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TheBrave Potter

Marguerite Sek has chosen a very well-known Indian
folktale for retelling in English. Children and adults alike are fond
,mF,.,EB ** | of folktales, which are often amusing and sometimes instructive.

It wasdark. Thick black clouds covered the evening sky. Thethunder roared and the
strong wind shook the branches and leaves of thetreesintheforest. Pit. . . pat . .. pit, drops
of rainfell. Thenthelightning flashed and split the black sky withitsblinding light. Soonit
wasraining heavily.

An old tiger ran through the rain looking for shelter. aswet and cold and his
cavewasfar away. While hurrying to his shelter he saw ut. Withasigh of relief the
tiger crawled under the thatched roof and lay down b oor. Except for the sound of the
rainal wasquiet. Before he could nod off, however?éﬁad something heavy being dragged
insidethe hut. Thiswasfollowed by thevoi ceo@a oman

'Oh, how terriblethisleak is!' sh plained. 'How terrible! | would rather meet a
tiger intheforest than havethlsleak house!'

‘A leak? thetiger thou hat isaleak? It must be very dangerous and strong or
thewoman would not be ghtened of theleak than of me. Am | not rightly called the
king of theforest? Aren: all afraid of me?1 wonder what aleak lookslike. .. ?

Soon afterwardsthetired tiger fell asleep. He was suddenly awakened by an angry
voice shouting in hisear. Hefelt heavy blowsfall upon hishead and shoulders.

"You horrible beast!" avoice screamed angrily. ‘How dare you run away? How dare
you make me walk about in the middle of the night trying to find you! Be careful, one of
thesedays!'ll kill you! Now, go home!"

Theoldtiger shivered. Thismust betheleak who has come out of the hut. 1'd better
do ashe saysor hewill kill me.'

So the tiger allowed himself to be bound around the neck with athick rope. The
mysterious creature then climbed onto the tiger's back and pulled at the rope. 'Come on,



head for home!" shouted the voice. The tiger feIQ sharp kick on his side. The tiger was
terrified and heran through thedark forest. T, ure pulled hard ontheropetotell him
which way to go. At the sametimeit scol cursed and kicked the poor tiger. Soon they
stopped in front of asmall hut on the of thethick forest. The creature climbed down
from thetiger'sback and bound himWith aniron chainto anearby tree. Then hewent inside

the hut. The tiger could not frg tmself from the chain; so he had to spend a miserable
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night under thetree. Who wasthiis creaturewho was ableto capture such alarge and dangerous
tiger?Let'sfind out. 69

On the afternoon of that day, apotter had arrived home after ahard day'swork. He
wastired and thirsty. He had asked hiswife for some palm-wine. The more he drank, the
better hefelt. When he had drunk all thewineheno longer felt tired. When the storm began
the potter suddenly remembered that he had | eft hisdonkey tied under atree. He rushed out
of hishut to take the animal into the stable. You can imagine hisanger when he discovered
that the donkey was not there anymore -- the only thing left wasits chain!

'My stupid donkey must haverun off into theforest,' hegrumbled. 'When | catch him
I'll give him agood beating!"




The potter walked through the wet forest. When it became dark he often stumbled
over roots and fallen branches. With each step the potter felt angrier and angrier with his
donkey. www.apteachers.in

'"When | catch him, I'll tiehim up under thetreeall night," he muttered to himself.

Hourslater, the potter reached the old woman'shut. There he saw an animal deeping
in front of the door.

‘Thereheis!" heshouted. "There heis, the stupid animal!"

Thedrunken potter did not notice the difference between the donkey and atiger. He
kicked and beat the s egping tiger. He then jumped onto the frightened animal'sback, rodeit
home, and thentied it up with theiron chain.

Next morning the villagers who passed the potter's house looked in amazement at
the tiger tied to the tree. Soon the news spread throughou ﬂég illage that the potter had
caught atiger andtiedittoatreein hisyard. All thevil Ia@éﬁraised hiscourage. They also
thanked him becausethetiger had eaten many of thel sand buffaloes. They had tried to
catch himfor many yearsbut had failed. Of course’,a potter said that he had done nothing
of the sort. He said that he had only brought hi Qi’mkey home. He did not understand how a
donkey could changeinto atiger! When thetiger, hefainted.

Nobody, however, believed otter's story. The villagers even praised him for
being modest. Soon the potter e famous. Everybody who met him called him the
brave potter. Thesimple potQ/ mself never understood why.

&

A few years later war broke out between the potter's country and a much stronger
neighbour. Theking immediately gathered alargearmy. But herealized that it was not strong
enough to save his country from defeat. He needed ahero to lead hisarmy. Where could he
find such a brave man? The king hurriedly called his ministers together and asked their
advice.

One of the ministers remembered the story of the brave potter.
"Your Mgjesty, theminister said, 'l know someonewho can lead our army.'

Theking immediately sent amessenger to the potter'shouse. When the potter redlized
that he had been made General of the Army, he became frightened. The king had ordered
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him to go to the palace the next day. How couIQ, a poor ignorant potter, become the
General of theArmy?Hehad never carried d, nor had he ever ridden ahorse.

'Oh, | shall die because of that @onkey,' groaned the potter to hiswife. 'He has
only brought ustrouble.' ?”

Thenext day hewent i@hiswifeto thecapital. Theking waspleased to seehimand
ordered thepotter tolead t y into battle the next day. The enemy werenot far fromthe
gatesof thecity. A spl enﬁm ouse had been prepared for the potter and hiswife. Thehorse
whichwould carry himinto battlewasready inthe stable.

That night the potter could not dleep. Hewas nervous and worried because he did not
know how torideahorse.

'If | fall off, everybody will laugh at me, hethought. 'l will get up very early tomorrow
and practiseriding the horse.’

At dawn the potter woke up hiswife and they went to the stable. They saw the beautiful
brown horseready for its new master.

'Oh, how tall heis!" sighed the potter. 'l shall never be ableto climb onto hisback.'



‘Put thisbench besidehim’, said hiswife, ‘and useit asastep.’

Even with the help of thﬁRﬁ%hé ?88%‘?{ QPQ much difficulty climbing onto the
horse's back. When hewasfinally seated, he found that the saddlewas very dippery. ‘Please

tiemy feet to the stirrups, dear wife," said the potter, 'otherwise | shall certainly fall off.’

Hiswife found some rope and bound her husband's feet tightly to the stirrups. She
then passed the rope underneath the horse and tied the two stirrupstogether. She a so passed
alength of rope around the potter'swaist and tied him to the saddle.

'‘Now please tie my hands to his neck,’ said the potter. Meanwhile the big brown
horsewasimpatiently pawing hishooves on theground. When the potter'swifetried to pass
another rope around its neck, the horse suddenly jumped free. It galloped out of the stable
with the potter hanging like asack of riceonitsback. Only theropeskept him from crashing
to the ground. The potter held tightly to the horse's neck and prged toall thegodsto save

hislife. After galloping through the quiet streets, the horse through the city gates
and raced acrossthe openfields. It leapt over fencesand s, and began to head for the
enemy'scamp. When the potter realized wherethey w ing, hetried harder than ever to

stop the horse. He pulled wildly onthereinshbut i Q%no use; the horse galloped on.

When they passed ayoung tree, the grabbed abranch. But the horse did not
stop. Instead the tree was pulled out of thelground. A sentry from the enemy camp saw the
potter galloping towards the camp wigkdtree in one hand and hisreinsin the other. 'That
must be the General who captur, ?ﬁger with his bare hands," he thought. 'Now he has
uprooted atreewith only one I'Heisnot an ordinary man-he'sagiant!’ ‘Run, run, save
yourselves! ThefamousTi eneral iscoming at the head of alargearmy to attack us. He

hasthe strength of agi a@—le has uprooted atree with one hand!"

Thefrightened soldiersfled. Their king wasleft by himself in histent. Hurriedly he
wrote aletter begging for peace and apol ogizing for attacking the country. Heleft this|etter
inthetent. Then hejumped on hishorse and followed hissoldiers. When the potter'sbrown
horse reached the deserted camp it stopped. With shaking hands the potter untied hisfeet
and fell to the ground. When helooked around he was surprised to find the camp empty. He
looked intheking'stent and found theletter. The puzzled potter walked back to thecity with
theletter in his pocket. He went to hiswife and gave her theletter.

'Dear wife,' hesaid, 'never inmy lifewill | rideahorse again. Pleasetakethis|etter
to our king and tell him that the enemy hasrun away. | an going to bed.' Hiswiferan towards
the palace with the letter. When the king read the letter, he was full of praise for his new



Generd. He asked the potter'swifewhere her husband was. 'My husband istired, Your Mgjesty.
The servants have put himto bed,' answered the wife respectfully.
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'Let himrest today. Tell him to cometomorrow to receive hisreward,’ theking said.

Next morning the potter went to the king's palace. He left the brown horse in the
stable and walked to the palace with hiswife. The streetswerefilled with cheering crowds.
They had al heard about hisbrave action.

‘Look how humble heis,’ they said to each other.

'‘Any other man would rideto the palace on ahorse but heiswalking like an ordinary
man. He'struly ahumble and brave man.'

Theking rewarded the potter so well that he did not need to work again. The country
was peaceful for therest of hislife and the potter never rode a@se again.

About the auiior

Marguerite Siek was agreat st\?gr er. Hewasvery muchinterestedin

telling folk and mythol ogical stor'e f Asia Hetravelled across many Asian
countries and collected inter@ short stories from various countries and

published them in English. b@ anslated many famous Indian folk stories into
English. The present sh%@tory ‘The Brave Potter' isavery popular Telugu one
collected by himfro la

blinding (adj) . very bright
: -0
thatched (ad)) . covered with dried straw rnr il
YHRHGYS
nod off (phr.v) . fall asleep
palm-wine (n) . toddy / fermented palm juicedrunk by villagefolk
(kalluinTelugu)
muttered (V) . spoke something that can not be heard



Your Majesty (phr)  : way of addressing aking or aqueen

saddle (n) . aleather seat for arider on ahorse
_ ‘www.apteachers.in

stirrups (n) metal ringsthat hang down on each side of ahorse's
saddle, used to support the rider's foot

pawing (V) . touching something repeatedly with apaw

hooves (n) . the hard parts of the feet of some animalslike horses
(*Hooves istheplural form of ‘hoof’.)

crashing (v) . faling

reins (n) . long leather bands held by ahorserider to control it

sentry (n) . guard/asoldier whosejob isto guard something

uprooted (V) . pulled atree or aplant out of the ground

cheering crowds (phr) : alargegathering of peopleosﬁbutmgm joy

&

R QS’“
Answer the following questions. <

1. What did thetiger think the mysterious rewas? Why did heallow himself bound
around the neck with athick rope? 0

What made the potter angry? W adehimmoreangry?
Why did theking maketh@}ter the General of thearmy?
Why do you think the@ feelsthat the potter isagiant?

Do you think that thepotter isreally brave or lucky? Give your reasons.
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What is the most humorous and thrilling incident in the story? Write the incident and
say why itishumorousand thrilling.

PI‘?)—'ﬁGt Work -

I. You have read the story 'The Brave Potter'. It is a humorous story. The writer of the
story created humour by creating situationswherethetiger took theword 'leak’ to be
‘amore powerful thing' than him and people mistook the potter to be abrave man.

Work in groups and collect a humorous story. Analyse how the writer
created humour in it.



How well havel under stood thisunit?

Read and tick (v") intheappropriatebox.

Writing anything funny or humorousis one of the hardest forms of the craft. You may
have agreat sense of humour, but capturing that in your writing takes skill and practice.
Work in groups and recall i ngigesisépteadbgrs éngh. Analysetheincidentsto find
out what made you laugh. It could be the use of some inappropriate word, the way a
personisdressed up, aninappropriatetiming of an action etc. Alsolook at some cartoons
and anaysewhat makesyou laugh.

Self Assessment

Indicators Yes| Somewhat| No
Reading: | read and comprehended thetext: \?\
A: The Dear Departed | AQ(,O
N4
B: TheDear Departed —11 ?"
pa
: The Brave Pott X
C: The Brave Potter ,\237,,
Vocabulary: | wasableto .... (\\2\

writethe plural formsof Latin @(Y;reek nouns.

decide which emotion |sé§$sed in each context given.
Z,

form compound adj g\}sﬁ and usethemtofill inthe blanks.

write words that areli kely to be confused and find their
meanings. And | was ableto usethemin my own sentences.

rewrite the paragraph correcting the errorsiniit.

usetheidiomatic expressionsin sentences of my own.

Grammar: | wasableto.....

decidewhether *enough’ isused asan adjective or an adverb
inthe given sentences.

completethe given sentencesusing ‘ enough’ or ‘ not enough'’.




Indicators

Yes| Somewhat| No

® insart‘d, ‘an’ and‘the wherever n . .
www.ao?ea?’chers.ln

® usethecompound prepositiona phrasesin sentencesof my own.

* fill inthe blankswith correct compound prepositional phrases.

® expressthegivencontextsusing‘ It'stime’.

® identify theerrorsand rewrite the passage with necessary
corrections.

Writing: | wasableto. .. ..

® writealetter tomy friend to attend the marriage.

¢ converttheplay ‘ The Dear Departed’ into astory.
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| wasableto analysethegiven dataand writea report{%Q

Listeningand Speaking: Q%

| listened to the anecdote and say Whethe:élgg/\;en statementsare
true or false.

N\

v

| wasabletotell afunny incide'r}t. Ve

N\
Project Work: (/Q~
‘)
| wasableto collect a rous story and analyse how thewriter

created humour init.
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