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Dear Teacher,

1. The Read a Story a Week initiative is part of the activities designed to improve reading among primary school learners.

2. Read the stories that you think your learners will enjoy the most.

3. Read a story a week to your learners during the independent reading time, for fun, in about five minutes. The aim is for learners to enjoy the stories and become motivated to read themselves.

4. Encourage learners to listen as you role model reading the stories.

5. Have fun!


























1.THE KING COBRA AND THE ANTS

Once there lived a king cobra in a small hole. When he was small, he ate little creatures. As he grew up, he began to eat eggs, lizards, frogs and rabbits. And when he grew up further, he started to eat even other smaller snakes. His pride grew with him.

All small animals began to fear the king cobra. This boosted up his pride. He began to think "Now I am the most powerful creature. I am the king of the forest. All animals fear me. Let me move from this small hole to a bigger place".

He searched for a place to suit his size and status. Finally, he came across a big tree. He selected the tree for his house. He saw an ant hill near the tree.

He thought, "Why should there be an ugly ant hill near my royal house?" He hissed aloud, "I am king Cobra, the king of the forest. I order the ants to vacate immediately." There was no reply. He got wild and struck at the ant hill.

What a surprise! In a minute thousands of ants swarmed up the king cobra biting him everywhere. The king cobra could not bear the pain and escaped.
                                 (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/01/the-king-cobra-and-ants.html#google_vignette)










2.TWO FRIENDS 

Two friends talked and sang merrily as they walked through the forest. Suddenly a bear appeared. The first friend quickly climbed a tree. The second one wanted help but his friend had already left him.

He was very scared because the bear was big and strong and could easily kill him. He thought hard and when the bear came near, he lay very still on the ground and controlled his breath. The bear came close to him and sniffed and smelt his body all over. Now, bears do not attack the dead. The bear walked away thinking that the man was dead.

The first friend then came down from the tree when the bear went away. He asked his friend mockingly, “What did the bear tell you?”

The second friend thought for a while. “The bear told me never to trust a friend who escapes and leaves you alone when you need him most,” he said.

The first friend realised his mistake and was ashamed of his behaviour.                                                 
                                                                            (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/01/two-friends.html)













3. THE FARMER AND HIS SONS

There was once a farmer whose sons were always quarrelling bitterly. No matter what he said to them they would soon start again. One day he decided that he would give them a lesson.

“Come my sons,” he said. “I want you to go into the woods and each of you come back with some sticks for the fire.” The sons went off and after a while they returned with the sticks. “Now, my sons,” he said. “Tie them into a bundle.” The sons did so.

“I wonder,” said the farmer. “Which one of you is the strongest and can break this bundle of sticks?” Each son tried his best but no one was able to break the bundle of sticks. “Now,” he said, “untie the bundle and take the sticks one by one and break them.” “Oh, that’s easy,” said the boys and they soon had the sticks broken, ready for the fire. “Let this be a lesson to you,” said the farmer. “If you let quarrels divide you, you cannot do well, but if you stand together, you will be strong and overcome your problems.”

                                                                       (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/01/unity-is-strength.html)














4. THE FOOLISH DONKEY 

A salt seller used to carry the salt bag on his donkey to the market every day. On the way they had to cross a stream. One day the donkey suddenly tumbled down the stream and the salt bag also fell into the water. The salt dissolved in the water and hence the bag became very light to carry. The donkey was happy.

Then the donkey started to play the same trick every day. The salt seller came to understand the trick and decided to teach a lesson to it. The next day he loaded a cotton bag on the donkey. Again, it played the same trick hoping that the cotton bag would be still become lighter.

But the dampened cotton became very heavy to carry and it suffered much. It learnt a lesson. Afterwards it did not play the trick and the seller was happy.

Luck will not favour always!

                                                                      (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/03/the-foolish-donkey.html)











5. THE OLD MAN AND THE CAT 

One day, an old man was having a stroll in the forest when he suddenly saw a little cat stuck in a hole. The poor animal was struggling to get out. So, he gave him his hand to get him out but the cat scratched his hand with fear. The man pulled his hand screaming with pain but he did not stop, he tried to give a hand to the cat again and again.

Another man was watching the scene, screamed with surprise, “For God's sake! Stop helping this cat! He is going to get himself out of there.”

The old man did not care about him, he just continued saving that animal until he finally succeeded. And then he walked to that man and said, “Son, it is the cat’s instinct that makes him scratch and to hurt, and it is my job to love and care.”

Treat everyone around you with your ethics, not with theirs. Treat the people the way you want to be treated by them.

                                                         (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/05/the-old-man-and-cat.html#more)











6. THE FOOLISH WOLF’S FLUTE

A wolf stealthily stole a lamb. The lamb tried hard to get away but it could not. As the wolf was about to kill the lamb, an idea struck in the lamb's mind.

The lamb pleaded, "Oh wolf! I know that I am going to die now. Will you be kind enough to fulfil my last wish?"

The wolf asked, "What is your last wish?" The lamb replied, "I am fond of music. Before I die, I wish to hear you play the flute." The wolf agreed and played the flute.

When the wolf stopped the lamb said, "Oh! what beautiful music! Will you play a bit louder, please? You play far better than my shepherd.”

The wolf was pleased by the flattery and started to play louder. In the meantime, the shepherd and the dogs who were in search of the missing lamb, heard the sound. They came running and caught hold of the wolf. The lamb happily trotted away to his flock.

                                                      (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/04/the-foolish-wolfs-flute.html)










7. THE TRUTHFUL WOODCUTTER

One day a woodcutter's axe accidentally fell into a river. The poor woodcutter made a good search in the water but his efforts were in vain. Finally, he burst into tears. Hearing his sobs, an Angel appeared before him.

The Angel dived into the river and came up carrying a golden axe. The woodcutter did not accept it. He stated that his axe was made of iron.

The Angel disappeared and soon returned with a silver axe. The woodcutter denied again that it was his axe.

The Angel once again plunged into the river. It soon reappeared carrying the axe of the woodcutter. The poor man greeted the angel with words of profuse thanks and great joy.

The Angel was impressed by the man's honesty. She presented him with the golden and silver axes in recognition of his truthful nature.

                                                    (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/01/the-truthful-woodcutter.html#more)












8. THE EYES OF LOVE

A grandmother and a little girl whose face was sprinkled with bright red freckles spent the day at the zoo.  The children were waiting in line to get their cheeks painted by a local artist who was decorating them with tiger paws.

'You've got so many freckles, there's no place to paint!' a boy in the line cried. Embarrassed, the little girl dropped her head. Her grandmother knelt down next to her. 'I love your freckles,' she said.

'Not me,' the girl replied.

'Well, when I was a little girl I always wanted freckles,' she said, tracing her finger across the child's cheek. 'Freckles are beautiful!'

The girl looked up. 'Really?'

'Of course,' said the grandmother. 'Why, just name me one thing that's prettier than freckles.'

The little girl peered into the old woman's smiling face. 'Wrinkles,' she answered softly.

                                                                       (https://www.elt-els.com/2014/10/the-eyes-of-love.html)







9. THE WIND AND THE SUN 

It was an autumn day. The wind and the sun had an argument. The wind boasted "I am stronger than you."

The sun mildly said, "No. you are not".

Just then, they saw a traveller wrapped in a blanket was passing by. The wind said, "Whoever separates the blanket from traveller is the stronger. Do you agree?"

The sun replied, "OK. First you try."

The wind started blowing. The traveller wrapped his blanket around him. He blew harder. The traveller held his blanket firmer. He blew still harder. The traveller held his blanket still tighter. The harder the wind blew the tighter and firmer did the traveller hold his blanket. The wind failed.

It was the Sun's turn. The sun smiled gently at the traveller. The traveller loosened his grip on the blanket. The sun smiled warmly. The traveller felt the warmth and soon took off the blanket.

The sun was declared stronger.

Moral: Gentle smile can achieve what brutal force cannot.

                                                                       (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/02/the-wind-and-sun.html)






10. NEVER BE UNGRATEFUL

Once two travellers were going along a dusty road that had no trees along its sides. High summer as it was, the sun was scorching hot. The travellers looked for some shelter from the hot sun. Suddenly they saw a tree with big leaves and branches spread like an umbrella. It had a thick shade that could be a fine shelter. So, the travellers made for the tree.

Placing their wares on the ground, the travellers sat in the cool thick shade of the tree. They heaved a sigh of relief and decided to rest there for quite a while. After some time, one of the travellers said to his companion, “What a useless tree it is! It bears no fruit at all.”

The tree felt pinched to hear the traveller’s words and burst out: “You ungrateful soul! You are taking shelter in my cool shade from the burning heat of the sun and calling me a useless tree as well. Can there be a more wicked creature than you on this earth? Get up and leave the place at once to be scorched again.”

Moral: Ingratitude earns others’ wrath.

                                                       (https://www.elt-els.com/2014/12/never-be-ungrateful.html#more)









11. THE CAMEL AND THE JACKAL 

Once there lived a camel and a jackal. They were good friends. They lived near a river. One day the jackal came to know that there was a field of ripe melons across the river.

His mouth watered. But he could not cross the river. He went to camel and told him about the melons, the camel was also tempted to eat melons. He carried the jackal on his back and crossed the river.

Both of them reached the field. They started eating the melons. The jackal started howling loudly. The owner of the field came running and started beating the camel.

When the owner went away the camel asked the jackal why he had howled. The jackal replied, "It is my habit to howl after a heavy meal". The camel and the jackal returned to the river. The jackal jumped on the back of the camel.

When they were in the middle of the water, the camel began to roll in the water. The jackal said, "Why are you rolling in the water?" The camel replied, "It is my habit to roll in the water after a heavy meal". The jackal could hardly save himself.
                                                      (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/04/the-camel-and-jackal.html#more)









12. THE HORSE WHO WANTED SAFETY

On the lawns of a forest grazed a handsome horse. He 
was a fast runner but he was often frightened by a tiger that passed by now and then.

One day, as the horse was grazing, a man passed that way. He asked the man, "Sir, aren't you afraid of lions and tigers?"

The man laughed aloud and answered, "Me! Look what I have." He showed his rifle and continued, "Should any animal approach me I can shoot and kill him."

The horse asked, "If that is so, sir, will you help me?"

The man replied, "Of course. I will. What will you do for me?" The horse said, “Anything you want of me, I will do."

The horse told the man about the tiger. The man said, "If you let me saddle you and take you with me, you need not be afraid of the tiger."

The horse was so happy. The man led the horse into town and left him in a stable. Now, the horse thought to himself, "I am indeed safe here but I don't have any freedom."

Moral: Other shores always looks greener.

                                         (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/04/the-horse-who-wanted-safety.html#more)




13. THE SLAVE AND THE LION

A rich man had a slave. The man was very cruel to him. So, the slave became sick of his cruel treatment and decided to run away from his master.

He got a chance and ran away to a forest. There he hid in a cave. As he lay there thinking, he heard the groaning of a lion.

He was frightened. As the lion came near, he saw that he was limping. The lion approached the slave and held out his paw.

The slave saw that his paw was swollen and a thorn was stuck in it. The slave drew out the thorn very gently. The lion was relieved of pain and went away. Afterwards they became friends.

By chance the slave was arrested by his master's men. He was brought to his master who ordered his men to put him before a hungry lion. The day for punishment was fixed.

The people of the town were invited to see the wonderful fight. The lion was freed from the cage to pounce upon the slave when he recognised him.

He advanced slowly towards him and began to lick his hands out of love. It was the same lion, his friend. The slave too, patted him.

It was a wonderful sight for the people. The lion was given to him as a reward. The slave was set free.

                                                                      (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/01/the-slave-and-lion.html) 





14. WHO IS THE HAPPIEST?

A crow lived in the forest and was absolutely satisfied in life. But one day he saw a swan. “This swan is so white,” he thought, “and I am so black. This swan must be the happiest bird in the world.”

He expressed his thoughts to the swan. “Actually,” the swan replied, “I was feeling that I was the happiest bird around until I saw a parrot, which has two colours. I now think the parrot is the happiest bird in creation.” The crow then approached the parrot. The parrot explained, “I lived a very happy life until I saw a peacock. I have only two colours, but the peacock has multiple colours.”

The crow then visited a peacock in the zoo and saw that hundreds of people had gathered to see him. After the people had left, the crow approached the peacock. “Dear peacock,” the crow said, “you are so beautiful. Everyday thousands of people come to see you. When people see me, they immediately shoo me away. I think you are the happiest bird on the planet.”

The peacock replied, “I always thought that I was the most beautiful and happy bird on the planet but because of my beauty, I am entrapped in this zoo. I have examined the zoo very carefully, and I have realised that the crow is the only bird not kept in a cage. So, for past few days I have been thinking that if I were a crow, I could happily roam everywhere.”


                                                                      (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/01/who-is-happiest.html)







15.THE KING AND THE SPIDER

A long time ago there was a brave king. Once, he had to fight against a large army with just a few soldiers, he was defeated. He had to run for his life.

The king took shelter in a forest cave. He was very depressed. His courage had left him. He was blankly gazing at the ceiling of the cave. An interesting scene captured his attention.

A small spider was trying to weave a web across the cave ceiling. As the spider crawled up, a thread of the web broke and the spider fell but the spider did not give up. He tried to climb again and again. Finally, the spider successfully climbed up and completed the web.

The king began to think, "If a small spider can face failure so bravely, why should I give up? I will try with all might till I win." This thought gave strength to the defeated king.

The king got out of the jungle and collected his brave soldiers. He fought against the large army. He was defeated again. But now, he would not give up his fight.

The brave king again and again fought against the large army and finally, after many attempts defeated the large army and regained his kingdom. He had learnt a lesson from the spider.

                                                         (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/03/the-king-and-spider.html#more)










16. THE MONKEY AND THE CATS

Once upon a time, two cats were passing through a forest. Suddenly they spotted a loaf of bread lying beneath a tree. Both pounced upon it and caught the loaf at the same time. “It is mine. I saw it first,” claimed one cat. While the other said, “I pounced upon it first and so it belongs to me.” 

After having fought for a while, one cat said, “Let us divide it into two and take one piece each.” “Indeed, a good idea,” said the other cat. “But how do we divide it now?”

A monkey sitting on the branch of the tree had watched all that happened between the two cats. “That loaf of bread looks good. I could do with it myself,” he thought. Slowly he came down from the tree and walked up to the confused cats.

“Yes, my dear friends! Can I help you?” asked the monkey. The cats told the monkey what the problem was and said, “Why do not you be the judge between us?” When the monkey nodded, the cats said, “Please divide this loaf for us.”

The clever monkey smilingly broke the bread into two pieces. But one piece was a little bigger that the other. “Oh no! I will take a little bite of this bigger piece to make both equal,” said the monkey, slyly. He took a bite from the bigger piece but, he had taken a big bite. “Oh! Now it has become smaller than the other piece. I will just have to take a little bite from this piece now,” said the clever monkey.

The Judge Monkey took another bite. The two cats sat in front of the monkey, seeing the loaf of bread they had found getting smaller and smaller. When the whole loaf was eaten by the monkey, the monkey said, “I am sorry. It was very difficult to divide that loaf. I must be going now.” The monkey jumped onto the tree and was gone. “If only we had not quarrelled among ourselves, we would have remained united and we need not have to go to the monkey and to become hungry now,” said the two cats.                                                                                                                        
                                            (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/01/the-monkey-and-cats.html)
17. WHAT’S FOR DINNER?”

A man feared his wife was not hearing as well as she used to and he thought she might need a hearing aid. Not quite sure how to approach her, he called the family doctor to discuss the problem. The doctor told him there is a simple informal test the husband could perform to give the doctor a better idea about her hearing loss.

Here is what you do,” said the doctor, “stand about 40 metres away from her, and in a normal conversational speaking tone see if she hears you. If not, go to 30 metres, then 20 metres, and so on until you get a response.”

That evening, the wife was in the kitchen cooking dinner, and he was in the den. He said to himself, “I’m about 40 metres away, let’s see what happens.” Then in a normal tone he asked, ‘Honey, what is for dinner?” There was no response.

So the husband moved to closer to the kitchen, about 30 metres from his wife and repeated, “Honey, what’s for dinner?” Still no response.

Next he moved into the dining room where he was about 20 metres from his wife and asked, "Honey, what’s for dinner?”

Again he got no response so, He walked up to the kitchen door, about 10 metres away. “Honey, what’s for dinner?” Again, there was no response.

So he walked right up behind her. “Honey, what is for dinner?”

“James, for the fifth time I have said, CHICKEN!”

                                                              (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/01/whats-for-dinner.html#more)





18. TRUE WEALTH

One day a father of a very wealthy family took his son on a trip to the country with the purpose of showing his son how the poor people live so he could be thankful for his wealth.

They spent a couple of days and nights on the farm of what would be considered a very poor family. On their return from their trip, the father asked his son,

“How was the trip?”

“It was great, Dad.”

“Did you see how poor people can be?” the father asked.

“Oh yeah,” said the son.

“So what did you learn from the trip?” asked the father. The son answered,

“I saw that we have one dog and they had four. We have a pool that reaches to the middle of our garden and they have a creek that has no end. We have imported lanterns in our garden and they have the stars at night. Our patio reaches to the front yard and they have the whole horizon. We have a small piece of land to live on and they have fields that go beyond our sight. We have servants who serve us, but they serve others. We buy our food, but they grow theirs. We have walls around our property to protect us, they have friends to protect them.”

With this the boy’s father was speechless. Then his son added,

“Thanks dad for showing me how poor we are.”

                                                                                  (https://www.elt-els.com/2014/10/true-wealth.html)



19. THE TRUE PERSON

Once there was a wise King. He had two sons. He appointed eminent scholars to teach them all arts. After a few years of teachings, the King fell ill badly. So, he wanted to select his next King for his Kingdom. He wanted to test his sons’ abilities.

He called his two sons and gave a room to each of them. He said, “You must fill this room completely with anything you wish. It can be anything! But there should be no space left behind and you should not seek the advice from anyone!”

The next day the king visited the elder’s son room. The room was filled with hay. The king sighed on the foolishness of the elder son.

The he went to the younger son’s room. But it was kept closed. The King knocked at the door of the room. The second son asked his father to get in and closed the door again. There was darkness everywhere and The King shouted at his second son angrily but the second son lighted a candle and said, I have filled this room with light!”

Now the King felt very happy and hugged his son proudly. He understood that the younger son would be the right person to rule the kingdom after the King.

                                                              (https://www.elt-els.com/2014/12/the-true-person.html#more)










20. The Golden Swan

Once upon a time, there was a swan that had striking golden feathers. This swan lived in a pond. There was a house near this pond, where a poor woman lived with her two daughters. The people were very poor and were leading a tough life. The swan found that the poor mother was passing a hard time with her daughters.
The swan thought, “If I give them one of my golden feathers, the mother can sell them. She and her daughters can live in comfort with the money raised from it”. After thinking this, the swan flew away to the poor woman’s house. On seeing the swan inside the house, the woman said,” Why have you come here? We have nothing to offer you”.
The Swan replied, “I have not come to take anything, but I have something to give you. I know your condition. I will give my golden feathers one by one and you can sell them. With the money raised through it, you people can easily live in comfort”. After saying this, the swan shed one of her feathers and then flew away. This became a regular feature and from time to time, the swan came back and every time left another feather.
Like this, the mother and her daughters were happily leading their life by selling the feathers of the golden swan. Each golden feather got them enough money to keep them in comfort but the mother became greedy to get all the feathers as soon as possible. One day, she said to her daughters, “Now, we will not trust this swan, possibly she may fly away and never come back. If this would happen, we will be poor again. We will take all her feathers when she will come the next time”.
The innocent daughters replied, “Mother, this will hurt the swan. We will not cause any pain to her”. But the mother was determined to catch hold the swan the very next time she came. Next time, when the swan came, the mother caught her and pulled out all her feathers. The golden feathers of the swan changed into some strange feathers. The mother was shocked to see such feathers.
The Golden Swan said, “Poor Mother, I wanted to help you, but you wanted to kill me instead. As per my wish, I used to give you the golden feather. Now, I think there is no need to help you. Now, my feathers are nothing more than chicken feathers for you. I am going from this place and will never come back”. The mother felt sorry and apologised for the mistake committed by her. The Golden Swan said, “Never be greedy” and flew away.
Moral: Excess greed achieves nothing.
                             (https:/www.culturalindia.net/indian-folktales/jataka-tales/the-golden-swan.html)




















21. The Power of a Rumour
Once upon a time, in a forest a hare was resting under a banyan tree. He had an intuition of doom and thought, “What would happen to me, if the earth will break? “. Suddenly, he heard a weird striking sound. He said, “It’s happened, the earth is breaking up”. He jumped up and ran madly without even observing the direction.
When he was running through the forest, a hare saw him and asked, “What happened? Where are you going in such a hurry? “. The Hare cried,” The earth is breaking up. You better run too”. The second hare ran so fast that he overtook the first hare. As they were passing the forest, both hares shouted to other hares, “The earth is breaking up. The earth is breaking up”. Very soon, thousands of hares were running through the forest.
On seeing hares running through the forest, the other animals too got frightened. The news spread from mouth to mouth and soon, everyone came to know that the earth was breaking up. It did not take much time before all the animals joined the race. All creatures whether reptiles or birds, insects or four-footed animals, everyone was trying to escape and their cries of fear created chaos all around.
A lion standing on a hill saw all the animals running and thought, “What is the matter?” He ran down the hill rapidly and positioned himself in front of the crowd. He shouted at them, “Stop! Stop!”. The powerful presence of the lion curtailed the rising wave of fright among the animals. A parrot yelled, “The earth is breaking up”, alighting on a rock near him. The Lion asked, “Who said that?” The parrot replied, “I heard it from the monkeys".
When the monkeys were asked, they replied that they had heard it from the tigers. When the tigers were asked, it was found that they were informed by the elephants. The elephants said that the buffaloes formed their source. Finally, when the hares were caught up, they pointed one to another until the one, who started this menace was recognised.
The Lion asked the hare, “What made you think that the earth is breaking up?” The hare wavering in fear answered, “Your Majesty, I heard it cracking with my own ears”. The Lion investigated the matter and explored the sound that the hare had heard. Ultimately, he came to know that the sound had been caused by a large coconut falling from a tree. The coconut fell on a pile of rocks causing a minor landslide.
The Lion said to all the animals, “Go back to your homes. The earth is safe. Next time onwards, check a rumour before acting on it”. The animals, who were now looking quite stupid, went back to their homes.
Moral: Check a rumour before acting on it.
                               (https://www.culturalindia.net/indian-folktales/jataka-tales/power-of-a-rumour.html)


























22. FRUITS OF LABOUR

There once lived a rich businessman who had a lazy and fun-loving son. The businessman wanted his son to be hard-working and responsible. He wanted him to realise the value of labour. One day he summoned his son and said, "Today, I want you to go out and earn something, failing which you won't have your meals tonight."

The boy was not used to any kind of work. This demand by his father scared him and he went crying straight to his mother. Her heart melted at the sight of tears in her son's eyes. She grew restless. In a bid to help him she gave him a gold coin. In the evening when the father asked his son what he had earned, the son promptly presented him the gold coin. The father then asked him to throw it into a well. The son did as he was told.

The father was a man of wisdom and experience and guessed that the source of the gold coin was the boy's mother. The next day he sent his wife to her parent's town and asked his son to go and earn something with the threat of being denied the night meals if he failed. This time he went crying to his sister who sympathised with him and gave him a coin out of her own savings. When his father asked him what he had earned the boy tossed the coin at him. The father again asked him to throw it in a well. The son did it quite readily. Again, the father's wisdom told him that the coin was not earned by his son. He then sent his daughter to her in-laws' house. He again asked his son to go out and earn with the threat that he shall not have anything for dinner that night.

This time since there was no one to help him out and the son was forced to go to the market in search of work. One of the shopkeepers there told him that he would pay him two coins if he carried his trunk to his house. The rich man's son could not refuse and was drenched in sweat by the time he finished the job. His feet were trembling and his neck and back were aching. There were rashes on his back. As he returned home and produced the two coins before his father and was asked to throw it into the well, the horrified son almost cried out. He could not imagine throwing his hard-earned money like this. He said amid sobbing, "Father! My entire body is aching. My back has rashes and you are asking me to throw the money into the well."

At this the businessman smiled. He told him that one feels the pain only when the fruits of hard labour are wasted. The earlier two occasions he was helped by his mother and sister and therefore had no pain in throwing the coins into the well. The son had now realised the value of hard work. He vowed never to be lazy and keep his father's wealth safe. The father handed over the keys of his shop to the son and promised to guide him through the rest of his life.
                                                                         (https://www.elt-els.com/2015/01/fruits-of-labour.html)
























23. Hen and Eagle by Ann Nduku

Once upon a time, Hen and Eagle were friends. They lived in peace with all the other birds. None of them could fly. One day, there was famine in the land. Eagle had to walk very far to find food. She came back very tired. “There must be an easier way to travel!” said Eagle. 
After a good night’s sleep, Hen had a brilliant idea. She began collecting the fallen feathers from all their bird friends. “Let’s sew them together on top of our own feathers,” she said. “Perhaps that will make it easier to travel.”  Eagle was the only one in the village with a needle, so she started sewing first. She made herself a pair of beautiful wings and flew high above Hen. 
Hen borrowed the needle but she soon got tired of sewing. She left the needle on the cupboard and went into the kitchen to prepare food for her children but the other birds had seen Eagle flying away. They asked Hen to lend them the needle to make wings for themselves too. Soon there were birds flying all over the sky.
When the last bird returned the borrowed needle, Hen was not there. So, her children took the needle and started playing with it. When they got tired of the game, they left the needle in the sand. 
Later that afternoon, Eagle returned. She asked for the needle to fix some feathers that had loosened on her journey. Hen looked on the cupboard. She looked in the kitchen. She looked in the yard but the needle was nowhere to be found. 
“Just give me a day,” Hen begged Eagle. “Then you can fix your wing and fly away to get food again.” “Just one more day,” said Eagle. “If you can’t find the needle, you’ll have to give me one of your chicks as payment.” 
When Eagle came the next day, she found Hen scratching in the sand, but no needle. So, Eagle flew down very fast and caught one of the chicks. She carried it away. Forever after that, whenever Eagle appears, she finds Hen scratching in the sand for the needle.  As the shadow of Eagle’s wing falls on the ground, Hen warns her chicks. “Get out of the bare and dry land.” They respond: “We are not fools. We will run.”                       (https://globalstorybooks.net/outline/pdf/en/en-0158_hen-outline.pdf)
24. Clever Jackal gets away - an African Folktale
"One day long ago, Jackal was trotting through a narrow, rocky pass. As he often did, he kept his nose to the ground as he ambled along, to catch the odd scent. "Never know when I'll happen upon my next meal, " he thought to himself, although it was highly unlikely that he would find a rat out in the midday heat but perhaps he could catch a lizard or two.
Suddenly he was aware of a movement ahead of him in the pass. "Oh, no!" Jackal moaned and stopped dead-still in his tracks. Lion was coming toward him. Realising that he was too near to escape, Jackal was filled with fear. He had played so many tricks on the great Bhubesi in the past, he was sure that lion would take this opportunity to get his revenge. In a flash Jackal thought of a plan.
"Help! Help!" cried Jackal. He cowered down on the cliff path, looking above at the rocks.
Lion stopped short in surprise.
"Help!" Jackal howled, using the fear he felt in the middle of his chest to accentuate his cry. Jackal glanced up at Bhubesi. "Oh, great Nkosi! Help! There is no time to lose! See those great rocks above us? They are about to fall! We shall both be crushed to death!!!! Oh, mighty Lion, do something! Save us!" Jackal cowered even lower, his paws covering his head.
Lion looked up, most alarmed. Before he even had a chance to think, Jackal was begging him to use his strength to hold up the overhanging rock. So, Lion put his brawny shoulder to the rock and heaved.
"Oh, thank you, great King!" yelped Jackal. "I will quickly fetch that log over there to prop under the rock, and we will both be saved!" With that Jackal bounded out of sight. Lion was left all alone to struggle under the weight of the unmoving rock. How long he remained there before he realised that it was another trick, we will never know but this much we do know, Jackal continued to live by his wits! (https://www.worldoftales.com/African_folktales/African_Folktale_1.html#gsc.tab=0)
25. URASHIMA TARO - A JAPANESE FOLKTALE 
Once upon a time there was a young fisherman named Urashima Taro who lived with his old mother. He was known for his modesty to the villagers. 
One day, in the early morning he went down to the seashore. While walking along the beach he suddenly found some children were tormenting a turtle with heavy sticks. Seeing that he said “Hey, get away from it, stop hurting the turtle.” Immediately the children ran away from the spot and then Taro released the turtle back into the sea. 
The next day, while Taro was fishing, the turtle appeared near him from the sea and said “I am the turtle you saved yesterday, I owe you my life and I want to thank you for saving my life. I am inviting you to come with me to see the Dragon Palace.” Taro indeed was astonished to know that there was a Dragon Palace deep in the sea. He felt he had an old mother alone at home, so he said the turtle “I don’t want to leave my mother so I have decided not to stay for long.” Hearing that the turtle answered, “We won’t be long there, you will return here again.” Taro was happy to know it and accepted the invitation that was offered by the turtle. 
Taro then climbed on the turtle’s back. Then the turtle dived deep into the sea to reach the desired destination. After journeying for a while, they were about to reach to the Palace and Taro saw the Dragon Palace was glittering with gold and silver. When he arrived, the Palace attendants all welcomed him, in fact those who attended to him all were fishes. Then a beautiful princess named Otohime arrived and said, “Yesterday you saved a turtle and it was me, please enjoy your time here and stay here as long as you wish.” Then she took him inside the main palace where Taro had so many things to eat, drink and enjoy. 
The life of Taro inside the palace was very joyful. He forgot the life he had before arriving here. A few days later he suddenly remembered his old mother and the village. So, he decided to return home. The princess gave him a Tamate-Bako (jewelled hand box) as a souvenir saying, “this precious box will help you from harm. Open it when you are in trouble.” He said goodbye to her then he climbed on a turtle back and returned to the beach.
All things were strange to him when he arrived in his village. The villagers were staring at him because no one could recognise him. He was puzzled to see many things had changed! He headed toward his home to find his mother. When he arrived, he saw his mother was nowhere! A house owner came saying “Who are you?” then he replied, “I am Taro, I am here to find my mother and this is our house.” Listening to this the house owner said, “I used to hear there was a fisherman who used to live here with his mother hundreds of years ago, it is impossible that you are Urashima Taro,” then the house owner left.
Urashima Taro did not know what to do, he felt alone and sad! He made his way back to the beach carrying the box. He thought, “I lost everything else I had before, now I have nowhere to go, my mother has passed away,” so he remembered the words that the princess said to him. He then decided to open the box to get relief from the trouble. He was surprised to see, it was empty, but a white smoke came out of it and he suddenly became an old man with long white hair. His face became wrinkled, then he threw up his arms and fell dead on the beach.
                                                                (https://www.kyuhoshi.com/urashima-taro/)

                                                      








26. THE MERCHANT OF SERI
Once upon a time, there lived a merchant of Seri, who sold brass and tin ware. He used to go from place to place, to sell his products. He was usually accompanied by another merchant, who also sold brass and tin ware. The second merchant was greedy. He wanted everything for free and if he bought something, he paid as little as possible.
One day, when they went to a town, they divided the streets between them so that none of them interferes in each other’s marketing. Both merchants moved through the streets they had chosen and called, “Tin ware for sale. Brass for sale”. People came out of their homes and traded with them.
There lived a poor old woman and her granddaughter in a house. Once the family had been affluent, but now a golden plate was the only expensive item left with them. The grandmother did not know that it was a golden plate. However, she had kept this plate because in the old days, her husband used to eat from it. It was placed on a shelf among the other pots and pans not in regular use.
The greedy merchant passed this house, calling, “Buy tin ware. Buy brass utensils”. The granddaughter heard the cries and said to her grandmother, “Grandmother, please buy something for me”. The old woman replied, “Child, we are too poor to buy anything. Even, I do not have anything to trade”. The girl said, “We have one old plate. Let us see what the merchant will offer for the old plate. We do not use it often and perhaps he will take it and give us something that we want.”
The old woman called the merchant to the doorstep of her house. She showed him the plate and said, “Sir, will you take this plate and give something in return to this little girl?” The greedy man took the plate and scratched it with a needle. He found that it was a golden plate. He hoped that he would get it without paying anything. He said, “What is it worth? Not even half a penny”. He went away throwing the plate on the ground.
The other merchant was passing by. It was decided that either of them could go through any street, which the other had left. The merchant passed through the same house and called, “Buy tin ware. Buy brass utensils”. The little girl heard the cries and asked her grandmother to see what that merchant would give for the plate.
The old woman said, “My child, the merchant who came earlier, went away throwing the plate on the ground. I have nothing else to offer in trade”. The girl replied, “Grandma, that merchant was bad-tempered. This merchant looks nice. Ask him, h may give some small tin ware”. The old woman agreed and asked the girl to call the merchant. The girl showed the plate to the merchant.
As soon as the merchant took the plate in his hands, he knew that it was mad of gold. He said, “This plate is worth more than all I have here. This is a golden plate. I am not rich enough to buy it”. The grandmother replied, “But, a merchant who came here a few moments ago threw it on the ground saying that it was not worth even a half penny and went away”.
The merchant said, “It was worth nothing to him. If you value it, take the dishes you want to take”. The little girl took some dishes of her choice but the merchant was not satisfied. So, he gave all the money and his wares to the old woman. He required eight pennies for the transport, so he asked the old woman for it.
The old woman readily gave him the money. The merchant took the pennies and left the place. He quickly went towards the river and paid eight pennies to the boatman, to take him across the river. Soon, the greedy merchant went back to the house of the old woman. When he reached her house, he called up the girl and said, “Bring that plate and I will give you something for it."
The grandmother replied from inside, “No. You considered the plate worthless, but another merchant has paid a huge price for it and taken it away. It is a golden plate”. Then the greedy merchant got angry and left the place. He cried, “Due to this other merchant, I have lost a small fortune. That was a golden plate”. He ran down to the riverside and saw the other merchant in the boat. He called loudly, “Hello, Boatman. Stop your boat”.
The merchant in the boat asked the boatman not to stop. Accordingly, the boatman did not stop. The merchant reached the city which was on the other side of the river. He sold the golden plate and got enough money to live happily thereafter.
Moral: Honesty is the best policy.
                                   (https://www.culturalindia.net/indian-folktales/jataka-tales/merchant-of-seri.html)

















27. THE MONGOOSE AND THE BRAHMIN’S WIFE
Once upon a time, there lived a Brahman by the name of Deva Sharma with his wife. His wife delivered a son and they were happy to have their first child. 
The Brahmin wanted to have a pet animal to protect the child which would also be a companion to the child. The Brahmin made his proposal to the Brahmani, his wife. She found the proposal acceptable and the Brahmin went to bring a pet.
Deva Sharma went round the village and after much toil, got a mongoose as an escort for his child. Brahmani did not like the idea to keep a mongoose for her child but as the pet was already brought, she accepted it. Now, both parents started loving the mongoose as their own child. Yet, the Brahmani never left her son alone because she did not trust the mongoose, fearing that it could harm her son.
One day, the farmer and his wife had to go out of the house leaving the child at home. The farmer confirmed that the mongoose would take care of the child while they would be away. So, they left the mongoose and the child at home and went out. Soon after they left, a cobra entered the home. Finding danger to the son of the Brahmin, the mongoose attacked the cobra. They had a bloody combat and the mongoose succeeded in killing the cobra. 
After this, the mongoose heard the footfalls of Brahmin’s wife and went at the door to greet her. Brahmani was trembled to see the blood-stained mouth of the mongoose. She inferred that the mongoose had killed the child. Without a second thought, she threw a heavy box on mongoose and the mongoose died on the spot. Brahmani quickly entered the house to see her child and to her great surprise, she found her child sleeping quietly in the cradle. 
As soon as she saw a snake bitten into pieces lying near the cradle, she realised that the mongoose had saved her child. The Brahmani was struck by grief that she had killed the mongoose that was like a sibling to her son. She cried loud at her hasty action.
Moral: Do not act in haste. Think and Act.
(https://www.culturalindia.net/indian-folktales/panchatantra-tales/mongoose-brahmins-wife.html)
28. TALKATIVE TORTOISE 
Once upon a time, there was a tortoise and two geese. The tortoise lived in a pond and he made friends with the two geese who used to come and visit him at the pond. All of them were happy for many years. Once they faced a drought that lasted several months. Due to this, all the rivers, lakes and ponds went dry. There was not a drop of water to drink for the birds and the animals. They began to die of thirst and scorching heat. Many of them decided to migrate to some fertile lands. 
The three friends also decided to leave the pond and to go to some distant lake, full of water, to settle down there for ever. Although, it was quite easy for the geese as they could fly the tortoise had a problem. The poor tortoise could not fly and to cover that distance on foot was very difficult.
All of them had a conversation, as to what could be a possible solution for this problem. The geese suggested a plan, according to which the tortoise would have to hold a piece of stick in his mouth which they would carry by holding the two ends. The only condition was that the tortoise should not speak otherwise he would fall and die. The tortoise promised not to open his mouth during the entire journey. The geese were worried because they knew that tortoise was very talkative and it was difficult for him to keep his mouth shut.
Before starting their journey, the geese again cautioned their friend not to open his mouth at all. With this instruction, the geese held the stick ends in their beaks and the tortoise held the stick in his mouth. Thus, they started their journey. They flew higher and higher, over hills, valleys, fields and plains. then, they flew over a town. 
The people of the town were surprised to see such a strange scene. They started laughing and clapping, to see the geese carrying tortoise like that. The people’s shouting and laughing annoyed the tortoise. He wondered why the people were making such a noise. Unable to control his anxiety, he opened his mouth to speak but as soon as he opened his mouth, he lost his grip on the stick and fell to his death. So, the poor tortoise got killed because of his stupidity and impatience.
Moral: Always listen to friendly advice.                                            (https://www.culturalindia.net/indian-folktales/panchatantra-tales/talkative-tortoise.html)
29. The Hunter and the Doves

Once upon a time, there was a flock of doves that flew in search of food. This flock was led by their king. Once, it happened as such that the flock had flown a long distance and all the doves got tired. The king of doves encouraged the doves to fly a little more. One of the doves picked up pace and found some rice grains scattered under a banyan tree. 
All the doves were happy to find the food and happily landed on the ground. As soon as they began to eat the grains, a huge net fall over them and all of them got trapped. The doves fluttered their wings desperately trying to come out, but it was of no avail. Just then, they saw the hunter coming towards them. He appeared quite happy to find a huge number of doves trapped inside the net. The whole flock was frightened on seeing the fowler. 
However, the king of doves was very intelligent and clever. He did not lose his patience and devised a plan to come out from this adverse situation. He said to other doves,” In order to get free from the net of this hunter, we should all fly up together clutching the net in our beaks. There is strength in unity. We will decide our next course of action later. Now, come on and let us fly.”
Listening to the king, each dove picked up a portion of the huge net and they flew up together, carrying the net with them. The hunter was surprised to see the birds flying, along with the huge net. He ran after the birds, shouting madly, but could not catch them. Soon, they flew high over hills and valleys getting out of his sight.
When the king dove saw that the hunter had given up the chase, he said to his friends, "Now we all have to get out of this net. A mouse lives on the nearby hill. He is good friend of mine. Let us go to him for his help." They flew to a hill near a city of temples where the mouse lived.
When the mouse heard the loud noise of doves’ approach, he got frightened and hid deeper into his hole. The King dove asked, “Dear friend, I have come. We are in great difficulty. Please come out and help us.” Hearing the voice of the king dove, the mouse came out of his hole and saw the king dove and his friends trapped in the net. The mouse said,” Oh! Who has done all this to you? “
The king dove explained the whole story to the mouse. He told him that they required mouse’s help to nibble the net and set them free. The mouse immediately started nibbling the net around the king dove. The king dove said,” No, dear. First set my followers free. A king cannot keep his subjects in pain and enjoy the freedom for himself." 
The mouse understood the king’s feelings and praised the king for his nobleness. As per the king’s wish, the mouse nibbled at the portion of the net and one by one all the doves got freed including the king dove. All the doves were happy to get free. They thanked the mouse for his effort and flew away together happily to their destination.
Moral: Strength lies in unity.
                  (https://www.culturalindia.net/indian-folktales/panchatantra-tales/unity-is-strength.html)















30. SAKIMA’S SONG BY URSULA NAFULA

Sakima lived with his parents and his four-year-old sister. They lived on a rich man’s land. Their grass-thatched hut was at the end of a row of trees.  When Sakima was three years old, he fell sick and lost his sight. 
Sakima was a talented boy.  He did many things that other six-year-old boys did not do. He could sit with older members of the village and discuss important matters. His parents worked at the rich man’s house. They left home early in the morning and returned late in the evening. Sakima was left with his little sister. 
Sakima loved to sing songs. One day his mother asked him, “Where do you learn these songs from, Sakima?”  Sakima answered, “They just come, mother. I hear them in my head and then I sing.”  Sakima liked to sing for his little sister, especially, if she felt hungry. His sister would listen to him singing his favourite song. She would sway to the soothing tune. “Can you sing it again and again, Sakima,” his sister would beg him. Sakima would accept and sing it over and over again.
One evening when his parents returned home, they were very quiet. Sakima knew that there was something wrong. “What is wrong, mother, father?” Sakima asked. Sakima learned that the rich man’s son was missing. The man was very sad and lonely. “I can sing for him. He might be happy again,” Sakima told his parents. But his parents dismissed him. “He is very rich. You are only a blind boy. Do you think your song will help him?” 
Sakima did not give up. His little sister supported him. She said, “Sakima’s songs soothe me when I am hungry. They will soothe the rich man too.” The following day, Sakima asked his little sister to lead him to the rich man’s house.  He stood below one big window and began to sing his favourite song. Slowly, the head of the rich man began to show through the big window. 
The workers stopped what they were doing. They listened to Sakima’s beautiful song. But one man said, “Nobody has been able to console the boss. Does this blind boy think he will console him?” Sakima finished singing his song and turned to leave. But the rich man rushed out and said, “Please sing again.” 
At that very moment, two men came carrying someone on a stretcher. They had found the rich man’s son beaten up and left on the side of the road. The rich man was so happy to see his son again. He rewarded Sakima for consoling him. He took his son and Sakima to hospital so Sakima could regain his sight.
                              (globalstorybooks.net/outline/pdf/en/en-0315_sakima-outline.pdf)
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