Three African Fables  

A Second Grade Play

Chorus:

Welcome friends and family too

We’d like to spin a yarn for you.

So please sit still and listen well




A tale of Africa we’ll tell.




Of how the beasts there live and play




Of what the long grass whispers say.

Elephant:

Honey is what I want to taste,




So get me some and make much haste.

Honey Guide:
It’s sad to say, there’s none around.




The more we eat the less is found.

Chorus:

The bees cannot feed everyone.

Elephant:

Oh this is bad, what should be done?

Honey Guide:
You, Njobvu, are the chief!

And the poor bees need some relief.

So now you must call a meeting

To discuss what you are eating.  

Elephant:

Oh yes, that is what I ought to do

Go and call the animals, Nsadzu.




We’ll meet tonight by the big pool




And there we’ll make a honey rule.

Chorus:

So when they are all at the site

Then elephant reveals their plight.

Elephant:

If we all want to help the bees




We can’t eat as much as we please.




The big, the strong, all they can eat,




The rest they must forego this treat.

Chorus:

Hippo, Rhino, they understand,




They’re large, they think this plan is grand.

Hippo:

Oh yes, I’ll eat all that I can!

Rhino:

Oh yes, I think I like this plan!

Frog:


No fair! That would be my downfall.




The ones to eat should be the small.

Chorus:

The Mouse and Mole, they understand,

They’re small, they think this plan is grand.

Mouse:

Oh yes, I’ll eat all that I can!

Mole:


Oh yes, I think I like this plan!

Chorus:

For those not big, for those not small




They then would get nothing at all.

Antelope:

These plans they do not make me glad.

Zebra:

That’s right, in fact they make me mad.

Chorus:

Then suddenly all talk at once




A shout, a squeal, some growls, some grunts.




Each one presents a brand new scheme.




Each one has honey in her dream.

Iguana:

My plan is best, I’m always right.

Zebra:

No, my plan is the best tonight.

Elephant:

Kamba, the tortoise, what say you?

  (interrupting)

Tortoise:

Without honey we must endure

For one whole year, of that I’m sure.

Chorus:

This plan might work, they all agree.

All but one; poor frog makes his plea.

Frog:


Without honey I know I’ll die.




Is there no other way to try?

Chorus:

They all say NO!  The law is made.

From honey sweet each one forbade.

Frog:


This is not fair!  Without this treat

  (whining)

You see, my life is incomplete.

Chorus:

For most honey was soon forgot.




But not for frog, no, he could not.




Always about honey he’d moan.

His friends give up, leave him alone.




One day while out all on his own

Frog finds a honeycomb unknown.

Frog:


I think I see honey in here.




I’ll come back when it’s been one year.

    (Pause to think and look around.)



Oh wait, is anyone around?



Might it be I would not be found?



I could eat some and none would know.



No . . . Yes . . . No . . . Yes . . . Well, here I go.

Chorus:

So Frog reaches in and eats it all.

Frog:


If I’ve been seen what will befall?



    (worried, looking around)

Chorus:

He runs away with speed and fear.




Under a bush he thinks is clear.

Stick Insect:

What is that noise?  Is someone there?

Chorus:

Frog thinks the voice came from thin air.




But then he sees its Stick Insect




And wonders what he will do next.




Stick Insect:

Its Chule with a guilty air.

Chorus:

Oh how Frog trembles in this lair.




His eyes bulge out and he does choke

His words are mumbled by a 

Frog:






CROAK.

Chorus:

Away he runs he does not look

Rabbit he hits right by the brook.

Rabbit:

Watch out dear frog what is the rush?




Be careful or it’s me you’ll crush.

 


You look as if you are to blame.

If you ate honey, that’s a shame.

Chorus:

Frog’s eyes bulge out and he does choke

His words are mumbled by a 

Frog:






CROAK.

Chorus:

Frog knows his fate, he cannot stay.

Quick as lightening he jumps away.




Into the deep pool, allez, sautez!

And that’s where you’ll find frogs this day.

Rabbit:

Oh well, Chule, go where you may. 

I need to see Jackal today.

* * *

(Music)

Chorus:

Jackal is trying best he can

To catch Iguana is his plan.

Iguana offered just last night

A bag of beans for their delight

To anyone who catches him

He knows the chances are so slim.

Rabbit:

So did you catch him with that egg?

Jackal:

Oh no, it’s hard to pull his leg!



Rabbit:

Gondwa is so arrogant.

He should be caught.  He must repent.

Chorus:

So Rabbit sets right to the task

To set a trap that he can mask.

Next morning while out for a jog




He brings along the Goat and Dog.




He stops right by Iguana’s lair,




Pretending not to be aware.

Rabbit:

Its time to stop and take a rest

Some food I’ll give you to ingest.

Chorus:

Kalulu ties each to a tree




And puts before them food, you see.




A plate of porridge goat receives.




For dog, some grass bundled in sheaves.

Rabbit:

Now you may eat and I will sleep

Please do not make a single peep.

Chorus:

Neither dog nor goat believes his eyes




To see what food before him lies.

Dog:


I can’t eat grass, this is so sad.

Goat:


I can’t eat porridge, I am mad.

Dog:


Bow-wow!  I need to get real food.

Goat:


Bleat-bleat!  I am in a bad mood.

Iguana:

I cannot sleep with all this sound.




You must be quiet goat and hound.

Chorus:

Iguana peers from out his cave.




Oh, how he then does rant and rave!

Iguana:

Oh, who has given you this food?




An imbecile, I must conclude.




Hey, you down there, all in a heap.




Its time to wake so end your sleep.

Rabbit:

Who on my sleep does now intrude?


Iguana:

I do! Give your beasts some food.


Rabbit:

But you must see the food is there.

Iguana:

Do you not realize how you err?




In wit o’er you I do surpass.






Dogs eat porridge and goats eat grass!

Rabbit:

You’re wrong, the food is placed just right.

Iguana:

It seems they have not had one bite!

Rabbit:

When they get hungry, then they’ll eat.

Iguana:

They’re always hungry, I repeat.




I know I’m right!  I’m never wrong!

Rabbit:

Conceited, aren’t you?  So headstrong!




I think I know my beasts the best.

Iguana:

I know just how to do a test.




I’ll switch the food and then you’ll see.




I’ll prove I’m right!  You must agree.

Chorus:

As Gondwa takes the porridge bowl

Kalulu has another goal.

Up high he throws the rope he brought

And that’s how proud Iguana’s caught.

Rabbit:

The bag of beans belongs to me!

Iguana:

Fancy that!  How can this be?

I’m always right, still, he got me. . . 

Iguana:

But wait!  Look there!  This proves I’m right.

Chorus:

The Dog he eats, it’s quite a sight,




While Goat eats grass with all his might!

* * *

(Music)

Chorus:

The wind picks up and clouds roll in.

Rabbit:

I want my beans before we’re wet.

Iguana:

We’ll get no rain, oh no, not yet.




But listen how the wind does blow.

Chorus:

Oh, look, here comes one poor swallow.




So fast he’s blown he lands ka-whump.

 


From underground mole hears the thump.

Mole:


Hmm, what was that? I’ll have to see.

Chorus:

Mole climbs out, goes toward the tree.




Upon the ground he finds the bird.




To leave it out would be absurd.

Mole:


I’ll take you in and care for you.

Chorus:

The Swallow’s strength Mole must renew.

  


He gives him water, looks for food.

Mole:


I hope he won’t believe me rude.

It’s all I have, it’s only worm.

Swallow:

That’s grand, I like my food to squirm.


Mole:


Stay till you’re well I do implore.




I hear a knock upon my door.

Mole:


Welcome Tortoise, come meet my guest.

Tortoise:

Hello, what brings you this far west?

Swallow:

Hello, my name is Namazeze.

My flock flew by in quite a breeze.




I fell out here and mole found me.

Tortoise:

A better place you could not be.




And now I must say why I came.




The Elephant announced a game.




The winner will be our new chief.

Mole:


His games are all beyond belief.




He picks the ones he’s sure to win.




So this time how will he begin?

Tortoise:

Up in the air a ball he’ll throw.

And when it’s caught the chief we’ll know.

Mole:


So elephant is sure to win.

Tortoise:

No doubt he’ll be the chief again.

Swallow:

When does this rivalry begin?

Tortoise:

In two days time we’ll all check in.

Chorus:

So Mole and Swallow start the trek.




The outcome they intend to check.




Though knowing well how all will end




Again to chief, Njobvu ascend.

Mole:


We now are close, quite near the place.

Swallow:

I just can’t keep up with this pace.




Oh, would you put me in your sack?


Mole:


Of course, please climb into the back.

Swallow:

Oh could you leave a hole for air?




And do not mention I’m in there.

Mole:


It will be just as you desire.

Chorus:

All come to see what will transpire.




Animals from all around




Gathered now upon this ground.




Mole sits down to take a rest




In sack beside him is his guest.




The trumpet sound of elephant




Announces time to start the stunt.

Elephant:

Into the air I’ll throw this ball.




The one who grabs it, Chief o’er all.

Chorus:

Up goes the ball into the sky




They all look up to watch it fly.




So none does notice Namazeze




Who out of sack on gentle breeze




Flies up to where the ball does go




While chaos lives down here below.




The animals, they push and shove




So none can see the sky above.




Confusion reigns about the ball.

Leopard:

It went up but, did it fall?

Monkey:

I did not see; who caught the ball?

Mole:


I have it!  How, I don’t recall!

Lion:


It’s Mole, but how? He is not tall.

Elephant:

Well Mole, that’s quite a catch you made.




But once will not each one persuade.  

Three catches now the rule does state.

I doubt that Chief will be your fate.



You may go back and try again.

Chorus:

So Mole sits down with much chagrin.



Again the ball goes to the sky




They all look up to watch it fly.




So none does notice Namazeze




Who out of sack on gentle breeze




Flies up to where the ball does go




While chaos lives down here below.




The animals, they push and shove




So none can see the sky above.




Confusion reigns about the ball.

Leopard:

It went up but, did it fall?

Monkey:

I did not see; who caught the ball?

Mole:


I have it!  How, I don’t recall!

Lion:


It’s Mole, but how?  He is not tall.

Elephant:

It’s Mole again?  Give me the ball.

Tortoise:

If mole does catch the third he’ll win




So cheer for him to pull it in,

Before the rules are changed again.

Chorus:

Once more the ball goes to the sky




Again to Mole it seems to fly.

Animals:

Mfuko is our chief today!




Mfuko is our chief today!

Chorus:

All but Elephant shout Hooray.




Tortoise and Mole then go their way.

Tortoise:

Did you see our friend Swallow today?

Mole:


Today he slept in my old sack.




The turmoil has set him aback.




Inside you’ll see he’s still asleep.

Tortoise:

Ah, he’s woken up without a peep.




My friend, the game was so much fun




And Mole is chief now that it’s done.

Swallow:

Hmmm.  Such a pity that I missed it.




For Chief there is no better fit




Than Mole who is a friend of gold.

Chorus:

And that is all, our story’s told.

Just one more thing before you flee,

We’re hoping that you’ll stay for tea.
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