
AESOP’S FABLE:  The Gnat and The Bull 
A Dramatic Play Written by Connie Frank 

 Narrator on the story The Gnat and the Bull. This story takes place in Ancient 

Greece in honor of Aesop and the island of Crete, which in ancient times was 

the center of Europe's first advanced civilization, the Minoans, from 2700 to 

1420 BC. The Minoan civilization was overrun by the Mycenaean civilization 

from mainland Greece. The Greek god of the flying insects is Icarus, who failed 

in his attempt to fly over the Icarian Sea.  Insects have appeared in 

mythology around the world from ancient times, and among the insect groups 

that can be found on Crete featured in myths are the bee, butterfly, cicada, 

dragonfly, the praying mantis and scarab beetle. Gnats can be found in small 

numbers on the island and are one of a family of insects that includes flies and 

mosquitoes. Gnats are actually tiny flies and are sometimes called blackflies or midges.  The common 

mosquito has a trunk that it pierces through the skin to access the blood, but a gnat has no trunk but 

bites a hole in the skin which then begins to bleed.  
Characters:  

 Narrator: 

 Icarus: 

 Daedalus: 

 First Guard: 

 Second Guard: 

Script:  

Narrator: Daedalus, a great inventor, engineer, and artist, stood at the highest top of the tower 

on King Minos’s Island of Crete.  The skies were so blue that it looked like a heavenly 

body, with not a cloud to distract the eye.  It was peaceful here on the island, and yet 

lately, Daedalus had been having visions of foreboding, of things to come that would 

endanger him and his son. Minos ruled the seas with a mighty fleet that had no equal, 

and with Daedalus in his court, he became an unstoppable force. 

Icarus: Hello, Father!  What are you doing? 

Daedalus: (Smiling)  Icarus!  Where have you been?  You were supposed to join me an hour ago! 

Icarus: (Ducking his head down)  I have been walking through the meadows.  I saw a gnat 

on the horn of a bull.  I looked like it was talking to the bull!  That is not possible, is it?  

That animals can talk.  The bull did not bother the gnat, and I would have sworn I 

heard the gnat tell the bull that he was sorry to bother the bull! 

Daedalus: (Sitting down)  I would not doubt that the animals can talk.  As a scientist, I see the 

world as full of possibility. No, I was just sitting here and thinking.  My son, I had a 

vision that troubles me.  I feel that we need to leave this island and go back to Athens. 

Icarus: Father, we cannot go to Athens!  You were driven from that city.  We cannot go back 

without risking our lives! 

Narrator: Daedalus was lost in thought now.  He felt fear when thinking about going back to 

Athens. 

Icarus: (Jumping up)  What about Camicus in Sicily!  It might be perfect for us. 

Daedalus: (Nodding):  Excellent, Icarus.  Camicus it is.  I need to get you out of here.  Something 

is wrong with Crete now, and my vision has warned me.  I am going to work on this 

for us. 

Narrator: Daedalus could not have known that Minos was beginning to suspect that Daedalus 

were planning on leaving the country.  Minos’s power was entwined with having 

Daedalus working for him.  Minos arrested Daedalus and Icarus, leaving them in 

prison to rot until Daedalus cooperated. 

  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Scarabaeidae


 

Icarus: Father, I saw that gnat again today!  It was buzzing up here trying to tell me 

something.  I could not understand but it was upset.  Do you think it was warning me 

of something? 

Daedalus: (Looking at his son with astonishment):  My son!  You must have been given a gift 

from the gods!  You can speak to insects!  This is wonderful news, because I have 

something to show you. 

Icarus:   I love surprises, Father.  Show me! 

Narrator: Daedalus had done what he knew best – thinking outside the box.  The result of his 

creative abilities was an invention that would haunt the imagination of the entire 

world for millennia until humanity finally conquered the sky when Wilbur and 

Orville Wright made the first airplane that would fly in 1903.   

Icarus: How did you do this?  What is it?  This looks amazing! 

Daedalus: Icarus, I studied the movements of the birds flying overhead and built a device that 

mimics their movements.   

Icarus: (Studying the device carefully then picking up some scattered bird feathers):  How 

does it work?  What does it do?  Why are there so many feathers in here? 

Daedalus: (Looking up and smiling): These feathers are going to help us fly! 

Icarus: How can that possibly be? 

Daedalus: (Picking up his handiwork):  I laid down multiple feathers in a row, from the shortest 

to the longest feathers.  I then tied them together by using beeswax, which we use for 

candles here in the prison, and thread. Remember when I taught you thatt our 

beeswax candles were already used by the ancient Egyptians, ancient Greeks, and in 

Rome and China?  The beeswax holds very well. I just used thread to tighten 

everything together today.  I believe we will be getting out of here soon. 

Narrator: All this time Icarus was playing with the feathers, laughing loudly.  Suddenly a bang 

on the heavy wooden shocked Icarus back to reality with their plight and the 

delighted light of joy fled from his eyes.  Daedalus put his finger to his mouth, 

keeping Icarus quiet. 

First Guard:   What are you doing in there?   

Daedalus: Nothing.  I had just made a new game for Icarus to play.  There is nothing else to do 

in here. 

Second Guard: I am not certain you are telling the truth.  King Minos says that you lie very well.   

Daedalus: We are doing nothing in here except trying to have some fun. 

Second Guard: (Looking at the First Guard):  He may be lying! 

Daedalus: What do you think we can do in here? 

First Guard:   I think he is trying to get us to open the door and then try to escape.  Let it be.  He 

cannot fly out of this prison cell.  The tower is too high and he and his son would 

plunge to their deaths. 

Second Guard:   You’re right.  Daedalus is a tricky one.  (He turned to the door) Stop making so much 

noise in there! 

Narrator: Daedalus breathed a sigh of relief.  He looked at Icarus, who nodded at him.  It was 

best that Daedalus work in silence, and Icarus knew he had made a mistake.  Very 

quietly, Icarus played with the feathers and watched his father as Daedalus silently 

continued working with the feathers, beeswax, and thread to make these new 

inventions.  In later years, the great artist and inventor Leonardo da Vinci would 

make the first real studies of flight in the year 1480.  He made over 200 drawings and 

sketches that illustrated his fascination with flight.  His ornithopter flying machine 

was an aircraft that would fly by flapping its wings and it had a sophisticated flight 

control system. 

  



 

Daedalus: My son!  Look!  I have finished! 

Narrator: As Icarus looked on with delight, Daedalus put on the wings.  Daedalus and Icarus 

stared at each other, then Icarus watched his father as he flew in front of his son.  

Daedalus was proud to see the look of admiration on his son’s face.   

Icarus: Wow!  That is wonderful!  When I put on my wings. (Icarus pointed to his set of 

wings, which stood against the prison wall.  This will make me a hero, just like you, 

Father! 

Daedalus: (Putting his hands on Icarus’s shoulders) Icarus, I need to explain how you must use 

these wings to free yourself from this prison.  These wings could be dangerous.  You 

could die if you do not use them properly. 

Narrator: According to Ovid, Daedalus was very specific with his instructions to the very 

young Icarus, who was so excited that he was dancing under his father’s hands, 

which were still on his shoulders. 

Daedalus: Let me warn you, Icarus, to take the middle way, in case the moisture weighs down 

your wings. 

Icarus: What do you mean, Father?   

Daedalus: Icarus, if you fly too low, or if you go too high, the sun will scorch your wings. 

Narrator: Icarus’s eyes widened, and he trembled. 

Icarus: I will be a hero!  A superhero like Hercules, but Hercules cannot fly!   

Daedalus: Travel between the extremes. 

Icarus: The extremes?  What do you mean? 

Daedalus: (Lost in thought while talking to his son, then shaking it off) I order you not to aim 

towards Bootes, the Herdsman, or Helices, the Great Bear. 

Narrator: Daedalus had taken a great deal of time in teaching his son how to navigate the stars.  

Boötes is a constellation in the northern hemisphere containing one of the brightest 

stars in the night sky, Arcturus. Boötes is an ancient Greek word that roughly 

translates as the ox-driver, or herdsman Boötes represents Arcas, the son of Zeus and 

Calisto, daughter of the Arcadian king Lycaon. Arcas was brought up by his 

grandfather, the King, who one day decided to test Zeus by serving him his own son 

for a meal.  

Icarus: (Nodding)  Yes, I know the star constellation. 

Daedalus:   I also order you not to towards the drawn sword of Orion too. Remember what I have 

taught you as we studied the stars? 

Narrator: Orion is a prominent constellation located on the celestial equator and visible 

throughout the world. It is one of the most conspicuous and recognizable 

constellations in the night sky. It is named after Orion, a hunter in Greek mythology. 

According to Greek myth, Orion, led a tragic life that ended when he stepped on a 

scorpion, known as Scorpius. The gods felt sorry for him, so they put him and his 

faithful dogs, Canis Major and Canis Minor, into the sky as constellations. 

Daedalus:   I want you to safely reach our destination.  Follow my lead.  Stay right by my side, 

and we will happily leave this dreadful prison.  I love you, my son. 

Narrator:   Daedalus’ warnings and instructions had a dramatic tone to them. He understood 

that this could end badly.  The fear for his son’s life was overtaking him. Tears were 

leaving his eyes and his hands were shaking.  

Daedalus:   Icarus, this is no game.  It is a trip that could end badly for both of us.  I am afraid for 

you, but we have no choice. 

Icarus: Do not be afraid, Father.  This will be fun!  It will be so nice to be free and enjoy the 

sunshine.  I may even see my little talking gnat. 

  



 

Narrator: Icarus’ reactions showed that he did not recognize the dangers of the flight. Yet, there 

was no other choice. Daedalus approached Icarus and gave him a kiss. Then he took 

to the sky again, leading the way, while teaching Icarus how to use his wings 

properly.  Once Daedalus felt that Icarus had gotten control of his wings and had 

done a practice flight, they took off from the prison tower and flew over the sea.  

Ovid writes that a plowman, a shepherd, and an angler saw Daedalus and Icarus 

flying from the distance and believed them to be gods, a scene famously depicted in 

Brueghel the Elder’s Landscape with the Fall of Icarus. 

Icarus: Father, look!  The sky is so blue!   

Daedalus: Yes, it is beautiful! 

Icarus:   Look, Father!  The birds are squawking and gawking at us! 

Daedalus: I see them!  They are so funny! 

Narrator: Daedalus and Icarus flew onward and left Crete behind them. Now they were out of 

Minos’ reach, but not safe. 

Icarus: (Looking down):  Father, what is that? 

Daedalus: It is the island of Samos, my son.  Icarus, concentrate! 

Narrator:   As they approached the island of Samos, Icarus turned arrogant.  

Icarus:   Father, I want to see more! 

Daedalus: No, Icarus!  We have to reach land! 

Narrator: Icarus felt an unconquerable urge to fly towards heaven, as close to the sun as he 

could.   Later on, Daedalus wondered if Poseidon, the god of the Seas, had put 

strange ideas into Icarus’s head, forcing Icarus to make bad decisions. 

Icarus: Father, this is truly the most glorious thing that has ever happened to me! 

Daedalus: Icarus! 

Narrator: Ignoring his father’s warnings, he flew higher and higher, until the wax that held the 

wings together melted and he began falling at speed. 

Icarus: Father, what is happening! 

Daedalus: Fly downward, my son!  You are too close to Apollo’s sun! 

Narrator: Icarus tried to fly but his hands were now naked. 

Icarus: Father!  Help me! The gods are angry! 

Daedalus: Icarus!  I am coming! 

Icarus: (As the sea opened and wrapped its arms around Icarus) I am doomed! 

Narrator: Daedalus hoped and prayed he would make it in time.  He did not know what to do. 

Daedalus: Icarus, Icarus where are you? Which way should I be looking, to see you? 

Narrator: Daedalus frantically searched the sky, but Icarus had already drowned in the dark 

sea, which would become known as the Icarian Sea. 

Daedalus:   Icarus!  My son! 

Narrator: Daedalus could not accept that Icarus was gone.  He searched until he was too weary.  

Just as he had given up, Daedalus finally found the body of his son floating amidst 

feathers, the last of the majestic wings that Daedalus had made for his son. 

Daedalus: I cannot believe he is gone!  This is all my fault! 

Narrator: Angry and crying against his own abilities and inventions, Daedalus took the body of 

his young son and buried it on the nearest island, an island now named Icaria.  Just as 

Daedalus had put stones neatly on his son’s grave, a gnat flew up and lit on his nose.  

Daedalus remembered the story told by his son about hearing the gnat talk to the 

bull, and Daedalus was comforted.  Perhaps Greek history would not forget his son.  

Perhaps the gods would allow his young son to be remembered after all. 

  



 

Narrator: Despite its small place in the world of Greek Mythology, the story of Icarus’s fall into 

the sea is well known, as it is a story about a clever, famous father and his willful son 

who becomes too arrogant with his newfound power to fly.  Icarus is known in Greek 

Mythology as the god of insects and other flying creatures, but he is more well known 

in this myth of his fall into the sea.  The story is relevant to how we grow up and face 

our own self-importance and arrogance, teaching us that power can be dangerous 

and potentially fatal.  With Daedalus giving his son a great power to fly, this would 

be confusing to a young boy, making him feel that he was a superhero.  Icarus needed 

more guidance as he transitioned from being an ordinary boy to a minor god with a 

superpower.  By flying higher than anyone has before, Icarus became the hero he had 

been striving to be, who would be remembered for all time due to his 

accomplishments and his foolishness in not following his father’s directions. 

The moral of the story is: 

The smaller the mind the greater the conceit. 

Trying to make others diminish in value does not make your value increase. 
   


