
 

 

Page 16 

 

 

 

Feather Feather Feather Feather 

IslandIslandIslandIsland    
 

By Susan Tordella  
with Justin Moriarty   

 
 
 

A short play for ages 6 to 13 to illustrate the injustice of  
Jim Crow laws and the power of civil disobedience. 

 
 

This copyrighted resource is for educational           
purposes only, and cannot be performed, sold, re-
printed or distributed for profit or any other purpose 

without permission from the author.   
 

Susan Tordella, 5 Hedgeway Street, Ayer, MA 01432    
Telephone 978-772-3930  susan.tordella@gmail.com 



 

 

 
Characters 

 
Narrator   A crow 
George  Male elder duck 
Madison   Duck  
Jeffy   Duck 
Linx    Duck 
Garrison Elder duck  
Duck 1    
Duck 2    
Duck 3    
Chicken 1 
Chicken 2 
Chicken 3 
Nat    Male chicken  
Doug    Chicken  
Harriet   Female elder chicken  
Marty    Chicken  
Rosie   Female chicken 
Ida  Female chicken  
Additional chickens and ducks as needed 
 
The narrator can announce the passing of time at the beginning of each 
scene or a character can walk onstage with a sign of time passing.  
The play is meant to be printed on both sides like a booklet. 
 

Setting 
 
The play opens at the community fire pit on Feather Island, in a body of water 
anywhere. The ducks can be roasting marshmallows.  
 
Narrator     Once upon a time, not so long ago, a flock of ducks lived 

peacefully on Feather Island. They planted corn together in 
the spring, harvested it in fall and feasted on it all win-
ter.  They built nests to keep warm, laid eggs and raised 
ducklings. Ducks gathered round the fire at night to tell sto-
ries, laugh, and solve problems.  One of their favorite things 
to do at a fireside chat was to roast marshmallows and give 
each other a HIGH FEATHER. Page 2 

 

 

“Rosie” Rosa Parks, [1913-2005] took civil disobedience training before the 
infamous day in 1955 when she refused to give up her seat on a bus in Mont-
gomery, Alabama, which spurred a 381 day long strike by blacks who re-
fused to ride public buses.  
 
“Marty,” Martin Luther King Jr., [1929-1968] led the 1960s civil rights 
movement and gave his life for the cause of liberty and justice for black 
Americans. 
 
“Ida” B. Wells, [1862-1931] was born into slavery and became an anti-
lynching crusader and journalist. Her widely published articles shined the 
light on hysterical mob rule by whites in small towns that intimidated blacks 
into submission.  
 
The original “Jim Crow” was a character in minstrel shows during the 1800s. 
Minstrel shows were a traveling variety show with music, dancing, comic 
skits, slapstick, and other acts performed by white people in blackface.  
Black people were portrayed unflatteringly, as unintelligent, superstitious, 
lazy, buffoonish, musical and carefree.  
 
“Jim Crow” became shorthand for segregation laws, upheld by the Supreme 
Court in numerous appeals, which legalized the fallacious injustice of 
“separate but equal.”  
 
“Jim Crow” laws authorized separate drinking fountains and bathrooms for 
blacks and whites, and systematically denied blacks the right to vote, equal 
opportunity for jobs, schools and housing, and gave business owners the 
right to refuse to serve blacks in restaurants and stores, or admit them to 
movie theaters and hotels.  Jim Crow laws and practices legalized segrega-
tion haunted blacks throughout the United States from after the Civil War to 
the civil rights movement of the 1960s.  
 
Sources: Wikipedia and Biography.com 
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Notes    
 
As you have probably realized, the characters are named after historic Amer-
icans. Some older children may enjoy reading their biographies. Teachers 
can supplement with additional age-appropriate information and books 
about these leaders. 
 
Many of our country’s founders were wealthy slave owners. There is docu-
mentation that at least one US president followed the common and often 
overlooked custom of plantation masters to exploit slave women as concu-
bines. Slave-owning presidents included “George” Washington, James 
“Madison” and “Jeffy,” Thomas Jefferson.  
 
“Linx,” Abraham Lincoln, [1809-1865], 16th US president, celebrated for 
ending legal slavery slaves and preserving the Union through the Civil War.  
 
“Garrison,” William Lloyd Garrison, [1805-1879] was a staunch abolitionist 
leader from Newburyport, Mass. At age 25, he began publishing “The Liber-
ator,” an abolitionist newspaper. He co-founded the New England Antislav-
ery Society in in 1832. Garrison often spoke on the injustice of slavery.  
 
“Nat,” Nathanial Turner, [1800-1831] was a slave and preacher from South-
ampton, Virginia. Believing he was called by God, Turner organized the 
largest slave rebellion in 1831, in a county where blacks outnumbered 
whites. An estimated 55 whites, including women and children, died in the 
rebellion. Afterward, whites killed 100 to 200 slaves. After the rebellion, 
Turner hid in the woods for two months before being captured, tried and 
hung. 
 
“Doug,” Frederick Douglass, [born around 1818, died 1895], escaped slav-
ery. With the encouragement of William Lloyd Garrison, Douglass wrote in 
1845 his autobiography, “Narrative of the Life of Frederick Douglass, an 
American Slave,” which became an international best-seller. Douglass be-
came an activist and lecturer on abolition. After the war, he was appointed 
to serve in several positions, including Foreign Service posts in the Domini-
can Republic and Haiti.  
 
“Harriet” Tubman, [1820-1913], earned a hallowed place in history by lead-
ing hundreds of fellow slaves to freedom on the Underground Railroad. 
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Duck 1     Aren’t we lucky to live on Feather Island. 
 
Duck 2    Give me a high feather on that, sister. [They exchange a high 

feather along with all other ducks.] 
 
Duck 1    Feather Island has everything we need. 
 
Duck 2    We take care of each other, have fair rules and fair weather. 

We have plenty to eat, a safe place to live, and family and 
friends to gather with around the night fire.  

 
Duck 1    What else does a duck need? 
 
Duck 2    We sure are lucky ducks. 
 
All sing “High Feather” to “My Country Tis of Thee” 

 
We are the lucky ducks 
We grow grain and corn to shuck 
On our dear land 
Ducks are so smart and clever 
Can swim and fly forever 
Lay giant eggs and rule the roost 
Give us all high feather 
 
We sow peace in all the weather 
Our island is known as Feather 
Of thee I sing. 
Build nests and families strong 
We work hard all day long 
Take care of all and play fair 
Give us all high feather. 
 
Campfires we build each night 
To chat, laugh and quell our fights 
And praise ducks' might. 
Long live our friendship dear 
We'll work through all our fear 
Together it's so clear 

 Give us all high feather 
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Narrator     One night at the fire, George shared a new idea that would 
change everything on Feather Island. 

 
George     Yesterday on the mainland, Madison and I visited a colossal fac-

tory farm with ten thousand chickens. The poor chickens lived 
inside a huge warehouse, each one in a tiny cage, 8 by 11 inch-
es. They’re never allowed outdoors to peck in the dirt for bugs 
or hang out together. Their tiny cages were stacked on top of 
each other. The chickens can barely move. And oh, the stench. 
All they could do was to eat and lay eggs. Nothing else.  

 
Madison The chickens are treated like laying machines. George and I   

decided to give them a better opportunity on Feather Island 
where they could roam free and lay eggs for us. We convinced 
two dozen chickens to escape to Feather Island with us. The 
factory farm is so huge that the owners won’t miss them. 

 
Jeffy    Where are the chickens going to live? 
 
George    They’ll live in a corner of my barn. In exchange for chicken feed 

and a place to live, they will plant corn, clean nests, lay eggs 
and take care of my little ducklings. Of course, I will sell their 
eggs and keep the profit. 

 
Madison    Did the chickens really want to come to Feather Island? 
 
George    Yes. They understand I am the master because ducks are so 

much better than chickens. Chickens lay tiny eggs, can’t fly far, 
and don’t know how to swim. 

 
Jeffy   Those 24 chickens could change everything on Feather Island.  

 
Narrator     The ducks quacked about how the chickens might make things 

different on Feather Island.  [The ducks quack, flap wings, and 
exchange high feather.] 

 
Madison     We are giving chickens an opportunity. They will become our 

servants and we will be the masters. Our island is so much bet-
ter than factory farms. Ducks are so much better than chickens. 
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All birds sing “High Feather” Sung to “My Country ’Tis of Thee” 
 
 We sow peace in all the weather 

Our island's known as Feather 
Of thee I sing. 
Build nests and families strong 
We work hard all day long 
Care for all and play fair 
Give us all high feather. 
 
Ducks and chicks can get along 
Work, play and sing our songs 
And praise fowl might. 
No more hate and fights 
No schools and rules unright 
From every island side,  
Let freedom ring. 
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Linx   Look at what chickens can do. They lay more eggs than ducks. 

Their sharp beaks are good for eating pesky bugs. Their claws 
grab things and dig in the dirt, so our crops grow better. 
Webbed duck feet can’t dig in the dirt. We need each other and 
can live together in peace. 

 
Marty   Even though we’re different, we can work like a team and be 

friends. 
 
Narrator     The strike taught ducks to appreciate chickens and fairness pre-

vailed on Feather Island. Ducks and chickens learned how to 
respect each other, be kind, and follow one set of rules for 
ducks and chickens.  

 
Duck 1 Ducks must pay chickens for all work and all chicken eggs.  
 
Duck 2 Chickens can grow their own corn and sell their own eggs.  
 
Duck 3 Ducklings and chicks will all go to school together.  
 
Chicken 1 Chickens and ducks will go to the same fireside chats. 
 
Chicken 2 Chickens can cross the road whenever they want, for any reason 

they want. 
 
Chicken 3 Chickens can drink from any pond, cross any street anytime, 

and own their own farms.  
 
Narrator From then on, birds of every feather gathered around night fires 

to tell stories and laugh, celebrate, sometimes mourn, and solve 
problems together.  Feather Island again became a wonderful 
place for all birds to live together in peace, justice and freedom. 

 
[Bring out the marshmallows around the fire and sing together]  
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Jeffy     George, when you hatch some chicken eggs, I’ll buy them, so I 
can raise chickens, too. They can work for me and I’ll sell their 
eggs and make money.  

 
Linx     I’m not sure this is a good deal for the chickens. Nobody wants 

a master to tell them what to do. Everyone wants to be free. 
 
Jeffy    Linx, you don’t understand. Chickens are inferior to ducks. 

They lay small eggs, can’t fly far and don’t know how to swim. 
When hens get wet, they are very mad. They’re not like ducks 
who love to swim. 

 
Madison    Yes. Chickens can’t migrate hundreds of miles like us. [Flaps 

wings proudly.] 
 
Linx    Chickens might not be able to get all their ducks in a row, but 

every creature cherishes freedom.  
 
George Feather Island sounds a lot better than that terrible factory 

farm. 
 
Jeffy Yes, we’ll be helping the chickens have a better life here. 

 
Narrator    The ducks were so excited about what they could gain from the 

chickens that they ignored Linx. They quacked until the stars 
faded and the sun slowly shared its light.    

 
Scene 2 A year later 
 
Narrator    As you can imagine, chickens changed everything on Feather 

Island. At first, chickens liked living on Feather Island.  
[Chickens are working and playing] 

 
 Chickens sing “Feather Island’s Dandy” to  “Yankee Doodle 

Dandy” 
   
 Chorus   

Feather Island is our home, Feather Island's dandy 
 With Ducks to tell us what to do and corn as sweet as candy 
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 The baby chicks and baby ducks are all raised by us chicken 
 Until the chicks grow up to work and stay in separate pens 
 
 Chorus 

On Feather Island we are safe. The Ducks keep harm away 
 With water all around us they just know we'll never stray  
 
 Chorus 

 
Scene 3 Two years later at a duck night fire 
 
Narrator As time passed, most ducks on Feather Island took advantage of 

chickens. So many ducks owned chickens, that there were more 
chickens than ducks. The ducks were afraid the chickens might 
take over the island.  At the night fire, where chickens were not 
allowed, ducks quacked about new rules to keep the chickens in 
their place. 

 
George    Chickens must never forget that we are the mighty ducks.  
 
Jeffy   Now that there are so many chickens, we have to remind them 

who is boss. 
 
Madison   Yes, definitely. These new rules will keep the chickens in their 

place. Here they are. [Ducks quietly quack in agreement after 
each rule]. 

 
Duck 1     Chickens must immediately cross the road for ducks. 
 
Duck 2     Chickens are forbidden to attend ducks’ night fire circles. 
 
Duck 3    Chickens may never learn to read or write. Ducks are not al-

lowed to teach chickens to read or write.  
 
Duck 1     Chicken eggs and new chicks are the property of ducks. 
 
Duck 2    Chickens can never own land, go to school or drink from duck 

ponds. 
Duck 2  Chickens must always work for the mighty ducks.    
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Nat And how do you know about that? 
 
Garrison Let’s just say that we have our ways. 
 
Linx     We believe in freedom. When chickens have no liberty, it hurts 

everyone on Feather Island. 
 
Ida     Most of your fellow ducks take advantage of chickens. Why 

should we trust you? 
 
Garrison   You don’t recognize me. I write a newspaper and a blog about 

chicken liberty. My friend Linx, seeks union and harmony on 
Feather Island. 

 
Marty   Ah, your deeds prove you are friends of justice and chickens. 

Welcome my friends. The chickens cannot achieve liberty with-
out help from the ducks. [The chickens exchange high feathers 
with Linx and Garrison.] 

 
Scene 7   The strike 
 
Narrator     Chickens created chaos on Feather Island for two weeks by re-

fusing to work or go to school. Fights broke out over what little 
food the birds could find. Chicks and ducklings got into mischief 
because the adults were distracted by finding food, firewood 
and doing new chores. Adults couldn’t sleep at night because 
they worried about how to provide for their families. Ducks and 
chickens were afraid of change. Everyone suffered during the 
strike. [Chickens and ducks can enact mild chaos] 

 
Jeffy     My ducklings are hungry because chickens are not harvesting 

corn. 
 
George      With no eggs to sell, I have no money to pay the rent. 
 
Garrison     Even though chickens can’t fly or swim, it seems like we need 

them on Feather Island. 
 
Narrator     The other ducks had to grudgingly agree. [They quack together] 
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freedom and equal rights. 
 
Narrator   Audience members, please join in the chorus, “Let my         
chickens go!” 
 
Chickens sing “Freedom,” to “Go Down Moses” 
   
 When chicks were on Feather Isle 
  Let my chickens go! 
 
 Oppressed so hard they could not smile 
  Let my chickens go! 
 
 We need not always cluck and mourn 
  Let my chickens go! 
 
 And wear these slavery chains forlorn 
  Let my chickens go! 
 
 O let us all from bondage flee 
  Let my chickens go! 
 
 And soon may all the earth be free 
  Let my chickens go! 
 
 When chicks were on Feather Isle 
  Let my chickens go! 
 
Scene 6  A month later at a chicken night fire 
 
Narrator     Marty and Rosie planned the chicken strike and trained other 

chickens how to resist without hurting the ducks. One night, 
Linx and Garrison surprised the chickens, when they were plan-
ning the strike at a fireside chat. 

Rosie     (Surprised and suspicious, to Linx and Garrison) What are you 
doing here? 

 
Garrison     To join the chicken movement for equal rights. 
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George    These are called “Jim Crow Rules” because chickens and crows 
make awful noises, they are not as smart or capable as ducks. 

 
Jeffy    Crows are devious and lazy, just like chickens. They can’t be 

trusted. You have to watch them all the time or chickens and 
crows will loaf and steal from you. 

 
Madison    The Jim Crow Rules will keep chickens in their place, working 

for ducks. 
 
Narrator    Chickens on Feather Island worked hard all the time and the 

ducks had more free time. [Chickens are busy sweeping, plant-
ing, taking care of little ducks and laying eggs. Ducks are hang-
ing around, shooting dice and playing dominoes.] 

 
Chickens sing “Squawking Song” Sung to “Row Row Row Your Boat 

 
Plant, plant, plant the seed 
Then pick all the weeds 
Next we harvest all the corn 
For the ducks to feed. 
 
Hens, hens hide your face 
Far below the ducks 
It you dare to claim your place 
Ducks will hush your clucks. 
 
Hack, hack, hack all the day 
’Til your back goes "ack!" 
No matter what the chickens do 
The ducks command with "quack" 
 
Cluck, cluck, cluck out loud 
Make the ducks pay heed 
Crow, "We won't plant your seed 
Until we get more feed." 
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Scene 4 Duck night fire 
 

Narrator     Most of the ducks agreed with the new rules because they liked 
chickens doing all the work in exchange for food and a place to 
live.  Some ducks felt empathy for the chickens. 

 
Garrison    These rules aren’t fair to the chickens. 
 
Jeffy     Why do you care about chickens? They need us to take care of 

them. They can’t fly far, can never learn to swim and they lay 
small eggs. 

 
Madison   Feather Island is a much nicer place to live than that terrible 

factory farm where they spent their whole lives in tiny cages, 
and were treated like egg-laying machines. Here they can live as 
families and roam free. 

 
Linx   They might roam free, but chickens are NOT free. When 

chickens are not free, neither are ducks.  
 
Jeffy   Well, that’s just the way life is for ducks and chickens. We have 

lots of laws to make sure the chickens know their place and 
work for us for free. 

 
Narrator     Over the years, the ducks grew lazy while chickens tended 

fields, cared for ducklings and cooked and cleaned. Ducks col-
lected chicken eggs, shipped them to the mainland and sold 
them. Ducks grew rich while chickens barely scratched out a 
living.  Chickens began squawking at fireside chats. 

 
Scene 5    Chicken fire circle 
 
Nat     Feather Island is not such a great place for chickens to live.  
 
Ida It’s unfair that we do all the work and don’t get paid. 
 
Rosie Yes, they get to sell our eggs. That is totally unfair. 
 
Doug     We’re stuck here. We can’t fly or swim across the water. 
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Nat   Back on the mainland, we might get captured and put back in 
the factory farms. We must plan a revolt. 

 
Marty Nat, let’s figure out a non-violent way to solve the problem. 
 
Harriet     I bet we could stow away on the egg boat and go to Canada. 

There are lots of places to hide on those boats. 
 
Narrator     Harriet began guiding chickens willing to risk their lives to   

escape to the mainland under moonlight. The chickens called 
Harriet “Moses” because she led many chickens to freedom in 
Canada. Not every chicken could hide away on the egg boat. 
Instead of telling stories and toasting marshmallows at fireside 
chats, chickens clucked about how to gain equal rights. 

 
Nat     These new rules are unfair. This means war. Let’s fight back. 

(With determination, flapping his wings)  
 
Narrator   Unlike the other chickens, Nat taught himself to read and write. 

He often prayed for strength and guidance and believed that 
God had a special mission for him.  

 
Marty     We can gain liberty without violence.  The ducks depend on us 

for almost everything. A strike will disrupt Feather Island and 
get the ducks’ attention. 

 
Nat   My legs still hurt from when Madison chained me up for helping 

my chicks escape to Canada with Harriet. 
 
Rosie     Let’s make a plan. We must train chicken leaders how to act 

during the strike so we are ready to resist the ducks. 
 
Ida Good idea. We can totally disrupt life and make them pay at-

tention to our complaints. 
 
Nat     It would be faster to organize a rebellion and kill all the ducks! 
 
Marty     Many ducks and chickens could die. There’s no telling what the 

ducks would do to us if we lost. A strike is the peaceful way to 
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