
The Peacock a story for older children told by Hema Acharya 

Once upon a time stories from Leicester Libraries Neighbourhood Services.  I am 

Hema and the story I am going to share with you is from my special story sack.  Let’s 

see what’s in there today. Oh wow! Look at this oh fantastic isn’t it? Peacock 

feathers! 

The story about how peacock’s feather and the peacock saved a little boy. Are we 

ready?   Ok. Once upon a time in a village in India there was a house and in that 

house there lived mummy and daddy and a little boy, a baby in fact.  But the baby 

was not keeping very well.  What to do?  Well they used to pray for the baby to get 

well very quickly and also, they used to make sure that the baby was well looked 

after. But what else can they do? 

Everyday Mama and Papa wondered:  

[Speaks in Gujarati] Apne shu karshu? Apney kem kariye?  

What is it that we can do that will help, that will make the baby stop crying and then 

maybe to be happier with us?  They couldn’t think. But then, one day, they heard this 

jingling noise  in their garden and they wondered what it was.   

Ahh! When they looked out from the little window they saw that there was a peacock 

and the peacock was doing its dance.  When the peacock was doing its dance and 

of course, the little jingling was making the baby very happy. Ohh! Umm, good! Umm 

.. but how can we get the peacock in the house, peacocks don’t like living in the 

house. They like to fly around and dance around and be free.  

[Speaks in Gujarati] Apne shu karshu?   

Well they thought about it.  They thought, “I know what!” said Mummy and Daddy, 

“tomorrow when the peacock comes maybe we could ask and request the peacock 

to please stay with us.”   

Hmm, so following morning when the peacock did come and started to do its dance 

again just like that and the baby was smiling.  “Oh”, thought Mummy and Daddy, 

“let’s go and ask the peacock.”  So, they went up to the peacock. The peacock was 

afraid first that these people were going to capture him!  But they said “no, no, no!  

We’re not coming to capture you! We want to ask you something, please peacock, 

please. Our baby loves your dancing and our baby smiles when it hears you. Can 

you not come and stay with us?” 

“No”, said peacock. “I would love to but I need to go and visit so many people as 

well.”  

“Oh! Do you have a suggestion?” 

The peacock thought about it. “I know what!”, said the peacock. “I shall come to you 

in the evening and I would like you to give me a room which I can go in and then I 

will have a surprise for you!” 



“Ok”, said Mummy and Daddy. That night the peacock did come as quiet as it can be 

and mummy and daddy gave a room to this peacock. The peacock went in there and 

the peacock started to do something. Chuk chuk swosh swosh, chuk chuk,whistle 

whistle, chuck chuk, swosh swosh.  

Mummy and Daddy wondered, “Umm shall we go and have a little look what they’re 

doing?” But, before the peacock went into the room the peacock had said, “No one 

should enter the room until my work is done”.   

Well of course, that was fine. So, a day went by, a night went by.. fabulous, the 

peacock would disappear early time of the day and come and do its dancing and go 

and visit other homes.  Every night the peacock would come back. A day and night 

went by, a week and a night of week went by, a month and a night of month went 

by.. and do you know what? Mummy and Daddy were a little bit suspicious; they 

wanted to know what was the peacock doing in that room? Going chuk chuk swosh 

swosh, chuk chuk, whistle whistle, chuk chuk swosh swosh.   

Well that night, of course, while the peacock was hard at work, mm hmm, they both 

sneaked up. They both went to the door and were about to open the door when they 

remembered, don’t do it , don’t do it!  Was like a voice they heard at the back of their 

head, but they thought, “we’ve got to see what’s going on!” so, of course, they 

opened the door.. 

And the peacock, “Oh my goodness me!“ was not very happy. “What have you 

done?”  

[Speaks in Gujarati] “Shu karyu tame? May na padi tee!”  

“I had said NO to you. What have you done!”  

And they were very sad, Mummy and Daddy put their head down.  

“Well”, said the peacock, “I have not managed to complete my surprise, but what I 

have is what I have, and this is what you have to have.” 

“I was making a beautiful little cradle for your baby, so that your baby would have me 

whenever your baby needed me. I was weaving peacock feather eyes all the way 

round the cradle bed and of course, I was also having animals that tell stories and 

make the baby happy.”  

As you can see, he had just about managed to finish the cradle mat, but how could 

he use it, that is the question?  

Well, since that day would you believe it, it’s become a tradition that we make little 

cradle mats for a new-born child, and then it’s passed on. And it would have the eye 

of the peacock. The magic eye that would look after the child and a mat that would 

tell stories which will keep the child happy and healthy and safe. 

So, now you know the story of the peacock feather and what magic it brings to you 

and me. And if you enjoyed that story why don’t you go and share it with somebody 

else? And you never know, you could have the magic of the peacock feather bring 

you good luck, happiness and be safe. Til then, bye bye!  


