Unit F: Writing a True Fable

Lesson Two: Prewriting--Introducing the Fable

    A  fable  is a brief story that leads to a  statement  giving some advice about life.  Most fables are not true and are written especially  to  make the fable's statement which  is  called  the fable's moral.  Here is an "untrue" fable and it's moral from the Pancatantra. 

    Once   there  was  a tortoise in a large lake.   He  had  two geese  as friends.   The geese used to visit the tortoise at  the lake  and the three of them spent much time together.   They thus lived happily for  a number of years.

    But,  as  it so happened,  no rain fell for two years and all the  nearbye  rivers and lakes began to dry up.   Thus  the  land became parched and food became scarce.  People as well as animals began to die, and the birds began to fly off to places of safety. 

    The  two geese saw the danger from the drought and decided to fly  away  to seek water.  They went to the tortoise to  bid  him goodbye.

    "Why do you bid me farewell?" said the tortoise.   "Am I  not your friend? Don't you want me to live too?  Will you both go and leave me here to die?"

    "Of  course we are still friends,  but how can we help  you?" asked  one goose.   "We can fly all over the earth seeking water, but you are a tortoise. You can't fly."

    "It  is true that I cannot fly like you," said the  tortoise, "but  you still can help me.   I'll tell you how you can take  me with you."

     "How can we do that?" asked the other goose.

     "It's  easy,"  said the tortoise.   "Bring me a stick and  I shall hold the middle of the stick with my teeth.   You can  hold the stick's other two ends in you beaks and fly up.  Because I'll be  tightly  holding  onto the stick,  I'll be able  to  fly  off with  you  to  a  place  where we shall be  all  safe  from  this drought."

    The geese thought the matter over and said:  "We know we  can do our part, but there is one danger.  If by chance you open your mouth  and speak while we are flying through the  sky,  you  will loose your hold on the stick and fall to your death."

    "But  why  would  I  do such  a  foolish  thing?"  said  the tortoise."  I will certainly will not utter even one word as long as we are in the air."

     After  agreeing to help the tortoise,  the geese  brought  a strong  stick  and  held it on each end  with  their  beaks.  The tortoise grabbed the middle of the stick firmly in his mouth.

    The  geese flew up,  carrying the tortoise with  them.   They flew higher and higher.  After flying over many fields and hills, they began to fly over a city.

    Several people in the city looked up and noticed the  strange sight  in the sky.   They had never seen anything like it before.  They  clapped their hands and shouted,  "Look!  What a  wonderful thing!   Two birds flying with a tortoise on a stick through  the sky.  See how the three of them are flying!"

    The  tortoise  did not like to hear the  peoples'  shouts  of wonder, and he became disturbed.

     "Why  are  those fools shouting like that?" he loudly  cried out."

    But even at he uttered these words, he lost hold of the stick and down he went.   Thus the tortoise went crashing to the ground and was killed.

                              * * *

      Moral: Talking at the wrong time brings one trouble.

                             *     *

                          *   *   *   *

               *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *  *

                          *   *   *   *

                             *     *

                                *

     Here's a true fable and its moral from the Eleventh Canto of Srimad Bhagavatam:              

    Once,  when  her  parents  went off to  visit  relatives  and friends in a nearbye village,  a young girl was left all alone in her  house.   No sooner had her parents left then several men who desired to marry her arrived.   She first received them with  all hospitality,  and  then the went to the kitchen and began to cook for  her  unexpected   guests.  As she was beating  the  rice  to separate it from its husk,  the three conchshell bracelets on her wrist  began to collide and make a loud noise.   The  young  girl feared  that  the men would hear the sound of the  bracelets  and understand that her family was too poor to have a servant to husk the  rice.  The  girl,  therefore,  quickly  removed one  of  the bracelets, leaving just two.  But as she again began her husking, the  two  bracelets continued to collide against each  other  and make  noise.   She took another bracelet off,  and with only  one left there was no more noise.  

Moral:  When many people live together,  they quarrel. Two people living  together waste time uselessly talking.  It  is  therefore better to live alone. 

Exercise  A.  Read  the following two fables.  Notice  that  both fables have been printed without morals. Write your own moral for each.   Later  compare your morals with the originals,  which are written at the beginning of the next lesson.

                      The Four Village Men

    Long  ago in a peaceful village,  there lived four  villagers who  had  known each other since childhood.   Three of them  were learned men who had achieved some power due to their studies. But they were proud and thought that their learning was so great that there  was  nothing further left for them to  learn.  The  fourth villager, on the other hand, was not at all a scholar and he knew that he knew very little.  He  was humble and had common sense. 

    One  day  the four were discussing how they could earn  great amounts of money.  The first of the learned men stood up and made a recommendation.   "We should travel far and wide.  By traveling to many different countries,  we will certainly win the favor  of kings  and nobles due to our great learning.   Thus we will amass our wealth." 

    The other villagers immediately agreed and encouraged him  to speak further. 

    "We  three  have  studied  everything,  and  because  of  our powers,  we  are sure to succeed during our world tour."  He then pointed  to the fourth villager and said,  "But what  about  him? It's  certainly obvious that he'll simply be an embarrassment  to us.   He does not know anything, nor can he do anything.  What if the  great  kings and nobles we meet criticize us when they  note the lack of learning of our companion.   And not only that, he'll surely  burden  us  with his silly advice as we  proceed  on  our journey." 

    The second learned man agreed and replied, "He should stay at home.  What can be gained if we take him?"

    But  the  third learned man said,  "It's  true that he's  not learned,  but we've known him since childhood. Let's take pity on him and let him share our wealth. If he wants to accompany us, we must let him do so."  

    After hearing these strong words, the other two felt ashamed, and  so the four villagers immediately set out together  to  find wealth. Soon their path led them through a dense forest which was full  of tall trees,  rushing rivers,  and the calls of many wild animals.  Suddenly, all four stopped and looked just ahead on the road.  Before  them lie the bones of a dead animal.   One of  the learned  friend said,  "Here's a chance to prove the powers  that our learning has brought us. Let us now bring this animal back to life.  I will assemble its bones." 

    The second learned man said,  "I will supply skin, flesh, and blood."

    And the third said, "And I will bring life to the dead body." 

    So the first learned man assembled the bones,  and the second provided the skin, flesh, and blood. Just as third was just about to  bring  the  animal back to life,  the  fourth,  the  ignorant fellow, shouted, "Stop!  Don't do anything else! That body is the body  of a lion!  In a few moments we will have a  live,  healthy lion before us? You can't do it!"

    "You are just a fool," cried the first learned man.

    "What  do you know about these things?" shouted the second.

    "Who are you to  tell us what we can or can't do!" yelled the third. 

    The  three  learned men first looked at  eachother  and  then looked  the fourth right in eye.   They pointed at him and  said, "We can and we will!

    Shocked,  the  fourth  villager  thought before he  began  to speak.  "Because  I am so ignorant,  please be merciful to me and grant me one favor before you continue." 

    "And what foolish favor is that?" 

    "Just wait one minute until I climb a tree" said the ignorant fellow,  already running as fast as he could towards the nearest, tallest tree he could find.

    After  watching their companion climb a very tall  tree,  and after criticizing him for his foolishness,  the third learned man began to bring the lion back to life. 

    Slowly,  the  lion  began to stir as if arising from a  long, deep  sleep.  He  looked at the three learned men and let  out  a mighty roar. "We've been successful!" exclaimed the three learned men  as they raised their hands in the air and began  to  embrace one another. "A great beginning for our journey."

    But the happiness of the three was interupted by the sound of a low growl which had come from deep within the lion's throat. As the  learned three turned in great surprise,  the lion sprung  at them and quickly torn them apart with his pointed claws and sharp teeth. 

    After   finishing  his meal,  the lion sounded a last  mighty roar  and  returned to the forest.   The ignorant fellow, who  had  common  sense,  and who had watched everything with great horror, then climbed down the tree,  shook his head, and quickly returned home to his village.

Fable 2:

    Once  a  flock of doves went flying far away from their  home looking for food.   Although they flew for miles and  miles,  and although they searched and searched, they could not find anything to eat.  As they flew along, the smallest of the doves flew close to  the dove King and said,  "O king,  my stomach is empty and my wings are weak. I'm not sure how much longer I can keep flying."

    "Be brave,  little one," replied the king.   "We are sure  to find food soon."

    So  the  little dove flapped his wings harder,  and  he  soon found himself ahead of all the other doves. Suddenly he turned to the  others and excitedly said,  "Look down there!  Hurry and see what I've found! I see food!" 

    The  doves looked and saw white rice scattered beneath a  big banyan  tree.   The  King spoke to his flock and said,  "Come  my friends,  let us eat."  But no sooner had the doves swooped down, landed,  and had begun to hungrily eat the rice, then they felt a great net land on top of them. 

    "We are caught in a trap!" shouted the king.  

    "What shall we do?" cried the terrified little dove.

    "I'll  make my escape by flying to the left," answered one of the dove leaders." 

    "I'll  fly  to the right," squawked another.   

    "I'll squeeze through the hole," cried the smallest dove. 

    "I'm too scared to anything!" cried one dove in great fright.

     The king of the doves unhappily saw each dove unsuccessfully struggling to escape the net on his own,  and he also heard their pitiful, fearful cries of "Help!  Help!  Help us!"

     "We must do something immediately or the hunter will soon be here  to kill us," As the dove king was considering the  problem, he got an idea.  "But it will take unity," he thought. 

    Hurriedly,  the king called out loudly and got the  attention of  his frantic flock.   He addressed them in a very grave voice, "Working together is our only hope.  We must all fly up and carry the  net with us.  And we must act immmediately.   The hunter  is almost upon us!"

    Heeding  his message,  each dove picked up part of the  dread net in his beak,  and on the king's command, they flew up just as the hunter reached the scene.  When the hunter saw his net flying high into the air,  he first could only gaze at it in wonder.  He then  began  to angrily run after the  net,  stopping  every  few moments to hurl a rock or scream a curse.  As he chased the doves he muttered to himself, "These foolish birds cannot keep up their unified  spirit for long.   Soon the net will fall and the  doves will be mine."  

    The  doves  saw the hunter chasing and became more  and  more determined.  They  flew higher and higher,  flying over hills and valleys.  They kept flying until  they were far,  far  away,  far beyond the mountain where the hunter could not follow. 

    Seeing  the   determination of the doves,  and  after  having chased  them for many miles,  the hunter finally grew  tired  and gave up. 

Exercise B:  Choose one of the fables from this lesson or another fable  from  Prabhpada Nectar,  Hitopadesh,  or  Pancatantra  and rewrite it as a poem.

Exercise C. Choose a fable, rewrite it as a play, and perform it.

Exercise D.  Choose a fable and write a paragraph on it.  In your paragraph give an example either proving or disproving its moral.

1

