HANSEL AND GRETEL IN FOSTER CARE
By Kelly Meadows

Copyright © 2003 by Kelly Meadows, All rights reserved.
ISBN: 1-932404-55-4

CAUTION: Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that this Work is subject to a
royalty. This Work is fully protected under the copyright laws of the United States of America
and all countries with which the United States has reciprocal copyright relations, whether
through bilateral or multilateral treaties or otherwise, and including, but not limited to, all
countries covered by the Pan-American Copyright Convention, the Universal Copyright
Convention and the Berne Convention.

RIGHTS RESERVED: All rights to this Work are strictly reserved, including professional
and amateur stage performance rights. Also reserved are: motion picture, recitation, lecturing,
public reading, radio broadcasting, television, video or sound recording, all forms of
mechanical or electronic reproduction, such as CD-ROM, CD-I, DVD, information and
storage retrieval systems and photocopying, and the rights of translation into non-English
languages.

PERFORMANCE RIGHTS AND ROYALTY PAYMENTS: All amateur and stock
performance rights to this Work are controlled exclusively by Brooklyn Publishers, LLC. No
amateur or stock production groups or individuals may perform this play without securing
license and royalty arrangements in advance from Brooklyn Publishers, LLC. Questions
concerning other rights should be addressed to Brooklyn Publishers, LLC. Royalty fees are
subject to change without notice. Professional and stock fees will be set upon application in
accordance with your producing circumstances. Any licensing requests and inquiries relating
to amateur and stock (professional) performance rights should be addressed to Brooklyn
Publishers, LLC.

Royalty of the required amount must be paid, whether the play is presented for charity or profit
and whether or not admission is charged.

AUTHOR CREDIT: All groups or individuals receiving permission to produce this play must
give the author(s) credit in any and all advertisement and publicity relating to the production of
this play. The author’s billing must appear directly below the title on a separate line where no
other written matter appears. The name of the author(s) must be at least 50% as large as the
title of the play. No person or entity may receive larger or more prominent credit than that
which is given to the author(s).

PUBLISHER CREDIT: Whenever this play is produced, all programs, advertisements, flyers
or other printed material must include the following notice:

Produced by special arrangement with Brooklyn Publishers, LLC

COPYING: Any unauthorized copying of this Work or excerpts from this Work is strictly
forbidden by law. No part of this Work may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or
transmitted in any form, by any means now known or yet to be invented, including
photocopying or scanning, without prior permission from Brooklyn Publishers, LLC.



CHARACTERS
Male or Female:
Narrator
Narrator's Alter Ego
Foster Care Agent
Foster Care Supervisor
Designer One
Designer Two
Home Builder
Male:
Father

Hansel s
The Witch’s Husband

Female: Q
Gretel

Witch O

Stepmother
Mother
Snow White

The Queen
NOTE: Some roles may be doubled for a sm ast.

DIREC xJTES

a eping the audience on their toes
| story and the constant element of
the tale of Hansel and Gretel quite
often, let them enjoy fact that nothing in this version goes the way
they might think, from the on the family lives at the edge of the forest
to the witch having a husba d and living in Youngstown, Ohio, to the
decorators who cg up Hansel's house while they're out on a picnic.
That narrator, @ keeps trying to get the story straight, and is
frustrated b e ong turns, and by the uncooperative characters

Two things will make thi
about what's different from
surprise. Since ever, :

who wop continue

There ys to interpret the various parts, depending on who's
playing writer has specifically left them open ended, so roles
like the fostemp€are worker and the interior designers can be open to

many different interpretations, allowing an actor to make his own
discoveries and contribute to the piece. Since, on the other hand, this is
read and not acted, it's imperative to develop characters as much as
possible, and not to be afraid to take them "outside the box." Some of
these roles can be doubled so the play can be performed with a smaller
cast.
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HANSEL AND GRETEL IN FOSTER CARE

by
Kelly Meadows

NARRATOR: (trying to set a storytelling tone) Hansel and Gretel lived with
their father and stepmother in a small hovel at the edge of a deeeeeep
daaaarrrrk forest.

STEPMOTHER: (ruining the tone immediately) You call this living?

FATHER: (they’'ve had this argument many times before) Youwanted to
move here.

STEPMOTHER: The real estate agent... She said it had ol char

FATHER: What would you know about charm?

STEPMOTHER: Nothing, or | wouldn’t have married you.

FOSTER: Excuse me. Department of Social Servi top fighting in
front of the children.

STEPMOTHER: The children aren'’t here.

FATHER: (explaining, casually) They u
have time for a good give and take.

STEPMOTHER: They're just bad kids.
never got the hint.

FOSTER: That sounds like child endangerment.

STEPMOTHER: We even tried mal hem eat right, and they still come home
every night for dinner.
ap

FOSTER: Using good nutrition as a we have you prosecuted.
FATHER: (to FOSTER) Who are you anéhwhat are you doing here?
aria.
alia.t’s a German Duchy.

FOSTER: Foster care with the s
0 a state of Bavaria. It's just west of West

FATHER: There is no state
FOSTER: (insisting) There

i an children designed to provide the U.S.
skating team.

Virginia. It's full o
ase let me tell the story so we can all go home

figh nt of us. We never

tried changing the locks, but they

with a competitive s
NARRATOR: Will someon
before the turn of the century~
FOSTER: (curt) Oh ight. But there is a Bavaria.

NARRATOR to a halt) Sure! Blame the poverty on the
oesn't their stepmother get a job?

presented a serious disciplinary challenge. Or to put it clinically, they were
spoiled, whiny, uncivilized brats. Let’s listen in...

STEPMOTHER: (as an example, sweetly) Hansel, after you finish your
sauerkraut, it's time to take some cod liver oil!

HANSEL: (overreacting) You can't tell me what to do! You're not my real
mother.

STEPMOTHER: (to the audience) | get that all the time.

FOSTER: Well, what brand of sauerkraut are you giving them?

HANSEL: With sauerkraut it's always the wrong brand.
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NARRATOR: Contrary to popular belief, their real mother wasn’t dead — she was
just... very hard to find.

MOTHER: (as if SHE’'s being interviewed) All | wanted was a good life, a nice
husband, and some loving children. Instead, | got psychos! Wackos! Metal
heads!

FATHER: We had a fierce custody battle.

MOTHER: | won! (giddy) Now he’s stuck with them!

FOSTER: (in disbelief) A mother deserted her children? (with

STEPMOTHER: That's pretty much everywhere, West Virginiat
MOTHER: You want them? Take them. Take them to the pa

here to New Jersey.
STEPMOTHER: That's a long stampede.
MOTHER: Exactly. It cost forty billion to rebuild d now they
won't let us back into the zoo.
FATHER: No one’s found the elephants!
NARRATOR: Despite her constant refusal
a relationship with their natural mothergiwho by t
several foster children on taxpayers’ m
GRETEL: Mommy, can we come over and pl
MOTHER: (quickly, and frightened 't come near me!
HANSEL: (whiny) We want to play e foster kids!
STEPMOTHER: Go. Just don't come ba
MOTHER: You knew they were li
STEPMOTHER: They said you
MOTHER: | thought you w
get rid of the kids.
GRETEL: But your fo
at the salon gett

d Gretel still tried to have
time was happily raising

en you married him.
bad mother.
altogether, but | kept my mouth shut to

e-inappropriate video games when you're

pedicure... cool' (SHE smiles) they'll come out
disturbed and psychoticihiny) We wanna go play!

STEPMOTHER: Fine. (to the ience) I'd say be back in time for dinner, but...
there is no din Hansel, pick up a potato on the way home. We'll split it

four ways.
HANSEL: You're ther.
STEPMOTHER t my kid, and | feed your butt. Get over it.

ILEL: (on cue) You can't tell us what to do.
OTHER: (to audience, also on cue) We hear that all day

“@Actually, no one could tell them what to do. Oh, there were
suggestions; but they weren't... legal. So after awhile everyone stopped
trying.

HANSEL: Stop talking about me as if I'm not here.

NARRATOR: I'm not. I'm talking about you as if | wish you weren't here. And
when'’s the last time you washed your socks and underwear?

HANSEL: You can't tell me-

NARRATOR: (insistent) When, Hansel? As narrator, | need to know the facts.
Even the smelly, poopy ones.

HANSEL: Uh...
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STEPMOTHER: He's never washed them. | wash them.

FOSTER: (to STEPMOTHER) When was the last time?

STEPMOTHER: Okay, it was last year, before Christmas. Actually, it was his
present.

NARRATOR: (with a sigh, continuing) Food was scarce on the edge of the
forest, usually because in the middle of the night wild animals came and took
it away.

MOTHER: (complaining) When | lived with their father, he snu ut of bed at
night and ate all the cheese.

HANSEL: (finally figuring it out) Dad, that was my cheese.

(FATHER burps)

NARRATOR: (trying it again) “Finally,
plan.” It sounds more like you adopted
FOSTER: (happily) “A shake for breakfast,
dinner.” Gotta love that sensible di
STEPMOTHER: | can't afford a se

for lunch, and a sensible

dinner. We have a dual income, but

Social Services was on to her...
ahem... evil scheme. Smitty, care worker (FOSTER nods, bows,

aVvVoC

the real origin of this hous .
isdiction in West Virginia if they're from the

ALTER EGO: How c
State of Bavaria?

NARRATOR: Who are you?

ALTER EGO: [I'm your alter . I'm going to nag at your conscience and find
fault with your nagration. It's easy money.

ou just be my mother? That's all she ever did.

so. Now... tell me how they get jurisdiction.

at jurisdiction means.

| wasn’t asking you.

ever asks me anything!

: se you don’'t KNOW anything!

NARRATOR: has jurisdiction because no one knows where Bavaria ends
and West Virginia begins. It's been an issue since the Civil War and I'm not
going to dispute it!

FOSTER: Madam (Mister) Supervisor... | respectfully request-

SUPERVISOR: Better drop that respect. We're in West Virginia.

ALTER EGO: That's a bigoted remark if | ever heard one.

SUPERVISOR: (tossing it off) Oh, we have this rivalry going with them. West
Virginia and Bavaria. You know the jokes? All the businesses are on the
Yellow Page? They closed the library when someone stole the book? That
kinda thing. It's friendly. (more sinister) On the surface, at least.

ALTER EG



Hansel and Gretel in Foster Care — Page 6

ALTER EGO: | don't like it.

SUPERVISOR: You don’t have to. You probably come from some new age state
like Oregon or Colorado. Now shut up or you're getting a very large foster
family and (threatening) I'll see to it that they break your mother’s china.
(giving orders, clippy) Now Smitty? | want you to follow that family into the
deep dark forest and see what's going on.

FOSTER: (The Foster Care Agent is named SMITTY.) The last foster care
worker who did that got eaten by a leopard.

SUPERVISOR: Just in time, too. He was due for a raise.

HANSEL: (whining) | don't wanna go.

GRETEL: (SHE could care less, but SHE wants to whine

STEPMOTHER: (upbeat) We're going on a picnic, and w,
(a bit sinister) Well, | am, at least. (dreamy) For the

GRETEL: You can’'t make me go. You're not my-

STEPMOTHER: Yeah whatever. (demonic) GET IN

NARRATOR: Although it was just a hop, skip, and j
was all too used to the urbanization of
drove everywhere. Except to the grogery store
enough to eat.

FOSTER: They might if they got rid of the ¢

ALTER EGO: Then they couldn’t carry the gr ome.

STEPMOTHER: Besides, if we driye, they can't leave a pebble path and find
their way back. (proud of herse il and practical!

HANSEL: We'll follow the tire tracks!

ince they couldn't afford

MOTHER: [ should have wi
NARRATOR: Bitter! (starting
they toodled into t
FOSTER: I'm following .
NARRATOR: And follow th
FOSTER: I'm going to get to t
it's children-
SUPERVISOR: Y

less, p with evidence that these children are being mistreated, so
>m in a speed skating camp in Bavaria.

: should Bavaria take care of West Virginia’s children?
SUPERVIS h) Because | want a gold medal.
NARRATOR: They drove a short way until finally, they came to a clearing.
STEPMOTHER: (as if SHE is parking the car) What's this doing here?
FATHER: | don't know how we can lose the kids in a clearing. Who cleared it?
STEPMOTHER: There’'s a swing set, a sliding board... Oh, look! There's a

jungle gym, maybe they'll fall off.

HANSEL: Look, there’s a girl and her mother playing!
GRETEL: Let’s pull her pigtails!
NARRATOR: Little did they know that-
HANSEL: (interrupting) Yes we did! She’s a celebrity! Snow White?
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NARRATOR: (annoyed) Yes, her. Oh, there she is. You're so pale, Miss White.
| told you to put on some rouge or you'd look like something out of The X
Files.

SNOW WHITE: (SHE's a princess, and acts every bit of it) What of it? At least
I don’t have pimples.

GRETEL: What are you doing here?

SNOW WHITE: I'm trying to get away from my stepmother.

GRETEL: We're trying to do the same. She never lets us do anyt

HANSEL: Yeah, what is it with stepmothers these days?

SNOW WHITE: Mine’s trying to kill me.

QUEEN: | am not-

NARRATOR: Said the queen...

QUEEN: | just don't want to be second place to your lo¥
of them alll She prances around going “fairest g
She’s obsessed!

SNOW WHITE: What do you care? You don'’t even mall. (to HANSEL
and GRETEL) We go through this i 2 could put me on
American ldol, but nooooooo, she sh me upgn a castle with Rapunzel,
who, incidentally, wears a polyester wi

GRETEL: | don’'t know why my parents say a badgirl.

NARRATOR: And with that, Gretel gave Sho pigtails a yankiepoo.

SNOW WHITE: Ow!
QUEEN: (disciplining) Stop torme%epdaughter! (smiling) Let me do

Ditter) Fairest
All day long.

it.
SNOW WHITE: Ow!
FATHER: Stop pulling that
HANSEL: Why? Her mom’
NARRATOR: Meanwhile, Smi
FOSTER: (pretendin

a total stranger.
ALTER EGO: Snow White?
SNOW WHITE: And | can sue:

you.
FOSTER: Paren
who's worse

s typing a report into her palm pilot.
alm Pilot) Incorrigible children, tormenting

e's national! You can do what you like with her.
r worse, I'll have my stepmom cast a spell on

gle and unwilling to control their children. | don’t know

ey can’t get out until they learn to spell it. Let’s go home.

FATHER: Already? We haven't had the picnic yet.

STEPMOTHER: We can't picnic if there’s nothing to eat.

SNOW WHITE: (like a cute, pathetic little girl) Can | come back with you?
Please?

STEPMOTHER: Maybe we can trade. Your Majesty, what if you take Gretel and
we take Snow White?

QUEEN: Well, she’s a darned sight uglier. So yes... it would be advantageous to
my position in front of the mirror... but Snow and | have a dynamic going. I'd
hate to ruin it.
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SNOW WHITE: Hellllllp!

QUEEN: Oh, and here’s some apples for the children.

SNOW WHITE: Don't touch those! She had the class bob for apples on
Halloween and | got the poisoned one.

QUEEN: (laughing and reminiscing) Vomiting, diarrhea, fever, and oh so
much mucus! Those were the days!

NARRATOR: Meanwhile, two things happened, each worse than the next.

ALTER EGO: What?

NARRATOR: I'm getting to that.

ALTER EGO: Not fast enough.

NARRATOR: This is West Virginia. Slow pace.

QUEEN: Move it, little girl!

SNOW WHITE: Heeeellllp!

QUEEN: It's for your own good. (explaining) With he
stay out in the sun too long. She’s turning into S

ion, she can't

through the forest in a pair of dancing
trace of tire tracks, forcing everyone
their way home.

FOSTER: It gives me more chance to obse

SUPERVISOR: You're not getting any overtim be more careful.

NARRATOR: Second, a crew from a home remodeling TV program
happenstanced upon the empty e at the edge of the woods. They were
itching for a makeover, and nothi Id stop them! Nothing but low
ratings.

DESIGNER ONE: (playfully dis

DESIGNER TWO: (overzealo

DESIGNER ONE: The I

DESIGNER TWO: This en Is spotless! They must be too poor to buy food.

DESIGNER ONE: Let’s paintjit,pink!

DESIGNER TWO: And let's put’Lara Croft: Tomb Raider all over the little boy’s
room!

DESIGNER ONE:

DESIGNER TWO e only girl | can draw. It's Lara Croft for the boy, and
then JustingLi in the little girl's room. But hurry. They might be back
soonk(sing S@Rgy) We want to surprise them!

0 you think anyone actually lives here? What a hovel!

eard about that family that got kicked out of town.

DESIGNER G n West Virginia? They must be really awful.

NARRATOR: And in the course of the next three hours, the two designers
proceeded to “spruce up.” Depending on your definitions of spruce, and up.

DESIGNER ONE: It all goes with the spruce tree in the back yard. Now for the
living room...

DESIGNER TWO: Deep blue, and let's replace their furniture with sliding
boards.

DESIGNER ONE: Ewww... pee stains on the carpet.

NARRATOR: What's worse is they didn’t have a dog.
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FOSTER: Stop it. You're creating an environment that's deleterious to raising a
child.

NARRATOR: | think the children are doing that on their own.

ALTER EGO: Excuse me... deleterious?

FOSTER: Yes. We use it all the time. It means harmful. But frankly, I'd prefer to
talk over your head.

MOTHER: So what happened? They’re my children! | have a right to know.

ALTER EGO: Like you care.
MOTHER: (agrees, casually) | don't care about Demi and Ashtam, but | still
want to know. Maybe they met some dreadful end at the he social

welfare system.
ALTER EGO: Demi and Ashton?
MOTHER: No, their publicists. What do you think?
NARRATOR: Finally they got home.
HANSEL: That’s not our home!
DESIGNER ONE: It's your new home! You'll love it.

DESIGNER TWO: Just some minor change

DESIGNER ONE: Oh, and smile, you're o .

HANSEL: | hate it!

GRETEL: | hate it!

DESIGNER ONE: Now you two behave or you in front of the entire
Home and Garden TV Network.

HANSEL: Anything for TV exposure.

NARRATOR: Soon, though, the design to paint the rest of West Virginia
pink!

DESIGNER TWO: I'm starting a tfe
NARRATOR: And Hanse
they'd never been before —
HANSEL: | can't live inghis;eé
STEPMOTHER: It real retty awful. | can’t wait to send you to your room!
FATHER: 1 like the couch.
GRETEL: | hate Justin Timb
answer my lette

designers get dictatorial sometimes.
other found themselves in a place

k.e. | wanted him to marry me and he didn't

ou wrote him in German.
age | know how to write!

are you doing here?

SNOW WHITE: | don’t know yet. But anything to escape from that old witch.

FOSTER: Don't call your mother an old witch!

SNOW WHITE: My mother really is an old witch. She’s the oldest, oldest, oldest,
oldest-

QUEEN: (insecure) All right already!

FOSTER: This whole state is a hotbed of unfit parents.
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SUPERVISOR: And what have you done about it? Everyone’s still shacking up
with their evil stepmothers! Do you want another generation of Bavarians to
grow up like this?

NARRATOR: Hansel and Gretel decided they couldn’t stomach the new décor-

GRETEL: | can't believe they kept the carpet.

DESIGNER ONE: Pee stains are in.

NARRATOR: So they decided to run away.

STEPMOTHER: Good.

MOTHER: As long as they don’t come here.

GRETEL: Where can we go? No one will have us!

HANSEL: That old lady with Snow White. She seems to s urp ant for
evil.

SNOW WHITE: Ow!

NARRATOR: Now what?

SNOW WHITE: Nothing. | just wanted to get the b rying to be
sassy) | have a wild side too, ya know.

NARRATOR: So off they went into the woo

FATHER: Good, now we can move back t

DESIGNER TWO: Are you kidding? (sti
gone, we're going to convert the Lara

FATHER: Perfect, since I'm illiterate.

DESIGNER ONE: And Justin?

cheerful) With Hansel
0 a home library!

; . Read the latest magazines.
FOSTER: Either way, you're stuc are of Snow White. You've got royalty
on your hands.
FATHER: What's Snow White
some German duc,
SNOW WHITE: Look, mother is the Queen of Bavaria. She’s got a youth
complex. “Mirror, mirrorid@n the wall” — then she got a compact. She takes it
everywhere. “error mirro my purse, why do | keep getting worse?” She
and the mirror out at Starbucks and talk over coffee. It used to teII her
what she wal
them all, Iv

MOTHE ng) Like yesterday's bowel movement.

NARRATOR: Hansel and Gretel out of the picture, West Virginia was
considered & safer place, and children could finally venture outdoors again.

HANSEL: We're lost!

GRETEL: That was sort of our intention.

NARRATOR: When suddenly...

GRETEL: Ow!

QUEEN: What have you done with my daughter?

NARRATOR: The Queen of Bavaria was pretty miffed.

HANSEL: She stowed away in the Ford and she’s sponging off my parents.

GRETEL: Not a good idea, since we can't afford enough to eat.
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HANSEL: (as an aggrieved party) Just wait at the clearing; it's where they
dump all their kids.

QUEEN: You bring her back to me or- ow!

NARRATOR: Hansel kicked her in the shins, and they ran deeper and deeper
into the woods, until.... There it was!

HANSEL: (as if it's a big discovery) Ohio!

FOSTER: Get back in my jurisdiction!

HANSEL: You're not my mother!

FOSTER: Maybe not, but | can tell both you and your mother whatte do! | went
to school for it.

NARRATOR: But only if they returned to West Virginia. Ri
as they say in Social Services, in deep doo-doo.

GRETEL: Look, Hansel, it's a house!

HANSEL: (exciting) Made of gingerbread!

DESIGNER ONE: Why didn’t we think of that? At lea

DESIGNER TWO: s it insulated? What if it's hot o
wise, this is pretty brittle.

HANSEL: (smacks his lips) But delish!

DESIGNER ONE: (curt) It's not brittle - it’

NARRATOR: Hansel and Gretel started ea
warm, when they heard a voice faintly o eeze. Of course, since the

walls were made of gingerbreadpyou could pretty much hear everything.
WITCH: (as if SHE’s far away) Nib ibble like a mouse, who is nibbling at

ty was,

my house?

HUSBAND: What is it, hon?

NARRATOR: The witch and her % had no children of their own, so they
built a house of ginger d {6 the neighbors’ kids. We don’t want to
point fingers, but school e ent dropped significantly in the months after
they took up resid

WITCH: Someone’s ea

hole through the dining room.
HUSBAND: Great. | guess Weire having children for dinner again.
NARRATOR: Actually, they lo children.

WITCH: Especially with cheese and tabasco!

HUSBAND: Feh! RO ds.
WITCH: That's be % u left them sitting out!
NARRATOR d being

dug

scarce at the edge of the forest, Hansel and Gretel

take the bedroom Gretel; I'll pig out here in the dining room.
NARRATE you knew it, the witch’s house came down faster than the
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