEL

Glinda: Fiyero, have you misplaced your mind? What are you doing?
W%, ST I R BRI

Fiyero: I'm going with her.

SRR &

Glinda: What?

H e

Elphaba: what?

1 e

Glinda:What are you saying? You mean all this time...
the two of you... behind my back...

iy~ €2 BT e R RS
Elphaba: No, Glinda it wasn't like that!

T, B T AL

Fiyero: Actually, it was...but it wasn't...Elphaba, let's go... let's go!
i RRRLEMR. (YT R Z AL YR, et HEERE
Glinda: Fine, go! You deserve each other...
FIRARA- 5 7o I

Wizard: Here, have a swig of this, it dulls the pain.

PR SIS R

94



Glinda: No, thank you.

T #r

Morrible: Oh, is it true? Your betrothed has brought her into custody?
SR POIE? et SRRy 2

Wizard: Our new captain of the guard had other plans.

(ERL P E R

Morrible: You mean she hasn't been captured?

RLRI R Y2

Wizard: Quite the opposite. And considering how well she eluded us last time...
333?,! ﬁ{;ﬁg{_{—fxﬂﬂ,‘&%ﬁﬁ 5 Hpy

Morrible: Well, we'll just flush her out and force her to show herself.
25 P2 R P 2

Wizard: But how?

(1 e

Glinda: Her sister

= iR

Morrible: What? What did she say?

(2 BhaR e

Glinda: Use her sister. Spread a rumor. Make her think her sister is in trouble and she
will fly to her side... and you'll have her.

BT FSAFTEL, B ST ERPHRE L SRR 2 e e, e PR T
Wizard: That’s good!
2 E!

Glinda: Now, if your Ozness will excuse me | have a slight headache, I think I'll lie
down.

fIL A A (% =N S o

Morrible: Yes, well...a rumor won't do it. Elphaba’s too smart for that.
... H‘Fi,il__ﬁﬁ\ PRy, U ST

Wizard: Far too smart.

RIRLEF
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Morrible: Perhaps, a change in the weather...
PFE, BB a=

[Scene 5 - I'm Not That Girl {Reprise}]

Glinda:
DON'T WISH
ANEEE

DON'T START
21 69R

WISHING ONLY WOUNDS THE HEART
PR EF S

THERE'S A GIRL | KNOW
pael s B

HE LOVES HER SO
SRR

I'M NOT THAT GIRL...

=5 IR 7%

[Scene 6 - As Long As You're Mine]

(Only Elphaba & Fiyero Are On Stage, In The Woods)
Elphaba:

KISS ME TOO FIERCELY, HOLD ME TOO TIGHT
WiEHEYE, REMFERRK

| NEED HELP BELIEVING YOU'RE WITH ME TONIGHT
RBAMF S WAR R BB

MY WILDEST DREAMINGS COULD NOT FORSEE
BERESHEBAZINTR

LYING BESIDE YOU WITH YOU WANTING ME
RIKMBAENRE 55, RIEIRI LB

IF JUST FOR THIS MOMENT
—HERRE—Z

AS LONG AS YOU'RE MINE
HARFEH IR

I'VE LOST ALL RESISTANCE
FE R
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AND CROSSED SOME BORDERLINE
RIS

AND IF IT TURNS OUT
A

IT'S OVER TOO FAST

LR A

I'LL MAKE EVERY LAST MOMENT LAST
%5 o A

AS LONG AS YOU'RE MINE...
RERBRE. .....

Fiyero:
MAYBE I'M BRAINLESS, MAYBE I'M WISE,

PR PR

BUT YOU'VE GOT ME SEEING THROUGH DIFFERENT EYES,
(EMgeEg =St

SOMEHOW I'VE FALLEN UNDER YOUR SPELL
B O ORI AL R

AND SOMEHOW I'M FEELING

SR E T
IT'S UP THAT | FELL
PRI

Both:
EVERY MOMENT, AS LONG AS YOU'RE MINE

953 9%, RERMES

I'LL WAKE UP MY BODY
%5 RS B
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AND MAKE UP FOR LOST TIME
Bt O

Fiyero:
SAY THERE'S NO FUTURE
BN iy i R

FOR US AS APAIR...
RO AR

Both:
AND THOUGH | MAY KNOW,

BEIR--RIPHE

| DON'T CARE
HRE R

IF JUST FOR THIS MOMENT
— A R &1

AS LONG AS YOU'RE MINE
R

COME BE HOW YOU WANT TO

AND SEE HOW BRIGHT WE SHINE!

A S

BORROW THE MOONLIGHT

BEIA pLEY

UNTIL IT IS THROUGH
B EI R PR



AND KNOW I'LL BE HERE HOLDING YOU...
IR o5 B B AT g

AS LONG AS YOU'RE MINE...
U S Ry

Fiyero: What is it?

BT HS?

Elphaba: It's just... for the first time... | feel... wicked.
i‘ﬁ%ﬂ ...... F—K...... B&E...... ?J%ﬁf%!

[Scene7 - Dorothy Arrives]
Elphaba: I just wish...

Fiyero: What?

o

Elphaba: I wish | could be beautiful... for you.

B YRR

Fiyero: Elphaba...

LF L

Elphaba: Don't tell me that I am, you don't need to lie to me.
FAHEHZ P RA DB RBER -

Fiyero: It's not lying! It’s looking at things another way. Someday, you and Glinda
will make up and we'll all...

Rt R SRR T RIPVAREIERR. A5 K, PERBIENLT,

BT A—ik....
Elphaba: Shh! Listen... Do you hear that? (A Shriek Is Heard In The Distance.) It
sounds like somebody in pain.

WE.... S EBEINE 2 ety F
Fiyero: It's just the wind.

IR B |
Elphaba: (The Siren Is Heard Again.) Oh no! My sister's in danger.
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B SR R .
Fiyero: What? How do you know?

ot B2

Elphaba: I don't know, 1 just do... (Gasps.)
PR 0 FLRL..

Fiyero: Elphaba what's wrong, what is it?
BET » XY EIBEMBEHET?

Elphaba: This! Don't you see it?

RN > % SLIR?

Fiyero: What do you mean? What do you see?
Bt T2

Elphaba: It doesn't make any sense... It's a house but it's... it's flying through the sky? |
have to go to Nessa!

&l Qﬁiﬁl ...~ R ’EEEF? ‘E’&Fﬁ TR PL? I3 15| !
Fiyero: I'll come with you!

BRI &4

Elphaba: No, you mustn't, it's too dangerous!

TETE e

Fiyero: Listen to me, listen! My family has a castle in Kiamo Ko. Now, no one is ever
there except for the sentries who watch over it. We've never lived there.

BEF HFE- HWBE o PGP SR B -
Elphaba: Where do you live?

H B[ 2 PR

Fiyero: In the other castle...

25 (PRRLE A D -

Elphaba: Oh yes! Of course!

P 3!

Fiyero: It's the perfect hiding place; tunnels, secret passageways. You'll be safe there.
5 (R PR LV > RRIRRE SRR I 2

Elphaba: We will see each other again, won't we?

100



%5 PRI - BT8P

Fiyero: Elphaba, we are going to be together always. You can see houses flying
through the sky, can't you see that?

VB BIE - G - BRI R BE

[Scene 8 - Elphaba Vs. Glinda]

(Glinda Enters. There Is A House In The Background. The Edge OF The Yellow Brick
Road Can Be Seen.)

Glinda: That's right, you just take that one road, the whole time. (Waves offstage.) Oh,
| hope they don't get lost. I'm so bad at giving directions. (She sees the house, picks
up flowers and lays them in front of the house.) Oh, Nessa.

e R PRFARRERET - g H PP R SRR
AOmEL pe o ]

(Elphaba Appears.)
Elphaba: What a touching display of grief.

REHE B SRR
Glinda: I don't believe we have anything further to say to one another.
ZGREES Pl RS2 W%ﬁ]ﬂ U e

Elphaba: | wanted something to remember her by, and all that is left were those shoes,
and now that wretched little farm girl has walked off with them. So I'd appreciate
some time, alone, to say goodbye to my sister.

SRR IR AR S R Y PR EEISRE - (HRLH B B T

P IRjaE - FAT - i > =S4 [ RS -
i

(Glinda Backs Away As Elphaba Walks Toward The House.)
Elphaba: Nessa, please, please, please forgive me...

BT » 2y o ARG ..

Glinda: Elphie... don’t blame yourself. It's dreadful, it is, to have a house fall on you,
but accidents will happen.

T TR T AR R R B - AL % Ry
()

Elphaba: You call this an accident?

ﬁ?ﬁ@zﬁﬂﬁ(ﬁ ?
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Glinda: Yes! Well, maybe not an accident...

SHIT R (E e LAY .

Elphaba: Well, what do you call it?

H A RL A

Glinda: Well... a regime change. Caused by a bizarre and unexpected twister of fate.
p}%‘.*]f“ﬁiﬁ'\'ﬁlfﬁ ° Rl BRYIE PRI RS o [ IR |

Elphaba: You think cyclones just appear out of the blue?

505 SIS LRI S R

Glinda: 1 don't know, I never really...

BAE, RBEE...

Elphaba: No, of course you never! You're too busy telling everyone how wonderful
everything is!

PrERIRA | HEEREMEN E ERIE A L 3R0F !

Glinda: I'm a public figure, now. People expect me to...

BRBERARND T, REFBHER...
Elphaba: Lie?

o B ?

Glinda: Be encouraging! And what exactly have you been doing besides riding around
on that filthy, old thing?

ARSI HPER T BT RIS, B T AL ST

Elphaba: Well, we can't all come and go by bubble. Whose invention was that, the
Wizard's? Of course, even if it wasn't I'm sure he'd still take credit for it.

Wi, AT IR E B FARRAHRAT I FE ?

MEAR, @mgmﬁﬁfan

Glinda: Yes, well, a lot of us are taking things that don't belong to us, aren't we?
RNER, B2 #HPEy s p JFLIP‘IF , ARMG?

Elphaba: Now wait just a clock tick!

RERFEZERHRER

I know it’s difficult for that blissful, blonde brain of yours to comprehend that
someone like him could actually choose someone like me!

PiEEERRAANE T HY, mmﬁwm%kﬁﬁﬁ £,

But it's happened... it's real. And you can wave that ridiculous wand all you want, you
can't change it! He never belonged to you, he doesn't love you, and he never did! He
loves me!
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ESEREVRE v o WP IREIEN BT B RS, 5ouasa T

AR B, A S5, JERE ! thBIARRK!

(Glinda Slaps Her.)
Elphaba: (Witch cackles.) Feel better now?

SRS 2
Glinda: Yes, | do.
B3

Elphaba: Good, so do I.
% pOpE

(She Slaps Glinda. Glinda Then Twirls Her Wand Skillfully And Elphaba Arms
Herself With Her Broom. They Charge At Each Other And Then Drop Their
"Weapons" And Beat Each Other Senselessly. Glinda Takes Elphaba's Hat Off Her
Head And Begins To Whack Her With It. The Guards Run In.)

Guard: Halt! In the name of the Wizard!

AEE)! RUKBEIZ A AR E !

(They Grab Elphaba.)

Elphaba: Stop! Let me go!

EF! R

Glinda: Let me go, | almost had her!
TRBAER ! R IRE R T !

Guard: Sorry it took us so long to get here, Miss.

K, BRIREE, WAEREIARBUR

Elphaba: | can't believe you would sink this low! To use my sister's death as a trap to
capture me?!

IABAREIRERER AR BRI R (R EAR? !

Glinda: I never meant for this to happen! Elphie!
PN, REAFEBEGHEL!

(Fiyero Swings In On A Rope.)

Fiyero: Let the green girl go!

T B AR e £ ) £ % !

Glinda: Fiyero, how in Oz?

g, B2

Fiyero: 1 said let her go! Or explain to all Oz how the Wizard's guards watched while
Glinda the Good was slain.

%ﬂﬁ,mﬁm!ﬁﬁﬁwﬁ@%%%%?ﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁ%,ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ%@
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PREUZZ N RATA!
Glinda: Fiyero...

fes. ...

Fiyero: | said, let her go.
HERIR, ARG !
(The Guards Release Her.)
Fiyero: Elphaba, go, now.

XIE, Pt

Elphaba: No, not without you.
T Bt @it

Glinda: Fiyero, please.

5% TR

Fiyero: Hush! Now! Go!
PRE T A

(Elphaba Hesitates.)
Glinda: Do it!

e

(She Runs Off.)
Guard: Seize him!

FUEE P

Glinda: Wait, what?! Stop it! In the name of goodness, stop! Don't you see? He wasn't
going to harm me, he just... he just... he loves her.

2 BIZEDY G S TTTER - ST S
P BITSRY > PIRLRL. LR, R

Fiyero: Glinda, I'm so sorry!
TS R Ep

Guard: Take him up to that field there! Put him on one of those poles until he tells us
where the witch went.

IR 3 I E PR e Tepu T TR P -

(They Drag Him Offstage.)
Glinda: No, don't hurt him! Please, don't hurt him! Fiyero!!!!

T TR TR P
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[Scene 9 - No Good Deed]
Elphaba: Fiyero!!!!

g,

ELEKA NAHMEN NAHMEN ATUM ATUM ELEKA NAHMEN
ELEKA NAHMEN NAHMEN ATUM ATUM ELEKA NAHMEN

(FR&H)

LET HIS FLESH NOT BE TORN LET HIS BLOOD LEAVE NO STAIN,
EAREE N e TR T

WILL THEY BEAT HIM, LET HIM FEEL NO PAIN...

AN PRI SRR E

LET HIS BONES NEVER BREAK AND HOWEVER THEY TRY TO DESTROY
HIM,

EWJFEIP‘JEFS'FF]!?I'J Sl EZ i )
LET HIM NEVER DIE, LET HIM NEVER DIE!
?%{P‘J I~ 3=

ELEKA NAHMEN NAHMEN ATUM ATUM ELEKA NAHMEN
ELEKA NAHMEN NAHMEN ATUM ATUM ELEKA... ELEKA

()
AH! WHAT GOOD IS THIS CHANTING?
ERIZE BT
| DON'T EVEN KNOW WHAT I'M READING
=554y R T P e
| DON'T EVEN KNOW WHAT TRICK | OUGHT TO TRY!
A e
FIYERO WHERE ARE YOU?! ALREADY DEAD OR BLEEDING?
PGS 2 - EURHRLT Y2
ONE MORE DISASTER | CAN ADD TO MY GENEROUS SUPPLY!
SES W S VI TR e
NO GOOD DEED GOES UNPUNISHED
SIEY 2
NO ACT OF CHARITY GOES UNRESENTED
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T g BT
NO GOOD DEED GOES UNPUNISHED
RS

THAT'S MY NEW CREED

RIS S

MY ROAD OF GOOD INTENTIONS

LED WHERE SUCH ROADS ALWAYS LEAD
NO GOOD DEED

GOES UNPUNISHED!

BV S H
ARLIT * AR
B OSEL
headiis=d

NESSA...

DOCTOR DILLAMOND...
FIYERO...

FIYERO!!!

T ...

T

ONE QUESTION HAUNTS AND HURTS

TOO MUCH, TOO MUCH TO MENTION

WAS | REALLY SEEKING GOOD

OR JUST SEEKING ATTENTION?

IS THAT ALL GOOD DEEDS ARE WHEN LOOKED AT WITH AN ICE COLD
EYE?

SRR X
TERE R
KPR,
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BRAT R
= A TR

ESEFTRE

IF THAT'S ALL GOOD DEEDS ARE

MAYBE THAT'S THE REASON WHY

NO GOOD DEED GOES UNPUNISHED

ALL HELPFUL URGES SHOULD BE CIRCUMVENTED

NO GOOD DEED GOES UNPUNISHED

SURE, | MEANT WELL, WELL LOOK AT WHAT WELL MEANT DID!
ALRIGHT, ENOUGH, SO BE IT!

SO BE IT THEN...

IPRUEI IR
MBS O AT
HLRLED * e
Ep+ P AP

W R
18+ S AL R
R R P S
IR T > BSOSk

Sy

LET ALL OF OZ BE AGREED

I'M WICKED THROUGH AND THROUGH

SINCE | COULD NOT SUCCEED

FIYERO SAVING YOU

| PROMISE NO GOOD DEED WILL I ATTEMPT TO DO AGAIN
EVER AGAIN!

NO GOOD DEED, WILL I DO

BRI ZX IO 83
PP T PRIE IR %,

107



TR AR
BITLIAER
REBEFBAEMRER
FETN

FET

Fl RT3

[Scene 10 - March of the Witch Hunters]
Boq: Let’s go, witch hunters. Find her and capture her! (Crowd cheers)
Ozians A: Let’s go and find her! (Others keep roughousing)

RS e
Ozians B: Let’s go and hunt her! (Others keep roughousing)
PIpPTE !

Ozians C: Let’s go and kill her! (Others keep roughousing)
el el

Ozians D:Good fortune, witch hunter!(Others keep roughousing)

THEE[R T 5~ P!

Bog: And, this is more than just a service to the Wizard. | have a personal score to
settle with Elph... with the witch! (Crowd Cheers.)

S BURLEL T » SRR TR S

It’s due to her spell, I'm made of tin. So for once, I'm glad I’m heartless and

I’1l be heartless killing her! And I am not the only one. (Looks Offstage.)

Oh, come on, you! Come out and tell them what she did to you in class that day. Tell
them how you were just a cub and she cubnapped you.

PRELBEPIHEYE > ZHRRY I S o BT = DI

l‘fﬁﬂﬂ%‘—“ﬁs’iiﬁr » SR A T ES T RLpE- Flfjg‘»:—lgﬁ':g o P o Ppl  FRRLA
1 S (PR P B e

["uj'{ll:lfﬁ' T ;'(pglj[l»lgfﬁ'fﬁ( °

Lion: No! 7!
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Boqg:

You see! The lion also has a grievance to repay. (Lion Roars)

If she had let him fight his own battles when he was young, he wouldn’t be a coward
today.

B S0 D BRI R TS
ZRS SN L BTN

Glinda: No, no, that's not the way it happened! Madame, you've got to stop this, it's
gone too far!

T E]ir?ﬁ\i: SRRV RER - R ”Lr—:_ =, 1F;FL 52k %I@J o
Morrible: Oh, I think Elphaba can take care of herself.

P o SHEY _—‘T\—""'l?ﬂ;‘éﬁ I:y)

Glinda: Madame, something's been troubling me about Nessarose and that cyclone.
HR o ETHAEERS RV - RS

Morrible: Oh yes... well, I guess it was just her time.

SRR,

Glinda: Was it? Or did you...

Morrible: (After A Pause.) Now, you listen to me, Missy, you may

have fooled the rest of Oz with this "aren't | good" routine,

but you know better. You've wanted this since the beginning...

and now you're getting what you wanted.

So just smile and wave and shut up! Good fortune, good fortune witch hunters!

Lok R A E S N E A SRR R
RN h)
SRR~ TR S R B ER

PP EI T = PR SRARRIRT e TOR), -

Ozians : Kill the witch!
R T B!

(Qzians #H0)

(The Scene Changes To Kiamo Ko. Sounds of Dorothy Crying Are Heard Offstage.
The Witch Storms On, Frustrated.)
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Elphaba: Oh, for Oz's sake, stop crying!!! | can't listen to it anymore! Oh, you want to
see your Aunt Em and your Uncle What's-his-name again?!

T REREOp) - RIFRT! REEATET
YR AB g T R AT B A B A 3R 2

Then get those shoes off your feet!!! Little brat... takes a dead woman's shoes; must
have been raised in a barn! Chistery! Oh, Chistery, there you are.

B HENSHER N I8 SE Y BB KR TG A - R
NEET PRAETE

Where are the others? Chistery, please... if you don't at least try to keep speaking you
will never... (She Sees Glinda.) Go away.

oo AB? SRR FERE~IRER fad ! ARIRAKIE. ..  FARERRR!!
Glinda: They're coming for you.
R RN T

Elphaba: Go away!

ERAN

Glinda: Let the little girl go, and that poor little dog... Dodo.
PRIBUT 8 22 (/N 2 A/ K SR o

Glinda: Elphaba, I know you don't want to hear this, but someone has to say it... You
are out of control! I mean, come on! They're just shoes, let it go! Elphaba, you can't
go on like this.

NHE, BERTAEEE, REBRARGR. . PHREEET

BRER.. ENEREE, REAF R HEVE#T &1L

Elphaba: I can do anything | want. | am the Wicked Witch of the West!
At last! What took you so long? What's this? Why are you bothering me with this?

R EARRFH LB GRe !
ERSER? SERLI e B F T
Glinda: What is it? What's wrong? It's Fiyero, isn't it? Is he...
BRETW?HREMNBERT ? REITRG? ...

Elphaba: We've seen his face for the last time.

%5 P L P
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Glinda: Oh no!
AN
Elphaba: You're right... It's time I surrender. (Carries A Bucket.)

PR, R T

Glinda: Elphie.... Elphie, what are you doing?

| 3L AR

Elphaba: You can't be found here! You must go. (Refers To A Corner.)
PBL SRR . BRAEN!

Glinda: No.

HTE!

Elphaba: You must leave.

PP R

Glinda: No! Elphie, I'll tell everyone the truth!

TEN BREmAS A

Elphaba: No! They'll just turn against you.

TE PP R

Glinda: I don't care!

25

Elphaba: I do! Promise me, promise me, you will not try to clear my name...
BT SR, HARTEH Y RERRNGLE.....
Glinda: No...

Elphaba: Promise!

B!

Glinda: Alright... I promise. But I don't understand.
eIy FEI‘“ 5o [HRS M.

Elphaba:

I'M LIMITED

JUST LOOK AT ME, I'M LIMITED

AND JUST LOOK AT YOU, YOU CAN DO ALL I COULDN'T DO, GLINDA

R
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BER > BEgEE
MELRLS - BT - 2 BT BN - AT TR

Elphaba: Here. Go on. Take this. (Hands Her The Grimmerie.)
£ WEEM.

Glinda: Elphie... you know | can't read that... Elphie...

NG ...ﬁ5~‘§ﬂiﬁﬁ’éﬁ\']ﬁﬁ@..../]\“i}

Elphaba: Well then, you'll have to learn

S % B

BECAUSE NOW IT'SUP TO YOU
FOR BOTH OF US
NOW IT'S UP TO YOU

A, — ] g

B IR LTS
W, - :-JF,\IF’j:ggﬁc‘J’

Elphaba: You're the only friend I've ever had.

o R BRME— KA

Glinda: And I've had so many friends... but only one that mattered.

OIS, [ESEITT P UE P W

[Scene 11 - For Good]
Glinda:
Glinda:
I'VE HEARD IT SAID

fAARTER

THAT PEOPLE COME INTO OUR LIVES FOR A REASON
AP BATIE, W AL IR

BRINGING SOMETHING WE MUST LEARN
RIGHEE )
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AND WE ARE LED TO THOSE
]~ IR

WHO HELP US MOST TO GROW
SHPL BTN

IFWE LET THEM
R BT,

AND WE HELP THEM IN RETURN

_)f’ﬁﬁ_ﬂ’“‘y T )FEIW

WELL, | DON'T KNOW IF | BELIEVE THAT'S TRUE
R Ry

BUT | KNOW I'M WHO | AM TODAY
GEATIEN

BECAUSE | KNEW YOU
HIRLPAELS e i

LIKE A COMET PULLED FROM ORBIT,
RERETR RSt )
AS IT PASSES A SUN

WSS

LIKE ASTREAM THAT MEETS A BOULDER
BRI

HALF WAY THROUGH THE WOQOD
AT
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WHO CAN SAY IF I'VE BEEN CHANGED FOR THE BETTER?
R FI B

BUT, BECAUSE | KNEW YOU...

PSS AR ...

| HAVE BEEN CHANGED
BHNAE

FOR GOOD...

Elphaba:
IT WELL MAY BE,

Fpus e

THAT WE WILL NEVER MEET AGAIN
S A

IN THIS LIFETIME

SR AL

SO LET ME SAY BEFORE WE PART

e BV R

SO MUCH OF ME

Y-

IS MADE OF WHAT | LEARNED FROM YOU

L) By

YOU'LL BE WITH ME
PR EAERLH

LIKE AHANDPRINT ON MY HEART...
B T K IR ED
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AND NOW WHATEVER WAY OUR STORIES END
AN fﬁ;-fSng"zf_]FEJ fﬁ';ﬂ e

| KNOW YOU HAVE RE-WRITTEN MINE

I EiETSE - & T

BY BEING MY FRIEND...
FAPISoRS £T S o

LIKE ASHIP BLOWN FROM IT'S MOORING
KA B )

BY AWIND OFF THE SEA
P sy P

LIKE A SEA DROP BY A SKY BIRD

IN A DISTANT WOOD
HEAETHRAERZ I

WHO CAN SAY IF I'VE BEEN CHANGED FOR THE BETTER?

EMERIBAHITER

BUT BECAUSE | KNEW YOU
B R R T

Glinda:
BECAUSE | KNEW YOU

L g

Both:
| HAVE BEEN CHANGED...
FOR GOOD...

STERE NS N
Elphaba:
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AND JUST TO CLEAR THE AIR
BRIV BT

| ASK FORGIVNESS FOR THE THINGS I'VE DONE
YOU BLAME ME FOR.

S BN R SRR
Glinda:BUT THEN | GUESS, WE KNOW THERE'S BLAME TO SHARE
G L RIRE L Al F'EJ’F‘%*E |

Both:
AND NONE OF IT SEEMS TO MATTER ANYMORE!

U014 H= 5 S B
Glinda: LIKE A COMET PULLED FROM ORBIT AS IT PASSES A SUN...
WERETE (RS

3B

Elphaba: LIKE A SHIP BLOWN FROM ITS MOORINGBY A WIND OFF THE
SEA

AT B

B IR RV R

Glinda: LIKE ASTREAM THAT MEETS A BOULDER
PRSI

Elphaba: LIKE A SEA DROP BY ABIRD

AP e

Glinda: HALFWAY THROUGH THE WOOD
IN ADISTANT WOOD

A R
Elphaba: IN THE WOOD
HHBE Y B

Glinda:
WHO CAN SAY IF I'VE BEEN CHANGED FOR THE BETTER?

EEE ) SRR HR
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Both:
| DO BELIEVE | HAVE BEEN CHANGED FOR THE BETTER.

B ERIBAT TR
Glinda:
AND, BECAUSE | KNEW YOU

il R

Elphaba:
BECAUSE | KNEW YOU

PHEY

Both:
BECAUSE | KNEW YOU

SRS g

| HAVE BEEN CHANGED
FOR GOOD...

STRE I SN

[Scene 12 - Elphaba’'s Demise]
Elphaba: Quickly! No one can know you were here. Hide yourself!

BT RRE » SR !

(Elphaba Drapes A Scrim Around The Stage)
Offstage Chorus of Women:

(Bog and Other Witch Hunters Run In. You Can See The Silhouette Of The Action
Happening Behind The Scrim. Glinda Is Downstage Watching The Action Take Place.)
(The Mob Surrounds The Witch And She Melts With A Scream The Mob Leaves And
Glinda Comes Out From Hiding. She Moves Near The Scrim.)

Glinda: Elphie? Elphie?

28 ?
(Chistery opens the scrim, where just Elphaba's hat and the green bottle remain.

Glinda cries, and grabs the hand, holding it against her.)
Chistery: (Handing Her The Bottle.) Miss, Miss Glinda.

BT

(The Next Scene Opens In the Emerald City With The Wizard & Mme. Morrible.)
Morrible: Well, 1 don't know why you're so despondiary, | thought it went quite well!

DT RS RIS - - R
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They seem thrilled to shreds with their brains and their hearts, and everything....
) SRS TR PR - T

(Glinda Enters.) Oh, Miss Glinda! I thought you'd be out festivating.
MRELHRE [ 42 S5 ) b5 S PEA SO B

Glinda: This was Elphaba's. (Holding Out The Bottle.)

LY o

Wizard: What's that you say?

52 e 2

Glinda: It was a keepsake. It was her mother's. She told me so herself. I've only seen a
little, green bottle like this one other time. It was right here, in this very room. You
offered me a drink from it.

PYETHIL 1EESRY  SERLPVIRIRRAGIEY o (P FuIRPLAE > 2 ARV i

FR L ERRR | SR ISR ER..

(Lover's Song Played In Background.)
Wizard: But... oh my Lord...

fEl.. R

| AM ASENTIMENTAL MAN

N RLypr=

WHO ALWAYS LONGED TO BE...
A

a father...

T

Glinda: She was yours all along...

JE 2Rt R PR PR 22 S
Morrible: So that was it. That's why she had such powers! She was a child of both
worlds!
AREeE T, MM EES! mENEEAEEHED

(The Wizard Cries).
Glinda: I want you to leave Oz. I'll make the pronouncement myself: that the strains
of wizardship have been too much for you and you are taking an indefinite leave of
absence! Did you hear what | said?!

RERBEFARZER . REFFIFHBY: RBEAAZAKB Y, #H&ERRER

. R
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Wizard: Yes, your goodness.
N e

Glinda: You'd better go get your balloon ready. Guards!

PRAEERITRAENIL! R A

(He Exits.)

Morrible: Glinda, dear, | know we've had our miniscule differentiations in the past...

BERPAMNE, RN —RERAVIS

Glinda: Guards! Madame, have you ever considered how you'd fare in captivity?
RAB AR, R RS R R B A R R?

Morrible: What? WRrERATEE?

Glinda: (Articulated.) Ca-p-ti-vi-ty... prison! Personally, I can’t imagine that you'll
hold up very well. It’s my personal opinion that you do not have what it takes. I hope
you prove me wrong. 1 doubt you will. Take her away!

[l .. R BB AR ! TRABYRFEAR T — & ¥ H g, AR Hzmen, FELRRE
MHREETR, ERAAMREIE! TR E!

Morrible: No!ll!

Al

[Scene 13 - Finale]

Ozians:

GOOD NEWS! SHE'S DEAD!
TFH B FE T

THE WITCH OF THE WEST IS DEAD!

25 (PP Iy 4L
THE WICKEDEST WITCH THERE EVER WAS
L R

THE ENEMY OF ALL OF US, HERE IN OZ,IS DEAD!
AEB A RARRT T!

GOOD NEWS

FER!
GOOD NEWS!!!

ARV AN

(The Scarecrow (Fiyero) Walks On Stage. He Bends Down & Knocks On A Trap
Door In The Floor.)
Fiyero: It worked!
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FCIh T
(He Opens The Door & Elphaba Climbs Out.)
Elphaba: Fiyero! | thought you'd never get here.

FSIBR AR FEERARRT

(She Touches His Straw Face.)
Fiyero: Go ahead, touch, | don't mind. Ah, you did the best you could. You saved my
life.

BEFR, BANE. SELBHETT, 3T R —a
Elphaba: You're still beautiful.

YR8 R —BR IR %

Fiyero: You don't have to lie to me.

Elphaba: It's not lying... its looking at things another way.
LA, BRARRANEAEREFER
Ozians:

NO ONE MOURNS THE WICKED

e N\ S5 AT R
NOW AT LAST, SHE'S DEAD AND GONE!
AT~ IR

NOW AT LAST THERE'S JOY THROUGHOUT THE LAND!
BBTECR B!

Glinda: Fellow Ozians, friends, we have been through a frightening time. There will
be other times and other things that frighten us. But if you let me, I'd like to try to help.
I'd like to try to be... Glinda the Good.

AR RATS 9, BRI RN SRS~ 3 B E 4]~ FFOR
(PR = FIRESS » 25 Rl -4 SRS ISR P25 0 B
p= 3|

Ozians:

GOOD NEWS!!
HHB

Fiyero: It's time to go.
ZE T

Elphaba: We can never come back to Oz, can we?
BMEATRER T, £H?
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Fiyero: No.

FEH

Elphaba: I only wish...
BRARHE

Fiyero: What?

A E?

Elphaba: Glinda could know that we're alive.
| LBt SR P

Fiyero: She can't know, not if we want to be safe. No one can ever know.
WMRBMEFZEH, BARERME, EFAEARE
Ozians:

GOOD NEWS...

HFHE

Fiyero: Come...

!

Glinda:

WHO CAN SAY IF I'VE BEEN CHANGED FOR THE BETTER? BUT...

R H ERCHITRR?
Elphaba & Glinda:
BECAUSE | KNEW YOU...

R R T 1
Ozians:

NO ONE MOURNS THE WICKED...

BN AR E IR e
Glinda:
BECAUSE | KNEW YOU...

R T 1

Elphaba & Glinda:
| HAVE BEEN CHANGED...

RN

Fiyero and Elphaba Leave Through The Clock
Ozians:

NO ONE MOURNS THE WICKED!

e NI B L AR

WICKED...

=Yg

WICKED!!!

B AR
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THE END
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