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thirsty. He searched for water
everywhere, bul there was no
water anywhere. All the lakes and
ponds were dry. Al last he saw a pot
under a tree with very littie water in it.
He tried hard but could not reach the
water as it was very low. He picked
up pebbles one by one and dropped
them into the pot. The level of water
came up. The crow drank the water
and flew away-feeling very happy.
MORAL OF THE STORY
Where there is a will there is a way.
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New words

Crow: con gua

thirsty: khat nudc
search: tim kiém
everywhere: khap moi noi
anywhere: bat ctr noi nao
lake: ho nuéc

pond: ao nudc

dry: kho

pot: cai lo

reach: véi téi

pick up: nhat Ién

pebble: vién soi

drop: roi xuéng




