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Script:


Narrator: Once upon a time, a king and queen ruled over a distant land.  One winter day, the queen was doing needle work while looking through the window,  when a bird flew by distracting the queen and she pricked her finger. A single drop of blood fell on the snow outside her window. As she looked at the blood on the snow she said.

Queen: Oh, how I wish that I had a daughter that had skin as white as snow, lips as red as blood, and hair as black as ebony. 

Narrator: The queen got her wish when she gave birth to a baby girl who had skin white as snow, lips red as blood, and hair black as ebony. They named her Snow White, but sadly, the queen died . Soon after, the king married a new woman who was beautiful, but proud and cruel. She had studied dark magic and owned a magic mirror, of which she would daily ask.

Step-Mother: Mirror, mirror on the wall, who’s the most beautiful of them all?. 

Mirror: You, my Queen, are the most beautiful of them all. 

Narrator: This pleased the queen.   She knew that her magical mirror could speak only the truth. One morning the queen asked.

Step-Mother: Mirror, mirror on the wall, who´s the most beautiful of them all?.

Mirror: You, my queen, are the most beautiful; it is true. But Snow White is even more beautiful than you. 

Narrator: The Queen was angry and ordered her huntsman to take Snow White into the woods to be killed. 

Step-Mother: Go to the forest, take the girl and kill her! And as a proof, bring me her heart! Ha,ha,ha,ha 

Huntsman: Yes, my Queen, I will do as you say.

Narrator: The poor huntsman took Snow White into the forest, but coul not kill her.

Huntsman: Snow White, I cannot do this, you have to escape, go, run, run!

Snow White: Thank you good man, I will always be grateful for what you have done.

Narrator: Then the huntsman killed a deer and took his heart to the Queen. 

Huntsman: Here, my Queen, I did as you told me. Take her heart. 

Step-Mother: Ha, ha, ha, ha, now, I am the most beautiful of them all!

Narrator: Meanwhile, Snow White was at the forest.

Snow White: Oh, I am all alone in the great forest, I don´t know what to do.

Narrator: Then she began to run.  And just as evening was about to fall she saw a little house and went inside.

Snow White: Oh, this house is so beautiful. Everything is so small  and clean. 

Narrator: The table was set, and there was food on the plates.

Snow White: I am so hungry. I will eat a few vegetables and a little bread from each little plate and from each cup I will drink a bit of milk. 

Narrator: Since she was so tired, she lay down on one of the little beds and fell fast asleep. 

Narrator: After dark, the owners of the house returned home. They were the seven dwarves who mined for gold in the mountains. As soon as they arrived home, they saw that someone had been there.

Dwarf 1: Who has been sitting in my chair?

Dwarf 2: Who has been eating from my plate? 

Dwarf 3: Who has been eating my bread?

Dwarf 4: Who has been eating my vegetables? 

Dwarf 5: Who has been eating with my fork? 

Dwarf 6: Who has been drinking from my cup? 

Narrator: But the seventh one, looking at his bed, found Snow White lying there asleep. 

Dwarf 7: Look over here, come quick! 

Narrator: The seven dwarves all came running up, and they cried out with amazement. 

Dwarves: Oh good heaven! This child is beautiful! 

Narrator: They did not wake her up, but let her continue to sleep in the bed. The next morning Snow White woke up, and when she saw the seven dwarves she was frightened. 

Snow White: Oh, no!

Dwarf 1: Don´t be afraid of us. What is your name?

Snow White: My name is Snow White. 

Dwarf 2: How did you find your way to our house?

Snow White: My stepmother tried to kill me, then the huntsman let me free and that´s how I had to run the entire day through the forest, finally I got to your house. 

Narrator: The dwarves spoke with each other for awhile and then said.

Dwarves: If you will keep house for us, and cook, make beds, wash, sew, and knit, and keep everything clean and orderly, then you can stay with us, and you shall have everything that you want.

Snow White: Yes, with all my heart. 

Narrator: So Snow White lived happily with the dwarves. Every morning they went into the mountains looking for gold, and in the evening when they came back home Snow White had their meal ready and their house clean .  Meanwhile, at the palace.

Step-Mother: Mirror, mirror, on the wall, Who in this land is the most beautiful of all? 

Mirror: You, my Queen, are beautiful; it is true. But Snow White, beyond the mountains with the seven dwarves, is still a thousand times more beautiful than you. 

Step-Mother: Now I understand!   Oh, that huntsman deceived me…  I have to think of something. 

Narrator: She went into her most secret room, and she made a poisoned apple. 

Step-Mother: With this poisoned apple you will die, Snow White! Ha, ha, ha, ha 

Narrator: From the outside the apple was beautiful and shiny. But anyone who might eat a little piece of it would died. 

Step-Mother: I have to disguise myself so she can´t recognize me. Now I will go to those dwarves´ house.

Narrator: She traveled to the dwarves house and knocked on the door. Snow White put her head out of the window, and said. 

Snow White: I must not let anyone in. 

Step-Mother: Would you like to taste  one of my sweet apples?

Snow White: No, I cannot accept anything from strangers. 

Step Mother: Are you afraid of poison?  Look, I’ll cut the apple in two. You eat half and I will eat the other half. 

Narrator: But only one half of the apple was poisoned. 

Snow White: Well, all right, I see that you are also eating part of it, so give me the other half.

Narrator: She barely had a bite in her mouth when she fell to the ground dead.

Step Mother: Ha, ha, ha, White as snow, red as blood, black as ebony wood! The dwarves shall never awaken you.  Good-bye Snow White! Ha, ha, ha, ha

Narrator: Back at home she asked her mirror.

Step Mother: Mirror, mirror, on the wall, who in this land is the most beautiful of all? 

Mirror: You, my Queen, are the most beautiful of all. 

Narrator: When the dwarves came home that evening they found Snow White lying on the ground. 

Dwarf 3: Snow White, wake up, what happened to you. 

Dwarf 4: She is not breathing at all. She is dead! 

Narrator: They lifted her up and looked at her for a long time. 

Dwarf 5: Snow White, wake up, talk to us, please. 

Narrator: But nothing helped. She was dead.  They laid her on a bed of straw, and all seven dwarves sat next to her and cried for three days. They were going to bury her, but she still looked as fresh as a living person, and still had her beautiful red cheeks. 

Dwarf 6: We cannot bury her in the black earth. 

Dwarf 7: Let´s make a transparent glass coffin made, so we can see her from all sides. 

Narrator: And they did it, then they put her inside the coffin.

Dwarf 1: We have to place the coffin outside on a mountain, and one of us will always stay with it and watched over her.

Dwarves: Yes, we will do that. 

Narrator: One day a prince entered these woods.   He saw the coffin on the mountain with beautiful Snow White in it.

Prince: Let me have the coffin. I will give you anything you want for it.

Dwarves: We will not sell it for all the gold in the world. 

Prince: Then give it to me.  I cannot live without being able to her. 

Narrator: The good dwarves felt sorry for him and gave him the coffin.

Dwarves: Take good care of her, we will always love her.

Prince: I will. She will be my most precious treasure.

Narrator: The prince had his servants carry the coffin away on their shoulders. But then it happened that one of them stumbled on some brush.

Prince: Be careful, watch your steps. I will never forgive you if something happens to her.

Narrator: But this dislodged from Snow White’s throat the piece of poisoned apple.   She opened her eyes, lifted the lid from her coffin, sat up, and was alive again. 

Snow White: where am I? 

Prince: You are with me.  I love you! Come with me to my father’s castle. You will be my wife. 

Narrator: At that moment Snow White fell in love with him. Their wedding was planned with great splendor and majesty. Snow White’s wicked step-mother was invited to the wedding, but before leaving her castle, she asked her mirror. 

Step-Mother: Mirror, mirror, on the wall, who in this land is the most beautiful of all? 

Mirror: You, my Queen, are beautiful; it is true. But the young queen is a thousand times more beautiful than you.

Step-Mother: I have to see that for myself!

Narrator: When she arrived at the wedding,  she saw Snow White.

Step-Mother: No!  You`re dead!  You`re dead!

Prince: Take this woman away from this land!

Guard: Yes, Prince.

Narrator: And no one saw  the evil queen again.  And Snow White and the Prince lived happily ever after.


The End




















Narrador: Había una vez, un rey y una reina gobernaron sobre una tierra lejana. Un día de invierno, la reina estaba haciendo trabajo de la aguja mientras mira por la ventana, cuando un pájaro voló al distraer a la reina y se pinchó un dedo. Una sola gota de sangre cayó en la nieve fuera de su ventana. Mientras miraba la sangre en la nieve, dijo. 

Queen: ¡Oh, cómo me gustaría que tuviera una hija que tenía la piel tan blanca como la nieve, labios tan rojos como la sangre y el pelo negro como el ébano. 

Narrador: La reina consiguió su deseo cuando dio a luz a una niña que tenía la piel blanca como la nieve, labios rojos como la sangre y el pelo negro como el ébano. La llamaron Blancanieves, pero por desgracia, la reina murió. Poco después, el rey se casó con una nueva mujer que era hermosa, pero orgullosa y cruel. Ella había estudiado magia negra y es propiedad de un espejo mágico, de la que sería diaria preguntar. 

Madrastra: Espejito, espejito, ¿quién es la más bella de todas ellas ?. 

Espejo: Tú, mi Reina, es la más bella de todas. 

Narrador: Esto agradó a la reina. Ella sabía que su espejo mágico podía hablar sólo la verdad. Una mañana le preguntó a la reina. 

Madrastra: Espejito, espejito, ¿Quién es la más bella de todas ellas ?. 

Espejo: Tú, mi reina, es la más bella; es cierto. Pero Blancanieves es aún más hermosa que tú. 

Narrador: La reina se enojó y ordenó a su cazador de tomar Blancanieves en el bosque para ser asesinados. 

Madrastra: Ir a la selva, tomar a la niña y matarla! Y como prueba, tráeme su corazón! Ja, ja, ja, ja, 

cazador: Sí, mi Reina, voy a hacer lo que usted dice. 

Narrador: El pobre cazador llevó Blancanieves en el bosque, pero no dónde irlo a buscar a matarla. 

cazador: Blancanieves, no puedo hacer esto, usted tiene que escapar, va, corre, corre!

Blancanieves: Gracias buen hombre, siempre voy a estar agradecido por lo que has hecho. 

Narrador: Entonces el cazador mató a un ciervo y se llevó su corazón a la Reina. 

cazador: Aquí, mi Reina, me hizo lo que me dijiste. Tome su corazón. 

Madrastra: ¡Ja, ja, ja, ja, ahora, yo soy el más hermoso de todos ellos! 

Narrador: Mientras tanto, Blanca Nieves estaba en el bosque. 

Blancanieves: Oh, estoy solo en el gran bosque, no sé qué hacer. 

Narrador: Entonces ella comenzó a correr. Y al igual que la noche estaba por caer vio una casita y entró. 

Blancanieves: Oh, esta casa es tan hermoso. Todo es tan pequeño y limpio. 

Narrador: La mesa estaba puesta, y no había comida en los platos. 

Blancanieves: Estoy tan hambriento. Voy a comer algunas verduras y un poco de pan de cada platito y de cada copa que yo voy a beber un poco de leche. 

Narrador: Ya que ella estaba tan cansado, se acostó en una de las pequeñas camas y cayó profundamente dormido. 

Narrador: Al caer la noche, los dueños de la casa volvió a su casa. Eran las siete enanos que extraen oro en las montañas. Tan pronto como llegaron a casa, vieron que alguien había estado allí. 

Enano 1: ¿Quién ha sido sentado en mi silla? 

Enano 2: ¿Quién ha estado comiendo de mi plato? 

Enano 3: ¿Quién ha estado comiendo mi pan? 

Enano 4: ¿Quién se ha de comer mis verduras? 

Enano 5: ¿Quién ha estado comiendo con mi tenedor? 

Enano 6: ¿Quién ha sido beber de mi copa? 

Narrador: Pero el séptimo, mirando a su cama, encontraron Blancanieves tumbada allí dormido. 

Enano 7: Mira acá, ven rápido! 

Narrador: Los siete enanos todo llegó corriendo, y gritó con asombro. 

Enanos: Oh bueno cielo! Este niño es hermoso! 

Narrador: Ellos no despertarla, pero la dejaron continuar a dormir en la cama. A la mañana siguiente Blancanieves despertó, y al ver a los siete enanos tuvo miedo. 

Blancanieves: ¡Oh, no! 

Enano 1: No tenga miedo de nosotros. Cuál es tu nombre? 

Blancanieves: Mi nombre es Blancanieves. 

Enano 2: ¿Cómo encontró su camino a nuestra casa? 

Blancanieves: Mi madrastra intentó matarme, entonces el cazador me dejó libre y así es como tuve que correr todo el día por el bosque, por fin llegó a su casa. 

Narrador: Los enanos hablaban entre sí por un rato y luego dijo. 

Enanos: Si va a guardar la casa para nosotros, y cocinar, hacer las camas, lavar, coser y tejer, y mantener todo limpio y ordenado, entonces usted puede quedarse con nosotros, y tendrás todo lo que quieras. 

Blancanieves: Sí, con todo mi corazón. 

Narrador: Entonces Blancanieves vivía feliz con los enanos. Cada mañana se fueron a las montañas en busca de oro, y por la tarde cuando regresaron a casa Blancanieves tenido su comida lista y la casa limpia. Mientras tanto, en el palacio. 

Madrastra: Espejito, espejito, en la pared, ¿Quién en esta tierra es la más bella de todas? 

Espejo: Tú, mi Reina, son hermosas; es cierto. Pero Blancanieves, más allá de las montañas con los siete enanos, es aún mil veces más hermosa que tú. 

Madrastra: Ahora entiendo! Oh, que huntsman me engañó ... Tengo que pensar en algo. 

Narrador: Fue a su habitación más secreta, y ella hizo una manzana envenenada. 

Madrastra: Con esta manzana envenenada que va a morir, Blancanieves! Ja, ja, ja, ja, 

Narrador: Desde el exterior de la manzana era hermosa y brillante. Pero cualquiera que pudiera comer un pedazo de él haría muerto. 

Madrastra: tengo que disfrazarme así que me puedo reconocer. Ahora voy a ir a casa de los dwarves'. 

Narrador: Ella viajó a la casa de los enanos y llamó a la puerta. Blancanieves sacó la cabeza por la ventana, y dijo. 

Blancanieves: No debe dejar entrar a nadie. 

Madrastra: ¿Te gustaría probar uno de mis dulces manzanas? 

Blancanieves: No, yo no puedo aceptar nada de extraños. 

Madre del paso: ¿Tiene miedo de veneno? Mira, voy a cortar la manzana en dos. Se come la mitad y me va a comer la otra mitad. 

Narrador: Pero sólo fue envenenado la mitad de la manzana. 

Blancanieves: Bueno, está bien, veo que usted también está comiendo parte de ella, así que dame la otra mitad. 

Narrador: Apenas tuvo un bocado en su boca cuando ella cayó al suelo muerto. 

Madre del paso: Ha, ha, ha, Blanco como la nieve, roja como la sangre, negro como el ébano! Los enanos nunca se despertarte. Adiós Blancanieves! Ja, ja, ja, ja,
