The Pretty Red Fruit



Once upona time |
there livedaman | &N
called Vankchul. = /N

He was the leader &
of 500 men.

Vanchkul had
taken a vow that R 3

he would not eat E
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One day
somebody of his
group got some

very pretty
fruits. They were
big and red and
they even looked
juicy. They took
the fruit to
Vanchkul, who
refused to eat it.
"T don't eat any
unknown fruit."




The rest of
the people B
were hungry
and got |
tempted as
the fruit |
looked very |
good from
the outside.




They ate it
up.
The next
morning
when

Vanchkul

dead!



The good-looking fruit was
poisonous.

However good or bad the outside
may look; it is the inside that
matters.

We must be good from the inside.



