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Transcript L dich

In the village of Hampton, there was an old soldier named Michael, but he was known to the world as the Earl of
Shining. Michael was once an expert archer and a great fighter. In fact, his skills seemed to be hereditary; 3ll the
people in his ancestry were famous warriors. However, he was getting old and no longer wishad to fight.

One day, he was in the forest hunting prey when he saw a beautiful prophet singing 3 hymn.

She said, "Michael, an evil army is involved in a conspiracy to take over Hampton. You're the only one who can
defeat them and stop the tyranny. The village needs you!”

Michael replied, ™ But I'm too ofd to fight! I'm not confident that T can do it.”
The prophet said, "You must try. I will even make a potion to increase your strength.”

The prophet took out a bottle and a funnel. She poured some vinegar and garlic into the bottle. Mext, she added
some seasoning and sodium and shook it up.

Michasl smellad the potion. "Wow, this is fragrant,” he said in a sarcastic tone. He inverted the bottle and drank
the whole potion. He immediately felt stronger, ™ I'll try my best,” he promised,

Michael rode his horse to a hilltop, where he could see the village of Hampton below. He saw the avil tyrant and his
men marching in a procession through the town.

Michael charged down the hill and into the village. An enemy deputy officer shouted, " He looks as strong as an ox!”
It was an apt analogy. Michael grabbed the officer and threw him across the street with one arm, The rest of the
officers screamed and rode away, and their army followed,

The prophet reappeared. Michael said, "It's a good thing you gave me the potion.”
She replied, "But Michael, the pofion was fake! Your strength really came from having confidence!

Michael realized he really was siill great. He just needed to believe in himself.



Transcript L& dich

In the village of Hampton, there was an old soldier named Michael, but he was known to the world as the
Shining. Michael was once an expert archer and a great fighter. In faci, his skills seemed to be hereditary
people in his ancestry were famous warriors. However, he was getting old and no longer wished to fight.

O lang Hampton, 6 mot ngletd linh gia tén 13 Michael, nhumg 6ng duoe thé giti biét dén nhw 14 B& tede 1di lac. |
4 tirng & mdt chuyén gia ban cung va 1& mét chién binh vi dal. Thue ra, ki ndng cda 6ng disting nhir 13 di truy
c4 mol nguol trong 10 tién cda 6ng la nhitng chién binh ndi tiéng. Tuy nhién, dng &y trd nén gia di va khéng co
danh nhau nira.

One day, he was in the forest hunting prey when he saw a beautiful prophet singing @ hymn.
Madt hém, 6ng ta dang & trong risng san mai thi thay mét vl tién tri xinh dep dang héat thanh ca

She said, “Michael, an evil army is involved in a conspiracy totake over Hampton. You're the only one who can
them and stop the tyranny. The village needs youl’

Cé dy ndi, "Michael, mét déi quén ddc dc d tham gia vao mat 8m musu dé chiém duwoe Hampion. Ong 13 ngudi
nhat €6 thé danh bai ho va ngan ehan sw chuyén ché. Ngdi lang can ong!”

Michael replied. * But I'm too old to fightl I'm not confident that | can do.it”
Michae! trd Itd. "Nhung 16 qua gia de chién daul Tol kadng tur tin rang 161 ¢ thé lam duoc.”

The prophet said, “You must try. | will even make a potion to increase your strength.”
Vi tién tri n6i. "Ong phal thi: Toi thdm chi s& 1am mét liéu thude dé tang sdec manh cuia 6ng."



The prophet took out a bottle and a funnel. She poured some vinegar and garlic into the boltle. Next, she added
s0mMe seasoning and sodium and shook it up.

Vi tién tri 18y ra mot cai chai va mot 8ng khoi. GO dé mét it gidm va t6i vao trong chai. Tiép theo, ¢6 b6 sung mét it
va natri roi Iac nd 1én

Michael smelied the potion. “Wow, this is fragrant,” he said in a sarcastic tong. He inverted the bottle and drant
whole potion. He immediately felt stronger. “ I'll try my best,” he promised.

Michae! ngur liéu thude. "Cha. day 1& mai thom phung phike, " 6hg ndi véi giong chdm choc. Ong xoay nguoc cdi ¢
va& uong ca ligu thube. Ong ta ngay 1ap tirc cam thay manh mé hon, "Tol s& oo gang hét siee,” ong hiFa.

Michael rode his horse to a hilitop. where he could see the village of Hampton below. He saw the evil tyrant and |
men marching in a procession through the town.

dichael cu6i ngwa clia minh I&n mot ngon doi, noi éng ¢ thé nhin thay ngdi Iang Hampton bén dwdi. Ong ta théy
chia doc ac va nhimg ngwoi cda han di diéu hanh qua thanh phd.

Michael charged down the hill and into the village. An enemy deputy officer shouted, * He looks as strong as an o
was an apt analogy. Michael grabbed the officer and threw him across the street with one arm. The rest of the offi
screamed and rode away, and their army followed.

Michae! tan cong xudng doi va vao 1ang. kdt sFguan cap pho cua dich hét ién: "Ong ta tréing manh mé nhik con b
14 mét si twong dong thich hop. Michael tom 18y vién sT guan va ném anh ta qua con pho bang mot tay. Cac 5T qu
con lai hét 1en va curdi nglra, va quan adl ho. i theo.

The prophet reappeared. Michagl said, "1f's a good thing you gave me the potion.”
Vi tién tri ial xuat hién Michael ndl. "Thét 1a mot diéu 1ot khi 66 dira cho 16 fiéu thudc *

She replied, “But Michael, the potlion was fake! Your strength really came from having confidence!
Co trd loi "Nhung Michael, liéu thude 13 gig! Sire manh eta 6ng thure sw dén iy sw i tin!

Michael realized he really was siill great. He just needed to believe in himself

Michael nhan ra 6ng ta thiec siF van rat tuyét Ong ta chi can tin vao chintt minh



