
 



Once upon a time, a fox named Felix lived in a lush, green forest. He was 

not just any fox but a clever and sly one, known far and wide for his 

cunning ways and ability to outsmart any animal in the forest. One hot 

summer day, as Felix was wandering through the forest, his eyes caught 

sight of a beautiful vine of grapes hanging high on a tree. 

 

The grapes were the most luscious shade of purple and glistened in the 

sunlight. Felix's mouth watered at the sight of them, and he knew he had to 

have them. However, no matter how hard he tried, Felix couldn't reach the 

grapes, how high he jumped, or how far he stretched. 

Frustrated and discouraged, Felix sat down at the foot of the tree and 

sighed heavily. A dismissive thought replaced his initial desire for the 

grapes. "Oh, how I wish I could taste those delicious grapes," he thought. 

But then, a thought struck him. "Perhaps those grapes aren't even worth my 

time. Maybe they are sour and not worth the effort," he thought, trying to 

console himself. 



 

With that thought in mind, Felix stood up, brushed himself off, and 

confidently walked away from the tree, leaving the grapes behind. He kept 

telling himself that he didn't need those grapes; they were probably sour 

anyway. 

As Felix walked away with his head held high, he couldn't help but feel a 

pang of disappointment. Deep down, he knew he wanted those grapes, but 

his pride got in the way. And so, he continued, trying to forget about the 

grapes he had left behind. 

 

But no matter how hard he tried, Felix couldn't shake the memory of those 

juicy, luscious grapes. From that day on, whenever he passed by that tree, 



he couldn't help but glance up at the grapes and feel a twinge of regret for 

not trying harder to reach them. 

And so, the sly fox and the grapes remained forever apart, a reminder that 

sometimes, pride can stand in the way of true happiness. 


