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THE FOX AND THE GRAPES
One day a fox came into a farmer’s garden. It was very hot, and the fox was
very thirsty. He saw the farmer’s vine. There were many big grapes at the top.
The fox said, “Oh, those grapes are nice. They are big and sweet. And I'm very
thirsty. I'm going to take the grapes and drink the juice.”
' (" He jumped up. But the grapes were very high. The fox could not reach them.

He jumped up again. But he missed them again. He said, “Oh, they’re very high.”
He jumped up again. And again. And again. But he missed every time. At last
BEsFED he was very tired. Then he said, “I give up. I don’t want those grapes. They're
not sweet. They're sour.” )
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