
AESOP’S FABLE:  The Lion and the Mouse 
A Play Written by Connie Frank 

Narrator on the story The Lion and the Mouse:    This 

story play by Aesop shows the mighty, powerful King of the 

Jungle being brought down by a hunter’s net to be brought 

to the America circus as entertainment for the human 

population.  P.T. Barnum was known as the Great Showman 

on Earth and his circus lasted for 140 years.  Lions were one 

of its biggest draws to the circus, but the big cats were often 

forced to live in tiny, cramped cages. Circuses routinely 

carted animals from town to town in barren cages that deprived lions of opportunities to fulfill 

their basic needs to exercise, roam, and play. By 2017, Ringling Brothers and Barnum & 

Bailey, America's largest circus, was forced to close shop amid dwindling audience numbers 

and concerns about animal welfare and move to Sarasota, Florida where the circus museum 

stands to this day.     
Characters:  

 Narrator: 

 Hyena: 

 Lion: 

 Mouse: 

 Queen: 

Script:  

Narrator: The great lions of the Savannas of Africa are considered King of the Jungle, 

although they do not live in the jungle.  Their real habitat is the open savanna 

where they hunt mammals such as gazelles, antelope, and zebra. They may also 

cooperate to catch larger mammals such as buffalo, giraffes and even crocodiles. 

Lions are the kings of the jungle because of their raw power and strength. Like a 

king, lions also maintain order. A king maintains order by making laws and 

punishing those that don't abide. A lion maintains a balance by killing some 

animals. If there no lions, herds of antelope would overcrowd the savannas and 

destroy all the grass resources. Everything impacts something. Kings are the most 

powerful people or rulers of a land. Perhaps this is why the lion is considered king, 

because it is in control of the land it lives on and all the other animals that live on it.  

The only enemies they have are people and hyenas, which fight to take their kills.  

Hyenas are not really controlled by or fear the lions and it is sometimes said that if 

it wasn't for the ugly looks and walk of the hyena, they would be considered the 

kings of the jungle. On the other hand, the beauty and grace of a lion makes it the 

perfect king.  

Hyena: So, here’s where you are.  I was looking for you.  I wondered if you had made a kill 

today. 

Lion: (Looking up at Hyena as he lay in the grass):  Go away, Hyena.  I have seen enough 

of you to last me years. Go find your own food. 

Hyena: (Laughing) Why should I find food when it is so much sweeter to steal from you? 

Lion: (Looking at Hyena as though he were food):  You had better run.  I may decide to 

eat you. 

  



 

Narrator: The hyena looked as though he had his doubts, but he still turned and trotted off to 

the clump of Acacia trees.  The lion looked around and smiled to himself.  He was 

the King of all he could see and more.  There were picturesque yellow grasses 

dotted with exotic shrub-like Acacia trees teeming with impressive mammals 

normally including prides of lions, herds of giraffes, zebras, and elephants, leaping 

antelope, and gigantic rhinoceros.  The animals, however, were always nervous 

when Lion was around.  His Royal Majesty was blessed with a magnificent mane, 

with huge powerful muscles.  Most of the creatures of the Savanna feared the Great 

Lord, as he was called, and he enjoyed being called Our Sovereign Lord when his 

Queen Lion was with him. Today she was out hunting for the pride.   

Lion: (He stretched and yawned) It is good to be King. 

Narrator:   The great lion’s rested on his giant paws and the warmth of the day began to make 

him sleepy.  Just as the lion’s eyes were closing again in sleep, In her fright and 

haste to get away, the little mouse ran across the Lion's nose.  The lion spied the 

tiny little tail jerking quickly toward her nearby burrow.  Quickly stretching out his 

giant paws and opening his sharp claws, the angry Lion roused from his nap and 

quickly grabbed the squirming little thing between his long nails and stared at it. It 

was just a Jerboa, a female by the looks of her.   Many rodents lived in the savannas. 

These rodents were of a mammal group that included mice and rats. The Lion 

could often find them in holes leading to intricate underground homes called 

burrows. In their burrows, the rodents could hide from predators and keep cool, 

but not this one.  

Lion: Hmmm, you are awfully tiny, but you might make a nice snack before my wife 

returns with our dinner. 

Mouse: (Begging him for mercy) Spare me! Please let me go and someday I will surely 

repay you. 

Narrator:   The lion began to laugh hysterically.  The Lion was much amused to think that a 

Mouse could ever help him.  He laughed so hard that the Mouse got a bit angry.  

She gently nipped his paw in defiance, and the lion glared down at her.   

Lion:   You dare to bite at me?  Me?  The King of the Jungle?  I could squish you and blend 

your body with the sands of the Savanna.  The little mouse squirmed and squeaked.   

Mouse:   Please don’t eat me!  I have a family to feed! 

Narrator: After taking this new information into consideration, the lion decided to let her go.   

Lion: I do not see how I would ever need your help.  I am the great King of the Jungle.  

Go.  You are free to go. 

Mouse: I do not know, but I will be there if you ever need me.  Thank you. 

  Lion:   Go in peace, little mouse.   

Narrator:   The great lion put his head back on his paws and took a quick nap while the little 

mouse scurried away, grateful to live another day. Lazy days of eating and sleeping 

passed.  The great Lion was very pleased with his life.  His Queen was a great 

hunter, and she fed him and their children very well.   

Lion: (Smiling):  I have a very good life.  I am so lucky! 

Narrator: One day in the dark forest while stalking his prey, the lion was joyfully bounding 

toward the zebra which had come by the lake to drink.  Lion thanked all of nature 

for these moments of running, catching, biting, leaping, and eating to his heart’s 

content.  The zebra was trapped near a group of rocks and the Lion was completely 

focused on his prey.  Suddenly, his whole world shattered. 

Lion: (In terrible pain, he howled) Ow! Ah! Oh, that hurts!  

  



 

Narrator: The great Lion had leaped right into a trap.  It was obvious that it was a hunter’s 

trap that had been set days before this, and it crunched his body in painful angles 

as the Lion dangled up into the sky, a captive of the infernal ropes.  Unable to free 

himself, he filled the forest with his angry roaring. 

Lion:   Help!  I’m trapped!  Help!  Help! 

Hyena: What’s all the ruckus?  What are you doing up there?   

Lion: I’m trapped in a hunter’s net!  Get me out! 

Hyena: (Looking up at the furry ball of fluff hanging in the net)  So you fell for a hunter’s 

net?  Some King of the Jungle you are! 

Narrator:   The hyena laughed hysterically and just could not quit laughing.  The Lion was 

irritated and demanded that the hyena help him down. 

Hyena:   Just how to you think that can be done?  Especially by me?  I cannot magically snap 

the ropes and get you free!  Besides, why should I? 

Lion:   What do you mean?  Get me down! 

Hyena: (Smiling):  You have been hogging all the food in this area long enough.  It is time 

that you came down from your kingly throne and face up to the fact that you are 

vulnerable.  You cannot help yourself and you will die. 

Lion:   Wait!  Don’t leave me here! 

Hyena:   You fell for the trap, so you have to pay the Piper.  So long, Sucker!   

Narrator: Hyena laughed and walked away, leaving the wretched King of the Forest in a 

dreadful state.  A day went by, many animals came and went, shaking their heads 

and saying things like “You get what you deserve” and “So long, big guy”. 

Lion: It looks like I am going to die here.  I shall starve to death, or I will be eaten by the 

other predators.   

Narrator: Another day went by, and the Lion was very weak.  He began to dream strange 

nightmares.  Running up to one of the great ropes that bound him, he dreamed that 

the little mouse was anxiously trying to snap the ropes with her little claws, but she 

ran away. 

Lion: I must be hallucinating. 

Narrator:   At one point the lion thought he saw the hunter walk up to him, take him down out 

of the net, and fought to get him into a small cage in the back of his truck.  The 

dream felt real.  The hunter gave the lion a sharp shot in his thigh, and the Lion 

howled in pain.  When the Lion woke up some hours later, he was in the back of a 

big pickup in the tiny cage and was still drugged.  He dreamed that he was lifted 

out of the cage after the hunter was given many dollars for his work, then fell 

asleep.  When he woke again, he realized that he was in a small cage and was 

trapped again. 

Lion: (Yowling with pain and dizzy) Help me!  Help me, someone! 

Narrator: The lion was certain that he was lost now.  He would never see his Queen again.  

He would never see the beautiful landscape that was his Savanna, and he would 

never be King of the Forest again.  Two huge tears slid from his eyes, and his 

thought his life was over.  The lion roared again in pain and in sadness.  Suddenly, 

a tiny little voice spoke from the bottom of the cage, and out popped the little 

mouse.  It was she whose life he had spared. 

Mouse:   I know that voice.  My King (She bowed). 

Lion:   It is you!  Last time I saw you, you were heading home! 

Narrator: The little mouse looked at the Lion and then at the cage in which he was trapped. 

Mouse: They are shipping you to a circus tomorrow in America.  I cannot go with you. My 

family needs me.  I have to get you free now.  Right now! 

Lion: (Pleading) Please don’t leave me!  I do not want to be taken away from my home! 

 



 

Mouse: (Shaking her head):  That will not happen.   

Narrator: The little mouse scurried up the side of the cage.  Close to the lock was a very tight 

thick rope that was wound through the holes to keep the Lion in the cage.  She 

looked up at the Lion. 

Mouse: Stay very still.  I am going to get you out. 

Narrator: Running to one of the tightened rope loops that held him, she gnawed at the thick 

rope, spitting out of her mouth parts of the rope.  The little mouse’s teeth were very 

sharp and after an hour of hard work, while Lion sat and hoped that they were not 

seen, she gnawed until the rope snapped and parted.  Soon the Lion was free. 

Lion: (Jumping for joy):  I am so glad to be free! 

Mouse: Shhhhhh!  We must not make noise.  We have to get you out of here, or they will 

catch us both.  We must go home. 

Narrator: The two set up, heading back to the Savanna.  They constantly kept looking back 

behind them, afraid of being followed.  Mouse pulled brush and gave it to the lion 

to scrub their tracks clean along the path so that the hunter would not find them.  

Mouse rode on the ample back of the lion, nesting him his thick mane, while Lion 

settled in deep, thick forest leaves so that they could camouflage themselves, hiding 

to stay safe. Along the way, they developed a friendship bonded in survival. 

Lion:   I cannot believe you have freed me!  How did you find me? 

Mouse:   I knew something was up when the hyenas began to threaten your Queen.  Hyena 

told her you were dead and that they could now take over the Savanna as Kings.   

Lion: (Muffling a roar):  How dare they!  I will end that little party as soon as we are 

back! 

Mouse: I had seen Hyena walk out of the forest.  So very quietly, I followed his trail back to 

you.  Everyone thought you were dead, believing those wily hyenas.  I was so glad 

when I found you! 

Lion:   Did you go back to get help?  No, of course you did not!  You were worried what 

the hyenas would do! 

Mouse: (Nodding): You were not conscious, so I climbed the ropes to try to set you free, but 

the hunter walked out of the buses, and I ran.  I saw them give you a shot and taken 

to the cage, but I slipped into the hay in the very back of the cage and went with 

you.   

Lion: You came all this way to help me?   

Mouse: Of course!  You are the King.  You were kind to let me go that day. 

Lion: You have shown great courage, Mouse.  I am so happy that you came to help me.  I 

really would have been stuck in that cage to die. 

Mouse: You laughed when I said I would repay you, Now you see that even a Mouse can 

help a Lion. 

Lion: You have saved my life, and I will be forever grateful.   

Narrator: The two friends made it to the Savanna after many harrowing adventures where 

both thought they would not survive the ordeal.  Once the Lion stepped into the 

Savanna, he called out to his Queen and the rest of his pride.   

Lion:   My Queen, it is so good to see you again! 

Queen:   Oh, thank goodness!  You are alive!  What happened to you? 

Narrator: The lion informed them of the hunter.  When he got to the part about Hyena 

leaving him dangling in the air, the pride of lions growled.  Many wanted revenge 

for the actions of the hyenas.   

Queen: We will get our revenge.  My King, you must lead the way.   

Lion:   Wait there’s more to this story.  

  



 

Narrator: All eyes turned to Mouse when Lion looked at her.  The lion then explained to them 

how that the gentle Mouse had released him from his bonds and had saved his life.  

The lion then told them the harrowing tales of their escape and the long journey 

that had finally brought them home.  The pride of lions murmured and smiled at 

Mouse.   

Queen:   Mistress Mouse, we are eternally grateful for all that you did for our King.  You will 

be handsomely rewarded.  We will honor you and keep you and your children safe 

from all home as long as you live.  We will make sure that you and your family eat 

and live well till the end of time for your bravery and skills.   

Narrator:   Every member of the pride bowed down to the little mouse.  At that moment her 

children and husband ran into her arms, and she was very happy.  They were all 

grateful to have her home.  The lion kept his word and gave Mouse a special seat at 

every council meeting.  She was allowed to speak up with her own opinions, and 

she honored them with her wisdom and listened carefully to her words.  Hyena 

was shunned from all society in and near the Savanna.  As for Hyena and the rest of 

his group, they were eventually run out of the Savanna to dark deep caves on the 

outskirts of the Savanna. 

Lion: Ah, it is good to be King again. 

Narrator:   Lion lay in the sweet meadow, dozing in the hot sun while Mouse lay in his thick 

mane, wrapping her arms around him.  She knew she and her family were safe and 

would now survive the harsh conditions of the Savanna. 

Narrator: It takes great courage to be kind and to care about others. Mouse was very brave to 

be near the enormous paws and sharp claws of Lion, but she had made a promise.  

When a promise is made, the promise must be honored.   Over time, honoring your 

promises (no matter how small) can earn you an enviable reputation for 

dependability, reliability, and trustworthiness. In the Medieval Era, honor meant 

that the great knights would o live or die by the honor code. The Knight's Code of 

Chivalry was a moral system that stated all knights should protect others who 

cannot protect themselves, such as widows, children, and elders. All knights 

needed to have the strength and skills to fight wars in the Middle Ages.  As Mouse 

has shown, no matter the size or greatness, every living thing needs friends who are 

honorable.   

The moral of the story is:   

“A kindness is never wasted.” 

     


