
Four Lazy Sons Four Lazy Sons 



  
 Once upon a time, there lived a 
farmer who had four sons. 

He was a very hard worker, but his 
sons were very lazy. 

They hated working and just slept 
the whole day, which worried the 
old man.



 
One day, the old man became very 
ill. 

From his deathbed, he called his 
sons. “My sons,” he said, “In my 
field, there is a hidden trea-
sure…….”. 

After saying this, he died.



   Some time went by and his sons used 
up whatever money their father had 
left them. 
They went to ask their relatives for 
money but no one would loan them any. 
They would have to either work or beg 
to survive.   
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They thought of the treasure in 
the fields and went to dig it up. 

They dug and dug for three whole 
days but could not find any trea-
sure. 

The soil was now very soft and 
ready for farming.



   
Suddenly the eldest son knew what 
his father was trying to say. 

“This land is our treasure. 

We must work hard together, and 
then we will make money.”.



  

The sons decided to start farming 
and became good farmers as they 
worked hard. 

They made good money from the 
crop, lived happily, and were never 
lazy again.



One should not be lazy.


