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Ýòîò ñïåêòàêëü íå òîëüêî ïîìîãàåò øêîëüíèêàì ïîãðóçèòüñÿ 
â ñòèõèþ àíãëèéñêîãî ÿçûêà, íî è âîñïèòûâàåò. Íè÷òî 

òàê íå ïðåîáðàæàåò ïîäðîñòêà êàê ó÷àñòèå â ðåçóëüòàòèâíîì 
ïðîåêòå. Âåäü ýòî êîëëåêòèâíàÿ ðàáîòà, èòîã êîòîðîé âèäåí êàæ-
äîìó ó÷àñòíèêó. Íà ëþáèòåëüñêîé ñöåíå îíè ïîñòèãàþò ðàäîñòü 
òâîð÷åñêîãî òðóäà. È ïðè ýòîì âñ¸ áîëåå ñâîáîäíî ãîâîðÿò ïî-
àíãëèéñêè! 

Íà ñåãîäíÿøíèé äåíü íåîñïîðèìûì ÿâëÿåòñÿ òîò ôàêò, ÷òî 
ïðè îáó÷åíèè èíîñòðàííîìó ÿçûêó íåîáõîäèìî íàó÷èòü ó÷àùèõñÿ 
íå òîëüêî ãîâîðèòü è ïèñàòü íà èçó÷àåìîì ÿçûêå, íî è ðàçâèòü 
â øêîëüíèêàõ óìåíèå ìûñëèòü è òâîðèòü íà í¸ì, ÷òîáû ìîæíî 
áûëî âñòóïàòü â ÿçûêîâóþ êîììóíèêàöèþ ñ íîñèòåëÿìè ÿçûêà. 
Â ýòîé ñâÿçè îáó÷åíèå èíîñòðàííîìó ÿçûêó íåïîñðåäñòâåííî 
ñâÿçàíî ñ èçó÷åíèåì êóëüòóðíîãî íàñëåäèÿ íàðîäîâ, â ÷àñòíîñòè, 
ñ ÷òåíèåì õóäîæåñòâåííîé ëèòåðàòóðû. 

Òåàòðàëüíûå ïîñòàíîâêè — çíà÷èìûé ýëåìåíò â ïðîöåññå 
èçó÷åíèÿ èíîñòðàííîãî ÿçûêà. Ïîïàäàÿ â ñèòóàöèþ èãðû, âæèâà-
ÿñü â ðîëü, ó÷àùèåñÿ îêàçûâàþòñÿ âîâëå÷¸ííûìè â òâîð÷åñêèé 
ïðîöåññ, â êîòîðîì èì ñòàíîâèòñÿ ëåã÷å ïðåîäîëåòü ÿçûêîâîé 
áàðüåð. Ñëàáûé â àíãëèéñêîì ÿçûêå, íî àðòèñòè÷íûé ó÷åíèê 
ïîëó÷èò ñèëüíåéøóþ ìîòèâàöèþ ê èçó÷åíèþ ÿçûêà. Òåàòðàëèçî-
âàííûå ïîñòàíîâêè, ïîäãîòîâêà ê íèì ó÷àò äåòåé ñîòðóäíè÷åñòâó, 

«Ñêàçêà î äîáðå è çëå».

Èñòîðèÿ îäíîãî 

øêîëüíîãî ñïåêòàêëÿ. . .

Â. Òîìèëèíà
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ðàáîòå â êîëëåêòèâå. Ïðè ðàáîòå íàä ïîñòàíîâêîé øêîëüíîãî èíîÿçû÷íîãî ñïåê-
òàêëÿ âîñïèòûâàåòñÿ óâàæèòåëüíîå îòíîøåíèå ê ïðîÿâëåíèÿì èíîé êóëüòóðû, 
à òàêæå ñîçäà¸òñÿ ïîëîæèòåëüíàÿ ìîòèâàöèÿ ê îñâîåíèþ èíîñòðàííîãî ÿçûêà, 
òàê êàê îðãàíè÷íîå ñî÷åòàíèå êîãíèòèâíîãî è ýìîöèîíàëüíîãî ñâÿçàíî ñ ïîëî-
æèòåëüíûìè ýìîöèÿìè è ñïîñîáñòâóåò õîðîøåìó óñâîåíèþ ÿçûêîâîãî ìàòåðèàëà. 
Ïðè ïîìîùè òåàòðàëèçàöèè ïîìèìî âîñïèòàòåëüíûõ, ðåøàåòñÿ öåëûé ðàä ó÷åá-
íûõ çàäà÷: ïîñòàíîâêà àðòèêóëÿöèè, ôîðìèðîâàíèå è ðàçâèòèå ôîíåòè÷åñêèõ 
íàâûêîâ, ñîâåðøåíñòâîâàíèå èíòîíàöèîííûõ íàâûêîâ, îâëàäåíèå ðèòìîì, àêòè-
âèçàöèÿ ïðîãðàììíîé áàçîâîé ëåêñèêè è ìîäåðíèçàöèÿ ëåêñè÷åñêîé áàçû, ðàñ-
øèðåíèå ôîíîâûõ è ñòðàíîâåä÷åñêèõ çíàíèé ïî ÿçûêó, ôîðìèðîâàíèå íàâûêîâ 
àíàëèçà ÿçûêîâîé êóëüòóðû àíãëîÿçû÷íûõ ñòðàí, ýôôåêòèâíûé ñèíòåç ðàçëè÷íûõ 
íàóê è ó÷åáíûõ ïðåäìåòîâ.

Äàííûé ñöåíàðèé «Ñêàçêè î äîáðå è çëå» íàïèñàí ïî ìîòèâàì èçâåñòíåéøåé 
ñêàçêè Ã.-Õ. Àíäåðñåíà «Ñíåæíàÿ êîðîëåâà» è ïðåäíàçíà÷åí äëÿ èñïîëüçîâàíèÿ 
â ðàáîòå øêîëüíîãî äðàìàòè÷åñêîãî êðóæêà, à òàêæå äëÿ ïðîâåäåíèÿ âíåêëàññ-
íûõ ìåðîïðèÿòèé, â òîì ÷èñëå â ðàìêàõ íåäåëè èíîñòðàííûõ ÿçûêîâ â øêîëå. 
Èñïîëüçîâàííûé ëåêñèêî-ãðàììàòè÷åñêèé ìàòåðèàë ïðåäïîëàãàåò ó÷àñòèå â ïî-
ñòàíîâêå ó÷àùèõñÿ 5-7 êëàññîâ. Â ñöåíàðèè ïðåäñòàâëåíû äâà âàðèàíòà òåêñòà: 
íà ðóññêîì ÿçûêå (àâòîð — Êèçèì Òàòüÿíà Íèêîëàåâíà) è íà àíãëèéñêîì (àâòîð 
ïåðåâîäà — Òîìèëèíà Âåðîíèêà Ëåîíèäîâíà), ÷òî çíà÷èòåëüíî ðàñøèðÿåò äèà-
ïàçîí âîçìîæíîñòåé èñïîëüçîâàíèÿ ïüåñû.

Ïîìèìî òðàäèöèîííûõ îñíîâíûõ ãåðîåâ, Êàÿ, Ãåðäû è Ñíåæíîé Êîðîëåâû, 
â ñöåíàðèé âïëåòåíû è äðóãèå äåéñòâóþùèå ëèöà, çíà÷èòåëüíî âëèÿþùèå íà õîä 
ïüåñû. Èìåííî íåîáû÷íîñòü ðàçâèòèÿ ñþæåòà äåëàåò ýòó ïîñòàíîâêó äåéñòâè-
òåëüíî óâëåêàòåëüíîé êàê äëÿ äåòåé-àêò¸ðîâ, òàê è äëÿ þíûõ çðèòåëåé. 

Äîðîãèå êîëëåãè, ñïåøèì ïîäåëèòüñÿ ñ âàìè íàøèì îïûòîì è íàäååìñÿ, ÷òî 
îí îêàæåòñÿ ïîëåçíûì äëÿ ìíîãèõ. 

The Story of the Good and the EvilScene 1

Kay: Gerda, give me the book back, please! (Ãåðäà, îòäàé êíèãó, ïîæàëóéñòà.)
Gerda: No, Kay, don’t even ask me! (Íåò, Êàé, è íå ïðîñè (ãîíÿþòñÿ äðóã çà 

äðóãîì).)
Kay: Gerda, you are an evil sister and I don’t love you! (Òû, Ãåðäà, çëàÿ ñåñòðà, 

íåõîðîøàÿ è ÿ òåáÿ íå ëþáëþ.)
Gerda: What are you talking about? You don’t love me because of the silly book? 

(×òî ýòî çíà÷èò, Êàé? Èç-çà êàêîé-òî íåëåïîé êíèæîíêè òû ìåíÿ ðàçëþáèë?)
Key: Don’t say so! It’s the Snow Queen book. (Ýòî íå ïðîñòàÿ êíèãà, à êíèãà 

î Ñíåæíîé Êîðîëåâå.)
Gerda: That’s what you’re dreaming about! You don’t do your homework, got lots 

of bad marks, stopped helping mother… Well, Kay, just you wait! Mom, can you come 
here? (Òàê âîò î ÷¸ì òû ìå÷òàåøü? Çàáðîñèë óðîêè, íàõâàòàëñÿ äâîåê, êàê Øàðèê 
áëîõ, íå ïîìîãàåøü ìàìå. Íó, ïîãîäè, òû ó ìåíÿ ñåé÷àñ ïîëó÷èøü. Ìàìà, èäè ñêî-
ðåé ñþäà.)

Mother: What’s going on? Gerda? (×òî ñëó÷èëîñü, Ãåðäà?)
Gerda: Do you know what your son is dreaming about? (Òû çíàåøü, î ÷¸ì ìå÷-

òàåò òâîé ñûí?)

[ 119 – 136 ]
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Mother: What is it, my dear? (: Î ÷¸ì æå, ìîé äîðîãîé?)
Gerda: About the Snow Queen’s Palace! (Î äâîðöå Ñíåæíîé Êîðîëåâû!)
Mother: Oh, please, Kay, not this! The Snow Queen is a wicked witch, she has 

already ruined a lot of people’s lives. Forget her, son! (Íåò, Êàé, òîëüêî íå ýòî! Çëàÿ 
êîëäóíüÿ — Ñíåæíàÿ Êîðîëåâà ìíîãèõ óæå ïîãóáèëà, çàáóäü î íåé, ñûíîê!)

Kay: You’re wrong! She is so unearthly beautiful that I see her in my dreams 
every night. She invites me into her palace. (Êàê âû íå ïðàâû! Îíà òàêàÿ íåçåì-
íàÿ! Òàêàÿ êðàñèâàÿ, ÷òî ñíèòñÿ ìíå êàæäóþ íî÷ü è çîâ¸ò ìåíÿ ê ñåáå.)

Mother: Kay, you must stop thinking about her! (Êàê âû íå ïðàâû! Îíà òàêàÿ 
íåçåìíàÿ! Òàêàÿ êðàñèâàÿ, ÷òî ñíèòñÿ ìíå êàæäóþ íî÷ü è çîâ¸ò ìåíÿ ê ñåáå.)

(çâó÷èò ãîëîñ Ñíåæíîé Êîðîëåâû):
SQ: Kay, don’t listen to anybody! I am coming! (Êàé! Íèêîãî íå ñëóøàé, ÿ èäó 

çà òîáîé!)
(Íà ôîíå ìóçûêàëüíîãî ôðàãìåíòà èç «Ìåòåëè» Ñâèðèäîâà ïîÿâëÿåòñÿ Ñíåæ-

íàÿ Êîðîëåâà ñî ñâîèìè ñ¸ñòðàìè Ñíåæàíîé è Õîëîäàíîé. Îíè çàêðó÷èâàþò Êàÿ 
è òîò ïàäàåò).

SQ: I have come for you, Kay! (ß ïðèøëà çà òîáîé. Êàé!)
Mother: Don’t listen to her, son, stay with us! (Ñûíîê, íå ñëóøàé å¸, îñòàíüñÿ 

ñ íàìè!)
Gerda: I am your sister? Gerda! (ß òâîÿ ñåñòðà — Ãåðäà!)
Kay: I see you for the first time. My mother is the Snow Queen! (ß âàñ âïåðâûå 

âèæó. À ìîÿ ìàìà — Ñíåæíàÿ Êîðîëåâà!)
Gerda: Kay, don’t leave us! We all love you so much! Do you remember us making 

sandcastles or playing with toy ships in the spring? (Êàé! Íå óõîäè, íå áðîñàé íàñ, 
âåäü ìû òåáÿ âñå ëþáèì. Âñïîìíè, êàê ìû ñòðîèëè äîìèêè èç ïåñêà, à âåñíîé ïó-
ñêàëè êîðàáëèêè ïî ðåêå?)

Kay: I don’t remember anything like that! (Êàé (ïîäíèìàåòñÿ è ñòàíîâèòñÿ ðÿ-
äîì ñî Ñíåæíîé Êîðîëåâîé): Íå ïîìíþ íè÷åãî ïîäîáíîãî.)

Mother: Kay, come to your senses! It’s so cold and boring in the country of the 
Snow Queen. You will be freezing and get a cold. There will be nobody to save you 
because they are heartless. (Êàé, îïîìíèñü! Â ñòðàíå Ñíåæíîé Êîðîëåâû î÷åíü 
õîëîäíî è ñêó÷íî. Òû çàìåðçíåøü è çàáîëååøü, à ñîãðåòü è ñïàñòè òåáÿ áóäåò íå-
êîìó, âåäü ó íèõ íåò ñåðäöà.)

SQ: That’ll do! Stop whimpering! The Snow Queen orders you to freeze! (Õâàòèò! 
Ðàñïóñòèëè òóò íþíè! Ïåðåä Ñíåæíîé Êîðîëåâîé âñå äîëæíû ñòîÿòü ïî ñòðóíêå! 
Êîðîëåâñêèì óêàçîì ïîâåëåâàþ âàì âñåì çàìåðåòü!)

SQ: Let’s go, Kay! We are going to travel through the snow in the ice carriage. 
Sisters, take him away! (Êàé, óõîäèì! Íàñ æä¸ò ñíåæíîå ïóòåøåñòâèå â ëåäÿíîé 
êàðåòå. Ñ¸ñòðû, çàáèðàéòå Êàÿ. (ïîä ìóçûêó Ñâèðèäîâà îíè óõîäÿò).

Mother: Gone! What should we do now? (Óø¸ë! ×òî æå íàì äåëàòü?)
Gerda: Come on, people! Try to invent something! Oh, no, nobody knows what to 

do. (Ëþäè! Ïðèäóìàéòå ÷òî-íèáóäü! Ìîë÷àò. Íèêòî íè÷åãî íå çíàåò.)
Mother: Wait a minute! It’s too early to lose all hope! I’ve just remembered that 

when my Granny was alive, she told me of a magic box in the cupboard. If I am in 
trouble it will help me. The time has come! (Ïîäîæäè, Ãåðäà, îò÷àèâàòüñÿ. ß òóò 
êîå-÷òî âñïîìíèëà. Åù¸ êîãäà áûëà æèâà ìîÿ áàáóøêà, îíà ÷òî-òî ãîâîðèëà 
î âîëøåáíîé øêàòóëêå â ÷óëàíå. Åñëè ìíå ñòàíåò êîãäà-íèáóäü òðóäíî, îíà ìíå 
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ïîìîæåò. Íàâåðíîå, êàê ðàç è íàñòóïèë òîò ìîìåíò (óõîäèò è òóò æå âîçâðàùàåò-
ñÿ ñî øêàòóëêîé).

Gerda: What is it? (È ÷òî òàì?)
Mother: Just a moment! I should recall the magic words first. «One-two-three. 

What can you see? It’s not a game, we’re looking for Kay!» Where is he, the Magic 
Box? (Ïîãîäè, Ãåðäà! Åù¸ íàäî âñ¸ âñïîìíèòü (îòêðûâàåò øêàòóëêó): Ðàç, äâà, òðè, 
âñå âîêðóã çàìðè! Ýòî íå èãðà, íàéäè íàì Êàÿ äî óòðà!)

Magic Box: Kay has already gone far away from here. But I can help you to find 
him. It’s a long way, that’s why Gerda must take the dog, Bianka with her. You must 
tell everybody you meet that you have come from the magic box. I wish you good 
luck! Goodbye! (Äî óòðà ÿ âàì Êàÿ íå íàéäó. Îí óæå î÷åíü äàëåêî îòñþäà, íî 
ãäå åãî èñêàòü è êàê ýòî ñäåëàòü, ÿ âàì ïîäñêàæó. Ïóòü ýòîò íå áëèçêèé, ïîýòîìó 
Ãåðäà ïîéä¸ò âìåñòå ñ ñîáà÷êîé Áèàíêîé, íàäåë¸ííîé äàðîì ãîëîñà. Âñåì, êòî 
âñòðåòèòñÿ âàì â ïóòè, âû äîëæíû ãîâîðèòü, ÷òî ïðèøëè èç âîëøåáíîé øêàòóëêè. 
Ïóñòü âàì ïîâåç¸ò! Ïðîùàéòå!)

Bianka: Dear Gerda! I’m so happy to tell you how much I love you! You’ve always 
been so kind to me and I’ll be pleased to help you to find your brother. (Âáåãàåò 
ñîáà÷êà Áèàíêà: Ãåðäà, ìèëàÿ, êàê ÿ ðàäà, ÷òî ìîãó, íàêîíåö, ñêàçàòü òåáå, êàê 
ÿ òåáÿ ëþáëþ. Òû âñåãäà áûëà òàê äîáðà êî ìíå, ïîýòîìó ÿ ñ óäîâîëüñòâèåì ïî-
ìîãó òåáå ðàçûñêàòü òâîåãî áðàòà.)

Gerda: Let’s hurry up then! (Òàê ïîòîðîïèìñÿ!)

Scene 2

Crow 1: What a nice girl! Who are you? (Êàêàÿ õîðîøàÿ äåâî÷êà! Òû êòî?)
Crow 2: She’s a bit dirty, but never mind. (Ïðàâäà, íåìíîãî äðàíåíüêàÿ, çàïû-

ë¸ííàÿ, íè÷åãî, îòìîåì.)
Crow 1: What is your name? (À êàê òåáÿ çîâóò?)
Gerda: I am Gerda. And this is my true friend Bianka. And who are you? 

(ß — Ãåðäà, à ýòî ìîÿ âåðíàÿ ïîäðóãà — Áèàíêà. À âû êòî?)
Crow 2: We are the children of the wisest Raven in the world. But he is too 

old now and we are serving … people instead of him. (Ìû âîðîíû — äåòè ñàìîãî 
óìíîãî Âîðîíà íà ñâåòå, íî òàê êàê îí óæå ñòàð è îòîø¸ë îò äåë, òî ñëóæèì ìû…
(1 âîðîíà îä¸ðãèâàåò å¸) ëþäÿì.)

Gerda: Really? Can you help us to find the way? (Êàê ñëóæèòå ëþäÿì? Ïîìîãàå-
òå çàáëóäèâøèìñÿ â ëåñó ëþäÿì íàéòè äîðîãó?)

Bianka: Gerda, they are wicked birds, believe me. I can smell it! (Ãåðäà, ýòî ïëî-
õèå ïòèöû. ×óþ ñâîèì ñîáà÷üèì íóòðîì.)

Crow 1: What? Wicked? How dare you… (×òî? Ïëîõèå? Äà êàê òû ñìååøü…)
Gerda: Come on, folks, you’d better help us. We‘ve come from the magic box. 

(Íó, íå ññîðüòåñü, ðåáÿòà, ëó÷øå ïîìîãèòå íàì. Âåäü ìû ïðèøëè èç âîëøåáíîé 
øêàòóëêè.)

Crow1, 2: Sure, we’ll help you. (Âîðîíû (ïåðåãëÿäûâàþòñÿ): Êîíå÷íî, ìû âàì 
ïîìîæåì, à êàê æå èíà÷å, âåäü ìû âñåì ïîìîãàåì.)

Crow 2: Here’s the magic black ball. Let it lead you to the Snow Queen. (Âîò 
òåáå, Ãåðäà, ÷¸ðíûé êëóáî÷åê. Áðîñàé åãî è ïóñòü îí ïðèâåä¸ò òåáÿ ê Ñíåæíîé 
Êîðîëåâå.)

[ 119 – 136 ]
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Gerda: How could you guess about the Snow Queen? (À îòêóäà âû çíàåòå ïðî 
Ñíåæíóþ Êîðîëåâó?)

Crow 1: You’ve yourself told us that you’ve come from the magic box. (Íî âåäü 
òû æå ñàìà ñêàçàëà, ÷òî âû ïðèøëè èç âîëøåáíîé øêàòóëêè.)

Bianka: I tell you, they are the wicked forest witches! (ß ãîâîðþ, ÷òî ýòî ëåñ-
íûå âåäüìû.)

Gerda: Don’t say so! They are kind birds. (Íåò, Áèàíêà, âåäü ìû ñàìè ñêàçàëè, 
êòî ìû. Òû íå ïðàâà, ýòî äîáðûå ïòèöû.)

Crow 2: Bad luck! We wish you to lose your way! (Ñ÷àñòëèâî çàáëóäèòüñÿ!)
Crow 1: We wish you to sink into the swamp. And the Snow Queen will thank 

us a lot! (×òîá òû â áîëîòå óòîíóëà âìåñòå ñî ñâîåé øàâêîé, à Ñíåæíàÿ Êîðîëåâà 
íàì ñïàñèáî ñêàæåò.)

Scene 3

Fairy: Imagine that! Somebody has broken the branches. And this bush has 
withered. We must fix everything! Hey, Fox! Come here! (Íàäî æå, êòî-òî îïÿòü 
âåòêè îáëîìàë, à âîò êóñò ñîâñåì çàñîõ. Íåïîðÿäîê, íàäî âñ¸ èñïðàâèòü, à òî Ëå-
ñîâèê áóäåò ñåðäèòüñÿ. Ëèñè÷êà! Èäè ñþäà!)

Fox: One glade in the forest has been burned out. Somebody has left the fire 
unattended. (Íà ìî¸ì ó÷àñòêå ëåñà âûãîðåëà îäíà ïîëÿíà, êòî-òî îñòàâèë êîñòåð 
áåç ïðèñìîòðà. Ìîæåò, ãðåëñÿ, à ìîæåò, çàáëóäèëñÿ.)

Fairy: Let’s call for the other animals. Have you noticed anything strange? (Äà-
âàé ïîçîâ¸ì äðóãèõ æèâîòíûõ. (Âûõîäÿò çâåðè). Íè÷åãî íå çàìåòèëè ñòðàííîãî 
â ëåñó?

Hare: I guess, somebody is wandering in the forest. (Ìíå ïîêàçàëîñü, êòî-òî 
áëóäèò â ëåñó.)

Lady bird: I’ve noticed some strangers when I was flying over the forest. 
(ß òîæå ïðîëåòàëà íåäàâíî íàä ëåñîì è âèäåëà ÷óæèõ.)

Butterfly: So have I. I’ve seen a girl with a dog. I think we must help them. 
(ß òîæå èõ âèäåëà. Äåâ÷îíêà ñ ñîáà÷êîé. Äóìàþ, èì íàäî ïîìî÷ü.)

Hair: Sh-h-h-h! Somebody is coming here! (Òèøå, ñþäà êòî-òî èä¸ò, ìîæåò, ýòî 
è åñòü çàáëóäèâøèåñÿ.)

Gerda: Oh, you’re so beautiful! Who are you? (Òû êòî, òàêàÿ êðàñèâàÿ?)
Fairy: I am the forest fairy. I take care of it. (ß — Ëåñíàÿ ôåÿ. ß ïðèñìàòðè-

âàþ çà ëåñîì)
Gerda: Nice to meet you. I am Gerda, and this is my true friend Bianka. We’ve 

lost our way in the forest. (Ïðèÿòíî ïîçíàêîìèòüñÿ. ß — Ãåðäà, à ýòî ìîÿ ïîäðó-
ãà — ñîáà÷êà Áèàíêà.)

Bianka: We are cold and tired, and we don’t know what to do. (Ìû çàìåðçëè 
è óñòàëè, è íå çíàåì, ÷òî òåïåðü íàì äåëàòü.)

Fairy: Fox, bring them something to eat and drink. Don’t forget about the warm 
clothes. And you should tell us what has happened. (Ëèñè÷êà, ïðèíåñè åäû, âîäû 
è îäåæäû. À âû ðàññêàçûâàéòå, ÷òî ñ âàìè ïðîèçîøëî.)

Gerda: You know, we’ve come from the magic box. We are looking for my brother 
Kay who was taken away by the Snow Queen. But we’ve got lost in the forest. 
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(Mû ïðèøëè èç âîëøåáíîé øêàòóëêè. Ìû èùåì ìîåãî íàçâàíîãî áðàòà Êàÿ, êîòî-
ðîãî ïîõèòèëà Ñíåæíàÿ Êîðîëåâà, íî ìû çàáëóäèëèñü â ëåñó.)

Bianka: And some wicked crows gave us the black ball (È ïîïàëè ê îäíèì äðà-
íûì âîðîíàì, êîòîðûå äàëè íàì ÷¸ðíûé êëóáîê)

Fairy: which led you into the swamp, didn’t it? (Êîòîðûé ïîêàòèëñÿ è ïðèâ¸ë 
âàñ â áîëîòî, ãäå âû ÷óòü íå óòîíóëè, òàê äåëî áûëî?)

Gerda: How did you know that? (À îòêóäà âû âñ¸ ýòî çíàåòå?)
Fox: Those crows are the Snow Queen’s servants who have ruined a lot of 

innocent souls. (À âîðîíû, â ëàïû êîòîðûõ âû ïîïàëè, óæå ìíîãî íåâèííûõ äóø 
çàãóáèëè, óâåäÿ èõ â ëåñíóþ ÷àùó.)

Fairy: But we will manage to help you! Take this magic flower and watch its 
petals. If it droops, it means you’re lost again. (Íî ìû ñìîæåì âàì ïîìî÷ü (îòäà¸ò 
öâåòîê): Çàáèðàé åãî è âíèìàòåëüíî íàáëþäàé çà íèì. Êàê òîëüêî îí îïóñòèò ëå-
ïåñòêè, çíà÷èò, òû ñíîâà çàáëóäèëàñü. )

Animals: We wish good luck! (Ïóñòü âàì ïîâåç¸ò. Çâåðè óõîäÿò).

Scene 4

(Çâó÷èò ìóçûêà Ñâèðèäîâà «Ìåòåëü», è íà ñöåíå ïîÿâëÿþòñÿ Êàé, Ñíåæíàÿ 
Êîðîëåâà, Ñíåæàíà è Õîëîäàíà)

SQ: Kay, have I kissed you today? Come up to me. (Êàé, ÿ òåáÿ åù¸ ñåãîäíÿ íå 
öåëîâàëà? Ïîäîéäè êî ìíå (öåëóåò åãî). Remember, you are going to stay here 
forever. You are a smart boy and you will be solving the puzzles. I have to go now 
but my sisters will look after you. (Çàïîìíè, òû çäåñü íå ãîñòü, òû çäåñü ïîñåëèëñÿ 
íàâñåãäà. Òû î÷åíü óìíûé ìàëü÷èê, è áóäåøü çàíèìàòüñÿ ñêëàäûâàíèåì ãîëîâî-
ëîìîê. À ìíå íóæíî íà âðåìÿ îòëó÷èòüñÿ, íî òû íå ñêó÷àé, ìîè ñ¸ñòðû ðàçâëåêóò 
òåáÿ.)

Sisters: Sure, sister! (Ñëóøàåìñÿ, ñåñòðà!)
SQ: If you manage to put together the word «ETERNITY» I will present you with 

the whole world and a pair of new skates. (À åñëè òû ñëîæèøü èç ëüäèí ñëîâî 
«âå÷íîñòü», òî áóäåøü ñàì ñåáå ãîñïîäèí, è ÿ ïîäàðþ òåáå âåñü ìèð è ïàðó íîâûõ 
êîíüêîâ (óõîäèò).

Snowgirl: Kay, come here! (Êàé, êî ìíå!)
Coldgirl: No, Kay come to me! (Íåò, èäè êî ìíå!)
Snowgirl: Bring me some strawberry ice-cream! (À ïðèíåñè-êà òû ìíå êëóáíè÷-

íîå ìîðîæåíîå.)
Coldgirl: No, first give me some raspberry ice-cream! (Íåò, ñíà÷àëà ìíå ìàëè-

íîâîå!)
Snowgirl: Come on, Kay, dance for us! (Íó æå, Êàé, ñòàíöóé äëÿ íàñ!)
Coldgirl: Or better sing for us while the snowy witch is away! (À ëó÷øå ñïîé, 

ïîêà ýòîé ñíåæíîé âåäüìû íåò)
(Òàùàò Êàÿ â ðàçíûå ñòîðîíû, è â ýòî âðåìÿ ïîä ìóçûêó Ñâèðèäîâà âðûâàåò-

ñÿ Ñíåæíàÿ Êîðîëåâà).
SQ: You villians! You’ve disobeyed my order, so you must die now! (Àõ âû, íå-

ãîäíèöû! Êòî îñëóøàåòñÿ ìîåãî ïðèêàçà — òîìó ñìåðòü. Òàê óìðèòå æå (îíè çà-
ìèðàþò)!
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SQ: Kay, nobody will disturb you anymore. (Âñ¸, Êàé, áîëüøå òåáÿ íèêòî íå ïî-
òðåâîæèò â òâî¸ì ëåäÿíîì îäèíî÷åñòâå.)

(Ñëûøàòñÿ ãîëîñà, è íà ñöåíó âáåãàåò Ãåðäà ñ Áèàíêîé) Don’t move! (Ñòîÿòü!)
SQ: What’s going on? (×òî âñ¸ ýòî çíà÷èò?)
Gerda: Your power over Kay is out! We’ve come to set him free (Êîí÷èëàñü òâîÿ 

âëàñòü íàä Êàåì, âîò ÷òî! Ìû ïðèøëè çà íèì.)
SQ: You know Gerda, I am a great wizard and you can’t defeat me. I will freeze 

you to death! Kay is mine! Your kind heart can’t overcome the evil! Look at him! He 
is so indifferent. You don’t have the power to ruin my witchcraft. ((ñìå¸òñÿ) Ãåðäà, 
òû æå çíàåøü, ÷òî ÿ — âîëøåáíèöà, è òû íå ñìîæåøü ïîáåäèòü ìåíÿ. ß çàìîðîæó 
âàñ äî ñìåðòè! Êàé ìîé! Òâî¸ äîáðîå ñåðäöå íå ìîæåò ïîáåäèòü ìî¸ çëîå. Ïî-
ñìîòðè íà Êàÿ, âåäü åìó âñ¸ ðàâíî! Íå â òâîåé âëàñòè ðàçðóøèòü ìîè ÷àðû.)

Gerda: Kay, look at me! I’m your sister Gerda. Our mother is waiting for us at 
home. She is missing you so much! (Êàé, ïîñìîòðè íà ìåíÿ! Ýòî ÿ — òâîÿ íàçâà-
íàÿ ñåñòðà Ãåðäà, à äîìà íàñ æä¸ò íàøà ìàìà. Îíà î÷åíü ñîñêó÷èëàñü ïî òåáå.)

Kay: I don’t recognize you, girl. You’d better let the Snow Queen go. (Äåâî÷êà, 
ÿ òåáÿ íå çíàþ, ëó÷øå îòïóñòè Ñíåæíóþ Êîðîëåâó è óõîäè îòñþäà.)

SQ: That’s what I told you! (ß æå òåáå ãîâîðèëà? Íè÷åãî ó òåáÿ íå ïîëó÷èòñÿ!)
Bianka: Kay, we love you so much! (Êàé! Ìû òåáÿ î÷åíü ëþáèì!)
Gerda: Don’t go away! Don’t leave us! We love you! (Ãåðäà (áðîñàåòñÿ ñî ñëåçà-

ìè ê áðàòó): Íå óõîäè! Íå áðîñàé íàñ! Ìû òåáÿ î÷åíü ëþáèì!)
Kay: Why are you weeping? Your tears are so hot! My heart is melting! I’m 

dying! (Òû ïëà÷åøü? Êàêèå ãîðÿ÷èå ñë¸çû! Îíè ïîïàëè ìíå ïðÿìî â ñåðäöå! 
ß óìèðàþ (ïàäàåò).)

Gerda: Oh no, Kay! Don’t pass away! (Íåò, Êàé! Íå óìèðàé!)
Kay: Gerda, is that you? It’s so cold in here! And who is this? The Snow Queen! 

Just like in the fairy-tale! Am I dreaming? Look, mother is coming! (Êàé (îòêðûâàåò 
ãëàçà): Ãåðäà, òû? Êàê õîëîäíî âîêðóã! À ýòî êòî? Ñíåæíàÿ Êîðîëåâà! Íàäî æå, 
ïðÿìî, êàê â ñêàçêå! Êàê æå ÿ ñþäà ïîïàë? Ìîæåò, ýòî ñîí? Ãåðäà, ðàçâÿæèòå ýòèõ 
ëåäûøåê, âåäü íà ìåíÿ èõ ÷àðû òåïåðü íå äåéñòâóþò. Ñìîòðè, ìàìà èä¸ò ê íàì!)

Mother: Hello, son! We’ve been missing you so much, but we’ve believed that 
love and kindness must triumph. (Çäðàâñòâóé, ñûíîê! Ìû òàê ñîñêó÷èëèñü ïî òåáå 
â ðàçëóêå, íî ìû òâ¸ðäî âåðèëè, ÷òî ëþáîâü è äîáðî äîëæíû ïîáåäèòü.)

Kay: And they have ! The Good has defeated the Evil! (È îíè ïîáåäèëè!)
Together: Be nice and good and you will have a prize:
You’ll get a blessing from the holy skies.
(Áóäü äîáð è ïîðÿäî÷åí, è òû áóäåøü âîçíàãðàæä¸í, 
Ñâÿòûå íåáåñà áëàãîñëîâÿò òåáÿ.)
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