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Queen Esmeralda plots to destroy Snow White’s happiness. 

 
Esmeralda: I would like the prince turned into an animal of some  

type. Could you manage that? 
Harrietta: I think I will need to test my powers. 
Esmeralda: That’s easy. (Ringing the bell.) Footman! 
Cornelius: (Entering before the bell stops ringing.) You rang, my 

lady. 
Esmeralda: At last you are here! 
Cornelius: What do you require, my lady. 
Esmeralda: You can do nothing for a while. (Pointing.) Just stand 

over there and do nothing. 
(Cornelius stands perfectly still on one side of the stage. Esmeralda and 

Harrietta conspire.) 
Harrietta: What am I to do? 
Esmeralda: I’ll tell this feeble footman he can leave and as he walks 

away you work your spell. 
Harrietta: I will try. What shall I do first? 
Esmeralda: I’d like him to be a … a … dog! 
Harrietta: Just let me think for a moment …  
Cornelius: (Turning.) Am I still needed? 
Esmeralda: Who said you could speak? 



Cornelius: (Aside.) Forgive me for existing. 
Harrietta: I need a little bit of something from the victim. 
Esmeralda: That’s easy. You! Come here! 
Cornelius:  Me? 
Esmeralda: There’s no one else. (She goes behind him.) Now this 

won’t hurt. (She pulls his hair.)  
Cornelius: (Yelling.) Ouch! What happened? 
Esmeralda: Nothing you need to worry about. (To Harrietta, 

showing the hair.) Will this do? 
Harrietta: (Inspecting.) That’s perfect. … mmm … (Thinking.) … 

mmm …Now let’s seewhat I can do. We really need to give him 
something to eat. 

Esmeralda: That’s easy. (Shaking Cornelius.) We fancy some 
chocolates. Nice creamy ones. 

Cornelius: Yes, my lady. (He does not move.) 
Esmeralda: Go and fetch them. 
Cornelius: (Aside, as he exits.) One moment I have to stand still but 

a second later I have to do  
Something! Why can’t she make her mind up? 
Esmeralda: What are you planning? 
Harrietta: We press a little of his hair into a chocolate, I cast a spell 

on it then we feed him the chocolate. 
Esmeralda: Brilliant! Then what will happen? 
Harrietta: Because of the spell he will turn into an animal. 
Esmeralda: I can’t wait to see this happen. 
Cornelius: (Enters holding a box of chocolates.) Chocolates, my 

lady. 
Esmeralda: At last. (Checking the box.) You haven’t eaten any, have 

you?  
Cornelius: Certainly not!  
Esmeralda: These are special chocolates. Much too good for servants. 
Cornelius: I wouldn’t dare to eat them! (Aside.) Well … not in front 

of her! 
Esmeralda: Very well. (Pointing to one side.) Now go and stand 

over there. (To Harrietta.) Here you are. Now work your magic, 
sister dear! 

Harrietta: (Holding a chocolate.) Just right. (She rubs the hair 
into the chocolate.) You do want a dog, don’t you? 

Esmeralda: Just whisper – he must not hear you! 
Harrietta:  (Muttering the spell and making mysterious shapes in 

the air.) 
With this hair and power immense 
A change of shape will now commence!  
With all the power that comes from me,  



A barking dog you now shall be!  
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(Loudly.) There, it’s ready. 
Esmeralda: You! Come here!  
Cornelius: (Aside.) Here we go again. 
Esmeralda: Have a lovely chocolate. 
Cornelius: But I am not allowed them. ‘They are special chocolates. 

Much too good for servants!’ 
Esmeralda: Then it’s your lucky day! Open wide. (Cornelius opens 

his mouth and Esmeralda pops the chocolate in.) Shut! 
(Cornelius shuts his mouth.) Now enjoy your treat! 

(Cornelius chews chocolate.) 
Harrietta: Is it delicious? 
(Esmeralda and Harrietta watch Cornelius intently.) 
Cornelius: It’s wonder – woof! I mean it’s wooful. (Squirming.) 

Woof … what … woof … what’s happening? (He drops on all 
fours.) What … who … whoo … woo … woo … woof … woof 
… woof.  

Esmeralda: Very good. Now sit! 
Cornelius: (Sitting and begging.) Woof, woof!  
Harrietta: I think he wants another chocolate.  
Cornelius: Woof! Woof! 
Esmeralda: Well, he’s not having one! 
Cornelius: (Sadly and even more dog-like in behaviour.) Woooof 

… woooof ….  
Esmeralda: Now run over there! 
Cornelius: Woof, woof. (Bounds off-stage still barking.) 
Harrietta: He’s very obedient. 
Esmeralda: But he’s only behaving like a dog.  
Harrietta: The spell is not quite complete. 
Cornelius: (Offstage.) Woof! Woof! 
Harrietta: Look now! 



Cornelius: (Offstage.) Woof! Woof! (The front of a dog peers in 
from one side.) Woof, woof! (The head disappears.) 

Harrietta: There, how’s that? 
Cornelius: (Offstage.) Woof! Woof! 
Esmeralda: Excellent! How long will this spell last? 
Cornelius: (Offstage.) Woof! Woof! 
Harrietta: I’m not sure. 
Cornelius: (Entering, shaking, himself again.) Has something 

happened to me?  
Esmeralda: You look normal.  
Cornelius: But I feel I’ve been running around and chasing my tail. 
Harrietta: Really? Do you think there’s been some, er … 

(Giggling.) … pause in your life? 
Cornelius: I don’t know. 
Esmeralda: (Giggling.) Stop being silly. You’re barking up the 

wrong tree.  
Cornelius: I really don’t understand. Have I done something wrong? 
Esmeralda: Certainly not! (Giggling again.) 
Harrietta: (Giggling.) If you did you’d be in the doghouse! 
Esmeralda: Now off you go! Just keep a lookout for trouble. 
Harrietta: (Unable to control her giggles.) Like a watchdog! 
Esmeralda: } (Together and in fits of giggle.) 
Harrietta: } Yes … like … like a … like a watchdog! 
(Cornelius exits. Esmeralda and Harrietta collapse in giggles.) 
Esmeralda: (Delighted.) He didn’t have the slightest idea! 
Harrietta: (Giggling again.) But he did go on … doggedly!  
Esmeralda: (Serious.) Now, you have to make a spell work upon the 

prince. (Snapping.) And make it last for much longer.  
Harrietta: And which animal would you like the prince to become? 
Esmeralda: The dog was very good but … too nice. A dog is too 

good for that prince. I want him to be a … a frog! Yes! Make him 
a frog. Not a little frog. Make him into a nice big frog. Then I’ll 
know just what to do! 
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