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*** NO TICE ***

The am a teur and stock act ing rights to this work are con trolled ex clu -
sively by THE DRA MATIC PUB LISH ING COM PANY with out whose
per mis sion in writ ing no per for mance of it may be given. Roy alty must
be paid ev ery time a play is per formed whether or not it is pre sented for
profit and whether or not ad mis sion is charged. A play is per formed any
time it is acted be fore an au di ence. Cur rent roy alty rates, ap pli ca tions and 
re stric tions may be found at our website: www.dramaticpublishing.com,
or we may be con tacted by mail at: DRA MATIC PUB LISH ING COM -
PANY, 311 Washington St., Woodstock IL 60098.

COPY RIGHT LAW GIVES THE AU THOR OR THE AU THOR’S
AGENT THE EX CLU SIVE RIGHT TO MAKE COP IES. This law pro -
vides au thors with a fair re turn for their cre ative ef forts. Au thors earn
their liv ing from the roy al ties they re ceive from book sales and from the
per for mance of their work. Con sci en tious ob ser vance of copy right law is
not only eth i cal, it en cour ages au thors to con tinue their cre ative work.
This work is fully pro tected by copy right. No al ter ations, de le tions or
sub sti tu tions may be made in the work with out the prior writ ten con sent
of the pub lisher. No part of this work may be re pro duced or trans mit ted
in any form or by any means, elec tronic or me chan i cal, in clud ing pho to -
copy, re cord ing, vid eo tape, film, or any in for ma tion stor age and re trieval
sys tem, with out per mis sion in writ ing from the pub lisher. It may not be
per formed ei ther by pro fes sion als or am a teurs with out pay ment of roy -
alty. All rights, in clud ing, but not lim ited to, the pro fes sional, mo tion pic -
ture, ra dio, tele vi sion, vid eo tape, foreign language, tabloid, recitation,
lecturing, publication and reading, are reserved.

For per for mance of any songs, mu sic and re cord ings men tioned in this 
play which are in copy right, the per mis sion of the copy right own ers
must be ob tained or other songs and re cord ings in the pub lic do main
substituted.

©MMXI by
ERNIE NOLAN

Printed in the United States of Amer ica
All Rights Re served
(A Fairy Tale Life

The Story of Young Hans Chris tian Andersen)

ISBN: 978-1-58342-712-5

© Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois.

www.dramaticpublishing.com


IM POR TANT BILL ING AND CREDIT RE QUIRE MENTS

All pro duc ers of the play must give credit to the au thor of the play in all
pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per for mances of the play and in
all in stances in which the ti tle of the play ap pears for pur poses of ad ver -
tis ing, pub li ciz ing or oth er wise ex ploit ing the play and/or a pro duc tion.
The name of the au thor must also ap pear on a sep a rate line, on which no
other name ap pears, im me di ately fol low ing the ti tle, and must ap pear in
size of type not less than fifty per cent (50%) the size of the ti tle type.
Bio graph i cal in for ma tion on the au thor, if in cluded in the playbook, may
be used in all pro grams. In all pro grams this no tice must appear:

“Pro duced by spe cial ar range ment with
THE DRA MATIC PUB LISH ING COM PANY of Woodstock, Il li nois”

* * * *

A Fairy Tale Life: The Story of Young Hans Chris tian
Andersen was com mis sioned by Em er ald City Thea tre,
Chi cago. Made pos si ble by the Anne Shaw Fel low ship.
ASSITEJ-USA. 
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Em er ald City Thea tre’s A Fairy Tale Life: The Story of
Young Hans Chris tian Andersen pre miered at the Apollo The -
ater, Chi cago, Jan u ary 19, 2008.

ORIG I NAL CAST

Hans Chris tian Andersen . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Tim Frank

Edvard. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Raw son Vint

Klaus/Alfonse/Flower . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kurt Picklemann

Meisling/Cho rus/Bal let, Thea tre Mas ters/
   Mr. Mole/Flower/King with Larg est King dom/
   Em peror . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mi chael Kingston

Troll/Mo ses/Flower/King with Larg est King dom
   At ten dant/Courtier . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ty Golde

Papa/King of Den mark/Fieldmouse/
   Lord in Wait ing . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mi chael Rashid

Boy Student/Bal let Dancer/Morten/Flower/
   King with Larg est King dom At ten dant/Demon. . Matt Gottlieb

Boy Stu dent/Red Shoes Dancer/Voice of Ilsa/
   Thumb’s Mother/Flower/Prin cess/Courtier . . . Meghan Wil son

Boy Stu dent/Ida/Voice of Ilka/Thumbelina/
   Poor Lit tle Kitchen Girl . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kristen Pickering

Mama/Op era Singer/Swal low/Flower/
   Night in gale . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kerri Van Auken

Grandma/Mother Toad/Flower/
   Lady in Wait ing/Court ier . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mickey Crocker
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PRO DUC TION STAFF AND CREW

Di rec tor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ernie Nolan
Light ing De signer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . John Horan
As sis tant Light ing De signer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Pat rick King
Set De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Chris to pher Ash

Prop er ties De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Katie Schweiger
Cos tume De signer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kate Stranksy
As sis tant Cos tume De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . Iris Baninum-Houle
Pup pet De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Dave Herzog Mar i o nettes
Sound De signer. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Joe Court
Tech ni cal Di rec tor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Josh Lan sing
Stage Man ager . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Preeti Nath
As sis tant Stage Man ager. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Sa rah Lackner
Pro duc tion Man ager . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Laura E. Scales
As so ci ate Pro ducer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Sa rah Lopez
Ex ec u tive/Ar tis tic Di rec tor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ka ren Cardarelli
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A FAIRY TALE LIFE

The Story of Young
Hans Chris tian Andersen

CHAR AC TERS

Hans Chris tian Moses
Edvard Morten
Head mas ter Meisling Swal low
Klaus Fieldmouse
Mama Mr. Mole
Grandma King with Larg est King dom
Papa Prin cess
King of Den mark Lady in Wait ing
Bal let Mas ter Other Lady in Wait ing
Cho ral Mas ter Lord in Wait ing
Di rec tor of Thea tre Night in gale
Ilsa the Red Danc ing Shoe Poor Lit tle Kitchen Girl
Ilka the Red Danc ing Shoe Demon
Lady in Red Shoes Stu dents
Troll Bal le ri nas
Ida Op era Sing ers
Thumbelina’s Mother Flow ers
Thumbelina Court iers
Mother Toad Mem bers of Em peror’s Court
Alfonse

Can be per formed with a cast of 10-11 with dou bling or more.
With ex tras and no dou bling, there are more than 30 roles in the 
play.
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DOU BLING FOR A CAST OF 10

Ac tor 1 (m) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hans Chris tian Andersen

Ac tor 2 (m) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Edvard

Ac tor 3 (m) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Klaus/Alfonse/Flower

Ac tor 4 (m) . . . Meisling/Cho rus, Bal let, Thea tre Mas ters/Mole/
Flower/King with Larg est King dom/Em peror

Ac tor 5 (m). . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Troll/Mo ses/Flower/
King with Larg est King dom At ten dant/Demon

Ac tor 6 (m). . . . . . . Papa/King of Den mark/Fieldmouse/Flower/
King with Larg est King dom At ten dant/Lord in Wait ing

Ac tor 1 (f) . . . . . . Boy Stu dent/Red Shoes Dancer/Voice of Ilsa/
Thumb’s Mother/Flower/Prin cess/Court ier

Actor 2 (f) . . . . . . . Boy Stu dent/Ida/Voice of Ilka/Thumbelina/
Poor Lit tle Kitchen Girl

Ac tor 3 (f) . . . . . . . Mama/Morten/Swal low/Flower/Night in gale

Ac tor 4 (f) . . . . Grandma/Mother Toad/Flower/Lady in Wait ing/
Court ier

TIME AND PLACE

A school yard in Slagelse, Den mark, 1822, and the fan tas ti cal lo -
ca tions of Hans’ imag i na tion.

NOTE

The script con tains Fairy Tale Mo ments. These should be
highly the at ri cal mo ments where drab re al ity is sus pended and
the world be comes highly the at ri cal and mag i cal. They should
be ex plored through mu sic, dance, pup petry, gym nas tics, and
ba si cally be in cred i bly en chant ing.
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A FAIRY TALE LIFE
The Story of Young

Hans Chris tian Andersen

(A school yard in Slagelse, Den mark, 1822. HANS
CHRIS TIAN, a gan gly, awk ward boy of 17, is seen on -
stage mak ing pa per cut outs. He makes del i cate cuts with 
great pre ci sion in or der to make his in tri cate art. Sev -
eral boys who are youn ger than he, around the ages of 
11 and 12, en ter led by KLAUS. They sneak up on
HANS CHRIS TIAN and then pounce.)

KLAUS. What a sight!
HANS CHRIS TIAN. Leave me alone, Klaus!
AN OTHER STU DENT. What’s the great gawker do ing

now?
AN OTHER STU DENT. He’s so odd!
KLAUS. Is he play ing with pa per dolls?
HANS CHRIS TIAN. Just let me be! You would n’t un der -

stand.
KLAUS. Oh, we would n’t? (He steps closer and picks up

an old book, 1,001 Ara bian Nights, out of HANS
CHRIS TIAN’s bag.) What’s this old thing?
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HANS CHRIS TIAN. Do not touch that. Never touch any
of my things! If you knew any better, you’d go away
right now. Don’t make me call my troll!

(The boys freeze and be come si lent.)

KLAUS. What did you just say? Don’t make me punch
you in the stom ach.

HANS CHRIS TIAN. I have a troll in the woods that pro -
tects me, and if you don’t… (The boys erupt into fits of
un con trol la ble laugh ter.) Stop! Stop laugh ing, all of
you! It’s true! I do!

(KLAUS mocks HANS CHRIS TIAN by squawk ing like a
duck.)

HEAD MAS TER MEISLING (off stage). What’s go ing on
there?

(The group be comes si lent at the sound of HEAD MAS -
TER MEISLING’s voice.)

HANS CHRIS TIAN. Oh no, the mon ster!
KLAUS. Meisling! Quickly!

(The stu dents quickly run and line up in a straight line.
En ter HEAD MAS TER MEISLING. Si lence.)

HEAD MAS TER MEISLING. What was that in fer nal
noise?

KLAUS. It was Andersen squawk ing again, sir.
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HEAD MAS TER MEISLING. Mr. Andersen! Since you’ve
ar rived, our daily rou tine has been dis rupted ev ery sin gle 
day. One mo ment you’re asleep in class be cause you say 
you slept on a pea the night be fore! The next you’re late 
be cause a fly ing trunk took a wrong turn. An other you
miss class en tirely be cause you lost your en chanted ga -
loshes. And today’s antic?

KLAUS. He was go ing to send a troll af ter us.

(The stu dents laugh.)

HEAD MAS TER MEISLING. A troll?
HANS CHRIS TIAN. My troll in the woods pro tects me,

and he was about to…

(The stu dents laugh louder.)

HEAD MAS TER MEISLING. Andersen, don’t be ri dic u -
lous!

HANS CHRIS TIAN. I’m not. My grand mother taught
me…

HEAD MAS TER MEISLING. I am your teacher now, Mr.
Coun try Bump kin!! You are for bid den to tell any more
of these fairy sto ries!

(Fairy Tale Mo ment. The stage freezes ex cept HANS
CHRIS TIAN. A TROLL en ters and messes with KLAUS’
uni form cap. He waves to HANS CHRIS TIAN, who sadly 
waves back. The TROLL ex its. MEISLING con tin ues his
ti rade.)

The Story of Young Hans Chris tian Andersen 11
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HEAD MAS TER MEISLING (cont’d). You’ve been sent to 
my school, away from the city, not to be come some
great teller of tales. You’re here to be im proved, to be
made into a con ven tional mem ber of so ci ety. This is a
place where young men grow up to be like their fa thers.

KLAUS. Not like the duckyard you were born in, Ander -
sen! (He squawks.)

HEAD MAS TER MEISLING. Mr Borgvold! (KLAUS
stops.) Ev ery one, please, the motto of our school…

STU DENTS (in clud ing HANS CHRIS TIAN and KLAUS).
Or der, reg u lar ity, dil i gence.

HEAD MAS TER MEISLING. Andersen, you must fol low
in the words of the great Cicero and let your de sires be
ruled by rea son. (Back to the stu dents.) Now, ev ery one,
in ad di tion to your Latin trans la tions, I have a chal lenge
for you this af ter noon. It’s a lit tle com pe ti tion. The
theme: “What is your most in cred i ble tal ent?” The stu -
dent who im presses me the most and a guest of their
choice will ac com pany my wife and I to Copenhagen
next week…

HANS CHRIS TIAN. Co pen ha gen? I…

(HEAD MAS TER MEISLING shoots HANS CHRIS TIAN
a look and he stops talk ing.)

HEAD MAS TER MEISLING. You have un til the end of
the af ter noon to pre pare. Now, back in to school and get 
to work. (MEISLING files the stu dents out. He turns
back to HANS CHRIS TIAN. KLAUS lin gers back as
well.) Andersen, don’t even think about com pet ing with
one of your fairy sto ries. If you do, it’ll be tossed into
the gar bage bin! Now col lect your things and come in -
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side. (MEISLING passes KLAUS.) And fix your cap, Mr. 
Borgvold!

(KLAUS feels the top of his head and is shocked that his 
cap is not as it was be fore. MEISLING ex its. KLAUS
 comes for ward and squawks at HANS CHRIS TIAN.)

HEAD MAS TER MEISLING (cont’d., off stage). Klaus!

(KLAUS be gins to exit back in the di rec tion of the
school. A bird is heard chirp ing. He picks up a rock and 
throws it in the di rec tion of the sound. He laughs at
him self. KLAUS ex its. HANS CHRIS TIAN busily gets
back to work at his pa per cut tings. A mo ment later,
EDVARD, one of the stu dents, runs on worriedly…)

EDVARD. Oh no, where is ev ery one?!?!

(HANS CHRIS TIAN, sur prised that some one is talk ing to 
him, looks at EDVARD, shrugs, and re turns to his cut -
ting.)

EDVARD (cont’d). Head mas ter Meisling will be fu ri ous
with me! I just sat down to fin ish my Latin home work
un der that tree and I fell asleep. Look at me! I’m late
and I have n’t fin ished my trans la tions. I’ll never stay
first in our class if I con tinue to…

HANS CHRIS TIAN. Are you talk ing to me?
EDVARD. Ex cuse me?
HANS CHRIS TIAN. You’ve never talked to me be fore.

(There is an awk ward mo ment.)

The Story of Young Hans Chris tian Andersen 13
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EDVARD. Well…I’ve wanted to talk to you, but the oth ers 
have al ways been around. I don’t like it when they make 
fun of you.

HANS CHRIS TIAN. Oh, that’s life, you see. (Mat ter of
fact.) First you go through ter ri ble suf fer ing, and then
you be come fa mous.

EDVARD. Guess I’ll be come fa mous too! They make fun
of me be cause I get good grades…

HANS CHRIS TIAN. I’m sorry. I re ally don’t have time to
talk. I have to pre pare for the monster’s con test.

EDVARD. Con test? Did I miss an an nounce ment?
HANS CHRIS TIAN. Yes. Mon ster Meisling is hold ing a

con test. The stu dent with the most in cred i ble tal ent and a 
guest of their choice get to travel to Co pen ha gen with
him and his wife next week.

EDVARD. Do you think you can win?
HANS CHRIS TIAN (frus trated with EDVARD’s chat ter -

ing). Do you?
EDVARD. Oh, oh no! Not at all. I don’t have any amaz ing 

tal ents. It’s a shame too. I would love to get back to the
city. I have n’t seen my fa ther in months. He’s been so
busy with work, he has n’t been able to visit.

HANS CHRIS TIAN. But you’re the smart est boy at
school. That takes tal ent.

EDVARD. Oh, no. I’ve just learned to learn prop erly,
that’s all. But the sto ries you tell. Now that’s some thing
spe cial!

HANS CHRIS TIAN. Do you re ally think so?
EDVARD. Ab so lutely! And once you win you can pick me 

to go with you!
HANS CHRIS TIAN. Why would I do that?
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EDVARD. Who else are you go ing to take? Klaus Borg -
vold? (He laughs. HANS CHRIS TIAN finds no hu mor in
EDVARD’s com ment and re turns to his cut tings.)

HANS CHRIS TIAN. I don’t have to take any one.
EDVARD. Yes, of course. It’s your de ci sion. But why do

you need to get to Co pen ha gen any way? Are you from
there?

HANS CHRIS TIAN. No, I’m not like you wealthy boys.
I’m from a “duckyard.”

EDVARD. A duckyard?
HANS CHRIS TIAN. Well, prac ti cally…Odense. (He sticks 

out his tongue in dis gust.) But in the end, I am merely a
poor peas ant lad over whom a royal man tle has been
thrown.

EDVARD. What’s been thrown over you?
HANS CHRIS TIAN. To put it sim ply, three years ago I

left home for Co pen ha gen. I was only four teen.

(For a mo ment the school yard be comes Odense, 1819.
En ter GRANDMA hur riedly.)

GRANDMA. Quickly, Hans Chris tian! Get your bag. She’s 
go ing to try to stop you from leav ing.

EDVARD. Is that your mother?
HANS CHRIS TIAN. My grand mother. She’s shared with

me the most won der ful sto ries, for she was alive long
be fore Mother and Fa ther.

(En ter MAMA.)

MAMA. Hans Chris tian, you can’t leave me. I’ll be all
alone!
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HANS CHRIS TIAN (ex plain ing). That’s my mother. She
works her fin gers to the bone so that I can have a good
life.

GRANDMA. Alone? You’ll have me to help you!
MAMA. You aren’t any help. Al ways tell ing sto ries, never

work ing. I need him to stay.
GRANDMA. But the gypsy agreed with my sto ries about

the boy. He is des tined to be come fa mous!
HANS CHRIS TIAN. The gypsy says that I will be like a

wild bird fly ing high up and grand. That I’ll have great
suc cess the likes of which the world has never seen.

MAMA. As a tai lor in our town!
GRANDMA. Non sense! He will go to Co pen ha gen and re -

turn the fam ily name to glory like it was once upon a
time!

MAMA. You have put silly ideas into his head! How will
he sur vive on his own?

GRANDMA. We’ve saved a sum fit for a prince.
MAMA. How much?
HANS CHRIS TIAN. Thir teen rigs-dol lars.
MAMA. He’ll starve! I know the dif fi cul ties of be ing on

your own at a young age. When I was a girl I sold
matches on street cor ners, bare foot and shiv er ing in the
snow. I don’t want the same hard ships for him.

(GRANDMA pulls HANS CHRIS TIAN over for a mo -
ment alone.)

GRANDMA. Now, Hans Chris tian, it takes great strength
to be lieve in your self. But in case you find your self
doubt ing, I’m send ing one of the trolls from the wood to 
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look out for you. He’ll make sure you hap pen upon no
harm. Do you have ev ery thing you need?

HANS CHRIS TIAN. Ev ery thing. A change of clothes and
Papa’s book. (GRANDMA kisses him fare well.) Fare well, 
Grandma!

GRANDMA. Your papa would be so proud!
HANS CHRIS TIAN. Good bye, Mother!
MAMA. Watch! You’ll get no far ther than the next vil lage, 

get fright ened, and turn back. (HANS CHRIS TIAN looks
for a more heart felt fare well. MAMA re luc tantly steps
for ward and kisses him.) Or you’ll go to Co pen ha gen
and, like your grand mother says, re turn the fam ily name
to glory like it was…

GRANDMA & MAMA …once upon a time.

(MAMA and GRANDMA exit. The scene re turns to the
school yard.)

EDVARD. That sounds just like one of your fairy sto ries.
But your fa ther was n’t there. He did n’t say good bye.

HANS CHRIS TIAN. No…but I knew my papa was with
me in spirit be cause I had this pres ent… (He takes out
the copy of 1,001 Ara bian Nights, the book from the
open ing.)

EDVARD. Did he give it to you?
HANS CHRIS TIAN. Yes. (Read ing the cover of the new

book.) 1,001 Ara bian Nights!
EDVARD. Is it a fairy story?
HANS CHRIS TIAN. Not fair ies, ge nies. One is trapped in -

side a lamp, and when a boy named Alad din finds the
lamp, he rubs it and frees the ge nie. In thanks, he grants
him three wishes and Alad din be comes…
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(PAP semoc eb dray loohcs eht tnem om a roF .sret ne A
).6181 ,esnedO ni pohs krow s’APAP

PAPA. A prince among men! Yes, that’s what you’ll be -
come if you learn from those sto ries, Hans Chris tian.

tub ,rekam eohs a ylno saw apap yM .NAIT SIRHC SNAH
to me he seemed like the rich est man in the world.

PAPA. For no mat ter how silly or strange or dif fer ent a
thing may seem, it surely has a les son that we can learn
from. Now, I wish I could stay and read with you, but I
must be off to de liver Ilsa… (He takes out a pair of red
danc ing shoes and lifts each shoe with each name.)

ILSA THE RED DANC ING SHOE (voiceover). Plea sure
to meet you!

PAPA. …and Ilka…
ILKA THE RED DANC ING SHOE (voiceover). Why,

hello!
PAPA. …to the Duch ess Von Franz.
ILSA THE RED DANC ING SHOE (voiceover). I do hope

our new owner treats us well!
ILKA THE RED DANC ING SHOE (voiceover). I hope we 

get along with her stock ings.
ILSA THE RED DANC ING SHOE (voiceover). I hope she 

!sgni kcots reh sehsaw

(PAPA and the boys laugh. PAPA kisses the top to
 NAIT SIRHC SNAH .sti xe dna daeh s’NAIT SIRHC SNAH

then talks to EDVARD.)

.seohs gni klat erew esohT .DRAVDE
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