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The American Heritage School Dictionary defines a “fairy tale” as “a story about fairies, 
magical creatures, or unreal things.”  A “fairy” is “a supernatural being in human form, 
who is supposed to have supernatural powers.”  When compared to Stephen King’s 
modernization of “Hansel and Gretel,”  it just doesn’t sound like a fairy tale at all but a 
true horror story.  The elements of the story - character, plot, setting, conflict - were not 
lost in the translation as far as I am concerned.  There is no way to glamorize a parent 
abandoning a child in the woods or an old hag trying to eat children.  The original did not 
strike me in such a horrific way when I read it as a child because I was taught a different 
version.  The version I learned involved the children getting lost in the woods and falling 
into the hands of a shady cannibalistic hag that got her due in the end.   
 
Fairy tales are an important part of literature and have historical significance.  Horrible 
tales such as these were told to children to scare them enough so they wouldn’t wander 
off.  An old Southern version of this story is called “Rawhide and Bloody Bones.” They 
are escaped convicts that eat little children if they wander into the woods.  This story 
originated during a time when kids found their recreation outdoors.  Wandering off and 
getting lost was a genuine concern.   When my parents first read “Hansel and Gretel” to 
me, they followed up by telling me that I should never wander off by myself.  I NEVER 
did.  I commend my parents for taking the best out of this piece of literature and using it 
to instill good behavior in me.  Parents have long felt that scare tactics are a reasonable 
strategy for handling these concerns.  It might sound a bit extreme, but compare it to the 
number of child-related gun deaths in America today.  I wonder if we would have as 
many of them if we had a relevant gory fairy tale for it. 
 
I love modernizing fairy tales and it is part of my classroom curriculum.  I use it to teach 
point of view.  I have also asked the children to rewrite fairy tales from the villain’s point 
of view.  This prompts them to analyze and modernize the elements of the story.  One of 
my favorite fairy tales to work with is Snow White because there are so many ways to 
deviate from the simple story line.  As the fairy tale goes, Snow White’s mother died 
when she was really little.  Her dad, the King of some country, has remarried this horrible 
lady who just so happens to be a witch.  The witch is so jealous of Snow that she plots to 
get rid of her.  She orders the henchman to take her out into the woods to kill Snow.  
Snow begs for mercy, and the henchman can’t follow through with the execution.  
Instead, he allows her to go free and suffer whatever fate that may come in the woods.  
Snow can sing like Mariah Carrey and charms several tame animals that eventually lead 
her to the Seven Dwarf’s house.  She explores the home and cleans it up that first day.  
Upon their return home, the dwarfs are startled.  Feeling sorry for her, they invite her to 
live with them.  Besides, they’re slobs and need someone to cook and clean for them.   
Meanwhile, the Queen finds out Snow White is still alive and plots to get rid of her for 
good.  She concocts a poison apple, transforms her appearance, and tricks Snow White 
into eating the apple.  Snow falls into a deep sleep and does not awake until Mr. Right 
comes along.  The Queen is discovered and run off a cliff by the Seven Dwarfs.  Snow, 
having discovered her true love in the Handsome Price who awakened her, is carried 
away on horseback to the Prince’s castle where they all live happily ever after.    
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Now for the modern version.  There’s this girl named Snow White.  She’s named Snow 
because her parents were hippies in the 1960’s and back then people were named after 
the earth and other weird things.  Snow’s mother died when she was a baby.  Her father, a 
busy corporate executive, needs someone to free him up his busy schedule from domestic 
duties.  He remarries a woman to help out.  The new mom tries to run the household as 
best as she can but Snow is a problem.  She is just a perfect little angel (or so everybody 
thinks).  Could she be a real brat and be the living hell for her stepmother whom she has 
never accepted?  It doesn’t help things that  the Queen has some personality disorder and 
is extremely jealous of Snow White’s beauty, and plots to get her out of the house.  She 
decides that maybe Snow needs to have “a little accident,” and she hires a hitman to take 
care of the problem.  In the process of carrying out the act, the hitman, really being a kind 
fellow, decides to give the kid a break.  He sets her free in the wilderness to fall to 
whatever fate may come.  He’s confident that Snow won’t survive. Snow has no survival 
experience and surely she’ll die soon enough of starvation, rattlesnake bite, wild animal 
attack, or maybe she’ll be abducted by aliens or some pervert.  After a long cry, Snow 
White decides to pool her resources together (maybe she’s been to camp before) and 
make the best of it.  If she tries to go home, things will just get worse.  So she’ll try to 
survive on her own.  Surely her father will hire detectives to find her, and the Department 
of Child and Family Services will create a poster with her name on it.  Maybe her face 
will even be on a milk carton.  When Dad finds out the “truth”, he’ll dump that old hag of 
a wife of his, and she’ll rot in jail if she doesn’t plead insanity and spend the rest of her 
days in a mental facility. In the meantime, Snow White decides to live on her own until 
things can get worked out.  She has a beautiful voice and uses it to comfort herself.  
During one her singing spells, Snow arouses several tame animals who have some keen 
sense of understanding and they try to help her with food and shelter.  They lead her to a 
path that runs into a small cottage.  She spends all day cleaning up the nasty cabin.  
Exhausted from her labor, she sacks out across the little beds upstairs.  When she awakes, 
she finds seven little men staring over her with their mouths wide open.  She discovers 
that they these men are gold miners still trying to find “gold in them thar hills.”  She 
makes a deal to cook and clean for the Dwarfs if they’ll let her live with them.  Being 
such nasty men in need of a good housekeeper and some cooking, they agree.  Soon all is 
well in the Dwarf household.  The Dwarfs know the Queen from past experience and 
know of her witchcraft practices.  They caution Snow never talk to strangers or open the 
door to anyone.  The Queen finds out that Snow is still alive from her “ouiji board” and is 
afraid that her dastardly deed will be discovered someday unless she eliminates Snow 
White.  She waits until the dwarfs are gone to the mine to approach the house, incognito.  
She poses as a produce saleslady and coerces Snow into letting her in by faking a back 
spasm.  In the process, she offers Snow a free bite of a beauty of an apple.  Fresh fruit has 
been hard to come by in the back woods so Snow can’t resist.  Soon after she partakes, 
Snow collapses and goes into a coma.  In her haste to get away, the Queen laughs out 
loud with joy and is discovered and is run off a cliff by the Dwarfs.  Not having any 
insurance, the Seven Dwarfs take vigil at Snow’s bedside and all seems lost until the 
some guy, who had heard baout the sleeping beauty and who happened  to be a rich 
prince, appears.  He lays a kiss on her that can bring back the dead.  Maybe it was just 
good timing.  Nevertheless, Snow awakens and takes this as a sign that she has met “Mr. 
Right.” She’s so tickled to have “gotten lucky” that she doesn’t even bother to pack a 
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bag.  She allows the prince to wisk her away in the hope for a better living arrangement, 
and, hopefully, some pretty good sex.  No one ever reads much about Snow’s father so 
we don’t know much about their relationship ever again.  Maybe Dad was so busy getting 
to the top of the corporate ladder that he let his family go by the wayside.  Or maybe 
Snow is a the type of teenager girl that has been rebellious who has fabricated most of 
this whopper of a tale to get attention from Dad.  In any event, it didn’t.  He didn’t even 
come to her when news spread around the kingdom that she was ill.  Snow White., 
however, probably won’t appreciate what it’s like to be a parent until she’s thirty and has 
kids of her own.  Maybe she’ll have lots of girls!   Or better yet, maybe she’ll marry a 
guy who already has girls! 


