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Next day, the man loaded the cart with cotton and the donkey set off as usual. When
he arrived at the river, he again thought he would take the short cut and entered the
water as he had done the day before. But this time, the cotton soaked up the water and
Made the cart heavy, so that the poor animal could not keep his head above water.
And in spite of all his efforts, the donkey that thought he was so clever, sank below

the surface of the water together with his load.
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Once upon a time in Ancient Greece lived a young man called Nargis, who was
greatly admired, for he was very handsome. One day, Nargis was walking close to a
cliff where the clear waters of a cold mountain pool mirrored his beautiful face. Nargis
was suddenly seized by the desire to kiss his own reflection and he leant closer to the
water. But he lost his balance and toppled into the pool. Nargis could not swim so he
drowned. But when the gods discovered that the most beautiful being on earth had
died, they decided that such beauty could not be forgotten. The gods turned Nargis
into a scented flower which, to this day, blossoms in the mountains in spring and

which is still called Nargis.
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