
One beautiful day, a famished fox saw a beautiful bunch of
ripe grapes hanging from a tree.  The grapes looked
delicious.

The Fox had to jump to get them. 
The first time he jumped he missed.
 He kept jumping and missing. 
Again and again he tried, but in vain.

He turned around in disgust.

"What a fool I am," he said. "Here I am wearing myself out to
get a bunch of sour grapes that are not worth picking or
eating." 

And off he walked, slowly, contemptuously.

The moral of the story?  

An Aesop’s Fable

The Fox And The Grapes

Sour grapes! Don't spread blame 
for your own failures. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=c7atqSIuVZI


Name:

Write and retell the story using only 6 sentences. 
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The fox & The Grapes


