
 

AESOP’S FABLE:  The Eagle and the Jackdaw 
A Play Written by Connie Frank 

Narrator on the Science of Eagles and Jackdaws:  Eagles are among the world’s largest 

birds of prey. We venerate them as living symbols of power, freedom, and 

transcendence. In some religions, these creatures are believed to touch the face of God. 

Legend holds that Mexico’s Aztec civilizations so revered the birds that they built 

Tenochtitlan, their capital, at the spot where an eagle perched on a cactus. Eagles are 

powerful and fearless.  Jackdaws are the smallest in the crow family, and they are very 

friendly to humans.   A jackdaw on the roof was said to proclaim a new arrival but 

might also be a portent of early death. In England, a jackdaw encountered on the way to 

a wedding was a good omen.  While eagles live in the cliffs overlooking lakes, jackdaws 

are comfortable with living in the chimneys of the homes near lakes, and they have a 

certain empathy for humans that eagles usually do not have.  

Characters:  

 Narrator: 

 Jackdaw: 

 Eagle: 

 Robert the Shepherd’s Boy:   

 Cassandra: 

 Shepherd: 

Script:  

Narrator: Eagle sat on the edge of the cliff, overlooking the nest filled with three little eaglets.  

Each one was precious to her, her pride and joy.  She knew every gap and every 

cranny of her home, because keeping her little darlings safe was a priority. As she 

surveyed her babies.  Eagle actually thought that the Jackdaw was kind of cute. 

Jackdaw: Eagle!  Hello!  How are you today? 

Eagle: I am fine.  I am just getting ready to get some dinner for my little babies. 

Jackdaw: I was just thinking about doing the same.  I just came by to let you know that I 

admire you.  I have watched you fly in this area, and you are impressive. 

Eagle: Thank you!  Would you like to go hunting with me for dinner?   

Jackdaw:   I would love to!  I have just been living on nuts and berries lately, so getting a real 

meal would be nice. 

Eagle: Come!  Let us hunt. 

Narrator:   Jackdaw watched the regal Eagle hop into the open air, unfold her massive wings, 

and fly through the skies effortlessly.  As she floated through the air in circles, she 

waited while Jackdaw unfolded his small, black wings and followed her.  Away 

they flew through the clouds, gliding and laughing at the exhilaration of their 

efforts. 

Eagle: See what I see?  Look below! (She pointed toward the valley.) 

Narrator: The Jackdaw turned to look where Eagle was pointing.  There, in the valley below 

them, was a flock of sheep.  It was Springtime and it had been a long winter.  The 

mother sheep were grazing on the tender grass and the newborn lambs were 

frolicking in the meadow.   The Jackdaw looked at the Eagle, awestruck at her 

excellent sight. 

Jackdaw: That is amazing!  The sheep are everywhere!  This is what you are having for 

dinner? 

Eagle: Oh yes.  Lamb is one of my favorite dishes.  Follow me! 

  



 

Narrator: The Eagle circled a couple of times to get focused on her target. Swooping down on 

powerful wings, the Eagle seized a lamb in her talons and made off with it to her 

nest. As the Eagle carried her dinner away to her nest, the Jackdaw heard his 

tummy growl.   

Jackdaw: She did that so well.  I wonder if I could do the same thing.  I am hungry, and the 

lambs looks delicious! 

Narrator: As the Jackdaw watched the Shepherd getting upset below, looking into the sky to 

see the Eagle flying away, the Jackdaw thought to himself that it was the perfect 

opportunity for him. Imagining himself to be magnificent and powerful, his silly 

head was filled with the idea that he was big and strong enough to do as the Eagle 

had done. 

Jackdaw: Here I go!   

Narrator: With much rustling of feathers and a fierce air, the Jackdaw aimed for the tiny little 

lamb who was running and jumping, but he miscalculated.  The Jackdaw came 

down swiftly on the back of a large Ram.  

Jackdaw: Yes, I have a much bigger lamb than the Eagle got!  Just wait until I tell her!  

Perhaps I will invite her to dinner tomorrow night. 

Narrator:   But when he tried to rise again, he found that he could not get away, for his claws 

were tangled in the wool.  

Jackdaw: I…can’t….! 

Narrator:   His claws were slipping.  And so far was he from carrying away the Ram, that the 

Ram hardly noticed he was there. 

Jackdaw: Come…on… 

Narrator:   The Shepherd saw the fluttering Jackdaw and at once guessed what had happened.  

Jackdaw: Stop!  Go away! 

Narrator: Running up, the Shepherd caught the bird with his bare hands.  While the Jackdaw 

yapped and cried out, the Shepherd clipped its wings. 

Jackdaw: Let me go!  Let me go!  Ouch, that hurt! 

Narrator: The Jackdaw was panicked and flapped at the Shepherd, snapping his beak, but he 

could not get free.  The Jackdaw was now caged, losing his freedom. That evening 

he gave the Jackdaw to his children while the Jackdaw, frightened by their grabby 

hands, pushed himself as far back in the cage as he could. 

Robert the Shepherd’s Boy:   What a funny bird this is! 

Cassandra: What do you call it, father? 

Shepherd: That is a Jackdaw, my children. But if you should ask him, he would say he is an 

Eagle. 

Narrator: In time, the Jackdaw came to accept his fate.  Jackdaws are incredibly intelligent 

and social, easily picking up new tricks and skills.  He grew to love Robert and 

Cassandra, sitting on their heads and playing games with them.  In a few months, 

they let the Jackdaw out of the cage, and he had the freedom of their household.  A 

year later, the Jackdaw met a female Jackdaw who had met Eagle, who told her 

where she could find Jackdaw.  They fell in love and made their nest in the chimney 

of the Shepherd’s house.  The nest was constructed with sticks and then lined with 

wool and hair that they found in the Shepherd’s home.  The Jackdaw was very 

happy. 

Narrator: The Jackdaw thought he was able to do everything that the Eagle did, but he was 

different and unique in his own way.  His life ran in a different path, and it suited 

him. 

The moral of the story is:   

“Do not let your vanity make you overestimate your powers.” 

 


