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Narrator Once there was a miller. A miller is a person who uses a mill 
to grind grains into flour. In an effort to look better than 
the king, the miller lied to the king and said his daughter could 
use a spinning wheel to spin straw into gold. 

King Is that so? Then I demand that you bring her to me! 

Narrator So the miller’s daughter was sent to meet the king at the 
castle. The king took the girl to the tower room. The room 
was filled with straw and had a spinning wheel in the corner.  

King Your father says you can spin straw into gold, but I don’t 
believe it. You must turn all of this straw into gold by 
tomorrow morning, or else you will be sent to the dungeon! 

Narrator With that, the king left and locked the girl in the room, alone 
with the straw and a spinning wheel. 

Daughter Oh no! What am I going to do? I don’t know how to spin 
straw into gold! 

Narrator The minutes turned into hours, and soon the sun went down. 
The miller’s daughter was starting to give up all hope. 
Suddenly, an impish creature appeared in the room. 

Rumpelstiltskin I can help you spin straw into gold, but it’s going to cost you. 

Daughter I don’t have any money, but I can give you my necklace in 
exchange for you spinning this straw into gold? 

Rumpelstiltskin It’s a deal! 

Narrator The creature spun all of the straw into gold and then 
disappeared. The next morning, the king came to check on 
the miller’s daughter 

King Oh my goodness, it’s true! You can spin straw into gold! I 
need more of it! 

Narrator The king took the miller’s daughter to a larger room filled 
with straw. 
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King I demand that you turn all of this straw into gold by 
tomorrow morning, or else you will be sent to the dungeon! 

Narrator The king locked the girl in the room, alone with the straw 
and a spinning wheel. 

Daughter Oh no! Last night, that creature helped me. What am I 
going to do now? 

Narrator The minutes turned into hours, and soon the sun went down. 
The miller’s daughter was starting to give up all hope. 
Suddenly, the creature from the night before reappeared. 

Daughter You’re back! Can you please help me? 
Rumpelstiltskin I can... But it’s going to cost you. 

Daughter I don’t have any money, but I can give you my ring in 
exchange for you spinning this straw into gold? 

Rumpelstiltskin It’s a deal! 

Narrator The creature spun all of the straw into gold once again and 
then disappeared. The next morning, the king came to check 
on the miller’s daughter 

King This is amazing! 

Narrator The king then took the miller’s daughter to an even larger 
room filled with straw. 

King I am rich beyond belief. If you turn all of this straw into 
gold by tomorrow morning, I will marry you. 

Narrator The king locked the girl in the room, alone with the straw 
and a spinning wheel. 

Daughter Oh no! The last two nights, that creature helped me, but 
now I have nothing to give him. What am I going to do? 

Narrator Just like the previous nights, the creature appeared after 
the sun went down. He sat down at the spinning wheel and 
began to spin the straw into gold without saying a word. 

Daughter Wait! I have nothing to give you in exchange for your work! 

Narrator But the creature didn’t hear her and kept working.  

Rumpelstiltskin I’m done! Give me your payment and I’ll be gone. 



Daughter But I have nothing to give you. 

Rumpelstiltskin What?! Fine. In exchange for my hard work, the price will be 
your first child. 

Daughter What?! NO! 

Narrator And with that, the creature disappeared. The next morning, 
the king came to check on the miller’s daughter. 

King I can’t believe my eyes! Will you marry me and be my queen? 
We will be the richest people in all the land! 

Narrator The girl agreed and the two were married. Several years 
later, the king and queen had their first baby. Late one 
night, the creature appeared in her room. 

Rumpelstiltskin Hello, Queen. I’m back to collect what you owe me.  

Daughter/
Queen 

No, please! You can’t have my baby! Let me give you all of 
my riches instead! 

Rumpelstiltskin I’ll tell you what. You can keep your baby if you can guess 
my name. You have three days to figure it out. 

Narrator And with that, the creature disappeared. Scared, sad, and 
not knowing what to do, the Queen went for a walk in the 
woods to clear her head. As she walked, she found a small 
cottage. There was the creature, singing and dancing around 
a campfire.  

Rumpelstiltskin Tonight tonight, my plans I make. Tomorrow, tomorrow the 
baby I take. The queen will never win the game, for 
Rumpelstiltskin is my name! 

Narrator On the night of the third day, the creature came back. 

Rumpelstiltskin Well, Queen? Unless you tell me my name, you will never see 
your baby again! 

Daughter/
Queen 

Ummm…. Is it Rumpelstiltskin? 

Rumpelstiltskin What? NO!! How did you know my name? Ahhh!! 

Narrator Rumpelstiltskin got so angry he stomped his foot on the 
ground. He hit the ground so hard, a large crack opened up. 
Rumpelstiltskin fell into it and was never seen again. 
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