
THE GOOSE AND THE GOLDEN EGG
There was once a Countryman who possessed the 
most wonderful Goose you can imagine, for every day 
when he visited the nest, the Goose had laid a 
beautiful, glittering, golden egg.
The Countryman took the eggs to market and soon 
began to get rich. But it was not long before he grew 
impatient with the Goose because she gave him only a 
single golden egg a day. He was not getting rich fast 
enough.
Then one day, after he had finished counting his 
money, the idea came to him that he could get all the 
golden eggs at once by killing the Goose and cutting it 
open. But when the deed was done, not a single 
golden egg did he find, and his precious Goose was 
dead.

1.What is a goose?

2.How did the Countryman get rich?

3.Why did the Countryman kill the Goose?

4.What is the moral of the story?
Those who have plenty want more and so lose 
all they have.



The fisherman and the little fish

A poor Fisherman, who lived on the fish he caught, 
had bad luck one day and caught nothing but a very 
small fry. The Fisherman was about to put it in his 
basket when the little Fish said:
“Please spare me, Mr. Fisherman! I am so small it is 
not worth while to carry me home. When I am bigger, I 
shall make you a much better meal.”
But the Fisherman quickly put the fish into his basket.
“How foolish I should be,” he said, “to throw you back. 
However small you may be, you are better than 
nothing at all.”

1.What did the fisherman do for a living?

2.What is a fry (hint, it’s not a potato)?

3.Why didn’t he put the fish back in the water?

4.Tell me why this sentence reflects this short story: 

« A small gain is worth more than a large promise ».



THE FLIES AND THE HONEY

A jar of honey was upset and the sticky sweetness 
flowed out on the table. The sweet smell of the honey 
soon brought a large number of Flies buzzing around. 
They did not wait for an invitation. No, indeed; they 
settled right down, feet and all, to gorge themselves. 
The Flies were quickly smeared from head to foot with 
honey. Their wings stuck together. They could not pull 
their feet out of the sticky mass. And so they died, 
giving their lives for the sake of a taste of sweetness.

1.What does « A jar of honey was upset » mean?

2.Why didn’t they just fly away after eating the honey?

3.Why is this saying related to the story?

 « Be not greedy for a little passing pleasure. It may 
destroy you »



THE BOY AND THE WALNUTS
A Boy was given permission to put his hand into a 
pitcher to get some walnuts. But he took such a great 
fistful that he could not draw his hand out again. There 
he stood, unwilling to give up a single walnut and yet 
unable to get them all out at once. Vexed and 
disappointed he began to cry.
“My boy,” said his mother, “be satisfied with half the 
nuts you have taken and you will easily get your hand 
out. Then perhaps you may have some more walnuts 
some other time.”

1.Why couldn’t he take his hand out of the pitcher?

2. What would you do?

3. Tell me why this sentence goes well with this short 
story:
« Do not attempt too much at once. »


