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not understand yet...
(IMPROVISATION VERSIO? )

e the world ” ) ; . 2
had already written off. 1 e he stopped it. F " | ¢ THE ROOSTER
: | & pail : o FOLLOWED HIM.
But 1T was
NOT NORMAL. |
IT HAD NO HEAD. |
AND IT SPOKE.
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But something in him
refused to stay finished.

He left prison with
only acr ed !

@/ SCENE. 3 THE Lwn OF PROPHECY
NARRATOR: s < [ NM!.IM‘I'OR,
Nat long afier, T S At the river mill,
| something was already
) \ﬁiling_

A man named Sava,

|

J And inside his mill
| a woman who
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ke an animal. = o | refused to break. i

wnething that o8 g e :Htrnmw:s!iankm.' Al
"f':i‘d"““;“ "“"f“’ 2 T . (87 % She did not hehave likc SRS
S someone trapped.
She fough like
someone insulting &
rhtldt-uﬂ\mng it}

iy Beweare the river mill,
where water wrns
and truth is ground.

A man there o
safety, but s

your will.

MNARRATOR:
: i ' T ¢ Beneath the mill..,
Just a man. . { Tl i : ] somtthing held
He was intelligence -8 : Sl | Kankara.
without warmth. sy T A Mot chains.
‘ Im'r. without balance % , ; ol But something
isgui | il ) deeper.
| 4 \ ) RN | A binding
. And loneliness that ¥ l made of
Divana arrivs ? Ly Y. = had learned e [ control,
And the air jtself e TS ; | how to think.
gumed to feconite L v e e el | He saw Divana o
| and recognized S8
h something familiar.
What he could 33
have become,

ARRATOR: . t i
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just wond, | - - ystem that could ¢ i y = / because of it.
It changed. g % b ; ¥ 4 L B .- s She became

Notin s.h:]:r :11‘0 3 mare hersell, :

But in meaning.

NARRATOR:
And 5o they continued west. 8
Toward Santiago de Lumpustcl :

; But as I"-"-‘I']c still becoming, -
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The

Red Hood,
the Wolf,

] and the L
f Rooster of Truth§

A THEATRE PLAY IN 5 SCENES

LL] Truth is hidden.
@ Courage begins

THE WOLF IN THE FOREST
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€@ Everyone can change.
¥ Don't lose hope.
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Courage is

Truth cannot l
not giving up. i
|

be silenced.
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Truth may sleep for a. tune




A strange cold spread across the world. E Andrei tock his guitar, :
7 The Shadow Lord wished to ' wrapped his cloak around him,
and began his journey north.

[ JOURNEY
BEGINS

Challenge 1: - N e
The Wolfand |~ @ N
the Three Roads ;A
Left - lose what you love. TR Challen . f i
] ; oo AT e ge 2: /4 :
Right — lose yourself. - o4 1 - : T e
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There is only the path. P L h P
you choose with an .
honest heart.” = )!-ﬁ
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Andrei chose the

-. o Lony on g e s  aLT
7 E middle mad"____q‘ = Conh “- = .'_,_,:'“‘ Andrei played his guitar. <7 =
- : T e e £S5 The stones rose one by one, = A hidden path opened.
= o N g - ;‘:.5- - and he crossed. - il =
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The Shadow Lord’s Castle T
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Vi . 1) “Darkness must | e, a
. ' i ' }\ be placed where “Light must shine. B
f T it belongs.” i Darkness must not rule,
¥ =N Both must belong.” ;

4 ol ¥

{ y : w | “Without darkness,

IR S\ - light has no meaning.” W '
:' } ";' : il 1 Andrei played . N
| B . -9 the Song of Balance, F 1R
| \ : \ '~ ; 5 The black ice melted. il
R\' 1 ol T T E The Crystal Flame . =

a, i rose free.

Return
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Spring returned v R i e Andrei went home.
But winter remained o still a shepherd,
W& part of the world, N but his music
b as it should. ) 3 had changed.




o crown, no throne,

kneeling in the dirt. Is this the

king who ruled with an iron fi
King:  Silence. My people betrayed me.

They proved me weak. [ don't want

ath y I want the power

to ensure no one can ever look down

on e again. f
Demon: Power has a taste, mortal, and my

brand of power require

1 will grant you yo

timie you im'nln.- i

2 human ]lfr.

King: A life? To be a god among men?
That is a cheap price.

Demon: We shall see. But remember:
to pay the tell, you must first learn 8§
how 1o cﬂacicndy reap the harvest. E*

You're wa'trhmg me

stranger. Usually, pe

Or scream. You just Took.., studipus.
King: I need tolea

Cleanly.

King: Teach me ho
getting caught, and T will
you aJwa)'s have a hun’.ingg )

I-y:king; at them i
they are just cattle. Let me show

The Kn”

and the Curse

of Absolute Power

 Power has a price,
~ And every choice
5 has a consequence;

The King & The Young Girl

makes it louder. |

close your eyes, girl.

1 know who you are. You're 1

the shadow that haunts this city.
seen what

hu:l.d:ng fast month.

You s:ulrd these children.

= 1 used my power. And
now | must pay for it.
With you

a plague?

What am I doing? ... [ could -
save them all. Run. Run before

The King & The Old Man

{ Old Man: You "n!n. burdened, Il‘.l\-'ti:l The \-\-Light

I now want to use to save this

But the cost... the cost is al
Old Man: Whar if it didn't have

there was a wi

Absolute p

{after a !Llng
To save them all... I accept.

He sought power to -
_ escape betrayal.
" He learned to kill
to gain control.

He awakened to
o compassion.
' He soupht a way to save
without blood.
% . Butin the end...

I change my mind.

King: Do not run. It only pr

M'a halri:d led t]‘ﬂt Diemon,
and the Demon used me to
catch you.

Ma... [ wanted to save them!

wanted to be their God a[;nin.'

Welcome to your new throne,

King. You are the Demon now, 3
Go find your next desperate soul 38

..
The throne never
stays empty.

Only the soul changes.

~ The hunger remains.

. The bargain continues,

The next king
is already
on his knees.




-'.1. C;;ca.e.l..lpan.a.time,inal b . : .- The Two SiSters:

quiet village at the edge of <Al
a kingdom, there lived two 138 ' A Tale Of J ealousy?

| Dne o> ool & Truth, and Courage

The first sister was kind, §
calm, and honest.

The second sister was
often jealous and
wanted what

her sister had.

2. One day, while ﬁsitiné‘ﬁ'né capital

for work, the first sister met the Prince.
They spoke honestly and kindly.

Over time, their liking .~

/

grew into genuine

aﬂ’ecticn —

: : 5. The first sister was suddenly
watched wtth jealousy. e T T \ ﬁrst sister and stepped back X e treated with suspicion,
Unable to accept it, (RSN _ wamng for the truth. o N BRI without knowing why.
she went to the P e | ' .
and told a lie:

© 6. A young man who had always loved % Sl 7. The Prince investigated and found 38 i\ 8 The first sister was
the second sister saw what she did. = = : S the truth. The lie collapsed. A cleared of all suspicion. ¥
! He could no longer stay silent. (U i The second sister tried to escape, The Prince realized how
- e but was caught and brought - ; I8 easily trust can be broken.
I before the Prince. : Ly _' 3 I8 He chose her heart,
" She was sent to jail for 8 \ " s
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From that time on, the village remembered the story
not just as a tale of betrayal, but as a lesson.

Jealousy - Lies can spread Truth requires Silence, when faced
destroys  quickly, but do courage to with injustice, is alsa
relationships. = not last. . “AS  defend. . achoice with




. The Ewe, the Rooster, -
2 and the Mill in the Fog .

)

f\g&_(j ©__—> A Short Play for 5 Actors G"EL.Q_Q.}‘—?'}* e Q’“ﬁ
- = -

2. The Festival (ARSI ST

MILENA (narrating): MILENA (narrating): * ' . ". R "ll:

Lang ago, between the mountains

The next evening, the village y '*_"** & -_H L Lﬁ j

and the plains, there stood a village gathered beneath lanterns > . A o o |
called Dunmere. But every night, i and ribbons. For one night, L \' T A '_‘, = y
fog covered the valley, and noone = (. the people tried to forget | - i A )
dared go near the abandoned mill. = their fear. faf o Jar Al e @;nf |
P o b " |
Because the mill belonged :-:"\ “RCAR 2 o |
to Savaan. 1 - J
A BARO:
74 Hidden gold! |
v i Hidden lies! |
% \ B = |
\ e -
/ G | . MILENA:
W oz N What s buried there?
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W 272 MIORI: 1
R W The truth:
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4. The Mill in the Fog (% Syg RPN St

MILENA (narrating):
The next night, we climbed

7 :
) 3. The Warning

MIORL:
Long ago, Savaan was betrayed

and murdered beneath the mill. toward the abandoned mill. ! i .
His spirit cannot rest while The fog swallowed the valley.. ; 2 |
lies remain hidden. % And the wheel began 1o ! } A
turn by irself. TR
MILENA: . ;
Then the stories are true... SAVAAN: G & .
MIORI: Who enters my silence? " ; J
Tomorrow night, the fog will : MILENA: R
come for you. 4 We came to learn the truth, f' i . 1 LORD MIREL: |
MILENA: ' MIORI: B My ﬁﬂﬂghihef helped ‘
- %) ; murder Savaan...
| Then I should leave. ol = o s w2 S @ Theweasurcbelonged |
MIORL: « L% : ‘our soul was left wandering. y 54 e G [
You may flee. But fear will <z il BARO: ) L
remain forever. ] e A Speak the truth! : &
L L
| MILENA: BE-
No. If everyone runs from 3 “k' .
darkness, darkness wins. n 3 )
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MILENA (narrating):
Ihe next morning, the fog did not return.
The villagers rebuilt the old mill into a place
of music and gathering.

MILENA:
Then let the truth finally rest.

May the mountains receive you. -
| May the moon guide you.

May the stars remember
your sorrow kindly.

il every year afterward, during
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|" . 1 Fear grows in silence, .f'.
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someone remembered. | Y 2 :
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