THE CROW AND THE FOX

NARRATOR :

Once upon a time, there were a crow and a Fox living in the wood. The Crow is a very ordinary bird : his song is not very melodious and his feathers are dark.

Wherease the Fox, he is clever, he knows how to obtain what he needs and he doesn’t hesitate to lie for that.

One day, the Fox saw the Crow perched in a tree with a cheese in its beak. Mr Fox attracted by the smell began to speak : “

FOX :

Hello, mister Crow. How pretty you are !”

CROW :

Hello, good morning mister Fox.

Aside : that’s true I am beautiful.

FOX :

1)Aside  : This animal is so stupid ! He likes congratulations even if they are false. Let’s tell him I like the color of his feathers.

2) Mister Crow, how shiny, how beautiful are your feathers !

CROW :

Aside : I’m so pretty ! This fox is very fond of me isn’t- he ? (Looking at the fox with pity)                              : Poor Fox !

FOX :

1)Aside : and now, I will make him open its beak to snatch up the cheese

2)Master Crow, please, sing for me. May your warbling be as beautiful as your feather ; you are the phoenix of the host of the wood !

NARRATOR :

Hearing those words, the Crow felt happy. So, he opened his mouth in order to show its beautiful voice and the cheese fell on the ground.

The Fox caught it and said : “ 

FOX :

Dear sir, how stupid you are ! Be warned all flatters enjoy people listening to them. Learn this lesson for ever : it’s really worth a cheese.”

NARRATOR :

Later, the Crow, ashamed and confused said : “ 

CROW :

Oh ! Shame on me ! I won’t be caught out again !”

NARRATOR :

We are not perfect. The Crow is really right : he hasn’t been wise.

We shouldn’t lose our selfconfidence and let anyone play trick on us.

