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The Honu and The Rabbit

A Hawaiian Parable

A Play in One Act

By Kahumana GED Students

CHARACTERS
(Note: Male pronouns are used for consistency, but no character is gender specific.)

HONO
:

A Hawaiian sea turtle. Flippered, so slow on land, but fast in his own element. Humble and kind-hearted, but dependable, determined, and proud. 
RABBIT: 

Fast in a foot race and sure of himself. Mostly a creature of pure energy, rather than thought.  An athlete of some renown locally. Full of himself because of the long-standing support from his admirers. 
MYNAH:

Sly, slick, and opportunistic. Takes an interest in any situation likely to present him with any sort of gain. Loyal to none, he manipulates others skillfully.  A good talker and con man. 
MONGOOSE:

Hono’s friend.  A thinker, not an athlete. Likes to sit, assess, and take the most cautious option.  Believes in accepting others and celebrating their differences, and really doesn’t like braggarts. Likes peace and quiet and relaxing in nature, rather than strenuous physical outdoor activity and excessive exercise. 

DOG: 

A friend of Mongoose. Cheerful, bold, supportive, and enthusiastic.  Very impulsive and goofy, he also has a very short attention span. 
ROOSTER: 

Loud, and proud, a strutter. A braggart and fierce competitor. A friend of Rabbit, but quick to fly away when the situation turns. 
GECKO:

A tolerated admirer of Rabbit and Rooster. Works nights at Local Kine Grinds Diner. Can be irritating and somewhat gross (he is a lizard, after all.) Also quick to flee when the situation turns. 

SETTING

Various Hawaiian locales, beginning with Waikiki Beach. 
TIME

Early morning to late afternoon.
SCENES
	

	
	

	Scene 1
	The Challenge
	Very early morning

	Scene 2
	The Foot Race
	Still early morning

	Scene 3
	The First Nap
	Later in the morning

	Scene 4
Scene 5
	The Hike
The Sea
	Approaching noontime
Afternoon



Scene One

The Challenge

Setting: Waikiki Beach

(We hear the sound of waves. DOG enters, barking cheerfully and looking behind him.)
DOG

Come on, come on!  Keep up, Mongoose! 

(MONGOOSE enters carefully, carrying a beach chair and a bucket with a plastic shovel.)

MONGOOSE

What’s wrong with right here? This looks like a good spot. See, you’ve got the shade from those trees right there. The sand is clean. 
DOG

What? Look over there! What’s that? I’m going to go see!

(DOG runs off, barking.)

MONGOOSE

I think it’s just a stick, Dog. 

(MONGOOSE sets up his beach chair in the shade, makes sure he gets it just right, looks around, sets his bucket down, resets it, looks around some more, and so on. DOG returns with a stick in his mouth and shakes water all over MONGOOSE.)

DOG
It was a stick, Mongoose!

MONGOOSE (reacting to getting wet)

Yes, I see that. How amazing. A stick. 

DOG

Where’s Honu? I thought Honu was coming? Have you seen him? He was supposed to be here?
MONGOOSE (sitting in his beach chair)

He’ll be here. He’s very dependable. He may even be here already.

DOG
What? Where? I don’t see him. Where’s Honu?

MONGOOSE

Why don’t you try relaxing and looking around, Dog?

DOG
What? What’s that? “Relaxing”?

MONGOOSE

Yes. Why don’t you try sitting down and taking stock of the environment? Here’s a bucket. You can play in the sand. Try breathing in the fresh sea air. If you calm yourself, Honu might pop out his head.

DOG

Pop out his head? Why, where is he? Is he hiding somewhere? I love hide n’ seek, Mongoose! It’s a game and I like games!

MONGOOSE

Yes. I’m well aware of your fondness for games, Dog. But Hono is…well, he’s shy. If you insist on running up and down the beach, barking at every stick in the water and sea bird in the sky, Hono may just decide to stay underwater. That’s where sea turtles live, you know—the sea. 
DOG (immediately and comically growing quiet.)

Oh. 

(DOG sits, very still, only his eyes moving, still looking for Honu. MONGOOSE watches and smiles.)

DOG (carefully, quietly now)

Do…you…see…Honu…yet?

MONGOOSE (looking offstage)

No, I don’t. But I think I see why he’s staying away. 

(Sighs.)

Prepare yourself.

ROOSTER (yelling, off)

Go, Rabbit, go!  Whoohoo!

(RABBIT tears across the stage, making motor sounds, as if he’s some sort of jet or motorcycle. He exits on the opposite side, maybe even running through the audience. ROOSTER enters and crows.)

MONGOOSE

Please. I come to the beach to relax.

DOG
Yeah. You might scare away our shy friend.

ROOSTER

Well, if it isn’t Moon Goose. Hello, Moon Goose. Who’s your stupid looking friend?

DOG (to Mongoose)

You have a stupid looking friend?

MONGOOSE (to Dog)

No. None of my friends are stupid looking. 
(to Rooster)

Look, Rooster, why don’t you take your NASCAR event somewhere else? I don’t appreciate the way you make fun of my friends. 
ROOSTER

Sorry to disturb you. Geez. I guess you’re not used to all this activity. Hanging around with Slobbery here and Hoohoo all the time. With those little ridiculous flippers of his. It’s a wonder he can move at all. It’s kind of sad, isn’t it? 
MONGOOSE

Hey. You don’t like other folks because they’re different from you, keep it to yourself. And don’t call Honu that when he shows up. It’s not funny. 
ROOSTER

He’s going to show up? I won’t wait. He’s not just shy, he’s sloooooow.  

DOG (watching the water)
He’ll show up. He’s probably already out there. Watching us. We have to be quiet so he comes on land. Right, Mongoose?
ROOSTER (to the water)
Ha! You out there, Hoohoo? 
MONGOOSE

Do you mind? We’re trying to enjoy the peace and quiet. 
RABBIT (running on)

Peace and quiet? What a nerd! Get up and exercise! Let’s play some volleyball!

(RABBIT tears off again, making motor sounds.)

DOG
Ooo, ooo! I like games! Do you have a ball? They have a ball, Mongoose! Come on, get up!

MONGOOSE (to Dog, stage whisper)
Stop it, Dog. They’re not on our side. 
ROOSTER

No. We do not have a ball. And if we did have one, we wouldn’t let your slobbering mouth get near it. We have been invited to play in a beach volleyball league. Rabbit is sponsored, you know.

MONGOOSE (mocking)

Ooo. “Rabbit is sponsored, you know.”  

ROOSTER

What’s wrong with being sponsored, Moon Goose? 

DOG

What’s sponsored mean?

MONGOOSE

Nothing. 

DOG
It means nothing?

MONGOOSE

No. I mean there’s nothing wrong with it. I mean, it depends on the sponsor.

MYNAH (entering)

Actually, it depends on the payoff.

DOG (to Mongoose)

Who’s that? Is he on our side?

MONGOOSE (to Dog)

He’s not on anybody’s side. 
(to Mynah)
Hello, Mynah. 

MYNAH
Hello, Mongoose. Sounds like you have an interesting competition brewing. I’d be willing to make a wager. In fact, I’m willing to bet a lot of folks would. If the stakes are set high enough and the rules are clear. And I know all about both. 
RABBIT (running on)
Look out! I’m out of control! Hahahaha!

(RABBIT tears off the other side, making motor noises)

MYNAH (to Rooster)

He doesn’t tire himself out doing that?

ROOSTER (defensive)

He can go all day. 

MYNAH (doubtfully)

Uh huh. 

(to Mongoose)

Where’s your turtle friend?

DOG (mystically)
He’s out there. Watching. 

MYNAH (looking out, considering)
Yes. He probably is. 
RABBIT (running on, breathing hard now)
Whew. That’s fun. I love running. Let’s go, Rooster.

ROOSTER

Wait a minute. The birds are consulting here. 

MYNAH
That’s right, we are. 

MONGOOSE

Oh no. Just what we need. Consulting birds. Come on, Dog, let’s find another spot. 

ROOSTER

Hold on there, Moon Goose. Mynah’s got a proposition.  

MYNAH

I do. I do indeed. Gentle creatures, I do believe we have the potential for making a bit of history here, right here in Waikiki. Just consider the stakes of the wager: on one side, we have an athlete extraordinaire. 

RABBIT

Oh, yeah. Oh, yeah. That’s me, right?

ROOSTER

You bet that’s you. And on the other side, we have…

(MYNAH, ROOSTER, and RABBIT turn to Mongoose, then ALL look out at the water.)

MYNAH

Our other athlete…

ROOSTER

Yeah, right. He can hardly walk!

MONGOOSE (stands up)

All right! All creatures were created with differences! So you were lucky enough to be fleet of foot and you were born with a big mouth and a loud voice! You think that makes you better than everyone else?

RABBIT 

Well…yeah. It does, right?
(Looks to Rooster and Mynah for confirmation)

 Obviously, I’ve been given a gift for a reason. The creator wants me to run. I’ve been specially designed for it. What’s wrong with that? I’m celebrating my specialness. 
(Proudly)

It’s my destiny to always win! 
MONGOOSE (to Rooster)

And it’s your destiny, I suppose, to crow about it. 

ROOSTER

And yours to slink about and watch it happen. I think that pretty much sums up the universe. 

HONU (entering)

Mongoose. Hello. 
MONGOOSE (pleased to see him)

Hi, Honu! 

(with outrage)

Have you been listening to this?

HONU (sighs, resigned)

Hard not to. 

ROOSTER

Well, look who it is. The guest of honor. 

DOG
Hello, Honu! Remember me? Dog?  I’ve been looking for you! I like your shell! I’m on your side, OK? 

HONU

That sounds fine. But let’s just be who we are. We don’t need sides.  
MYNAH
Actually…sides are a good thing. 
ROOSTER 

Mynah here is proposing a wager.

MYNAH
Yes. A race. 

RABBIT
A foot race? No one can beat me in a foot race!

ROOSTER

That’s right, they can’t. 

(to Mynah)

There’s no way Hoohoo here is going to agree to race Rabbit. 

MONGOOSE (angry now)

He might. If you set it up right.

HONU

Wait a second. I’m not going to race Rabbit. 
RABBIT

What? You afraid?

HONU
Why does there always have to be a loser for you to be happy? What’s the point?
MYNAH (putting his arm around Honu)

The point, my friend, is profit. Always. And fun.

DOG
That’s right! Fun! It’s a game! Like fetch! 

MYNAH (pulling Rabbit in with his other arm)
That’s right. Like fetch. And horseshoes. And horse racing. The object being to anticipate the outcome and place bets on which side you think will win. It’s a tradition. And it’s all in fun. We’re all friends. Right?

RABBIT (hesitantly, looking for Rooster)

Huh? Oh, umm…right. Right. 

MYNAH (to Honu)

And we know that some folks start life with advantages and others have disadvantages. So in races we give what we call handicaps. 

HONU

I don’t think I like the sound of this.

RABBIT

I don’t think I understand it.

ROOSTER

It’s simple, Rabbit. He wants to give the turtle here a head start.
RABBIT
A head start? Park him right by the finish line! I’ll still beat him! Look at him! The starter whistle blows, he’s gonna be scooting in the sand and I’m gonna be taking off like a rocket. Kapow! Before he gets his head out of his shell, he’s gonna feel it heat up a few hundred degrees and a second later, BOOM, the sound of Rabbit will catch up with Rabbit because Rabbit’s breaking the sound barrier—Mach One, Mach Two, Mach Three. Booyah!  

MONGOOSE

Wow. Over-confident, aren’t we?  

MYNAH

Yes. Precisely. A very special kind of confidence, which is part of the formula of success, my friend, for one side or other, if you catch my drift. Gentle creatures! I have changed my mind! I do not propose a handicap for this historic race! A handicap will not be necessary!
ROOSTER

No? 

MYNAH

No. Because both sides are equal! As our furry friend with the beach chair has implied, we are all of us differently-abled! I propose to test that theory! I propose…not a foot race…but a triathlon! 

DOG

A what? What’s that? What’s a triathlon? 

MYNAH
Three events in one. A foot race. A hike. And…
and…a swim. 

RABBIT

A swim?

MYNAH

Yes. Precisely! You’re not afraid of a swim, are you, Rabbit?

ROOSTER

Ha! Rabbit’s not afraid of anything!

MYNAH

Excellent! Perfect, actually! 
MONGOOSE

And obviously, he’s so ridiculously fast on land that it won’t matter anyway. 
MYNAH
You get the picture quite well. You’re a fast learner. 

MONGOOSE (smiling knowingly)

You bet your sweet bill I am. 

DOG
Wait a minute. I don’t get it. What’s going on, Mongoose?

HONU

Rabbit and I are to race, my friend. And I presume, Mynah is going to take bets.

MYNAH
That is it exactly. And I’m going to advertise. Far and wide, far and wide, my friends. And, believe you me, there are a lot of folks out and about on this fine sunny morning who will take a keen interest in a race between a Honu and a Hare! Lest this historic moment be lost to obscurity. That would be such a shame. No, no, we want a big fat pot for this wager. A big fat pot full of money. Just leave it to me. The advantage of flight and know-how. The whole world will want to know the outcome! After all, this is the stuff of which legends are born! 

(ROOSTER crows in delight.)

ROOSTER

You hear that, Rabbit! You’re gonna be a legend! 

RABBIT (not so sure anymore)

Uhh…great. Yeah. 

MYNAH

Now, let’s talk about the rules and regulations. We’ll start here, at Waikiki Beach, then run to Diamond Head Crater for the hike, then run back to the ocean at Diamond Head for a swim back to the beach here. 
(ALL exit with MYNAH leading and explaining. DOG comes last.)

DOG

Oh, boy! This is gonna be fun! I love games! Can we play Frisbee, too? Oh, is that an airplane? Hey, wait up! 

(DOG exits, following, barking.)

Scene Two

First Leg – The Foot Race

Setting: The Starting Line on Waikiki Beach

(Sound effect of lots of yelling, cheering as well.)
RABBIT (Appears in the audience, to an audience member) 
That stupid honu, he has no idea what he got himself into. I’m going to smoke him!
(RABBIT runs across and off, making motor sounds. HONU trudges along, relaxed, steady. RABBIT re-enters, and approaches another audience member.)

RABBIT

Wow, I’m working up an appetite. Good thing I’ve got a huge lead. I could stop and catch some grinds. 
(RABBIT runs off, making motor noises.)

ROOSTER (entering, carrying a pennant that reads, “Rabbit!”)
Yeah! Go, Rabbit! 
MONGOOSE

(Walks up beside HONU and gives him a bottle of water.) 
Come on, Honu, you got this.  

HONU

(Smiles sadly and drinks.)  
Thank you, my friend, but I’m not so confident right now. Because now I’m looking as far as my eyes can see and I still cannot see Rabbit. 
(Gives water back.)

ROOSTER

You’re going to have to get some good glasses to see Rabbit, Hoohoo! Like some binoculars! 

(ROOSTER exits.)
MONGOOSE

Don’t worry about it, Honu, I’ll still be your friend either way.  
DOG

Me, too, Honu. 

HONU
Why, thank you, Mongoose. Thank you, Dog.

DOG (to Honu)
I don’t really like the big chicken. Do you want me to bite him?

MONGOOSE

That sounds like a good idea.

HONU

No! 

DOG

 I could go for a drumstick. 

HONU

No, Dog. We don’t eat each other in Hawaii. You must learn to spread aloha. 

DOG

I do that every day.

MONGOOSE

That’s not what that means, Dog.

DOG

Oh. Look, those folks having matching shirts and pants! Ha ha!
MONGOOSE

Those are tourists, Dog.

DOG

There are a lot of them! Wow. It’s crowded in Waikiki, isn’t it? 

HONU

Your friend is not very focused, is he?

MONGOOSE

Don’t you worry about his focus. Worry about your own.

HONU

Oh, I’m focused. See. Straight ahead. Slow and steady. 

MONGOOSE

Keep your eyes on the prize. 

HONU

Oh yeah. 

(HONU exits, followed by MONGOOSE.)

DOG

Look! Mopeds! I should chase them! 

(He barks at the mopeds, then notices he’s being left behind by his friends.)

No, wait! I’m watching a race! Go, Honu!

(DOG rushes off after them.)

(RABBIT enters, opposite, making motor sounds.)

RABBIT

Oh, yeah, look at me, I can run backwards!

(He turns around, running.)

No honu in sight! Woohoo! I’m good!

(He takes out a cell phone.)

Oh, yeah. Look at the rabbit. He can text message and run a triathlon. Oh, yeah. Who’s da bomb?

(Texting.)
“Almost pau da foot race, da hike next, stop 4 grinds?” 

(RABBIT exits. ROOSTER enters, walking and texting.)

ROOSTER

“Shoots. C U there.” 

(GECKO enters with an apron and chef’s hat and spatula and a sign that reads “Local Kine Grinds Diner.” He pretends to flip burgers with his spatula. RABBIT runs on backwards, making motor noises.)

GECKO

Howzit, Rabbit? How’s the race, brah? 

RABBIT

Yo, Gecko! We’re in luck, Rooster! Look who’s working!

ROOSTER (entering)

Gecko! Hook us up with some grinds!

GECKO

Shoots. I get off soon. I’ll join you.

ROOSTER

You work all night again? 

GECKO

You know it. Like always. Best tips, brah. 

RABBIT

Why’s that? 

GECKO

Folks come in all night is why. They appreciate that you’re open at all. They get one bowl saimin, leave four dollar tip.
ROOSTER

Shoots. Can’t beat that.

GECKO

You got time for stop? You not worried about the competition, Rabbit?

RABBIT

What, the turtle? He can barely move. This race, it’s not even fair. I almost want to take a nap just to make it competitive. 

ROOSTER

No! Don’t do that! I got lots bet on this race!

GECKO

Yeah, me, too, brah. Don’t be taking no nap or nuthin’. I’ll pack your kau kau to go.

RABBIT

Come on. Cut me loose, you guys. I got this one easy. Fix me one mojo gigantor bento. I’m starving! 

GECKO
Something with carrots, right? 

RABBIT

You got it, Gecko. 

GECKO (moving things around as if preparing to cook)

You don’t want try my specialty? 

RABBIT

I dunno…

ROOSTER

Don’t do it, Rabbit.  Gecko’s kind of gross. He zaps and slurps when he eats, and what he eats is disgusting. 
GECKO

What? What’s the matter with Cockroach Katsu?

ROOSTER

Aww, brah! You gonna make me sick! Hows about just something with corn in it?

GECKO

You don’t know what’s good. Wait. Wait a second. Nobody move.  

(He flicks out his tongue quickly and acts as if he caught something and is holding it in his mouth. He speaks with his mouth tightly shut so he’s hardly understandable.)

RABBIT

What was that?

GECKO (sticks out his tongue and removes something from it)

A mosquito. A big fat one.

ROOSTER

Yuck. See what I mean?

GECKO

What? You don’t like Mosquito Manapua? I just need about six juicy ones to stuff into a bun, then I steam it. It’s ono!

ROOSTER

Just pack up the food, Gecko, and let’s get Rabbit back out there! I don’t want to take any chances!

RABBIT

A Carrot Katsu Bento with double scoop rice and mac salad.

GECKO

No problem. I’m like lightning when I want to be. And for you, Rooster? 
ROOSTER

No. I lost my appetite. 
GECKO

Fine, all pau. Fast as you can blink, yeah? I’ll just close up shop and come with you. This sounds like fun. 

(GECKO produces food packages for them.)

RABBIT
Great. The more the merrier. Mynah’s out spreading the word. 

ROOSTER
Rabbit’s gonna be one legend.

GECKO
And to think, we knew him when.

(GECKO removes his apron and hat and he and ROOSTER take the sign off, laughing. GECKO and ROOSTER carry the food. RABBIT runs backwards and starts dancing on stage after they’ve exited.)
RABBIT

Wow. Good thing I had those two energy drinks. (Sings, dances wildly.) 

ROOSTER (off)

Rabbit! Stop fooling around! You got a hike to finish!

RABBIT

Shoots!

(He exits, jogging leisurely.) 

Scene Three

The First Nap 

Setting: A Tree
(When lights come up RABBIT is sleeping under the tree and ROOSTER is tapping his toes impatiently. GECKO is stretched out, too, watching Rabbit sleep. Their food packages are empty.)
GECKO
No offense, Rooster. But this race of yours, it’s boring, brah!
(Looking off.)

And look who’s coming! 

HONU (entering, talking as he crosses steadily)
Oh, hi, Gecko! Nice to see you out this time of day and not working for a change. Everyone needs a break now and then to stay balanced. Looks like you’re all taking a little post-meal nap. Myself, I’m hungry but I’m too far behind to stop and eat.  I must keep going to win this thing.  Look!  Oh, is that Rabbit there, sleeping? My goodness! Does he think I’m that slow? How arrogant the fellow is!  I suppose this is my chance to pull ahead, isn’t it! Ta ta for now, then!
(HONU crosses and exits.)

ROOSTER
I don’t believe this. 

(ROOSTER kicks Rabbit repeatedly until he wakes.)

RABBIT (waking)
Wha--? Why are you kicking me?

ROOSTER

You’re in a race, you dummy! The turtle just passed you! 

RABBIT

Oh, that’s OK. I can catch up. 

ROOSTER

What? Get up and get back in the race! Do you have any idea how bad it will look if you lose? 

RABBIT

Are you lolo? I’m not going to lose! Besides, I’m tired! I’ve been running all day! What have you been doing but running your mouth?

GECKO
That’s right. 
(To Rabbit)

You should have been listening to him, complaining for the last two hours while you were sleeping. I thought he’d never shut up. 

ROOSTER (to Gecko)
That’s fine for you to say! I bet a month’s salary on this!

(to Rabbit)

You said it was a sure thing!

RABBIT

It is. I’m racing a turtle. I’m a rabbit. Not just any rabbit either. I’m the rabbit. I just need to get up and stretch.

ROOSTER

Stretch? You don’t have time to stretch! Get back out there! When we stopped you said you were taking a pit stop!

RABBIT
That’s right. A pit stop. 
ROOSTER

Pit stops don’t take two hours, Rabbit! You don’t take naps during pit stops! 

RABBIT

I’m pacing myself. 

ROOSTER

That’s not a good plan!

RABBIT
Plan? Nobody plans these days! This is the 21st Century. We just do things. 
ROOSTER

I’ve got a bad feeling about this. 
RABBIT

Talk about attitude. Who’s the one running here?

ROOSTER

Honu! That’s who! That’s my point!
RABBIT

Wow. Look who woke up on the wrong side of the hen house. If I don’t do my warm ups before I run, I could injure myself. I could get a leg cramp. 

ROOSTER

Did you hear nothing Mynah said about the bets? There are about a hundred animals lined up along the route, cheering for you. They obviously didn’t bet on that stupid turtle to win! If you mess around and lose this race, you know what they’ll do to you, don’t you? It’ll be “Hare today, gone tomorrow!” 
RABBIT
Ha ha. Bad joke. Alright, alright. Help me up. 

(GECKO helps him up.)

I totally crashed. I don’t understand it. I thought energy drinks were supposed to give you energy. Duh. 
GECKO

You dummy. That stuff hypes you sky high, then leaves you lower than a lizard’s belly when it’s done. And I would know, having a lizard’s belly myself. 
RABBIT

You work all night, Gecko. You don’t drink mega doses of caffeine to stay awake?

GECKO

Shoots. Don’t you read? Geckos are nocturnal. Like the moon. We come out at night naturally. At least, some of us. We come in all varieties, like most things. Like shoes and bugs and pizza. 
ROOSTER

Geckos are weird.

GECKO

What, because we lick our eyes? Because we can stick to the wall? Because our tails come off?  Because we advertise car insurance?

ROOSTER

Yeah. All that.  

RABBIT

All right. I think I’m awake now.

ROOSTER

Bout time. 

(They exit.)
Scene Four
2nd Leg – the Hike

Setting: the Base of Diamond Head
(Sign reads, “Diamond Head Crater hike. This way” with an arrow. HONU enters, running in his slow motion way. RABBIT runs past, making motor sounds, but looking rather ragged.)

ROOSTER (entering)
Go, Rabbit, go! 
DOG (entering)
Look! That cloud looks like a frog. Or a dragon. No, wait…

HONU

Don’t distract me. I’m in the zone. 

MONGOOSE (entering)

You’re doing fine, Honu. Don’t worry about Rabbit. 

ROOSTER

That’s right. Don’t worry about anything. Don’t pay any attention to Rabbit streaking up the mountain and getting ready to disappear over the top. 

DOG (looking up the hill)
He’s not really going all that fast.

MONGOOSE (noticing the same)
He isn’t, is he, Dog? He’s actually plodding along. 
(Smiles broadly)

Look at him up there. He looks kind of tired.

ROOSTER

He’s fine! Fine! He’s pacing himself!

MONGOOSE

Really? Actually, I don’t think Rabbit knows what that means. Pacing himself! Rabbit just runs until he drops, that’s what I think. 
DOG
He looks like he’s about to drop now. Oops. Look. He just bumped into a tree and fell over. Oh, now he’s rolling down the trail. That can’t be good. 
ROOSTER (looking)

What? Where? I can’t see him!

DOG

I can. I have excellent vision. Because I’m a pointer. 

(He points.)

There he is. Right there.

MONGOOSE

Tell Rooster what Rabbit’s doing now, Dog.
DOG (pointing)
OK. He’s waking up. He’s rolling over. He’s getting up. No, no. No, he’s not. Now he looks stuck.

ROOSTER

What? He can’t be stuck. How can a rabbit get stuck on a hill?

DOG (still pointing)

Looks like his foot is tangled. 

MONGOOSE (to Honu)
Okay, this is the time to catch up.
HONU

Ku-ku-kachoo!

ROOSTER
What the heck is Ku-ku-kachoo?  
HONU 
Ku-ku-kahchoo is my magic word.  It helps me remember that when the going gets tough, the tough get going.
(HONU exits, running in slow motion. DOG, ROOSTER, and MONGOOSE watch.)

DOG

Seems to be working.
ROOSTER
Don’t be stupid. Magic words don’t work!

MONGOOSE
If you say so.  But Honu looks like he’s going faster, doesn’t he? 
DOG

Uh oh. I think Rabbit’s asleep again. 

ROOSTER

It’s that magic word! That’s cheating and I’m going to file an official complaint! It’s got to be against the rules and regulations! Magic words are always unfair! 
MONGOOSE 

You mean, they would be unfair if they worked. 

ROOSTER

Are you kidding? It’s as obvious as the nose on your face! Look at Rabbit! He’s been hexed! Some kind of turtle voodoo! 
MONGOOSE

Oh, stop it. Rabbit just crashed because he has no self-control. He’s been running around all morning on caffeine and he probably hasn’t been drinking any water. You just don’t know how to lose with style and grace. 

DOG (still pointing)

Oh, wow.

ROOSTER

What?

DOG

Honu is untangling Rabbit and helping him up. 

MONGOOSE

What!!! 

(Calling after Honu.)

What are you doing!!! Don’t untangle him!!!

ROOSTER (pulling or pushing at Mongoose)

What happened to your style and grace? 

MONGOOSE

Honu doesn’t understand about justice! Rabbit should be disqualified!

ROOSTER

What! Why is that fair?

MONGOOSE

Because getting help is cheating and Rabbit had help! 
ROOSTER

From the turtle! Who is his competition! What’s wrong with that? 

MONGOOSE

It’s taking advantage of Honu’s generosity of spirit! If that’s not cheating, I don’t know what is!
ROOSTER

No, you don’t! 

MONGOOSE

Honu’s committing a random act of kindness in the middle of a race and I bet a ton of money on him to win!

ROOSTER

That’s not Rabbit’s fault!

MONGOOSE

It is! He probably got tangled up on purpose to stop him!

ROOSTER

What! 

MONGOOSE

It’s pathetic! Rabbit tricked Honu into stopping because he was beaten and he knew it!  The results should be thrown out! 

ROOSTER

Why? They’re even now. It’s totally fair! It’s like starting over!

MONGOOSE

The whole thing! Call it off! It’s over! You forfeit! 
ROOSTER

What? No, we don’t!

DOG

Look at that cloud. It’s like a sausage. Only fluffy. 
MONGOOSE (hitting Dog)

Will you stop already with looking at clouds and sticks and airplanes! We’re having a crisis!  

MYNAH (entering)
You’re having a crisis. The race goes on. They’re not even up there anymore. 

ROOSTER

They aren’t?

MYNAH

No, wait. I see them!

DOG
Both of them!

MONGOOSE

They’re coming fast down the hill!

ROOSTER

What are they doing?

DOG

They’re sliding down the hill on Honu’s shell!

MONGOOSE

Get out of the way!

(HONO and RABBIT zoom on, RABBIT holding onto HONU’s shoulders, HONO in a sort of Superman pose.)

RABBIT

Look out!!!!!

(When they arrive at the group, we hear the sound of bowling pins being hit by a bowling ball, and MONGOOSE, DOG, and ROOSTER get knocked over, all moving in slow motion. HONO and RABBIT tumble off the other side, rolling. MYNAH manages to get out of the way by flapping furiously and hopping into the audience, the only one not in slow motion.)

MYNAH (afterward, from the audience, assessing the damage)
Ouch. That looked painful. 

(ALL lie about, moaning on their backs through this next dialogue.)
RABBIT

I’ve never gone that fast in my life. 

MONGOOSE
Honu wins. 
ROOSTER

No way! He was sliding. 
MONGOOSE

So? 

ROOSTER

Sliding is against the rules! 

DOG

I think your magic word is dangerous.

ROOSTER
No more magic words either!
MONGOOSE

You don’t make the rules!
DOG

Who makes the rules?

ROOSTER

It’s just running, hiking, and swimming!

HONU (starting to right himself)
Do we call the race? 

RABBIT (standing, checking for damage)
Fine by me.  I’m done. 
MYNAH

What? You can’t call the race! Everyone is out there! Everyone wants to know how it all turns out!
ROOSTER

No more surprises! It’s just swimming now!

MONGOOSE

Fine!

DOG (mumbling)

I like Frisbee. 

MONGOOSE (under breath)

Be quiet, Dog.

ROOSTER

Come on, Rabbit! Put on your swimsuit!

MONGOOSE

Let’s go, Honu!

(ALL exit except RABBIT.)

RABBIT (to self)

Swimsuit?

Scene 5
The Third Leg – The Swim
Setting: In the ocean
 (Waves made with an expansive, waving blue cloth strung between two stagehands on either side of the stage. Transition with music and lighting and sound effects to indicate the open ocean. MYNAH enters, perhaps goes into the audience, as if flying.)
MYNAH (to self)

What a beautiful day for making money! What a perfect day! Hello, sun! Hello, ocean! Hello, wind in my feathers!

(Looking off)

And hellooo, Honu! 

(HONU enters behind the cloth, bobbing just above it occasionally with his head, swimming gracefully and quickly past and off the other side.)

And off you go, toward the finish line! What a great ending for a story! Honu makes history and Mynah makes lots and lots and lots of beautiful money off of all the suckers who bet on that stupid Rabbit!
(Looks off again to where Honu entered.)

Who was last seen standing on the beach, in a goofy new swimsuit picked up at the ABC Store, testing the water with his big, furry toe, as if he had never seen an ocean in his life! Ha ha ha! What a sight! Rabbit can’t swim! He’ll never even get in the water! Just look at them, they’re all there, standing on the beach back, hundreds of them!!! And all of them bet on Rabbit!! Suckers!!! Oh, I’m laughing so hard I can hardly fly!
(MYNAH turns and flies off, following Honu.)

RABBIT (offstage, distantly, from the other side)
Help me!  Help!!!!

MYNAH (gliding back on)

Wait. Tell me he didn’t. 
RABBIT (off, but closer)

I’m drowning!  Help!  Heeeeelllllpppppp Me!!!!
MYNAH (casting his eyes about, panicking)

That stupid Rabbit!  He’s trying to swim!  OK, it’s not my fault. I didn’t know he couldn’t swim. OK, I guessed he couldn’t swim, but he could have spoken up. OK, I knew he wouldn’t speak up, he would never admit he couldn’t swim, but that’s not my fault either. It’s Rabbit’s nature to do what he does, just like it’s Honu’s nature to do what he does, and it’s my nature to do what I do. 

RABBIT (entering, thrashing about, going under)

Help me!!!  

(RABBIT goes under, then after a moment, comes back up.)

I’m too far out!!! No one can hear me!!!

(RABBIT goes under, then comes back up, more panicked each time.)

I’m going to die!!!

(MYNAH turns and starts flapping furiously in the other direction.)

MYNAH (crazed)

HONU!!!!! HEEEELLLLPPPP!!!!

RABBIT (in complete panic now)
Can’t anyone hear me?!!!!
(RABBIT sinks again, comes up. And this time stays up. RABBIT is disoriented by this.)

Hey. 

(HONU appears next to him.)

HONU

I’ve got you, Rabbit. You’ll be all right. Hold onto my shell. 
RABBIT

You came back for me! 
HONU
Of course I did. 

RABBIT
I thought I was going to die. I was all alone. 
HONU

You weren’t, though. Mynah was watching you. 
RABBIT

Mynah? 

HONU
Sure. 
RABBIT

Mynah. Imagine that. He told you to come back for me?

HONU

He sure did. 

RABBIT

I guess you won the race.

HONU
I dunno about that. I did win, though. I got a new friend. 

RABBIT

You mean me?

HONU

That’s right. 

RABBIT
Thank you, Honu.

HONU
Thank you, Rabbit. 

RABBIT

You know…I think the race was a stupid idea.

HONU
Yeah. Life is like that. 
RABBIT

It is, isn’t it?

HONU

The sun feels good.
RABBIT

It feels wonderful. 
(Music.)
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