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A long time ago, in a faraway village, 
there lived two caring brothers. They 
were very poor with small farmland. 
And they worked hard every day to 
make a living out of it.



One day, it was the harvest season, so 
they both harvested paddies.

The older brother was worried his little 
brother might run out of rice. So, when 
the night came, the older brother would 
go to his little brother’s house with a 
sack of rice and leave it in the 
storehouse. 
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However, the next morning when he 
counted his sacks of rice, there was 
the same number as before.



Again, the next night, after carefully 
counting his sacks of rice, he secretly       
visited his little brother’s home and 
again left a sack of rice in the barn. 



And it continued for a while. Still, he 
had the same amount of rice as before.





This time, it was the night of the full 
moon, and he could see a man coming 
his way. 

Out of concern for each other, the 
two brothers had spent the past few 
nights putting sack of rice into each 
other’s homes. 



The man was also carrying a sack of 
rice on his back. When they got closer, 
the two men suddenly dropped their 
rice and started laughing.
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The other man was none other than 
his little brother. The little brother 
was trying to help the elder brother 
as he had a bigger family than him.

Moral: Blood is thicker than water.




