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1. THE EVIL GAME

CHILD 1 

Now lessons are over 

now, games, come on

let us ride our reeds

and wish us a good course 

By following this path

we’ll arrive very soon

through the valley to the river

cool waters and tree shades

CHILD 2

How nice it is here

in the shade of platan-trees,

by the so sweet sound

of the running stream

CHILD 1

Nice, yes, but tell me please 

how will we spend the time 

which game will give us

movement and enjoyment?

CHILD 3

I found! Look over there

in the shallow waters

a crowd of small frogs

that are sitting silently

Let us all pick up pebbles

and aim by the frogs

we shall throw by turns 

once you, you, and me   

CHILD 2

What enjoyment will give us 

this game, my friends?

it looks like we will make 

war against the frogs

CHILD 2

As soon as our pebbles 

fall close by them

you’ll see them jump, hip hop

as if they are in dance


I throw first .Hi,hi,hi,hi !

aren’t they very funny?

they hop high and far

juist as some rubber ball

CHILD 2

Look at this little frog

Coming up to our place 

Sitting on a platan leaf

Sailing downstream 

It is coming close to us,

As if he has the intention 

To tell us something serious 

Come, come close to it

FROG

You are having lots of fun

By these shots of pebbles

But our little hearts

Are breaking with terror 

If a pebble hits us

On the belly, on the head

We’ll instantly be dead,

We are in great danger 

You are laughing at our scare 

You are having lots of fun,

But would you like to be yourselves 

In our dangerous position?

To be shot with pebbles

Pitilessly, maliciously

And risk to lose your life 

By one stone shot?

CHILD 2

Little frog is quite right.

Let us stop immediately

This bad and evil game.

Now, enjoy dive, swim.

2. BIG AND SMALL, VICTORIOUS AND DEFEATED

MOSQUITO (singing)

I roam in the forest

fearless, victorious

not afraid of a fox

neither lion nor a wolf

I am so very small

who could ever catch me, hold,

if someone would touch me

I move and fly immediately

I roam in the forest

fearless victorious

not afraid of a fox

neither lion nor a wolf

(suddenly, a lion's roar is heard

The mosquito shows his terror, hides and observes)

MOSQUITO

What a horrible roar is this?

is it perhaps a lion?

he will not see my terror

I won't do him this favor

LION

What a thing  is singing now

and boasting it is not afraid

of the lion, the lion king?

surely it's having a bad dream

MOSQUITO

It is me who so sang

awake, not in sleep

I challenge you to fight

you will surely be defeated

LION

Me, to fight with you?

Don' t you find it very funny?

you are surely in bad sleep

you are having silly dreams

if I touch you, I' ll smash you

you will have no time

nor o voice to speak aloud

to confess and say - I repent.

MOSQUITO

You'll have no time to touch me

I have wings and fly

I know where to sting you

just on your soft nostril


NARRATOR

The mosquito sits and stings

on the lion's soft flesh

the lion raises his foot

and strikes at the point

He didn't hit the mosquito

and his very sharp nails

tear off his nostril skin

which is  bleeding painfully.

MOSQUITO

Did you see what a damage

can a tiny mosquito

do to you and make you suffer?

You have had a real lesson

LION

You are a rascal, evil-doer

I didn't bother you at all

but you sting on my nostril

now bleeding and I suffer

Now you pay your evil - doing

I can see you are caught

in that spider's web.

and you'll die by its string

MOSQUITO

Do not, spider, do not eat me

LION

Now you are lost for sure

you sat on its deadly web

when you were boasting

that you did me such a damage

No escape, no flight

your punishment was right

3. ENVY AND SPITE

All around the little lake

a black crow is flying low,

he observes and he admires

how nicely it's swimming

that big and all-white bird

its beautiful line and shape

its wings so extraordinary

its very long neck and beak

He comes down and puts his feet

on a stone on the lake side

and when it comes near by

talks to it courageously

CROW

What's your name, dear bird

how nicely you swim

and by your white wings

you can fly where you like.

SWAN

My name is swan

I have seen you also fly

perhaps higher than me.

Why should you envy me?

I envy not your swimming

nor your nice flying

but your all white feathers

that give you shine and beauty

I would like to be like you

so white, so shining

so glittering in the sun

down on earth, up in the sky

SWAN

I'm afraid you can't become

so white like me

Nature has made you so

to be black for ever, ever

I do not know some secret

of my own whiteness

in nature every living being

is surely different from others
CROW

I found it. I will dive

inside the lake water

stay in as long as I can

I might come out all white

NARRATOR

And immediately he dives

and he holds his own breath

as long-time as he could

he almost got drowned.

SWAN

Besides your silly envy

now you put on an evil spite

I'm afraid you may fall in

a very unlucky accident.

CROW

Now, I know what I'll do

I'll live in the water

I'll be swimming like you

and become very white

NARRATOR

Since that time the silly crow

stayed for ever in the lake

he did not fly here, there

to collect some food to eat

He did not like to eat fish

but he didn't often find

something else and good to eat

and so he died bitterly

4. SHEPHERD BOY LIAR

BOY

How nice to be here uphill,

but how to pass the time 

the sheep are grazing in the fields

but me, far from the village

The sheep have their company

And good fresh grass to graze

But me, no entertainment

To escape my boredom

Got it!  I’ll shout and scream 

Help. Wolf! A big wolf

fell on your flocks of sheep.

Run uphill at once. Wolf! Wolf!

NARRATOR

The villagers heard the shouting

and got so terrified

should they lose their sheep,

so immediately they grasped

Their sticks, their rifles

big clubs and spades and knives

and moved to run uphill

as quickly as they could

VILLAGER 

Where is the wolf, o shepherd boy?

I came first, make haste

Show me where you saw the wolf

I’ll hunt him as far as I can

BOY

What wolf? Ho, ho, yea…

i haven’t seen one for years

perhaps you saw him in your dream

or, may be I’ am joking!....

VILLAGER

Your joke gave us

much anxiety and fear

we gave up work and home

to come uphill to help you, boy.    

BOY

I saw you and had lots of fun.

Do I not have the right

to play a trick, a nasty joke

since I am so lonely up here?
NARRATOR

The joke proved very successful

and next day the shephevol boy

set to shout and scream again,

Help! The wolf on your sheep!

Some villagers believed him 

And ran uphill in haste 

To help the boy against the wolf

and save their flocks of sheep

BOY 

I lied! Go back

there is no wolf, anywhere

I screamed to scare you

and see you come out uphill

NARRATOR

But the next day the shepherd boy 

sees truly a terrible wolf

rushing wildly at his dog

biting, wounding it very bad.    

BOY

Help, villagers, help!

a wolf is attacking your sheep

it is big, very wild 

come out and run uphill at once 

NARRATOR 

But the villagers thought out

it’s a lie, it’s a joke

he will deceive us no more

let none of us go out uphill.

So the boy was left alone

And got  very, very scared

He run away leaving the sheep

A prey to the hungry wolf

When the villagers heard about

the big damage of their flocks,

they denounced the boy guilty

and they punished him very hard. 



5. WAR AND PEACE

NARRATOR

This lion, very thirsty

is running to the spring

it is just high noon

and the heat very strong

A wild boar is running 

downhill to the same spring

it is very, very thirsty

and wants to drink to fill

Now, the lion sees the boar

puts in more force and speed

so that he reaches first

the water spring and drink

Now the boar is running down

even more impulsively

and so they both reach 

simultaneously the spring

LION

I came first, I drink first

stay further and wait

BOAR

I came first, and first I drink

far from here, go over there

LION

How audaciously you talk.

Aren't you afraid of the lion?

BOAR

Why be afraid of you.

I am also very strong

LION

Don't  you see my toes

my nails so sharp?

BOAR

Don't you see my teeth.

so long, and strong and piercing?
LION

Do you know what a wound

you will suffer by a stroke?

BOAR

Do you know, my teeth

will cut you in tiny pieces?

NARRATOR

With such words and threats

throwing at each other

they soon came to a fight, 

didn't think of a solution

Suddenly, high up in the sky

there appeared some hawks

which like very much to eat

the flesh of wounded animals.

HAWK 1

Cra, cra, do you see

down there a big boar?

HAWK 2

Yah, and also a, fat lion,

fighting each otherhard

HAWK 1

The one will be the stronger

and the other will lie dead

HAWK 2

What a lucky end for us

what a fine meal to enjoy.

LION

I heard something from above

did you hear it too, boar?

BOAR

I heard some strange talks

from some very hungry hawks

LION

Do you remember what you heard?

Did they talk about us?

BOAR

They said they will eat us

like fresh ground meat

LION

Is it not very unfair

such big animals like us

to become for those hawks

a meal of fresh ground meat?

BOAR

Very unfair and unjust

so I will pray you

not to utter more words

pushing us to war and fight

LION

Now it is not very important

which of us will drink first

the essential thing is now

to avoid war and killing

BOAR

I agree, let's try luck

who will be the first to drink

but if you are very thirsty

I will eagerly withdraw

LION

I can also withdraw

if you want to be the first

i am now so happy

we stopped war and fight


6. FEAR AND FRIENDSHIP

NARRATOR

A very young, little fox

but not just only a baby

escapes from his mother's den

and runs uphill in the forest

He observes with wonder

the tall tree, the birds’ nests

the bushes and the flowers

and all the beauty of nature

He forgets himself and moves

inside the forest deep and deep.

Suddenly, very close to him

there appears a lioness.

The poor little baby fox

gets so very, very scared

that takes a turn immediately

and runs away to hide.

As he runs up and down around

full of fear and in panic

he stumbles every now and then

but soon he stands upright again

Running terrified anxiously

inside the deep forest sites

he faces the lioness

again a second time

Alas ! what a scare and fear

he felt in his little heart,

but the lioness now looks at him

with affection and compassion

He runs away again in haste

in order to escape and hide

but he looks back from time to time

to have a look at lioness

As he can see clearly

the lioness isn’t hunting him,

so the fear in his little heart

gets gradually less and less
But as he runs again in rounds

he soon gets mixed, confused

and finds himself for a third time

before the big lioness

LIONESS

Now stop, you little fox

why run away from me?

FOX

I run away to escape

i'm afraid you will eat me

LIONESS

Did I eat you up, little fox

the first, the second time?

FOX

No, but what about the third?

LIONESS

I never eat babies.

Send away your panic,

come now and sit by me

and talk a bit to each other

we shall have a friendly chat

like two good  neighbors 

and when we meet again in future 

you will suffer no fear .

NARRATOR

And so the young little fox

little but no more a baby

started with old lioness

a friendly nice relationship

7. THE TWO TRAVELERS

PHILOCTETES

Menippus, I want to go

for o very long trip

I hire your donkey

and yourself as my guide

MENIPPUS

With pleasure, Philoctetes,

where to, may I ask?

Why do you need to travel

in such a very hot weather?

PHIL.

I want to go to Delphi

i need to take an oracle

an advice from those people

who know the right way

to discriminate, to choose

at some difficult conditions,

how to think, how to act

without doing damage

MEN.

Your aim is really high

and tomorrow at dawn

we start. I am not afraid

if it will be very hot

NARRATOR

By the dawn, on the way

there appear all the three:

Menippus, the neighbor pilgrim

and the hard working donkey

They enjoy fullheadedly

the morning fresh air and clean

full of various nice fragrance

coming down from the hills

But when it is high noon

a very strong wave of heat

dizzens their head and mind

they stop by the water spring

So that they all can drink

fresh water so clean,


then they look for a place

to rest under a shade

Unfortunately no tree

they can see around them.

Philoctetes, suddenly,

perceives the long shadow

of the donkey who is standing

next to him, all immovable.

He moves there in a haste

and lies down to relax

occupying all the shadow

so that he is now cool

and doesn't mind about Menippus

who is under scorching sun

But when Menippus saw

this behavior of Philoctetes

talks to him quite angry

and strongly denounces him

MEN.

Why did you occupy

the shadow of my donkey?

If the animal is mine

mine is its shadow too.

PHIL.

What do you say, my dear friend,

think it over and again


I hired your donkey

so mine is its shadow too

MEN.

Come on this way, my donkey,

detach from this place now

Very good. Now, I will lie

in your refreshing shadow

PHIL.

Come on this way, my donkey,

come where I am pulling you

I hired you, I'll enjoy

the shade of your shadow

NARRATOR

So much pulling and pushing

so much quarrel, anger,

Donkey goes angry, wild

and by a very strong kick

sends away his two masters

with some very painful wound

and moves hastily downhill

on the way to Athens,  home

As if he were silently saying

to both his masters quarrelers :

''You are not worthy of going

to the sacred place of Delphi

8. RICH AND POOR

NARRATOR

In the town, in a rich home

there lived a little mouse

Suffering from isolation

in the underground cellar

He decided one day

to overcome his phobia

and he found the way out

for a running  through the fields

It was cloundy and grey

and the grey little mouse

was not noticed by anyone

and so he ran all the way

Till the other end of town

Now he got into the country

through and round the bushy fields.

For the first time in his life

He enjoys freedom, calm,

fresh and clean morning breezel.

Very happy he runs through

the corn-fields and the bushes.

Now, because of too much running

he felt very, very hungry.

and a hole in his stomach.

Lucky he was again,

For he saw quite close

another rather strange mouse

coming out of the earth.

This one was much bigger

Certainly a field mouse

usually known as a rat.

Without wasting his time

he tells the mouse seriously

RAT

I can see you are a town - mouse

do you want to make friends?

stay tonight with me

and you leave before dawn.

MOUSE

Fine, I stay but I am hungry

have you got something to eat?


RAT

I've got good grains in store

in my hole, come, go

Here is oats, here is corn

there is rye and wheat

I see you don't try

Maybe you like barley?

MOUSE

You are  serving me only grains

no variety at all

in your country diet.

While me, in town- home

Lots of fine delicacies

I taste every day.

I invite you. In an hour

we shall reach my place

NARRATOR

The town - mouse runs ahead

the country rat follows behind!

When finally back home

he runs directly to the cellar

MOUSE

Look around and very soon

You'll be amazed at my wealth.

Here is honey, cheese, walnuts

figs and flour. What you chose

Is forus. Eat now,

taste, eat to your fill

As a dessert, in the end,

You'll enjoy a nice sweet.

RAT

Dear friend, you are lucky

I'll taste a few bites

from all of this variety

But why the door opens?



MOUSE

Householder is coming in

Go, slide here, near me

If he sees us, he'll set a trap.

If he catches me, i'm ruined

In hot water, like a hen,

he'll drown me and burn me

Have some patience, when

this commotion will be over

We are going to meal again

NARRATOR

Off went the householder.

They tried to reach the honey

But again their little hearts

almost broke from fear and terror

When they perceived a light

coming to their own place.

At once they disappeared

inside their little hole

Still in angwish the little rat

could not any more endure

this torture and his life-risk,

so he tell the town-mouse

RAT

I'm going and you stay

to enjoy your goods alone

MOUSE

Stay  with me and sit to eat 

it is not easy to find

so many delicacies

that are found in this house

RAT

I see you pay with fear

what you eat. I am not jealous.

In the country, in my field

I live with frugality 

But I have no commotions,

anguish, stress doesn't touch me

I eat my grains when hungry

in a state of joyfull calm.


9. YOU ARE TWO, NOT ONE

NARRATOR

A wood-cutter in the forest

quite close to his hut

is busy cutting tree branches

for the fire. He then breaks them

In many small and short pieces

so that he can easily

transport the load on his mule,

to the town and sell them.

Suddenly he hears a barking

surely from a hunting dog

that is probably running to catch some wild animal

Stops work and curiously

looks around in the distance

but instead of a hunting dog

he sees a red-haired female fox.

That is palnting, almost dying

out of fear and fatigue

She stops before him

and begs him in such words.

FOX

Save me, they are hunting me

they will soon catch me alive

or they might shoot me down

and that will be my life's end

They will skin out my skin

they will take it to the town

they will sell it for some money

to the merchants of fox furs

NARRATOR

The wood - cutter feels compassion

and without any delay

shows the fox his own hut-home

as if to say, go, hide there in

She takes avail of the chance

and quickly in a few moments

she manages to desappear

inside the small wood-store place

Just then appeared two huiters

who had come from the town to nunt,
they stopped panting, tired

and talk impatiently to the man 

HUNTER 1. 

Hi, John, have you just seen

the red fox we are hunting?

HUNTER 2. 

She escaped us three times

we are dying from too much running

NARRATOR

The wood-cutter felt compassion

for the red - haired female fox

''No'' he said, I have not seen

neither a fox nor a dog

passing by from this place

near or behind my hut.

Suddenly he changes his mind

and  by the thrumb of his left hand

he points at his wood-store hut

as if to say,  just in trere

is the one you are looking for,

go in and catch her alive.

When the hunters heard his ''no''

turned to leave to run in haste,

didn't have the time to notice

the second moment of his thumb.

So the fox spared her life

just the very last moment.

When the hunters went away

she came out ready to go


away immediately

without having one look

to her savior wood-culter

He talks to her pretending bitter

JOHN

Such a being so ungrateful

I have never seen before

I spared your life

and not a ''thank you'' it's a shame

NARRATOR

At this the fox turns back

and responds decisively

FOX

I would have thanked you very much

very sincerely indeed

if you, after saying ''no'',

you didn't do the contrary

evil movement of your thumb

to tell them that I was hiding

in the store of your hut,

or, will you deny it?

You felt compassion for a moment

but then you almost killed me

by betraying me to the hunters

for the favor of the fur merchants

You do want to do good

but you don't stop doing evil,

a douhle minded human being

You do not deserveMy ‘’thank you’’

10. MEN AND ANIMALS

Once a man went and stood

totally naked before Zeus

and complained bitterly,

why man should be alone

So very much inferior

so very much weaker

compared to other animals

given many skills and powers

ZEUS

What are the skills and powers

you envy in other animals?

MAN

Can any human being compete

the force and strength of a lion?

Its toes and nails that tear off

the hardest skins and flesh

its teeth that can kill at once

by one and only hard bite.

ZEUS

Would you like, you human being,

to use your teeth and nails

to kill, to tear up other beings?

you use a spear for such bad deeds.

MAN

Right you talk, but how swift

the legs and the wings you gave

to other living beings, while

you made me so very slow

ZEUS

But you have managed to ride

the so swift - footed horse

you have reined it to a chariot

and so run like a swift bird 

MAN

I see it, but you know

i can't compare in force

in sly thoughts and tricks 

with other beings more clever 

ZEUS

But you have got the mind

Nothing superior to it

Now, think deeply about it 

And make good use of it


MAN

Animals also think

And put a lot of energy

When they want to grab or hide

Are not they very thoughtful?

ZEUS

Animal thinking moves round

to obtain food and laziness

how to escape their enemies

and so they live a poor life

While you can, if you will

to meditate more deeply

on your bad thinking ways 

and then move further, highter

You can stop killing for food,

have no enemies at all

among all other living beings

among your fellow human beings

MAN

Could ever happen such a thing

such a lovely, happy miracle?

what power could  I use

to reach this aim so fine?

ZEUS

The power is in your mind

and this is my gift to you

to make you live a happy life

much richer than all other beings

Without fear of the enemy

you will feel serenity

and you will experience

bliss, goodness, joy of living

Look inside you and stop

animal unconscious violence,

Then you'll ever see beauty

then you'll ever hear harmony.


