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A long time ago, there was a large and 
beautiful apple tree and the little boy. 
The boy played with the tree every day. 



When he was hungry, he would climb 
the treetop, and eat the apples. When 
he was tired, he would sleep under the 
shadow. 



The little boy grew up and no longer 
played around the tree every day. 

Both the tree and the little boy loved 
each other very much.



One day, the tree was surprised to see 
the boy, when he came closer to the 
tree, and he looked sad.



“What happened, my boy? You seem 
very sad, come on! Play with me,” the 
tree asked the boy.



“I am not a little boy to play around you, 
now I’m grown-up! Don’t you see,” the 
boy replied. “I want toys. I need money 
to buy toys.”



“Sorry, my child. I don’t have money to 
give you, but you can pick all my apples 
and sell them. That will give you a huge 
amount of money to buy toys,” replied 
the tree.



The boy was so happy and picked all the 
apples. 



He sold the apples and bought the toys of 
his choice, but he even did not go back to 
the apple tree to show his gratitude. 



That made the apple tree feel sad and 
abandoned.



One morning, the tree saw his friend, 
the little boy coming towards it. But the 
little boy has become a man. “Come and 
play with me,” excitedly the tree said.



“I don’t have time to play with you. I 
have my family waiting for me now. We 
need a house for shelters. Can you help 
me?” the man replied.



“Sorry, I don’t have any house, but 
you can cut my branches to build your 
house,” the tree told the man.



The man cut all the branches and left 
happily. But he didn’t come back to say 
even thank you.



The tree waited for the man to return.



One hot summer day, the man returned, 
and the tree was happy. “Come and play 
with me,” the tree said.



“I am getting old, and I want to go sail-
ing to relax. Can you give me a boat?” 
the man asked.



“Use my trunk to build your boat,” replied 
the tree.



“Use my trunk to build your boat,” replied 
the tree.

The man cut the tree trunk to make a 
boat. He went sailing and never came 
back for a long time.



The tree was again sad and lonley but 
he still waited to see the man again..



The man returned after many years.



“Sorry, my child, I do not have anything 
to give you, no apples, no branches, no 
more trunk for you to climb on,” the 
tree said.



“No problem! I do not have any teeth 
to bite and too old for me to climb the 
tree,” the man replied. 



“I’m tired now. I just want to rest by 
your side.” The man sat down, and the 
tree was glad and smiled with tears.



Moral: No matter how busy you are, share 
some time with your parents.




