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 “If you want your children to be intelligent, read them 
fairy tales. If you want them to be more intelligent, read 
them more fairy tales.” 

― Albert Einstein 
 

“Some day you will be old enough to start reading fairy 
tales again.” 

― C.S. Lewis 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

WHERE FAIRY TALE LIVES? 
 

(for children and adults) 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Play for theater "Where Fairy Tales live?" 
by Olga Verasen / olgaverasen.com 

  ------------------------------------------------------- 

All right reserved. © Copyright by Olga Verasen 
 

3 

 
 
From the author 
 
 
“Where do fairy tales live?” Children have asked me this 
question many times. “They live in the same place where we 
all live. We have one common House, our Earth.” I answer 
and ask, “What do you think?” 
 
I have heard many answers that have amazed me by the depth 
of understanding and they continue to teach me the value of 
childhood . . .  
 
“Fairy tales live near us, we just need to listen carefully 
to hear them. I hear them, and they are very beautiful!” 
This answer from a 4-year-old boy. “Where do you listen to 
them?” I ask him. He answers by placing his hand on the 
left side of his chest. “Here . . . ” 
 
Those wonderful words continue to inspire me to create 
fairy tales that supports the raising of harmonious 
children and helps families to create a solid foundation 
for a successful and happy life based on the best human 
qualities and family values. 
 
Life’s beauty, wisdom, and happiness are reflected in the 
eyes of our children . . . All children in our Earth are 
our children . . .  We, adults, are responsible for what we 
bring to the world of childhood and what they then create 
for their and our future. 
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Cast of Characters 

MAN 

1st MOUSE 

2nd MOUSE 

DANDELION 

TOAD 

BLUEBELL 

CENTIPEDE 

CATERPILLAR 

BEETLE 

MOLE 

LADYBUG 

BUMBLEBEE 

STAR 

(The sign (Singing: *) denotes that the hero can sing.) 
 
 
Scenes 
 
Act I Scene 1 ----------------------------------- 5-6  page 

Act I Scene 2 ----------------------------------- 6-10  

Act I Scene 3 ----------------------------------- 10-16 

Act I Scene 4 ----------------------------------- 16-20 

 

Act II Scene 5 ---------------------------------- 20-23 

Act II Scene 6 ---------------------------------- 24-29 

Act II Scene 7 ---------------------------------- 30-33 

Act II Scene 8 ---------------------------------- 33-37 
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SCENE 2 
1st Mouse, 2nd Mouse. 
 

(Two mice are different from each other. 1st MOUSE is 
a small, thin, sensitive, and romantic person. She 
loves thinking about everything a long time. 2nd MOUSE 
is a large, fat, and resolute person. She is so active 
and practical mouse.) 
  
(Two mice appear on the stage. The mice, huffing and 
puffing, drag in a huge heavy book. They stop for a 
minute.) 
 

1st MOUSE: (Exclaims plaintively.) Oh! It is so hard! 
(Sighs, looking at her paws.) Oh! Oh! My poor 
paws . . . (Turns to the 2nd MOUSE and nods toward the 
book.) Why are we dragging that? 
 

2nd MOUSE: (Mumbles resolutely.) We need! It is necessary! 
 

1st MOUSE: (Sighs.)If it is necessary, it is necessary . . . 
Okay . . . 
 
(1st MOUSE looks around, comes in from the other side 
of the book and, with all his might, pushes the book 
forward. The book moves and inadvertently traps the 
tail of 2nd MOUSE. 2nd MOUSE squeals indignantly. 

 
2nd MOUSE: (Exclaims loudly.) Ouch! Hey! What you are doing! 

Can't you see that! 
 

(At that moment there is a loud creak. Scared, mice 
squat and close eyes. 1st MOUSE jumps and hides behind 
a book. 2nd MOUSE jumps to find a place to hide but 
can’t move because her tail is stuck beneath the book. 
Both mice carefully wait. Quiet. Only the sounds of 
nature can be heard with the singing of grasshoppers 
barely audible.) 
 

1st MOUSE: (Whispers.) O-o-o . . . SCARY SOMEONE woke up! 
He creaked again! 

 
2nd MOUSE: (Grumbles resentfully.) Help me! Please! 
 
1st MOUSE: What? O-o-o . . . Of course . . . (Runs up). 

Does it hurt? 
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2nd MOUSE: (Exclaims quietly.) Of course, it hurts! Didn’t 

you understand it?! 
 
1st MOUSE: (Whispers.)  Me?  No . . .  I didn't see it . . . 

(Ponders.) How could I see? Your tail was on the other 
side! Besides, the book is huge and . . .   

 
2nd MOUSE: (Exclaims loudly.) Stop talking! Just help me 

move it! 
 

(Both mice fussing. The 2nd MOUSE grumbles at the 1st 
MOUSE. Finally, they pulled loose the tail from under 
the book. Exhausted, both sit on the edge of the book. 
2nd MOUSE groans and examines his tail.) 

 
2nd MOUSE: (Sighs.) O-o-o . . . My lovely beautiful 

tail . . . A scratch . . .  One more scratch! The wool 
is creased . . . It is too bad . . .  

 
1st MOUSE: (Looks up, sighs). Wow! How many stars are there 

in the sky tonight . . .  
 
2nd MOUSE: (Stroking its tail.) O-o-o . . . My poor tail!  
 
1st MOUSE: (Turns to the 2nd Mouse.) What do you think 

about?  
  
2nd MOUSE: What?! What do your mean?  
 
1st MOUSE: (Dreamily.) Why are there so many stars in the 

sky? 
 
2nd MOUSE: Why are you looking at stars? It would be much 

more helpful if you looked at what you were doing! And 
then ... (Mimics the 1st MOUSE.) Stars, flowers, 
leaves! Oh, wow! 

 
1st MOUSE: (Thoughtfully.) Why are you being that way? They 

are so interesting . . . 
 
2nd MOUSE: (Grumbles.) Interesting, interesting . . .  Can 

you can eat your interest . . . Yesterday, instead of 
quickly eating a tasty candle, you sat and watched it 
burn! 
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1st MOUSE:  (Romantically.) It shone so beautifully in the 
dark sky . . . 

 
2nd MOUSE: Beautiful, beautiful! What was left of her after 

you watched her burn? Just a little piece! Only good 
for one tooth! 

 
1st MOUSE: Not true. It was good for two teeth . . . 
 
2nd MOUSE: Of course! Because I shared it with you! What 

can I do! (Sighs.) I can't see the hunger in your eyes, 
my hungry friend! 

 
(2nd MOUSE didn't notice how the conversation had 
become so loud. Again, something creaked. Mice were 
frightened and clasped their ears.) 

 
1st MOUSE: (Whispers.) Oh! Quiet please . . . Again SCARY 

SOMEONE creaks! 
 
2nd MOUSE: (Whispers, looking around) Oh! He is so angry! 

Maybe  SCARY  SOMEONE looking something for food . . .  
 
1st MOUSE: (Scaredly.) Maybe he is angry at us for moving 

the book? Let's leave? Our house is still far away! 
 

2nd MOUSE: (Firmly.) No!  Never!  No stopping to rest! 
(Rises) Go forward!  

 
1st MOUSE: Why do we need this book? 
 
2nd MOUSE: (Decidedly). Why-why . . .  It is necessary! 
 
1st MOUSE: For what? 
 
2nd MOUSE: (Sighs.) Oh! There you start again! If we don't 

find something to eat, we’ll have to use this book for 
grinding our teeth!  
 
(2nd MOUSE touches her front teeth. 

 
1st Mouse, sniffs around the book, inspecting it from 
all sides.) 
 

1st MOUSE: (Thoughtfully.) Look!  This book is so beautiful! 
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2nd MOUSE: Oh, you there you start again! Listen! What 
if you . . .  
 
1st Mouse leans down to the book below, listens, 
screams out in fright, runs a little to one side, 
crouches. 
 

1st MOUSE: (Scared.) Oh! Something lives in there! 
 
2nd MOUSE: Are you scared that there is another someone in 

the book? I don't think so! (Leans closer, then also 
jumps in fear.) 

 
1st MOUSE: (Whisper.)  Maybe this Scarecrow is joking? 
 
2nd MOUSE: (Hesitantly.) I do not know . . .  (Slightly 

silent.) Maybe it might be? 
 
(2nd MIUSE, sneaking, walks over to the book and 
quickly opens it. The melody sounds.) 
 
1st MOUSE: (Pulling his neck.) What is it? 
 
2nd MOUSE: (Turns the pages.) Nothing! What are these 
drawings? what do they mean? (Continues to turn the 
pages, stops.) Wow! Hm-m . . . Look! 
 
1st MOUSE: (Jumps to book's page and shouts 
admiringly.) Wow! What a beautiful dandelion! And his 
eyes, and leaves ... It is as if he was alive! 
 
It gets dark. The melody sounds, the scene files green, 
then pink-yellow light. 

 
 
 
Scene 3 
 
1st Mouse, 2nd Mouse, Dandelion, Toad, Bluebell. 

 
(The book is in the middle of the stage. Mice sit on 
edge of the stage. They are closely pressed to each 
other and look at the book with dismay. Next to the 
book is DANDELION. DANDELION.  stretches looks around, 
then moves away from the book and walks on the stage. 
He sees the mice and stops.) 
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(DANDELION is a romantic, exalted hero. DANDALION has 
a small white hat with the last seeds. Seeds like 
white sticks with umbrellas at the ends, stick out.  
  TOAD is pleased with herself, grouchy, but at the 
same time shy. TOAD has a large green bonnet with a 
yellow water lily flower. TOAD carries a large mirror. 
It occasionally looks into it and adjusts the cap.     
  BLUEBELL has a big blue hat with many little bells. 
When the BLUEBELL nods, the bells start to ring.) 
 

DANDELION: (Politely.) Hello, little mice! 
 
(Mice move a little away from him and with interest 
consider the stranger.) 
 

1st MOUSE: (Smiles.) Hello! 
 

2nd MOUSE: (Resolutely.) Who are you?! 
 

1st MOUSE: (Whispers.) It is impolite! You must say 
'Hello!' first. 

 
2nd MOUSE: (Grumpily.) Hello! 
 
DANDELION: (Smiles.) Hello! I am Dandelion! 
 
1st MOUSE: Nice to meet you! We are . .   
 
2nd MOUSE: (Interrupts.) We are Mice! Hey! Where did you 

come from? 
 

DANDELION:  (Nods toward the book.) I am from there . . .  
 
1st MOUSE: (In delight specifies.) Wow! From this book? 
 
DANDELION: Yes! I live there in my fairy tale. (*) 
 

(DANDELION stretches again, straightens his hand-
leaves. He takes off his white hat, on which there are 
very few seeds left, gently straightens the seeds and 
puts on the hat again.) 

 
2nd MOUSE:  (Surprised.) Ah . . .  how did you get here? 
 
DANDELION: (Smiles.) You called me . . .  It has been a 

long time since anybody read my fairy tale . . . But I 
belive, this time come in  . . . Thank you! 
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1st MOUSE: (Scared.) Oh! And we wanted this book . . .  
 
2nd MOUSE: (Covers the mouth of the 1st MOUSE, turns to 

DANDELION.) Please, can you tell us your tale? 
 
1st MOUSE: (Pushes away the 2nd MOUSE.) Yes! Yes! 
(Says a little quieter.) Excuse me, but why is your 
white cap looking a . . .  a little a . . . not so 
nice? 
 

DANDELION:  (Surprised.) Hm-m . . .  I don't think so . . .  
Why do you think it is? 
 

1st MOUSE: (Shyly.) Because your cap is missing pieces and 
looks worn ... You are looking a little sad . . .  
 

DANDELION: (Laughs.) No, I'm not sad! I am happy! Yes, I 
have very few seeds left. . . But my dream has come 
true! 

 
1st MOUSE: Wow!  
 
2nd MOUSE: (Surprised.) And you don't you feel sorry for 

yourself ?! 
 
DANDELION: (Thoughtfully.) No! Is it possible to regret 

that which you gladly give? (Happy smiles.) Therefore, 
my view is not at all sad!  

       And the hat ... Yes, it is not so beautiful as 
before. (Tears away the rest of the seeds from his hat 
and blows loudly at everyone. They look like little 
umbrellas. He heaves and laughs.)  
  But now I know all my seeds will be in different 
places . . . (Looks up.) I can't fly, because my root 
is in the land and, but I gave all my seeds wings and 
they were able to fly far away! 
 
(DANDELION sits on the edge of the stage, begins his 
monologue first turning to the viewers, then to mice.) 
 
 

DANDELION: (Dreamily.) You know, I always wanted to fly ... 
Really! (Addresses the audience.) Have you seen the 
clouds float across the sky? (Silents.) Like white 
amazing ships on a big blue ocean.  
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       The wind blew, raised the seeds and carried them on 
a distant unknown journey. Like white fluffy clouds! I 
wanted to be like them . . . Rising high into the sky 
and flying with them! Easy . . .  (Rises and looks 
into the distance.)  

       You know . . . My seeds can see the whole World! 
(Delighted.) Our World is so beautiful! Forests, 
rivers, mountains. Have you seen the sun wake up? 
(Singing:*) 
 
(The melody sounds, at first quietly, then louder. 
Suddenly a loud creak is heard. The melody breaks off. 
TOAD appears on the stage. Puffing hard she walks over 
to the book and turns the pages. Looking around she 
notices mice.) 
 

TOAD: (Importantly.) Hello! 
 
1st MOUSE and 2nd MOUSE: (Together.) Hello! 
 
2nd MOUSE:(Wary.) Who are you? 
 
TOAD:(Offended.) Did you not recognize me? I am Toad! 

(Grumbles.) Maybe I am not so beautiful as someone who 
has a nice white fluffy hat! (She corrects the yellow 
jug on her head and continues.) But I'm definitely 
smarter than someone! (Pointing to DANDELION.) 

 
1st MOUSE: Excuse me . . . Where are you from? 
 
TOAD: (Mimics 1st MOUSE.) "Excuse me . . . Where you from?" 

Heh! Heh! I am from here! (Points to a book.) Here I 
live! (Looks around.) I am just . . . I decided to 
stretch my legs a little while . . .  When this guy 
told you about his dream. Heh! Heh! (Stroking her 
stomach and stretches her legs.) I am really tired of 
sitting in the book for so much time! M-mm . . . and 
now . . .  Wow! I  see mosquitoes!  Really!  (Singing: 
*) 

 
 


