
The Turtle's Mishap
Earth Child 2000 • Adapted by Jackie Beyer

Characters: Turtle, Fish, Loon, Frog, Muskrat, and Crawdad

Props: Plastic six pack holders, aluminum cans, plastic sandwich bags, a plastic milk jug a styrofoam 
cup, various containers and a toy boat.

As the curtain opens, a turtle is swimming around in circles. Make it obvious that his flippers are 
entangled in a plastic 6-pack holder. They are so tangled, they cannot move, his other flippers though 
are free and are paddling back and forth. Because of this he is only able to swim in a circle.

Turtle: Help! Please help! My flippers are stuck!

(he continues to struggle and swim in circles yelling help. 
Then along swims a fish, and he stops to watch the turtle.)

Fish: What a strange thing to do. Why are you swimming in circles?

Turtle: Oh please Mr. Fish, can you help me? My flippers are stuck and I can’t get them free.

(Have the fish try to help the turtle by pulling on the plastic ring with his mouth)

Fish: Oh! you really are stuck! Tell me how did this happen?

Turtle: I was swimming along and I just didn’t see this plastic ring floating in the water. Before I knew 
what had happened it was looped around my flipper. I tried to get it off, but then I got my back one stuck 
too.

Fish: I remember when something like this happened to me. I was poking my head in the rocks on the 
bottom looking for food, and all of a sudden it was stuck in an old rusty time can. It took me quite a 
while before I was finally able to shake it off. (looking behind him and rushing off)
Whoops! Ive got to run or I’ll be somebody’s dinner! Good Luck!

Loon enters perplexed by circling turtle

Loon: You’ll never get anywhere going around in circles like that.

Turtle: Maybe you can help. My flippers are stuck in this plastic ring. With your pointed beak, I’ll bet you 
could get a good grip on it.

Loon: I’d be happy to try.
(so the Loon tugs and pulls on the ring, but is unable to free it)

I’m sorry, I can’t budge it! You know, this reminds me of something that happened just last week. I was 
paddling upon the surface when all of a sudden my legs were tangled in some fishing line. As I was 
trying to get free, it must have caught on something and I was pulled underwater. I could have drowned, 
but I was lucky enough to get out of that tangled mess just in time. Speaking of that, I need to catch a 
breath. I’m sorry I couldn’t help. 

Loon swims off, leaving turtle alone. He continues to struggle and swim in a circle.
After a time along swims a muskrat.

Muskrat: Is this a new dance or something?



Turtle: No, it’s not a dance. I’m going around in circles because my flip[ers are stuck in this plastic ring. 
Say you have a lt of strong legs. Could you help me by pulling it off?

Muskrat: Let me see what I can do.

(The muskrat tries many different way s to pull the ring off, but his efforts are unsuccessful)

Muskrat continues: This trash is really a problem. There have been many times I thought I was picking 
up a pic of food, only to discover it was the top of a jar or a hunk of glass.

Frog: What’s going on here? Are you two fighting?

Muskrat: No, not at all. I’m trying to pull this plastic ring off Turtle’s flippers. Would you care to help?

Frog: I’d be happy to.
(So, the two of them tug at the ring, but it doesn’t come free)

Turtle: Ouch! This ring is so tight, my flippers are really beginning to heat. Is there something else we 
can try?

Muskrat: I have an idea, I might know someone who can help. 

Muskrat swims off and returns with the crawdad.

Muskrat continues: See here’s the turtle I was telling you about. Do you think you could use your claws 
to cut through that plastic ring?

Crawdad: I’m not sure, but let me try.

Crawdad cuts through the plastic ring with his claws and throttle is free.

Turtle: Oh, THANK YOU sooooo much! I was beginning to think I would have to swim around in circles 
for the rest of my life. 

The loon and fish return

Fish: We just came back to see if you were all right.

Loon: I see you got free of the plastic ring. You were lucky this time!

Turtle: I know. I’l try to be more careful. But sometimes, it’s impossible to see the trash, especially those 
plastic rings or bags. Sometimes I wonder if humans think our liake is just a big garbage can?!

Crawdad: Everybody listen, What’s that noise?

A faint rumbling sound can be heard and then it gets louder.. All of the creatures watch as a motor boat 
passes overhead. As it goest by a bunch of trash is thrown overboard and rains down on the animals.

Turtle (gravely): I just wish they would stop and think!

Everyone: Me too!
All of the creatures nod in agreement and the curtain closes)


