KESS PASSAGE

Once upon a time, there was a king. The king lived at Mughamo village. There was
a big tree near his house. The king liked to sit under the tree all day. He was not
good to his people. He was also lazy. One day, he was sitting under the tree. He
heard a voice, “You must be good to your people”. He looked around angrily. He
did not see anyone. He was frightened. He heard the voice again, “You must be
good to your people”. He hurriedly stood up ready to leave. One of the branches of
the tree turned into a big hand. The hand caught his necklace and held it tightly. He
screamed for help. The queen was the first to arrive. Then, others followed. The
king told them what had happened to him. But, the people did not see the hand. He
promised to be good to his people. He also promised to be a hardworking king.
Then, he walked home trembling with fear.
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