Tutor : Ali Shahab Precis Writing (Narrative Text) Islamabad

Précis 01: There was once a grocer who owned a handsome green parrot who sang sublimely and spoke most
eloguently. The parrot was not only an ideal companion but also the perfect guard for the grocer’s shop. He kept
watch all hours of the day and spoke amiably with the customers, entertaining them and thus increasing the

grocer’s sales. One day when the grocer le i ot’s care, havin nch, a cat

s-chasing-a-mouse,frightening the bird. As the parrot flew aboyt in his effort to save
himself_he kasckeawrew botiles of almand oil off the shelves, breaking them and’ coVermg hlmsnlf and the shop

fioor in oil. Not long afterward, the grocer returned dnd found the place in dnsarray, the floor shppery with oil and

the parrot perching guiltily in a corner. In the wink of an eye, the grocer los erand hit the bird on the
ead With all his might. The poor bird, who was already feeling gualty and downtroddeM7 ut his clumsiness, cou'!d

not bear the shame, not to mention the pain from the blow, and he instantiy shed all the feathers on his head.
N
500n after the a

almond oil incident, the parrot completely stopped speaking and singing. The grocer realized iows
grave his mistake had been in stri iking the bird; not only had he iosf his joliy companion but he had also curtajizc

- his thriVing BUsiness. Having no one tuf mm:e'f to blame, he now felt dumb-founded that he had 3'F°'lea,ar‘d;r*!‘ /
tnreatnned his Ve"Yllvehhood “I wish i'd broken my hand!” he far -

wy souldd ngve sirdck my swe

ys hengved so Monsiy w;g,“ “The grocer began to give lms to eacn and

3 » S - b2 forgit his bird
every poor darvish wha passed by his shap _hoping that by doing good deeds hz mign’ be forgiven, and his bird %m'
] : G EE S ct
might again start ¢ i ing voiee. After three days and nights of remorse and suiferng e F=2
-ﬂrs tar ‘l e ot | :_’ca” -:
parrot's silence, the grocer came into luck. A bald dervish walked into the shop, and instantly the parrot 523

‘s—_——f—;—/’__—' ir-Ye
SOEGK ‘Did you spili botties of almond oil. £00?” The handful ; in NSD weie an a

the parrot, who had innocently thOught that the bald man had suffered the same fate as himseifi “Darinz Ltz

yariot,” said one of the custo W—revecaquato one agt o
: .
tompare oneself 1o others, even though “i-'suy miay appeartob
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