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Pirates and the Flightless Parrot 

One fine morning, a group of pirates was having breakfast under the shade of a tall coconut tree, enjoying the peaceful breeze of the sea. As they sat munching on fruits and dried fish, a strange sound caught their attention.
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It was not the sound of the waves crashing or the calls of seagulls overhead. Instead, it was a soft chirping that seemed to be coming from the nearby bushes.

Curious, the pirate captain, a large man with a bushy beard and a golden earring, followed the sound. As he pushed aside some leaves, he discovered a small, brightly colored parrot sitting on the ground. The bird looked unusual — while one wing fluttered in panic, the other hung limp and lifeless at its side. The poor thing couldn't fly.
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"What's this?" the captain muttered, lifting the parrot gently. The other pirates gathered around, intrigued by the little creature. After examining him, the captain realized that one of the parrot's wings had been injured — its feathers were ruffled and bent out of shape, as if it had been in a fight.

"Poor bird," one of the pirates said, "he's got no way to fly back to his flock."
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They decided to take the parrot aboard their ship, hoping he would heal. Back on the ship, they named him Polly and gave him food and water. Polly quickly became a favorite among the pirates, hopping around the ship and mimicking their voices, though he still couldn’t fly. The crew would laugh heartily whenever Polly repeated their orders in his squawky voice, though the captain always scolded them for losing focus.
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Days passed, and one evening, as the pirates were discussing the spoils from their latest robbery, Polly perched nearby, listening quietly. They were so engrossed in their conversation that they failed to notice something strange on the horizon. Another ship was slowly creeping toward them, its black sails blending with the night sky. But Polly noticed.

His sharp eyes caught the approaching threat, and he began squawking loudly, flapping his good wing furiously. 
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At first, the pirates thought Polly was just being playful, but when he continued making a ruckus and hopping frantically toward the edge of the ship, they knew something was wrong.

The captain stood up, squinting into the distance. "By the seas! Another pirate crew is headed straight for us!" he shouted.
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The pirates scrambled to their positions, loading cannons and preparing for battle. Thanks to Polly's early warning, the crew was ready when the enemy pirates attacked.
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Cannons roared, swords clashed, and the sea echoed with the sounds of battle. After a long and fierce fight, the enemy pirates were defeated, and the treasure on board remained safe.
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When the battle was over and the enemy ship retreated into the night, the captain gathered his crew. "If it weren't for our little Polly, we'd have been caught by surprise, and our ship would be at the bottom of the sea by now," he said with a hearty laugh.

The pirates cheered for Polly, patting his head and giving him extra treats as a reward. As the crew settled back down and the ship sailed calmly through the night, the captain gazed at the little parrot, now resting contentedly.

––––––––
[image: ]


[image: ]

"He's no ordinary parrot," the captain said, stroking his beard thoughtfully. "Even if he can't fly, he's one of the sharpest birds I've ever seen."
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From that day on, Polly became the pirates' lookout, always keeping a watchful eye on the horizon. Though he would never soar in the sky like other parrots, he had found his place among the pirates — a crew that learned to value his quick thinking and loyalty.

And so, Polly the flightless parrot sailed with the crew, not as a pet, but as a true pirate at heart, always ready to warn them of danger and keep the ship safe on their many adventures.
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Moral of the Story:

Kindness always comes in disguise. The pirates showed kindness by helping a little, injured parrot without expecting anything in return, and in the end, Polly repaid them by saving their lives. Acts of kindness, no matter how small, often lead to unexpected rewards.
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Granny and the magical pot

It was the eve of New Year, and Granny was overjoyed because her son and his family had come to visit her. Despite not having much, Granny always made sure her guests were happy. 
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She cooked a delicious meal for them with the few ingredients she had. Granny was a kind-hearted old woman, and she always helped those who were in need, even though she was poor herself.
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One day, while fetching water from the river, Granny spotted a man lying under a tree, hurt and tired. 
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His arm was deeply wounded, and it looked like he had been travelling for a long time. 

Without a second thought, Granny rushed to his side and took him to her home. She cleaned his wounds and nursed him back to health with care and patience.
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She cleaned his wounds and nursed him back to health with care and patience.
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Before the man left her house, he wanted to thank Granny for her kindness.

He gave her a magical pot and said, “Granny, this pot will cook anything you want, but you can only use it twice a day. Be wise and use it well.” The man also mentioned that pot changes its shape and size mysteriously as well.
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Granny was amazed and thanked the man warmly. She promised to use the pot carefully. The man smiled and continued his journey.
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Granny was very excited about her new magical pot. She no longer had to worry about having enough food to feed her family. She could make delicious meals with just a thought, and the pot would fill with whatever she wished for.
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A week later, Granny’s son and his family visited again for another celebration. Her daughter-in-law noticed that Granny was cooking without lighting a fire and was amazed. “How can this be?” she wondered. She knew Granny didn’t have much, yet the food was plentiful and delicious. 
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Curious, she sneaked into Granny’s kitchen and saw the magical pot. The daughter-in-law was envious and thought to herself, “If I had this pot, I could cook anything without working hard!”

Later that evening, while Granny was resting, the daughter-in-law stole the magical pot and took it back to her home. 
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She couldn’t wait to use it, but there was one problem—she didn’t know how to stop the pot once it started cooking.

She called out, “Stop, pot!” but the pot didn’t listen. Instead, it kept cooking and cooking until her whole kitchen was filled with food. The food spilled onto the floor, out the door, and into the street!
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Her husband came home and saw the mess. “What have you done?” he exclaimed. When he saw the magical pot, he was furious. “You took this from my mother!” he said. “You must return it right away!”
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Feeling ashamed, the daughter-in-law quickly called her mother-in-law and frantically asked for help. “Mother, I don’t know how to stop the pot! It just keeps cooking and cooking! Please help me before the entire house is filled with food!” she pleaded. Granny calmly told her how to stop the pot, and the overflowing food finally ceased.
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Once the chaos was over, the daughter-in-law, feeling guilty and embarrassed, begged her mother-in-law for forgiveness. “I am so sorry for taking your magical pot without asking. I was blinded by greed and envy. Please, forgive me for my foolishness,” she said with tears in her eyes.
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Granny, being the kind and wise woman she was, agreed to forgive her but on one condition. “You must promise me, my dear, that you will never steal or act out of greed again. Mistakes happen, but we must learn from them and ensure they are not repeated.”
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The daughter-in-law, humbled and grateful, promised that she would never make the same mistake again and vowed to always act with honesty and integrity from that day forward.
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Moral of the Story:

You should never take something that doesn’t belong to you, and always learn how to use what you have wisely.
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Lilly the toad 

Once upon a time, in a small, quiet pond near the edge of a vast forest, there lived a curious little toad named Lilly. The pond was her home, and it was shared with many other creatures, including tiny fish and a crab who were her dearest friends. Lilly was not like other toads; she had a thirst for adventure and always wondered what lay beyond the safety of her little world.
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The fish and crab enjoyed the simple pleasures of life, playing in the water and soaking up the sun, but Lilly often found herself dreaming of something more.
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One sunny afternoon, while Lilly and her friends were playing near the water's edge.
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She overheard a conversation between two birds perched on a nearby tree.

They spoke excitedly about a magnificent pond far away, a place with an abundance of food, wide open spaces, and clear, sparkling water. The birds described it as a paradise, where there was never a shortage of anything. Lily's eyes sparkled with curiosity. Could there really be such a place? A pond bigger and better than the one she had always known?
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The thought consumed her. That night, as Lilly lay beneath the stars, she couldn't stop thinking about the wonderful new pond. "If only I could go there," she whispered to herself. "I'd have so much more room to explore, and food would never be scarce."
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The very next morning, Lilly excitedly hopped over to her friends, eager to share
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