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De vel op ment of this script ben e fit ted greatly from a 1994
tour ing pro duc tion by East Cen tral Col lege, Un ion. Mis souri,
as the win ner of their playwriting com pe ti tion. work shop ping
and re hearsed read ings by The Open Eye: New Playworks,
Den ver, New York, and re hearsal and per for mance at ten dance 
made pos si ble by the Seem-to-Be Play ers of Law rence, Kan -
sas.

The play wright would es pe cially like to thank Dr. Faythe
Thureen of the Uni ver sity of North Da kota and Lisa Lunge -
Larsen, sto ry teller extraordinaire, for re in tro duc ing her to the
folk tales, Joan Kunsch for her help and en thu si asm, the
AATE Un pub lished Plays Pro ject, Vin cent Neihaus, Jr., Amie 
Brockway, Ric Averill and their col leagues and fam i lies for
their sup port and guid ance on the jour ney.

The first full, pro fes sional pro duc tion of this script (un der
the ti tle “The Troll Prin cess”) was pre sented on Jan u ary 27 29, 
1995, by the Seem-to-Be Play ers of Law rence, Kan sas, un der
the di rec tion of Ric Averill with the fol low ing cast:

KA TRINA. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Susanna Pitzer
TROLL PRIN CESS, EN SEM BLE . . . . . . . . . Pres ton Gi rard
BEAR/PRINCE, EN SEM BLE. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ja son Ware
WOMAN #1, EN SEM BLE. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jennifer Glenn
WOMAN #2, EN SEM BLE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Beth Dearinger
WOMAN #3, EN SEM BLE . . . . . . . . . . . . . Anneikit Bonnel
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PRO DUC TION NOTES 

A mu si cal note: Orig i nal in ci den tal mu sic was com posed for
the Open Eye: New Playworks per for mances by Da vid Irving. 
In qui ries should be di rected to Mr. Irving at 100 West 67th
Street, Apt. 5NW, New York, NY 10023 (212-580-0007).

Ad di tional se lec tions of in ci den tal mu sic ap pro pri ate to the
play may be found in the Nor we gian folk mu sic adapted by
Edvard Grieg. Some sources fol low:

Edvard Grieg,. Lyr i cal Pieces for the Pi ano. op. 47,
Schirmer’s Li brary of Mu si cal Clas sics

Grieg, an In tro duc tion to his Pi ano Works,.
Margery Halford, ed., Al fred’s Mas ter work Se ries for the Pi ano 

Edvard Grieg, Nor we gian Dances,.
Do ver Pub li ca tions

The Nor we gian word daler is pro nounced “dol lar.”
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ONCE, IN THE TIME OF TROLLS 

A Play in One Act
For 2 men, 4 women or a flex i ble cast of 30+*

CHAR AC TERS

KA TRINA, youn gest daugh ter of a peas ant 
also plays DAUGH TER in Old Woman’s Story

MOTHER and SER VANT in Sec ond Woman’s Story
FARMER’S WIFE in Third Woman’s Story

BEAR/PRINCE, be witched by a troll prin cess also plays
GUDBRAND in Old Woman’s Story
FARMER in Sec ond Woman’s Story

FARMER’S SON in Third Woman’s Story
FA THER, of Ka trina
SIS TER #1
SIS TER #2
OLD WOMAN, a com fort able farm wife
COW
MAN
HORSE #1
PIG
ROOSTER
WOMAN WITH FOOD
NEIGH BOR
SEC OND WOMAN, a strong-willed peas ant
PAR SON
LAD
HORSE #2
WED DING GUESTS, if de sired
ADDITIONALSERVANTS, if de sired
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THIRD WOMAN, young and pretty
MAID, young and mean-spir ited
FIRST AUNT, with a nose three ells long
SEC OND AUNT, with a very broad bot tom
THIRD AUNT, with eyes like red-lined sau cers
WEST WIND, shim mer ing in rain drops
SOUTH WIND, be decked with flow ers
EAST WIND, harsh as the desert
NORTH WIND, cold, proud, and strong
TROLL PRIN CESS, vain, mean, and ugly

TIME: When there were trolls.

PLACE: A cot tage, two cas tles, and the farms, moun tains,
and for ests of Nor way. Set pieces are min i mal as time and

place change flu idly.

*All roles may he played by six ac tors, four fe male and two
male, as fol lows:

KA TRINA, as above
BEAR/PRINCE, as above
OLD WOMAN, also plays FIRST AUNT, SOUTH WIND,

HORSE #2
SEC OND WOMAN, also plays SIS TER #1, COW, PIG,

WOMAN WITH FOOD, THIRD AUNT, MAID,
WEST WIND

FATHER, also plays MAN, NEIGH BOR, LAD,
SEC OND AUNT, EAST WIND, TROLL PRIN CESS

THIRD WOMAN, also plays SIS TER #2. HORSE #1,
ROOSTER, PAR SON, NORTH WIND
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ONCE, IN THE TIME OF TROLLS

AT RISE: KA TRINA and the BEAR are sit ting side by side on 
thrones at R. At L is a cur tain or screen hid ing part of the
stage. A mo ment passes in still ness, ex cept for the loud
tick ing of a CLOCK. She sighs. He sighs. More tick ing. Fi -
nally, KA TRINA speaks. CLOCK fades.

KA TRINA. Tell me a story, Bear.
BEAR. I’m no good at sto ries, Ka trina. You tell me a story.
KA TRINA. Very well. Which one?
BEAR. Do you know more than one?
KA TRINA. Of course. I love sto ries. I’d like to hear more.

But I don’t see how that’s pos si ble, if we’re to be alone to -
gether in this cas tle, day af ter day. Don’t you know any
sto ries at all?

BEAR. No, I don’t. So tell me one of yours. Tell me the one
you know best.

KA TRINA. The one I know best?
BEAR. Yes.
KA TRINA. All right.

(MU SIC. She walks to C, reach ing out to ward L as she
speaks. FA THER and SIS TERS en ter L, hold ing hands.
KA TRINA takes FA THER’s hand and swings them across
to R, “crack-the-whip style, where they strike a tab leau
show ing hun ger and cold.)

7
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KA TRINA. Once there was a poor peas ant who had many
chil dren, so many he could barely af ford to feed and clothe 
them—

BEAR. Your fa ther?
KA TRINA. Yes. My fa ther. The story I know best is my

own.
BEAR. I think I know some thing of this story my self!
KA TRINA. I thought you might.
BEAR (moves to ward tab leau). Pretty chil dren the peas ant

had, ev ery one of them. But the pret ti est of all was the
youn gest daugh ter, a child so fair, there was no end to her
love li ness.

FA THER (as KA TRINA moves into tab leau and FAM ILY
hud dles to gether, shiv er ing). It was on a Thurs day night—

SISTER #1. In the late fall—
SIS TER #2. And it was raining—
SISTER #1. Yes, a blus tery night!
KA TRINA. The walls of the cot tage creaked and moaned

with the wind. (FAM ILY sways to and fro, creak ing and
moan ing.)

FA THER. It was an eve ning one could not eas ily for get. As
the fam ily sat ’round the fire busy with this and that —
(KA TRINA and SIS TERS form tab leau, mend ing, read ing,
etc.)

BEAR (tap ping). Tap-tap. Tap-tappity-tap.
FA THER. There came a tap ping on the win dow pane.
BEAR. Tap-tap. Tap-tappity-tap.
FA THER (cross ing to BEAR, mimes open ing a door). The

farmer went out side to see what was tap ping so, and what
should he be hold but a large, white bear!

BEAR (to FA THER). “Good eve ning, sir.”
FA THER. “Good eve ning to you—bear!”
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BEAR. “I’m sorry to trou ble you on so un pleas ant a night,
but I won der if you would be so kind as to give me your
youn gest daugh ter.”

FA THER (as SIS TERS shield KA TRINA). “Give you—? My
youn gest daugh ter?”

BEAR. “Yes. If you would, please. Do, and I’ll make you as
rich as you are now poor.”

FA THER. “As rich as I am now poor? (Con sid ers, but only
briefly.) “But to give up my daugh ter—to a large, white
bear?” (At a loss, looks from BEAR to FAM ILY and back
again.)

KA TRINA (steps for ward boldly). “I’ll gather my things.”
FA THER. “You would do this? You would leave your fam ily 

and live with a bear?”
KA TRINA. “I would make you rich as you are now poor,

yes. And I’ve of ten won dered what lay be yond our hum ble 
cot tage. This is our chance, our only chance: yours to want 
for noth ing, and mine to see the world.”

FA THER. “No! NO! I cannot let you do this.”
KA TRINA. “But I want to go.”
FA THER. “The world is a dan ger ous place.”
KA TRINA. “A dar ing place—”
FA THER “There are witches and were wolves—”
KA TRINA. “Marvels and won ders—”
BEAR. “And ru bies—”
FA THER. “Gi ants and trolls—”
KA TRINA. “Se crets and sur prises—”
BEAR. “Em er alds—”
FA THER. “Evils of ev ery kind!”
KA TRINA. “Ad ven tures of ev ery kind!”
BEAR. “Di a monds—”
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FA THER (suc cumb ing, to BEAR). “Of ev ery kind?” (BEAR
nods slowly, sev eral times, un til FA THER finds him self
nod ding also, mes mer ized.)

KA TRINA. “I will go, Papa.” (She kisses FA THER on cheek.
Turns to SIS TERS.) “I must.” (Hugs SIS TERS, crosses to
BEAR.)

FA THER (as KA TRINA takes BEAR’s hand and moves to -
ward thrones with him). And she did.

BEAR. “Are you afraid?”
KA TRINA. “No, I’m not afraid.”
BEAR. So her fa ther’s hut be came a beau ti ful white house—
FA THER (proudly sur vey ing his land). Over look ing a pros -

per ous farm—
SIS TERS #1 & #2. And her sis ters re joiced! (SIS TERS exit,

skip ping; FA THER fol lows them off.)
KA TRINA. And Ka trina went to live with the bear, in a cas -

tle locked deep in side a moun tain—
BEAR. Where ev ery room glit tered with gold and sil ver—

(He hands her a bell.)
KA TRINA. And ev ery thing she asked for mag i cally ap peared 

at the tin kling of a tiny sil ver bell— (She rings bell. He es -
corts her to her throne. She sits. He kisses her hand and
takes his seat.) And he was al ways gen tle and kind—

BEAR. But she could not leave him for one full year—
KA TRINA. And she must not look upon his face—
BEAR. At night, while he slept—
KA TRINA. Not once in all that time.
BEAR. And so they lived—
KA TRINA (a beat). Ever af ter.
BEAR (a beat). The end?
KA TRINA (a beat). Ap par ently. (They sit, as at the open ing.

She sighs. He sighs. CLOCK ticks loudly.) 
BEAR. An other day.
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KA TRINA. Yes.
BEAR. I think I’ll go to bed now.
KA TRINA. All right.
BEAR (kisses her hand). Good night.
KA TRINA. Good night.
BEAR (crosses to cur tain at left then pauses, his back to

her). You’re not at all happy here, are you? I’m sorry.
KA TRINA (sorry for him). I’m sorry, too. It’s not that I’m

un happy. You’re very kind. And you’ve done ev ery thing
you pos si bly could—for me and for my fam ily. It’s just
that I had some thing else in mind—some thing a bit more
ad ven tur ous.

BEAR. I un der stand. I, too, had some thing else in mind.
KA TRINA. Did you?
BEAR. Yes. From the first mo ment I saw you, I’ve dared to

hope you would find it so pleas ant here that you would
choose to stay with me all day, ev ery day—

KA TRINA. But it is pleas ant, and I have stayed—and I
will—for one full year.

BEAR. No, I meant…I hoped…for ever. For ever. (He pulls
back the cur tain, re veal ing a bed. He steps to ward it and
pulls the cur tain closed be hind him. For a mo ment, KA -
TRINA is too stunned to speak. Then she rises, out raged
and pan icky. But she can’t fol low BEAR be hind cur tain, so 
she paces and fumes alone.)

KA TRINA. For ever! Does he mean to keep me here for ever?
Oh, what sort of mis chief have I got ten my self into? (Goes 
to cur tain, re sists open ing it, backs away.) Who are you,
Bear? And why must I stay with you for a full year? Why
must I never look upon your face while you sleep? (Taunt -
ing.) Does it be come the hor ri ble face of a troll? (Sud denly 
aghast—this might be true!) Are you a troll in dis guise and 
your kind ness noth ing more than an evil trick?

ONCE, IN THE TIME OF TROLLS 11
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(The lights slowly dim as KA TRINA pon ders her sit u a tion
a mo ment lon ger, then—as the CLOCK tolls mid night—she 
lights a can dle, and goes to the cur tain. She holds up her
sil ver bell, rings it, and the cur tain parts at her bid ding.
She leans to ward the sleep ing form dur ing the last three,
slow, loud chimes. The PRINCE leaps from his bed.)

PRINCE (an an guished cry). What have you done? (Off stage, 
TROLL PRIN CESS laughs tri um phantly.)

KA TRINA. I’ve dripped tal low on your shirt! From the can -
dle. It’s only three drops. I’m sorry— (She at tempts to
brush drops from his shirt; he pushes her hand away.)

PRINCE. Never mind that! You have sealed my doom.
(TROLL PRIN CESS laughs as be fore.)

KA TRINA. Your doom? But you’re a prince—
PRINCE. Yes, a prince. But I’m be witched by a troll prin -

cess, forced to live as a bear by day and my self only by
night. Had you kept your prom ise, her spell would have
been bro ken. But now, I be long to her, and to her I must
go. (TROLL PRIN CESS laughs a third time.)

KA TRINA. I will fol low you—
PRINCE. Im pos si ble. Her cas tle lies east of the sun and west

of the moon. No hu man soul has ever been there ex cept
un der her wicked spell.

KA TRINA. I can try. I will search for you—
PRINCE (calmer, touched by her con cern). It will do no

good. I must leave you now. For ever. (He pauses, as a
look of what could have been but is now lost, passes be -
tween them. Then he kisses her hand and ex its be hind the
cur tain, which falls, sep a rat ing them.)

KA TRINA. For ever!
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