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Little Foal and his mother lived in a beautiful meadow

with soft green grass. They were very happy.



Time flew by. One day, his mother called
Little Foal to her side.

“My dear,” she said, “you’ve grown up. Could””

L you do me a favour?”



“Sure! Wonderful!” said Little Foal, jumping up
and down. “What can I do for you?”
“Carry this sack of grain across the river to the

village,” his mother said.



“No problem.” Little Foal put the sack on his o T T e }

back and set out. He galloped like the wind across

the meadow.



When he reached the river, however, Little Foal
hesitated in front of the swirling water.
“I’m not sure how deep this river is,” he said to himself.

“Can I make it across?”



How dearly Little Foal was missing his mother! If

only she was by his side, she would definitely have an

answer. Wouldn’t that be nice?




Little Foal spotted Uncle Ox and went o¥
“Uncle Ox, please tell me, can I cross the

“The water is very shallow,” Uncle Ox repl

ankle. Yes, ywu can cross it.”
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Little Foal was about to step into the

river, when suddenly, a little squirrel in a

tree called out, “Little Foal, don’t cross the
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river, you’ll drown




Startled, Little Foal asked, #208
“Is the water very deep?” s
“Indeed it is,” Little Squirrel 88

said. “Yesterday, one of my pals

fell into this river and drowned.”






Little Foal trotted home and asked his mother, “Uncle
Ox said the river was shallow, but Little Squirrel said it

was deep. Can I cross the river or not?”



. “You have to think with your own mind'a

w# " yourself. Whether the river is deepyor shallow,

Baic ‘once you try it.” AL




Once again Little Foal

stood on the riverbank and

prepared to cross over.
“Little Foal,” called

out Little Squirrel, “are

you out of your mind?”
“Just let me try,” Little
Foal replied.




