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Today, I'm going to read you a story “
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Two Friends and the Bear

Tom and John were two friends. One day they
were passing through a dense forest.

John said, “Friend, I am afraid there are wild
animals in this forest. What will we do if a wild animal
attacks us?”

“Don’t be afraid, John,” said Tom, “I will stand by
your side if any danger comes. We will fight together
and save ourselves.”

So, they went on their journey.

But suddenly they saw a bear coming towards
them. Tom at once got up the nearest tree. He did not
think about what his friend would do.

John did not know how to climb a tree.

He had no way of escape. He was helpless.

But soon he had a plan. He fell flat on the ground
like a dead man.

The bear came up to John. It smelled his nose,
ears and eyes. It thought John was dead so it went
away.

Then Tom came down from the tree.

He said to John, “What did the bear whisper in
your ear?”

John said, “The bear told me, ‘Do not trust a friend

’

who leaves his friend in danger.”
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This is the end of my story. Thank you.
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Strong or Weak

There was a proud teak tree in the forest. He was
tall and strong, There was a small herb next to the
tree.

The teak tree said, "I am very handsome and
strong. No one can defeat me." Hearing this, the herb
replied, "Dear friend, too much pride is harmful. Even
the strong will fall one day."

The teak ignored the herb's words. He continued to

praise himself.

A strong wind blew. The teak stood firmly. Even

when it rained, the teak stood strong by spreading its

leaves. During these times, the herb bowed low. The

teak made fun of the herb.

One day, there was a storm in the forest. The herb
bowed low. As usual, the teak did not want to bow.
The storm kept growing stronger. The teak could no
longer bear it.

He felt his strength giving way.

He tried his best to stand upright, but in the end,

he fell down. That was the end of the proud tree.

When everything was calm again, the herb stood
straight. He looked around. He saw that the proud

teak had fallen. Pride goes before a fall.
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