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Peacock Feather
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o A peacock lived on a tree. It had beautiful feathers
38083 A3ecess P, A all over its body. Whenever itrainééf,’fﬁ?ﬁéifé‘ﬁék
Arambha 2024-25 Project i . danced, unfurling its feathers.

is Supported by Many

Individual Donors _Once, the peacock was worrying

about something. From on top of

Y P P 5 ' e <= _ the tree, it kept looking down.
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An owl came flying to the same tree, and sat ns t to the peacock. Seeig

that the peacock was worried and in paln forthepeacock
“Hey,-you_heautiful peacock; why are you crying? Did anyone

trog&warmg this, the peacock felt sadder. The

owl insisted the peacock to say the reason. The peacock
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answered, “Look down, and you will understand.”
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&= Theowlbentits neck and looked down.

QA \‘}T) -_H_H ~ did ot understand_anything”, the owl-
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replied innocently.
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—= The peac;c_k_ got angry. It said,“You are
such a fool! You have no wits! Can't you
see what's on the ground!?”
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The owl felt hurt by peacock's words. Tears formed in if?‘eyes. The

peacock regretted shouting at the owl. “Look carefully, you will

see it”, the peacock said. The owl looked down again and again,

but saw nothing.

. Realizing that the owl will not understand, the
peacock decided to say what was bothering him.

-—“Look at how my feathers have shredded!” it said with
SOITOW.

“Oh, your feathers have shredded! But, why are you crying about

that?” the owl asked, trying to console the peacock.
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The peacock thinking for a moment, “In a few
days all of my feathers will be gone. I will look
bald. How will I look beautiful then? Won't
everyone laugh at me?” it expressed its stress.
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't know whether to laugh or
th’eﬁnﬁmd when it turns old.
Birds and animals like us are tiny creatures in front of this tree. If you

-

The owl laughed. “You foolish i)eacock
cry. Even a big tree, like this one

worry about this, then you must be called a fool.”

The peacock felt that the owl's words were true. “Lions, tigers and
= elephants also face difficult times in their old-age, and one day die.
They also accept their fate. Why do I need to worry?” The peacock

assured itself.
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At moment, a few childreﬁf‘

A from school came running.-They were
-very happy to see the peacock.

“Let's pick up these feathers. If we keep
it in the pages of our books, the feather
- will give babies!” said the children with
joy and started to collect the fallen
feathers.

“Hey, peacock. Look at how the kids are
happy because of you. Can I give the

same happiness to them?” the owl
preached.
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The peacock understood that there

to the tree and it danced in

happiness!
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