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The Smokers Storv

Once there was a wealthy man, who had thnee sons. ilJiost r:f his savings were hr:ureven storecj in
cigars owing to the fact that he was a heavy smoker. When he felt like n@n his last legs anci that
the death is close, he told his sons: t r-,.A / e,+t I
"As you-m$qee, my life won't last long. l'd like to give ,ffi"t you my whole collection of cigars
from all arourid the world. its value is unappreciabie. l'll donate it to the cne, who brings me
something delicious l've never smoked before.,, '

SFcrtThe next day the oldest son took a fllght to riuba anci efter sc,rne seeki,rq he iir",aily for:ntl a clgar oiit>
quality. The second rnan set his sights on Mexlco ,n,1 .ff'p**i*.ne11,,rrhen he horrght a rnaster.piece
from one local expert. The y'orrneest son was however atways l,.lrettj1)zy. t-re stayed at home and all
he did was*uying.some buckwheat from supermarket and wrappi-reit inro a hanrl-rnade . ;;;. / 1! ; {iuities

tJe-ltgJ ai'' " - o- ":l- I vo,.c-
So the day of truth came in. First lit up a cigar to his father the oldest scn. The old man apparently
savo[red the experience, but after some onfgs he started rernernberinq that taste;

"Hmm... great one. But l've aiready irieri thl:; a few l im:s^ . Cr.lba. Ye.,, thir ,lr+ is frcm (.,,rba,,, said the
fat h er.

Then the second son was calieci io ofier his choserr cisi,,-

"Excellent smell. However, isn't this ftln lhilt guy in !\riexicc? ,lni:e I ,;i;it:.c
father. "But i really iike it. You rnight oe tite .uvinnei..,,

Finally the order got to the youngest son. He presented his cigarette to his dad, who after some puffs
nearly chdked.
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"Do you mean it seriously? This is the result of you trying? | feel ashamed by you," lamented the old

"The task was to bring you srirnething deiicir:trs you na\re never sritoKeti heir:rr"e. f eu cdn'.i clisagree
when lsay, that buckwhear is srn',piy delicious. Arid have you r-,ver purlleC ita@rror,ti-:rit-lg,s befr:re?,,
responded the younges\ n\an. ,, tlg

t'/o'Well... you ha've found a lootrhclle in my ruies," sa:e! tire fatiier,,ry,ih saLi'lij.j:. "Lrjr.lgr;rIuieiticr;;;, you
can take my legacv."

it pays out to think twice befor"e doing.

?4
Michal Jelinek. Class rn Thursday, 1/:20
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