The Boy/Girl Who Cried Wolf
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The sheep and villagers are numbered with the idea that actors may give names to their own characters. 

Narrator

Boy/Girl (if a girl is cast, please change pronouns)
Sheep #1

Villager #1



Sheep #2

Villager #2


Sheep #3

Villager #3



Sheep #4

Villager #4





Wolf

Narrator.
A long time ago, sheep farmers kept their flocks in pens near the house at night. During the day, the sheep needed to eat, so the farmers’ sons or daughters would walk the sheep out to a meadow or up the side of a mountain. They were called shepherds.


There were only two jobs for a shepherd. One: Make sure the sheep did not wander away. Two: Make sure the sheep were safe because wolves also roam the meadows and mountain sides.


If a wolf was in the distance, a shepherd might make a loud noise to scare it off, but if a wolf was close, the child was told to call for help. No farmers wanted harm to come their children. 


On this particular day, there was a shepherd who was watching over the sheep. The sun was shining, and the sheep were content. However, there was nothing to do and the shepherd was:

Shephard.
BORED!  I’ve been listening to those sheep all morning.  They never sound any different.

Sheep #1.
Baaa.

Sheep #2.
Baaa.

Sheep #3.
Baaa.



(Long pause.)

Sheep. #4.
Baaaaaaa.

Shepard.
See what I mean.

Narrator.
The shepherd closed his eyes and tried to nap.

Sheep #4.
Man, this grass is tasty.

Sheep #1.
Baaa.

Sheep #4.
Yep.  I just love the taste of fresh green grass.

Sheep #1.
Baaaa.

Narrator.
But the shepherd couldn’t get to sleep.  
He tried seeing shapes in the clouds.

Shepherd.
ACK!  They all look like sheep.

Narrator.
Then, his mind turned to mischief.

Shepherd.
Maybe I can spice things up a little. I wonder what would happen if I yelled “wolf”? There is only one way to find out.  (he calls out) Wolf!
Sheep #2.
That boy is really annoying.

Sheep #3.
Baaa.

Shephard.
(A little louder.)  Wolf!  WOLF!!
Narrator.
And the villagers came, running all the way.

Villager #1.
We came as fast as we could.  

Villager #2.
Where’s the wolf?

Shephard.
I dunno.  Maybe I just thought I saw one.
Villager #3.
What do you mean there is no wolf?

Villager #4.
Crazy shepherd.  

Villager #1.
This is serious.

Villager #2.
If there isn’t a wolf, then you shouldn’t cry wolf. 

Villager #3.
So good day to you.

Villager #4.
Crazy shepherd.
Sheep #2.
Baaa.
Narrator.
And the villagers went back to their work.

Sheep #2.
Did you hear me, I said, “Baa!”

Sheep #3.
Baaa.
Sheep #4.
Maybe we just can’t see the wolf.

Sheep #2.
There is no wolf; he’s just making a fool of himself.

Sheep. #1.
Baaa.

Narrator.
The shepherd thought about the villagers running to him.  It made him chuckle.

Shepherd.
I know I shouldn’t laugh, but they were all so red in the face.  Hmmm, I wonder if I dare try calling wolf again?
Narrator.
It didn’t take long for him to decide.

Shepherd.
(Still light-hearted, calling)  Wolf!  Wolf!

Sheep #2.
Blah, blah, blah.  
Sheep #1.
There’s no wolf.

Shepherd.
(louder) WOLF!

Sheep #4
Give me some peace!

Sheep #3.
Baaa!

Narrator.
Soon, the villagers were in sight.

Villager #1.
I hate running. He’s raising my blood pressure!

Villager #2.
Where’s the wolf?
Narrator.
The boy had to admit, he was empty handed.
Shepherd.
I’m empty-handed.

Sheep #1.
More like empty-headed.

Villager #3.
No wolf again?!

Villager #4.
It’s not wise to cause alarm when there is none.

Villager #1.
Back to work, all.  And, shepherd, don’t try my patience!
Shepherd.
Can’t you take a joke?

Narrator.
As the villagers wearily returned to work. The shepherd sat down. Despite the trouble he had caused, he still thought it funny.

Shepherd.
I can’t help it.  Did you see the baker’s belly jiggle when he ran?

Narrator.
He sat down and the shepherd’s back was to the nearby woods.  In those woods, a wolf was complaining.

Wolf. 
I’m very hungry.  In fact, I’m the hungriest wolf in this part of the woods.  I wonder if there are any sheep nearby.
Sheep #4.
Baaa.

Sheep #1.
Maybe he’s finished with this nonsense.
Sheep #3.
Not likely.

Narrator.
As the wolf neared the edge of the woods, the boy decided to try his trick one more time.  

Shepherd.
(half-laughing, half-calling) Wolf!

Sheep #2.
There he goes again.
Sheep #3.
That shepherd is not right in the noggin.

Sheep #4.
Baaa.

Narrator.
The shepherd was so intent on playing the trick, he still did not see the wolf.  He was miffed because no one was coming, so he doubled his efforts.

Shepherd.
Wolf! WOLF!
Wolf.
Someone is calling me to dinner!  That boy will lead me right to the sheep.

Sheep #1.
Maybe there is a wolf.

Sheep #2.
Oh, don’t be silly, Mr. Fluff.  There’s no wolf.

Narrator.
The wolf came out of the woods and saw the sheep. 

Wolf.
Hello, dinner!


Sheep #3.
For the love of my fluffy grandma, it IS the wolf!

Narrator.
The boy turned and saw the wolf creeping up on the flock.

Boy.
(Now seriously.)  Wolf!  Wolf!

Sheep #4.
There’s a wolf!  Run!

Sheep #1.
Oh, where are my brothers and sisters?  

Shepherd.
(Ever louder and more insistent.)  Wolf!

Sheep #1.
Run, run as fast as you can!

Sheep #2.
Where are all my friends?

All Sheep.
Ahhhhh!
Shepherd.
WOOOOLFFFF!

Narrator.
As you can imagine, this was quite a ruckus, and the villagers could clearly hear the shepherd. 

Villager #1.
Wolf again?

Villager #2.
Ignore him.  He’s lying.

Villager #3.
Maybe he’s not.

Villager #4.
Well, I’ll just keep working.

Villager #3.
You’re right.

Shepherd.
(Dispiritedly.)  Wolf!
Narrator.
Too late.

Wolf.

Man, those sheep were tasty!

Narrator.
The end.  Oh, wait.  Aesop’s Fables always include a lesson or a moral.  The moral of this story is:  
Liars are never believed, even when they tell the truth.  

Shepherd.
What does that mean?

Narrator.
If you are honest, others want to help. Most lies are easy to spot. If you lie, you lose people’s trust and they will not want to help. 

Shepherd.
That was a hard lesson to learn.

Narrator.
But you’ll always remember!  

And now, we are at the end.  You know how I know that?  Listen!

All.
The end!

