THE CROW AND THE PITCHER

In a spell of dry weather, when the Birds could find very little to drink, a
thirsty Crow found a pitcher with a little water in it. But the pitcher was high and had
a narrow neck, and no matter how he tried, the Crow could not reach the water. The
poor thing felt as if he must die of thirst.

Then an idea came to him. Picking up some small pebbles, he dropped them
into the pitcher one by one. With each pebble the water rose a little higher until at
last it was near enough so he could drink.

Moral: Necessity is the mother of invention.

O KOPAKAZz KAl H ZTAMNA

Ye pa mepiodo Enpaoiag, 6tav Ta MOUALd €BPLoKOV EAGXLOTO VA TILOUV, EVOLG
Swpaopévog kopakag BprNKe pUla oTApUvVa HE Alyo vepo péaa. AAG n oTapva NnTav
PNAN HE O0TEVO AALUO, KoL TTAPOAO TIou PooTtaBnoe oAU, o kopakag Sev Katadepe
va $pBdacel To vepo. O Suotuxog, nictePe nwg Oa méBatve anod ) Siga.

Tote, Tou NpBe pa Wéa. Malevovtag Kamola Kkpa Botoala, Ta €pLEe otn
otauva éva-éva. Me kaBe Botoalo to vepd avéBalve OAo Kol TTEPLOGOTEPO WOTIOU
OTO TEAOG NTAV OPKETA KOVTA, VLA VOL UTTOPECEL VAL TTLEL.

Empu00wo: Nevia téxvag katepyaletol.
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