The Crow
and the Pot

An Aesop’s Fable
Retold by Beverley Randell IHustrated by Mini Goss
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It was a very hot day.

A big black bird called a crow

wanted to have

a drink of water.







The crow flew to a tree
and he looked down.
“Where is some water?”’

he said.

“Where can I find a drink?” |




Then he saw a pot.



The crow flew down
from the tree
to have a good look

at the pot.

Yes!
There was some water

inside it.





