
 

 

Lomba Story Telling 

Petunjuk Pelaksanaan 

1. Peserta merupakan siswa kelas 4-6 SD/sederajat negeri atau swasta di lingkungan 

JABODETABEK yang dibuktikan dengan surat keterangan dari Kepala Sekolah yang 

bersangkutan. 

2. Kuota peserta sebanyak 30 peserta. 

3. Setiap sekolah mengirimkan maksimal 2 peserta. 

4. Lomba bersifat individual/perseorangan. 

5. Lomba disatukan menjadi satu kategori. 

6. Lomba dilaksanakan pada hari Sabtu, 26 Oktober 2019 

7. Biaya lomba sebesar Rp 40.000/peserta 

8. Technical Meeting akan dilaksanakan pada : 

- Hari/tgl : Kamis, 10 Oktober 2019 

- Waktu  : 08.00 -10.00 WIB 

- Tempat : Mushola SDIT Aliya 

9. Naskah sudah disediakan oleh pihak panitia dengan pilihan tema Fable Stories yaitu :  

a. The Monkey and The Crocodile 

b. The Shepherd Boy and The Wolf 

c. The Owl and The Grasshopper 

d. The Fox and The Crow 

e. The Cat and The Old Rats 

10. Lomba terdiri dari 2 babak yaitu :  

a. Babak penyisihan 

- Babak untuk menyeleksi dan menentukan 6 (enam) peserta terbaik dalam membaca 

teks dongeng yang akan ditampilkan serta diskusi isi dongeng bersama tim juri. 

- Kriteria penilaian meliputi : intonasi, ketepatan pelafalan, dan mampu menjawab saat 

diskusi tentang isi cerita bersama juri. 

b. Babak final  

- Penentuan juara dari 6 (enam) peserta  

- Kriteria penilaian meliputi : kesesuaian isi cerita dengan tema, dan penyampaian 

cerita (ekspresi wajah, percaya diri, interaksi dengan audien, ketepatan waktu, dan 

property) 



 

 

Petunjuk Teknis : 

1. Tema cerita yang akan dibacakan disiapkan panitia. 

2. Peserta yang sudah dipanggil sebanyak 3x tetapi tidak ada, akan ditampilkan di urutan 

terakhir. 

3. Durasi waktu penyampaian maksimal adalah 3-5 menit termasuk dengan persiapan. Bila durasi 

kurang dari 5 menit atau melebihi 7 menit akan berpengaruh terhadap penilaian. 

4. Peserta diperkenankan memulai menyampaikan cerita setelah timer keeper memberikan aba-

aba dan apabila telah melebihi batas waktu maka akan mendapat peringatan untuk 

menghentikan cerita. 

5. Peserta diperbolehkan menggunakan kostum ataupun property  lainnya yang berkaitan 

dengan cerita yang dibawakan dan dipersiapkan sendiri oleh peserta (bila ada). Property 

menjadi salah satu poin penilaian. 

6. Dewan juri terdiri atas 2 (dua) orang yang akan menilai secara objektif. 

7. Keputusan dewan juri tidak dapat diganggu gugat. 

8. Semua peserta yang berpartisipasi mendapatkan sertifikat. 

9. Penghargaan kejuaraan akan diberikan kepada juara 1, 2 dan 3 (tidak ada kategori perkelas 

namun menyatu menjadi satu kategori) 

10. Masing-masing juara di atas akan mendapatkan piala, sertifikat, dan uang pembinaan. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Lampiran Fable Stories 

Fable 1 

The Monkey and The Crocodile 

 

Once upon a time, a clever monkey lived in a tree that bore juicy, red rose apples. He was very 

happy. One fine day, a crocodile swam up to that tree and told the monkey that he had traveled a 

long distance and was in search of food as he was very hungry. The kind monkey offered him a few 

rose apples. The crocodile enjoyed them very much and asked the monkey whether he could 

come again for some more fruit. The generous monkey happily agreed. 

The crocodile returned the next day. And the next. And the next one after that. Soon the two 

became very good friends. They discussed their lives, their friends and family, like all friends do. 

The crocodile told the monkey that he had a wife and that they lived on the other side of the river. 

So the kind monkey offered him some extra rose apples to take home to his wife. The crocodile’s 

wife loved the rose apples and made her husband promise to get her some every day. 

Meanwhile, the friendship between the monkey and the crocodile deepened as they spent more 

and more time together. The crocodile’s wife started getting jealous. She wanted to put an end to 

this friendship. So she pretended that she could not believe that her husband could be friends 

with a monkey. Her husband tried to convince her that he and the monkey shared a true 

friendship. The crocodile’s wife thought to herself that if the monkey lived on a diet of rose 

monkeys, his flesh would be very sweet. So she asked the crocodile to invite the monkey to their 

house. 

The crocodile was not happy about this. He tried to make the excuse that it would be difficult to 

get the monkey across the river. But his wife was determined to eat the monkey’s flesh. So she 

thought of a plan. One day, she pretended to be very ill and told the crocodile that the doctor said 

that she would only recover if she ate a monkey’s heart. If her husband wanted to save her life, he 

must bring her his friend’s heart. 



 

 

The crocodile was aghast. He was in a dilemma. On the one hand, he loved his friend. On the 

other, he could not possibly let his wife die. The crocodile’s wife threatened him saying that if he 

did not get her the monkey’s heart, she would surely die. 

So the crocodile went to the rose apple tree and invited the monkey to come home to meet his 

wife. He told the monkey that he could ride across the river on the crocodile’s back. The monkey 

happily agreed. As they reached the middle of the river, the crocodile began to sink. The 

frightened monkey asked him why he was doing that. The crocodile explained that he would have 

to kill the monkey to save his wife’s life. The clever monkey told him that he would gladly give up 

his heart to save the life of the crocodile’s wife, but he had left his heart behind in the rose apple 

tree. He asked the crocodile to make haste and turn back so that the monkey could go get his 

heart from the apple tree. 

The silly crocodile quickly swam back to the rose apple tree. The monkey scampered up the tree to 

safety. He told the crocodile to tell his wicked wife that she had married the biggest fool in the 

world. 

Moral: Don’t underestimate yourself. There are bigger fools in this world. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Fable 2 

The Shepherd Boy and The Wolf 

 

A Shepherd Boy tended his master’s Sheep near a dark forest not far from the village. Soon he 

found life in the pasture very dull. All he could do to amuse himself was to talk to his dog or play 

on his shepherd’s pipe. 

One day as he sat watching the Sheep and the quiet forest, and thinking what he would do should 

he see a Wolf, he thought of a plan to amuse himself. 

His Master had told him to call for help should a Wolf attack the flock, and the Villagers would 

drive it away. So now, though he had not seen anything that even looked like a Wolf, he ran 

toward the village shouting at the top of his voice“ ,Wolf! Wolf”! 

As he expected, the Villagers who heard the cry dropped their work and ran in great excitement to 

the pasture. But when they got there they found the Boy doubled up with laughter at the trick he 

had played on them. 

A few days later the Shepherd Boy again shouted“ ,Wolf! Wolf ”!Again the Villagers ran to help 

him, only to be laughed at again. 

Then one evening as the sun was setting behind the forest and the shadows were creeping out 

over the pasture, a Wolf really did spring from the underbrush and fall upon the Sheep. 

In terror the Boy ran toward the village shouting  “ Wolf! Wolf ”!But though the Villagers heard the 

cry, they did not run to help him as they had before“ .He cannot fool us again ”,they said. 

The Wolf killed a great many of the Boy’s sheep and then slipped away into the forest. 

 

Liars are not believed even when they speak the truth. 

 

 

 



 

 

Fable 3 

The Owl and The Grasshopper 

 

The Owl always takes her sleep during the day. Then after sundown, when the rosy light fades 

from the sky and the shadows rise slowly through the wood, out she comes ruffling and blinking 

from the old hollow tree. Now her weird “hoo-hoo-hoo-oo-oo” echoes through the quiet wood, 

and she begins her hunt for the bugs and beetles, frogs and mice she likes so well to eat. 

Now there was a certain old Owl who had become very cross and hard to please as she grew older, 

especially if anything disturbed her daily slumbers. One warm summer afternoon as she dozed 

away in her den in the old oak tree, a Grasshopper nearby began a joyous but very raspy song. Out 

popped the old Owl’s head from the opening in the tree that served her both for door and for 

window. 

“Get away from here, sir,” she said to the Grasshopper. “Have you no manners? You should at 

least respect my age and leave me to sleep in quiet!” 

But the Grasshopper answered saucily that he had as much right to his place in the sun as the Owl 

had to her place in the old oak. Then he struck up a louder and still more rasping tune. 

  

The wise old Owl knew quite well that it would do no good to argue with the Grasshopper, nor 

with anybody else for that matter. Besides, her eyes were not sharp enough by day to permit her 

to punish the Grasshopper as he deserved. So she laid aside all hard words and spoke very kindly 

to him. 

 

“Well sir,” she said, “if I must stay awake, I am going to settle right down to enjoy your singing. 

Now that I think of it, I have a wonderful wine here, sent me from Olympus, of which I am told 

Apollo drinks before he sings to the high gods. Please come up and taste this delicious drink with 

me. I know it will make you sing like Apollo himself.” 



 

 

The foolish Grasshopper was taken in by the Owl’s flattering words. Up he jumped to the Owl’s 

den, but as soon as he was near enough so the old Owl could see him clearly, she pounced upon 

him and ate him up. 

 

Flattery is not a proof of true admiration. 

Do not let flattery throw you off your guard against an enemy. 

 

 

 

Fable 4 

The Fox and The Crow 

 

One bright morning as the Fox was following his sharp nose through the wood in search of a bite 

to eat, he saw a Crow on the limb of a tree overhead. This was by no means the first Crow the Fox 

had ever seen. What caught his attention this time and made him stop for a second look, was that 

the lucky Crow held a bit of cheese in her beak. 

“No need to search any farther ”,thought sly Master Fox“ .Here is a dainty bite for my breakfast”. 

Up he trotted to the foot of the tree in which the Crow was sitting, and looking up admiringly, he 

cried“ ,Good-morning, beautiful creature”! 

The Crow, her head cocked on one side, watched the Fox suspiciously. But she kept her beak 

tightly closed on the cheese and did not return his greeting. 

“What a charming creature she is ”!said the Fox“ .How her feathers shine! What a beautiful form 

and what splendid wings! Such a wonderful Bird should have a very lovely voice, since everything 

else about her is so perfect. Could she sing just one song, I know I should hail her Queen of Birds”. 

Listening to these flattering words, the Crow forgot all her suspicion, and also her breakfast. She 

wanted very much to be called Queen of Birds. 



 

 

So she opened her beak wide to utter her loudest caw, and down fell the cheese straight into the 

Fox’s open mouth. 

“Thank you ”,said Master Fox sweetly, as he walked off“ .Though it is cracked, you have a voice 

sure enough. But where are your wits”? 

 

The flatterer lives at the expense of those who will listen to him. 

 

 

 

 

Fable 5 

The Cat and The Old Rat 

 

There was once a Cat who was so watchful, that a Mouse hardly dared show the tip of his whiskers 

for fear of being eaten alive. That Cat seemed to be everywhere at once with his claws all ready for 

a pounce. At last the Mice kept so closely to their dens, that the Cat saw he would have to use his 

wits well to catch one. So one day he climbed up on a shelf and hung from it, head downward, as if 

he were dead, holding himself up by clinging to some ropes with one paw. 

When the Mice peeped out and saw him in that position, they thought he had been hung up there 

in punishment for some misdeed. Very timidly at first they stuck out their heads and sniffed about 

carefully. But as nothing stirred, all trooped joyfully out to celebrate the death of the Cat. 

Just then the Cat let go his hold, and before the Mice recovered from their surprise, he had made 

an end of three or four. 

Now the Mice kept more strictly at home than ever. But the Cat, who was still hungry for Mice, 

knew more tricks than one. Rolling himself in flour until he was covered completely, he lay down 

in the flour bin, with one eye open for the Mice. 

Sure enough, the Mice soon began to come out. To the Cat it was almost as if he already had a 

plump young Mouse under his claws, when an old Rat, who had had much experience with Cats 



 

 

and traps, and had even lost a part of his tail to pay for it, sat up at a safe distance from a hole in 

the wall where he lived. 

“Take care ”!he cried“ .That may be a heap of meal, but it looks to me very much like the Cat. 

Whatever it is, it is wisest to keep at a safe distance”. 

 

The wise do not let themselves be tricked a second time. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


