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Comedy. By Jennifer Kirkeby. Cast: 4m., 6w., 
1 either gender. You know the original story. A 
princess drops her golden ball into a well. A frog 
makes her a deal that he’ll dive into the well and 
return her ball if she will promise to be his friend 
for always. The princess makes the promise. But 
when the frog gives her the ball back, the prin-
cess runs off without a second thought. In The 
Far-Fetched Fable of the Frog Prince: How a 
Prince Became a Frog and Starred in the School 
Play, we discover why the frog (who’s really a 
prince, by the way) got turned into a frog in the 
first place. Plus, it just so happens that a school is 
preparing to do the play The Frog Prince. With 
a little magical mix-up between the old and the 
new brought on by a crafty witch, the two stories 
begin to overlap, intertwine and create complete 
zaniness. Flexible staging. Approximate running 
time: 1 hour. Code: FE6.
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tuted.

©MMXII by
JENNIFER KIRKEBY

Printed in the United States of Amer ica
All Rights Re served

(The Far-Fetched Fa ble of The Frog Prince:
How a Prince Be came a Frog and Starred in the School Play)

ISBN: 978-1-58342-816-0

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



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 ap pear:

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

In ad di tion, all pro duc ers of the play must in clude the fol low ing ac k nowl -
edg ment on the ti tle page of all pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per -
for mances of the play and on all ad ver tis ing and pro mo tional ma te ri als:

“Orig i nally com mis sioned and pro duced by
Stages Thea tre Com pany, Hopkins, Min ne sota.”
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The Far-Fetched Fa ble of The Frog Prince: How a Prince Be -
came a Frog and Starred in the School Play (orig i nally The Frog 
Prince) was com mis sioned and first pro duced by Stages Thea tre
Com pany; Hopkins, Min ne sota, ar tis tic di rec tor, Sandy Boren-
Barrett. It pre miered Oc to ber 15, 2010, at Stages with the fol low -
ing cast and pro duc tion team:

CAST

Claire . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . KENZI ALLEN
Ms. Nel son . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . LISA BOL
Prince Ed ward . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . HADEN CADIZ
Prin cess Esmeralda. . . . . . . . . . . . . ARIANNA DART
Mar ga ret . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ALLISON KURP
Andrea . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . HANNAH MORRISSEY
King . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . BRENT TECLAW
Noah . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . CONNOR THOMAS
Witch . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . MAEVE THORBURN
Lady Tacita . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . EMMA TY LER
Ron Niginski . . . . . . . . . . . . . . MI CHAEL VENSKE
Thomasina . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . SAHARLA VETSCH

PRO DUC TION TEAM

Ar tis tic Di rec tor . . . . . . . . . SANDY BOREN-BARRETT
Di rec tor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . CAS SAN DRA PROBALL
Sound De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . TIM CAMERON
Light ing De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . GRETCHEN KATT
Cos tume & Make-up De signer . . . . . . . . . . PAULA LEE
Props De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . CINDE OAK LAND
Set De signer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ERICA ZAFFARANO
Stage Man ager . . . . . . . . . . . . . . MEGAN K. PENCE
As sis tant Stage Man ager . . . . . . . . . . ANDREA WYLIE
Sound Board Op er a tor . . . . . . . . . . . . ZOIE PULKKA
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The Far-Fetched Fa ble
of The Frog Prince

CHAR AC TERS:

1. PRINCE ED WARD / FROG PRINCE (m): Prince from
THEN who falls in love with Prin cess Esmeralda. The

Witch turns him into the Frog Prince. 
2. PRIN CESS ESMERALDA (f): Prin cess from THEN.

She makes a prom ise to the Frog Prince that she does n’t 
keep.

3. KING (m): Prin cess Esmeralda’s Fa ther. THEN
4. RON NIGINSKI (m): Dra matic sci ence teacher and

emo tional cos tumer. NOW
5. MAR GA RET (f): Prin cess Esmeralda’s maid. Gig gles a

lot. THEN 
6. MS. NEL SON (f): Drama teacher who does n’t dis play

much emo tion un til the Witch casts a spell on her. She

does n’t care for Ron. At first. NOW
7. NOAH (m): En joys his sci ence class. He is cast as the

Frog Prince in school play. Thomasina’s best friend. He 
wears glasses. NOW 

8. CLAIRE (f): She is thrilled to be cast as the Prin cess in
the school play. Best friend of Andrea. Claire does n’t
like Noah be cause of some bad ex pe ri ences they had as
kids. She wears glasses sim i lar to Noah. NOW 
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9. THOMASINA or THOMAS (m/f): Noah’s best friend
and class clown. Skater girl or boy. Rides around on a
scooter. NOW 

10. ANDREA (f): Claire’s best friend. Trav els in Heelys or 
on a scooter. NOW

11. WITCH (f): An gered by a past in ci dent, she de cides to
take out her ven geance on Prince Ed ward by cast ing a
spell on him and even tu ally the oth ers. Af ter one of her
spells, she com bines the THEN & NOW.

TIME:

THEN: Very long ago & NOW: The pres ent.

LO CA TIONS:

THEN & NOW: For est with nearby well which should be placed 
some where near cen ter stage. There should also be enough room
on stage for the ac tors to move about. The well needs to be tall
enough for an ac tor to be able to hide in. There is a bench near
the well and a large tree that ac tors can hide be hind. There is the
sug ges tion of a nearby for est. Witch will spend time “hid ing”
from oth ers in the for est or other places. There are also flow ers

and a blue berry bush not far from the well.
THEN: Prin cess Esmeralda’s din ing area in pal ace. Fur ni ture

pieces may be brought on for these scenes.
NOW: Re hearsal area (which in cludes the well) and class room.

Chairs or benches may be brought on for these scenes.

MU SIC NOTE:

Some mu si cal un der scor ing is en cour aged to be used in par tic u lar 
to add to the dif fer ent time pe ri ods.

See end of play for Syn op sis of Scenes.
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SYN OP SIS OF SCENES

SCENE 1: THEN: The for est near the well. Prin cess
Esmeralda meets Prince Ed ward. They de cide to see
each other the next day. The Witch turns Prince Ed ward 

into a frog.

SCENE 2: NOW: Ju nior High School. Claire and Andrea
look at the posted cast list for school play, which is The 
Frog Prince. Noah and Thomas talk about sci ence class. 
We dis cover that Claire and Noah do not like each

other but are both cast in the lead roles in the play.

SCENE 3: THEN: Prin cess Esmeralda is by the well wait -
ing for Prince Ed ward. He does n’t show up. She throws 
her golden ball in the air. It ac ci den tally falls into well.
The Frog Prince re turns her ball. Prin cess prom ises to
take him with her, but she runs away in stead. The

Witch be gins to spy on them.

SCENE 4: NOW: Re hearsal of pre vi ous scene. Noah gets
his frog head stuck in the well. Noah and Claire ar gue.

SCENE 5: THEN: Prin cess Esmeralda and her fa ther the
King are eat ing din ner. Mar ga ret is serv ing them. The
Frog Prince co mes to their cas tle and re minds Esmer -
alda that she prom ised to take him with her. The King

in sists that she keep her word.

70
© The Dramatic Publishing Company



SCENE 6: NOW: Sci ence class taught by Ron Niginsky.
Kids learn (and act out) meta mor pho sis. Noah and

Claire come to a truce.

SCENE 7: THEN & NOW: Prin cess Esmeralda and the
Frog Prince be gin a friend ship which ir ri tates the Witch, 
so she de cides to mix THEN and NOW. Noah goes on

a na ture walk and makes a star tling dis cov ery.

SCENE 8: NOW & THEN: Dress rehearsal. Witch be gins
to cast spells on ev ery one which cre ates con fu sion and

chaos.

SCENE 9: NOW & THEN: Con fu sion ac cel er ates. Witch
de cides that she wants the golden ball. All char ac ters

come to gether to get the Witch.

SCENE 10: NOW & THEN: Claire and Noah are sit ting
by the well and aren’t sure what just hap pened. Witch is 
trans formed. Ron and Ms. Nel son plan a date much to
Thomasina’s dis gust. Prince Ed ward and Prin cess
Esmeralda fi nally re unite.
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The Far-Fetched Fa ble
of The Frog Prince

SCENE 1

(THEN: Very long ago. A lovely pas to ral set ting near a
for est. Birds are sing ing, sun is shin ing. There is a large 
well cen ter stage and a bench be side it. [Please see
“Lo ca tions” on page 6 for set de tail.] Ba roque-style
un der score may be used.

PRIN CESS ESMERALDA en ters car ry ing a bas ket. She
puts it down and takes out her golden ball. She throws
the ball up in the air and catches it. She says the fol -
low ing poem:)

ESMERALDA.
GOLDEN BALL, GOLDEN BALL UP SO HIGH,
COME BACK TO ME, OR I SHALL CRY.
YOU SHINE IN THE SUN FOR THE WHOLE WORLD 

TO SEE.
GOLDEN BALL, GOLDEN BALL, HOW I LOVE

THEE!

I love you be cause you are my fa vor ite toy. Be cause my 
mother, God rest her soul, gave you to me. I al ways
think of her smil ing face when I look at you.

7
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(She hugs ball, then con tin ues to throw it in the air. She 
says poem again as she moves about.)

GOLDEN BALL, GOLDEN BALL UP SO HIGH,
COME BACK TO ME, OR I SHALL CRY.
YOU SHINE IN THE SUN FOR THE WHOLE WORLD 

TO SEE.
GOLDEN BALL, GOLDEN BALL, HOW I LOVE

THEE!

(ESMERALDA puts her ball into bas ket and be gins to
sing and dance around.

PRINCE ED WARD en ters from the for est. He car ries a
quiver and ar rows on his back. He watches ESMER -
ALDA from be hind the tree.

ESMERALDA sings louder and dances with aban don.

ED WARD can no lon ger con tain him self. He be gins to
laugh.)

ESMERALDA (cont’d., star tled by ED WARD’s laugh ter).
Come out here and show your self at once! 

ED WARD (steps out of hid ing). Good af ter noon, lovely
lady. (He bows.)

ESMERALDA. How rude of you to spy on me!
ED WARD. For give me, Prin cess. I did n’t mean to em bar -

rass you.
ESMERALDA. Why should I be em bar rassed?
EDWARD. Well, you were…you were so ex u ber ant and

quite…loud. 

8 The Far-Fetched Fable of The Frog Prince
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ESMERALDA (glares at him). You clearly have no
knowl edge of the art of dance or voice, both of which I
study quite se ri ously.

ED WARD. Please ac cept my apol ogy for laugh ing at your
lovely per for mance. I am truly a gen tle man of the first
or der.

ESMERALDA. I shall de cide that for my self. By the way,
how did you know that I’m a princess?

(MAR GA RET, ESMERALDA’s maid, en ters and rushes
to ESMERALDA.)

MAR GA RET. Please ex cuse the in ter rup tion. Is ev ery thing 
all right, Your Maj esty?

ESMERALDA. Fine, Mar ga ret. I’m just speak ing to a
“gen tle man of the first or der.”

(ED WARD bows to MAR GA RET. She is smit ten.)

MAR GA RET. Oh, how splen did! (She gig gles ner vously
and smiles at ED WARD.) I’m Mar ga ret. 

ED WARD (takes her hand and kisses it). En chanted to
meet you, Mar ga ret. I am Prince Ed ward of Buntington.

MAR GA RET. Oh my! (Gig gles as she curt sies to him.)
Did you hear that, Esmeralda?

ESMERALDA. Yes, Mar ga ret, thank you.
MAR GA RET. He’s a prince! (Gig gles.)
ESMERALDA. So I heard. 
MAR GA RET (walk ing to ward cas tle). I shall be right over 

here watch ing if you should need any thing.
ESMERALDA. Thank you.
MAR GA RET. Any thing at all. (Gig gles.)

The Far-Fetched Fable of The Frog Prince 9
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ESMERALDA. Thank you, Mar ga ret.
MAR GA RET. Good day, Prince Ed ward of Buntington.

(She curt sies and gig gles.)
EDWARD. Good day, Mar ga ret.

(MAR GA RET ex its gig gling.)

ED WARD (cont’d. To ESMERALDA). To an swer your
ques tion, I sur mised that you are a prin cess be cause you 
are wear ing a crown. Prin cess Esmeralda. What a lovely 
name. 

ESMERALDA. Thank you, Prince Ed ward. 
EDWARD. Might I in vite you to our es tate for din ner

some time?
ESMERALDA. Per haps. Al though, I’m very busy with my 

les sons and such. And I’m not ac cus tomed to hav ing
din ner with some one whom I know noth ing about.

EDWARD. If you come to my cas tle, you will learn all
about me. In the pres ence of my fam ily and staff, of
course. 

ESMERALDA. Of course.
ED WARD (look ing at her ball). Would you like to play

catch?
ESMERALDA. All right. But you must be very care ful.

This ball is ex tremely pre cious to me.
ED WARD. I will. (They be gin to throw ball back and forth 

and move around.)
ESMERALDA. What brings you to this part of the coun -

try, Prince Ed ward?
ED WARD. Please. Call me Ed ward. (Beat.) I am on an im -

por tant jour ney. For gen er a tions, the men in my fam ily
who are in line to be come king, must travel on a

10 The Far-Fetched Fable of The Frog Prince
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thirty-day quest to prove that they are wor thy of the
throne. 

ESMERALDA. Thirty days! That sounds quite dan ger ous!
EDWARD. In deed it can be. So far it has given me a fresh 

per spec tive on life. I’m very glad that I hap pened upon
this path. If I’d taken a dif fer ent route, I might never
have met you.

ESMERALDA. Yes, I’m…I’m glad as well. (They look at
each other.)

ED WARD (does a trick with the ball or throws it high in
the air). Here, catch! 

ESMERALDA. Oh! (She catches it.) Per haps we should
stop now.

EDWARD. As you wish, Prin cess.
ESMERALDA (smiles). Esmeralda. (They sit on bench.

ESMERALDA looks around.) What a mag nif i cent day.
Some times when I’m out here all alone, I like to imag -
ine all sorts of won der ful things.

EDWARD. Like what?
ESMERALDA (sud denly feel ing shy). All sorts. I…I don’t

know why I told you that.
EDWARD. Please, I would be hon ored to hear what you

imag ine. 
ESMERALDA. Per haps an other time.
EDWARD. I’ll tell you what I imag ined ear lier to day.

Then maybe you’ll tell me one of your sto ries.
ESMERALDA. All right.

(ED WARD gets up and acts out his “ad ven ture.” MU -
SIC may be added.)

The Far-Fetched Fable of The Frog Prince 11
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ED WARD. Just this morn ing I imag ined that a vi cious
dragon was hov er ing above me hid den in the trees. He
was about to fly down and breathe his fi ery breath on
me when I took a mag i cal rock and threw it at him. The 
rock ex ploded into a mil lion pieces of fire. But the
dragon just opened his mouth and swal lowed them all!

ESMERALDA (gasps). What ever did you do?
EDWARD. I ran as fast as I could be cause the dragon was

fu ri ous and hun gry. I thought that if I could lead him to 
some food, he would leave me alone. So I ran to wards a 
group of deer and hid in a nearby cave.

ESMERALDA. Did he eat them?
EDWARD. Oh yes. In two bites.
ESMERALDA (cap ti vated by the story). Oh, my!
EDWARD. Next, I slowly came out of the cave. Then I

be gan to run when I heard the ter ri fy ing sound of large
flap ping wings, and the loud est screech you’ve ever
heard! The dragon had been wait ing for me on top of
the cave! 

ESMERALDA. How did you es cape?
ED WARD (acts this out). I put my sharp est ar row into my

bow. Then I took care ful aim, pulled back the string
and let the ar row fly. (Beat.) Let’s just say that the
dragon won’t be both er ing me any more. (MU SIC out.)

ESMERALDA. You are a mar vel ous sto ry teller! I could
ac tu ally see it hap pen!

EDWARD. That’s the won der of the imag i na tion, is n’t it?
Will you tell me a story now?

ESMERALDA. Well…all right. (She acts out her story.
MU SIC may be added.) I like to imag ine that there is a
gi ant co coon in that tree right over there. In side there is 
a beau ti ful but ter fly who sings a haunt ing mel ody ev ery 
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morn ing. She is just about to come out and spread her
wings when sud denly…

(MAR GA RET rings a loud bell. MU SIC out.)

ESMERALDA (cont’d). I need to go back to the cas tle im -
me di ately.

EDWARD. But, your story! May I see you to mor row?
ESMERALDA. If you’d like. I al ways come here at noon.
EDWARD. I won’t let any drag ons harm you, Esmeralda.
ESMERALDA. And I shall fin ish my story for you, Ed -

ward.
ED WARD (takes her hand and kisses it). Un til to mor row

then.
ESMERALDA. Un til to mor row. (She smiles and runs off.)

(ED WARD smiles as he watches ESMERALDA leave.
He turns and con tin ues on his jour ney.

A WITCH sneaks through the for est spy ing on ED -
WARD. She walks out of the for est and falls dra mat i -
cally.)

WITCH. Owww! My an kle! How clumsy of me!
ED WARD (rushes over to her). Dear lady! Are you all

right?
WITCH. I seem to have in jured my an kle.
ED WARD. Al low me to be of as sis tance. (He helps her

up. She puts her arm around him for sup port.)
WITCH. Thank you, kind sir. I don’t know what I would

have done if you had n’t ar rived! (She looks at him.)

The Far-Fetched Fable of The Frog Prince 13
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Good ness, you’re Prince Ed ward of Buntington, aren’t
you?

EDWARD. Yes, I am. Now, which way do you live?
WITCH. I…uh, I live that way. (She points. They be gin

walk ing.)
EDWARD. You must have walked quite a dis tance! There

aren’t any cot tages for miles this way. I must get you
home safely be fore it gets dark.

WITCH. Oh, I don’t mind the dark. (Beat.) Tell me, what’s 
it like to be of royal blood and to live in a beau ti ful cas -
tle?

EDWARD. It’s fine. I pre fer to be out side, how ever.
WITCH. You cer tainly seem to be an un as sum ing prince.

How re fresh ing. I have a beau ti ful daugh ter, just your
age. Surely you must be think ing about find ing a suit -
able prin cess.

ED WARD. That’s very kind. I have no doubt that she is a
lovely girl. (He looks to where ESMERALDA ex ited and 
smiles.) How ever, I’m in ter ested in an other.

WITCH. I see. She is most for tu nate. (Beat.) I still hope
that you will come to my cot tage and meet my daugh -
ter. She’s made a de li cious stew. Surely you must be
hun gry!

EDWARD. Thank you, but I must con tinue on my jour ney.
WITCH. I in sist. It’s the least that I can do af ter you’ve

been so kind. (Beat.) You know, Prince Ed ward, it may
not be ob vi ous at first glance, but I am a very pow er ful
per son.

EDWARD. You don’t say.
WITCH (voice and de meanor change. She no lon ger

limps). Oh yes. And ex traor di narily pa tient. I’ve been
wait ing a very long time for you.

14 The Far-Fetched Fable of The Frog Prince
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(LIGHTS SHIFT. It be comes darker.)

EDWARD. Ex cuse me?
WITCH. I said I’ve been wait ing for you. It is writ ten in

the stars. (She takes out her wand and sweeps it up.
Stars come out.) 

ED WARD (steps away). I must be go ing. 
WITCH (in tensely). Not so fast, Prince. Be fore your fa ther

met your mother, he was prom ised to me. Com ing from 
noth ing, I was thrilled to think of liv ing in a pal ace as a 
queen! But then, your fa ther saw your mother and fell
in stantly in love. 

EDWARD. I don’t want to hear…
WITCH. Once I learned they were to marry, I ran far into

the for est. At first I sim ply wanted to per ish. But later I
be gan to plan my ven geance. And the more that I
thought about it, the more pow er ful I be came! And your 
life will be filled with that power when you come with
me. (She laughs.) Don’t you see how per fect this is? I
may have lost your fa ther, but I’ll be gain ing his son!

EDWARD. Who…what are you?
WITCH (takes out a mag i cal rock and holds it to ward

him). Just look at this beau ti ful rock! Aren’t the col ors
sim ply mag i cal?

(LIGHTS and SFX. Rock lights up.)

ED WARD (be comes en tranced with the rock. He shakes
his head as if to break the spell). An swer me! What are
you?

WITCH. That’s not im por tant. The im por tant thing is that
you come with me. It is your des tiny!

The Far-Fetched Fable of The Frog Prince 15
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ED WARD. Forces stron ger and purer than you shall de ter -
mine that. Good day! (He be gins to leave.)

WITCH. Don’t walk away from me! You’ll re gret it for the 
rest of your life!

EDWARD. How dare you threaten me! I de mand that you
leave im me di ately! Your an kle seems to be just fine!

(WITCH holds out the rock again. LIGHTS and SFX.
ED WARD be comes en tranced as be fore. He tries to
fight it.)

WITCH. You are so much like your fa ther. He al ways did
have a bit of a tem per. Now, if you don’t come with
me, you and your en tire fam ily will be very sorry.

ED WARD (shakes off spell of mag i cal rock). I would
never fol low a crea ture like you! I’m cer tain that my fa -
ther saw you for what you truly are and that is why he
left you! (He storms off.)

WITCH. Well, you can’t say that I did n’t warn you,
Princey! (She waves her wand and says in can ta tion:)

I CALL UPON THE SPIRITS AND DARK MAGIC OF
THE EARTH,

GIVE ME ALL THE POWERS I DECREE!
THE PRINCE MUST LEARN A LESSON FOR MY

PRIDE TO BE RETURNED,
A HUMBLE LITTLE CREATURE HE SHALL BE!

(She points wand to ward where ED WARD ex ited, then
at well. Strange SFX and LIGHT ING.)

WITCH (cont’d., laughs). Looks like you’re no lon ger a
prince! What a shame. (To her self.) And he’ll stay that
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way un til a prin cess falls in love with him just as he is!
(Beat.) Al though, that’s rather un likely! (Laughs.) I’ll
be around to check on you later, Princey! Ta ta! (She
ex its laugh ing.)

ED WARD (off stage with echo). Ribbet. Ribbet. Ribbet.
(Etc.)

SCENE 2

(NOW: CLAIRE and ANDREA are walk ing to school to
read the cast list for The Frog Prince. ANDREA skates
in on Heelys or a scooter. Both wear back packs.)

CLAIRE. I’m so ner vous!
ANDREA. You’ll be fine.
CLAIRE. You al ways say that. Do you have any idea how

many times I’ve au di tioned? I cal cu lated my odds by
add ing the times I’ve tried out. Next I added up the
times that I’ve been called back, and the times that I
have n’t been called back. Then I cre ated a for mula. Do
you want to know what the odds are?

ANDREA. Not re ally.
CLAIRE. One in ninety-seven.
ANDREA. I to tally don’t think you can fig ure it out that

way, Claire.
CLAIRE. Sure I can!
CLAIRE. No. If I don’t get cast in this play—and I don’t

even care if I’m a tree, by the way—I’m never au di tion -
ing again. I just can’t take the pres sure.
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