
AESOP’S FABLE:  The Frogs and the Ox 
A Play Written by Connie Frank 

Narrator on the Science of Frog Hibernation and the Appearance 
of Death:  Fall is coming in the wilds of Alaska.  The wood frogs are 
singing, and the animals are quickly eating as much as they can in 
anticipation of the cold winter.  Flocks of birds are migrating to 
leave the harsh freeze of winter, and the frogs are searching for 
safe areas in which they can hibernate for the winter.  Winter 
generally lasts from November through March in Alaska, with Fall 
and Spring being relatively short, but September is the time of the 
year when wood frogs freeze themselves.  They swim to find 
watery places like the bottom of ponds, lakes, and streams.  As 
clever as they may seem to be able to freeze themselves to appear 
as though they are dead until Spring comes, sometimes they make 
mistakes. 

Characters:  
 Narrator: 

 Mother Frog: 

 Freddy the Frog Child: 

 Susie the Frog Child: 

 Herbert, the Frog Child: 

 Grandma Frog: 

 Grandpa Frog: 

Script:  
Narrator:   The frogs are gearing up for winter.  Grandpa and Grandpa Frog are helping Mother Frog 

to assemble all her children and teach them how to survive the cold winters of their home. 

Mother Frog:   Come, my little ones!  Come one and all!  Grandma and Grandpa Frog can sense the chill 

in the air.  It is time to teach you how to survive the winter.   

Freddy the Frog Child:   Lesson time!  Come on, guys!  Time to learn something new.  

Narrator:   All of her children sat in front of Mother Frog.  Grandma and Grandpa Frog sat near her, 

waiting for her to speak.  The Frog family are very respectful and very close.  Training 

Day is always very important. 

Susie the Frog Child: Do we need to bring anything with us, Mama? 

Mother Frog: No, I just want you to watch so that you learn how to survive the cold.  I will want to see 

all of you in the Spring, ready to have your own little ones.  I would love to be a grandma 

one day. 

Herbert, the Frog Child: Okay, Mama.  We are all here.  

Narrator: Herbert was the conscientious one and the youngest.  He always listened with his head 

cocked to the side, as if to ask questions.  Susie was the sweet one who always did what 

Mama wanted her to do.  Freddy was the inquisitive one who was always in trouble. 

Mother Frog:   So today, children, you are learning how to survive in the winter.  Frogs like us are what 

we call cold-blooded.  We absorb the temperatures in our environments, which means 

that we can get very cold in the winter.   

Freddy the Frog Child:   I do not like being cold, Mama.  Can we move? 

Susie the Frog Child:   Mama, I do not want to move.  My friends are here! 

Herbert the Frog Child:   Can everyone just hush so I can hear Mama? 

Grandma Frog:   This is very important children.  Listen to your mother. 

Grandpa Frog:   Sit down and listen!   

 



Narrator: At that everyone grew quiet.  Everyone knew that Grandpa Frog was a bit grumpy when 

the kids acted up.  He would blow himself up to make himself huge, which frightened the 

little ones.  He was a Bullfrog, after all. Grandma Frog could also be intimidating. 

Mother Frog:   So, let’s begin.   What you may not understand is how we survive from one year to the 

next in these cold temperatures. Most frogs survive northern winters by hibernating.  

Hibernating just means that we stay quiet and let our body temperatures slow way down. 

We sleep through the winter in deep holes. 

 Narrator: The frog children were shocked.  They had thought that they would get to play all year 

round, not just in the summers. They looked at each other and frowned. 

Freddy the Frog Child:   I want to play all winter too! 

Susie the Frog Child:   Me too!  I like playing with my friends. 

Herbert the Frog Child:   I do not want to sleep all winter.  That sounds boring! 

Grandpa Frog:   Now children, listen to your mother. She is telling you about the science behind how we 

survive. 

Mother Frog:   We survive these harrowing, cold by diving deep under the water, into the ponds, lakes, 

and streams near our homes. We will be cold and dormant, but our body temperature 

never falls below freezing.  

Narrator: The little frogs reluctantly followed their mother to the bottom of the pond, where she 

showed them how to make a nice sleeping place for themselves during the winter. Each 

little frog showed her how it was accomplished to her satisfaction, and the lesson was 

over. 

Grandma Frog:   Do you think the little stinkers understand what to do? 

Mother Frog:   I think so. I hope so.  All I can do is tell them and guide them the way you did for me, my 

brothers, and my sisters. Surely it will be enough. 

Narrator: The days and weeks went by.  The nights were very cold. Mother Frog decided that it was 

time to put the children to bed for the winter. She watched as each child nestled into the 

deep mud in the dark waters and then nestled herself for the winter. Freddy had decided 

to place himself a bit further from the other kids, but Mother Frog was satisfied that all 

should be well. She said good night to Grandma Frog and Grandpa Frog, then went to 

sleep for the winter. 

Narrator: The days and months went by. Everyone in the family was sleeping peacefully. Many of 

the children dreamed of sunny, warm days and playing with their friends while eating 

their favorite foods. Freddy had a particular wonderful dream in which he was munching 

on some very tasty flies when, suddenly, his eyes flew open.  In that deep dark part of the 

pond, he saw a monstrous shadow thing that slammed down into the mud at the bottom 

of the pond so hard that it woke him completely.  Freddy watched in horror when 

another monstrous shadow thing slammed down into the mud so hard that it squashed 

the place where Herbert was sleeping and next to where Susie was sleeping.  Freddy 

quickly swam to the top of the pond, where he saw this huge creature walking through 

the pond, splashing water everywhere.  Freddy could tell that winter was over and that it 

was Spring, but he was frightened for his brother and sister.  Freddy swam back down to 

the bottom of the pond. 

Freddy the Frog Child:   Herbert! Susie! Are you okay? 

Narrator: What Freddy could not know is that a huge musk ox had walked through the unfrozen 

pond, unknowing that anything living was under its hooves.  Freddy rushed to where his 

mother and his grandparents were sleeping, waking them. 

Freddy the Frog Child:   Mama!  Mama!  Something has happened to Herbert and to Susie!  Help me! 

Mother Frog:   Oh Freddy! I am so glad to see you! What is happening? Where are Herbert and Susie?  Is 

Grandma and Grandpa okay? 

Narrator:  Mother Frog turned her head to see both Grandma Frog and Grandpa Frog stirring from 

their deep slumber.  Grandpa Frog was grouchy, as he usually was when awakened from 

sleep. 

 



Susie the Frog Child:   Freddy!  What’s going on? 

Freddy the Frog Child:   I am so happy to see you, Susie! (Laughing while hugging her). Is Herbert okay? 

Susie the Frog Child:   (Looking confused) I haven’t seen him yet. 

Narrator:  The entire Frog family swam over to the place where Herbert had been sleeping for the 

winter.  There was no sound but the ripples in the water. Herbert did not move, despite 

all that Freddy and Susie were doing to wake him up.  Herbert had been crushed in his 

sleep. Mother frog and Grandpa Frog were very sad, and Mother Frog was crying. 

Freddy the Frog Child:   I saw it! I saw what killed Herbert!  It was big.  It was ugly.  It had a huge snout and lots 

of hair.  It had sharp horns and looked weird to me.  I was asleep when it woke me up.  

Grandma Frog:    Tell me what was he! Me again, Freddy.  What did you see? Did you see it, Susie? 

Susie the Frog Child:   I felt a strong current, but I did not see anything.  I think Freddy yelling just woke me up. 

Freddy the Frog Child:   I saw it!  It woke me.  I was afraid of it.  It was a great big monster!  It stepped on my little 

brother with one of his huge feet! 

Narrator: Grandma Frog listened while Mother Frog cried, and Grandpa Frog held her, trying to 

reassure her.  Grandma Frog puffed herself up. 

Grandma Frog:   Big, was he!  Was he as big as this? 

Narrator: Grandma Frog blew herself up even bigger.  She was massive, and her size scared the 

little ones.  Even Mother Frog and Grandpa Frog were afraid of her. 

Grandpa Frog:   Now, Nadine, is not the time to show off!  Please stop! 

Freddy the Frog Child:   Oh, much bigger, Grandma He was HUGE! 

Narrator: Grandpa tried to stop Grandma Frog, but she was having none of it.  She was angry that 

this big monstrous thing that hurt one of her little ones and could not stop herself. 

Grandma Frog: Big, was he!  Was he as big as this? 

Freddy the Frog Child:   (His eyes big, frightening Susie) “Oh, much bigger!" 

Susie the Frog Child:   He must have been huge!  He could have killed me too! 

Narrator: Hearing the fear in Freddy and Susie’s little voices, Grandma Frog puffed herself up still 

more. 

Grandma Frog:   He could not have been bigger than this! 

Grandpa Frog:   Nadine, stop! 

Narrator: Grandma Frog did not listen to Grandpa Frog.  With the little Frogs all declaring that the 

monster was much, much bigger, the old Frog kept puffing herself out more and more.  

Monstrously large and menacing to everyone, including Grandpa Frog, Grandma Frog 

blew herself up until she burst.  All anyone could do was try to comfort the children and 

learn the valuable lesson that Grandma Frog had taught them. 

Narrator: We have all tried to make the impossible happen, thinking that we make everything better, 

but sometimes it is better to accept what has happened and move in with life.  Herbert’s 

death was an accident.  The musk ox did not know that Herbert was buried in the mud 

asleep and could not have prevented the accident.  Sometimes in life, things happen. 

The moral of the story is:   

“Do not attempt the impossible.” 
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