
 

AESOP’S FABLE:  The Kid and the Wolf 
A Play Written by Connie Frank 

Narrator on the Domestication of Sheep:  The domestication of plants and animals took 

place around 10,000 BC.  Hunter-gatherers and village horticulturists kept pets, so they 

knew how to take care of animals.  The domestication of animals took place when animals 

were raised as a source of food and labor.  Grains were raised with the intent of feeding 

people and animals.  Domestication took place because animals were attracted to human 

settlements, because they kept stores of grain that attracted both predators and prey.  

Horses, cattle, and sheep were initially not domesticated for food but were domesticated for 

religious sacrifices.  It was easier to hunt these animals than herd them, and humans would 

not have gone through the trouble of keeping them unless they served some other purpose.  

Only the unruly animals were sacrificed first to avoid trouble, leaving more docile animals 

to mate and their offspring became increasingly tame. 

Characters:  
 Narrator: 

 Kid: 

 Herdsman: 

 The Wolf:   

Script:  
Narrator: In the meadows on the farmlands of a Greek farmer, a frisky young Kid was 

always getting in trouble.  His parents did not raise him well, because he was very 

disrespectful and a real pest to the rest of the flock, as well as the Greek farmer.  

Since the Kid was constantly sticking his nose in everyone else’s business and 

ignoring good advice.  The farmer was very disappointed in how this was going. 

Kid: Where are we going today?  Can I help you?  What can I do? 

Herdsman: Kiddo, you have too much energy and I am so scared that you are going to get 

hurt.  I have to keep my sanity, but I cannot think of anything you can do.   

Kid: (Laughing) I love to play!  That is all I do.  I love to play and have fun.   

Herdsman: (Walking up to the Kid and the farmer) There is a time for play and a separate time 

for working.  You must learn this!  

Narrator: The frisky young kid refused to leave them alone.  He constantly irritated every 

sheep in the flock, and the Herdsman finally had enough.  The constantly moving 

young Kid was left by the herdsman on the thatched roof of a sheep shelter to keep 

him out of harm's way.  

Kid: Hey guys!  Don’t forget to bring me back some really tasty grass!  When you get 

back, we can play, okay? 

Narrator:   As time went by, the Kid got bored.  He lay down and tried to go to sleep but he 

couldn’t.  The Kid was browsing near the edge of the roof, when he spied 

something in the shadows on the edge of the forest near the meadow. 

Kid: Hey, Mr. Wolf!  Hi!  Where did you come from?  What are you doing?  Why are 

you here? 

Narrator: Mr. Wolf looked up and peered at the little Kid, who began to jeer at the Wolf.  

The Kid began making faces and even started abusing the Wolf verbally.  In fact, 

he was abusing the Wolf to his heart’s content. 

Kid: You are not a nice-looking wolf.  In fact you are very ugly.  Why are you so 

skinny?  Do you not have any friends?  I mean, why would anybody be friends 

with a Wolf? (Throwing a rock at the Wolf).   

The Wolf:   I hear you, silly little boy. 

Narrator: The Wolf moved closer to the Kid, edging along the forest line. 

  



 

Kid: So how stupid are you?  My mother says you wolves are stupid.  The Herdsman 

says that you like to eat us, but you are not scary. Who told you that you are scary? 

The Wolf:   I hear you! I haven't the least grudge against you for what you say or do. 

Narrator: The Wolf even moved closer to the building, pricked up his ears, and stared. 

The Wolf:   When you are up there, it is the roof that's talking, not you.  

Narrator: At this point, the Wolf refused to acknowledge the Kid, who was trying really 

hard now to make the Wolf mad.  The Wolf raised his tail, lifted his head, and 

turned his back on the Kid, showing disdain for the little Kid. 

The Wolf:   You can talk all day long, but no one is listening.  When you have something to 

say that makes sense, let me know.  I will certainly not eat a Kid that I cannot stand 

to be around. 

Narrator:   Suddenly, the Wolf was gone, having fled into the forest. 

Kid: Don’t go!  I’m lonely! (The Kid sat down and cried.) 

Narrator:   The Kid was quite foolish.  Even though the Kid was vulnerable and kept egging 

on the Wolf, the Wolf refused to have anything to do with the Kid.  The Wolf 

refused to recognize that the Kid was anything but a pest, like a mosquito.   

The Moral of the Story is:   

“Do not say anything at any time that you would say at all times.” 

   

 

   

   

   

 


