
Narrator: Kobra ka is the ruler of the cavern. All of the formations at his 

mercy.  

Kobera ka: Ha ha ha, I am the ruler of all. If you disobey me at all you 

will be severely punished.  

Narrator: And he was true to his word. If any formation stepped out of 

line, he would break them and kill them. Soon his numbers began to 

dwindle.  

Kbra ka: What is the meaning of this!  

Mighty stalagmight (his adviser): I don’t know sire. All I know is we're 

dropping like flies.  

Kobera ka: Well, find out!  

Narrator: Well he never did find out. He was too mean that all of the rest of 

the cave formations moved and they went away.  

Sota straw: I’m done with this nonsense. I’m leaving!  

Bacon: It breaks my heart to leave, but I must. This place is just not good 

enough for me.  

Narrator: And they all went. All of them gone forever. Until Kobera ka 

would change his ways.  

Kober ka: You have not figured it out yet! You will die if you don't find out 

who or what's doing it now.  

Mighty stalagmight: Now hold your horses! I’m the only one you have now 

so do you really want to kill me? 

Narrator: He was not completely wrong, he was the only one that trusted 



the king, but there was a tiny piece of cave popcorn it was so small you 

could hold it in your hand. She was so fed up with this so she went to the 

king to give him a piece of her mind.  

Popcorn: Yo. Kobera ka I need to talk!  

Kobera ka: What do you want?  

Popcorn: You have been so mean to me and all the other formations in this 

cave. Do you know why they left, do you, do you? No I didn’t think so, it’s 

cause you're so mean! You scared everyone away except me!  

Narrator: And she was right even though she was tiny, she was the only 

one left in the cave and kobra ka was taken by surprise when she said this.  

Kobera ka: Have I really been this mean? My apology I never knew.  

Stalagmite: Well I did you bufon. I planned it> To get rid of you so I could 

be king. Mu ha ha ha.  

Narrator: And with that the king sucked the water from him, killing him. The 

old formations never did come back but, new ones formed making the 

Kartchner caverns we know today and the popcorn became the new 

adviser.  

Popcorn: That was a good day, don’t you think?  

Kobera ka: I do.  

The End 
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