BABETTE: A saucy, enchanted feather-duster, and the object of Lumiere's affections.

Soprano: C - High C.
Sing #13 *“ Human Again’ measures 20-52.
Read page 52 & 53 begin at “Lumiere. . . oh Lumiere . ..”
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Lumiere . .. oh Lumiere!

Ah, Babette. Come to me my little fluff. (He takes her hand and kisses it, but gets a
mouth full of feathers.) Agh . Agh . . ahchoo!

It’s my hands, isn’t it? You do not love me anymore! (sobbing)

Oh this horrible spell . . . (sneezes)

Ah, Cherie . . . you cut me to the wick! Do you think a little thing like that would change
my feeling for you? Now you really . . . (lasciviously) . . . Tickle my fancy!

Oh no.

Oh yes.

Oh no.

Oh yes!

Ohno...no...no! I’ve been burnt by you before!



