The Man Who Did not Freeze

(Adapted from an African folk tale)

     Once there was a rich man named Haptom who lives in a beautiful home and had

many servants.  Although he had many possessions, he was not happy.  He had nothing to interest him or to keep him busy.

     Haptom had a servant named Arha.  Now Arha did not have riches, but he was a

happy man.  One day he was building a fire for Haptom.

     Fire is a wonderful thing, he said to Haptom.

     Yes, Haptom agreed sullenly.  It is nice to have fire when it is cold. In fact, I wonder

how cold it would have to be before a man would freeze.

     I cannot imagine! Arha responded.  But it probably would not be long on a cold night in a cold place.

     I wonder, Haptom said slowly, if a man would freeze to death if he stood on top of a mountain on the coldest night and he had no clothes or fire to keep him warm.

     Only a very foolish man would try such a thing, said Arha.

     I bet no one could do it, said Haptom.

     I dont know that, but it does not matter because I have nothing to bet, laughed Arha.

    Well, this amuses me.  I have much that I could bet!  said Haptom.  In fact, Arha, if you go to the top of the mountain and stay all night without clothes or a fire to warm you, and you do not freeze, I will give you a farm and a house and cattle.

    Arha was amazed.  He had always wanted to have his own farm for his wife and family and so he said, Yet, I would do anything to have my own farm.  I will take the bet.

     Arha then went to the home of a wise friend.  Old man, he began, I have done a stupid thing.  I have made a bet that I could stand on the top of the mountain all night with no clothes or fire to keep e warm.  If I can do this without freezing, I will win a farm or my own.  If I cannot, I will freeze to death and my wife and children will have nothing. What a foolish think I have done!

     The old man thought about the problem.  After a while he said, I believe I can help you, Arha.  Tomorrow night I will build a great fire in the village that you will be able to see from the top of the mountain.  Keep your eyes on the fire.  Think about how warm the fire makes you feel.  Do not take your eyes off the fire.  If you do this, you will not freeze

to death.

     The next night Haptom called two of his servants and told them to take Arha to the top of the mountain.  He told them to take Arhas clothes and guard him all night to be sure he had no fire to warm him.  Arha went with the two servants to the top of the mountain.  He took off his clothes and searched the horizon for the fire the old man had built in the village.  Once he saw the fire he did not take his eyes off of it.  He thought about how warm it would be standing next to the fire.  He could fell himself warming his hands by the fire and he began to feel warm.  All night he stood on the freezing mountain but he did not freeze.  The next morning the servants took him to Haptom.     Haptom, he called, I won the bet!  I stayed on the mountain all night with no fire and no clothes and I did not freeze.  You owe me a farm and a home and cattle!

How did you do it, Arha?  Haptom was amazed.

The old man built a fire in the village below the mountain.  I watched it all night

and it kept me warm. said Arha.

Then I do not owe you a farm, replied Haptom.  I said there were to be no fires!

Arha could not believe what he was hearing.  Haptom would not give him the

farm after all.  He went to a judge in the village.  The judge was a fair man. He listened to the story and thought about it.  Then he gave his judgement.

Haptom said that there were to be no fires.  Since you were warmed by the fire

you watched in the village all night, you have not kept your part of the bet.  You do not win the farm.

Arha and the old man were surprised at the verdict, but they were silent.  The old man took Arha aside and said, I have a plan.  Do not give up yet.

A few days later, the old man invited everyone in the village to a feast.  He

invited the judge and Haptom as special guests.  All day, wonderful smells came from the old mans kitchen.  When the guests arrived, the aroma of delicious food filled the house.

As night wore on the guests became hungry.  They could smell the food being prepared, but nothing was served. They became hungrier and hungrier until finally the judge could stand no more and he spoke up for everyone.

Old man, we have been invited for dinner.  Everyone is hungry and we would like to eat.  Do you plan to feed us soon? he inquired.

Why of course not!  You do not need to eat the food.  If Arha was warmed by seeing the fire in the village, you must be full from smelling the food in mu kitchen.  The old man smiled at the judge.

The judge listened to this and shook his head.  I was wrong.  Just seeing the fire was not enough, just as smelling the food is not enough.  I am sorry, Haptom, but have you lost the best. You must pay Arha his farm and hone and cattle.  The old man has proved his point.
(Adapted from an African folk tale)

1.  Haptom made the best with                      because he was sure he would__________________

2.  What were Haptom’s terms for the bet?

3.  Arha felt warm on the mountain.  Why?

4.  The old man was very wise.  How did he help Arha a second time?                                           

5.  What do you think happened next in the story?
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