
How the Tail of the Fox Became White
Characters
The Bear
The Wolf
The Fox
The Cocks
The Hens
The Story-teller
The Old Woman 
Scene I
(An Old Woman walks slowly across the stage. She has a stick in her hand.)
Story-teller: Once upon a time there was an old woman, who had a large farm. She had many cows, sheep, pigs and chickens. She had to take care of her animals and do all the housework. This was too much for her, so one day she went to find someone to help her.
(The Story-teller goes off. The Old Woman appears from the right, the Bear — from the left.)
Bear: Where are you going, lady?
Old Woman: I'm looking for someone to take care of my cows, sheep, and pigs.
Bear: Ah! That's just the work for me. I have wanted to find that kind of work for a long time.
Old Woman: Oh? I'm glad. Will you help me? But can you call the sheep to come home?
Bear: Yes, yes, just listen. (He calls loudly.) Ouff! Ouff!
Old Woman (sadly): No, no, you will never do. Your voice will frighten all the sheep in the country. They will never come home.
(She goes to the left and the Bear — to the right. In a few seconds she appears again and meets the Wolf.)
Wolf: Where are you going, lady?
Old Woman: I'm looking for someone to take care of my cows, sheep and pigs.
Wolf: Why not take me? That's just the work for me.
Old Woman: Do you know how to call animals?
Wolf: Oh, yes, just listen. Ow-w-w! Ow-w-w!
Old Woman: Oh, you will not do, your voice is so unpleasant that my cows will never come home.
(They part. Soon the woman enters again. The Fox follows her.)
Fox (very politely): Where are you going, my good woman?
Old Woman: I'm looking for someone to take care of my animals.
Fox (happily): Ah! That's just the work for me. My voice is very soft, and the animals will come at once when I call them.
Old Woman: Let me hear you call them.
Fox: Certainly. Tum-ta-ta, Tum-ta-ta-tum!
Old Woman: That's very good, indeed. I'll take you.
(They go out.)
 
Scene II
Place: A room in the Old Woman's house.
Story-teller: All went well for a few days. In the morning the Fox drove the sheep and cows to the field. He fed the pigs and looked after the ducks and chickens. But one morning the Old Woman missed her little black pig.
Old Woman (with a broom in her hand): Where is my little black pig, Mr. Fox?
Fox: He is out in the field. He will soon come home.
Old Woman: And where is the old black hen and her little chickens?
Fox: Oh, she found a new nest down by the river.
(The woman goes out.)
Story-teller: Now imagine you are looking at the yard behind the Old Woman's house. There is a can of milk in the yard. The cocks and hens are eating corn. The Fox comes in and tries to catch a hen.
Cocks and Hens (running about): Chuck-chuck-chuck! Ca-darcut! Ca-darcut!
(The Fox catches a hen. The woman comes back with a broom in her hands. She sees the Fox with a hen in his mouth.)
Old Woman: You cruel fox! You're a thief! (She throws the broom at him.) You ate my little black pig and my old black hen and her chickens. Shame on you!
(The Fox tries to run away but upsets a full can of milk.)
Story-teller: Look at the Fox! The tip of his tail has touched the milk on the ground and it has become white.
(The Fox runs away.)
[bookmark: _GoBack]Story-teller: The Fox rah off into the forest as fast as he could; and to this day the tip of a fox's tail is always white.
 
