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and natural materials such a_ bits ot bar!, wo.

shells, and stones, which are spread on the tables c-
on the floor. Where a background is necessary, silk«
and cottons will shine and drape best. The righ~
colors will create the right mood. The whole scene is
unveiled carefully while the children watch with great
expectation, and with feelings of wonder and surprise.

The performing adult may be seen as he handles the
puppets and tells the story. (You can also have a
special story teller, as well as someone to help with
the music.) Seeing you does not disturb the young
child at atl -- he soon forgets as he is interested in
what is happening =-- but his inner experience is
strengthened, because he sees that in order for things
to happen some person must be the moving force. The
fact that through technical perfection, actions in our
time tend to become automatic and anonymous is apt to
diminish the feeling of individual responsibility and
to create a false understanding of the world. Such an
attitude taken from childhood into adult Life can hold
grave dangers that reach even up into the level of
morality.
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4L 4t the child's powers »f -maginatioi, ari .e ¢
s ight i. the midst ot all that takes place. Ti.rough
this the creative power for his own play as well as fer
his own movement and language development are
stimulated. In this way the child can also be helped
to become a person ot independence an? ¢ ‘ativ:
activity in lLater Llife.

I have to thank many friends for either a story or
music, for helping with typing, corrections, etc. We
are all indebted to and inspired by the work of Rudolf
Steiner, through which our own endeavors can acquire
the understanding, the warmth and enthusiasm that are
so much needed in the service of the children today.

Bronja Zahlingen
Vienna, March 1982
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'HE HUNGRY ~} -~
Baise1 on a Norwegia.. To.u

(The hungry cat can be created in f-or. :f the childre..
by using a square of cotton cloth, preferably red.
Take two corners on the same side and tie them together
into a knot with the ends sticking out. These are the
cat's ears. Then put your hand between the two ears,
and grasping the cloth, make a fist; this loosely
forms the cat's head. Then wrap the remaining cloth
around your arm for the body. When you come to the
part ot the play where the cat says, "But now I'Ll eat
you, for I'm hungry still,”" take your free hand which
is holding the woodcutter, little girl, etc., and slip
it under the cloth. Thereby the cat's belly grows
bigger and bigger. Be sure that all the figures then
remain unseen under the cloth until each one comes out
when the goat takes them home. When everyone is home,
and you have said good-night, you may unknot the hungry
cat and Lay it over the scene.)
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"Oh, no! Just half an egg ai.d a .ittle stew;
And the man with the ax, the woodcutter go: .,
A-cutting the trees and chopping the wood.
But now I'LL eat you, and I'L" have — fi

For I'm hungry still."

A hungry cat is on his way.
He looks for food, he Looks for prey.
"Now tell me true, and who are you?"

"I'm the Little gnome, Living under a stone.
Good day, Mr. Cat, and how are you?
You've come a Long way. Did you dine well today?"

"Oh, no! Just half an egg and a Little stew;
And the man with the ax, the woodcutter good,
A-cutting the trees and chopping the wood;
And the Little girl with the pretty curl,
A-dancing along and singing a song.

But now I'LL eat you, and I'Ll have my fill,
For I'm hungry still."
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"1 am ine goat, the Capri:uorn,

With the shaggy coat and the grlden ..i..

Good day, Mr. Cat, and how are you?

You've come a Long way. Did you dine 2Ll rce.

"0h, no! Just half an egg and a Little stew;
And the man with the ax, the woodcutter good,
A-cutting the trees and chopping the wood;
And the Little girl with the pretty curl,
A-dancing along and singing a song;

And the little gnome, Living under a stone;
And the Little snail, called Oh-so-slow,

Who carries his house where'er he may go.

But now I'lL eat you, and I*LL have my fill,
For I'm hungry still."”

"*0h, you greedy cat, that will never do.
With my golden horns I shall finish you."

Now all came out of the stomach stout.
First the snail, called Oh-so-slow,
Who carries his house where'er he may go.
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And he sat down inside, ari the boat we:s 11 i
Along on the waves did the Little boat gu.
And the Llittle boy said, "I Like it «-1"

But the boat, alas, was narrow and small,
And the Little boy was afraid to fall.

So he cried out loud, "I don't Like it, no!
I do wish that someone would Llisten to me,
I wish that someone would carry me!"

A snail came along, his fear was eased,

He sat high on its house and was very pleased.
And safe and steady their ride did go,

And the Little boy said, "I Like it so!"

But the snail was no horse, of course, you know,
He crept along and was terribly slow.

And the Llittle boy cried, "I don't Like it, no!
I do wish that someone would Listen to me,

I wish that someone would carry me."
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So then the hirse was turni: 3  round

And threw that Little 50 down t« t.c - iot14d
The fiery horse now galloped away

While the Little boy in the green grass la;.

'Til a shepherd came, very kind and old,

Who was leading his sheep along to the fold.
(Repeat as necessary)

Then the dear kind shepherd, good and old,
Took the Little boy along to the fold.

And there he slept with the sheep all night.
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'Til the sunshine came and the morning light

When at "ast his mother, friendly and mild,

Came walking along, and she found her chil i,

She Led him home Like a bird to his nest,

And he said, "With my mother dear I like -t best."

* *k *
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2. The humming bee will show and till
To Like my work and do it well.
I Learn from heaven high above
To greet the whole wide world with Love.

When noon came he found himself a shady spot and
sat down to eat his bread. An old man came out of the
forest and said: "1 see you are of good cheer, young
and strong. Surely you'll be the right one to free the
beautiful princess. The great magician keeps her in
his castle."”

"0h, this I would gladly try," said Jack. "If
only I knew where to find the castle.”

"Only the Little Light horse knows the way, and it
can lead you there," said the old man. '"Here, near
this old oak tree the horse takes otf into the forest;
if you can call it by its name it will stop, and you
can get onto its back. The Little Llight horse will

11
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emained silent, and he soon fell asleep.

[

Sleeping song - verse 1:

Night so blue,
Night so deep,
Angels fair their watch shall keep.

When he awoke the sun was up in the sky. He
climbed into the oak tree, his heart jumping in his
breast for joy like a lamb's tail. There! The Little
Light horse came galloping gaily along. Jack kept very
still until it was quite close. Then he called softly,
"Gold Star." The horse stood absolutely still and
pawed with his hoof. Jack just needed to mount it.
Then the LlittlLe Light horse carried him into the magic
forest.

12



it *'v‘ . L o . o S

! Tet ti‘ i (
i Vorot RN :
' { n o2t - a1 Yye
L1}
FUe by v : 7|( o P
+ dor ' R U TR - TR
So the mag .c in “urr 1 5aye Tngre oy nh oy
care v il Ioshalt ask ;o 0 o cidel oy Tore e o )
‘.1 «.n guess i, t.e yr. .S . Je uurs.'

Ti. horse vaid (0. J. .., "¢ 0oslevy, - .

aorning is wiser than the e-2-"i1g. 7777 ke Lo
time." So Jack went to sleep.

Sleeping Song - verse 2:

God's own world,
Night and day,
Angels walk their starry way.

When the sun rose, the little Light horse called,
"Jack, get up." The magician came. 'Now Jack, think
hard:

At night you creep easily in,
In the morning you jump merrily out,
Mother Holle shakes it and scatters it about.”

When the magician came, Jack called cheerfully,
"It's the featherbed!"

13
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Two creatures gr y, the o2 is tal' .

The other nimble, quick and small;

The big one sits by the hole in the wall,
The Little one dares not come out at all.

Now guess!"

And Jack says, "Please, children, do help me, but
softly so the magician can't hear.

Two creatures gray, the one is tall,

The other nimble, quick and small;

The big one sits by the hole in the wall,
The Little one dares not come out at all.

It's a cat and a mouse!" cried Jack.
The magician got quite red in the face and

shouted, '"You think you've got her, but wait until

tomorrow. I shall try you again. Abracadabra.
Cadarabraba.”" O0Off he went.

14
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"The one with eyes it gold, so cleir
This is the princess, voung ard f ir!"™

The magician cried, 'Cadarabraba. Rabadacab ‘a.
Not yet. She's not yours yet." He opened a door and
let five snow—-white doves fly around, and said:

“Five Llittle white birds flying about.
One is the princess =---
Now Jack, find out!"

Then the magician cried, "Razebuz lifizli bazi."

The Little Light horse whispered again and Jack
answered:

15



‘o - . ] .oe

e ocelt v Jic

R TI Gl VL )

U R T [ TR SR I

Vv R

S rdon 2T aked e bawd o0 b S

AN PR SIS B ST A BN T ‘ , b .
oo Tod ard w2 Lo e ooy !
iy ore b0 atd ~ack turned oo oa . ta '
Lo vdngs “We' " ," waid “hea magir 10 "o :

tie prircess:" Jeeo anc.er:d him:

"Neither the one on the right hand :e
Nor the one on the left shal. se my rili-.
But the one in the midst with the ;olde: -«
She is the prir-ess ‘oung ai. f1i ‘!"

There came a big thunderclap. The magic castle
had vanished. And before the palace gateways stood the
most beautiful princess. Jack Lifted her to his horse,
and they rode home to his father and mother. Then all
the people came, and the wedding bells rang. The
wedding feast was celebrated, and everyone danced and
sang.

Wedding Song

1. Violets blue and roses red,
Now the princess you shall wed.
Jing-ling-ding, jing-ling-ding,
Silver bells ring jing-a-ling-a-ling.

2. Meadowsweet and thistledown,

Our Jack shall wear a crown.
Jing=ling-ding ...

16
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I'm daisy, bluebell I;

I am the purple violet.

I'm snowdrop, and I ring

My i'all to wake the Bloss ul ¢ -
And call the Prince :f Sp in¢.

1, both verses witl. apg:op.-a.2 ... .3,
Heaven's gate please open wide,

That the prince may find his bride.

Sunshine, sunlight, paint the flowers bright.
Heaven's gates are open wide,

Sunshine comes to greet his bride.

Gold light, gold Light paints the flowers bright.
(During the second verse the Prince descends.)
II1, first verse only:

Golden yellow primrose,

Daisies white and pink,

Violets and blue bells,

While the snow drops ring.

(The flowers arise one after the other.)

18
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Spring is here, spring-time (s hece!
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Quickly, qu.ck.y, Little i uther,
Fill your bucket full of water,

Save it well for mother earth,
'Gainst the summer's heat and de !

The oldest one speaks:

I am the oldest with silvery hair,

I've Lived in the forest for many a year.
I clearly feel the summer's heat

When Fireman dances on fiery feet.

So quickly, dear brothers,

Do fill up your buckets.

Song of the Little mossy men, verse 2:
Quickly, quickly little brother,
Fill your bucket full of water,

Save it well for mother earth,
'*Gainst the summer's heat and dearth!
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On a field -t gras:,

Very Llightly step a: ."nd.

Tipt ¢ as you pass!

Last night fairies frolicked here.
Now they're sleeping, somewhere nea. ,

Fairies' Song, tune I, first verse:

We fairies of flowers, we butterflies,

We airy young sisters of sunny skies,

A-singing and dancing by night and by day,

'Midst fragrant sweet scents and 'midst colors gay.

Yellow fairy comes and calls:

Sisters, sisters, do not stay,

Dearest sisters, hide away!

For Fireman's coming on fiery feet

To dry up the grass with the flame of his heat!
Dear sisters away!

For we must not stay!
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With a swish and a swash
And away you'll be washed!

Fairies' Song, tune I, verse 2:
We thank you, we thank you, green brothers dear!
You've saved our lives with your water clear!
Now join in our dancing and join in our play,
Make merry with us all this summer's day!

Happy Dance ot the fairies and mossy men, several times
over: )

Come sing and dance,
Come Llaugh and play,
Be merry all this summer day!

(The children may join in the singing.)
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Pick al . sweet berries that _«. [

On stalks so small, on stalks so tace.
But mind the way, run r.nt tor fas™
Come home “r« yet the day has passe. :

This Mashenka promised. She sail good-by:. - tcr
grandparents and went into the firest. She pi.lisd
sweet berries and mushrooms and all the time found
stitl nicer ones and went further and further into the
woods. And when she stopped to Look around, she had
Lost her way. Then she began to run, but she only went
deeper and deeper into the forest, until at last she
came to a hut that was built of tree trunks. She
knocked at the door and said,

"Please let me in, please let me in.
Who Liveth here? No one within?
Who Liveth in this Little house?
No Little bird, no Little mouse?"

But, as nobody answered, she just went dinside.
When the evening came, the owner of the house returned.
It was a big brown bear, and he said:
"Gruff and grum, who is on my floor?
Now you shall leave me nevermore.
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"ALL right, all right, the basket takce.
Inside it I shall put the cake,

But mind you do not taste of it,

Nor even do uncover it.

I'LL sit right in the oak tree there,
And I shall notice if you dare!

Now Look behind the house I pray.
What is the weather like today,
Fair sunshine or cold skies of gray?"

So the bear went behind the house to see what the
weather was like. Mashenka put the cake on her head,
jumped into the basket and put the cover on top. When
the bear returned there was no Mashenka to be seen, but
there stood the basket. He picked it up and started on
his way. When he had wandered awhile, he grew tired
and hungry, and the cake smelled so sweet that he said:
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"I'm watching you, 1I'm seeing you,

I notice what you want to do.

Get up, get up, the basket take,

And to the old ones bring the cake."

The bear wondered:
"0Oh, she is sly, how she can spy
With her bright eye --
She sees me from the tree tops high!"
So with a sigh, he heaved up the basket and
carried it to the village to the cottage door. He

knocked ¢on the door and called:

"Rum bum de dum, unlock the door.
Pick up the basket from the floor!"
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r..us she wen: n. the cti..od v o Larn tan o ot e
s shi ‘ang, and as she dan-ed she “z.v.,- all abou:.

Little brother and ran away int- the fi=lds. But as
soon as she was gone, the wil.. swan geese came f'y >
Y« They settled down by the cottage, icke« up tin
little baby and carried him away.

When the little girl remembered to come home, she
could not find her Little brother. She cried bitterly.
Then she went out to Look for him. As she walked
along, she came to an oven that was filled with good
brown rye bread. 'Oven," said the little girl, "dear
oven, can you tell me where to find my Llittle brother?"

"Eat ot my bread first,'" said the oven.

"Why," said the Little girl, "I don't even Like
fine white bread. Why should I eat your dark bread?"

"Well," said the oven, '"then I can't tell you
where to Look for your Llittle brother." As the oven
spoke thus, the Lttle girl went on until she came to a
crabapple tree.

“Apple tree, dear apple tree, could you tell me
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"Tien I ca. t tel yoi whi.re to Lo>k “or ,our
Li:.le brother,” said the stream, .nd a it would tell
“ter nothing, she just skipped across it and ran on.
She ran until she came to a Llittle hut that stood on
chicken legs and behind it there was a spinning whee ..
An old Baba Yaga was sitting and spiraing and sang:

Song: Turn the wheel and spin the yarn,
Turning, twisting, winding,
Sister lLooks for brother dear,
Can she ever find him?

"Good evening, old granny," said the Little girl.
"May I rest a Little while? I have come a long way
through mud and mire, and my clothes are all wet."

"Sit down and spin,'" said the Baba Yaga, who went
behind the house. A Little mouse came along and begged
a crumb from the Little girl. This she gave gladly,
and the Little mouse began to speak and said, 'Don't
cry. Baba Yaga is a witch and would eat you up and
your Little brother, too. But you have helped me, and
now I will help you. Go into the house, take your
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m. ttle orother and me "

"Drink milk and eat one:,— said tl.. st..aml 't
She drank the milk, and she ate tie h:ney and jel ..

Th. ect+pa~plar hid oo m cimda. 2 -

geese could not see her, and they %Lé& back:”

The Llittle girl ran on, but soon the wild swan
geese were approaching for the second time. '"Apple
tree," she called out. '"Dear apple tree, please hide
me. The swan geese are after me and want to catch my
little brother and me."

"Eat ot my apples,” said the apple tree. She ate
the sour apples, and the tree hid her under its
branches. The wild geese did not find her.

On she ran, but again the wild swan geese came
along. '"Oven," she called. '"Dear oven, please hide
me. The wild swan geese are after me and want to catch
my Little brother and me."
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Sis-ter looks for broth-er dear, canshe ev-er fund him?  (echo)
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No sooner said than done. One ev ni:g, whe:
moon was shining brightly, the ol: man and th: o.d
woman went out into the yard together. Carefully they
gathered up the snow, gently they rolled and formed a
Llittle head, and arms and feet, and Lo and behold --
there stood a lovely little maiden made of snow. Her
lips and her eyes were tightly closed. "Ah," called
the old man and the old woman, "you shall be our Little
daughter, our white dove. Why don't you look at us?
Speak to your good father! Laugh to your Llittle
mother!"

And the good God heard the old people. The
Snowmaiden opened her eyes. She began to lLaugh. That
was Like Little silver bells ringing. She began to
dance and sing.

35



Y

[ S R T R 1 3
v oL it 11 '

R T R o o e
noo.oed | I |
2N ey el oo |
LETD o rerghit s 0" 0T e
But ol e 0o o

I'LL no Longer stay wit. ; »
Back to heaven I must go.
Little daughter «t t.e 4., ..
"We do lLove you," sail the _.id pecol. Uy sl
e our Little daughte , .ur white dovi.. Y. ¢y +3
us.'" And they picked her up and carried ie. into the
house. '"Not too warm, not too warm!" cried the
Snowmaiden when they came near the fire. She sat down
on a Llittle bench near the window. Now she wanted
something to eat -- ice porridge! That was very easy
to prepare. You just had to put a bit of ice into a
wooden bowl, and crunch it up into Little tiny bits.
That she Liked very much. Then she was supposed to go
to bed, but she cried, "No, no! I'm a Little
Snowmaiden. I don't go to sleep just yet! I shall
dance all night in the yard, and tomorrow I shall play
with the children in the street. But you go to sleep,
and don't worry == I will not run away."”

At Last the old people went to bed, but every now
and then they got up and Looked ocut and saw their
Little daughter dancing in the moonlight. (Music) In
the morning she came to eat her ice porridge, and then
she waited outside for the children of the village.
And there they came, all the Little Sashas and Mashas,
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want to dance at night."” And then she ran ~uviy. T.u
children waited awhile, and waited ard wa ted, but ‘ihen
she di! not return, they wen. sadly home (SR U
Little Sashas, and Mashas, and Natashas, th-
Pet ouchka . and Mishiutkas. T.,e- were ~ery r:nd
children.

When it grew quite dark, the Snowmaiden came back
and Looked for her friends. She called out, "Sasha,
Masha, Natasha, Petrouchka, Mishiutka!" Nobody
answered and nobody came. She climbed up a tree and
Looked out for them. But still she could see nobody.
She began to cry bitterly. Then trotting through the
woods came a big brown bear. He stopped under the
tree. '"Snowmaiden, why are you weeping?"

"Aj~yi-yi! I'm weeping for my Little friends, and
I want to go home again to my good father and my dear
Little mother.” The bear called, "Come down, sit on my
back and I will carry you home."

"No, no!" <cried the Snowmaiden. "I'm a Little

bit afraid of you. You might squash me." So the bear
trotted away again.
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I want t: g+ 1me again t- my goc.l vathe: vd .y ‘le'r
Littl» mother.” The fox called, '"Come dowr _11 vi% =.-
.- back, 'nd I wi.l sure: ring rou ome.”

"Yes, yes," called the Snowmaiden. "I “im n
i.fraid of you. You will surely bring me [.z.:."
Carefully she climbed down from the tree, sat n k-
fox's back, and he galloped with her through the wouds
to the hut. There were the old people, and they moaned
and they groaned, '"Ah, where has she gone, our dear
Little daughter, our white dove? Where could she be?"

"Here I am," called the Snowmaiden. 'The good fox
has brought me home, and now you must give him
something to eat. He's sure to be hungry.”

"Yes, yes," said the old ones. '"He shall have a
crust of bread."” But the fox replied, "A crust of
bread is not enough for me. I should Llike a good fat
hen! 1've brought you home your Snowmaiden!'

"ALL right," said the old man and the old woman,
and they went behind the house. There they began to -
whisper and to say, '"We have our Snowmaiden again.
Yes, we've got her. Shall we give a good fat hen to
the fox?" And then they said something else, very
quietly, that was not nice at all. They put the good
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Mother Snow, over the stars to the nurth, w.erc s...
dances all the summer on the ice. "That was not well
done of us. That was not well done," said the o'd
people. "If only she would ome back agai . the
would know better."”

(To the great satisfaction of the children, th-.
following ending was added:)

And she did come back. The next winter she
returned, and she brought with her many Llittle
snowmaidens, who danced and sang gaily.

Snowmaiden Song, first two or more verses...

* k *
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T no longer stay with yor,
Back to heaven I must ge,
Little daughter of the snow.

5 Ah, you love me neot, I see,
Love a chicken. more than me,
Back & heaven I must go,
Little daughter of the snow.

(Rtternaé/ve verse)

But when springtime's contung near
T ne longer can stay here,

Back s heavert T rmust ge,

Litele dauif(‘er of The Show,
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..+ the open air and sear- °“-r yis 11y e73d his kvzoie
n the morning. He lay .owii 11ie. a L.nden trce anu
soon fell asleep. The night -ame, and whe:i. the i’ er
moon was up in the sky, a shining fairy appeared t-
him, spinning a golden thread fiuw 1+ 7" lve :j1dl .

¢ ..ig: The fincl all white,
The rose of gold,
The royal crown
The sea does hold.

Early in the morning, Goldener awocke. He felt
very cheerful, as if he was sure to find the right way
now. He set out on his way, and the fairy's song was
still resounding in his heart.

Song: The finch all white, etc.

Soon he came to a green wood where Lovely birds
were flying around singing.

Song: Through the sunshine of the glade,
Through the forest's deep dark shade,
Birds do fly,
Birds do sing,
Making all the green woods ring.
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+_thout words) and they settled down, F.t oldener "«
hem all fly away. One white bird, however, came 'ark
id settled down on his hand. Look, sir." ca Lle

G .uener, "this snow white fi.r .. I . . stayed witi Le."

"Get thee gone wi | your white finch," cried the
bitd .atcher. '"No one has ever seen a white fin..
“his is black magic; surely the evi. ..t i [-%71]
you. Be gone, I don't want to see you any more."

Goldener was very sad. He could not feel any
guilt -- there was nothing evil in his heart. Sadly he
wandered away. The white bird flew ahead of him.

Music: The finch all white, etc.

Soon he came to a garden with beautiful flowers
blooming in the sunshine.

Song: The flowers are blooming
Like shiny bright eyes,
When earth Lifts her face,
Looking up to the skies.

There was a gardener at work, digging and hacking

away in the earth. What he harvested he brought to
market and sold there. '"Good evening, sir," said
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"Gat thee gone wit.. .cur go'der rose, c¢ -
gardenei “No one has e.er seen a goldi. ~-use gi * 'i...
This is black magic; surely the evil ¢ne . bel i~
you. Be gone, I don't want to see you any 1.0 .

Goldener was very sad. He did not fee anv gull- ¢
wvil was in his heart.

Music: The finch all white, etc.

He wandered on until he came to the wide, blue
ocean where a golden castle stood high upon the rocks.
A fisherman came along in his boat singing:

Song: O'er the deep blue waters,
With my nets afloat,
Here 1 come a-rowing,
In my Little boat.

Glistening fish are swimming
Through the waves so fair,
Silver gulls are dancing
High up in the air.

Goldener greeted the old man, saying, "Good
evening to you, dear fisherman. Let me get into your
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Goldener, Goldenei . .iai' *
Our lord and king you shall now be,
For you have found the golden cr wn

That was Lost in the waters, deep dec
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Now step to the shore by the castle the;
And put the crown on your golden hair.
While from her throne the princess fa':
Is coming down the golden stair;
And all the wedding bells shall ring
That you may be our lLord and king.

For he that is pure of heart and mind
His dreams of old fulfilled he'll find.

Song: The finch all white, etc.
(Sung several times over while
Goldener and the princess walk
up the stairs and sit on the
throne.)
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The King's scn travelizd - Liv o
Music: On the way ...

Eventually he came to a crossroad and did .iot knc.
which way to turn. There on a stone sat an old man who
could scarcely see or hear and who begged for alms.
The King's son gave him one of his loaves. Then the
old man rose and said, "Now I can help you, too. Tell
me, what are you seeking?"

The King's son told him of his quest, and the old
man said, "You are on the right way. Just go straight
ahead, and you will come to a beautiful castle that is
guarded by a fierce Lion. When he discovers you, the
lion will Lleap upon you, but do not be afraid. Throw a
Loaf of bread into his jaws, and he will lie down at
your feet., Go past him without fear, and the castle
gate will open. Go right into the hall and there on a
table you will find three oranges. Open one of them
and a lovely maiden wiltl arise out of it, but be sure
to give her a drink of water or she will fade as
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son looked around for water, t. have .ime ready e .|«
he opened the third orange. Suddenl, he saw beside th
castle a Little lLake surrounded by tal ' poplar tr-es,
There he carried the orange and lai-’ it dowi 3n thi,
green grass. When he opened it, a most beauti-ul
maiden, fairer by far than the first two had been,
appeared before his eyes. Quickly he bent down to the
pond, took some water in his hands and gave her some t
drink. Now she became fully alive. Smiling, she came
toward him and gave him her hand. Full of joy, they
walked together along the Lake, and then the King's son
said, "Will you wait for me here, my dearest, while I

go to tell my father that he may prepare the wedding
feast for us?"

"Do not tarry too long,'" she begged of him. "I am
afraid to be here all alone.” "Just sit in the
branches of yonder tree, and I will hurry home," he
promised.

She sat in the branches of the poplar tree, and
the King's son went on his way. The journey, however,
was Long, and when the evening came he grew so tired
that he sat down on a stone and fell asleep.

Music: While he is dreaming ...
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ircled around him and sang he - ~3 ¢rain.

Song: Soft.y do I sing, etc.

The King's son woke up and lLooked around. ne
bird was gone, but his heart told him that he must go
back to his bride, as she was in danger.

When he came to the Lake he was horrified at the
odd figure crouching in the branches, but the old woman
shouted at him, '"Why did you stay away so lLong? The
wind has made my eyes so red, the rain has made my
voice so harsh, and the cold has shrivelled up my skin!
It's your fault! Get me down quickly and take me to
your castle and keep me warm!" The King's son was very
sad at the dreadful change that had come upon his
lovely bride, but he helped the old woman down, took
her by the hand and sadly started with her on his
homeward journey.

A white bird circled round them, singing softly.
The witch grew very cross with it and screamed, 'Chase
away that nasty bird! I can't bear its singing!'" But
the King's son felt pity for the white dove and said,
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Song: From the moon's bright s L.er " a
Heaven sends a bird all white,
While the stars so softly gleam,
Sending you a happy dream.

As the summer came to an end, the bird brought her
a dream of the fall. The trees, which had been all
bright and green, turned golden yellow and orange. The
wind blew the Leaves off the branches and called them
to a dance.

Song: We swing and sway in sunshine bright
Like butterflies in golden Llight,
Our garments radiant, bright and gay,
A-dancing we would go all day!

Now the wind grew faster still. It shook the

trees 'til the leaves whirled around more and more
merrily.
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‘t=3 From the moon's brijyht silver ij.ic
Heaven sends a bird al white,
While the stars so softly gli.iu,
Sending you a winte ' dream.

The trees were all bare, and the first snowflake.
fell from the sky. Mother Holle came and shook he-
bedding and made the feathers fly.

Song 1: Fly, Little feathers, softly and fair,
Fly from the heavens, fly through the air;
Dance, Llittle snowflakes, turning around,
Up to the heavens and down to the ground.

Song 2: We are floating on high,

We fall from the sky,

To cover the earth with a new white gown.
(Mother Holle goes away.)
The trees received a white garment, and over the

earth the snow spread out a soft white blanket. In the
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Song: Lovely shi..ing tutte f.y,
Butterfly, flying high,
Spread your painted wings sr ‘ai.
Blossom sailing through the a'r,
Lovely shining butterfly,
Flying high, butterfly.

In the morning the bird flew away. The Lli::'e
maid found everything in the garden just as in the
dream. How happily she played with the butterflies,
trying to catch them.

Song: Lovely shining butterfly, etc.

Thus it went all through the spring, until one
evening, when she went to bed, the bird brought her a
dream of summertime.

Song: From the moon's bright silver light,
Heaven sends a bird all white,
While the stars so softly gleam,
Sending you a summer dream.

53



Song:

In the morning when the bird had gone, the Little
maid went into the garden to the sweet red roses and
She found the kernel softly bedded
in the ground and was very pleased, for she knew very
soon a tree would grow out of it, would be growing,
blossoming, bearing fruit through fall and winter and
spring and summer, year by year.

the juicy apricots.
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ie | reaks it v “vr tr [ouan cker
The fruit so r-pe with .is lLad: -a .
They taste it and find it ve ~: .  qet.

In the midst ‘s a kernel with = seel,
And the apricot seed which they ha.:
They plant it gently in the ground.
And the queen prepares a lovely bed;
She wraps up the seed in a rose pet-’
A rose petal red, a rose petal red,
To give the seed a gentle bed.
To Lie in slumber deep and rest
ALl cozy like a bird in his nest.

(by Christian Morgenstern)

Sleep and shut your eyes,

And dream of paradise,

On either side a tree does grow,
Where apricots and roses glow,
And dream of paradise.
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The epet i+ v w ta s sligh. .2 ii L 0 bhis i
= soot:;ing ar! rei 'eshing ‘ffec- ui .. -.e .. Z':
senses, which are much disturbed and overtaxed in (i
time. In this way, in addition to the “» .}
perception, a healing quality can be achieved.

One might say that here you have in a special ant
concentrated form that which is inherent in all the
single puppet plays: To please the senses and soul and
to give plenty of scope for the creative activity of a
child's Lively imaginative powers.

Bronja Zahlingen
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Assembl‘ng the mariinette:

1. Form a round ball ... :...spun wool fu.. T -TAE
about 2.5 inches in diameter. Lay the cotton ;lot.
over this, with the center of the c.oth at the top of
the head and tie off at the neck. Lay the medium=
weight silk cloth over the cotton, again with the
middle point of the cloth at the top of the head. The
silk should hang diagnonally so that the points are at
the front and back of the marionette. (See figures A
and B.) Cover a pebble or weight with some wool to
soften its effect and insert it where the hand should
go. Tie off the wrists with thread. Bear in mind that
marionettes gesture primarily with their arms, so these
may be slightly Longer in proportion to the head than
would arms on a doll, for instance. The arm can be
long enough to allow the hand to reach over the head
and touch the opposite ear. When the marionette is
finished, round off the corners of the silk with scis-
sors. (Figs ©

2. If the marionette represents a human figure, in
contrast to a fairy or blossom bride, then the under
cotton can be formed into a sack that extends about
halfway down the length of the marjonette's body. The
sack should be stuffed with wool and weighted at the
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i-. S.k, plant dyes, wool batting, etc

in Nor.- America, contact:

1 .1e Waldorf Kindergarten Association

of North America
1359 Alderton Lane
Silver Spring, MD 20906
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