There was once a rich man who had fwo sons. Before he died he wrote this for his sons: "When | die, my
hwo sons must ride from Bangkok fo Korat. | give all my monay fo the owner of the horse which gets to Korat
last. | give no%iﬂg to the owner of the horse which 93'1‘5 their first. Each of the fwo sons had a horse. They
read paper again and agfn and sat *hiﬂkiﬂg about it for a fong fime.

They started their ride a few days after the death of their father. They rode slowly Each man wanted
the other to 531" to Korat before him. So each of them made his horse walk. But it was foo ?(fring to ride on a
waiking horse. So once in a while Hoey made their horses run back fo Bnngkok and then run toward Korat
a_qar'n_ One nng H1ey came to a hotel at Pak-chong, 901‘ off their horses and went in. A man in the hotel
asked them about their journey They told him all about their race and their father's money

"hf my ‘10!"38 _qe\ls ')LO Kﬂl’ﬂ{' BE{OPE 'H‘I'E OH’IEI’.. sa."d one OF ‘H’Jem, .T Sha” ’052 Hne money, H- m_q E?FO‘H'IQI"'S bt’IOP'SG
98}5’ Hflere ﬁrsf ”’ 58* aﬂ 'Hle MOHGH. Sﬂ we never rm‘e q,l-llck'y WE'IJ"E Been on H’Ie i"ﬂad {UJ" H‘ll"ﬂ& MGHH'IS now.

= We shaﬂ never ge* '{9 KO."G"‘. W"Id'll‘ Shﬂ” we d‘O? NO one Wi" ever 5@1‘ our fa#:er's maney.

. The man smiled while #r_ey_ spok&_He fold them some words which made the two brothers jump up and run
1o The horees. Thun sach ane viade iheibaree Fiks ds Fastias e could What happened to them? The man told
them o dwge}wrsm each had to ride the other's horse The person who reached Korat first was the one
whose horse reached Korat last







