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​Mama Says Soolay Must Work
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Soolay sleeps in the shade while his hardworking mother weaves cloth at the market.

Once upon a time, there lived a boy named Soolay in a small house at the edge of a bustling city. Soolay lived with his mother, who worked tirelessly weaving beautiful cloth to sell at the market. They were very poor, and while his mother toiled from dawn to dusk, Soolay spent his days sleeping under the shade of trees or playing games with the other children. No matter how hard his mother tried, she could never persuade him to help. Everyone in the city began to call him Lazy Soolay.

One day, after returning home exhausted from her weaving, Soolay's mother could take no more.

"Soolay! You must begin to work for your food, or I will have to send you away from this house! I cannot keep feeding you while you laze around all day." She called sternly.
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Soolay's mother points firmly at him, demanding he find work and earn his keep.

Soolay scratched his head, surprised by his mother's harsh words. "But Mama, what should I do?" he asked.

"You are old enough to earn your keep. Go out and find work." His mother replied, her tone softer now.
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​Soolay Loses His Money
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The next morning, for the first time in his life, Soolay woke up early and went out to look for a job. He found a kind farmer who agreed to hire him for the day. By evening, Soolay had worked harder than he had ever done before, and the farmer handed him a shiny penny as payment. Soolay had never seen money of his own before, and he held the coin tightly in his hand as he walked home.
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At the end of a long day's work, a kind farmer rewards Soolay with his first-ever coin.

But when he crossed a bridge over a rushing river, the penny slipped out of his hand and was lost in the water.
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Soolay watches helplessly as his hard-earned coin tumbles off the wooden bridge into the rushing river.

When he got home, Soolay's mother asked, "Where is your pay for the day?"

Soolay explained what had happened, holding back tears. His mother sighed in frustration.

"Soolay, you foolish boy! You should have put it in your pocket."

"I will next time, Mama," Soolay said sheepishly.
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​Soolay Loses His Milk
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The next day, Soolay found work at a dairy farm, where he spent the day helping to milk cows. At the end of the day, the farmer paid him with a pot of fresh, creamy milk. Remembering his mother's advice, Soolay poured the milk into his pocket and started walking home.
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Soolay pours milk into his pocket at the dairy farm while the farmer watches in disbelief.

By the time he arrived, his clothes were soaked, and all the milk was gone.

When his mother saw him, she threw her hands in the air.

"Soolay! What were you thinking? You should have carried the pot of milk on your head!"

"I will next time, Mama," Soolay promised.
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