
Theater Etiquette

Do... Don’t...

Use the bathroom before the 
show begins 

Speak during the 
performance, unless it is an 

emergency

Laugh when the performance is 
funny 

Kick the seats in front of you 
or put your feet up on the 

seats

Applaud when the show is over Put or throw anything on the 
stage

As audience members, it is your job to watch and listen carefully to the 
action on stage. The performers and crew members want to put on the 

best performance for you. Please remember and practice these do’s and 
don’ts of theatre etiquette: 

*Possible activity idea for presenting information: allow students to act 
out the theatre etiquette rules as a whole class or small group. 
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“Diana and the Sapphire Wren”
Synopsis:
In this enchanting fairy tale, we are introduced to three sisters. The two older sisters 
were always not very nice to the the youngest sister, named Diana, was very sweet and 
kind. One day, the prince was coming into town to become king. In preparation, the 
sister's mother gave each daughter a small purse and instructed them to go into town 
to find a gift for the prince. On the way into town, Diana saw a small blue bird and cared 
for the bird. Meanwhile the two older sisters cheated a kind merchant by not paying him 
a fair amount for the jewels he was selling. When Diana came to the merchant, he 
presented her with the most beautiful silver box. Inside was a miniature sapphire bird 
that sang beautifully. The two older sisters were determined to steal Diana’s gift and 
present it to the prince as their own. Diana was very upset when she saw her bird was 
stolen. When she met back up with the merchant to tell him the news, his real identity 
was uncovered. Will Diana find her happily ever after? 

Characters:
Eldest daughter: The eldest daughter was very beautiful but focused so heavily on her 
own good looks that she failed to see the beauty all around her. She cheated the 
merchant by paying him far less than what the jewels were worth.  
Middle daughter: The middle daughter was sneaky and obsessed with expensive things. 
She cheated a kind merchant by not paying him a fair amount for the jewels he was 
selling.
Diana: Diana is the youngest daughter. She has a very kind and caring heart. She is 
often mistreated by her sisters. 
Merchant: The merchant sells beautiful jewels. He asks customers to pay what they think 
is fair. He is mistreated by the two older daughters. However, he appreciates Diana’s 
kindness and honesty. Just wait until his true identity is uncovered!

Pre-Show Discussion Questions:
1. What does it mean for something to be fair? What does fairness look like to you?
2. Use a dictionary to find the meaning of the word “sapphire”. What is a synonym for 

the word “sapphire”?

Post-Show Discussion Questions:
1. When the merchant asked each of the sisters to pay a fair amount, how did each 

sister respond? What sister was the most honest and kind? How do you know?
2. What are some of Diana’s traits? How are Diana’s traits similar or different to her 

sisters?
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Diana and the Sapphire Wren 
by: Erin Schilder 

Once upon a time, there was a widow who had three daughters. The eldest was 
a stunning beauty. She knew it, too, and thought of little else. The second daughter was 

not so handsome, but she was sly and cunning. The youngest daughter, however, had 

a sweet, benevolent nature. And it was for this reason that she was called Diana. 
One day, the king became ill and died. The prince, who had been traveling in the 

countryside, began to make his way back home to take his father’s place as king. 
Hearing of the prince’s impending return, the widow gathered her three 

daughters and gave them each a small purse. 

“Go to town and find a gift to present to the prince. With any luck, he may choose 
one of you to be his bride,” she said. 

Diana was following her two elder sisters into town, when a flash of sapphire 
caught her attention. There, not a few feet away, was a tiny blue wren lying on the 

ground. 

“Poor little thing,” Diana said, scooping up the bird. 
The wren gave a chirp, and Diana gently stroked its head. It wasn’t injured, but 

she didn’t want to leave it on the ground, vulnerable to predators. So, she cradled it 
gently in her hands and continued walking towards town. Her sisters were already out of 

sight, but she knew the way. 

 
In town, there was a traveling merchant selling goods from a cart. He had the 

finest things either of the eldest daughters had ever seen: strands of pearls, jeweled 
rings, jade bracelets, and more. Despite his superior goods, the merchant did not 

appear to be a man of great wealth. Indeed, he would not have been out of place, had 

he left his cart and began to mill about the town. Seeing his ordinary appearance, the 
two eldest daughters decided not to waste their manners. 

“How much is this?” The second daughter demanded, holding up a gold 
necklace.  

“Oh,” said the merchant with a small shrug. “Whatever you think is fair.” 

“How much are these?” asked the eldest, snatching up a pair of pearl earrings.  
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“Whatever you think is fair,” the merchant repeated. 
The eldest quickly picked out the pieces she liked best and paid the merchant far 

less than the items were worth, but the merchant simply thanked her, and she went 
along her way. 

The second daughter, not wanting any other young ladies to have such fine items 

as the merchant was selling, lifted the hem of her dress and scooped all the remaining 
goods from the merchant’s cart into the gathered fabric. She gave the merchant a single 

gold coin before waddling off, carrying the skirt of her dress in front of her like a 
misshapen sack.  

 

By the time Diana reached town, the little wren was enjoying itself hopping from 
her shoulder to her head and back again. When she met her sisters with their loads, 

they chastised her for taking so long. 
“Look at you with your hair all mussed,” the elder said, then turned to the second 

daughter. “It’s probably for the best no one spotted us with her. Just imagine what 

people would say.” 
“Shoo! Shoo!” the second yelled at the bird, while the elder attempted to swat it 

away.” 
“Oh, no!” Diana said sadly, as the bird took flight. “I didn’t mind it. I quite liked the 

company.” 

Her sisters made disgusted noises but said no more and continued on their way 
home, leaving their youngest sister behind. 

 
Diana walked through town, occasionally stopping at 

small shops and stands. At last, she came to the 

same merchant that her sisters had so shamelessly 
cheated. 

 “Have you been spending your morning with the 
birds?” he asked her, with an amused smile. 

“I have,” she said. “Well, just with one bird, actually. 

Why do you ask?” 
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The merchant reached out and took a bright blue feather from Diana’s hair. She 
blushed, remembering what her sisters had said. 

“Oh,” she laughed sheepishly, then told him all about the little blue wren and how 
they had become friends. 

“You know,” the merchant said, tapping the side of his nose. “It is said that when 

we help someone in need, we may actually be aiding a fairy in disguise.” 
Diana was fascinated and asked the merchant more about the folklore he had 

come to know during his travels. They spoke for hours, until the topic of the little blue 
wren came back around. 

“I believe,” he said. “That I have just the thing for you.” 

He reached below his cart and brought out a delicate silver box. Before Diana 
could ask what it was, the top of the box opened, and a miniature sapphire bird popped 

out and sang merrily. Diana watched as the bird finished its song, then disappeared with 
a small click. 

“That was wonderful,” she said breathlessly. The little bird reminded her of the 

sweet wren that she had walked into town with, but the charming silver box was sure to 
be worth more gold than she could ever dream. “How much?’ 

“Whatever you think is fair,” the merchant replied. 
“I’m afraid I can’t quite afford something so fine,” Diana said. “But thank you very 

much for letting me look at it. It’s lovely.” 

“Then, it’s yours,” said the merchant. 
Diana tried to refuse, but the merchant insisted. He wrapped up the treasure and 

sent her on her way. Diana smiled walking home, not just because of the beautiful 
singing bird box tucked safely in her arms but because she had left her purse at the 

cart. At least, she thought, the merchant would have to accept the gold coins it 

contained. She hadn’t purchased a gift for the prince, but it was of no matter. She had 
no wish to buy his affections with a fancy gift, anyway. 

 
When her sisters saw what Diana had bought in town, they became jealous. On 

the morning of the prince’s arrival, the sisters sprinkled some enchanted sleeping 
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powder onto Diana’s breakfast. She fell fast asleep, and her sisters took her to her room 
and shut the door. 

“Diana is ill,” they told their mother. “She can’t come into town today.” 
They smuggled the silver box out of the house and made their way towards the 

castle. They would present it to the prince as their own gift. 

When the prince saw the singing bird box, he was troubled, but he thanked the 
girls and gave them each a gift in return. The eldest got a beautiful gold mirror, and the 

second daughter was given a velvet bag that was enchanted to never run out of room. 
 

Diana slept for three days, and on the third day, a sapphire blue wren flew 

through her window and landed lightly on her pillow. It tweeted happily and sang its 
sweet song until Diana stirred from her slumber. She saw the wren and smiled, 

remembering the singing bird box that the merchant had so kindly given to her. She 
looked over to where she had placed it on her bedside, but the box had gone! 

Diana slipped out from under the covers and looked under her bed, but it wasn’t 

there.  She searched the whole room, growing more frantic. Seeing the girl’s distress, 
the little wren took flight and disappeared out the window. 

Diana searched high and low, until she was forced to conclude that the singing 
bird box was no longer in her bedroom. She found her sisters seated by the table in the 

kitchen and asked them if they had seen the delicate, silver box. 

The second daughter feigned confusion and asked, “Oh, wasn’t that your gift for 
the prince?” 

The eldest caught on to what her sister was doing and added, “Yes, when you 
were too ill to go up to the castle, we took it for you so you wouldn’t be troubled.” 

Diana’s hand flew to her mouth, and she choked back a sob. Then she ran from 

the house, not quite sure where she was going. She ran until she was too tired to run 
anymore and fell down at the side of the road, when suddenly… 

“Is something wrong?” asked a familiar voice. It was the merchant, and on his 
shoulder sat a beautiful blue wren. 

Dana’s eyes filled with tears once more, and she told him about how she had 

come to lose the treasured bird box. 
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“Well, that explains,” the merchant said, pulling a package out of his bag. “How 
this came to fall back into my possession.” He unwrapped it to reveal the silver singing 

bird box. 
Diana looked in disbelief. How could it be possible? 

“I thought maybe,” he said. “You might like it back.” 

“I would!” she exclaimed, then wanting to know the price, asked, “What do you 
think is fair?” 

“Your kindness and goodness make you the fairest being I’ve ever beheld. Agree 
to be my wife, and everything I have is yours. But the box belongs to you, however you 

answer,” he said. 

 “Yes,” she agreed, readily. “Yes, I will 
gladly be your wife.” 

He smiled at her, then spoke to the 
bird. “Miss Wren, if you please.” 

With a small pop, the tiny blue wren 

became a lovely fairy with sapphire wings. 
She took out her wand and tapped the 

merchant’s head with it. The merchant’s 
disguise fell away to reveal the young prince. 

Diana and the prince were soon married, and the prince became king. 

As for her sisters, the eldest spent so much time staring at herself in the golden 
mirror that she quite forget to notice anything else around her. She married and had 

children, but she never saw them, too compelled by her own reflection to see the beauty 
that surrounded her. The second sister spent the rest of her life looking for more 

treasures to hide away in her enchanted bag, which, of course, would never be filled, 

and when she was an old lady, she climbed into the bag herself and was never seen 
again. 

But Diana and the king were very contented, and the couple was often seen 
walking through town together, a sapphire wren twittering above them. And, so, they 

lived happily ever after. 

THE END 


