Three Advice

A hunter had set a trap to hunt a sparrow. As soon as he took it, the
sparrow spoke and said:

"Until now..." he said. “You ate cattle and sheep. Think about what you eat.
Aren't you full and you're eager for my few grams of meat?

What can | do if they haven't fed you?!
Leave me.’

The hunter was surprised. Both the sparrow's speech and what it has eaten
so far. Sparrow continued his speech:

‘If you let go, | will give you three golden pieces of advice. Do you prefer a
bite of bird meat or three tips that you will benefit from for the rest of your
life? Think well"'

The hunter thought and made up his mind:

'‘Agreed!" he said. ‘I will leave you. What is the advice you will give me?"
Sparrow:

“I have one condition!” he said.

Hunter:

“Are you making a condition for me too?” he asked.

Sparrow:

When | say 'If you accept...'

"Okay," said the Hunter. 'What's your condition?"'

'One of your advice...' said Sparrow. ‘| will give it in your hand, | will say the
second one on the opposite roof, and the last one on the tree.’

The hunter agreed.
Sparrow:

"My first advice is..." he said. 'Do not believe anyone who says the
impossible!"

The hunter opened his palm and let it go. He flew "Pirrr" and landed on the
roof of the house opposite.



He said, 'Don't be sad about what has happened!' ‘Never fret over missed
opportunities. Appreciate the moment you live, don't waste time with
regrets.' He added, 'l had a priceless pearl in my stomach. But you missed
it. It was not your destiny.'

“Alas!” whined the Hunter. 'What did | do, why did | leave you?'
Sparrow:

‘What did | just tell you? You will not be sorry for what you missed, you will
not waste your time with regret. Also, remember what my first piece of
advice was? No matter who says it, don't believe in the impossible.’

The hunter had come to his senses. The sparrow was obviously making fun
of himself.

“‘And...” he said. 'Let's see that third piece of advice.'
The sparrow was in the tree now:

'‘Forget it!". Did you keep two of them waiting for the third one! Come on,
thank me," he said.

And it flew away.

The hunter stared after him in surprise.



