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SNOW QUEEN

By STACEY LANE

CAST OF CHARACTERS
# of lines

FLURRIES .................................Snow Queen’s minions
GOOSEBUMP ......................................................................23
SHIVER ...............................................................................22
WHIRLWIND ........................................................................22
BLUSTER ............................................................................18
BLIZZARD ...........................................................................19
SLUSH  ..............................................................................19

SNOW QUEEN ...........................icy villain 39
FROSTBITE ...............................leader of the Flurries, servant  25 

to Snow Queen
PUPPY ......................................sweet young dog 7
BIRTHDAY KID ...........................excited child 7
NEW MOTHER ...........................proud mommy 1
KAY ..........................................Gerda’s cousin 35
GERDA .....................................fledgling adventurer 149
FLORA ......................................magical old woman 40
FLOWERS
 PETUNIA .............................self-absorbed flower 6
 DAFFODIL ...........................snobby flower 5
 TULIP .................................know-it-all flower 5
 DAISY .................................innocent flower 9
 TIGER LILY ..........................feisty flower 7
 PANSY ................................scared flower 13
 FORGET-ME-NOT ..................humble flower 10
 ROSE .................................loyal flower 7
ARCTIC FOX ..............................high-spirited companion 55
CROW .......................................misguided gossip 50
PRINCESS DAWNDRELL .............generous royal 8
CALEB ......................................royal gardener 5
MUMBLES MCCOY .....................inarticulate robber 9
HAGIBA.....................................vile ringleader of the robbers 14
BROODY BRODY ........................moody robber 5
FRECKLE ..................................little robber girl 58
REINDEER.................................prisoner of the robbers 25
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SETTING
A snowy woods near the Snow Queen’s ice castle.

SET DESCRIPTION
The stage is covered in blankets of snow and includes a gate to the 
Snow Queen’s castle UP LEFT. A single red rose grows in the snow.
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SNOW QUEEN

LIGHTS UP on FLURRIES (except for FROSTBITE) who chillingly conjure 
a wicked spell over a mirror.
GOOSEBUMP:  A sprinkle of spite.
SHIVER:  A trickle of tears.
WHIRLWIND:  A dash of despair.
BLUSTER:  A pinch of pain.
BLIZZARD:  A vile of vice.
SLUSH:  A drop of dread.
GOOSEBUMP/SHIVER/WHIRLWIND:  And a heap of hate!
ALL FLURRIES:  Now our cruel curse is complete. (SNOW QUEEN and 

FROSTBITE ENTER LEFT.)
SNOW QUEEN:  How dare you disturb me, you icy imp? I was putting 

the first frost on a crop of corn. Watching it wither was simply 
delightful.

FROSTBITE:  But my Queen, you will soon discover we have developed 
something much more delightful.

SNOW QUEEN:  I highly doubt that.
ALL FLURRIES:  Behold our mirror!
FROSTBITE:  Our mighty…
GOOSEBUMP:  Mystifying!
SHIVER:  Mysterious!
WHIRLWIND:  Miraculous!
BLUSTER:  Marvelous!
BLIZZARD:  Maleficent!
SLUSH:  Magnificent!
ALL FLURRIES:  Magical mirror!
SNOW QUEEN:  A mirror? A mere mirror? I know I’m dazzling. Must you 

minions constantly remind me? (Looks in the mirror and screams.) 
I’m hideous. How did this happen? What have you done? I’ll melt 
you. I’ll melt you all.

FROSTBITE:  Wait, my striking Queen! You misunderstand the mirror’s 
power.

ALL FLURRIES:  Let us show you…
FROSTBITE:  The power of our mighty…
GOOSEBUMP:  Mystifying!
SHIVER:  Mysterious!
WHIRLWIND:  Miraculous!
BLUSTER:  Marvelous!
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BLIZZARD:  Maleficent!
SLUSH:  Magnificent!
ALL FLURRIES:  Magical mirror!
SNOW QUEEN:  If you must. (FLURRIES lure BIRTHDAY KID, followed by 

PUPPY, ON RIGHT.)
PUPPY:  Ruff! Ruff! Ruff!
BIRTHDAY KID:  This is the greatest day of my life! I can’t believe my 

parents actually got me a puppy for my birthday!
PUPPY:  Ruff!
BIRTHDAY KID:  You are what I’ve always wanted more than anything 

in the whole wide world! You are perfect! Perfect! Perfect! Perfect! 
Your little nose is so cute. And your floppy ears.

PUPPY:  Ruff! Ruff! Ruff!
BIRTHDAY KID:  And your adorable little puppy bark.
PUPPY:  Ruff! Ruff! Ruff!
SNOW QUEEN:  Such insufferable sweetness is sickening.
FROSTBITE:  Patience, my sparkling Queen.
BIRTHDAY KID:  We are going to be best friends forever and ever and 

ever!
PUPPY:  Ruff! Ruff! (BIRTHDAY KID hugs PUPPY. FLURRIES rush forward 

with the mirror.) Ruff! Ruff! Ruff!
BIRTHDAY KID:  Where did that come from? What is it, pup? (Looks 

in the mirror.)
PUPPY:  Ruff! Ruff! Ruff! Ruff!
BIRTHDAY KID:  Shut up! Shut up! Shut up! Stop barking! Bad dog!
PUPPY:  Ruff?
BIRTHDAY KID:  I didn’t even want a dumb dog in the first place. I 

wanted a pony. But no! My parents are too poor and too selfish 
to ever get me what I really want. They only bought you so I’d 
shut up about the pony. And they couldn’t even get me a poodle 
or some nice fancy dog. No, I get an ugly old fleabag with stupid 
ears that don’t even stand up straight and a big gross wet nose. 
(PUPPY whimpers.) Just look at yourself! You’re nothing but a mutt. 
A mangy, mangy mutt! (Pushes PUPPY in front of the mirror. After 
seeing its reflection, PUPPY begins to act like a vicious wolf, growling 
and snarling. PUPPY bites BIRTHDAY KID.) Owhhhhhh! (Sobs and 
runs OFF RIGHT. PUPPY, howling, runs OFF LEFT.)

FROSTBITE:  Our magic mirror makes people see only the bad and 
blinds them to the good around them. So you aren’t hideous, my 
Queen, only your thoughts are. Do you get it now?
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SNOW QUEEN:  Yes, yes, I get it, you flake.
FROSTBITE:  Would you like to see more?
SNOW QUEEN:  More misery? But of course. (FLURRIES coldly coax 

NEW MOTHER, who holds a baby in her arms, ON LEFT.)
NEW MOTHER:  Who’s Mommy’s precious baby boy? Who’s my snuggly, 

cuddly, wuddly little bundle of joy? Yes, you are. (SOUND EFFECT:  
HAPPY BABY GURGLES.) Oh, it looks like someone dropped a mirror 
in the snow. Well, that won’t do. We’ll just have to find whoever lost 
it and give it back, won’t we, snookums? (SOUND EFFECT:  BABY 
CRIES. NEW MOTHER looks in the mirror and drops it.) Why are you 
crying? All you do is poop and puke and cry and poop some more. 
And those ridiculous goo goo ga ga sounds! I mean, come on! 
You’re four months old. It’s time to grow up! Why don’t you go find 
a job and finally move out! I’ve been taking care of your lazy behind 
for far too long. (Storms OFF LEFT.)

FROSTBITE:  (Picks up the mirror.) Isn’t it spectacular, my Queen?
SNOW QUEEN:  Not quite. (Takes the mirror.)
FROSTBITE:  But you’ve seen its power.
GOOSEBUMP/SHIVER/WHIRLWIND:  Our mirror’s perfect power. 

(SNOW QUEEN drops the mirror on the ground and “shatters” it. 
[See PRODUCTION NOTES.] SOUND EFFECT:  SHATTERING GLASS.)

ALL FLURRIES:  Nooooooooo! Our mirror!
FROSTBITE:  Our mighty…
GOOSEBUMP:  Mystifying!
SHIVER:  Mysterious!
WHIRLWIND:  Miraculous!
BLUSTER:  Marvelous!
BLIZZARD:  Maleficent!
SLUSH:  Magnificent!
ALL FLURRIES:  Magical mirror!
SNOW QUEEN:  Delightful. Frightfully delightful.
ALL FLURRIES:  Gone! Gone! Gone!
GOOSEBUMP/SHIVER:  All the sadness that we could have spread.
WHIRLWIND/BLUSTER:  All the badness that we could have spread.
BLIZZARD/SLUSH:  All the madness that we could have spread.
ALL FLURRIES:  Gone! Gone! Gone!
FROSTBITE:  What have you done, my Queen?
SNOW QUEEN:  You shall see. Soon the whole world shall see. (GERDA 

runs ON RIGHT, followed by KAY, who chases after her and tags her.) 
Fly, my flurries. Fly! (FLURRIES dance wildly, tossing snow.)
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KAY:  Tag! You’re it! (Begins to run away.) Now you got to catch me!
GERDA:  Kay, wait! Where are we?
KAY:  No timeouts. Come get me, Gerda!
GERDA:  I can barely see you.
KAY:  Then it will be tougher to catch me.
GERDA:  No, I’m serious. It’s scary out here.
KAY:  It’s just a snowstorm, silly. We’re fine. As long as we’re together, 

there is nothing to be afraid of.
GERDA:  We’ve never been this far from home before. I don’t like it.
KAY:  We’re having an adventure. You like adventures.
GERDA:  I don’t like scary adventures.
FROSTBITE:  If only we still had our mirror… oh, the horrible havoc we 

could wreak!
GERDA:  The way the wind howls, it almost sounds like voices. Like 

someone’s there.
KAY:  There’s no one here, Gerda. No one but you, me and this brave 

little rose. (Indicates the single rose growing in the snow.) Look how 
it’s stood tall and strong against all this cold.

GERDA:  It’s beautiful! Let’s pick it for Grandmother.
KAY:  No. This little rose fought so hard against the harsh winter to 

bloom. It deserves to live. Other people will see it, and it will make 
them happy, too.

FROSTBITE:  Shall I destroy it, my Queen?
SNOW QUEEN:  Wait. You won’t have to.
GERDA:  You’re right, Kay. You’re so thoughtful. Always thinking of 

other people first.
KAY:  Well, it makes me happy to make others happy.
SNOW QUEEN:  No more nauseating niceness. Now! Fly, my flurries. 

Fly! (FLURRIES again dance wildly about, tossing snow.)
KAY:  Ouch! My eye.
GERDA:  What is it? What’s wrong?
KAY:  What do you mean what’s wrong, you moron?! Something flew 

into my eye. It feels like a piece of glass.
SNOW QUEEN:  Or a shard of a mirror.
ALL FLURRIES:  Our magical mirror.
GERDA:  Kay, are you okay?
KAY:  No, I’m not okay, you nitwit. There is glass in my eye.
GERDA:  Here, let me see.
KAY:  Don’t touch me!
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GERDA:  Maybe I can help.
KAY:  You? How could you help? You’re just a dumb little kid.
GERDA:  You’re not acting like yourself.
KAY:  What do you mean? I’m just seeing for the first time how much 

of a sissy you are. (Turns and walks away.)
GERDA:  Be careful! The rose. You almost stepped on it.
KAY:  Don’t tell me what to do. (Stomps on the rose and rips it up.) Ugly 

smelly thing with thorns.
GERDA:  (Picks up the rose petals and pockets them.) Kay, you’re 

scaring me.
KAY:  Everything scares you, you scaredy cat. You’re scared of wind. 

You’re scared of snow. You’re scared of me. But you’re most scared 
of being all alone. Bet you’d be really, really scared if I just left you 
here. Bet that’d make you cry like a big baby, huh, baby?

GERDA:  I don’t understand why you’re—
KAY:  (Moves toward SNOW QUEEN, running away from GERDA.) Just try 

to catch me. Bet your short little baby legs can’t keep up.
GERDA:  Kaaaaaaaaaaay! Kay! Come back!
SNOW QUEEN:  Fly, my flurries. Fly! (FLURRIES encircle GERDA. SNOW 

QUEEN opens her cloak, and KAY runs blindly into it. SNOW QUEEN 
closes the cloak and rushes OFF RIGHT with KAY. GERDA dashes 
about, as the circling FLURRIES whirl her back and forth.)

GOOSEBUMP/SHIVER:  Little Gerda ran this way.
WHIRLWIND/BLUSTER:  Then Gerda ran that way.
BLIZZARD/SLUSH:  But try and try as she may…
ALL FLURRIES:  She could not find her cousin Kay. (As GERDA rushes 

about pursued by FLURRIES, FLORA and FLOWERS ENTER LEFT. 
FLORA carries her cane and is wearing a hat with a rose on it. 
FLOWERS bring on a rocking chair, a mug and a basket of cookies 
and set them DOWN LEFT.)

GOOSEBUMP/SHIVER/WHIRLWIND/BLUSTER:  As the snowy skies 
began to darken…

BLIZZARD/SLUSH/FROSTBITE:  Gerda came upon a peculiar garden.
GERDA:  Excuse me, ma’am. Did you see a boy come by here?
FLORA:  Gracious no. You’re the first child I have seen in, oh, so many 

years. Are you in trouble, my dearest?
GERDA:  Big trouble. I’m so scared. I don’t know where I am, and my 

cousin Kay disappeared. Can you help me find him?
FLORA:  Of course I will help you, little one.
GERDA:  Oh, thank you!
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FLORA:  You must be freezing. Why, you’re turning blue, you poor dear. 
Let me get you a nice hot cup of cocoa.

GERDA:  But I don’t have time for—
FLORA:  Nonsense. We have all the time in the world.
GERDA:  You don’t understand. I need to—
FLORA:  You need to warm up. You’ll catch a nasty cold. I will take care 

of you, my lovely, lonely little girl. You can tell me all about your 
troubles, and I will melt those troubles away. Yes, I will.

GERDA:  Thank you, but I can’t. Kay needs me. Something bad has 
happened to him. I—

FLORA:  After you’re nice and toasty, together we will find your little 
friend.

GERDA:  You promise?
FLORA:  Cross my heart. A little bitty thing like you should not be 

wandering the woods alone.
GERDA:  Well, I am pretty scared out here.
FLORA:  As well you should be, my dearest. Now let’s get you that 

cocoa. (GERDA follows FLORA DOWN LEFT. FLURRIES chase after 
GERDA. FLORA shakes her head and draws a line on the ground 
with her cane. FLURRIES try to push past the line, but cannot. They 
dance wildly.) Ow!

GERDA:  Are you all right?
FLORA:  I think something flew into my eye.
GERDA:  The very same thing happened to Kay right before he started 

acting strange.
FLORA:  Oh, it’s just a tiny speck. No harm done. I’m certainly not acting 

strange, now am I? Oh no, I’m just being my normal tenderhearted 
self with absolutely no selfish motives whatsoever. Now let’s tend 
to you, my darling child. Have a seat. Here. (Unseen, waves her 
cane over the mug and hands it to GERDA, who sits down.)

GERDA:  Thank you, ma’am.
FLORA:  Drink up, my dearest.
GERDA:  It’s so warm here. Like it’s summer.
FLORA:  Oh, yes. It’s always summer here. I make sure of that.
GERDA:  What pretty flowers you have!
PETUNIA:  Why, thank you.
DAFFODIL:  I believe she was talking to me.
PETUNIA:  No, clearly she meant me.
GERDA:  Talking flowers?
TULIP:  But of course. Are there any other kind?
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GERDA:  Oh, Kay would have loved to meet talking flowers. He loved 
flowers so much.

DAISY:  A Kay, you say? Whatever is a Kay?
TIGER LILY:  Is a Kay a kind of weed?
PANSY:  Does a Kay have big petals or little petals?
FORGET-ME-NOT:  Excuse me. What color are a Kay’s petals?
GERDA:  No, no. Kay doesn’t have petals.
PETUNIA:  How dreadful.
DAFFODIL:  Dreadful indeed.
TULIP:  It must be a weed then.
GERDA:  No, Kay is not a weed. He is a boy, and he is my best friend. 

And he ran away, and I have to go find him.
TIGER LILY:  If he’s your best friend, then why did he run away from 

you?
GERDA:  I don’t know. It was all so peculiar. We were playing tag and 

we saw a beautiful rose in the snow.
PETUNIA:  Are you sure it wasn’t a petunia?
GERDA:  And then Kay got something in his eye and he started acting 

all crazy and mean. He stomped on the rose. (FLOWERS gasp.)
TULIP:  How dreadful!
ROSE:  That’s terrible.
DAFFODIL:  Truly, truly terrible.
PANSY:  Oh no! What if he finds us? He’ll stomp us all!
DAISY:  He will? Oh, dear me.
GERDA:  No, no. I’m sure he wouldn’t do that.
TIGER LILY:  But you just said he—
GERDA:  You are gigantic, and you talk.
PANSY:  Yes, but we can’t run!
FLORA:  Well, my dearest, it sounds like this Kay fellow turned out to 

be one very bad little boy. I suppose there is nothing to be done, 
but to forget all about him and look for kindness elsewhere.

GERDA:  Oh, no! I could never forget about Kay.
FLORA:  Yes, I’m quite sure you could. Have another big gulp of your 

cocoa, my sweet.
GERDA:  One more sip, then we have to go find him. You promised 

you’d help.
FLORA:  Certainly. That is if you still want to. (GERDA takes a big drink, 

and her head drops. She is asleep.)
DAISY:  Why did she fall asleep so fast?
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DAFFODIL:  That was weird.
ROSE:  Flora, you didn’t use your magic on her, did you?
FLORA:  Oh, look at her sleeping there, just like a little angel. Isn’t she 

darling?
TULIP:  Positively precious.
PANSY:  Lovely.
PETUNIA:  And almost as pretty as me.
TIGER LILY:  Can we keep her?
DAFFODIL:  Oh, yes. Let’s!
FLORA:  Indeed. I plan to.
ROSE:  But what about her Kay? She must find her—
FLORA:  That’s enough from you! Do you want to be picked? (FLOWERS 

gasp.)
ROSE:  Flora, you cannot keep that little girl just because you are 

lonely. She is on a journey to find her missing Kay.
FORGET-ME-NOT:  You did promise her you would help her look.
FLORA:  When she wakes up, she won’t even remember who Kay is.
FORGET-ME-NOT:  I knew it. You gave her the hot chocolate that makes 

you forget a lot!
ROSE:  Flora, how could you?
DAISY:  You’re not acting like yourself at all.
ROSE:  When she sees me, she’ll remember. She’ll remember how Kay 

found the rose in the snow.
FLORA:  You are right.
ROSE:  Thank you.
FLORA:  So you must go. (With a gesture of her cane, releases FLURRIES. 

FLOWERS shriek and cower. FLURRIES cover ROSE in a blanket of 
snow.)

DAISY:  Oh, dear me.
FORGET-ME-NOT:  How could you do that to Rose?
FLORA:  It had to be done. And let that be a warning to the rest of 

you. Don’t bring up this Kay fellow. Do you hear me? I will stop at 
nothing to keep that little girl my own forever.

BLIZZARD/SLUSH/FROSTBITE:  Meanwhile…
GOOSEBUMP/SHIVER:  Far…
WHIRLWIND/BLUSTER:  Far…
BLIZZARD/SLUSH:  Away…
ALL FLURRIES:  The Snow Queen had ahold of Kay. (SNOW QUEEN and 

KAY ENTER RIGHT.)
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KAY:  Who are you? Where are you taking me?
SNOW QUEEN:  Behold! I am the Snow Queen. I am taking you to my 

ice castle where you will stay with me for all eternity.
KAY:  It better not be much farther. I don’t think I can take one more 

step. I’m freezing to death. It feels like my toes are going to fall 
off. And my fingers and my nose, too! I’m miserable.

SNOW QUEEN:  No need to fret. (SNOW QUEEN blows a kiss at KAY’S 
heart.)

KAY:  My heart!
SNOW QUEEN:  Do you still feel cold, my pet?
KAY:  No. But I don’t feel warm either. I feel…
SNOW QUEEN/KAY:  Nothing.
SNOW QUEEN:  When your heart is frozen, you feel no pain, for you 

feel nothing at all. (EXITS LEFT with KAY.)
GERDA:  (Wakes.) Where am I?
FLORA:  You don’t remember, my dearest?
GERDA:  I remember I was running through the woods looking for… 

for… What was I looking for?
FLORA:  Me!
GERDA:  You?
FLORA:  Of course, my darling child. We were destined to find each 

other. I’ve always wanted a sweet little girl just like you.
GERDA:  But I don’t remember…
FLORA:  You’ll be so happy here. I’ll give you everything a little girl 

could ever want.
GERDA:  Are there other kids to play with?
FLORA:  Well, no, but—
GERDA:  Do you have any toys?
FLORA:  Toys? Well, no. But I have a garden. Little girls love flowers, 

right?
GERDA:  Yes, I do love flowers. My favorite kind is—
FLORA:  Would you like some cocoa, dearest? Let me freshen that up 

for you. (Picks up the mug.)
GERDA:  (Looks about.) My, this garden is so pretty.
PETUNIA:  Yes, yes. We know.
GERDA:  Talking flowers? I didn’t know flowers could talk!
TIGER LILY:  Wow! She really doesn’t remember anything!
PANSY:  Shhh!
GERDA:  You must have every kind of flower in the whole world here.
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PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
A rose, a blanket of snow, gate.

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON
Magical mirror, snow (FLURRIES)
Baby wrapped in a blanket (NEW MOTHER)
Rocking chair, mug, basket of cookies (FLOWERS)
Princess crown, rose petals (GERDA)
Large potted plant (CALEB)
Net (MUMBLES MCCOY)
Leash, bag with rope and a jar that glows, fishing pole (REINDEER)

MAGIC MIRROR
The mirror should not be an actual glass mirror. Instead, the mirror 
may be a simple frame with the mirror’s face made out of a shiny, 
reflective material, such as aluminum foil or silver craft paper.

SOUND EFFECTS
Happy baby gurgles, crying baby, shattering glass, voice-overs.

SPECIAL EFFECTS
Optional:  Lights may flash and/or magical sound effects may play 
when the FLURRIES, the SNOW QUEEN and FLORA cast spells.

The glowing jar can be done by placing a lighting instrument inside the 
jar or with a spotlight on the jar.

COSTUMES
Costumes may be as simple or as complex as the theatre wants. 
Clothing may be from a timeless fairytale era or more contemporary.

SNOW QUEEN wears a cloak and gown in light blue, white or silver to 
suggest cold, snow and ice. When she is transformed into the Sun 
Queen, the Flurries may replace her icy cloak with a warmer, brighter one.

FLORA has a hat with a large rose on it and she carries a cane.

PRINCESS DAWNDRELL wears a royal cloak, earmuffs and gloves.

CROW has a beak and a feathered tail.

FLURRIES wear white and silvery costumes that suggest snow and ice. 
They are later transformed into sunbeams and wear costumes that 
suggest light and warmth.
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FLEXIBLE CASTING NOTE
For a larger cast, additional FLURRIES and FLOWERS may be added 
and the lines may be divided up accordingly. For a smaller cast, many 
double casting opportunities are possible. The roles of FLURRIES, 
PUPPY, BIRTHDAY KID, FLOWERS, ARCTIC FOX, CROW, MUMBLES 
MCCOY, HAGIBA, BROODY BRODY and REINDEER may be males or 
females with pronouns changed as needed in the script.

ORIGINAL CAST LIST
Snow Queen was first performed on February 8, 2014, by Kilbourne 
Middle School Drama Club in Worthington, Ohio.
Flurries

Goosebump .........................................................Olivia Burrier
Shiver................................................................ Sydney Benoit
Whirlwind ............................................................ Jillian Gouhin
Bluster ....................................................................Macy Rice
Blizzard .................................................................Olivia Miller
Slush ................................................................Abby Karagory

Additional Flurries
Drift ................................................................. Emma Hughes
Sleet ............................................................Amelia Sturtevant
Gust ................................................................... Kelly Warnick
Avalanche .......................................................... Ethan Sharkis
Flurry Understudy .....................................................Fafa Nutor
Snow Queen ................................................ Renna Pappalardo
Frostbite ..............................................................Emma Beard

Puppy ........................................................................Abby Montag
Birthday Kid ................................................................ Aleah Miller
New Mother ...............................................................Terry Mwangi
Kay ......................................................................... Quinn Mottice
Gerda ......................................................................Maggie Walter
Flora ........................................................................ Alena Stubbs
Flowers

Petunia ............................................................... Sydney Eaton
Daffodil ......................................................... Annelise Sinclair
Tulip ............................................................. Gabrielle Ramsay
Daisy ..................................................................Madison Rice
Tiger Lily .......................................................... Hannah Mantor
Pansy ........................................................................Alex Toth
Forget-Me-Not.....................................................Mollie Gladdin
Rose .....................................................................Julia Geiger
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Additional Flowers
Orchid ..................................................................Ellen Guerra
Chrysanthemum .....................................................Leah Kinzer
Blue Bell ............................................................. Sydney Taylor

Arctic Fox ................................................................ Sophie Decker
Crow .......................................................................Ryan Gimeson
Princess Dawndrell ........................................................Shayla Lee
Caleb ........................................................................... Joe Tetrick
Mumbles McCoy .................................................. Chris MacFarlane
Hagiba ......................................................................Kate Kinnard
Broody Brody ............................................................Wesley Utsler
Freckle .............................................................................Eve Coe
Robber Understudy ................................................Jamison Calland
Reindeer ............................................................. Allyicia Diggs-Hall
Understudy ...........................................................Chloe Nicholson
Director ................................................Andy Falter
High School Student Directors ................Chloe Beck, Melanie 

MacKenzie, Sarah Bellish, 
Tatum Beck, Audrey 
MacKenzie and Meghan 
Weinle

Middle School Student Directors ............Ellen Guerra, Leah Kinzer 
and Terry Mwangi

Technical Director ..................................Matt Trefz
Lighting ................................................Daniel Levine
Sound ..................................................Charlotte Nkong and 

Kennedy Cardenas
Props ...................................................Jacob Strous
Tech Crew .............................................Sarah Maclean and Morgan 

Chavez

Special Thanks to Ann Arbor Civic Theatre
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We hope you’ve enjoyed    
this script sample. 
We encourage you to read the entire script before making 
your final decision.

You may order a paper preview copy or gain instant 
access to the complete script online through our E-view 
program. We invite you to learn more and create an 
account at www.pioneerdrama.com/E-view.

Thank you for your interest in our plays and musicals. If you’d 
like advice on other plays or musicals to read, our customer 
service representatives are happy to assist you when you call 
800.333.7262 during normal business hours.

www.pioneerdrama.com

800.333.7262
Outside of North America 303.779.4035 
Fax 303.779.4315

PO Box 4267
Englewood, CO  80155-4267

We’re here to help!


