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There was a clever man who went o one greedy
rich man to ask for pots of brass.
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After some time, when he went to return them, he
added some of his own in the pile. The rich man
counted the pots and found that there were some
additional ones. When he asked about them, the
clever man said,

“Your pots have given birth to the
small pots. So, they are yours now".

T




A few days after, there was a festival and the
clever man came to the rich man again to ask for
the silver and golden pots. The rich man gave them

immediately.




The rich man waited for a long time for the clever
man to return them. He got tired, so he went to
the clever man's house and asked for the pots.




The man told him that they had died and he had
burnt them, so today was the thirteenth day. The
rich man asked how did the pots die, to which the
clever man replied that just as they give birth,
they also die.
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