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ACT ONE

SCENE: An evil place. An open crack in the earth out of
which come ominous rumblings, a volcanic light and a
mist of smoke. Enter BHIMA, an African magician. His
magnificent cloak is stained by the dust of a long jour-
ney, his air of majesty tainted by fear and exhaustion,
He circles the crack tentatively. A loud rumble and he
backs quickly away, turns and discovers the AUDIENCE.

BHIMA. We must not be frightened!
(He raises his arms high.)

Terror be gone, coldness be done,

Our hearts beat with the heat of a blood red sun.

(The words fail to reassure him. He hugs himself
against the fear and the cold.)
But Bhima is frightened. His blood turns to ice. Bhima
is lonely. O, yes, I am a magician, a Lord of the Sun,
but good magic counts for nothing here, for this is an
evil place. But I had to come. I have heard the whispers
in the wind and the voices in the sky. They all say the
same. The Snow Queen will come here to search out
The Devil's Mirror. The mirror must not be broken! I
wil: find out her plan and stop her. For all our sakes, I
must stop her. (A wind sighs.) That icy wind—it is the
breath of the Snow Queen! She’s coming! I will hide—
and listen. But remember—we must not be frightened.
(He hides.)
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(Enter the SNOW QUEEN and her servant, COBWEB
SPIDER.)

SNOW QUEEN. I smell the hot blood of an intruder!
Search, Cobweb-—find!

COBWEB. At once, mistress. (He searches.) There’s no
one, mighty Snow Queen. No one at all. (Discovers
AUDIENCE, calmly.) Except them.. (Starts.). Children!
O, no—1 hate children!

SNOW QUEEN.. Silence! We have no time for them. Tell
me—have you found a child for me, a cruel child?

COBWEB. I found rascals by the dozen, monsters by the
hundred, brats by the thousand, but the truly cruel child
—1I found: not one.

SNOW QUEEN. Darkness and Ice! If I could find a child
with a heart as cruel and cold as my own I could have
my) greatest wish.

COBWEB. And what is your greatest wish? .

SNOW QUEEN. To make Winter last forever.-

COBWEB. And all you need.is a cruel child?

SNOW QUEEN. Give me a child with a heart of ice and
yon give me power over all the good magic in the world.

COBWEB. But there are none, Mistress.

SNOW QUEEN. Then I must use the evil mirror.

COBWEB. Of course—the mirror.

SNOW QUEEN. It is a wonderful thing—the most evil
mirror in the world. Behold!

(The mirror emerges from the crack in the earth. COB-
WEE dances with joy and excitement.)

COBWERB. It has the power to make everything good and
beautiful which it reflects look small and stupid. It can
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make even the most beautiful countryside look like
cooked cabbage.

SNOW QUEEN. I will smash the mirror, and send pieces
of it flying around the world. If someone should get a
speck of glass in his eye...

COBWEB. Then they will be blind to good and see only
evil.

SNOW QUEEN. And if a child should get a splmter of
glass in his heart...

COBWEB. Then his heart will become as cold as ice—

-+ and you can make Winter last forever!

*SNOW. QUEEN. I will have the child! Quickly—it must

" be smashed. I command it!

&

"« (BHIMA-comes out of hiding.)

Llana: .

BHIMA. No! The mirror must not be broken. I forbid it.

COBWEB. The intruder!

SNOW QUEEN. So it is Bhima, Lord of the Sun, Africa’s
‘mighty magician—and he forbids it. Tell me, fool—
how will you stop me?

BHIMA. The Sun gives me power. I will use its magic.

SNOW QUEEN. Let me see you try. (She makes a simple,

\\evi! gesture. BHIMA is frozen by her power.)

COBWEB. Let’s have one of your sunny spells.

BHIMA. I can’t move. Help me, magic.

SNOW QUEEN. You have no magic. Summer is ending.
You grow weak, I grow strong. Winter is coming—for-
ever.

BHIMA. I will be free!

SNOW QUEEN. Never! I will hide you where you will
never be found. But first—the mirror—

BHIMA. It must not be broken!
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SNOW QUEEN: Come winds and serve your Queen.

Sweep the World—make the heavens scream.

(A loud wind gets up.)

Come-—smash the mirror! (Her voice seems to grow, to
take on the power of the wind.) Smash it! Smash it!
Smash it! (The mirror is smashed The SNOW QUEEN
and BHIMA vanish. The wind continues to blow and
swirl as it carries the specks and splinters of evil glass
around the world.)

COBWEB (to AUDIENCE). 1t has begun. The pieces of

glass are circling the world. Take care a splinter does
not pierce your heart—or it will be tummed to ice. And
then I will search you out and lead the Snow Queen to
you. O, yes, (Points into AUDIENCE.) it might be you,
or you, or you, or with any luck it might be you! And
Winter will last forever. Everything will change then.
For a start I'll have you call me—sir. Fare thee well, or
should I say, fare thee badly. (Exits.)

SCENE TWO

SCENE: GRANDMA’s rose garden. The sound of CHIL-

DREN'’S VOICES raised in excitement and anger. Enter
KAY. His clothes are dirty and torn, his nose may even
be bleeding. Clearly he has been in a fight, but he
doesn’t seem defeated.

KAY (shouting to unseen children). You can do what you

like, but you won't ever scare me. I'm the boy the sea
gave to the shore! I'm better than you all! (The woices
Jade and die away. To AUDIENCE.) I hate school. May-
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be 1°d like it better if I wasn’t so clever. 1 always finish
everything first and never make any mistakes. Then 1
get lonely waiting for everyone else to catch up, and
when they do they hate me just because I've been
cleverer than they. Sometimes I think I should make
mistakes on purpose, just to be liked, but then I think,
why should I—I'm the boy the sea gave to the shore!

(Enter GRANDMA, pushing a wheelbarrow. She seems
busy, perplexed.) .

KAY. Hullo, Grandma.
GRANDMA. Sssh, Kay.
KAY. They chased me home again, but I did what you

told me to do. I stood up to them, I...

GRANDMA. I sajid—ssssh. I'm thinking,
KAY. Don’t strain yourself.
GRANDMA. It’s my garden. I'm busy. (She exits.)

- KAY. Wait, Grandma...(To AUDIENCE. ) That’s not like

her. She’s really Gerda’s Grandma, not mine, but she’s
looked after me for years and years, ever since she

- fourd me on the beach after the storm—so she may as

~ KAY. Anyway, she likes me, and Gerda likes me.
- GERDA (angry). Who says?

- KAY (pleased 10 see her). Gerda.

'GERDA. Every day it’s the same. You get into a fight and

=,

well be my real Grandma.

(Enter GERDA unseen by KAY.)

T've got to help you.

KAY (scornfully). Help? I'm the best fighter in the whole
“scheol.
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GERDA. O, it looks like it.

KAY. What do you mean?

GERDA. If I hadn’t stopped them you'd have been bat-
tered stupid.

"KAY. No one asked you to take my side.

GERDA. No one clse is daft enough.

KAY. I don’t need help from anyone!

GERDA. Sometimes I wish you'd never come to live
here!

KAY. You're like all the others. You hate me.

GERDA. Nobody hates you. It’s just that...you ask for it.
That's what it is—you ask for it!

KAY. No! It’s their fault—they're stupid.

GERDA. We can't all be geniuses like you.

KAY. That’s true.

GERDA (to AUDIENCE). He used to be big-headed but
now he’s perfect.

KAY. I can’t help it if I'm clever.

GERDA. And I suppose I can't help being stupid.

KAY. You're not stupid.

GERDA. Thanks very much. (She goes to exit.)

KAY. Don’t go. Please, Gerda. (She stops. KAY continues,
with difficulty.) I'm...sorry. I think you’re very brave to
take my side when everyone else is against me.

GERDA. Grandma would murder me if I didn’t look after
you—that’s all.

KAY. No, it’s true. You are brave, and kind.

GERDA. 1t doesn’t matter.

KAY. I never feel lonely or scared, not with you beside
me. I'm not scared of anything! (Immediately a loud
rhythmic, clanking noise begins. KAY starts.) What’s
that noise? (The noise continues.)

GERDA. How should I know?
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'GERDA. Who said anything about being scared?
. KAY (tapping.her shoulder). Gerda.
- GERDA (starting). Don't do that. What?
=3 KAY. It's getting louder so it must be getting closer.
£ GERDA. I can work that out for myself.
e KAY. It's almost here. I can’t look. (Hides his eyes
< © against GERDA s shoulder. The noise gets louder. )

! ! i: :_. KAY, Well; it doesn’t scare me.
!

- (Enter GRANDMA pushing her barrow, lost in thought,
. her:foot stuck in a metal bucket.)

GERDA. O, it’s only...
- KAY. Has it gone yet?
- GERDA, No.

. KAY, What is it? Don’t tell me. What is it?
GERDA. I've never seen anything so frightening. O, Kay
- —look!
 KAY. Ican’t. Ican't!
. GERDA, It's coming this way. (GRANDMA begins to
. :‘I' ‘watch. them and move towards them.) It's coming this
. Way! It is; Kay, it is! O, no! (She.laughs.)
= DMA. Are you being cheeky?

| KAY (iooking). O, it’s you.;
I* Grandma; you-have‘a bucket on your foot.

i GRANDMA Don’t be stupid. Never heard such nonsense.
- (Locks down, jumps with fright.) Help—there's a
= bucket on my foot!
AY. Don't worry, Grandma, help’s here.
DMA. I've been worrying so much I didn't even
ce.
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KAY. I'll get it. (He takes hold of the bucket, lifts it along
with GRANDMA's leg, and commences pulling.
GRANDMA is forced to follow:him, hopping on one leg.)

GRANDMA. What are you doing? You'll break my neck.
Careful! Help!

KAY. Stay calm. I'll soon have it off.

GRANDMA. What—my leg? Help, Gerda, help!

GERDA (stopping KAY). For someone who's supposed to
be clever you can be totally stupid. You hold onto
Grandma, I'll. take her leg. (They get into position).
Right. One, two, three—heave! (GRANDMA is
stretched out. The bucket remains stuck) I wasn't ready.

KAY. I'll try the leg again. You hold the old bat.

GERDA. Right.

GRANDMA. Who's an old bat?

KAY. Don’t panic. (They take up their new positions and
pull, but the bucket remains stuck.)

GERDA (to AUDIENCE). You can help if you want. I'll
count to three and you shout—heave. One, two, three—

AUDIENCE. Heave. (This time the bucket comes off and
KAY falls backwards in a: heap. When he stands, the
bucket is over. his head.)

KAY. Where am I? Everything’s gone dark.

GERDA. Look—Kay's gone all pale.

GRANDMA. He always did have a face like a bucket.

KAY. It’s stuck. I can't see.

GERDA. Let me have a look.

KAY. I don't need help from anyone. (He nears the edge
of the stage. GERDA and GRANDMA rush, and just
manage to stop him falling.)

GERDA (trying the bucket). He's right, it is stuck.
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GRANDMA. There's only one thing for it. (She takes a

hammer from the wheelbarrow.) Hélp's here. Brute
foree and ignorance—never fails.

KAY. What's going on?

GERDA Grandma? (GRANDMA hits the bucker with her
<whammer. Loud sound of a gong. KAY vibrates wildly.
GRANDMA takes the bucket off KAY's head, and hands
it to GERDA. KAY continues to vibrate,)

GRANDMA. You look a bit shaky. I'll get you a seat.

GERDA. And I'll put this Somewhere safe. (GERDA puts

. the bucket “somewhere safe.” GRANDMA wheels the.
barrow into the back- of KAY's knees. KAY collapses
into the barrow.)

GRANDMA (dusting her hands). There That’s ‘that
v sorted,

KAY. I'm glad you think so.

. GERDA. Grandma—what is it you're so worried about?
. GRANDMA. My garden. There's something wrong with

my beautiful garden.
GERDA. It looks all right to me.
GRANDMA. You should look harder. ‘My flowers are dy-
ing: It's as if something has told them that Summer is
~ ending and Winter must come.
GERDA. What could have done that?
GRANDMA (shivers). There’s something in the air, can't
you feel it? Those sudden blasts of i icy wind, the way
~ the animals are digging down deep into the earth. These
~ all mean one thing— Winter is on the march.
KAY. I love Winter.

. GERDA. But it’s too early for Winter.

ERANDMA I've never been wrong and I tell you all the
o algm are for snow, for the swarming of the white bees.




Page 14 THE SNOW QUEEN Act]

KAY |(to himself). Wenderful, pure, white, decp snow. (To
GRANDMA.) Do the white bees have a:Queen- Jike Teal
bees have a Queen? Does the snow have a Queen?

GRANDMA. Some say it has. She-always flies. right in
the centre of the swarm, where the snowflakes are the
thickest. But she never lies down.to rest. No, when the
wind dies she retums to the great black clouds.

KAY. Is she very beantiful?

GRANDMA. O, yes. She is lovelier than words can say.

GERDA. Where-does she live?

GRANDMA. She lives at the most northerly point of the
Earth, at the very top of the world.

GERDA. That’s all right then.

GRANDMA. But on Winter nights when we are asleep
she flies silently through the streets and alleyways.
Sometimes she stops to look through a window and
when you get up in the moming the window is covered
with flowers of frost for she has breathed on the glass:

GERDA. Just thinking of her gives me the shivers.

GRANDMA. That’s because she’s the Queen of snow and
ice and all thirigs eold and heartless.

KAY. That's a good story, but that’s all it is—a story.

GERDA. Who says? :

KAY. I say.

GERDA. And I suppose you're always right.
KAY. Correct.
GRANDMA. Watch it! Tell me, who are you?

KAY (a happy, practised response). The boy t.he sea gave

to the shore!

GRANDMA (amused, but with an edge). That's right, and .E

don’t you ever forget it. That makes you very. speciall
But who am I? Tell me that.
KAY (less happy). The woman who clatters my ears.
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| GRANDMA. And when do I clatter your ears?

KAY. V)jhen I get big-headed. (She. shapes to clatter his
-ears. .

~ GRANDMA. Good! And don't forget that either.

~ KAY. But it was just a story, wasn’t it?

_“ " GRANDMA. Something’s frightened my garden, that
- much is true. I shouldn’t be standing here talking. My

- poor garden. Gangway. (She rips KAY out of the bar-

- {' ‘row and exits with it.)

3 '-.GERDA. I've never seen her look so worried.

(Enter COBWEB SPIDER, unseen by KAY and GERDA.)

KAY. Don’t be frightened, Gerda. If the Snow Queen

RE really came here I'd pick her up and put her right on
5 ~ topof the stove until she melted clean away.

. cheek! To even let her name pass your lips. She could
’ ‘Crl.lsh You with her little finger.
AY (walking round him). What a funny little man.

DA. Who are you looking for?
BWEB. Idcm t know yet.




Page 16 THE SNOW QUEEN Actl

GERDA. You really are very bad-tempered.

COBWEB. Why, thank you.

KAY! I'm going to tell her grandma on you.

COBWEB. Her grandma, not yours I see. She’s not your
sister?

KAY!| No—she’s:not my sister. . '

COBWEB. So you're &ll on your own. How very interesting.

(Enter GRANDMA.)

GRANDMA. No. Kay may not be my real grandson but I
love him just as much as Gerda who is my own.
COBWERB. Love! I hate love!
GERDA. And he may not be my brother and he might be
big-headed some of the time, but I love him too.
COBWEB. More love! I'll be sick! So you would be sad
if he was, eh, taken away?
GRANDMA. Taken away?
GERDA. Of course we'd be sad.
COBWEB. I'm so glad.
GRANDMA. Butno one is going to take him away.
GERDA. That's right because I would stop them.
COBWEB. I'd like to see you try—brat!
KAY. Don't you talk to her like that—brat!
COBWESB (1o the heavens). O please, let it be him.
KAY. Now he’s talking to himself. He is stupid. '
COBWEB. You should walk in fear of me! My name will
become a legend. Cobweb The Great, Cobweb The

Conqueror, Cobweb The...(He steps in the bucket. It

sticks to his foot.) p

KAY. Ha-ha! Serves you right. You’re just a clown, that's
all you are—a hormible little clown. (Pause— COBWEB
glares at KAY, points with an outstretched arm.)

e
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COBWEB. We'll freeze you, boy! O, yes—we'll freeze
i you!
" GRANDMA. Leave him; Kay. And you, Gerda. Quickly
3 ~now. I 'don’t like the look of him. (Exits:)
&)1~ KAY. Nobody likes the look of him. Come on, Gerda.
- GERDA. I'm coming. (KAY exits. GERDA 8oes to exit,
- but stops.) Come on then, I'll help you.
o COBWEB. Don't come near me! I can’t stand being
e touched by children. Snakes, spiders, jellyfish—any-
- :thing but children! (She pays no attention and takes
-hold of the bucket.)
GERDA. It'll come off easy. (She pulls it off, simply.)
There, you see. I told you. (GERDA exits. )
COBWEB. Go away! Horrible brat—but it is the boy I
want, the boy who laughed at me. (To AUDIENCE. )1
- must freeze his heart so that the Snow Queen will come
and steal him away. I could try my magic. I wonder...
(He kneels and addresses the heavens. ) Hear me, Mis-
. tress, hear your faithful servant. (A sigh of wind. The
. 'SNOW QUEEN's VOICE mingles with the wind. )
. SNOW QUEEN VOICE. The Snow Queen has heard you.
4 COBWEB. O Mistress, give me power:over the winds, let
- me point them at the boy.
SNOW QUEEN VOICE. It shall be so.
WEB. It shall be so, it shall be so! Let me see:
~ And employ your evil powers
~ Te destroy these vile flowers.
. (The wind gets louder, flowers wither, the light be-
" comes harsher, colder. COBWEB begins to dance with

-
iy

)

B ~It's working, it’s really working! Cobweb has power,

" he'is a-great magician. Nothing can stop him! (He con-
~ linues to dance.)
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(Enter KAY and GERDA at a run.)

KAY. What'’s happening? It's got so cold.

GERDA. The poor flowers. And look—a black cloud has
blotted out the sun.

KAY. The wind is lik= a knife.

GERDA. Stay back, Kay. I don't like this.

KAY. It’s him that’s doing it, it’s him!

COBWEB. Come Mistress, switch the sun down low

And tumn this world pure white with snow.
(It begins to snow.,

KAY (delighted). O, Gerda, look—it’s snowing!

GERDA. This shouldn’t be happening. It's too early.

KAY. But it's beautiful!

GERDA. Come away, Kay. I don't like any of this.

KAY. Don’t tell me what to do. He can’t do me any harm.

COBWEB. Come winds—serve your Queen!

GERDA. No!

COBWEB. And with his eye we’ll make him scream! (A
violent rush of wind, an icy burst of light. KAY is struck
in the eye.)

KAY. My eye! There’s something in my eye.

GERDA. Please, Kay—come away.

KAY. It hurts, it really hurts,

COBWEB. Now winds—the second part.

Strike him with a splinter through the heart!
(KAY is hurled backwards, clutching his chest.)
GERDA. Kay!
KAY. O, Gerda, my heart—help me.
GERDA. What have you done to him?
COBWEB. There is an evil splinter in his heart, but it
won't hurt for long. His heart is turning to ice, isn’t it
my little snowman?
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i GERDA. Leave him alone.
KAY. No! You leave me alone. I hate you.
: GERDA. Kay—you don’t hate me.
3 KAY. I'don’t know...I'm sorry...
COBWEB. What are you sorry for?
.~ KAY. You're right—I'm not sorry. Go away. Gerda.
PE . g'iG;rda! What an ugly, stupid name for an ugly, stupid
. GERDA (shouting off). Grandma! Come quickly!
N KAS;’ f}randma! A weak and useless old woman, that's all
.~ usheis,
- COBWEB. IMove it. I love it!
! GERDA. But Kay, we love you.
- I\'.AY You've never loved me and I...I've...I've never
- loved you!
BWEB. Come Snow Queen—the boy is ready.
ERDA The Snow Queen? Kay—look!
g ;
~ (Loud drums. Two huge, terrifying POLAR BEARS
\march through the auditorium.)

'-A. Run Kay—run! She’s coming!

(Enter-the SNOW QUEEN.)

W'QUEE:ZN. Leave him! The boy is mine. (To KAY.)

C'malu:J D'will take you away with me. (GERDA exits at

arun.

é-ttmgsmen‘sedj. Will the bears take us?

OW QUEEN (gently). Do you like the bears?

They're lovely.

) QUEEN Then they shall pull our sledge some of
way, but then we shall fly through the air. The
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moon shall be our light. We will fly above:the world
and look down on oceans,- forests and. lakés. Wher we
reach the wastés the bears will run below us on the ice.
In the morning you will fall asleep at my feet. But
you're shivering. '

KAY. I'm so cold.

SNOW QUEEN: Come—creep in undef-my bearskin. coat.
(He complies.) There's my little boy. (She kisses him.)
Are you still cold? No, I didn't think so. Sssh, now.
Soon you won't feel anything at all. (She wraps her
cloak around him.) 1 have him! Winter will last for-
ever! To my sledge. Now bears—forward! To.the
North. Forward! (Exit BEARS; SNOW QUEEN and KAY.)

(Enter GERDA and GRANDMA at a run.)

GERDA. Come back! Please come back!

COBWEB. Too late. He has gone where no one can ever
find him.

GERDA. I won't believe that.. I'll find him, you'll see.

COBWEB. Never! (To AUDIENCE.) Fare thee badly! Ha!
(Exits.)

GERDA. Come on, Grandma—we’ve got to go after him.

GRANDMA. No Gerda, that was the Snow Queen. Kay is
lost forever.

GERDA. Then I'll go on my own—into the Wild Forest.

GRANDMA. Please, Gerda. Losing Kay is bad enough,
but I couldn’t bear to lose you too.

GERDA. I'm sorry, Grandma—I'm going: after him. I
have to.

GRANDMA. No, Gerda—please. (Gerda exits in pursuit.)

Come back! 1 would go with her but I'm too old and

tired to keep up. But we must not be frightened!
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Gerda's sttong—I've made sure of that, and the crea-
tures in the forest are bound to look after her. (7o AU-
. DIENCE.) And you! You're young and you're strong—
1 you can keep up with her. If you see her will you try
=, and look after her for me?
| AUDIENCE. Yes. '
© GRANDMA. Even though the Snow Queen is very cruel?
.~ AUDIENCE. Yes.
GRANDMA. You're very brave. Thank you. (Exits.)

B

SCENE THREE

SCENE: The Wild Forest. Enter SCRUFF, a young raven.

SCRUFF (shouting off). Come on, Auntie Peck—hurry up.
* (To AUDIENCE.) She's-a daft old divot! I'd fly off and
5 leave her here in the Wild Forest only she’s got the
~ food. She used to be a nice ordinary old bird until she
started working for the Princess. You should hear her
now—(Posh voice.) “I'll have you know I am the offi-
cizl news-gatherer to Her Royal Highness the Princess
- Lena.” Honestly—she's turmed into a right pain in the
beak. She needs taken down a peg or two. I wonder.
+Listen—will you do me a favour?
B ' AUDIENCE. Yes.
. SCRUFF. I hardly heard that. Come on—will you do me a
~ favour?
'UDIENCE. Yes.
CRUFF. Thanks. This is what I want you to do. When
‘my Auntie jumps out in front of you and shouts—
~ “Hullo everybody”—I want you to shout back—*“Shut

[ ——

P —— L]
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your beak.” Remember that now—'—"Sl.lm your’ bwk._"
Ssssh. I think I hear her now. Let's see if you can get it
right! first time.

(Enter AUNTIE PECK, carrying a bag of food.)

PECK. Hullo everybody. N
IENCE. Shut your bea i '
gEU(?K Too. kind, too: kind...hang on, that’s not right, .m
fact that's extremely rude! I'll just have to try again.
SC(RE“:II;FF} You were brilliant, Let’s do it even louder this

ume.
(Enter PECK.)

PECK! Hullo, everybody. '
AUDIENCE. Shut your beak. ‘
PECK. Scruff—did you hear that? N
SCRUFF. I-didn’t hear anything, Auntie Peck.
PECK.-Hullo, everybody:
AUDIENCE. Shut your beak.
SCRUFF. I didn’t:heat that elther.. |
PECK. I'll murder you, birdbrain! (70 AUDIENCE.) And
as for you—your.manners leave a great 'fieal-.tosbe‘t.ie-
sired. I'll have you know I.am the official news-gath-
erer to Her Royal Highness, the Pnnews Lena.
SCRUFF. Come on, Auntie—make. with the food. .
PECK (still to AUDIENCE). Without me she would
nothing!
SCRUFFE. O, belt up, you daft old crow. I want my lunch.

PECK. C-C-C-C...

T i A
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SCRUFF. What's the matter, Auntie? Must have got a
worm stuck.

PECK. C-C-C-C...(SCRUFF slaps her on the back. ) —C-
Crow! Don’t you dare use language like that in front of
me. Never forget—we are ravéns and ravens are vastly
superior to ¢c-crows.

SCRUFF. I can't wait any longer. (He snatches the bag of
food.)

PECK. Give me that back!

SCRUFF. But I'm starving, Auntie Peck. In fact, I'm rav-
enous. Do you get it?—ravenous.

PECK. We are not amused. Give me the royal leftovers!

SCRUFF. Have you gone raven mad? You'd eat the lot.
Raven mad! I'm brilliant.

PECK. We are not impressed.

SCRUFF. No—you're a raven loony. A raven loony! 1

- never knew I was so funny.

PECK. Give me the royal leftovers! I won't say it again.

SCRUFF. O, go on, say it again. Or I'll fly off with the
food. -

PECK. Give me the royal leftovers.

SCRUFF. Say “please.”

PECK (controlled, but murderous). Please.

‘SCRUFF. No chance. I wonder what’s in the bag. (He

peeks in.) O, joy-—bacon and tea bags.

- PECK. Dear nephew, we shouldn't fight. We’ve always

" been close after all.
SCRUFF. Have we?
PECK (edging closer). Of course we have, dearest Scruff.
You’ve always been my favourite. (Grabs him by the
“‘throat and shakes him.) I said—give me the royal left-

~overs, or I'll break your beak! (SCRUFF hands over
the royal leftovers.)
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; . in a flap.

SCRUFF. Okay, okay—don’t getin a : : |

PECK (rummaging through bag). Let's sec what else is i

SCiIl{eITfF That doesn’t matter. Auntic Peck—we’re ravens.

PECK. That's true, and there’s one thing you can always _
say about ravens. e

SCRUFF. Ravens

PECK. Will

SCRUFF. Eat

ECK. Anything. .

ECRU'FP. Right—let’s get stuck in. (They atta.ck the foo::
bag, battering and tearing at it with their beaks.
VOICE is heard offstage.)

VOICE. Is there anyone there? Hullo. ) '

PECK. Someone’s coming! Someone’s cOming here!

UFF. What'll we do? ‘

?’é.él( Quick—hide. It might be news, something to -tell
the‘Pri-ncess! Hurry, birdbrain. Hurry! (They hld;.
SCRUFF sneaks out to reach a pie-ce of strfzy foqd.
PECK smacks his beak and hauls him back into hid-

ing.)

Ry

(Enter GERDA.)

GERDA. O—1I was sure there was someone. here. 1 healrid
voices. I'm sure 1 did. But there’s no one here, so \;: y
is it I feel I'm being watched? (She walks pas’zl ,:1 .eli
hiding place. PECK and SCRUFF co'me faut of mfh
tight against GERDA'’s back and wallang' in unison w;ne
her. GERDA does not notice.) I'havent seen any 1
for weeks and weeks. This forest is so.huge and lonf: Y
maybe I'll never see anyone ever again. (She stops,has A

do PECK and SCRUFF. They lean their beaks on her
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shoulders.) The hair on the back of my neck’s gone all
tickly, just like someone's breathing on it. (She starts to
walk, stops, starts again. Then stops quickly and turns
around, catching them out.) Got you! -

SCRUFF and PECK (in unison, Slapping their wings).
Krork! '

GERDA. Birds! Is that all? I set off ages ago to find my
friend, Kay, and all I find are birds, Still, at least I
“won’t feel so lonely. (She sits down.) I'm exhausted.
(PECK and SCRUFF sit down beside her, “all ears. ")
Socn after I'd followed the Snow Queen, she'd stolen
Kay away, you see, I got lost in all the trees and

i -couldn’t find my way home. Then this horrible old
» :witch captured me and kept me prisoner in her barge.

We sailed for miles down the river until, one dark
night, her boat went over a high waterfall. (PECK and
SCRUFF lock sea-sick:) 1 escaped and reached the
shore but I don’t think she was so lucky. So then I

~ walked on and on, always North, because I've heard

that's where the Snow Queen lives. I've asked every-
~ one I've met if they’d seen Kay. O, some of them were
kind and gave me food but nobody had seen him. Then
I came to this forest and here I am—lost and lonely.
(PECK and SCRUFF rest their beaks on her shoul-
ders.) Thanks for listening, you're nice birds. I just

s . wish you could speak, then you might be able to help

. (She embraces them.)
. Ah well.
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GERDA. No, I must be imagining ‘things. Just a pair of
silly crows.

PECK. C-C-C-C...(SCRUFF slaps her back.) Why thank
you, Scruff, I nearly needed-a plumber there.

SCRUFF (to GERDA). Actually, we’re ravens.

GERDA. I'm very sorry, but you did speak, didn’t you?

SCRUFF. But, of course. Ravens are extremely intelligent
birds. Well, some of us ate.

PECK. Out of my way. I'll deal with this! (She pushes
SCRUFF aside. To GERDA.) I'll have you know I am
the official news gatherer...(SCRUFF grabs PECK's
beak and holds it shut.)

SCRUFF. One of these days I'm going to glue her beak
shut. She wants to take you to see Princess Lena. She’s
her boss. (He lets go of PECK'’s beak.)

PECK. A stranger is news around here. The Princess loves
news. So come to the castle. (Tugs GERDA's arm.)
Come with me.

GERDA. You're very kind—but I can’t. I've got to keep
on looking for Kay. He's my best friend.

PECK. Pity, pity. There hasn’t been a stranger here since I
found the boy in the forest.

GERDA (urgently). Boy—what boy?

SCRUFF. The boy who married Princess Lena.

GERDA. What’s his name? Tell me.

PECK. O, he hasn't been given a name yet. We just call
him Prince.

SCRUFF. But you should have seen him. Even though he
had poor clothes like you, he walked right up to the
ecastle and talked as if he’d been bom there. O, no—he
wasn't scared.

GERDA. That sounds like Kay. He -must have escaped

from the Snow Queen. What did he look like?

HLIN
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PECK. He had shinin i i
et S| geyshkeyomsandworeapmrof

GERDA. Kay had red boots. Tell me more—please.

SCRUFF. Well, the Princess.chose the boy as her husband
as soon as she saw how clever he was. -

GERDA. Clever!

SCRUFF. He can even do fractions in his head.

GERDA. It is Kay. I've got to see_him.. Take me to the
castle—oplease,

PECK. My pleasure.
SCRUFF. Hey—what about me?
PECK (slaps his beak). You stay here and look for news
: (PECK exits with GERDA.) .
SC'RUFF; Greedy old crow! News! Fat chance. This place
is r-..bout as exciting as a cold fish supper. What am I
saying—a cold fish supper is exciting. Never mind.
What I mean is that nothing, but nothing, ever happens
aro.und here. (A sigh of wind, The light dims.) Well
wait a minute and buckle my beak—it’s gone and gone:
‘all scary and that’s the coldest wind I've ever felt. And
v“{alt.another minute—someone’s. coming! I'd better
hide, but ssssh, don’t tell where I am. (He hides.)

S

(Enter COBWEB SPIDER.)

COBWEB. The girl—I've got to stop the girl. (To AUDI-
.ENCE. ) My Mistress has promised to make me a Prince

-+in ber Empire of Ice—but only if I stop Gerda. And
you-will help me, won’t you?

* AUDIENCE. No.

COBWERB. O, yes you will,
AUDIENCE. O, no we won't,
COBWEB. O, yes you will.
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AUDIENCE. O, no, we won’t. |

COBWEB. Suit yourselves—brats! You see, Cob;web
knows where she's gone. (Points in the correct dzr.ec-
tion.) That way—to the Castle of King Grin. The King
is evil and greedy so he's bound to help me catch the
girl. Ha! She has played into my web. (He crosses the
stage, laughing evilly.) You'll see—I'll stop her. Cob-
web is invincible. Cobweb is a great hunter.

(SCRUFF comes out of hiding, tight against COBWEB’s
back and walking in unison with him.)

COBWEB. Don't you dare laugh at me! Nothing escapes
Cobweb. This spider always catches the fly! (He exits,
SCRUFTF stuck fast to his back.)

SCENE FOUR
SCENE: The castle of KING GRIN. Enter PECK, on tiptoe.

PECK. Psst—you can come out, Gerda. There’s no one
here.

(Enter GERDA.)

GERDA. I'm sure we're being followed. (Shivers.) I've
ceen shadows on the wall, lights that move and dance.
PECK. Those are dreams, nothing but dreams. You'll get
a better look at them when you're asleep in your bed.

GERDA. I don't like this castle.
PECK (listening). Ssssh!
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GERDA (a whisper). I miss my Grandma. I'm scared.

PECK (a whisper). Nonsense. There’s nothing to be

scared. of, :

GERDA. Then why are we whispering? . . -

PECK (still a whisper). Are we? (Normal voice.) O—1I

suppose we are. Krorkl—Ssssh.

GERDA. I wish you'd tell me who we’re hiding from.

PECK. It’s King Grin. The Princess’s father. He's very
cruel and he hates strangers.

GERDA. What does he do to them? -

PECK. Well...(She slides her hand across her throat.)

GERDA. I wish I hadn’t asked.

PECK. We'll be all right if we find the Princess first.

GERDA. It’s Kay I want. Think how proud he'll be when
he hears how far I've come just to find him. I've got to
find him. ,

PECK. He’s always with the Princess, so—her first. Come
on. (They go to exit. A loud cackling laugh is heard
JSrom offstage.) O, no— it’s him, it’s the King!

GERDA. But he's laughing!

PECK. Don’t be fooled—that’s when he’s at his worst.
Quickly—hide! (GERDA and PECK hide.)

(Enter KING GRIN and COBWERB.)

KING GRIN. Any friend of the Snow Queen is a friend of
mine.
COBWERB. So you will help me catch the girl?
KING GRIN. It'll be a pleasure. But there is of course the
- matter.of...
COBWERB. Riches.
KING GRIN. Exactly—riches.
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COBWEB. Your gréed does you credit. My Mistress al-
ways rewards-her servants.

KING GRIN. Imagine—Dbeing paid to be cruel. Heaven on
earth, a dream come true! (Sniffs the air.) Yeugh!
‘What'’s that smell?

COBWEB. What smell?

KING GRIN. Are you sure you haven't, eh, you know...?

COBWERB. Of course I haven't. Don’t be ridiculous.

KING GRIN. Are you sure?

COBWEB. Of course I'm sure!

KING GRIN. It's getting worse,

COBWEB. Phew! You can say that again.

KING GRIN. It's getting worse.

COBWEB. O! Wait—I'd recognise that smell anywhere.
(Rounds on AUDIENCE.) Children!

KING GRIN. Where?

COBWEB (pointing). Therel .

KING GRIN. I don’t believe it! What are-they doing in
my castle?

COBWEB. They get everywhere.

KING GRIN. Let me at them! (To AUDIENCE:) I hate
children! Monsters, that’s what you are—brats and
monsters, the lot of you! Don’t you dare talk baqk to
me. T am your elder and better! Wait till I get my ha.nds
on you. (He rolls up his sleeves and climbs down into
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KING GRIN. Once my mind is made up...what did you
say?

COBWEB. Money, King Grin—money. Or if you like—
gold, riches, wealth. (KING GRIN moves back onto the
stage, in an ecstasy of greed.) Silver, doubloons, trea-
sure, precious stones, diamonds...(COBWEB reaches
into his pocket and produces an enormous, sparkling
diamond.) This diamond in return for the girl!

KING GRIN. Let me hold it, let me touch it, let me stroke
it. Now, now! I must have it now! Give, give, give,
give. Stamp foot! Stamp foot! (He stamps his foot down
hard on COBWEB'’s foot. COBWEB throws the dia-
mond in the air and grabs at his sore foot. KING GRIN
caiches the diamond.) At last, my beauty. At last. Now
let me look at you. (He laughs greedily and examines
the diamond.)

COBWEB (confidentially, to AUDIENCE). Any idiot can

. tell it's a fake.

KING GRIN (knowledgeably). Mmmm—well this is obvi-
ously real.

COBWEB. So you like it then? ’

KING GRIN. Like it! I'm in love. (COBWEB snatches

.. back the diamond. KING GRIN screams in horror.) No!

- Nooo! Give back, give back. Mine, all mine. Mines's
now, all mines’s!

. COBWEB. First you must help me stop the girl.

.r KING GRIN. Anything. I'll do anything. Are you sure
'__ she’s in my castle?

. COBWEB. I followed her here. She was with a stupid-
- looking crow.

~ PECK (from hiding). C-C-C-C-C

. COBWEB. What was that? -
KING GRIN. That's just the bird—that’s them! i

the ‘auditorium.) Disgustirig, smelly, cheeky, loathsome
brats! I'll throw you in my dungeon. I'll feed you to
my dogs, I'll...
COBWEB. Leavé them. They're not worth the tréub}e.
KING GRIN. I'm sorry, Mr. Spider—I'm going o teach
them some respect. Nothing you can'say will stop nie:
(Moves menacingly towards AUDIENCE.)

COBWEB. Money.
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(GERDA and PECK come out of hiding and exit at a
run.)

COBWEB. After them!

KING GRIN. Hurry!

COBWEB, You hurry!

KING GRIN. You hurry!
COBWEB. You hurry first!

KING GRIN. You hurry first!
COBWEB. O, hurry up and hurry!

KING GRIN. I'm hurrying. I'm hurrying! (They exit at a

run, after some confusion.)
(Enter SCRUFF, following them.)

SCRUFE. Ssssh—Krork—sssh. (He exits in pursuit.)

(Enter PRINCE wearing his red boots, his back to AU-

DIENCE. He runs quickly across the stage.)

PRINCE. I'l] hide, Princess—you seek. (Exits.)

(Enter PRINCESS LENA, spoilt, huffy, luxurioysly

dressed.)

LENA (shouting off). But
You(can"t ‘hide from me; Prince; I-know every-

this castle.
(Enter PECK and GERDA, unseen by LENA.)

I wanted to hide! O, never mind.
inch of
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LENA (still shouting off). I'll count to a hundred and then
I'll find you, just you wait. (She covers her face with
her hands:) One, two; three, four, five...

PECK. Look, it's the Princess! Psst— Your Majesty:

' LENA. Don’t interrupt—F'm counting: Seventy-five; sev-
enty-six, seventy-seven... |

" GERDA. That was quick.

PECK. She cheats at everything. Pssst— Your Majesty.
LENA (looking up). O, what is it?

. PECK. Look—TI've brought you news.

LENA. So you have, Peck—well done. O, I do love news.
PECK. I don’t suppose there’s any royal leftovers.

LENA. Shut your beak! Now, let me look at my news.
GERDA. Please. I've got to find my...

EENA (interrupting). You must be cold wearing such
7 poor clothes, What's your name?

GERDA. It’s...

. LENA. You are cold, aren't you?
. GERDA.I'm...

. LENA. I knew it. I'll get you a coat like mine. Lovely,
~ | isn’t it? I've got hundreds. Why are you here? I sup-

pose you must be lost. Are you lost?

LENA. ‘And you must be hungry. (PECK nods.) Nt you,

~ you idiot. (To GERDA.,) We must get you some food.
- O, don't thank me—TI love giving to the poor. Come to
. the kitchen. What did you say your name was?

'GERDA. I didn’t, but it's Gerda, and really I'm not hungry.
- LENA. But you must..,

. She’s looking for her friend.

DA. That's right. He's here in the castle.

A, But...
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PECK. She's sure it’s the boy you married.
GERDA. I've got to find him. I've got to.
LENA. Honestly—]I can’t get a word in edgeways!
GERDA. Tell me where he is—please. e

LENA. Well...I don’t know. We're playing hide and seek.

. A o
GERDA. Then which way did he go? B
LENA. You won’t try and take him away from me will
you? i

GERDA. I only want to see that he’s safe.

LENA. Do you promise?

GERDA. Yes. I promise.

LENA. He went that way.

GERDA. O, thank you. (Exits, at a run.}

PECK. Krork!

LENA. Wait! You'll get lost on your own. Cox.nc on, Peck

—we've got to help her. (They exit in pursuit.)

(Enter COBWEB and KING GRIN.)

COBWERB. After them!
KING GRIN. After them! (They collide.)
COBWEB. I am after them!
I!
KCgII?-%V(‘:}EIE{!I.N'I.'hS;Tlnurry! (They exit, after some confusion.
SCRUFF follows them, stops for a very quick breather,
and exits in pursuit.)

(Enter GERDA, tentative, scared, excited.):
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you hear how far I've come to find you. Please, Kay,
don’t hide from me any more.

(PRINCE leaps out of hiding holding a mask over his
Jace.) ' :

PRINCE (loud, like a boo). Here!

GERDA (starting). You frightened me. It is Kay isn’t it?
Tell me it is. (No response, ) Then show your face—
please. ' '

PRINCE. Who are you? '

GERDA. Come on, Kay—you do so know ine. You must
+«-(PRINCE removes the mask. It is not KAY. GERDA
is hurt, hangs her head). O. ' ’

PRINCE. Don’t be so sad. I didn't mean to frighten you.

GERDA. It's not your fault. - LA

(Enter PECK and LENA who carries a beautiful coat.)

PECK. Is it him, is it him?

LENA. I'm dying to know. Is it, is it?

PECK. Tell us. Tell us. (GERDA is 100 near tears to speak
She merely shakes her head. ) I'm sorry, Gerda.

LENA (holding out coar). I've brought you this. Here, put
it on. You'll feel better. (She drapes the coatr over
GERDA's shoulders.) You certainly look better.

BRINCE. Who is it I'm not, and why’s she crying?

GERDA. I thought you were...(GERDA begins to cry.

PECK helps her out.)

i in thi - for miles. and

GERDA. The corridors in this castle go on
miles. (Wiping suddenly at her head.) A'nd\.lhere are
cobwebs everywhere. I think I'm lost again. Kay,' Kay
—if you can hear me, please show yourself. Wait till

PECK (to PRINCE). She thought you might be her friend
" “Kay. {With disgust.) But you're not!
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PRINCE. 1 can’t help that. Keep your feathers on: ({Z
GERDA.) Listen, Gerda—I may not be Ka.y, but I'll
your friend if you like. We'll all be your friends.

LENA. That's right.

PECK. So don’t cry, Gerda.

CE. Stay here with us.

f.I];.NmA. Yw,ystay! You can share our toys and clothes.
They're all beautiful. Say you'll stay.

GERDA. I don’t know. .

LENA. You can have anything you want.

ERDA. Really, anything? . .

I?RINCE. Che;' up, Gerda. Look at it this way. Things
can't get any worse,

(Enter SCRUFF, out of breath. He tries to give a warn-
ing, but can’t get the words out. Enter COBWERB.)

COBWEB. Ah—ha!
GERDA. You!
COBWEB. Me! . ho'e he?
o0’s me? I mean— ?
ZREJ::DCE lj‘lihhelped the Snow Queen steal Kay away.
COBWEB. And now I've got you.
PECK. Run, Gerda!
LENA and PRINCE (in unison). Run!

(GERDA runs— but only into the arms of KING GRIN.);

KING GRIN. I've got her! I'm rich, I'm rich.
SCRUFF. Leave her alone. .

PRINCE. She hasn’t done anything wrong.
COBWEB. That’s her problem. . .
KING GRIN. To the dungeon with the girl.
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PECK. You can’t do that.
KING GRIN. To the dungeon with the bird.
PECK. Me and my big beak.
SCRUFF. Leave her alone! (SCRUFF antacks KING GRIN
with his beak. KING GRIN is Jorced 1o let GERDA go.)
! PECK, PRINCE and LENA (in unison). Run, Gerda—run!
f COBWEB. Stop her! (GERDA starts fo run. She clearly

has a chance 1o escape, but she stops, hangs her head.
Silence.)

3 PECK. Gerda?
' GERDA. I can't run any more. I'll never find Kay and I'll
never find my way home.

KING GRIN. To the dungeon with...(COBWEB kicks him,
: - shuts him up.)
- COBWEB (10 GERDA). So, you give up then?
. GERDA. Yes, I give up. .
COBWERB (thrilled). Well, well—what a pity.
LENA, Then you will stay with us?
GERDA. I've nowhere else to go. I'd like that very much,
. thank you. (LENA, PRINCE and the BIRDS shout and
. clap for joy.)
. - PRINCE. You won’t be sorry.
: - LENA. I'll dress you, then we’ll show you all our toys.
3 . PRINCE. Come on, Gerda. (LENA, PRINCE and BIRDS
- press around GERDA, lead her out, )
KING GRIN. You've let her escape! My diamond!
- COBWEB. Here, fool. (Throws KING GRIN the diamond.)
Sadness and toys—the deepest dungeon of all,
. KING GRIN (slobbering over diamond). Ha—ha, of
. course,,.ch?
. COBWEB. She has lost her courage and can never escape.
~ She has given up and she is helpless ‘against me. I will
fetchmyl\rﬁsu-ess,tlnSnowQ(mShewillmehm
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i G
and freeze the girl to death. (Exit COBWEB and KIN
GRIN.)

SCENE FIVE

CENE iful toys
: ; in the castle, full of beautifu
° s playma:itz;s—dam. a trapeze, suiffed bears,

1l shapes and d
:{;:king lelzrses, etc. Enter GERDA, PRINCE an

LENA. GERDA is beautifully dressed by LENA, but she
carries a plain bag.

i it, di see it?
PRIN ited). Did you see 1t, did vou o
LE.N.:EI ngs it. A huge white bird flying around the high-
est tower. It was beautiful.
PRINCE. Did you see it, Gerda?
LENA. She didn't even look.
GERDA. I'm somry. I really...
PRINCE. She won't smile.
LENA. She's fed up.
GERDA. No... .
PRINCE. She doesn’t like our toys.
GERDA. It’s not...
LENA. She’s wearing my
GERDA. No, it’s not...
LENA (stamping her foot). We
her everything and she waltks
ping her! :
GERDA. The toys an
kind.
LENA. Huh! .
GERDA. It's just that I miss my
1 miss Kay w00.

best clothes and she's fed up!

l1—what is it then? lec
around with her face trip-

clothes are lovely, and you're very-

grandma very much, and
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PRINCE. We're not good enough for her!

GERDA. I didn't mean that.

LENA. She’s no fun! Come on, Prince—Ileave her.

GERDA. Don’t go. Please don’t leave me. (Exit PRINCE
and LENA.) I can’t help feeling sad. O—now I'm all on
Iy OwWn.

(Enter SCRUFF and PECK.)

SCRUFF and PECK (in unison). Krork!

GERDA. Peck! And Scruff!

SCRUFF. Did you remember, Gerda?

PECK. Did you?

GERDA. Of course I remembered. I promised, didn’t I?
(Holds out bag.) Here.

" SCRUFF. Royal leftovers! (He snatches bag.)

‘PECK. Thank you, Gerda.

SCRUFF. No one else ever remembers us.

PECK. Right, Scruff—let’s get beaked in! (Both peer into
beg.)

SCRUFF. O, joy—custard and cauliflower!

PECK. Carrots and chocolate sauce!

 SCRUFF. Ice cream and cabbage! (They guzzle all the
1 food in the bag. GERDA is searching through the 10ys.)
' PECK. What are you looking for, Gerda?

8 SCRUFF. Those are the old toys. No one every plays with

them.

. GERDA. Sssh. I can hear something. Listen. (The sound
. of a faint woice.)

. VOICE. Help me. Set me free.
‘SCRUFF. It’s coming from over there.

G RDA. I'll go and look.
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PECK (covering her eyes). Never go and look! No one
should ever go and look!

SCRUFF. O, shut your beak.
GERDA. I wonder what’s behind here.

(She pulls at an ancient velvet hanging. It falls to re-
veal a larger. than life-size Russian doll. GERDA and
the BIRDS start back with fear—the doll is decorated
with a life-size painting of the SNOW QUEEN.)

PECK, Come away, Gerda.
GERDA. I thougkt it was really her.
SCRUFF. She scares me.

VOICE. Set me free, set me free.
PECK. Listen.

GERDA. These dolls open up, I know they do. (She
heaves at the doll, but can’t open it.) Help me open it.

VOICE. Help me.

PECK (making to exit). I'll go for help. (SCRUFF grabs
her.) o

SCRUFFE. Doesn't she make you proud? Come on, Auntie
Peck! (They help GERDA pull the doll open, only to
reveal the identical doll inside.)

PECK. I've done my bit. I'm for my nest.

VOICE. Help me.

GERDA. Listen—it might be Kay. Come on! (They pull
the doll open, revealing the next doll.) The next one—
hurry!

PECK (backing away). Not me, Gerda. Not me.

GERDA. Come on then, Scruff.

SCRUFF (backing away). I'm sorry, Gerda—I'm too
scared. You'll have to do it yourself.
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(Music. GERDA opens the dolls up, pulling with all her

Strength, until finally, she rele,
, ases BHIMA.
hangs her head, sad thar it is not KAY.) - GERDA

BHIMA. I'm free! I'm free! I'd of
! 'rd
5 you, little girl. Thank you. £ven up il hope. Thank
ECK (pushing to the Jront), Of co i
: i urse it i
5 ]-3;141 Just exactly who are you? I
. My name is Bhima |
el » Lord of the Sun. I am a
PECK. And I'm Peck. I is i
i am a raven. This is Gerda. She's
EGEUFF. Show us some magic then!

I-I]liAme uF.' II' ‘r:; us:er;)ra—u-ever since the Snow Queen locked
FCE e my magic just to stay alive,
GERDA. The §;

i) now Queen! Then maybe you know where
gH[hrtA. Who's Kay?

EI:D];: My friend. We'll he was—then he got somethin

eyeandasphnterinhishcartand'lhes -
BH:?I}:::I: ;hame and stole him away. o
- The evil mirror! Then h,
gERDA. What plan? © plan has worked.

}HI?IA. Her plan to make Winter Jast forever. With Ka
Gschasthcpowcrtofreczzthcworld. ’
BMERM. ;f::: ;: a;n :f;gt:;jian-—you should have stopped her.

. my might, but I wasn’t strong

. -‘:; PECK. Pathetic!
- GERDA. I wasn’t strong
~ find Kay, then the Spow Queen’s servant caught me

enough either. I was going to

and I just gave up.
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BHIMA. But why should she try so hard to stop you? I
wonder. Unless she fears you, unless she fears you
have the power to break her spell! That must be it!

GERDA. I don’t understand.

BHIMA. Listen! Once you leave the castle you must go |
North—forever North. You must pass through the Win- 1
ter Forest before you come to the ice. That is Lapland
where the Snow Queen burns blue light every eve-
ning—its sparks are The Northern Lights. You must
cross the ice until you reach the village of Spitzbergen.

From there it is only a short journey to the Snow

Queen’s Ice Pelace at the very top of the world.
GERDA. Is that where Kay is—at the top of the world? E |
BHIMA. Yes. E B
GERDA (frightened and strong). Then that’s where I must go.

BHIMA. Yes—you must. ;

(Enter LENA and PRINCE.)

LENA. You say first.

PRINCE. You say first.

LENA (to GERDA). We're sorTy, Gerda.

PRINCE. That’s right. We're sorry.

LENA. We only want to help you.

GERDA. Then help me escape from the castle.

LENA. But we want to keep you.

PRINCE (seeing BHIMA). Who's he? :

GERDA. He was a prisoner here too, but now he’s free.
He has told me where Kay is. That’s why 1 must go. ]

PRINCE. Then we will help you—but we must hurry be-

fore she gets here.
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Ll.’.iI;lIAL.hDidn'tl we tell you? The Snow Queen—she’s here
e castle. (The VOICE of the S ]
P - f the SNOW QUEEN is
IE‘;NOW QUEEN (off). The girl! Take me to the girl!
BECK and SCRUFF (in unison, terrified). Krork!

HIMA. This way, Gerda! Everyone—run!

(The sound of a wind. GERDA, BHIMA and SCRUFF
g;e one way, LENA, PRINCE and PECK go another.
SNOW QUEEN enters centre— like some terrifying

and beautiful bird of prey. She is follo
B 5 Jollowed by COBWEB

SNOW QUEEN. Bri i i
c‘cath!Q Bring the girl to me! I will freeze her to

COBWEB. She’s here, I'm sure of it.
;I;?W QUEEN. Hurry! I will have her soul.
G GRIN. I don’t understand—she’s gone. (The SNOW
SNQUEEN sees the open doll.)
OW QUEEN. The African! He i
1 ! is free. Y
The Sun back into the world, - T

. COBWEB and KING GRIN (in unison). It’s all his fault!

- COBWEB. Please, Mistress—no.

i EjSNOW QUEEN. Then find them—hurry!
.~ COBWEB. At once. (Exits with KING GRIN. )

J‘;SNOW QUEEN. She cannot go free! My power is too

~ strong. No [
S l‘sg-) one ever escapes from the Snow Queen!

\

BHIMA. She? i
e,
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SCENE SIX

SCENE: The castle. Enter BHIMA, GERDA and SCRUFF,
at a run.

're 1i ind us.
UFF. Krork—they're right behin

ISSCH;I{MA (to GERDA). We've got to get you out of the

castle.
GERDA. But how?
SCRUFF (pointirg). Here they come!
BHIMA. I'll slow them. You go on. Run. 1

ERDA. But... . .
gm& Run! (GERDA and SCRUFF exit separately.)

(Enter COBWEB and KING GRIN.}

i . I'm coming, Gerda. I'm
HIMA (calling after SCRUFF) 1
i right bihind you. (Exits, the opposite way from GERDA.)
G GRIN. There—that way! . '
lég;WEB. I don't trust him. You go that way. I'll go this
way. (Exit, COBWEB and KING GRIN.)

(Enter PRINCE, LENA AND PECK.)
PRINCE. We've got to find Gerda.

LENA. Come on, then. Hurry.
PECK (breathless). 1 couldn’t run another step.
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{Enter KING GRIN.)

KING GRIN. Come here, you stupid crow!

PECK. C-C-C-C...O, there’s no time for that. (He exits
lowed by KING GRIN. )

(Enter GERDA through the auditorium,
COBWEB. The SNOW QUEEN appears
mote, magisterial.)

Jollowed by
on high—re-

SNOW QUEEN. Faster, faster! Catch her, catch her!

(GERDA and COBWERB reach the stage. It looks as if
COBWERB will catch her.)

COBWEB. I'm going to get you.
GERDA. O, no you won’t.
COBWERB. O, yes I will.

AUDIENCE. O, no you won't. (GERDA exits.)
COBWEB. O, yes I...!!!

SNOW QUEEN. After her, fool! After her! (COBWERB
exits after GERDA. The SNOW QUEEN vanishes.)

(Enter SCRUFF.)

SCRUFF (to AUDIENCE). I think I'm safe here.

(Enter KING GRIN.)

KING GRIN. Got you! (He grabs SCRUFF.) Tell me
where the girl is.

SCRUFF. I don’t know.
. ‘e ri i . (Exit = KING GRIN. Tell me, or I'll pluck all your feathers out—

, Auntie Peck. He's right behind me. ( J 3 , P y
Sc?ég};}‘;m’ un I8 g one by one! (He plucks out a Jeather. SCRUFF screams

(Enter SCRUFF at a run.)
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and faints.) Stupid bird—he’s fainted. (Exit KING GRIN.

SCRUFF gets to his feet.)
SCRUFF. Fainted—my beak. He really fell for that one.

(Enter the SNOW QUEEN.)

The girl will be mine. (SCRUFF faints

SNOW QUEEN.
_ she will be mine forever. (Exit

for real.) Like the boy
the SNOW QUEEN.)

(PECK enters and falls over SCRUFF. BHIMA enters
and falls over PECK. SCRUFF comes round.)

PECK. Idiot—what are you doing?
SCRUFF. I must have fainted.

PECK. You lucky thing.
BHIMA. We must find Gerda before she does.

SCRUFF. But which way?

(Enter PRINCE and LENA.)

PRINCE. Quickly—this way.
LENA. We've got an idea. (Exit PRINCE, LENA, SCRUFF,
PECK and BHIMA.) '

(Enter GERDA.
GRIN back cautious
rections. They collide ce
discover their identities and scream
enters. They scream with excitement.)

GERDA. O, no!

She exits at a run. COBWEB and KING .
ly onto the stage from separate di-
ntre stage, jump with fright and

rotate back to back. They build up enough courage 10
with fright. GERDA
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COBWEB and KING
GRIN . .
her, it’s her! (entangled, in unison). It’s

(Enter BHIMA.)

BHIM i
A. This way, Gerda! We've got an idea. (Exir

GERDA and BHIMA
disentangle themselves from each otheIfI)NG e

(Enter the SNOW QUEEN. They scream with fright )

SNOW QUEEN
GR[N?E,, : Aftcr.thcm! (Exit COBWEB and KING
oR s;c e‘?:rgyl;hc;fl this! I will use my magic. My magic
.M i
(Ext e o 555 N)_’) magic can see everywhere!

(Enter BHIMA and GERDA. )

BHIMA. think
SNOW’I(‘;}('] ;and r,st, Gerda. I think we're safe here. (The
L QUEENN s VOICE comes from all around, ).
. 2 VOICE. Nowhere is safe. I
little girl. .,
- BHIMA. That's her voi ythin,
3 i r voice. But how? I can’ i
_L.SNOW QUEEN VOICE. But I can seecacr:ut e &
_| Mm. I can't fight a voice. Where arZ yc;u?
b ex,‘;.)Q];iEE,ﬂN VOICE. I am all around you. (They go to
: o anogt: that‘way, I'm waiting for you there
- e j :
iy r exit.) Or that way. I'm waiting there,
' BHIMA. Show
] . yourself. (An icy I }
B ot (An icy light begins to glow. )




