
AESOP’S FABLE:  The Tortoise and the Ducks 
A Play Written by Connie Frank 

Narrator on the Science of Vanity:  Vanity is having abundant pride in one's appearance, 

achievements, skills, and other qualities in their personality. It is okay to be proud of your 

accomplishments, but an extreme in vanity is not a positive character trait.  Those who are vain 

are often accused of being shallow and too proud to associate with others.  The story of 

Narcissus in Mythology features a youth who spurned the nymph Echo because he was 

incapable of loving anyone but himself. To punish him, the gods made him fall in love with his 

reflection in the water. He was so fixated on his reflection that he starved to death.  The Tortoise 

in this story reflects the same type of vanity that killed Narcissus. 

Characters:  

 Narrator: 

 Hare: 

 Fox:   

 Tortoise: 

 Possum:   

 Chipmunk:   

 Harry the Duck:   

 Sally the Duck: 

 Bobby the Duck: 

 Crow: 

 Jupiter: 

Script:  
Narrator:   Turtles, as you know, as always stuck in their shells.  Tortoises have been doomed to carry 

their permanent homes on their backs.  Turtle is miserable, because no matter how hard a 

tortoise may try, he can never leave home and venture on his own.  Legend tells us that he 

is always stuck at home, because Jupiter, the Greek King of the gods of Mythology, 

punished him.  Just as all the animals in the world were invited to Jupiter’s wedding, 

Tortoise was such a lazy stay-at-home that he would not go to the wedding, even when 

especially invited.   

Hare:   Tortoise wake up!  Wake up!  The wedding is going to start in a few minutes, and you are 

not yet ready. 

Fox:   Hurry, lazy bones!  We cannot be late.  Jupiter will be angry with us. 

Tortoise: (Yawning and stretching in bed) Do I have to go?  I’m tired.  The party lasted a long time 

yesterday. 

Possum: You know what will happen if we do not go! Jupiter will be angry, and when he gets 

angry, we know it. 

Tortoise: (Rolling over on his bed) Okay.  You guys go ahead, and I’ll catch up with you. 

Hare:   Don’t fail us, Tortoise.  Get your act together, get up, and meet us there.  We cannot wait 

any longer for you, or we will be late. 

Narrator:   Just as you expected, Tortoise did not show up for the wedding.  And just as his friends 

had predicted, Jupiter was very angry with Tortoise, and Jupiter had never learned to 

forgive a slight like this.  To punish Tortoise, Jupiter forced Tortoise to carry his home on 

his back forever. 

Jupiter:   That will teach Tortoise to come to events when I ask him.  Now he cannot go anywhere. 

Narrator:   After living like this for many years, Turtle got tired of living like this.  He was curious as 

to what the world really looked like anyway except for his shell.  Dragging his shell with 

him everywhere, and being isolated from the other animals, he grew bored.   

  



 

Tortoise: (Spying Hare in the weeds behind the forest, called out) Hi Hare!  Long time no see! 

Hare: (a quick glance over her shoulder and she shrugs)  Hi.  I’ve gotta go. 

Tortoise:   Why can’t you talk for awhile? 

Hare: I do not want to make Jupiter mad.  Bye! 

Narrator:   Tortoise constantly got this same reaction from his old friends.  Because Tortoise had not 

gone to the wedding, a lot of change had taken place in Tortoise’s life that he could not 

control, and it made him unhappier than ever being stuck in his shell. 

Tortoise: (Spying Chipmunk in a tree):  Chipmunk, come down and play with me!   

Chipmunk: I don’t have time, Tortoise.  Besides, Jupiter will be mad at me for playing while I have so 

much to do before winter comes. The world is changing, and I must change with it.  Bye! 

Narrator: When he saw how gaily the birds flew about and how the Hare and the Chipmunk and all 

the other animals ran nimbly by, always eager to see everything there was to be seen, the 

Tortoise felt very sad and discontented. He wanted to see the world too, and there he was 

with a house on his back and little, short legs that could hardly drag him along. 

Tortoise: I cannot believe how sad I am.  I wish I had gone to Jupiter’s wedding.  Now look at me. 

Just look at me! 

Narrator: One sunny day, while Tortoise was feeling sorry for himself, he came upon a gaggle of 

Ducks.  The Ducks waddled up to Tortoise and talked with him, making Tortoise so 

happy. 

Tortoise: Hello!  My name is Tortoise.  I am so glad to see you! 

Harry the Duck:   Hello and how are you on this sunny day!  We are happy to see you too! 

Sally the Duck:   We do not see too many creatures like you.  What are you? 

Tortoise: I am a tortoise, and I am happier today than I have been for a long time. I am glad that you 

are speaking to me. 

Bobby the Duck:   Why would we not speak to you? 

Narrator: Tortoise told them of all his troubles and why he was so sad.  He explained that he had 

made a mistake in not going to Jupiter’s wedding. 

Harry the Duck:   We can help you to see the world! 

Tortoise: (excited) You can help me see the world?  I am so curious as to what you see!  You can help 

me out of this trap? 

Sally the Duck:   Of course, we can!  We would love to help you. 

Tortoise: (Shocked and excited) How could you help me?  I cannot fly. 

Bobby the Duck: (Snatching a narrow long stick from the ground) Here!  Take hold of this stick with your 

teeth. 

Harry the Duck:   Yes!  We can carry you far up in the air where you can see the whole countryside.  

Tortoise: That’s wonderful!  I can’t wait! 

Sally the Duck:   But Tortoise!  You have to keep quiet.  If not, you will be terribly sorry you didn’t. 

Tortoise: Oh, thank you!  Thank you very much.  I am so grateful! 

Narrator:   The Tortoise was very glad indeed. He seized the stick firmly with his teeth, the two Ducks 

took hold of it one at each end, and away they sailed up toward the clouds.  Tortoise’s eyes 

grew bigger and bigger as they rose higher into the blue skies.  The clouds were so white 

that they seemed like marshmallows.  Life appeared to be so wonderous to Tortoise.  His 

felt free and loved. 

Tortoise: (Thinking to himself) I could be the god Jupiter himself!   

Narrator: Just then a dark shadow passed over Tortoise, and Tortoise looked up.  He saw a beautiful 

black glossy Crow.  The Crow flew with his mouth gaping open and his eyes wide and 

shocked. 

Crow: Why, I have never seen such a sight!  Magnificent!  Wondrous!  You must surely be the 

King of Tortoises! 

  



 

Tortoise: Why certainly——Ahhhhhhhh! 

Narrator: Too late!  The Tortoise in his vanity had to accept the compliment and claim it as his right.  

But as he opened his mouth to say these foolish words, he lost his hold on the stick, and 

down he fell to the ground, where he was dashed to pieces on a rock. 

Narrator: The Crow, astonished, flew away to avoid responsibility for the death of the Tortoise.  The 

Ducks, who had just lost their friend, flew down to sit by his body for an hour then flew 

away.  The Tortoise lay there, silent, still, the example of what happens when someone is 

too vain. 

Narrator: No matter what his friends tried, fate had decreed that curiosity and vanity would be the 

end of him.  Making good choices in life leads to survival and peace. 

The moral of the story:   

“Foolish curiosity and vanity often lead to misfortune.” 

   

   

   

   

   

   

   

 


