Fruit Salad
Adapted from Fruit Salad
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Characters: | Narrator 1 / Narrator 2 / Banana / Watermelon / Mango / Kiwi / Apple
All: | Fruit sa lad lad lad lad lad lad
Fruit sa lad lad lad lad lad lad
Fruit sa lad lad lad lad lad lad
Fruit salad. Yummy! Yummy!

Narrator 1& 2: | Good morning ladies and gentlemen. My name is Thomas and I’m Sara.
We are happy to present a special story to you called “Fruit Salad”. We
hope you will enjoy it.

In the fruit bowl...was the...
All: | Fruit
Narrator 1: | These fruits were special. They knew what they wanted to be.
All: | Pick me! Pick me!
That is what we think!
We know what we want.
We know what we need.
You can’t make us stop.
Banana: | Hi, I’'m Banana. My name is Brian. When | get out of here, I’'m gonna be
banana milkshake.
All: | Ooh...That’s nice!
Watermelon: | Hi, I’'m Watermelon. My name is William. When I get out of here, I’'m
gonna be a popsicle.
All: | Ahh...Yummy!
Mango: | Hi, I’'m Mango. My name is Maggie. When | get out of here, I’'m gonna be
mango smoothie .
All: | Wow... Great news!
Kiwi | Hi, I’'m Kiwi. My name is Kitty. When I get out of here, I’'m gonna be
Kiwi Virgin Mojito.
All: | Oh, yes!
Narrator 2: | All of the fruit knew their future, except for Apple.
Apple: | Hi, I'm Apple. My name is Angelina.
All: | What do you want to be, Apple?
Apple: | Um...I don’t know.
All: | HUH...That’s pity!
Narrator 1& 2 | Apple didn’t know what to do so she felt sad.
Apple: | I just don’t know!
Narrator 1: | So, Apple tried different things.
One day, Apple wore a uniform. What did she want to be?
All: | Acop?




Apple:

No, not a cop. Cops are serious and | am too sweet.

All:

What do you want to be? Want to be? Want to be?
What do you want to be? When you grow taller?

Apple:

Hmmmm...

Narrator 2

One day, Apple sat on the top of the mountain...

All:

A mountain?

Apple:

Yeah. “I’m the king of the world!”

Narrator 1& 2:

One day, she sat in a space ship...

All:

A spaceship?

Apple:

Yeah. “One small step for man, one giant step for apples.”

Narrator 1:

But Apple still didn’t know what she wanted to be.

Narrator 2:

Every time when she saw her friends, she felt sad.

Banana:

Hey, Apple! What’s new?

Apple:

Nothing!

Watermelon:

Hey, Apple! How’s it going?

Apple:

Not much!

Mango:

Hey, Apple! What’s up?

Apple:

No complain!

Kiwi:

Hey, Apple! Are you ok?

Apple:

| think so!

Narrator 1& 2:

They saw Apple having no energy so they say goodbye.

All:

Bye, Apple.

Apple:

Bye.

Narrator 1:

Banana, Watermelon, Mango and Kiwi knew their future but Apple still

didn’t know.

Narrator 2:

So she ran away.

Apple:

Maybe | can be an apple pie.
Maybe | can be an apple cider.
Maybe I can be...Ah! I don’t know!

Narrator 1& 2:

One day she saw a poster...

All:

“Fruit wants for still-life painting”

Apple:

| can do this.

Narrator 1:

So Apple went to have an audition.

Narrator 2:

And to her great surprise...

Narrator 1&2:

All of her friends were there, too.

Apple:

What are you all doing here?

All:

And what are you doing here?

Apple:

| saw the poster. | wanna give it a try. How about you?

All:

We’re all too old to be food.

Narrator 1& 2:

The fruit was sad.

Banana:

That’s why we are here to join the audition.

All:

Oh! Yes! We need to do something!




Narrator 1 & 2:

After several months, they met again.

Apple: | Hi, everyone!
All: | Nice to see you!
Apple: | Nice to see you, too! How’s it going?

Banana: | I’'m not a banana milkshake anymore but it’s ok. I am a new designer in a
telephone company! Now I’m in fashion. LOOK! How about you,
Watermelon?

Watermelon: | I’'m not a popsicle anymore, but it’s ok. | work for Watermelon Man and |
play jazz on YouTube. LOOK! How about you, Mango?

Mango: | I’m not a mango smoothie anymore, but it’s ok. I became a logo for the
MANGO brand.” LOOK! How about you, Kiwi?

Kiwi: | I'm not Kiwi Virgin Mojito anymore, but it’s ok. | own a company called

Kiwi Flight and my customers are from all over the world.

Narrator 1& 2:

All the fruit were satisfied with their new future so they turned to Apple.

All: | Hey, Apple! Hey, Apple!! Hey, Apple!!!

Apple: | What?
All: | OK, ok. How about you, Apple?

Apple: | (Clean the throat) Steve Jobs made me the brand of his company! Now, |

am the new CEO of Apple Inc.
All: | WHOA!!
Narrator 1& 2: | The fruits are happy. And they do believe they can.

All: | I have a dream, a song to sing.

To help me cope with anything.




