THE TURNIP

Characters: 

A Narrator(The Magpie)

A Turnip

A Grandfather

Agrandmother

A Granddaughter

A Cow

A Pig

A Dog,named Zhuchka, A Cat, A hen, A Mouse.


Narrator. Once upon a time somewhere about lived the grandfather and the grandmother, grandfather was a very good gardener, he liked end a lot of time looking after his plants. In gtime he planted a turnip, a cabbage, cucum- . tomatoes, spring onion and many other vegetables. But the turnip was his favourite. The grandfather even used to sing songs for it.
G randfather. We had planted a little seed,
                              We took out all the weed.
                          So it grows and grows fast
                          And will bring the rich crop at last.
Turnip. I’m very small now, but the sun comes very day, shines brightly and makes me feel i and comfortable. And I begin growing. Then the rain  comes and gives me some water to drink. I become bigger and bigger. The grandfather and his family visit me every day. They all love me and I’m very happy and big now.
N arrator. The time to take the turnip out came. 
Grandfather. Came the happy, happy time
                          Taking out crops of mine.
                           Pulling, pulling my turnip
                           Can’t just do it — it’s too big!
I should call grandmother for help. Grandma,  come over to help me to pull the turnip out.
G randmother. I am coming, I’ll help you with crops with the greatest pleasure, grandpa.

Narrator. The grandmother holding on to the grandfather, the grandfather holding on to the turnip and  they are both pulling hard, but can’t pull turnip out.
Grandmother. You know,  grandpa, we aren’t able
to take the turnip out by ourselves. It’s too deep ground. Let’s call our granddaughter to help us. Grandfather. It’s a very bright idea. Call our granddaughter to help us.
Grandmother. Granddaughter, granddaughter come to help us to pull the turnip out.
Granddaughter. I am coming, why didn’t you call me earlier? I see you are tired already.

Narrator. The granddaughter holding on to randmother, the grandmother holding on to the grandfather, the grandfather holding on to the turnip and they all are pulling hard, but can’t pull the turnip out.
Granddaughter. I think we need more help. This turnip doesn’t want to get out easily. Let’s call our cow. Buryonka, come here to help us. 
Cow. Hello! Here I am. What’s the matter? How can I help you? Do you want any milk?
Granddaughter. Oh, no. Thank you. We are try​ing to pull the turnip out, but we can’t do it, it’s too big and we are not strong enough. Maybe you can help us.
Cow. All right, all right. I think I can do it. I am big and I am strong. Let’s try.
Narrator. The cow holding on to the grand​daughter, the granddaughter holding on to the grand​mother, the grandmother holding on to the grandfa​ther, the grandfather holding on to the turnip and they all are pulling hard, but can’t pull the turnip out.
Cow. Oh, it’s very difficult. We can’t do it our​selves. Let’s call the pig to help us. Piglet, stop playing. Come here and help us to pull the turnip out. Will you?
Piglet. Certainly I will. It seems to me it’s not very difficult to do it. I’ll help you and we’ll pull it out.
Narrator. The pig holding on to the cow, the cow holding on to the granddaughter, the grand​daughter holding on to the grandmother, the grand​mother holding on to the grandfather, the grandfa​ther holding on to the turnip and they all are pulling hard, but can’t pull the turnip out.
Piglet. Wow! How big and strong our turnip is. It was not as easy as I thought to cope with it. Let’s call the dog to help us. Zhuchka, Zhuchka come to help us to pull the turnip out.
Dog. Woof, woof. I am in a hurry to come. Where is that stubborn turnip? We will quickly pull it out all together.
Narrator. The dog holding on to the pig, the pig holding on to the cow, the cow holding on to the granddaughter, the granddaughter holding on to the grandmother, the grandmother holding on to the grandfather, the grandfather holding on. to the turnip and they all are pulling hard, but can't pull the turnip out. 
Dog. It’s not so eaay as I thought it would be. Let’s call the cat to help us. Kitty, kitty come down to help us to pull the turnip out.
C a t. I am coming. Prrrrr, prrrrr we will pull the turnip out easily.
Narrator. The cat holding on to the dog, the dog holding on to the pig, the pig holding on to the cow, the cow holding on to the granddaughter, the granddaughter holding on to the grandmother, the grandmother holding on to the grandfather, the grandfather holding on to the turnip and they all are pulling hard, but can’t pull the turnip out.
Cat. I believe we need help. Let’s call the hen. She is not big but maybe she can help us. Dear hen, come here and help us to pull the turnip out.
Hen. Co-co-co. Here I am. I see it’s not easy to do this job. But I’ll do my best to help you. Let’s start together.
Narrator. The hen holding on to the cat, the cat holding on to the dog, the dog holding on to the pig, the pig holding on to the cow, the cow holding on to the granddaughter, the granddaughter hold​ing on to the grandmother, the grandmother hold​ing on to the grandfather, the grandfather holding on to the turnip and they all are pulling hard but can’t pull the turnip out.
Hen. Yes, it’s not easy. We need someone else to help us. Let’s call the mouse. Mouse, mouse, little paws, come and help us to pull the turnip out.
Mouse. I am happy to help, especially when all the family is working together.
Narrator. The mouse holding on to the hen, the hen holding on to the cat, the cat holding on to the dog, the dbg holding on to the pig, the pig holding on to the cow, the cow holding on to the granddaughter,  the granddaughter holding on to the grandmother, the grandmother holding on to the grandfather, the grandfather holding on to the turnip arid they all are pulling hard and singing together.
        All (are singing)
We are working very hard,
Pulling the turnip out of the mud,
All together we are so strong 
We are singing a happy song.
Narrator. And they pulled the turnip out! All of them were glad that the turnip was finally out.
Turnip. Wow! Hello! Here I am! I’m glad you have pulled me out at last! Some of you are old and wise, some of you are young and brave. Each of you is good his own way, but when you are helpful and friendly you can do practically everything together. I have shown you this. And now look how big, sweet and tasty I am. Cook me quickly! Bon apftetite!
Narrator. The grandma cooked the turnip and gave everybody a piece of the sweet and tasty turnip. When the mouse ate her piece of turnip she said.
M o u s e. It was so lovely.
Narrator. The mouse licked her nose.
Mouse. If you need my help next time, please don’t hesitate and call me again. I like the turnip so much.
