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ONCE UPON A TIME IN Far Far Away Land, there lived an old fisherman who loved to fish by a nearby river. One day, he went fishing as usual, and he tossed his hook into the river, and there he caught a fish. It wasn’t a normal fish that he’d used to, but rather a talking fish. “Please don’t kill me,” said the Fish. 

The Fisherman was surprised and said, “Ah! Who are you?” 

“My name is Moji, and I’m a magic fish,” answered the Fish.

The Fisherman was still surprised and replied, “I won’t hurt you.”

After he said this, he freed the fish, and it jumped back into the river. The Fish said to him, “Because you didn’t harm me, I’m going to grant you a wish.” 

“A wish,” said the Fisherman in amazement. 

“Yes, a wish, but you must think carefully about what you want,” the Fish said to him. 

The Fisherman thought and thought and then said, “Can I go and get my wife’s assistance on this wish thing. You see, if I make a wish and it isn’t pleasing, then I’ll be in huge trouble.” 

“Alright, but don’t take too long,” replied the Fish. 

So the Fisherman returned home and told his wife about what transpired, and his wife was surprised. The idea of a wish sounded very significant in her eyes, and before thinking, she said, “Ask for a delicious meal today for both of us.” 

So the Fisherman hurried to the river where the Fish was waiting patiently, and he told it what his wife had said, and the Fish granted the wish. When the Fisherman returned home that evening, he saw on his table in the little cottage a lovely, delicious meal for him and his wife, and he was happy. 

The next day, the Fisherman went fishing in the same river, and he caught a fish. As he pulled it out, the Fish cried out, “Please don’t eat me!” 

The Fisherman was surprised and said, “I’ll not eat you, you’re that Fish from yesterday!” 

“I’m glad you remembered, and because you promised not to eat me, I’ll grant you another wish. So what will it be today?” the Fish asked. 

The Fisherman pondered for a moment and couldn’t decide, so he said, “Please, Great Fish, let me go and tell my wife because I can’t decide.” 

So the Fish allowed him to go, and the Fisherman ran and told his wife the good news. When his wife heard, she was excited but didn’t stop to think and said, “Ask for a delicious meal.” 

The Fisherman went back to the Fish and told him what his wife had said, and the wish was granted. When the Fisherman returned home in the evening, he saw a delicious meal prepared for him and his wife. They both were happy and had a good night’s sleep. The next day, the Fisherman went to the same river, and there he caught a fish, and as it came up, the fish cried out, “Please don’t eat me!” 

The Fisherman said, “You’re that Fish from yesterday. I promise not to eat you!” 

The Fish replied, “Yes, and today I’ll grant you another wish. What will it be today? A car? A boat? A kingdom? A zoo?” 

The Fisherman couldn’t decide, so he said, “I can’t decide, so please let me go and tell my wife.” 

The Fish allowed him, and he went home and told his wife what had happened again. She was excited but didn’t think and said, “Ask for a delicious meal for both of us.” 

So the Fisherman hurried and told the Fish what his wife had said, and it granted the wish. When he returned home in the evening, a delicious meal of steak and French bread was prepared. The Fisherman and his wife ate and were satisfied. The next day, the Fisherman went out, but he didn’t catch any fish, nor did he see the magic Fish, and he also realised that he had wasted three wishes that could have changed his life. He realised that although the food was delicious, he could have asked the Fish for anything. For a long time, the Fisherman was vexed with his foolish wife and himself. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

MAGICAL PLANT


[image: ]


––––––––
[image: ]


ONCE UPON A TIME IN Far Far Away Land, many people got sick, and some even died. A few years had passed, and a man travelled through a forest and came to a meadow where he saw a plant glowing in the hot sun. He was curious because he had a cold and a terrible cough. He went near the plant and, after a while, discovered that his cold and cough had gone. Sometime after he injured his foot, he passed by the plant again, and instantly his injury was healed. 

He rejoiced, ran throughout the village, and told everyone he saw. Afterwards, people who were sick came, and even those who weren’t. Everyone who was ill got healed and became happy. Years went by, and people still got healed, but one night, one of the villagers got greedy and tried to steal the plant. It couldn’t be removed, so he went away. The next day, the plant was gone, and the villagers were surprised. The people once again were sick, and many died. 
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THE SORROWFUL PRINCE tells an Old Seeker named Kordor a story about why he has been sad for many generations. The Old Seeker, in return, tells him another story. 

Kordor the wise Old Seeker was travelling through a forest one afternoon in Far Far Away Land, where he saw a Sorrowful Prince sitting on a rock and weeping, so he asked: “Young Prince, why do you weep like this sitting on the rock?” 

The Prince replied, “I have been betrayed by a beautiful girl who I had loved and who said she loved me. I have been here for centuries.” 

Kordor replied, “Perhaps you could tell me your story, and I can give you answers that you may seek.” The Prince agreed and shared his story. 

Once upon a time in Far Far Away Land, there lived a happy Prince who was filled with love and joy. From his birth, he had love and happiness in his heart until one day he fell in love. He fell in love with the most beautiful girl in all the land, but he didn’t know she was the evil witch’s daughter. Each day, the Prince would try to win her heart with everything good. However, the beautiful girl was being trained by her evil mother, who hated the Prince’s family and kingdom. Her mother, the wicked witch, had other evil intentions. I asked for her hand in marriage, and she gladly accepted, but on the wedding day, she didn’t turn up but ran away with all my wealth and even destroyed a third of my kingdom using a spell; therefore, I have been crying all these years.” 

Kordor heard his sad story and replied, “Ah, life is troublesome indeed. I, too, have a story, and it goes like this: I, too, was in love with a beautiful girl, the daughter of a wicked witch. We’d confess our love, but in the end, darkness overtook her heart, leaving me stranded in love.” 

“What did you do?” asked the Sorrowful Prince. 

“I became a Seeker of Good,” replied Kordor. 

“What’s that?” asked the Sorrowful Prince. 

“It means I travel the world doing good and helping others who are lost so that they may find their way,” said Kordor. 

“Perhaps you too can find back your rightful place in the land,” Kordor looked at him and said. 

“Rightful place?” replied The Sorrowful Prince. 

“You’re a prince, right? A prince belongs in a castle, not on a rock weeping for generations,” said Kordor. 

The Sorrowful Prince realised that for centuries he had been wasting precious time sitting on a rock, weeping. He got up, stopped crying, and followed the Wizard to his own castle, where he did good things for his people. He was no longer called the Sorrowful Prince but the Prince of Hope. 
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BULLIES ARE THE GREATEST cowards in life. This is the story of a Cat who defeated a mean, bad Dog. 

Once upon a time in Far Far Away Land, there lived a little dog that liked to be around people; however, as time went by, he got so mean and fierce because he had learned while travelling with his master that people could be cruel. So before his Master could do something evil to it, it bit the Master on the left foot and ran away. Soon, he learned that street life was good, and it stole food constantly from vendors in the marketplace, and they got tired of the mean black dog. However, they weren’t as smart as they were so that they couldn’t catch it. Everyone feared the mischievous and cruel dog. But there was a brave little Cat by the name of Dexter that wasn’t afraid of him. One day, the mean dog went to terrorise some of Dexter’s friends in the marketplace, and Dexter was there. “Leave them alone!” shouted the little Cat. 

“Why should I?” said the mean, bad Dog in an angry tone. 

“Because if you don’t, I won’t spare you,” replied the little Cat. 

“Ha Ha Ha......!!! laughed the mean, bad Dog. 

The Cat wasn’t in any joke, though, and the Dog rushed it, and it began to run throughout the marketplace, causing vendors’ stalls to be turned upside down. The Cat ran as fast as it could, and a little out of the market, there was a little stream, and the Cat ran toward it. The Dog, however, didn’t remember that it couldn’t climb trees or swim in rivers like the Cat. And there were trees on the other side of the river, and the Cat jumped as high as it could and landed on a tree branch. The Dog tried to do the same, but it failed and got washed away in the river, howling for help. 
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