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A COUNTRY RAT 
AND A CITY RAT 
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Acountry rat asked his friend, a city rat, to come back and 

visit him in the countryside. He prepared all sorts of food such 

as oats, fruits and nuts for his friend. After the city rat took a few 

bites he asked his friend "Why do you put up with a simple life 

here? Come to the city with me. There is much more delicious 

food waiting for you and life is better there". 
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The country rat decide to follw his friend back to a big house 

in the city. There were a lot of yummy looking things to eat on the 

table. "Come on friend, eat up!", the city, rat booted to his friend. 

While both of them devoured on th,e deli(t ~fOOd, the house 
". 

owner brought a big scary dog into the room where they were 

in. Both of them had to run away so fast. Once they were out of 

sight, the country rat turned to his friend and said "this is the good 

life you boosted? I'd rather go back to my simple life with less 

delicious food". 

Moral: A simple peascefullife can be tough at times, but 

it is better than living with fears all the time. 
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AN ANGEL D A WOODCUTTER 
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A woodcuter was working away when his hand 

slipped and dropped his axe into the river. He sat by 

the river, devastated by his lose. An angel, felt sorry 

for him. The angel appeared in front of the man. 

The angel went down into the river. He fetched him 

a gold axe. The man said "This is not my axe". 
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The angel went back into the river 

and this time fetched him a silver axe. 

The man said "This is not my axe". The 

angel went back and fetched him an old 

steel axe, to which the man overcame 

with joy at having his axe back. The angel 

admired the man's honesty and therefore, 

gave the man both the gold and the silver 

axes as a reward. 
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The woodcutter's friend heard about the sto

ry and he too wanted the gold and silver axes. He 

rushed to the river and dropped his axe into the 

river. The same angel appeared and fetched the 

man a gold axe. "Yes, yes, this is my axe!", the man 

quickly rejoined. 
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The angel knew that he was lying and that he was a greedy man. 

The angel disappeard with the axe, leaving the man without 

anything, not even his own 

Moral: An honest m~n~ is always rewarded. 
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AN EAGLE AND A FOX 
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An eagle made a nest on top of the 

tree while a fox dug a hole to live at 

the base of the same tree. They have 

promised to be good friends and to 

look out for each other always. But 

one day while the fox was out hunting 

for food, the eagle sneaded down and 

snatched a kid to bring back as food 

for her baby chicks. 

. 
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The fox came back to find her kid 

missing. She knew that the eagle 

has snatched it so she begged the 

eagle to retum her kid , but no mat

ter how much the fox begged, the 

The eagle saw the tree was burning and 

the smoke pouring onto its nest. 

Fearing for its own chick's safety, the ea

gle realised how the fox must have felt and 

quickly returned the kid back to the fox. 

~-:>-... M::oral : A man realises others' 
pains when he himself is 

going through one. 
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Once upon a time there were two herds of goats sharing a big 

field . One herd lived on the west side of the river and another 

lived on the east side of the river. One day the leaders of both 

herds came face to face in the middle of the swing bridge. The 

leader of the east side herd shouted, 

"Move out of my way now and let me cross first! " The leader 

of the west side herd yelled back, "You are the one who must 

move out of my way!" 
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l!Jo 

,.)OCII ,) I 0 

m~ ml:l mnJl ru~~mLufil2Ul~2tJl:lrtltinw 
o ~ , 

rtll:lm tnmmmortll:lm t9Uffi2Hnruno~mrn 
"'"" ct ''''-J' 

ClIO ~QI " 

tin run <-J tm 9 u ~ ~ ntn ~ fil rLu t1{ ~ rml:l t~?l!:j n 
o QI .) Ie::; 

mJ~f1J12trmn21l:l tUl lU!JlHt21 ~t2Jf1J12mWn 
I QI '" 0 QlC::; I dI I 

m2 wlD tUllUm~ml:l mnm 2WlnOrugnmmm<-J 
'" u 

d il [I s til to h hHuLUtru H:iHHU ru s til UHf 

in uJl Lru UJ13J~ t911 m uri Hfi if s Th! fUtUh ~ s 
nniltftiltum: m fits1S UUil '1 " .. . 



Both leaders were equally stubbourn and did not 

back down and fought each other viciously. The 

swing bridge was swaying so badly and suddently, 

the rope snapped, taking both leaders down with it 

to the river below. 

Moral : It is better to yield than to come to 

misfortune through stubbornness. 
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QlQII I I 

GGn1iWnJHli U2GblH21nmn; 
J 0 , 

2lWLm8Hn0l8 tnn;rulltU-llLnn 
~ I ~ I 

tr:Jilln8 W WlU8~H21nfflWWlGGn 
~ ~ '" 

o 

n8WnUft'1 "'1 , 
J , 

t~GGnLft~UHnQillLQ~tWl W 

J , , 

UbQ illI3Jt~GGnL~UnJ1 illfflft n ~ W 
= 0 

~·r:-oru 8~0l8nUftn8Wr:JG88'1 
, ~ tJ ~ 

«twJtru~mi ffl~n~w ~,'I\ 
I .) Col ell 

tmill ffl8tm9I3JtW~ 
r~m1J8Wl~tf8»'1 .... .., .. ,l-



A Fox was caught in a trap of a hunter. He finally escaped 

but sadly he lost his tail. Ashmed and embarrassed for 

being a tailless fox, he tried to convince all other he said. 

"Being tailess makes you run faster and is also more at- / / 

tractive". I J 

/, 
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us to cut off our tails to look like 

realised the plan an did not talk to the tailless fox again. 

Moral: Not all interesting advice is with good intention. 
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