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A very long time ago, there lived an old man

and an old woman in a village.

One day, the old man was collecting some tree

branches for firewood in the mountains.

The sun was setting and it was getting dark, so
he bundled all the branches in a pile and carried it

on his back.

“Phew, I must be getting old, these days
I struggle to carry this.”

On his way home, he decided to take a rest and

sat on a tree stump.
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“Ugh, I'm so thirsty. Are there any rivers or

fountains around here?”

Then, he heard the sounds of water trickling
down.
Fortunately, there was a spring fountain behind

the bush near him.

“Oh, great!”

He scooped the water with his two hands and

drank it.

After resting for a little while, he carried the pile
of branches on his back and started walking down
the mountain again.

Somehow, his body felt healthy and fit, as he

trekked down the path much faster than usual.
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