
AESOP’S FABLES:  The Young Crab and His Mother 
A Play Written by Connie Frank 

Narrator on the Science on Crabs and the Ocean:  Young crabs like this one are 

found in all the world’s oceans, as well as in fresh water and on land.  Most crabs 

stroll on beaches by walking sideways. Crabs can also walk forward, backward, 

and diagonally.  Because crabs have stiff, jointed legs, they move faster and easier 

when walking sideways. When the Mother Crab admonishes her son, he is 

respectful, even when she turns out to be wrong.   

Characters:  

 Narrator: 

 Mother Crab:   

 Alfonso, the Youngest Crab:   

 Sally, the Young Crab:   

 Peter, the Young Crab:   

 Kendall, the Young Crab:   

 Sal the Seagull:   

 Harry the Seagull:   

Script:  

Narrator: The sun is shining, and the clouds are white and puffy.  A soft breeze blows through 

the rocks on the seashore, giving respite from the heat of the day.  Seagulls scream 

through the blue skies, floating in circles above the waves and catching small fish that 

swim near the surface.  Their cries float around the head of the Young Crab as he 

huddles closer to his brothers and sisters.  The young crab is red, a very bright color, 

and he shakes.  His mother told him that seagulls love to eat crabs, whether they were 

alive or dead, and to beware of them.  She said that seagulls can kill and eat adult 

crabs up to five inches in length, and the young crab listens to her every word. 

Mother Crab:   We are heading to that small cave area under the rocks over there. (She points) 

Alfonso, the Youngest Crab:   Mother, why are we going there?  

Mother Crab:   You need to get out of the water and learn how to survive on land too. 

Sally, the Young Crab:   So, Mama, we must keep our gills wet. Remember? 

Peter, the Young Crab:   I’m tired already, Mama.  Can we go back? 

Kendall, the Young Crab:   Mama, a seagull is getting awfully close to us! 

Mother Crab:   Yes, I see her.  We will make it.  I have done this many times in the past.  Almost 

there! 

Sal the Seagull:   Hello, Mother Crab.   

Mother Crab:   Oh!  You frightened me, Sal! 

Narrator:   An old seagull, gray and mottled white, had suddenly appeared at the entrance to the 

rock shelter.  The young crabs all cried out in fear, but the Mother Crab did not 

appear to be afraid but walked up to the seagull. 

Sal the Seagull:   My apologies, Mother Crab.  I have too much respect for you to try to frighten you.  

Where are you going? 

Mother Crab:   We are heading to the crab that I like.  These are my children, and I want them to 

learn how to survive out of the water. 

Sal the Seagull:   Hi kids!  Well, you could not have someone teach you how to survive as well as 

Mother Crab. Did she tell you about the time that she saved my life?  I will never 

forget that day…. 

Mother Crab:   Sal, I need to get the children inside the cave.  Besides, that is a story that you can 

save when we get into the cave. 



Narrator: As frightened as the young crabs were of the seagull, they obediently went into the 

cave and wet their gills with the dripping water.  Sal the Seagull nestled himself just 

outside the cave.  He covered the entrance so the other seagulls would not see Mother 

Crab and her children. 

Sal the Seagull:   Now, as I was saying, Mother Crab saved my life. I was out in the ocean and had just 

eaten a feast, so I came back to the beach.  I fell asleep and two human children came 

up to me and started hitting me with sticks.  It hurt so much!  I tried to back up so I 

could get fly, but the human children were cruel.  I think they meant to kill me.   

Alfonso, the Youngest Crab:   Did they really mean to kill you? 

Sally, the Young Crab:   That’s terrible! 

Peter, the Young Crab:   What did you do? 

Kendall, the Young Crab:   I would have beaten them up! 

Sally, the Young Crab:   They would have just eaten you up, Kendall. 

Kendall, the Young Crab:   No, they wouldn’t! 

Mother Crab:   Okay, everyone.  Stop interrupting Sal. 

Sal the Seagull:   As I was saying, the young humans were beating me up and I could not get away.  

Mother Crab suddenly showed up.  At great danger to herself, she grabbed one of the 

humans by the foot with her left claw and pinched him on the toe.   

Alfonso, the Youngest Crab:   Wow!  That is so cool! 

Sal the Seagull:   Mother Crab gave me a chance to get away.  Once I backed away a couple of feet, I 

was able to turn and get a running leap into the air.  I flew away as fast as I could.  I 

hurt for a couple of days after that, but I was alive, thanks to your mother. 

Peter, the Young Crab:   Hurray for Mama! 

Kendall, the Young Crab:   Way to go, Mom! 

Sally, the Young Crab:   That was dangerous, Mama, but I’m glad you did it. 

Narrator: All of the young crabs shuffled to hug Sal the Seagull.  Mother Crab looked on and 

smiled, but she kept looking anxiously out to sea.  Not all of the seagulls were as 

friendly as Sal. 

Mother Crab:   It is now time to go back to the sea.  Did everyone wet their gills well enough?  No?  

Well, do it again. Alfonso, what are you doing? 

Alfonso, the Young Crab:   I am just walking, Mama.   

Narrator: Mother Crab was looking at her son with displeasure.  While Sal the Seagull looked 

up anxiously in the sky as he watched the seagulls float closer to the rocks. 

Mother Crab:   Alfonso, why in the world do you walk sideways like that? 

Narrator:   Alfonso looked down at his legs, then he looked up at his mother in confusion. 

 

Mother Crab:   You should always walk straight forward with your toes turned out. You want to be 

safe, right? 

Alfonso, the Young Crab:   I do not know how to walk any other way, Mama.  I have tried a lot of ways, but this 

way feels the most comfortable for me. 

Narrator:   The little crab looked up at his mother.  The other young crabs looked down at their 

legs and then at their mother too. 

Alfonso, the Young Crab:   Please show me how to walk, mother dear.  I want to learn, and I do not want to die. 

Narrator:   Sal the Seagull tried to stop Mother Crab, but she had already frowned, concentrating 

on what she was going to do.  So Mother Crab tried to model to her young crab what 

to do She walked.  Trying as hard as she could, Mother Crab tried and tried to walk 

straight forward.  But she could walk sideways only, just like her young son.  And 

when she wanted to turn her toes out she tripped and fell on her nose. 

Alfonso, the Young Crab:   Mama! Mama!  Are you okay? 

Narrator:   All of the young crabs were frightened now.  Mother Crab had never done this before, 

and they were afraid she was dying.  Sal the Seagull could see that the other seagulls 



had heard the cries of the young crabs and tried his best to shush them, but they were 

afraid.   

Mother Crab:   It’s okay.  I’m okay, children.  There is no need to be afraid. 

Sal the Seagull:   I beg to differ with you on that.  Look! 

Narrator: Mother Crab could see the hungry seagulls floating in the air around the rock, their 

gulls open, ready to eat her and her children.   

Mother Crab:   Oh no!  What can we do?  Can they get in here, Sal? 

Sal the Seagull:   If I can, I know they can.   

Narrator: Everyone sat and stared at the rising tide, as the day was ending quickly.  It would be 

dark soon, and Sal would have to leave them in the rock cave until the next day.  He 

feared that they would not survive the night.   

Sal the Seagull:   I have an idea. How much do you trust me?  (He turned to Mother Crab) 

Mother Crab:   I like you very much, but I am not sure I trust you.  You are a seagull after all. 

Sal the Seagull:   Well, you will have to trust me now.  I want all of you to get in my mouth.  Mother 

Crab, I need you to climb up on my back.  I am going to drop you back into the ocean. 

Sally, the Young Crab:   I am afraid!  Mama, would Sal eat us? 

Alfonso, the Youngest Crab:   I want to go!  It will be fun! 

Peter, the Young Crab:   I am not sure this is a good idea. 

Kendall, the Young Crab:   Well, looking at the flock of seagulls out there, do we have a choice? 

Mother Crab: (Slowly nodding) Sal, I am trusting you with the lives of my children.  Please do not let 

us down. 

Narrator:   Mother Crab went first.  She got up on a small rock and then climbed up on Sal’s back, 

even while Sal winced and squirmed as her claws dug into his skin.  Then Sal opened 

his beak.  Each young crab, Sally first, then Peter, Kendall, and finally Alfonso, climbed 

into Sal’s mouth. 

Kendall, the Young Crab:   It stinks in here!  It smells like dead fish! 

Sal the Seagull:   Try not to hurt me, Mother Crab. 

Narrator:   The sea breezes had picked up while everyone was in the rock cave.  The water spray 

lashed at Sal, Mother Crab, and the young crabs as Sal lifted himself into the air.   

Harry the Seagull:   Not so fast there, Sal.  What have you got there? 

Sal the Seagull:   None of your business. Go away. 

Harry the Seagull:   Do you have a crab on your back?  Yummy!  I am still hungry and that is a big one! 

Narrator:   The young crabs began yelling and screaming for help and for their Mama.   Harry the 

Seagull was persistent.  He really wanted to eat Mother Crab.  Sal was very close to the 

sea, and he thought he could save them, but Harry would not go away.  Harry finally 

got very close to Sal the Seagull, reaching with his beak to grab Mother Crab off Sal’s 

back.  Mother Crab held on tightly with one claw, and Sal winced at the pain.  The left 

claw slashed at Harry the Seagull Harry swung in again to snatch Mother Crab with 

his sharp talons, but suddenly, WHOOSH! Mother Crab grabbed one of Harry’s legs 

and held on so tightly that he broke the seagull’s leg. 

Harry the Seagull:   Ahhhhh!  (He cried falling in circles until his body hit the beach. 

Narrator: As Harry the Seagull fell, he knocked into Sal the Seagull who was then thrown into a 

falling loop too.  Sal almost swallowed the young crabs in his fear of falling.  The waves 

rose just as Sal hit the beach at the edge of the waves.  His eyes closed. His mouth 

dropped open. 

Mother Crab:   Children!  Sal!  Are you okay? 

Narrator: Sal lay in a mottled feathered heap.  His eyes were closed but his mouth was open.  Out 

tumbled Alfonso, Sally, Peter, and Kendall.  They were dazed but still alive.  Mother 

Crab shuffled them toward the water.  Once she got them into the water safely, in the 

dimming light of the day, she could not see Sal moving.  Leaving the children behind, 

she crawled back to Sal. 

Mother Crab:   Oh Sal!  Are you okay?   



 

Narrator: Sal said nothing. His eyes were still closed.  Mother Crab was worried and frightened.  

She had depended on her friend Sal for safety, and he had been her friend for years.  

Now he had saved all of their lives.  Mother Crab looked over at Harry the Seagull.  

Harry was alive but he was hurt.  Harry flew back to his nest, and Mother Crab never 

saw him again.  Just as Mother Crab had given up, thinking that Sal was dead, Sal’s 

right eye twitched and slowly opened.   

Mother Crab:   Sal!  You are alive!  I was so worried!  How do you feel? 

Sal the Seagull:   Wow, what a rough ride!  Did you get the children to safety? 

Mother Crab: (Hugging Sal) Yes, we got them to safety, Sal.  All is well now that I know you are alive. 

Narrator:   Mother Crab’s children cheered and waved at Sal as he pulled himself up out of the 

sand. He looked very tired, but Sal was happy to see and hear all of her children 

celebrating.   

Sal the Seagull:   Well, I guess you showed the kids how to survive.  It always comes down to having 

friends to watch your back.   

Mother Crab:   You have been a good friend for so many years, Sal.  Thank you for saving us. 

Narrator: Even though Mother Crab had messed up by trying to teach her young crab how to 

walk the wrong way, she had still shown the children how to make friends, how to 

depend on friends, and how to survive outside the waters of the sea. 

The moral of the story is: 

“Do not tell others how to act unless you can set a good example.” 
 


