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AURORA BOREALIS 

 

1 act play 

 

The Writer Feather 

Snowy Owl 

Snowflakes/Snow Fairy 

Arctic seas Queen Sedna 

Arctic White Wolf 

Inuit 

Northern Lights – Aurora Borealis 
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Scene 1 

At the writers study 

 

In the writer’s study, the 82
nd

 floor of a Manhattan skyscraper in New York 

City. It’s midnight. In the study – chair, books. The Writer is bundled in her 

bathrobe. She is restless and dissatisfied. 

 

The Writer: 

Here I am in front of a big hill but how do I get to the top? I don’t know. I 

don’t know what to write about in my play. The theater has asked me to 

write a play – what an opportuniny! I’m so excited!  

I have a pen, a piece of paper, time on my hands, but, I don’t know what to 

write about! An idea, an idea. Quick – I need an idea. I need help! 

I feel foolish – no, unhappy. 

 

(The writer walks around the room, lays down on the floor. She hears a 

knock and suddenly an owl flies in through the window. The owl carefully 

checks out the room and sits down in the chair opposite the writer.) 

 

Owl: 

Do you have skis, mittens, a hat and courage? 

 

The writer:  

You, you’re a …ta…ta…ta…talking owl? Are you for real? Wow – in my 

wildest dreams I could never imagine that in the middle of the night I would 

be talking to a bird!...a night owl! Awesome! Well, I’ll give it a try. Yes, I 

have skis, mittens and a hat, which, by the way I got on sale at Macy’s. I 
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have courage too …but…I don’t  have any idea about what to write for my 

play. What am I going to do? 

 

Owl: 

The Arctic sea Queen Sedna invites you to visit her kingdom. 

 

The writer: 

If someone had told me this morning that I would be going to the Arctic, I at 

least would have had my hair bleached and my nails painted white at the 

Salon so that I could fit in with the Arctic background, you know - all in 

white. Everything in the Arctic is white and colorless – no colors at all, other 

than white. Little bird, your wings are also white as snow. 

 

Owl:  

Oh, by the way, my name is Polar Snow Owl – and your’s? 

 

The writer: 

My name is Writer…Feather. 

 

Owl:  

Are you ready to fly? 

 

The writer: 

I was ready to start writing, but the words just wouldn’t come. Maybe with 

this journey I will find something to write about for my new play. 
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Inetrmedia : ensable – bells 

 

The Arctic glaciers and mountains call 

Behind we leave New York’s towers tall. 

 

Amongst the glaciers the winds howl and dance 

Stronger than the winds at Rockefeller center can prance! 

 

Northward to the Arctic, so beautiful, I know 

Leads the roads to the kingdom of ice and snow 

 

The Arctic glaciers and mountains call 

Behind we leave New York’s towers tall. 

 

Scene 2 

Flying with wings 

 

Owl: 

Feather – how do you like flying? 

 

The Writer: 

Awesome! I love heights, that’s why I chose to live in a Manhattan 

skyscraper apartment. I wish that someone could take a photo of me. 

 

Owl: 

Look down! What do you see? 
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The Writer: 

Nothing special – a million city lights. 

 

Owl: 

 Look down! What do you see now? 

 

The Writer: 

Some sort of smoke? No …smog!!  Look at those dirty rivers flowing into 

the ocean! Oh my goodness I can see a sea of plastic and garbage in the 

ocean! 

 

Owl: 

Look down! What do you see now? 

 

The Writer: 

Chopped down forests and barren land. I can’t believe the devastation! 

 

Owl: 

We will soon be crossing the Arctic circle – here begin the lands of the Inuit 

nation. 

 

The Writer: 

Who are the Inuit? 

 

Owls: 

The Inuit are Alaskan people, also known as “Eskimos” who live in the deep 

cold in ice huts – igloos. 
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Scene 3  

In the Arctic kingdom 

 

A snowflake on the store window 

A snowflake on the nose of a seal 

A snowflake falls on your mitten 

Snowflakes! We are the winter girls! 

 

Come and open the big doors of the castle 

We invite you in. 

Look – in our ceilings glow crystal stars, 

On our walls grow and blossom ice flowers 

 

Every guest is cordially invited 

To meet with our Queen Sedna 

Who wisely rules over the Inuit lands 

To preserve Artic’s nature. 

 

(the Snow Fairy dance and ttwirl …The Inuit children arrive.) 

 

Snow Fairy: 

What wind has blown you over here? 

Inuit 1:  

We are delivering a message from the seals – the glaciers are melting! 

 

 



 

7 

 

Inuit 2 : 

We are delivering a message from the Caribu reindeer – the glaciers are 

melting! And things are not going well for the Arctic wolves either. 

 

Inuit1:  

The climate is changing, the winters are getting warmer, and the wildlife 

will suffer. 

 

Snow Fairy: 

Oh no! Oh no! What’s going to happen to us? We are also a part of the snow 

kingdom. We need the cold, cold, cold! 

 

Sedna: 

I understand all your worries. We need help from the rest of the 

World. Our Arctic World is threatened by global warming and 

this could affect Nature and wildlife globally. 

 

 

Scene 4. - In the snow 

White wolf and Snowflake 1 and Snowflake 2.  

 

Snowflake1:  

Little wolf, little wolf. Let me pet your white shiney fur! 

 

White Wolf: 

A….O….Uhh…. 

For thousands of years, since the times of our ancestors we have always 

been white. 
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Snowflake 2: 

Sing me an Arctic song and we will dance in the wind! 

 

White Wolf: 

AAOOOOOOOOOOOOOO! (howl) 

My child will also be called White Wolf  

AAAAAAAAUUUUUUUUUUUU! (howl) 

He will be strong with sharp nails and will run fast. 

AAAAAAAAAAAUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUU! (howl) 

 

Snowflake 1: 

And what school will he go to when he grows up? 

 

White Wolf: 

The same school I went to – Survival School ! 

He will learn to sniff the air and smell the reindeer. 

He will learn to hunt, sometimes play and frolic with his brothers. 

 

In Nature’s school everyone is equal. 

The owl, seal, reindeer and wolf. 

Everyone learns to live in the land that is always covered with snow. 

 

Snowflake 2: 

In Queen Sedna’s Glacier palace there is panic – the glaciers are melting! 

 

White Wolf: 
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For a long time I have seen changes – I am afraid for my children. 

Ooooooooooooooooooooo …(howls the White Wolf). 

 

 

 

Scene 5 - In the Arctic Kingdom 

(Queen Sedna is sitting on her throne, the White Wolf  has laid his head in 

her lap. It looks like they are good friends!) 

 

Queen Sedna: 

Invite our guests into the great hall! 

 

White Wolf: 

Everytrhing is ready. 

 

Queen  Sedna: 

The  Snow Owl told me, that The Writer is looking for words for her play. 

 

White Wolf: 

I can sing my long howl – so that everyone hears the Arctic Spirit! 

 

Queen Sedna: 

Yes, yes. You are the spirit of the Arctic – you are strong and beautiful. 

 

White Wolf :  

(bows) And you, my Queen, the protector of our nation of glaciers and seas, 

will save us. 
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(The White Wolf goes out to bring in guests. The writer and White Owl 

greet Queen Sedna). 

 

Queen Sedna: 

Welcome to the Arctic Kingdom and the nation of glaciers and seas! 

 

The Writer: 

Your nation has tremendous whiteness wherever you look, either to the right 

or to the left. As white as a white sheet of paper on which I should write 

something. Awesome!!! And time moves on. 

 

Queen Sedna: 

Sometimes time stops. 

 

White wolf: 

It’s like time freezes over. 

 

The Writer: 

I have no time for that. I have to keep moving. I’m from New York! 

 

White Owl: 

Sometimes, if you really want to see  something you should stop! 

 

White Wolf: 

Freeze right now! 

 



 

11 

 

(The Writer freezes as she were an ice sculputure and Queen Sedna stands 

up and shakes her rattle. One hears beautiful music and in the sky appear the 

Northen Lights - the Aurora Borealis.) 

(The sky turns beautiful colors). 

(Then suddenly the Northen lights disappear.) 

 

The White Wolf: 

Unfreeze! 

 

The Writer: 

Awesome! I mean that was really awsome! 

I’m…I’m crying…what I saw was more beautiful than a rose garden in the 

summer, more beautiful than the Central Park trees in the Fall, more 

beautiful than the most colorful dresses, sunsets! 

 

Snow Owl: 

Maybe you’re not really crying, bet melting. You were moved by the beauty 

of the Northern lights! 

 

The Writer: 

Now I understand – I feel it in myself. The glaciers are melting and we have 

to stop the melting because of global warming. We have to save the Arctic 

world! 

 

Queen Sedna: 

That is what I wanted to ask of you. Tell the whole world to control their 

actions – they must understand that they should not pollute Nature. We must 
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save the creatures of the sea – the whales, seals, dolphins and fish. The 

World must join together so that we can preserve beauty – Nature! 

 

 

 

 

The Writer: 

You’re right, the Arctic world also has it’s  beautiful balance - the long dark 

polar nights yet such colorful and bright Northern Lights – Aurora  Borealis. 

If the ice and snow on the ground are white then colors are found in the sky! 

 

Snow Owl: 

I have to tell you, that scientists have found out what makes these lights 

happen. However it’s also important to understand the legends of the Inuit 

people and what they believe these heavenly colors in the sky mean to them.  

 

Inuit: 

In our tales, we the Inuits believe that the Northern Lights are the souls of 

the reindeer, whales and seals that are dancing in the skies. 

 

White Wolf: 

Hmm, you forgot to mention the wolves! 

 

The Writer: 

I’ve got it, I’ve got it. The worlds are coming to me. Suddenly I know what 

to talk about and what to write – about you my dear friends, about the Arctic 
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World. Oh no! I don’t have any paper or pencil. Global warming is a big 

threat – it will destroy the World. 

 

White Wolf: 

Take these fish and write on it! 

 

 

Snow Owl: 

Would one of my wing feathers do as a pen? 

 

Queen Sedna: 

An announcement! Guard, preserve and don’t do anything to harm nature. 

And be sure that you look hard to see Nature’s true colors. 

 

The Writer: 

(The Writer takes the fish and starts to wtrite on it). 

Guard Nature. 

Preserve Nature. 

Look for its true colors. 

 

Inuit, Snowflakes, White Wolf, Snow Owl, Queen Sedna 

 

Write and tell the World about us 

The Glaciers cannot be allowed to melt 

The seals need to swim the waves 

The wolves need to care for their young 

The owl to hunt in the snow 
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The Inuts in their ice igloos 

To tell their children stories 

About the Northern lights dancing 

And laughing in the Arctic skies. 

 

 

 

The Writer: 

I will write about you and my play shall be called “Aurora Borealis” and the 

theater will come to your aid! 

 

(The Arctic kingdom becomes dark. The Writer is sitting on the floor and 

writing her play.) 

 

The Writer: 

If we look closely at a snowflake, then we see how beautiful it is, yet also so 

frail - no two snowflakes in the world are alike. But I have a friend who lives 

in the Arctic – White Wolf, and he knows how to talk and dance with the 

snowflakes. He taught me that everything around us in Nature is alive. 

 

Voices in the distance: 

 

Everything around us in Nature is alive. 

 

Everything around us in Nature is alive. 

 

Everything around us in Nature is alive. 
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_____________________________________________________________

THE END 

©Dace Micāne Zālīte 4.oktobris 2010. Gads, Guilford, USA 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

16 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


