
The White Peacock's Freedom 

 

Once there lived, in India, a beautiful snow-white peacock. He lived in the pretty forest of the 

peacocks along with many other peacocks. Many of the trees in the forest were full of beautiful 

pink, yellow, orange, and purple flowers. All of the other peacocks were blue and green, so he 

was the only white peacock. He was very wise, kind, and gentle. He was the oldest peacock. All 

of the other peacocks were young, foolish, and quite arrogant, even though they were nice 

sometimes. Each peacock owned a small patch of territory, where he built his own nest. The 

white peacock's nest was lined with soft, white feathers. 

 

One warm and sunny day, a man came up the small, narrow path that led to the peacocks' forest. 

He was a rather short man with a red turban covered with gems, a red silk coat, a white tunic, 

and leather sandals that had interesting patterns on them. He introduced himself as a messenger 

from Queen Preena Dasan to tell the peacocks that the queen was having a beautiful new garden 

planted and that she wanted to have peacocks in her new garden. The messenger told them that 

she especially wanted peacocks in this garden because it was going to be her own private garden. 

 

The white peacock knew that the queen was known for cruelty to animals by having zoos made 

with cages that were way too small for the animals that were in them and he told the other 

peacocks so but they didn't listen. He told them many times over and over again. They eagerly 

accepted the queen's offer instead. The white peacock refused but was sad at the choice that the 

others had made. 

 

The messenger led all of the other peacocks to the palace, with them following behind him. 

When they got there, some attendants took shears and clipped all of the peacocks' wing tips so 

they couldn't fly away and some of their tail feathers off to make peacock feather fans for the 

queen. The peacocks were very sad and surprised that they couldn't fly and that their tail fans 

didn't look as nice anymore because they were missing some feathers. Then they were taken to 

the gardens where small iron chains were clasped to one foot. They were given feed and water 

but they couldn't leave the garden. They also weren't allowed to eat, sleep, and preen whenever 

they wanted to, because the queen had a strict schedule for them.  



Half the time they had to perform in front of crowds. It was not a nice place for them at all. 

 

 

Meanwhile, the white peacock got lonely and because all of the other peacocks were at 

the palace, he decided to make friends with some nice and very cute monkeys, named Flower, 

Pumpkin, and Fluff. One day, he wanted to see his old friends, so he flew to the palace. The 

monkeys wanted to go too, so they all went together. The white peacock and the monkeys 

(Flower, Fluff, and Pumpkin) looked into the garden and saw all of the poor chained-up 

peacocks. One of the peacocks chained in the garden saw them and asked for their help. 

 

The white peacock agreed immediately and asked Fluff to jump down and grab a big bunch of 

keys hanging from a nail nearby. He told Flower and Pumpkin to open the locks on the chains 

with the keys. Then he himself flew down to the large bronze garden gate, opened the latch with 

his beak and swung open the gate. (The other peacocks couldn't fly.) All of them felt cheerful 

and happy because they were being freed. 

 

All of the peacocks and monkeys got out safely and went back to the nice forest, their cozy nests, 

and back to freedom. Then they made the white peacock their chieftain and thanked the 

monkeys. Sadly, the other peacocks would never be able to fly again, and their tail feathers 

wouldn't look as nice as they did before, but they were nevertheless thankful and free. The 

peacocks became great friends with Pumpkin, Flower, and Fluff, and left the gardeners back at 

the garden confused and embarrassed to be outsmarted by ''mere birds'' as they called them. The 

experience had taught them all a hard lesson. 

 

The other peacocks became more like the wise and gentle white peacock, for they had learned 

that freedom is too good to be thrown away lightly because it has more value than much gold. 

Never again would they give up their freedom. 

 

The End 

 


