 XuBsa egHo BpeMe Mbgbp 4YoBek, koiimo Bcnka-_cympuﬁl- -pa3x0)kgal\ no
6peza Ha okeaHa, npegu ga cegHe ga huwe cBoume kHuau.}

EQUH QEH,-. gokamo ce pa3xokgaA no naaka, Bugsaa :- Bewka duaypa,
kosmo cskaw maHuyyBaaa. Toli ce ycMuxHaA npu Mucw\ma 3a vyoBeka,
maHuyBauw cam kpati okeaHa nocpeg 65A geH.

w

3a6bp3an kpauka, 3a ga pa36epe no-ckopo kakBa e ma3uf‘;i5a60ma. Kamo ce
npubawkua, Bugsaa, 4e ¢puz2ypama e Ha MAag MbXk. Tol He maHuyyBaa, a
B83eMaAn Heuwjo om n_ﬂctka u hocAe He)kHo 20 Bpbuwian o6pamHo 8b8 Bogama.

: Ao6po ympo, - u3Bukan Mbgpeubm Ha MAageXka, kozamo ce u3zpaBHuA c
He20. - Kak8o npaBuw?

‘Maagusm mMb)k ce cnpsA 3a Mug, no2AegHaA 20 U 0m20B8opuA:
= X8bpasaMm Mopckume 38e3gu o6pamHo 8 okeaHa.

- Moke 6u mps6Bawe ga me nonumamM 3awo 2u x8bpAasw ob6pamHo 6
okeaHa?

- CAbHUemo u3zzpsBa u 3anoyBa omauBbm. Ako He 2u BbpHa B8 Bogama,
me we ymMmpam.

- Ho, MAagu MoMko, mo3u naa)k e MHO20 gbAb2 U yeAusm e nokpum c
Mopcku 38e3gu. Tu HUWO He MoXkew ga npoMeHuWl.

MaageXkbm 20 uzcaywan yumuBo. Mocae ce HaBeA, Bgu2HaA nopegHama
Mopcka 38e3ga, xBbpAuA 1 Bbpxy neHAUBumMe BbAHU u ka3aa:
- 3a ma3u Beye 20 npoMeHux!
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~ Once upon a time, there was a wise man who used(to go to t ‘ocean to do his
writing. He had a habit of walking on the beach before he begah his work.

One day, as he was walking along the shore, he looked down t 'e beach and saw a
human figure moving like a dancer. He smiled to himself at the thought of
someone who would dance to the day, and so, he walked faster to catch up.

As he got closer, he noticed that the figure was that of a 1aung man, and that
what he was doing was not dancing at all. The young man was reaching down to
the shore, picking up small objects, and throwing them into the ocean.

He came closer still and called out "Good morning! May | ask what it is that you
are doing?"

The young man paused, looked up, and replied "Throwing starfish into the
‘ocean."

"l must ask, then, why are you throwing starfish into the ocean?" asked the
somewhat startled wise man.

To this, the young man replied, "The sun is up and the tide is going out. If | don't
throw them in, they'll die."

Upon hearing this, the wise man commented, "But, young man, do you not
realize that there are miles and miles of beach and there are starfish all along
every mile? You can't possibly make a difference!"

At this, the young man bent down, picked up yet another starfish, and threw it
into the ocean. As it met the water, he said, "l made a difference for that one.”
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