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Fred and his Fiddle

Long, long ago, there was a poor boy called |
Fred. For three years, he worked hard for
a rich man. The rich man promised to take
care of his food and living arrangements, and
provide a salary of three pence. Three years
later, Fred went to collect his money. The il
rich man was very cross. He said, "Take your &b
money and get out of here." '

Fred put the money in his pocket, and,
with his rifle and violin in hand, he left the |
small village. He hoped to buy some clothes,
because his current ones were too ragged.

At this point, a poor man approached him.
This man was so tall that when Fred saw him, _
he cried out in astonishment. 4
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"Don't be scared," said the
poor man, "I will not harm
you, | only want you to give
me a pence."

"Oh," said Fred, "I only
have three pence and I want
to use them to buy clothes."

"I only want one pence,"
said the poor man, "My
clothes are more tattered
than yours." .

"That is true," said Fred.
And so, he gave the poor
man one pence.

Following this, two other men arrived, and
begged away Fred's remaining two pence.

The last man said, "You are a good boy, Fred.
You gave away all your money. You can make three
wishes for the three pence that you gave away."

"My first wish is that everyone who hears my
violin playing dances," said Fred. |

"That is a very small wish," said the man, "It will
come true. Make your second grander."

"My second wish is that I can shoot down
anything I want," said Fred.
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"That 1s a most trivial wish," said the man, "It will
come true. Be more ambitious with your last wish."

"Very well, my last wish 1s that when I ask
something of someone, they cannot refuse." said
Fred.

"Very well. That's not a bad wish." said the man
as he left.

Fred returned to his small village. No one dared to
refuse the favours that he asked of them. The tailor
made him some clothes, the baker gave him some
bread.

Fred was walking along the road when he ran into
the rich man. The rich man was on the way to the
bank. He had a lot of money in his pockets. "Hello
Fred. It's been a while," said the rich man, "Where
did you get that handsome outfit?"

"Oh. My clothes aren't as
wonderful as my rifle and
violin," said Fred, "My rifle .
is very accurate. I can .
shoot down anything I |
want." ;
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"I would like to see your marksmanship." said the
rich man.

Fred said, "Can you see that apple tree? If I shoot
down an apple, you go and pick it up."

The rich man thought to himself, no-one can hit
those apples from such a distance. And so he said,
"Very well, I will go and pick up the apple. T will
also give you all the money in my pockets."

Fred shot the apple, which fell into a thorny bush.
The rich man ran very far to pick up the apple. The
thorns tore his clothes and made him very angry.
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When he thought of the fact that he had to give all
the money in his pockets to Fred, he became even
more angry. And so, he went to the village's council
hall and accused Fred of stealing his money, rifle
and violin to the judge.

The judge came out from the council hall to arrest
Fred. Everyone in the village came to watch this
farce.

When Fred saw the rich man and the judge
running towards him, he started to play his violin.
At this, everyone started to dance. The grown-ups
danced and the children danced, the cats danced and
dogs danced. Even the horses and cows started to
dance.
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Finally, the judge and the rich man also started to
dance. The sight of the rich man dancing with his
clothes 1n tatters was most amusing, and everyone
was heaving with laughter.

Fred then stopped playing his violin. Everyone
was very tired. They had to go home to rest. Fred
also left, with his rifle and violin in hand. Wherever
he went, his luck was good, because no-one could
refuse the favours he asked of them.

begged vt.iF K (beghyit X )
favours n. % B ( favour®y B 4% X, )
accurate adj. #5749

farce n. [ &

amusing adj. A~ A K ¥ &
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