The Talking Eggs

Level 4, 5

A Creole Folktale written by Robert San Souci and illustrated by Jerry Pinkney

Readers Theatre adapted by Esperanza Aubry 

Recommended for fourth and fifth grade readers 

Parts and Characters: Narrator #1, Narrator #2, Mother, Rose, Blanche, and the Old Woman

Narrator #1
At the edge of a forest in Louisiana, lived a poor widow with two daughters on a farm.

Narrator #2            
The daughters’ names were Blanche and Rose. Blanche was sweet and kind, and Rose was cross and mean.

Narrator #1 
Blanche worked hard and did everything her mother told her. Rose did nothing, yet the mother favored Rose.

Narrator #2      
Rose and her mother sat side  by side everyday in rocking chairs on the porch all day talking foolishness about getting rich and moving to the city, where they could go to fancy balls wearing long dresses and jewels while Blanche did all the chores.

Narrator #1
One day Blanche was sent to a well in the forest with a bucket to fetch some water for Rose. There she saw an old woman near fainting from the heat.

Old Woman 
Please, child, give me a sip of water. I’m about to die of thirst.

Blanche
Yes, aunty. Drink what you need.

Old Woman
Thank you, child. You’ve got the do-right spirit in your soul. God is going to bless you. 

Narrator #2
When Blanche arrived home with the bucket of water, mother and Rose screamed at her for taking so long.

Rose
This water is so warm, it’s almost boiling!

Narrator #1
Rose dumped the bucket of water out on the porch.

Mother
Your poor sister is dying for a drop of cool water and you can’t even bring her that!

Narrator #2
Mother and Rose scolded and hit Blanche until the frightened girl ran away into the woods.

Narrator #1
Blanche began to cry with nowhere to go as she wandered into the forest.

Narrator #2
Suddenly, around a bend in the path came the old woman.

Old Woman
Why are you crying, you poor child?

Narrator #1
Blanche told the old woman about her mother and sister and how she was afraid to go home. 

Old Woman
You can come home with me. I’ll give you supper and a bed.  But you have to promise you won’t laugh at anything you see.

Narrator #2
Blanche gave her word of honor she wouldn’t laugh.

Narrator #1
Soon they came to the old woman’s cabin, a cow with two heads peered over a fence and chickens of every color with four legs were running around the yard. 

Narrator #2
As strange as all this was, Blanche kept her promise not to laugh.

Narrator #1
The old woman told Blanche to light the fire under the pot in the fireplace to cook supper.

Narrator #2
As old woman sat near the fireplace, she took off her head, and set it on her knees. She combed her hair and then braided it before putting her head back on her shoulders.

Narrator #1
Blanche got pretty scared at this. But the old woman had been nothing but kind to her, so she lit the fire under the pot.

Narrator #2
The old woman gave Blanche an old bone and one grain of rice.

Old Woman
Put this in the pot for supper.

Narrator #1       
Blanche was starving, the bone and the single grain of rice looked like a sad meal for the two of them, but she didn’t complain.

Blanche
Shall I boil it for soup, aunty?

Old Woman
Look at the pot, child!

Narrator #2
The pot was filled with thick stew and rice, bubbling away.  After they finished supper, the old woman had a treat for Blanche in the back yard.

Narrator #1
They sat themselves on the porch steps. After a while, dozens of rabbits in tail coats and long dresses came out from the bushes dancing on their hind feet to the sound of banjo music while the old woman and Blanche clapped.  

Narrator #2
Blanche was so happy, she never wanted to leave. She clapped until she fell asleep.

Narrator #1
After Blanche woke up in the morning, she helped prepare breakfast.  While Blanche was washing the dishes, old woman had something to tell her.

Old Woman
You have to go home now, child.  But I tell you, things will be better from now on.  Since you are such a good girl, I have a present for you. Go to the chicken house, any eggs that say ‘Take me’, you go ahead and take. But if you hear any that says ‘Don’t take me’, you leave them alone. When you get near home, throw those eggs one after another over your left shoulder so they break on the road. Then you’ll get a surprise.

Narrator #2
In the little chicken house, Blanche found all the nests filled with eggs. Half of the eggs were gold, silver, or covered with jewels; the other half looked no different than the ones she got from the chickens back home on the farm.  

Narrator # 1
All the plain eggs told her, “Take me”, and the fancy ones cried “Don’t take me”. Blanche wished she could take one jeweled egg, but she did what the old woman said and took only the plain ones.

Narrator #2
Halfway home, Blanche threw all the eggs over her left shoulder. All sorts of wonderful things spilled out of the eggs: diamonds, rubies, gold coins, silk dresses, and satin shoes. There was even a carriage with a pony in the midst of it all. Blanche loaded all the things into the carriage and rode home like a grand lady.

Mother 
Blanche, where did you get all these things? Rose, go help your sister carry the treasures inside.

Narrator #1
That evening the mother cooked dinner for the first time since Blanche was old enough to hold a skillet. All the time telling Blanche what a sweet daughter she was, the mother got Blanche to tell about the old woman in the woods and the talking eggs. Blanche then went to sleep.

Mother
Rose, you’ve got to go to the woods tomorrow morning and find that old aunty. Get the talking eggs for yourself. I’ll chase Blanche off and keep her things for myself and then we’ll go to the city to be the fine ladies we were meant to be.

Rose
Mama, can’t we run her off tonight; I don’t want to go in the woods looking for some crazy old aunty? 

Mother
Hush, there’s not enough for the two of us! Do as I say and don’t be so contrary.

Narrator #2
The next morning Rose grudgingly went looking for the old woman in the forest and soon met up with her.

Rose
My sweet little sister Blanche told me you have a real pretty house and all. I’d like to see it.

Old Woman
You can come with me if you have a mind to, but you have to promise not to laugh at what you see.

Narrator #1
When Rose saw the two-headed cows and the four legged colored chickens, she laughed and laughed until she nearly fell down. And when the old woman took her head off to comb her hair, Rose grabbed it and said she wasn’t going to give it back until she got the presents like her sister did. 

Narrator #2
The old woman told Rose about the talking eggs like she did for Blanche, but to throw it over her right shoulder. Rose grabbed all the gold, silver, and jeweled eggs instead.

Narrator #1
As soon as she was out of sight of the old woman’s cabin, Rose tossed the eggs over her right shoulder as fast as she could. But out of the shells came snakes, toads, yellow jackets, and a big gray wolf. They began to chase after Rose.

Narrator #2
Hollering bloody murder Rose ran all the way to her mother’s cabin. The mother tried to rescue Rose from the swarm of things chasing her daughter with a broom. But the wasps, the wolf, and the reptiles couldn’t be chased off, so the mother and the daughter ran to the woods with all the animals following.

Narrator #1
When Rose and the mother returned home, angry, sore, stung, and covered in mud, they found Blanche had gone to the city to live like a grand lady.

Narrator #2
For the rest of their lives Rose and her mother tried to find the strange old woman’s cabin and the talking eggs, but they never could find that place again. 

All
The End.





