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The Blackbird  
and his Wife

Once upon a time there lived a blackbird and his wife.  
They sang so sweetly that everyone passing beneath the tree 
would stop and listen. It was the most beautiful music; it was 
as though gold and silver rain were falling into your ears. 

One day the king was passing and he heard the two birds 
singing. He said to his servants, “Catch those birds! I will 
keep them in a silver cage and they will sing to me.” So the 
servants set a trap, but they only caught one of the birds: 
the blackbird’s wife. They put her into a silver cage and 
hung her over the king’s bed. But she was so sad that she 
wouldn’t sing at all.

As for the blackbird, when he saw that his wife had been 
trapped, he was angry. He took a sharp thorn for a sword 
and took half a walnut shell and wore it as a helmet. With 
the other half, he made himself a little drum. Soon he was 
marching towards the palace, beating the drum: rat-tat-tat. 
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wouldn’t sing at all.

As for the blackbird, when he saw that his wife had been 
trapped, he was angry. He took a sharp thorn for a sword 
and took half a walnut shell and wore it as a helmet. With 
the other half, he made himself a little drum. Soon he was 
marching towards the palace, beating the drum: rat-tat-tat. 

On the way he met a fox. 

“Where are you going, Mr Blackbird?” 

“To fight the king!”

“I’ll come with you. For years he’s hounded me  
and hunted me.” 

“Come with me,” said the blackbird.

Next the blackbird met some ants.

“Where are you going, Mr Blackbird?”

“To fight the king!”

“We’ll come with you. For years he’s poisoned us  
and poured hot water onto our nests.”

“Then come with me.”

Next the blackbird met a river.

“Where are you going, Mr Blackbird?”

“To fight the king!”

“Can I come with you? For years he’s drained me  
and dirtied me.”

“Come with me.”

And they marched along until they came to the king’s 
palace. Rat-tat-tat! They marched up the golden steps 
to the door, and knocked. A servant opened the door. 
The blackbird drew his sword and said, “I’ve come to 
fight the king!” The servant led him to the king, sitting 
on his golden throne. 
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“What do you want?” said the king.

“I want my wife.” 

“Well, you shan’t have her!”

“Then,” said the blackbird, “you and I are at war.” He began to 
beat his drum: rat-tat-tat. The king laughed to his servants. 

“Take this cheeky bird to the hen-house and throw him in. The 
chickens will have pecked him to pieces by morning.”

So the blackbird was locked inside the hen-house. Straightaway  
he called the fox, who came and snarled and snapped at the 
chickens who were terrified. All night they huddled in the corner, 
quivering and quaking.

The next morning, there was the blackbird, marching backwards  
and forwards, beating his drum: rat-tat-tat.

When the king heard that the blackbird was still alive, he was angry.

“Tonight,” he shouted, “throw him in with the elephants – they’ll 
have trampled him to a pulp by morning!”

So on the second night he was locked in the elephant compound. 
Straightaway he called the ants.

Soon they were crawling up the elephants’ trunks and into their ears, 
tickling and stinging until the elephants lay on the ground, quivering 
and quaking and begging to be left alone! 

The next morning, there was the blackbird, beating his little drum: 
rat-tat-tat.

This time the king was beside himself with rage. 

“Tonight,” he bellowed, “that blackbird will be tied to my 
bed, and I will watch him carefully!” 

So on the third night he was tied to the king’s bedpost. 
In the middle of the night, the blackbird called the river. 
Straightaway the river came flowing. It covered the floor, 
it poured under the door, it flowed through the palace. 
The king’s bed began to float, his blankets were wet, his 
pyjamas clung to his skin. Soon he was quivering and 
quaking, shivering and shaking.

“Very w-well, Mr Blackbird,” he trembled, “I give in. Take 
your wife and g-go.” And the king opened the door of 
the cage. The blackbirds flew out of the window, over the 
rooftops, over the fields and the forests until they came to 
their tree. And as the bright sun rose into the sky they sang 
together, and if you’d been listening it would have been as 
though gold and silver rain had fallen into your ears.
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Plastics and the Environment
What is a plastic?
Plastic is a material we all use every day. The first plastics were made more than 
100 years ago from parts of plants. 

Plastics can be useful for people but bad for the planet. Here are some of the reasons.

Good points Bad points

Plastics can be shaped into almost   
anything.

Plastics are light and cheap to make.

Plastics can be produced in different 
colours.

Plastics do not rot.

Plastics can be difficult to recycle.

Plastics can give off poisonous   
fumes when they melt.

Plastics are made from oil, which   
is running out.

Plastics do not rot.

The problem with plastics
Some plastics can last for a long time without wearing out, but this means that 
it is very difficult to get rid of them when they are not needed. They may remain 
in rubbish dumps for hundreds of years. These dumps, called landfill sites, can be 
smelly, ugly and harmful to our planet.
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Plastics are now made from oil, coal and natural gas. We are using these things so 
fast that the Earth’s supplies may run out. Scientists are investigating new ideas for 
making plastics from plants such as sweet potato, bamboo and flax. 

 
What you can do to help
Re-use
You can re-use lots of plastic objects. Plastic bottles can 
be re-used many times, rather than throwing them away 
after each drink. Unwanted plastic goods, such as CDs 
and toys, can be donated to charity shops.

Reduce
Another thing we can do to help is to use less plastic. For example, many people are 
using fewer plastic bags for their shopping. 

Recycle
Recycling is a good way to get rid of unwanted plastics. Recycled waste materials 
are used again to make new products. However, this can be difficult as different 
types of plastic need to be recycled in different ways. Some plastics can be melted 
and used to make more plastic products such as bags and bottles. Others can be 
made into fibres (strands of material) for clothing. 

  Sweet potato   Bamboo   Flax

  Oil   Coal   Gas

Plastic today and in the future
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