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There was once a farmer called Abdul. 


He had three sons: Hakim, Jamal and Malik. 


All year long, Abdul worked hard on the farm. 


But his lazy sons did nothing to help him.
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In the spring, Abdul ploughed the fields. 


“Will you help me, Hakim?” he asked.
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Hakim was gazing at himself in the mirror.


“How handsome I look,” he thought. 


“If I help plough the fields, I’ll get very dirty.”


“Sorry, Father, I can’t help you!” he said.
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In the hot summer, Abdul watered
the dry fields.


“Jamal, will you help me?” he asked.
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Jamal was lazing in the shade.


“I’m so comfortable and cool,” Jamal thought.  


“If I help water the fields, I’ll get hot and sweaty. 


I won’t go.”


He closed his eyes and pretended to be asleep. 
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In the autumn, Abdul harvested the crops.









