
A Banana and a Blackboard 

Once upon a time there was a blackboard. And there was 

also a banana.  

One day the blackboard turned up on the wall of the 

classroom. He saw the banana that was on the teacher’s 

table. He wondered why the banana was there in a bowl. The 

banana, in turn, wondered why the blackboard was brought 

in the classroom. The banana wanted to attack the 

blackboard because everybody paid more attention to the 

blackboard than to him. 

After the lesson the banana started to plot, he planned to 

do some evil things to the blackboard. It came to his mind to 

scribble all over the blackboard. And in the morning when 

the blackboard noticed all the mess on him, he asked the 

banana: "Do you know who did it?".  

The banana, of course, knew nothing. The blackboard asked 

the banana to help him clean up the mess. The banana 

replied: "Do it yourself!". Then the blackboard asked a 

student to do it. The student made a soft cloth wet and 

washed the blackboard clean. 



After that, the banana decided to smear the blackboard 

with gouache paint. When the students came to school, they 

saw the banana going to the blackboard, carrying the paints. 

Then the children decided to take away the paints from the 

banana. The children took the paints away and wanted to 

think up a punishment. The banana argued that he didn’t 

want to do any harm, that he only had wanted to pick up the 

paints. 

Then the banana wanted to screw the blackboard off the 

wall and dump him in the dumping ground. The banana 

managed to screw the blackboard off the wall but he didn’t 

have strength to carry it. Two boys who wanted to better 

their poor marks entered the classroom but instead they 

started to help the banana to carry the blackboard. On 

their way, they met the teacher of that classroom who 

asked: "Where are you taking the blackboard?". The boys 

lied that they were taking the blackboard to a repair 

workshop because the blackboard had dropped off the wall. 

But the teacher didn’t believe them because she knew these 

boys very well. The teacher told the boys to take the 



blackboard back to school at once and put it back on the 

wall.  

The students and the banana had to go to the head master 

and write an explanatory letter. 

While the students were writing the explanatory letter, the 

headmaster got hungry. The banana brought some food to 

the headmaster so that the headmaster wouldn’t eat him. 

The banana went back to the classroom and saw that the 

blackboard was not there in his place. The banana searched 

the whole class but when he was leaving the classroom, he 

saw that he had searched in the wrong classroom. The 

blackboard was on the wall of the classroom where he had 

always been.  

The teacher  entered the classroom. She saw that the 

blackboard was on his proper place but she didn’t notice 

that the banana hadn’t managed to climb into his bowl and 

the teacher stepped on the banana. The teacher saw that 

she had squashed the banana and called a cleaning lady. The 

cleaner threw the banana in the trash bin.  



The blackboard, however, is still on the wall and will stay 

there until the screws can hold him and the children take 

good care of him. 
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