
















Jago had a small farm. He tried to
sow rice on it. The rice didn’t grow.
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He tried to grow melons, peas, peanuts.


Nothing grew on his land.


But Jago never gave up.
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One day, Jago saw an anthill on the farm.


But there were no ants around.


“This must now belong to
the king of all snakes,” thought Jago.


“The cobra.”
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Suddenly, the cobra sprang out.


It spread its hood and hissed loudly.


At first, Jago was frightened.


Then he understood. The cobra was there
to protect his farm.


5







Jago brought a dish filled with milk
and set it in front of the cobra.
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The cobra slithered out
and began to drink the milk.


Jago went back to his house.
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The next morning, Jago went to the anthill.


The cobra had drunk all the milk.





