
Belle Story Script 
 
 

“I just love books and stories, I love to read about romance and adventure 
to far off places! Do have any favourite stories? Well I would like to 
share a story with you, and it’s a true story that really happened to me. 
Would you be kind enough to help me tell my story? 
Now I’m sure you all read stories at home, how does any great story 
begin? Once upon a time that’s right! Why don’t we all say that together 
on the count of three , here we go, 1,2,3 
 
Once upon a time, There lived a young girl named belle, That’s me! I 
loved to read and could often be seen wandering through my village with 
a book. 
Do you remember who I lived with, in my quiet village, shout it out loud 
if you know. My papa Maurice that’s right ! Do you remember what papa 
did for his job? He was an inventor! He was very smart and very very 
kind!  
 
Well one fine day my papa set out on a long journey to take one of his 
inventions to the fair but he got lost on a dark road, does anyone 
remember what papa was being chased by? Wolves that’s right! To save 
himself from the wolves, papa took shelter in what he thought was an 
abandoned castle. But it wasn’t abandoned at all. The master of the castle 
was an angry beast and once he discovered Maurice he would not let him 
leave.  
 
Now do you remember, when I lived in my little town, there was 
somebody who paid a little too much attention to me! Do you remember 
who that was! Gaston. Well you see gaston had a one track mind, he 
always asked me to marry him!  And even though I always sent gaston 
away he never really well gave up did he?  
 
Now when my horse philipe returned home without my father I knew 
something wasn’t right so philippe took me back to where they had been 
separated. We soon came to the castle and I went inside, and found my 
father locked in a dungeon. 
 
Suddenly a shadow fell over me, do you remember who it was? Who was 
it? That’s right , A big strange looking beast, oh I was so frightened but 
he was the one who could set my father free, so I begged him to please 
please let papa go, but the beast refused. But then I thought of an idea. 
Take me instead I offered. I promised that I would stay in the castle 



forever if he would let my father go. The beast agreed so my papa was set 
free and I was to live in the castle and never go home again.  
 


