READING/COMPREHENSION 

THE BEGGAR AND THE GODDESS OF FORTUNE

It was evening.  An old beggar knocked at doors along a street asking for alms.  Eventually he came to the door of a wealthy merchant.  The owner of the house came to the door and said harshly, “What do you want?”

The beggar pleaded, “I have not eaten for two whole days.  Will you kindly give me something to eat?”  

Looking down at the beggar the rich man yawned, “Don’t dare disturb a busy man.  I have no time for lazy beggars.  Go somewhere else.”

The unfortunate beggar moved on knocking at the door of the next house.  This time a large angry lady began shouting at him.  “What do you mean by disturbing us?  Do you think the Goddess of Fortune has given us money just to give away to beggars like you?”

“Yes,” Replied the beggar angrily.  “She has given you enough, yet you are not happy.  You want more and more.  I want only a little but she has given me nothing.”

“I will not listen to your nonsense talk!  Leave me alone!”  With that the sharp-tongued lady slammed the door in the beggar’s face.

Feeling tired and dejected the beggar walked towards the river and slumped beneath the shade of a banyan tree.  Suddenly, a heavenly maiden, shining like the sun appeared before him.

“I am the Goddess of Fortune,” she said.  “For many days I have desired to help you.  If you open your bag I will fill it with pure golden coins.”

Hearing the words of the Goddess the beggar opened his bag wide.  Lifting her finger the Goddess warned him.  “There is one condition.  Do not let any of the coins fall upon the ground.  Otherwise all the coins within the bag will at once turn into dust.  Remember my words.  Your bag is very old – do not put too much into it.”

Filled with joy, the old beggar could hardly speak.  He at once opened his bag to receive the coins.  As the glittering coins spilled into his bag it became very heavy.  “Is your bag strong enough?” asked the Goddess. “It is very old. Will it not burst?”

“No, no, please keep going…just a few more,” the beggar pleaded.

“Here you are.  Now the bag is nearly full.  Be careful or it may burst,” cautioned the Goddess.

The beggar who had never seen so much gold in his life, pleaded again.  “Please, just a little more and I shall be satisfied.”

With a sad smile the Goddess gave him a few more coins.  Under the heavy weight the old bag finally split and the coins fell to the ground.  As soon as they touched the earth they turned into dust.

Staring helplessly at the torn, empty bag the beggar looked for the Goddess.  But she too had disappeared.  “What I fool I am!” wailed the beggar.  “I wanted more and more and because of my greed I lost everything!”

Activities:

Give another title for the story
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