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3The Most Foolish Person

(The foolish man gets up, rubs his head, walks around in circles till a chorus member points him towards

the center of the stage. A wolf enters, going the opposite direction, so that they meet in the middle.)

Wolf: Where are you going, fellow creature?

Man: I'm going to the king, to complain. My life is nothing but work work work, day in and day out, and 

I have nothing to show for it. I'm always hungry and I'm always broke.

Wolf: I wish I could go to the king to complain. I'm always chasing rabbits that are faster than I am, and so I

never get enough to eat. I'd like to tell the king to fix it: I don't like this set-up at all!

Man: Well, I'll tell the king for you, and tell you what he says, ok?

Wolf: Thanks, that would be great. Hurry before I die of starvation.

(Wolf exits, pretty girl enters)

Girl: Where are you going, handsome man?

Man: To the king to complain. My life is nothing but work work work, day in and day out, and 

I have nothing to show for it. I'm always hungry and I'm always broke.

Girl: I wish you would complain for me too. I have lots of money and pretty clothes, but I'm very lonely.

I wish I could have someone to share my things with. Go tell the king that, please, and bring me back his

answer.

Man: I will.  (Girl exits, tree enters)

Tree: Where are you going, human?

Man: To the king, to complain. My life is nothing but work work work, day in and day out, and 

I have nothing to show for it. I'm always hungry and I'm always broke.

Tree: Bring the king a complaint from me. All my life I've grown on this bank next to this stream, and yet

I never get enough water! My leaves are always wilted.

Man: I will, after a good nights sleep. 


