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2/Flamingo

The Last LessonThe Last LessonThe Last LessonThe Last LessonThe Last Lesson
About the author

Alphonse Daudet (1840-1897) was a French novelist
and short-story writer. The Last Lesson is set in the
days of the Franco-Prussian War (1870-1871) in which
France was defeated by Prussia led by Bismarck.
Prussia then consisted of what now are the nations of
Germany, Poland and parts of Austria. In this story the
French districts of Alsace and Lorraine have passed
into Prussian hands. Read the story to find out what
effect this had on life at school.

Notice these expressions in the text.
Infer their meaning from the context

in great dread of in unison
counted on a great bustle
thumbed at the edges reproach ourselves with

I started for school very late that morning and was in great
dread of a scolding, especially because M. Hamel had said
that he would question us on participles, and I did not
know the first word about them. For a moment I thought of
running away and spending the day out of doors. It was so
warm, so bright! The birds were chirping at the edge of the
woods; and in the open field back of the sawmill the
Prussian soldiers were drilling. It was all much more
tempting than the rule for participles, but I had the
strength to resist, and hurried off to school.

When I passed the town hall there was a crowd in
front of the bulletin-board. For the last two years all our
bad news had come from there — the lost battles, the draft,
the orders of the commanding officer — and I thought to
myself, without stopping, “What can be the matter now?”
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The Last Lesson/3

Then, as I hurried by as fast as I could go, the
blacksmith, Wachter, who was there, with his apprentice,
reading the bulletin, called after me, “Don’t go so fast,
bub; you’ll get to your school in plenty of time!”

I thought he was making fun of me, and reached
M. Hamel’s little garden all out of breath.

Usually, when school began, there was a great bustle,
which could be heard out in the street, the opening and
closing of desks, lessons repeated in unison, very loud, with
our hands over our ears to understand better, and the
teacher’s great ruler rapping on the table. But now it was
all so still! I had counted on the commotion to get to my
desk without being seen; but, of course, that day everything
had to be as quiet as Sunday morning. Through the window
I saw my classmates, already in their places, and M. Hamel
walking up and down with his terrible iron ruler under his
arm. I had to open the door and go in before everybody. You
can imagine how I blushed and how frightened I was.

But nothing happened. M. Hamel saw me and said
very kindly, “Go to your place quickly, little Franz. We were
beginning without you.”

I jumped over the bench and sat down at my desk. Not
till then, when I had got a little over my fright, did I see
that our teacher had on his beautiful green coat, his frilled© N
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4/Flamingo

shirt, and the little black silk
cap, all embroidered, that he
never wore except on
inspection and prize days.
Besides, the whole school
seemed so strange and
solemn. But the thing that
surprised me most was to
see, on the back benches that
were always empty, the village
people sitting quietly like
ourselves; old Hauser, with
his three-cornered hat, the
for mer mayor, the former
postmaster, and several others besides. Everybody looked
sad; and Hauser had brought an old primer, thumbed at
the edges, and he held it open on his knees with his great
spectacles lying across the pages.

While I was wondering about it all, M. Hamel mounted
his chair, and, in the same grave and gentle tone which he
had used to me, said, “My children, this is the last lesson
I shall give you. The order has come from Berlin to teach
only German in the schools of Alsace and Lorraine. The
new master comes tomorrow. This is your last French
lesson. I want you to be very attentive.”

What a thunderclap these words were to me!
Oh, the wretches; that was what they had put up at

the town-hall!
My last French lesson! Why, I hardly knew how to

write! I should never learn any more! I must stop there, then!
Oh, how sorry I was for not learning my lessons, for seeking
birds’ eggs, or going sliding on the Saar! My books, that had
seemed such a nuisance a while ago, so heavy to carry, my
grammar, and my history of the saints, were old friends now
that I couldn’t give up. And M. Hamel, too; the idea that he
was going away, that I should never see him again, made me
forget all about his ruler and how cranky he was.

Poor man! It was in honour of this last lesson that he
had put on his fine Sunday clothes, and now I understood
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The Last Lesson/5

why the old men of the village were sitting there in the
back of the room. It was because they were sorry, too, that
they had not gone to school more. It was their way of
thanking our master for his forty years of faithful service
and of showing their respect for the country that was theirs
no more.

While I was thinking of all this, I heard my name called.
It was my turn to recite. What would I not have given to be
able to say that dreadful rule for the participle all through,
very loud and clear, and without one mistake? But I got
mixed up on the first words and stood there, holding on to
my desk, my heart beating, and not daring to look up.

I heard M. Hamel say to me, “I won’t scold you, little
Franz; you must feel bad enough. See how it is! Every day
we have said to ourselves, ‘Bah! I’ve plenty of time. I’ll
learn it tomorrow.’ And now you see where we’ve come out.
Ah, that’s the great trouble with Alsace; she puts off
learning till tomorrow. Now those fellows out there will
have the right to say to you, ‘How is it; you pretend to be
Frenchmen, and yet you can neither speak nor write your
own language?’ But you are not the worst, poor little Franz.
We’ve all a great deal to reproach ourselves with.”

“Your parents were not anxious enough to have you
learn. They preferred to put you to work on a farm or at
the mills, so as to have a little more money. And I? I’ve
been to blame also. Have I not often
sent you to water my flowers
instead of learning your
lessons? And when I
wanted to go fishing,
did I not just give
you a holiday?”

Then, from one
thing to another,
M. Hamel went on
to talk of the
French language,
saying that it was
the most beautiful
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Sketch map not to scale

France
1870-71
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The Last Lesson/7

language in the world — the
clearest, the most logical; that
we must guard it among us and
never forget it, because when a
people are enslaved, as long as
they hold fast to their language
it is as if they had the key to their
prison. Then he opened a
grammar and read us our lesson.
I was amazed to see how well I
understood it. All he said seemed
so easy, so easy! I think, too, that

I had never listened so carefully,
and that he had never explained
everything with so much patience.
It seemed almost as if the poor
man wanted to give us all he knew
before going away, and to put it
all into our heads at one stroke.

After the grammar, we had a
lesson in writing. That day M.
Hamel had new copies for us,
written in a beautiful round hand
— France, Alsace, France, Alsace. They looked like little
flags floating everywhere in the school-room, hung from
the rod at the top of our desks. You ought to have seen how
every one set to work, and how quiet it was! The only sound
was the scratching of the pens over the paper. Once some
beetles flew in; but nobody paid any attention to them, not
even the littlest ones, who worked right on tracing their
fish-hooks, as if that was French, too. On the roof the
pigeons cooed very low, and I thought to myself, “Will they
make them sing in German, even the pigeons?”

Whenever I looked up from my writing I saw M. Hamel
sitting motionless in his chair and gazing first at one thing,
then at another, as if he wanted to fix in his mind just how
everything looked in that little school-room. Fancy! For
forty years he had been there in the same place, with his
garden outside the window and his class in front of him,

1 .1 .1 .1 .1 . What was Franz expected to
be prepared with for school
that day?

2 .2 .2 .2 .2 . What did Franz notice that was
unusual about the school that
day?

3 .3 .3 .3 .3 . What had been put up on the
bulletin-board?

© N
CERT

not 
to 

be
 re

pu
bli

sh
ed



8/Flamingo

just like that. Only the desks and benches had been worn
smooth; the walnut-trees in the garden were taller, and
the hopvine that he had planted himself twined about the
windows to the roof. How it must have broken his heart to
leave it all, poor man; to hear his sister moving about in
the room above, packing their trunks! For they must leave
the country next day.

But he had the courage to hear every lesson to the
very last. After the writing, we had a lesson in history,
and then the babies chanted their ba, be bi, bo, bu. Down
there at the back of the room old Hauser had put on his
spectacles and, holding his primer in both hands, spelled
the letters with them. You could see that he, too, was crying;
his voice trembled with emotion, and it was so funny to
hear him that we all wanted to laugh and cry. Ah, how
well I remember it, that last lesson!

All at once the church-clock struck twelve. Then the
Angelus. At the same moment the trumpets of the
Prussians, returning from drill, sounded under our
windows. M. Hamel stood up, very pale, in his chair.
I never saw him look so tall.

“My friends,” said he, “I—I—” But something choked
him. He could not go on.

Then he turned to the blackboard, took a piece of chalk,
and, bearing on with all his
might, he wrote as large as he
could —

“Vive La France!”
Then he stopped and leaned

his head against the wall, and,
without a word, he made a
gesture to us with his hand —

“School is dismissed — you
may go.”

11111. What changes did the order
from Berlin cause in school
that day?

22222. How did Franz’s feelings about
M. Hamel and school change?
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The Last Lesson/9

Understanding the text
1. The people in this story suddenly realise how precious their

language is to them. What shows you this? Why does this
happen?

2. Franz thinks, “Will they make them sing in German, even the
pigeons?” What could this mean?

(There could be more than one answer.)

Talking about the text
1. “When a people are enslaved, as long as they hold fast to their

language it is as if they had the key to their prison.”

Can you think of examples in history where a conquered people
had their language taken away from them or had a language
imposed on them?

2. What happens to a linguistic minority in a state? How do you
think they can keep their language alive? For example:   

Punjabis in Bangalore

     Tamilians in Mumbai

     Kannadigas in Delhi

Gujaratis in Kolkata

3. Is it possible to carry pride in one’s language too far?

Do you know what ‘linguistic chauvinism’ means?

Working with words
1. English is a language that contains words from many other

languages. This inclusiveness is one of the reasons it is now a
world language, For example:

petite         – French

   kindergarten – German

capital       – Latin

democracy – Greek

bazaar       – Hindi
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10/Flamingo

Find out the origins of the following words.

tycoon barbecue zero

tulip veranda ski

logo robot trek

bandicoot

2. Notice the underlined words in these sentences and tick the
option that best explains their meaning.

(a) “What a thunderclap these words were to me!”

The words were

(i) loud and clear.

(ii) startling and unexpected.

(iii) pleasant and welcome.

(b) “When a people are enslaved, as long as they hold fast to
their language it is as if they had the key to their prison”

It is as if they have the key to the prison as long as they

(i) do not lose their language.

(ii) are attached to their language.

(iii) quickly learn the conqueror’s language.

(c) Don’t go so fast, you will get to your school in plenty of time.

You will get to your school

(i) very late.

(ii) too early.

(iii) early enough.

(d) I never saw him look so tall.

M. Hamel (a) had grown physically taller

(b) seemed very confident

(c) stood on the chair

Noticing form
Read this sentence

M. Hamel had said that he would question us on participles.
In the sentence above, the verb form “had said” in the first
part is used to indicate an “earlier past”. The whole story is
narrated in the past. M. Hamel’s “saying” happened earlier
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The Last Lesson/11

than the events in this story. This form of the verb is called the
past perfect.

Pick out five sentences from the story with this form of the verb
and say why this form has been used.

Writing
1. Write a notice for your school bulletin board. Your notice could

be an announcement of a forthcoming event, or a requirement
to be fulfilled, or a rule to be followed.

2. Write a paragraph of about 100 words arguing for or against
having to study three languages at school.

3. Have  you ever changed your opinion about someone or
something that you had earlier liked or disliked? Narrate what
led you to change your mind.

Things to do
1. Find out about the following (You may go to the internet, interview

people, consult reference books or visit a library.)

(a) Linguistic human rights

(b) Constitutional guarantees for linguistic minorities in India.

2. Given below is a survey form. Talk to at least five of your
classmates and fill in the information you get in the form.

S.No. Languages Home Neighbourhood City/Town School
you know language   language  language language

1.

2.

3.

4.

5.

ABOUT THE UNIT

THEME

The pain that is inflicted on the people of a territory by its
conquerors by taking away the right to study or speak their
own language.
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12/Flamingo

SUB-THEME

Student and teacher attitudes to learning and teaching.

READING COMPREHENSION

The comprehension check at the end of each section in the
unit helps pupils make sure that they have understood the
facts before they move on to the next section. One session of
forty minutes is likely to be enough for one section of the unit.

Pupils can read each section silently and discuss the answers
in pairs.

The questions at the end of the unit are inferential. These help
pupils make sense of the writer’s intention in focussing on a
local episode and to comment on an issue of universal
significance. There could be a follow-up discussion on parts
for which students need explanation.

TALKING ABOUT THE TEXT

Topics to be discussed in small groups or pairs. This shall help
pupils think of issues that relate to the realities of the society
they live in. Gives scope for developing speaking skills in the
English language on varied issues. Fluency development.

WORKING WITH WORDS

To make pupils aware of

• the enrichment of the English language through borrowings
from the other languages.

• idiomatic expressions and figurative use of language.

NOTICING FORM

To make pupils notice tense form and understand the context
of its use.

WRITING

• Practice in a functional genre, e.g., bulletin.

• Argumentative writing on a topic related to their life at school.

• Narrating subjective experience discussing personal likes and
dislikes.

THINGS TO DO

Extension activity that will help pupils understand language
rights of citizens and the problems of linguistic minorities. Social
and political awareness.
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THE LAST LESSON 

By-Alphonse Daudet 

 

(A)  Brief Introduction 

 ‘The Last Lesson’ written by Alphonse Daudet narrates about the year 1870 when the 

Prussian forces under Bismarck attacked and captured France. The French districts of 

Alsace and Lorraine went into Prussian hands. The new Prussian rulers discontinued the 

teaching of French in the schools of these two districts The French teachers were asked to 

leave. Now M. Hamel could no longer stay in his school. Still he gave lesson to his students 

with utmost devotion and sincerity as ever. One such student of M. Hamel, Franz who 

dreaded French class and M. Hamel’s iron rod, came to the school that day thinking he 

would be punished as he had not learnt his lesson on participles. But on reaching school he 

found Hamel dressed in his fine Sunday clothes and the old people of the village sitting 

quietly on the back benches. It was due to an order from Berlin. That was the first day when 

he realized for the first time that how important French was for him, but it was his last 

lesson in French. The story depicts the pathos of the whole situation about how people feel 

when they don’t learn their own language. It tells us about the significance of one’s 

language in one’s life for the very existence of a race and how important it is to safeguard 

it. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

(B)  Summary 

 The narrator of this story is a French boy, Franz. Franz is a lazy boy. However, in spite 

of his laziness, Franz likes to play and is of a sensitive nature. Furthermore, Franz hates his 

teacher M. Hamel in his school and has no interest in studying French. 

 An order has come from Berlin after taking over the districts of Alsace and Lorraine in 

France that the German language rather than the French should be taught in the schools 

there. Furthermore, it is the school French teacher M. Hamel’s last day.  This teacher has 

been working there for forty years. Moreover, the teacher has feelings of patriotism. He is 

also full of nostalgia and grief.  The village men also attend his ‘last lesson’ so as to honour 

and respect him.  The village is regretting and is sad that they didn’t learn their mother 

tongue in their childhood. 

 Franz receives a big shock when he learns that this is his last lesson in French.  He is 

shocked because he does not know French. Furthermore, on learning about the last lesson, 

a sudden interest arises in him for learning French. Moreover, he pays careful attention and 

learns everything taught on this last day. 

 Instantly, he develops liking for the teacher M. Hamel. His feelings of hatred for him 

suddenly came to an end. Moreover, Franz develops respect for the hard work and sincerity 

of his teacher.  Franz is sad and ashamed for being unable to recite his lesson. 

 Hamel explains that they all are at fault for lacking eagerness to learn. Furthermore, he 

also includes himself in this fault. He blames himself for lack of sincerity in teaching them. 

 There is a reflection of his patriotism in his praise for the French language. He says that 

the French language is the most logical and beautiful language in the world. It seems that 

M. Hamel got emotional on this occasion. Furthermore, he asks the class to guard their 

language. He says that being close to one’s language is a way to escape the clutches of 

slavery.  This language will assist them in attaining freedom from the Germans.  The people 

realize the significance of their mother tongue. Moreover, they feel the reason for their 

defeat is illiteracy. 

 Franz feels that it is impossible to remove one’s language from a person. This is because 

it is something that is natural to a person. This means that no matter how hard the opposition 

may try; they will fail to remove one’s language. 

 

 



 

 

(C)  Summary in Points 

1. Late for School. 

 The narrator (Franz) started school very late that morning. He feared M. Hamel. He 

would question the students on participles. The narrator didn't know even the first word 

about them. He feared a scolding, He thought of running away and spending the day out of 

doors. The weather was very warm and bright. But he decided otherwise and hurried off to 

school. 

2. Crowd in Front of the Bulletin-board. 

As Franz passed the town hall, he saw a big crowd in front of the bulletin-board. For the 

last two years, all the bad news had come from there. The people got the news of the lost 

battles and other important information only from there. 

3. Unusual Calm at School. 

Usually, when the school began there was a lot of hustle and bustle. The opening and 

closing of desks and lessons orally repeated in unison creating a lot of commotion. But now 

it was all so still. He could depend on the commotion to get to his desk without being 

noticed. But now he went in before everybody. He blushed and was quite frightened. But 

nothing happened. No punishment. M. Hamel saw him and asked very kindly to take his 

seat. 

4.   The Last Lesson. 

M. Hamel was in clothes that he wore only on inspection and prize days. The whole school 

seemed so strange and silent. But the most surprising thing was the presence of the village 

elders sitting quietly on the back benches. M. Hamel mounted his chair and spoke in a grave 

and gentle tone. *My children, this is the last lesson I shall give you." He told them that an 

order had come from Berlin. Only German would be taught in the schools of Alsace and 

Lorraine. The new master would come the next day. It was their last French lesson. He 

wanted them to be very attentive. 

5.   Sudden Love for French. 

The narrator felt sorry for not learning his lessons in French. He never liked his books. He 

didn't have any interest in grammar and history. But now he developed a fascination for 

them. Even he started liking M. Hamel. The idea that he would not teach them anymore, 

made Franz forget all about his ruler He even forgot how cranky his teacher was. Now it 

was his turn to recite. But he got mixed up and confused. M. Hamel didn't scold him. 



 

 

6.   M. Hamel went on to Talk of the French Language. 

M. Hamel showed his concern that people of Alsace generally gave no importance to 

French. They put off learning their own native language. Franz was not the only culprit. 

Many others also shared the same fate, He declared that the French language was the most 

beautiful language in the world. It was the clearest and most logical. They must guard it 

among themselves and never forget it. It appeared that M. Hamel wanted to give them all 

he knew before going away. 

7. “Vive La France” (Long Live France!). 

All at once the church-clock struck twelve. The trumpet of the Prussian soldiers sounded 

under their windows. M. Hamel stood up, very pale, in his chair. He tried to speak but 

something choked him. He couldn't speak. Then he turned to the blackboard. He took a 

piece of chalk and wrote as large as he could: “Vive La France!” (Long Live France!) Then 

without a word, he made a gesture to them with his hand: “School is dismissed you may 

go”. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

(D)  Gist of the Lesson 

• Franz is afraid of going to school as he has not learnt participles. 

• He wants to enjoy beauty of nature. The bright sunshine, the birds chirruping in the 

woods, Prussian soldiers drilling but resisted. 

• Bulletin board: all bad news, lost battles, the drafts and orders of the commanding 

officers: wondered what it could be now 

• The changes he noticed in the school. 

• Instead of noisy classrooms everything was as quiet as Sunday morning 

• The teacher does not scold him and told him very kindly to go to his seat 

• The teacher dressed in his Sunday best. 

• Villagers occupying the last benches 

• To pay tribute to M. Hamel for his 40 years of sincere service and also to express 

their solidarity with France. 

• Hamel making the announcement that that would be the last French lesson; realizes 

that, that was what was put up on the bulletin board. 

• Franz realizes that he does not know his own mother tongue 

• Regretted why he had not taken his lessons seriously. 

• Also realizes the reason why teacher was dressed in his Sunday best and villagers 

sitting at the back. 

• Hamel realizes that all three, the children, the parents and he himself are to be 

blamed for losing respect and regard for the mother tongue. 

• Always keep the mother tongue close to your heart as it is the key to the prison of 

slavery. 

• Atmosphere in class: teacher teaching sincerely and patiently, students and others 

studying with utmost sincerity. 

• Franz wonders sarcastically if Prussians could force pigeons to coo in German. 

• Hamel overcome with emotions could not speak and wrote on the black board 

“Long Live France”. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

(E)       ASSIGNMENTS: 

  Short Answer Type Questions 

Q1. Why do you think little Franz was afraid of being scolded? 

Q2. “It was all much more tempting than the rule for participles.” What did Franz find ‘much 

more tempting’? How did he finally react? 

Q3. Who was Watcher? What did he ask Franz and why? How did Franz react? 

Q4. What was the usual scene when Franz’s school began in the morning? 

Q5. How had Franz hoped to get to his desk? What had he to do and why? 

Q6. What three things in school surprised Franz most that day? 

Q7. Why had the villagers come to school that day? How did they look? 

Q8. What a thunderclap these words were to me!” Which were the words that shocked and 

surprised the narrator? 

Q9. How did Franz react to the declaration: ‘This is your last French lesson’? 

Q10. Who did M. Hamel blame for neglect of learning on the part of boys like Franz? 

Q11. What did M. Hamel tell them about French language? What did he ask them to do and 

why? 

Q12. How did M. Hamel feel and behave during the last lesson? 

Q13. How did M. Hamel behave as the last lesson came to an end? 

  Long Answer Type Questions 

Q1. Why was Franz scared that day? What did he see on his way to school and how did he get 

to his desk? 

Q2. What order had been received from Berlin that day? What effect did it have on the life at 

school? 

Q3. What do you think is the theme of the story’ The Last Lesson’? what is the reason behind 

its universal appeal? 

Q4. Comment on the appropriateness of the title ‘The Last Lesson’. 

Q5. Write character sketch of Franz and M. Hamel. 



 

 

  Value-Based Questions 

Q1. War causes destruction and spreads hatred. People feel insecure. Discuss the disadvantages 

of war keeping in mind Franco-Prussian war (1870-71). 

Q2. It is often said that each language is unique in itself. No language is superior or inferior. 

People need to understand that a language is one of the means of communication. Discuss this 

statement in the light of the following lines: 

“My children, this is the last lesson I shall give you. The order has come from Berlin to teach 

only German in schools of Alsace and Lorraine. The new master comes tomorrow. This is your 

last French lesson…” 

Q3. Teachers can act as trailblazers in the lives of pupils. They can affect eternity. But the 

advancement of technology has changed the role of a teacher. Write an article on the paradigm 

shift in educational technology and the role of teachers. 

 

 

 

 

*******************END******************* 
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2
The Tiger KingThe Tiger KingThe Tiger KingThe Tiger KingThe Tiger King

Kalki

I

Before you read

What is the general attitude of human beings towards
wild animals?

THE Maharaja of Pratibandapuram is the
hero of this story. He may be identified
as His Highness Jamedar -General,
Khiledar-Major, Sata Vyaghra Samhari,
Maharajadhiraja Visva Bhuvana
Samrat, Sir Jilani Jung Jung Bahadur,
M.A.D., A.C.T.C., or C.R.C.K. But this
name is often shortened to the Tiger
King.

I have come forward to tell you why
he came to be known as Tiger King. I
have no intention of pretending to advance only to end in a
strategic withdrawal. Even the threat of a Stuka bomber
will not throw me off track. The Stuka, if it likes, can beat
a hasty retreat from my story.

Right at the start, it is imperative to disclose a matter
of vital importance about the Tiger King. Everyone who
reads of him will experience the natural desire to meet a
man of his indomitable courage face-to-face. But there is
no chance of its fulfilment. As Bharata said to Rama about

Who is the Tiger

King? Why does

he get that

name?
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9The Tiger King

Dasaratha, the Tiger King has reached that final abode of
all living creatures. In other words, the Tiger King is dead.

The manner of his death is a matter of extraordinary
interest. It can be revealed only at the end of the tale. The
most fantastic aspect of his demise was that as soon as he
was born, astrologers had foretold that one day the Tiger
King would actually have to die.

“The child will grow up to become the warrior of
warriors, hero of heroes, champion of champions. But...”
they bit their lips and swallowed hard. When compelled to
continue, the astrologers came out with it. “This is a secret
which should not be revealed at all. And yet we are forced
to speak out. The child born under this star will one day
have to meet its death.”

At that very moment a great miracle took place. An
astonishing phrase emerged from the lips of the ten-day-
old Jilani Jung Jung Bahadur, “O wise prophets!’’

Everyone stood transfixed in stupefaction. They looked
wildly at each other and blinked.

‘‘O wise prophets! It was I who spoke.’’
This time there were no grounds for doubt. It was the

infant born just ten days ago who had enunciated the words
so clearly.

The chief astrologer took off his spectacles and gazed
intently at the baby.

‘‘All those who are born will one day have to die. We
don’t need your predictions to know that. There would be
some sense in it if you could tell us the manner of that
death,’’ the royal infant uttered these words in his little
squeaky voice.

The chief astrologer placed his finger on his nose in
wonder. A baby barely ten days old opens its lips in speech!
Not only that, it also raises intelligent questions! Incredible!
Rather like the bulletins issued by the war office, than facts.

The chief astrologer took his finger off his nose and
fixed his eyes upon the little prince.

‘‘The prince was born in the hour of the Bull. The Bull
and the Tiger are enemies, therefore, death comes from
the Tiger,’’ he explained.
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10 Vistas

What did the royal

infant grow up

to be?

You may think that crown prince Jung Jung Bahadur
was thrown into a quake when he heard the word ‘Tiger’.
That was exactly what did not happen. As soon as he heard
it pronounced, the crown prince gave a deep growl. Terrifying
words emerged from his lips.

‘‘Let tigers beware!’’
This account is only a rumour rife in Pratibandapuram.

But with hindsight we may conclude it was based on some
truth.

II

Crown prince Jung Jung Bahadur
grew taller and stronger day by day. No
other miracle marked his childhood days
apart from the event already described.
The boy drank the milk of an English
cow, was brought up by an English
nanny, tutored in English by an
Englishman, saw nothing but English
films — exactly as the crown princes of
all the other Indian states did. When he

came of age at twenty, the State, which had been with the
Court of Wards until then, came into his hands.

But everyone in the kingdom remembered the
astrologer’s prediction. Many continued to discuss the
matter. Slowly it came to the Maharaja’s ears.

There were innumerable forests in the Pratibandapuram
State. They had tigers in them. The Maharaja knew the old
saying, ‘You may kill even a cow in self-defence’. There could
certainly be no objection to killing tigers in self-defence.
The Maharaja started out on a tiger hunt.

The Maharaja was thrilled beyond measure when he
killed his first tiger. He sent for the State astrologer and
showed him the dead beast.

‘‘What do you say now?’’ he demanded.
‘‘Your majesty may kill ninety-nine tigers in exactly

the same manner. But...’’ the astrologer drawled.
‘‘But what? Speak without fear.’’
“But you must be very careful with the hundredth tiger.’’
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11The Tiger King

‘‘What if the hundredth tiger were also killed?’’
‘‘Then I will tear up all my books on astrology, set fire

to them, and…’’
‘‘And…’’
‘‘I shall cut off my tuft, crop my hair short and become

an insurance agent,’’ the astrologer finished on an
incoherent note.

III

From that day onwards it was celebration time for all
the tigers inhabiting Pratibandapuram.

The State banned tiger hunting by anyone except the
Maharaja. A proclamation was issued to the effect that if
anyone dared to fling so much as a stone at a tiger, all his
wealth and property would be confiscated.

The Maharaja vowed he would attend to all other
matters only after killing the hundred tigers. Initially the
king seemed well set to realise his ambition.

Not that he faced no dangers. There were times when
the bullet missed its mark, the tiger leapt upon him and
he fought the beast with his bare hands. Each time it was
the Maharaja who won.
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12 Vistas

At another time he was in danger of losing his throne.
A high-ranking British officer visited Pratibandapuram.
He was very fond of hunting tigers. And fonder of being
photographed with the tigers he had shot. As usual, he
wished to hunt tigers in Pratibandapuram. But the
Maharaja was firm in his resolve. He refused permission.
‘‘I can organise any other hunt. You may go on a boar
hunt. You may conduct a mouse hunt. We are ready for a
mosquito hunt. But tiger hunt! That’s impossible!’’

The British officer’s secretary sent word to the
Maharaja through the dewan that the durai himself did
not have to kill the tiger. The Maharaja could do the actual
killing. What was important to the durai was a photograph
of himself holding the gun and standing over the tiger’s
carcass. But the Maharaja would not agree even to this
proposal. If he relented now, what would he do if other
British officers turned up for tiger hunts?

Because he prevented a British officer from fulfilling
his desire, the Maharaja stood in danger of losing his
kingdom itself.

The Maharaja and the dewan held deliberations over
this issue. As a result, a telegram was despatched forthwith
to a famous British company of jewellers in Calcutta. ‘Send
samples of expensive diamond rings of different designs.’

Some fifty rings arrived. The Maharaja sent the whole
lot to the British officer’s good lady. The king and the minister
expected the duraisani to choose one or two rings and send
the rest back. Within no time at all the duraisani sent her
reply: ‘Thank you very much for your gifts.’

In two days a bill for three lakh of rupees came from
the British jewellers. The Maharaja was happy that though
he had lost three lakh of rupees, he had managed to retain
his kingdom.

IV

The Maharaja’s tiger hunts continued to be highly
successful. Within ten years he was able to kill seventy
tigers. And then, an unforeseen hurdle brought his mission
to a standstill. The tiger population became extinct in the
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13The Tiger King

forests of Pratibandapuram. Who knows whether the tigers
practised birth control or committed harakiri? Or simply
ran away from the State because they desired to be shot
by British hands alone?

One day the Maharaja sent for the
dewan. ‘‘Dewan saheb, aren’t you aware
of the fact that thirty tigers still remain
to be shot down by this gun of mine?’’ he
asked brandishing his gun.

Shuddering at the sight of the gun,
the dewan cried out, ‘‘Your Majesty! I am
not a tiger!’’

‘‘Which idiot would call you a tiger?’’
“No, and I’m not a gun!’’
“You are neither tiger nor gun.

Dewan saheb, I summoned you here for
a different purpose. I have decided to get married.’’

The dewan began to babble even more. ‘‘Your Majesty,
I have two wives already. If I marry you ...’’

‘‘Don’t talk nonsense! Why should I marry you? What I
want is a tiger...’’

‘‘Your Majesty! Please think it over. Your ancestors
were married to the sword. If you like, marry the gun. A
Tiger King is more than enough for this state. It doesn’t
need a Tiger Queen as well!’’

The Maharaja gave a loud crack of laughter. ‘‘I’m not
thinking of marrying either a tiger or a gun, but a girl from
the ranks of human beings. First you may draw up statistics
of tiger populations in the different native states. Next you
may investigate if there is a girl I can marry in the royal
family of a state with a large tiger population.’’

The dewan followed his orders. He found the right girl
from a state which possessed a large number of tigers.

Maharaja Jung Jung Bahadur killed five or six tigers
each time he visited his father-in-law. In this manner,
ninety-nine tiger skins adorned the walls of the reception
hall in the Pratibandapuram palace.

What will the

Maharaja do to

find the required

number of tigers

to kill?
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14 Vistas

V

The Maharaja’s anxiety reached a
fever pitch when there remained just one
tiger to achieve his tally of a hundred.
He had this one thought during the day
and the same dream at night. By this
time the tiger farms had run dry even in
his father-in-Iaw’s kingdom. It became
impossible to locate tigers anywhere. Yet
only one more was needed. If he could
kill just that one single beast, the
Maharaja would have no fears left. He
could give up tiger hunting altogether.

But he had to be extremely careful
with that last tiger. What had the late

chief astrologer said? “Even after killing ninety-nine tigers
the Maharaja should beware of the hundredth...’’ True
enough. The tiger was a savage beast after all. One had to
be wary of it. But where was that hundredth tiger to be
found? It seemed easier to find tiger’s milk than a live tiger.

Thus the Maharaja was sunk in gloom. But soon came
the happy news which dispelled that gloom. In his own state
sheep began to disappear frequently from a hillside village.

It was first ascertained that this was not the work of
Khader Mian Saheb or Virasami Naicker, both famed for
their ability to swallow sheep whole. Surely, a tiger was at
work. The villagers ran to inform the Maharaja. The
Maharaja announced a three-year exemption from all taxes
for that village and set out on the hunt at once.

The tiger was not easily found. It seemed as if it had
wantonly hid itself in order to flout the Maharaja’s will.

The Maharaja was equally determined. He refused to
leave the forest until the tiger was found. As the days
passed, the Maharaja’s fury and obstinacy mounted
alarmingly. Many officers lost their jobs.

One day when his rage was at its height, the Maharaja
called the dewan and ordered him to double the land tax
forthwith.

How will the

Maharaja prepare

himself for the

hundredth tiger

which was

supposed to decide

his fate?
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15The Tiger King

What will now

happen to the

astrologer? Do you

think the prophecy

was indisputably

disproved?

‘‘The people will become discontented. Then our state
too will fall a prey to the Indian National Congress.’’

‘‘In that case you may resign from your post,’’ said the
king.

The dewan went home convinced that if the Maharaja
did not find the tiger soon, the results could be catastrophic.
He felt life returning to him only when he saw the tiger
which had been brought from the People’s Park in Madras
and kept hidden in his house.

At midnight when the town slept in peace, the dewan
and his aged wife dragged the tiger to the car and shoved
it into the seat. The dewan himself drove the car straight
to the forest where the Maharaja was hunting. When they
reached the forest the tiger launched its satyagraha and
refused to get out of the car. The dewan was thoroughly
exhausted in his efforts to haul the beast out of the car
and push it down to the ground.

On the following day, the same old tiger wandered
into the Maharaja’s presence and stood as if in humble
supplication, “Master, what do you command of me?’’ It
was with boundless joy that the Maharaja took careful
aim at the beast. The tiger fell in a crumpled heap.

‘‘I have killed the hundredth tiger. My vow has been
fulfilled,’’ the Maharaja was overcome with elation.

Ordering the tiger to be brought to the
capital in grand procession, the
Maharaja hastened away in his car.

After the Maharaja left, the hunters
went to take a closer look at the tiger. The
tiger looked back at them rolling its eyes in
bafflement. The men realised that the tiger
was not dead; the bullet had missed it. It
had fainted from the shock of the bullet
whizzing past. The hunters wondered what
they should do. They decided that the
Maharaja must not come to know that he

had missed his target. If he did, they could lose their jobs. One
of the hunters took aim from a distance of one foot and shot
the tiger. This time he killed it without missing his mark.
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16 Vistas

Then, as commanded by the king, the dead tiger was
taken in procession through the town and buried. A tomb
was erected over it.

A few days later the Maharaja’s son’s third birthday
was celebrated. Until then the Maharaja had given his
entire mind over to tiger hunting. He had had no time to
spare for the crown prince. But now the king turned his
attention to the child. He wished to give him some special
gift on his birthday. He went to the shopping centre in
Pratibandapuram and searched every shop, but couldn’t
find anything suitable. Finally he spotted a wooden tiger
in a toyshop and decided it was the perfect gift.

The wooden tiger cost only two annas and a quarter.
But the shopkeeper knew that if he quoted such a low
price to the Maharaja, he would be punished under the
rules of the Emergency. So, he said, ‘‘Your Majesty, this is
an extremely rare example of craftsmanship. A bargain at
three hundred rupees!’’

‘‘Very good. Let this be your offering to the crown prince
on his birthday,’’ said the king and took it away with him.

On that day father and son
played with that tiny little

wooden tiger. It had
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17The Tiger King

been carved by an unskilled carpenter. Its surface was
rough; tiny slivers of wood stood up like quills all over it.
One of those slivers pierced the Maharaja’s right hand. He
pulled it out with his left hand and continued to play with
the prince.

The next day, infection flared in the Maharaja’s right
hand. In four days, it developed into a suppurating sore
which spread all over the arm.

Three famous surgeons were brought in from Madras.
After holding a consultation they decided to operate. The
operation took place.

The three surgeons who performed it came out of the
theatre and announced, “The operation was successful.
The Maharaja is dead.”

In this manner the hundredth tiger took its final revenge
upon the Tiger King.

Reading with Insight
1. The story is a satire on the conceit of those in power.

How does the author employ the literary device of
dramatic irony in the story?

2. What is the author’s indirect comment on
subjecting innocent animals to the willfulness of
human beings?

3. How would you describe the behaviour of the
Maharaja’s minions towards him?  Do you find them
truly sincere towards him or are they driven by
fear when they obey him? Do we find a similarity in
today’s political order?

4. Can you relate instances of game-hunting among
the rich and the powerful in the present times that
illustrate the callousness of human beings towards
wildlife?

5. We need a new system for the age of ecology — a
system which is embedded in the care of all people
and also in the care of the Earth and all life upon
it. Discuss.
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1. About the Author 

 Ramaswamy Aiyer Krishnamurthy (Pen name ‘Kalki’) was a Tamil writer, journalist, 

poet, critic and Indian Independence activist. He penned 120 short stories, 10 novelettes, 5 

novels, 3 historical romances, editorial and political writings and hundreds of film and music 

reviews. 

2. Introduction  

 The story ‘The Tiger King’ is a satire on the pride and stubbornness of those in power. 

The writer takes us to the days of autocratic and eccentric kings. These kings lived under the 

thumb rule of British, hence they fear them. Most of the time the rulers were not interested in 

serving the people and working for the welfare of the public; instead they spent their time in 

foolish pursuits. They flouted all laws and bent them to suit their selfish interests. The Maharaja 

of Pratibandapuram tried to belie what was written in his fate. The chief astrologer had 

predicted that the cause of his death would be a tiger. The King tried his best to belie the 

prediction. His campaign of tiger-hunting was very successful. All his strategies and wise plans 

worked till he killed 99 tigers. But the hundredth tiger eluded him till his death. The irony of 

fate brings quite an unexpected end of the Maharaja. The hero who killed ninety-nine tigers 

couldn’t kill the only one that was left. The last tiger he thought to be dead survived. The King’s 

bullet had missed its mark. Ironically, the hundredth tiger which caused his death was not a 

ferocious beast of blood and flesh. It was a wooden tiger. One of the slivers of wood pierced 

his right hand and caused infection and a suppurating sore. It ultimately led to his death. Hence, 

the prophecy turns to be true, despite the king’s efforts to prove it wrong. 

3. Theme 

 Animals and birds are as much part of the nature as human beings. The destruction or 

haphazard killing of one species may not only lead to its extinction, but it will adversely affect 

the ecological balance. Those animals which serve as food for the wild animals, will increase 

in large number, if the beast of prey is wiped out. Each species, howsoever fierce, deadly, 

ferocious or poisonous has its role in maintaining ecological balance in nature. 
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4. Characters 

 

1) The Tiger King: a hero of the story, the Maharaja of Pratibandhpuram, also known as 

His Highness Jamedar, General Khiledar-Major, Sata-Vyaghra samhari, 

Maharajadhiraja Visva Bhuvana samrat, Sir Jilani Jung Jung Bahadur, M.A.D., 

A.C.T.C., or C.R.C.K. 

 

2) Crown prince: a ten-day old baby who later became the Maharaja of Pratibandhpuram. 

 

 

3) Chief astrologer: a royal foreteller of the state. 

 

4) Durai: means “chief, leader” in Tamil. 

 

 

5) A British high-ranking officer & his secretary 

 

6) Dewan: a chief administrative office of the Maharaja. 

 

 

7) Duraisani: the wife of the high-ranking British officer, a greedy woman who takes all 

the 50 or so diamond rings for herself. 
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5. Brief Summary 

 The Maharaja Sir Jilani Jung Jung Bhadur was called “Tiger King”. When he was just 

10 day old, he asked intelligent questions to the astrologers and was told that he would be killed 

by a tiger. He uttered “Let tigers beware!” No other miracle took place, the child grew like any 

other Royal child drinking white cow’s milk. He was taught by an English tutor and looked 

after by an English nanny. He watched English films. When he was 20, he was crowned as 

king. It was then the prediction of his death by the tiger reached the Maharaja’s ear and he in 

turn to safe guard himself killed a tiger and being thrilled he told the astrologer who replied 

that he can kill 99 tigers but should be careful with the 100th. He pledged that all other affairs 

of the state would be attended after killing the hundred tigers. Then he started killing tigers. 

None except Maharaja was allowed to hunt tigers. A high-ranking British officer visited the 

state that was fond of hunting tigers and his wish was declined. The officer requested for getting 

a photograph with a tiger killed by Maharaja and this request was rejected. So, to please the 

officer’s wife, he sent 50 diamond rings expecting that she would take one or two, instead she 

kept all the rings costing 3 lakh rupees and sent ‘thanks’ to the Maharaja. But his state was 

secured. In 10 years, he killed 70 tiger and didn’t find any in Pratibandapuram so he decided 

to marry a girl from royal state which had more tigers to complete his target. Whenever he 

visited his in-laws, he killed 5-6 tigers. So he killed 99 tigers and was feverishly anxious to kill 

the 100th but couldn’t find. News about the presence of a tiger near a village proved 

disappointing. He asked his Dewan to find the tiger otherwise face his anger. Now the Dewan 

was afraid of losing his job so he visited ‘People’s Park in Madras’ and brought an old tiger 

and placed it in the forest and informed the Maharaja. The Maharaja took great care and shot 

the tiger and left the place with great triumph. The bullet did not hit the tiger but out of fear the 

tiger had collapsed. Now the staff killed the tiger and brought it in grand procession. It was the 

third birthday of the Maharaja’s son and he wanted to buy a present from the toyshop. He 

bought a wooden tiger which was poorly carved. While the Maharaja was playing with the 

prince, a tiny sliver of the wooden tiger pierced his right hand which later on caused his death. 

Thus the hundredth tiger takes his final revenge upon the “Tiger King”. 
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6. Main Points: 

1. The Maharaja Sir Jilani Jung Jung Bhadur was called “Tiger King” 

2. When he was just 10 days old, he asked intelligent questions to the astrologers and was told 

that he would be killed by a tiger. He uttered “Let tigers beware!” 

3. No other miracle took place, the child grew like any other Royal child drinking white cow’s 

milk, taught by an English tutor, looked after by an English nanny and watched English 

films. 

4. When he was 20, he was crowned as king. It was then the prediction of his death by the 

tiger reached the Maharaja’s ear and he in turn to safe guard himself killed a tiger and being 

thrilled he told the astrologer who replied that he can kill 99 tigers but should be careful 

with the 100th. 

5. From then on, he started killing tiger and none was allowed to hunt tigers. A high-ranking 

British officer visited the state that was fond of hunting tiger and his wish was declined. 

6. The officer requested for getting a photograph with a tiger killed by Maharaja and this 

request was rejected. 

7. So to please the officer’s wife he sent 50 diamond rings expecting that she would take 1 or 

2 instead she kept all the rings costing 3 lakh rupees and sent ‘thanks’ to the Maharaja. But 

his state was secured. 

8. In 10 years he killed 70 tiger and didn’t find any in Pratibandapuram so he decided to marry 

a girl from royal state which had more tigers to complete his target whenever he visited his 

in-laws he killed 5-6 tigers. So he killed 99 tigers and was feverishly anxious to kill the 

100th but couldn’t find news about the presence of a tiger near a village proved 

disappointing. 

9. Now the Dewan was warned of his danger so he visited ‘People’s Park in Madras’ and 

brought an old tiger and placed it in the forest and informed the Maharaja. 

10. The Maharaja took great care and shot the tiger and left the place with great triumph the 

bullet did not hit the tiger but out of fear the tiger had collapsed. Now the staff killed the 

tiger and brought it in grand procession it was the 3rd birthday of the Maharaja’s son and 

he wanted to buy a present from the toyshop. He bought a wooden tiger which was poorly 

carved. 

11. While the Maharaja was playing with the prince a tiny sliver of the wooden tiger pierced 

his right hand which later on caused his death. Thus, the hundredth tiger takes his final 

revenge upon the “Tiger King”. 
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ASSIGNMENTS 

Very Short Answer Questions 

 

Q1. Who is the Tiger King? 

Q2. Why does the Tiger King get this name? 

Q3. What was the miracle that took place in the royal palace? 

Q4. What is the natural desire among men regarding the Tiger King? 

Q5. Why can the natural desire to meet the Tiger King not be fulfilled? 

Q6. What did the chief astrologer predict about the Tiger King? 

Q7. What did the chief astrologer caution the Tiger King after he had killed his first tiger? 

Q8. What did the chief astrologer profess to do if the Tiger King killed the hundred tigers? 

Q9. How much did the maharaja pay for the toy? 

 

Short Answer Questions 

 

Q1. What did the royal infant utter in his little squeaky voice? 

Q2. What explanation was given by the chief astrologer to the query of the little Tiger King? 

Q3. What did the Tiger King pronounce when he heard that his death would be caused by a 

tiger? 

Q4. How was the Tiger King brought up? 

Q5. What was easier to find than tigers, after the Tiger King killed the ninety ninth tiger? 

Q6. What was the happy news for the Tiger King after a long time? 

Q7. Why was there no objection to the killing of tiger? 

Q8. How did the Tiger King come in danger of losing his throne & how did he save his 

kingdom? 

Q9. What did the maharaja do to appease the British officer whom he prevented from hunting 

tigers? 

Q10. What will happen to the astrologer when the King thought that the prophecy has 

disproved? 

Q11. How did the Tiger King celebrate the killing of the hundredth tiger? 
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Long Answer Questions 

 

Q1. How did the Tiger King finally die? 

Q2. Draw a sketch of the character of the Tiger King? 

  OR  

 What impression do you form about the Tiger King after reading the story? 

Q3. Describe the irony regarding the death of the maharaja? 

 

Extra Questions 

 

Q1. Why was it celebration time for all the tigers inhabiting Pratibandapuram? 

Q2. How was the King feeling after killing the hundredth tiger? 

Q3. What plan did the King make when the tiger population in his state became extinct? 

Q4. Why and when did the maharaja's anxiety reach a fever pitch? 

Q5. What did the British officer’s secretary tell the maharaja? 

Q6. Why did the dewan warn the maharaja not to double the land tax forthwith? 

Q7. What were the other dangers that the King faced apart from the danger of losing his    

kingdom, while his tiger hunt? 

Q8. What did the dewan do to save his job? 

Q9. Why didn’t the hunters tell the King that the tiger was not dead? 

Q10. Where do you find humour in the story ‘The Tiger King’? 

 

 

 

 

*************** THE END *************** 


