
The Water of Life 

Adaptation of Andrew Lang’s tale found in the Pink Fairy Book; re-told by Debbie Dunn 

 

1 
 

55  MMaallee  AAccttoorrss::  OOllddeesstt  BBrrootthheerr        MMiiddddllee  BBrrootthheerr        YYoouunnggeesstt  BBrrootthheerr        OOlldd  MMaann          PPrriinnccee    

33  FFeemmaallee  AAccttoorrss::  LLiittttllee  SSiisstteerr                    OOlldd  WWoommaann                        GGiiaanntteessss          

22  oorr  mmoorree  NNaarrrraattoorrss::  GGuuyyss  oorr  GGiirrllss  
 

Note: (Split up your audience so that there is a trail going down the middle. Later in the story, your audience 

will be all the stones on the mountain and will proceed accordingly.) 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  All our lives, people give us directions of some kind or another. Some of those 

directions are easy to follow. For example:   

•  Don’t touch a stove burner when it’s turned on. 

•  Look both ways before you cross the street. 

•  Don’t stand too close to the edge of a cliff or you might fall off. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Other directions are not so easy to follow. For example: 

•  You’ve been told not to fight, but someone comes up to you and punches you 

over and over. It’s hard to “turn the other cheek” and not hit back. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : There was this one particular family, made up of three Brothers and their Little 

Sister. They were given some particular directions and found those directions 

very hard to follow in this adaptation of a Grimm’s Fairy Tale called “THE 

WATER OF LIFE.”    
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  The four siblings decided that they were going to work very hard, save up lots 

and lots of money, and then build themselves a palace. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  They did work very hard. When they finally earned enough money, they built 

themselves a big, beautiful palace. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : People came from miles around to look at their beautiful palace. The people were 

most impressed, and the three brothers and their little sister felt very proud. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : But one day, an old woman came by. She just shook her head as she looked at 

the palace. The three brothers and one sister watched the old woman with 

anxious looks on their faces. They couldn’t understand why she didn’t look 

impressed. Finally, they asked: 
 

OLDEST BROTHER: Isn’t our palace very beautiful? 
 

MIDDLE BROTHER: Aren’t you impressed? 
 

YOUNGEST BROTHER:  Why are you shaking your head? 
 

LITTLE SISTER: Don’t you like it?  
 

OLD WOMAN: Well, now, dearies. Your palace is very beautiful, but... . 
 

LITTLE SISTER: But, what? 
 

ALL 3 BROTHERS: Yeah, but, what? 
 

OLD WOMAN: You’re missing something. 
 

4 SIBLINGS: What are we missing? 
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OLD WOMAN: You’re missing a church, of course! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Then the old woman hobbled off. The three brothers and little sister realized that 

the old woman was right. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : They began to work very hard again. They earned a lot more money. Then they 

built themselves a beautiful church that was the same size as their palace. They 

planted a beautiful garden in the middle. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Now people really came from miles around to look, tour, and admire. The three 

brothers and their little sister were so proud! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : But one day, an old man came hobbling up. He toured the grounds. Instead of 

looking suitably impressed, he just kept shaking his head. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : At the very same time, the three brothers and one sister just had to ask: 
 

4 SIBLINGS: Well, what do you think? 
 

OLD MAN: Young people, your palace, your church, and your garden are quite impressive. 

However, I noticed that you are missing something very important. 
 

4 SIBLINGS: What are we missing? 
 

OLD MAN: You don’t have a branch from the tree of beauty, you don’t have the water of 

life, and you don’t have a talking bird! 
 

4 SIBLINGS: Where can we get a branch from the tree of beauty, the water of life, and a 

talking bird? 

 

OLD MAN: Do you see that mountain off yonder? 
 

4 SIBLINGS: Yes. 
 

OLD MAN: One of you should go and climb to the top of that mountain. There, at the top, 

you will find the treasures that you seek. Good day! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The old man hobbled off. The oldest brother stated 
 

OLDEST BROTHER: That old man is right. I’m going to go climb that mountain and get us 

a branch from the tree of beauty, the water of life, and a talking bird. I’ll go pack 

right away. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The oldest brother went into the palace to pack. His two younger brothers and 

sister were worried. 
 

MIDDLE BROTHER: That’s great that our oldest brother is going to get those three 

treasures for us, but I’m worried. 
 

YOUNGEST BROTHER:  Yeah, how will we know whether he might be in danger? How 

will we know if he might need our help? 
 

LITTLE SISTER: I can still see the old man walking in the distance. Let’s run after him and 

ask him what we can do to keep our oldest brother safe!  
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MIDDLE & YOUNGER BROTHERS: Good idea! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The three younger siblings chased after the old man. When they finally caught up 

with him, they asked: 
 

3 YOUNGER SIBLINGS: Old man, how will we know whether our oldest brother needs 

our help?  
 

OLD MAN: That’s an excellent question! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The old man reached into his pocket and pulled out a shiny knife. He asked: 
 

OLD MAN: Do you see this knife? 
 

3 YOUNGER SIBLINGS: Yes. 
 

OLD MAN: Do you notice how shiny and clean it is? 
 

3 YOUNGER SIBLINGS: Yes. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The old man handed the knife to the little sister. 
 

OLD MAN: Take this knife and keep it safe. Look at it every day. If you ever observe that it 

has turned Blood Red, then you’ll know that some evil has befallen your oldest 

brother. 
 

3 YOUNGER SIBLINGS: Thank you! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : When the three younger siblings returned to the palace, they saw that their oldest 

brother was ready to leave. They all bid him good-bye. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The oldest brother walked and walked for many hours and many miles. He was 

getting tired. Then off in the distance, he noticed something strange. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : When he got closer, he realized that there was a female giantess standing there 

in his path. Since the giantess looked friendly enough, the oldest brother 

decided to speak: 
 

OLDEST BROTHER: Hello, Mrs. Giant! 
  

GIANTESS:  Hello, yourself! 
 

OLDEST BROTHER: Can you tell me if I am on the right trail to get to the top of that 

mountain? 
  

GIANTESS:  Why do you want to go there? 
 

OLDEST BROTHER: I’m trying to get a branch from the tree of beauty, the water of life, 

and a talking bird for my family and me. 
  

GIANTESS:  Since you were so polite by answering my questions, I am going to give you 

some very important directions. If you follow them just exactly, you will get the 

three treasures that you seek. Keep on following this trail. It will lead you to the 

base of the mountain. You will notice that the mountain is covered with stones. 

Don’t pay the stones any mind. Those stones will sound like they are laughing  
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GIANTESS:  at you and making fun of you and yelling at you. Just ignore them! Keep your 

eyes straight ahead and keep on climbing the mountain. When you get to the top 

of the mountain, you will find the three treasures that you seek. 
 

OLDEST BROTHER: Thank you so much, Mrs. Giant! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The oldest brother followed that trail until he got to the base of the mountain. 

He looked up at that mountain. 
 

OLDEST BROTHER: She was right! It’s covered with stones. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The oldest brother started walking up that mountain. Those stones laughed at 

him. They made fun of him. They yelled at him. 
 

REST OF CLASS: (Laugh at and make fun of the oldest brother.) 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Finally, the oldest brother couldn’t stand it any longer. He bent down, picked up 

a stone, turned around to throw it, and he … TURNED INTO A STONE 

HIMSELF. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Meanwhile, back on the ranch, Little Sister happened to glance at her knife. She 

noticed that it was Blood Red. She called: 
 

LITTLE SISTER: Brothers, come quick! 
 

2 REMAINING BROTHERS: What is it? 
 

LITTLE SISTER: Look at the knife! 
 

MIDDLE BROTHER: Oh, no! 
 

YOUNGER BROTHER: It’s Blood Red! 
 

3 SIBLINGS: Our oldest brother must be in trouble! 
 

LITTLE SISTER: What will we do now? 
 

MIDDLE BROTHER: I’ll go rescue him. I’ll not only bring big brother back, but I’ll also 

bring back a branch from the tree of beauty, the water of life, and a talking bird. 
 

LITTLE SISTER: Be careful! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The middle brother walked and walked for many hours and many miles. He was 

getting tired. Then off in the distance, he noticed something strange. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : When he got closer, he realized that there was a female giant standing there in 

his path. Since the giantess looked friendly enough, the middle brother decided 

to speak: 
  

MIDDLE BROTHER: Hello, Mrs. Giant! 
  

GIANTESS:  Hello, yourself! 
 

MIDDLE BROTHER: Have you seen a young man walk by who looks kind of like me? 
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GIANTESS:  Yes, I have! He passed by here a few hours ago. He was on the way to that 

mountain over yonder. 
 

MIDDLE BROTHER: Then can you tell me if I am on the right trail to get to the top of that 

mountain? 
  

GIANTESS:  Why do you want to go there? 
 

MIDDLE BROTHER: I need to rescue my brother, and I’m also trying to get a branch from 

the tree of beauty, the water of life, and a talking bird for my family and me. 
  

GIANTESS:  Since you were so polite by answering my questions, I am going to give you 

some very important directions. If you follow them just exactly, you will get the 

three treasures that you seek. Keep on following this trail. It will lead you to the 

base of the mountain. You will notice that the mountain is covered with stones. 

Don’t pay the stones any mind. Those stones will sound like they are laughing 

at you and making fun of you and yelling at you. Just ignore them! Keep your 

eyes straight ahead and keep on climbing the mountain. When you get to the top 

of the mountain, you will find the three treasures that you seek. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Then that giantess gave the middle brother exactly the same directions that she 

had given the oldest brother. 
 

MIDDLE BROTHER: Thank you so much, Mrs. Giant! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The middle brother followed that trail until he got to the base of the mountain. 

He looked up at that mountain and said: 
 

MIDDLE BROTHER: She was right! It’s covered with stones. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The middle brother started walking up that mountain. Those stones laughed at 

him. They made fun of him. They yelled at him. 
 

REST OF CLASS: (Laugh at and make fun of the middle brother.) 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The middle brother got further up the mountain than his oldest brother did. But 

then, he thought he heard his oldest brother calling to him. 
 

OLDEST BROTHER: Middle Brother! Middle Brother! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The middle brother turned around to look and he … TURNED INTO A STONE. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Meanwhile, back on the ranch, Little Sister happened to glance at her knife. She 

noticed that it was Blood Red. She called: 
 

LITTLE SISTER: Brother, come quick! 
 

YOUNGEST BROTHER:  What is it? 
 

LITTLE SISTER: Look at the knife! 
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YOUNGEST BROTHER: Oh, no! It’s Blood Red. Our two older brothers must be in 

trouble. 
 

LITTLE SISTER: What will we do now? 
 

YOUNGEST BROTHER: I’ll go rescue them. I’ll not only bring our big brothers back, but 

I’ll also bring back a branch from the tree of beauty, the water of life, and a 

talking bird. 
 

LITTLE SISTER: Be careful! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The youngest brother walked and walked for many hours and many miles. He 

was getting tired. Then off in the distance, he noticed something strange. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : When he got closer, he realized that there was a female giant standing there in 

his path. Since the giantess looked friendly enough, the youngest brother 

decided to speak: 
  

YOUNGEST BROTHER: Hello, Mrs. Giant! 
  

GIANTESS:  Hello, yourself! 
 

 

YOUNGEST BROTHER: Have you seen two young men walking by who look kind of 

like me? They would have each been walking by themselves? 
  

GIANTESS:  Yes, I have! Each one passed by here within hours of each other. They were 

both on the way to that mountain over yonder. 
 

YOUNGEST BROTHER: Then can you tell me if I am on the right trail to get to the top of 

that mountain? 
  

GIANTESS:  Why do you want to go there? 
 

YOUNGEST BROTHER: I need to rescue both of my brothers, and I’m also trying to get a 

branch from the tree of beauty, the water of life, and a talking bird for my family 

and me. 
  

GIANTESS:  Since you were so polite by answering my questions, I am going to give you 

some very important directions. If you follow them just exactly, you will get the 

three treasures that you seek. Keep on following this trail. It will lead you to the 

base of the mountain. You will notice that the mountain is covered with stones. 

Don’t pay the stones any mind. Those stones will sound like they are laughing  

 at you and making fun of you and yelling at you. Just ignore them! Keep your 

eyes straight ahead and keep on climbing the mountain. When you get to the top 

of the mountain, you will find the three treasures that you seek. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Then that giantess gave the youngest brother exactly the same directions that 

she had given to his two older brothers. 
 

YOUNGEST BROTHER: Thank you so much, Mrs. Giant! 
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NNaarrrraattoorr : The youngest brother followed that trail until he got to the base of the mountain. 

He looked up at that mountain and said: 
 

YOUNGEST BROTHER: She was right! It’s covered with stones. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The youngest brother started walking up that mountain. Those stones laughed at 

him. They made fun of him. They yelled at him. 
 

REST OF CLASS: (Laugh at and make fun of the youngest brother.) 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The youngest brother got even further up the mountain than his two older 

brothers did. But then, he thought he heard both of his older brothers calling to 

him. 
 

TWO OLDER BROTHERS: Youngest Brother! Youngest Brother! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The youngest brother turned around to look and he … TURNED INTO A 

STONE. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Meanwhile, back on the ranch, Little Sister happened to glance at her knife. She 

noticed that it was Blood Red. She said:  
 

LITTLE SISTER: Oh, no! It’s Blood Red. Well, I’m the only one left. I’ll have to see if I 

can rescue my three brothers and bring back a branch from the tree of beauty, 

the water of life, and a talking bird.  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Sister walked and walked for many hours and many miles. She was getting 

tired. Then off in the distance, she noticed something strange. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : When she got closer, she realized that there was a female giant standing there in 

her path. Since the giantess looked friendly enough, Little Sister decided to 

speak: 
  

LITTLE SISTER: Hello, Mrs. Giant! 
  

GIANTESS:  Hello, yourself! 
 

LITTLE SISTER: Have you seen three young men walking by who look kind of like me? 

They would have each been walking by themselves? 
  

GIANTESS:  Yes, I have! Each one passed by here within hours of each other. They were all 

on their way to that mountain over yonder. 
 

LITTLE SISTER: Then can you tell me if I am on the right trail to get to the top of that 

mountain? 
  

GIANTESS:  Why do you want to go there? 
 

LITTLE SISTER: I need to rescue my three brothers, and I’m also trying to get a branch 

from the tree of beauty, the water of life, and a talking bird for my family and 

me. 
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GIANTESS:  Since you were so polite by answering my questions, I am going to give you 

some very important directions. If you follow them just exactly, you will get the 

three treasures that you seek. Keep on following this trail. It will lead you to the 

base of the mountain. You will notice that the mountain is covered with stones. 

Don’t pay the stones any mind. Those stones will sound like they are laughing 

at you and making fun of you and yelling at you. Just ignore them! Keep your 

eyes straight ahead and keep on climbing the mountain. When you get to the top 

of the mountain, you will find the three treasures that you seek. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Then that giantess gave Little Sister exactly the same directions that she had 

given her three older brothers. 
 

LITTLE SISTER: Thank you so much, Mrs. Giant!  

  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Sister followed that trail until she got to the base of the mountain. She 

looked up at that mountain. She said: 
 

LITTLE SISTER: She was right! It’s covered with stones. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Sister started walking up that mountain. Those stones laughed at her. They 

made fun of her. They yelled at her. 
 

REST OF CLASS: (Laugh at and make fun of the little sister.) 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Sister got further up the mountain than her three brothers did. She even 

thought she heard all three of her brothers calling to her. 
 

THREE BROTHERS: Little Sister! Little Sister! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Sister didn’t turn back. She didn’t look back. She just kept on walking until 

she got to the very top of that mountain. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Up on top, she saw the tree of beauty. She broke off a branch. She saw the water 

of life. She filled a jug. The talking bird flew down and lit upon her shoulder. It 

was time to go back home. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : She was quite tired, and the jug was heavy. She walked very slowly and carefully 

down that mountain. In spite of that, some of the water splattered out of that jug 

and landed on some of the stones on that mountain.  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Instantly, the stones hit by the water droplets transformed back into boys and 

girls. Now, Little Sister knew what had happened to her brothers. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : She splattered water on every one of the stones on that mountain. They all 

became boys and girls again. Her three brothers were among them. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Everyone thanked Little Sister. Then the other boys and girls set off for their 

homes in one direction and the three brothers and their little sister set off for 

home in the other direction. 
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NNaarrrraattoorr : When they got there, Little Sister planted the branch from the tree of beauty in 

the ground. She poured the rest of the water of life that was in the jug over that 

branch. Instantly, that branch grew and grew until it became an enormous tree 

covered with beautiful flowers. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The talking bird left Little Sister’s shoulder and flew up into that tree and built 

his nest there. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Now people came from hundreds of miles around. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : These people looked at and admired their palace and their church. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : These people enjoyed walking through their gardens. They looked with wide-

eyed wonder at their tree of beauty that grew with the aid of the water of life.  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : They were amazed and delighted by the talking bird.  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The three brothers and their little sister were so proud! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : One day, a prince came by. He wouldn’t leave until he had seen every last thing 

and heard the story of what had happened from Little Sister’s very mouth. He 

fell in love with her beauty and her intelligence. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The prince went home and asked his parents if he might marry Little Sister. They 

both agreed. Then the prince came back and asked the three brothers: 
 

PRINCE:  May I please marry your beautiful and intelligent Little Sister? I love her and 

will take very good care of her! 
 

THREE BROTHERS: Yes, you have our permission. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Then the prince went to Little Sister and asked: 
 

PRINCE:  Will you please do me the honor of being my wife and becoming the princess of 

our land? 
 

LITTLE SISTER: Yes, I will marry you! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : A grand wedding was held in that big church.  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The little sister was now transformed into a princess.  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Then the prince took his new princess bride off to live in his palace.  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The three brothers lived in the palace that they had built. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : And they all lived happily ever after. 

 


