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Once there lived a monkey in a jamun tree by a river. The monkey was 
alone - he had no friends, no family, but he was happy and content. 
The jamun tree gave him plenty of sweet fruit to eat, and shade from 
the sun and shelter from the rain. 

One day a crocodile came swimming up the river and climbed on to 
the bank to rest under the monkey's tree. 'Hello', called the monkey, 
who was a friendly animal. 'Hello', replied the crocodile, surprised. 'Do 
you know where I can get some food?' he asked. 'I haven't had 
anything to eat all day - there just don't seem to be any fish left in the 
river.' 

'Well,' said the monkey, 'I don't eat fish so I wouldn't know - but I do have plenty of ripe 
purple jamuns in my tree. Would you like to try some?' He threw some down to the 
crocodile. The crocodile was so hungry that he ate up all the jamuns even though 
crocodiles don't eat fruit. He loved the sweet tangy fruit and shyly asked whether he 
could have some more. 'Of course', replied the monkey generously, throwing down 
more fruit. 'Come back whenever you feel like more fruit', he added when the crocodile 
had eaten his fill. 

After that the crocodile would visit the monkey every day. 
The two animals soon became friends - they would talk 
and tell each other stories, and eat as much of the sweet 
jamuns as they wanted. The monkey would throw down 
all the fruit the crocodile wanted from his tree. 

One day the crocodile began talking about his wife and family. 'Why didn't you tell me 
earlier that you had a wife?' asked the monkey. 'Please take some of the jamuns for her 
as well when you go back today.' The crocodile thanked him and took some of the fruit 
for his wife. 

The crocodile's wife loved the jamuns. She had never eaten anything so sweet before. 
'Imagine', she said, 'how sweet would be the creature who eats these jamuns every 
day. The monkey has eaten these every day of his life - his flesh would be even 
sweeter than the fruit.' She asked her husband to invite the monkey for a meal - 'and 

then we can eat him up' she said happily. 

The crocodile was appalled - how could he eat his friend? 
He tried to explain to his wife that he could not possibly 
eat the monkey. 'He is my only true friend', he said. But 
she would not listen - she must eat the monkey. 'Since 
when do crocodiles eat fruit and spare animals?' she 

asked. When the crocodile would not agree to eat the monkey, she pretended to fall 
very sick. 'Only a monkey's heart can cure me', she wailed to her husband. 'If you love 
me you will get your friend the monkey and let me eat his heart.' 



The poor crocodile did not know what to do - he did not want to eat his friend, but he 
could not let his wife die. At last he decided to bring the monkey to his wife. 

'O dear friend', he called as soon as reached the jamun tree. ' My wife insists that you 
come to us for a meal. She is grateful for all the fruit that you have sent her, and asks 
that I bring you home with me.' The monkey was flattered, but said he could not 
possibly go because he did not know how to swim. 'Don't worry about that', said the 
crocodile. 'I'll carry you on my back.' The monkey agreed and jumped onto the 
crocodile's back. 

The crocodile swam with him out into the deep wide river. When they were far away 
from the bank and the jamun tree, he said, 'My wife is very ill. The only thing that will 
cure her is a monkey's heart. So, dear friend, this will be the end of you and of our 
friendship.' The monkey was horrified. What could he do to save himself? He thought 
quickly and said 'Dear friend, I am very sorry to hear of your wife's illness and I am glad 
that I will be able to help her. But I have left my heart behind on the jamun tree. Do you 
think we could go back so that I can fetch it for your wife?' 

The crocodile believed the monkey. He turned and swam quickly 
to the jamun tree. The monkey leaped off his back and into the 
safety of his tree. 'False and foolish friend,' he called. 'Don't you 
know that we carry our hearts within us? I will never trust you 
again or ever give you fruit from my tree. Go away and don't 
come back again.' 

The crocodile felt really foolish - he had lost a friend and a supply 
of good sweet fruit. The monkey had saved himself because he 
had thought quickly. He realised that a monkey and a crocodile 
could never be true friends - crocodiles preferred to eat monkeys rather than be friends 
with them. 

                                                                  The Monkey and the Crocodile   
 

1a)     On the basis of the story ,complete the information. 
 
 i. The monkey was living in a ………………………..tree. 
 
 ii. He was very happy because …………………………………………………  But 
  he has no friends. 
 
 iii. I donot have enough food to eat-Said the……………………………… 
 
 iv. I donot eat fish.—Said the……………………………… 
 
 v. Monkey had enough………………………………..to eat. 
 
 vi. Comeback when you feel like, said the…………………. One-day the  
  crocodile began to talk about his wife. 
 
 vii. Sweet would be creature who eats these jamun  everyday,   
  said ………………..............to ………………………………… 
 
 viii. Then we can …………………him up. 
 
 ix. He is my only true friend, said the…………………………… 
 



 
 x. But the wife- crocodile said-If you love me…………………………… 
 
 xi. Let me eat his………………………….. 
 
 xii. The monkey  did not agree to go to his friend's house because  
   ………………………………………… 
 
 xiii. The monkey was terrified    because       
    …………………………………………………….. 
 
 xiv. He saved his life because of his……………………………… 
 
1b)   Write down the moral of the story  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………………. 
 
1c)  Who do you think that he is a better person? Why?  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………… 
 
1d) Find 5 adjectives for the monkey and  for the crocodile. 
       

           
 
 
 
 
 
         
 
         
…………………     ………………… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

    Monkey 

Crocodile 



2.    Write a paragraph on April Fool's day. Some lines are given for example 
        April fool's day  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………….......  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………….......  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................……………………………………………………………………………....... 
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………….......  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………….......  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………….......  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………….......  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………….......  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………….......  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………….......  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………….......  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
         .................…………………………………………………………………………….......  
 
         ……………………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
 
 
 



3. Learn and memorise the poem.You are going to recite it in the class. 

What To Do About Grandma 
 

When grandma goes to sleep at night, 

I shut all the windows and doors. 

I put cotton in my ears because, well, 

my grandma snores. 

 

She snores so loud it jiggles the house 

and makes the shutters shake. 

One time our neighbors ran out screaming -  

they thought there was an earthquake. 

 

Another time she snored so loud 

our ears and noses bled. 

Now everyone runs for cover 

when my grandma goes to bed. 

 

Yes, grandma's known for snoring. 

She's known all over town. 

Even power saws and freight trains 

tell my grandma to pipe down. 
 

She's louder than a motor bike 

or a great big thunder clap. 

Oh dear! Oh no! I've got to go! 

It's time for grandma's nap! 

 

         Rabindranath Tagore 

 

4. During summer season we need to use water judiciously. Very often you find taps 

are leaking, water is flowing from, pipelines etc...... Suggest some ways to 

preserve water at home. 
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