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Scene One

Master: Have you ever seen a woman as beautiful as me? No, you haven’t. The most delightful thing for me is looking at myself in the mirror. I spend most of my days alone within this room because it is so wonderful to enjoy myself in front of mirror. However, I am also really busy meeting many guys as well as buying things that make me look more beautiful, like makeup and high-heeled shoes and hair products. I have to buy some accessories now, before I meet my date for the day, so I suppose I have to go out. Runs offstage with a purse in hand.

ANGEL enters the room, flapping her wings.

Angel: How do you feel? Do you want to throw up what you have eaten? Anyway, do you know me? I am your cat’s guardian angel. Originally, I used to guard a person, but I made many mistakes, so I was demoted. My sight is growing dim because I’m getting old, and I have almost lost my hearing. Anyway, this lady’s cat, my friend, is so stupid. Why does he love his master? I can’t understand. His master is so ugly, and what’s worse, she acts like horrible a princess. I am so worried about whether to help him or not. ANGEL flaps away.

Cat prowls onto the stage, pretending not to notice anyone laughing at him. Finally, he takes notice and waves slyly.

Cat: Oh, hi everyone. I am a Cat, and my name is Nabi. (Whispering:) That means butterfly. I don’t know why my name means butterfly. (Stops whispering.) I’m super-cute, aren’t I? Hmmm... It seems you guys don’t agree with me. Come on! (Annoyed at the audience.) Look, if you want to enjoy this play, you’re going to have to accept it. “Hi, cat.” Say it. Everyone, say it. “Hi, cat!” (Waits for audience to respond.) Oh, come on, louder. “Hi cat!” (Waits for audience to respond.) Gooooood. Now, repeat after me, “The cat is cute, the cat is cute.” (Waits for audience to respond.) Hey, quit laughing, it’s true. Come on, say it: “The cat is cute, the cat is cute.” (Waits for audience to respond.) Ok, now you’re talking. Anyway, I have a serious problem, which is that I am falling in love. Can you imagine what I’m saying? I’ve fallen in love with a human... my master! It is impossible for me to make my dream come true. I’m a cat, she is a human being. We can’t even talk to one another! Oh, I love my master, but she can’t know how much I love her. Oh... poor me! What should I do? Is there any way to realize my hope? (Waits for audience to give advice.) You don’t have any advice? Anyone? (Waits for audience to respond.) [If response is offered: No, that’ll never work.] I guess I’ll just have to suffer for my love. (Sighs. Cat sits down in the corner and starts licking her paws.)

Scene Two

(As soon as the Master arrived at home, she approaches her cat. Even if the Cat and the Angel can talk to each other, they can not talk with Master. Also, Master can’t see the Angel.)

Master: Hi, Nabi. How have you been? (she hugs the cat)

Cat: Hello, beautiful. I’ve been looking forward to your coming home since the moment you left. I’ve really missed you. It’s so hard on me whenever you are out.(but the owner couldn’t hear anything.)

Angel: (in a cynical tone) Stop making me laugh, you watched the neighbor’s daughters all day. You are like a pathetic Casanova-Cat. 

Cat: Get out of here! Why are you always hanging around me? I really hate you. You stupid, fat, old...

Master: Nabi, what’s wrong? Sometimes you look off to the side as if there is someone there.

Cat: (Distressed.) Master, I know you can’t understand me, but even if you can’t see that crazy angel, I can. She stresses me so much I want to jump out a window. Please don’t leave me alone anymore, I really don’t want to stay with her. (Lovingly.) I want to stay with you!

Angel: What the hell? Even if I am your guardian angel now, I used to have great time guarding people. That’s right, PEOPLE! The older I got, the more mistakes I made. I’m only guarding you because I got demoted. If I hadn’t screwed up...

Cat: Stop, I’ve heard this a hundred times already. It’s annoying just listening to you. 

Master: Hey, what’s the matter? Listen, do you know what happened to me? 

Angel: You maybe met another guy? You really ought to know better now.

Master: (Swooning over herself, ridiculously.) Because I am really, really, really beautiful, there are so many men who want to meet me. 

Cat: I absolutely agree, and I’d love to date you too, YEOW!

Angel: (Makes a face of incredulity.) They must be crazy.

Master: (Dramatically:) So, I met the handsomest guy in town... (Letdown:) but I wasn’t satisfied with him. He is insufficient compared with my beauty. 

Cat: Right, right, I absolutely agree whatever you say, honey. You are the cutest girl I’ve ever met. (Bats a paw at the girl.)

Angel: Oh, my god, you’re all freakin’ crazy! I’m getting a splitting headache just listening to this craziness! I have to think of my poor , poor cat master. (Powerfully, commanding:) Stop everything! (The Owner and the Cat freeze in place.) (To audience:) Hello there. Well, as you can see, the stupid cat is falling in love. (Pause.) With a human.(Pause.) The most annoying human I’ve ever met. (Pause.) I don’t know what I should do. Should I help him? (Angel cups a hand behind her ear and listens for a response from the audience.)

->If “Yes”, then Angel says, “I think so too!”

-> If “No” then say “Oh no, but if I don’t, maybe I’ll get demoted again. And then I’ll have to protect... a worm?!??”

Ok, I have to ask God. Pardon my absence, master. (as soon as he gets out, he should say, “Reanimate!”)

Master: Also, I have an appointment, too. I will meet a millionaire tomorrow, he has suggested meeting me in a very luxurious ballroom. So now I have to practice ballroom dancing, as much as I can. I have look absolutely perfect. (She laughs as loudly as possible, and turns with her cat.)

Cat: Please don’t meet him. Whenever you met other men, my heart breaks. Won’t you stay and love me for a moment? I really love you.

Master: Oh my goodness, I have no time, I have to prepare my outfit for the big date.(exit)

Cat: (monologue) I am so sad. I have fallen into a hopeless love, and she will never know that I really love her. I don’t even want to be married to her, I don’t ask for more than just to tell her about my love. Do you think it is selfish? I just just want to talk with her for a moment. This is my biggest wish. (The cat is crying, and then the angel comes.)

Angel: What the hell are you doing? Are you crying again?

Cat: No! It’s none of your business. Just leave me alone!

Angel: Do you really want to be her lover?

Cat: Why do you ask?

Angel: Um...

Cat: (Suddenly hopeful.) Is there a way?

Angel: Of course, but it is so dangerous.

Cat: What is it? Please... please help me. If you help me, I’ll never forget your favor.

Angel: OK! I discussed with my angel-friends about you, because you’re always so sad over that silly girl. So anyway, it seems that there is a way to make your wish come true.

Cat (bouncing excitedly): What? What? What?

Angel: I’m really thirsty, how about you?

Cat: Sure, I’ll buy you a beer later!

Angle: How about a fantastic dinner? Steak, maybe?

Cat: I’ll give you a whole cow if you just tell me the secret!

Angel: Okie-dokie. I’ll tell you, then. So... do you know there is a God of the Angels? 

Cat: You’ve said that before, but I didn’t believe it. Is it true?

Angel: Of course it is, even if you never believe what I say, it’s still true. But if you don’t believe, I can’t help you.

Cat: I am so sorry. I will obey you from now on. Please!!!

Angel: I want Ice-Cream, candies and a nice bottle of whiskey...

Cat: Okay, okay, stop it, I promised I will give you as much as I can. Why don’t you believe me?

Angel: Okay, okay, I’m just kidding. So, I have heard that the God of Angels can change you into person, but we must move his heart. 

Cat: Really? Oh my God. So how can we do that?

Angel: I have heard that your Master is supposed to slip on a banana peel and die today. 

Cat: What?!?!? She will die? Oh my God! (Cat starts sobbing dramatically, and starts singing a sad song in a terrible operatic style: “Oh, my broken heart, my broken... foot!”)

Angel (interrupting the cat): Listen! This is very important.

Cat: Ok.

Angel: When she falls over it, you must support her from below. And then you will die instead of her.

Cat: What the hell? What kind of a plan is that?

Angel: Listen. At that time, I will arrange it it so that you and she can communicate each other for a moment. But be careful, because you will be badly hurt, so you have not much time. You’ll have only, say, five minutes.

Cat: So?

Angel: So, you must say something to impress her. If she cries, and her tears drop onto your face, then... if, I said, if this happens, then... the God of the Angels will maybe be impressed, and your dream might come true. 

Cat: Oh, Angel, thank you so very much! (Hesitates.) But if she doesn’t cry, what happens?

Angel: You’ll die, of course, silly. (Shrugs.) Will you accept the challenge?

Cat: (Weighing the options like two scales symbolized by his hands.) Okay, I guess I’ll give it a try. Yes, I will. If I live with her only a day, I can die happy.

Angel: Good. Let’s try make it so you don’t die. I really don’t want to get demoted again. Anyway, what is your master doing now?

Cat: She must be preparing for a blind date she has tomorrow evening.

Angel: Where?

Cat: Over there! (While they look at the right side of the stage, and disappear, the owner comes out at the same time.)

Master: How pretty I am! I have to dress up to look as lovely as I can. I will captivate him. (Dancing and singing to herself.) Someday, my prince will come, Someday, my prince will come, oh, where, oh were can he be? Why doesn’t he come to me?

Scene 3

(The angel and the cat spread banana peels over the floor.)

Angel: Cheers!

Cat: Cheers! (They move out of the way.)

Master: (Yawning and walking out.) Hi! Good morning Nabi. I’m thirsty, where is my water? (She passes the banana peels.) 

Cat and Angel: Huh?

Cat: What can we do?

Angel: Just wait!

Master: What should I wear? Whatever I wear, I’ll look so beautiful.

Cat and Angel: Fall, fall, fall…

Master: (Crosses back towards the peels, absently mumbling to herself about clothes. She looks down and notices the banana peels on the floor at the last moment.) Oh my God, who did put banana peels on the floor?!? (She picks up the banana peels and throws them out.) 

Cat and Angel: (astounded) Huh?

Cat: What happened? You must be the dumbest angel ever! Now what can I do? I trusted you, but...

Angel: Wait, the game is not over! (Angel leaps at the owner and pushes her down. The owner is on the point of falling backward in slow-motion, and the angel shouts out to the cat.)

Angel: Now, come on! Hurry up!

Cat: (Is almost crushed to death under the owner. Crash. And the cat shrieks with sudden pain and looks like he’s about to die.)

Angel: Nice job, Nabi! You can communicate with her now! Say something!

Master: Oh my god, Nabi are you OK?

Cat: I am dying, my lover.

Master: So, you mean you are not dead now, are you? 

Cat: What?

Master: I think you aren’t gonna die, are you? Look, I don’t have any time, to sit around talking to a cat, so I’ll see you later. (Walks over to a mirror and freshen her make up.) 

Cat and Angel: What?

Angel: Oh my god! How can the cat live now?

Cat: Oh, God, am I going to die? How sad!

Master: I think this is the perfect outfit, isn’t it? (Stands up and looks at her clothes.) Oh my God! My clothes are crumpled! I have to look gorgeous, but my clothes are crumpled, how awful! (Looking unkindly at the cat.) My clothes are wrinkled because of you. Why were right there, you under my back? What can I do with these clothes now?

Angel: What a freak, how can she say that to him?

Master: I think I’m going to cry.

Angel: Oh, she is crying! Hey, princess! Drop your tears onto his face, and he will live!

Cat: Oh, my love!

Angel: Get... closer... to... the cat... oof! (The Angel pushes the owner over to the cat.) 

Master: What the hell?

Angel: Ooof! (Then the owner and cat are face to face each other. Finally the owner’s tear drop onto the cat’s face.)

A GONG rings offstage, and at this magical sound, the cat is changed into a person. The cat was supposed to change into man, but the cat changed into woman because of the angel’s miscalculation.

Master: (falling in a faint with scream) 

Cat: What happened?

Angel: Congratulations! You are changed.

Cat: But, why does she faint?

Angel: She may have been shocked.

Cat: (trying to kiss the owner)

Angel: What are you doing?

Cat: Isn’t this the way to wake up a princess?

Angel: Are you crazy? Anyway, (looking her very carefully) Are you woman? 

Cat (stretching herself out, and the female form is apparent): What are you talking about?

Angel: (falling in a faint with scream)

Cat: What’s wrong? Is there a problem? Where is a mirror? I have to look at my figure. (looking into the mirror, she screams. She looks at the audience) Do I look like woman? Am I woman? (Cup ear to hear answer.)

(When she hears “Yes”, she falls with a scream into a faint.)

