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Seek a Revenge or give Forgive

dOnce upon a time, there was a wise old man
small village. He was known throughout the lan
wisdom and his ability to solve any problem th
way.

One day, a young man came to the wise old m
have a problem. | have been wronged by some
want revenge. What should | do?”

The wise old man replied, ‘Before you seek rev
should ask yourself if it is worth it. Revenge ma
feel better in the short term but it will not bring
happiness.”

The young man thought about this for a mom
asked, ‘But what if | don't seek revenge? Won't
that | am weak?”

The wise old man replied, “True strength come
It takes more courage to forgive than it does t
revenge. If you can find it in your heart to forgi
have wronged you, you will find true happiness

The young man thought about this for a mom
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The Weight of Soil

Once upon a time, there was a Kingdom. The king there
only had one leg and one eye, but he was very intelligent
and kind. Everyone in his kingdom lived a happy and a
healthy life because of their king. One day the king was
walking through the palace hallway and saw the portraits
of his ancestors. He thought that one day his children will
walk in the same hallway and remember all the ancestors
through these portraits.

But, the king did not have his portrait painted. Due to his
physical disabilities, he wasn t sure how his painting would
turn out. So he invited many famous painters from his and
other kingdoms to the court. The king then announced
that he wants a beautiful portrait made of himself to be
placed in the palace. Any painter who can carry out this
should come forward. He will be rewarded based on how
the painting turns up.

All of the painters began to think that the king only has
one leg and one eye. How can his picture be made very
beautiful? It is not possible and if the picture does not
turn out to look beautiful then the king will get angry and
punish them. So one by one, all started to make excuses
and politely declined to make a painting of the king.

But suddenly one painter raised his hand and said that I
will make a very beautiful portrait of you which you will
surely like. The king became happy hearing that and other
painters got curious. The king gave him the permission
and the painter started drawing the portrait. He then filled
the drawing with paints. Finally, after taking a long time,
he said that the portrait was ready!



The Shepherd Boy and the Wolf

A Shepherd Boy tended his master’'s Sheep near a dark forest not
far from the village. Soon he found life in the pasture very dull.
All he could do to amuse himself was to talk to his dog or play on
his shepherd’s pipe.

One day as he sat watching the Sheep and the quiet forest, and
thinking what he would do should he see a Wolf, he thought of a
plan to amuse himself. His Master had told him to call for help
should a Wolf attack the flock, and the Villagers would drive it
away. So now, though he had not seen anything that even looked
like a Wolf, he ran toward the village shouting at the top of his
voice, “Wolf! Wolf!”

As he expected, the Villagers who heard the cry dropped their
work and ran in great excitement to the pasture. But when they
got there they found the Boy doubled up with laughter at the
trick he had played on them. A few days later the Shepherd Boy
again shouted, “Wolf! Wolf!” Again the Villagers ran to help him,
only to be laughed at again.

Then one evening as the sun was setting behind the forest and
the shadows were creeping out over the pasture, a Wolf really did
spring from the underbrush and fall upon the Sheep.

In terror the Boy ran toward the village shouting “Wolf! Wolf!” But
though the Villagers heard the cry, they did not run to help him
as they had before. “He cannot fool us again,” they said.

The Wolf killed a great many of the Boy’s sheep and then slipped
away into the forest.



The Pig and The Sheep

One day a shepherd discovered a fat Pig in the
meadow where his Sheep were pastured. He very
quickly captured the porker, which squealed at the
top of its voice the moment the Shepherd laid his
hands on it. You would have thought, to hear the
loud squealing, that the Pig was being cruelly hurt.
But in spite of its squeals and struggles to escape,
the Shepherd tucked his prize under his arm and
started off to the butcher’s in the marketplace.

The Sheep in the pasture were much astonished
and amused at the Pig’s behavior and followed the
Shepherd and his charge to the pasture gate.

“What makes you squeal like that?” asked one of
the Sheep. “The Shepherd often catches and carries
off one of us. But we should feel very much
ashamed to make such a terrible fuss about it like
you do.”

“That is all very well,” replied the Pig, with a squeal
and a frantic kick. “When he catches you he is only
after your wool. But he wants my bacon! gree-ee-
eel”
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The Boy Who Cried Wolf

There once lived a young shepherd boy who took his flock
of sheep to the mountains for grazing every single day.
One day he became bored and thought it would be funny
to play a trick on the villagers. He cried out, “Wolf! Wolf!
A wolf is attacking the sheep!” The boy cried so loud that
the villagers got worried. They immediately ran towards
the mountains to help him.

When they reached there, there was no wolf, just the boy
laughing at them. The boy repeated this trick several
times, each time fooling the villagers. But one day, a real
wolf appeared. The boy got scared and started crying for
help in fear.

“Wolf! Wolf! Please help!” But this time, none of the
villagers came. The villagers thought that this might be
one of the boy’s trick to fool them and none of them went
to help him.




The Elephant and Friends

Once upon a time, there was an elephant, who wandered in a big
forest. He was all alone and wanted to make friends. One day, when
he was roaming around he met a monkey. “Will you be my friend,”
he asked the monkey.

“You are too big to jump from tree to tree, branch to branch and
have fun with us. So I can’t be your friend,” said the monkey.

The elephant than came across a rabbit and asked him to be his
friend. The rabbit replied, “You are too big to fit in my small home.
You cannot be my friend,” said the rabbit.

The elephant than met a frog and asked him the same question. “You
are so big and heavy; you won’t be able to jump like me. So you can’t
be my friend. The elephant felt bad and started walking and then he
met a fox.

He asked the fox, “Will you be my friend?” The fox replied that,
“You are too big to be my friend.” Disappointed the elephant walked
back home with no friends.

The next day he woke up hearing loud screams. He got out of his bed
and opened the front door only to see all the animals running here
and there in fear. The elephant stopped a monkey and asked what
was happening and he came to know that a tiger was attacking all
the animals of the jungle, and they were running to save their lives.

The elephant wanted to help the small animals and decided to go to
the tiger.

“Please sir, don’t kill my friends. Leave them alone,” the elephant
urged.
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