
The Monkey and the Crocodile 
 
MONKEY: Oh, I’m so tired and hungry!.  I would like to eat some bananas. 
  
CROCODILE: I can help you find some bananas. 
 
MONKEY: You can?  How? 
 
CROCODILE: Well, there are lots of bananas on the other side of the river.  Climb on my 
back, and I’ll take you there.  (The Monkey gets on the Crocodile back’s.) 
  
MONKEY: I’m ready, now take me please to the other side of the river.  Mr. Crocodile, 
where are you taking me?.  This is not the way across the river. 
  
CROCODILE: No, but it’s my way home.  My wife is sick and the doctor told her to eat 
the brain of a monkey to get better. 
  
MONKEY: Oh, Mr. Crocodile, why you didn’t tell me that before.  I left my brain on the 
other side of the river.  Let’s go get it before your wife dies. 
  
CROCODILE: Fine, let’s go back. 
  
MONKEY: Look!.  Can you see it?. 
  
CROCODILE: See what?. 
  
MONKEY: My brain!.  I left it hanging on that tree. 
  
CROCODILE: Hurry up, go get it!. 
  
MONKEY: Sure, wait here.  (He gets off from the crocodile’s back and runs away 
shouting) The day I don’t have a brain, I won’t be able to fool you. 
  
CROCODILE: You lied to me!.  Come back, come back!. 
MONKEY: Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 


