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One fine day two farmers were walking through the
fields. They were Philip and Harry. Philip found a small
cloud in the sky.

“Look at that cloud,” he said. “Now we shall have a
storm. All our plants will be spoilt and we shall have
nothing to eat, and all the animals will die. How unlucky we
are!”

“No,” answered Harry, “you are wrong. That cloud
will not bring us a storm, but it will bring us a light shower,
and 1t will do the plants all the good in the world. W¢e’'ll have

a better harvest.”




