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Once upon a time, 

there was a family who lived in a 

town.

The father had one son and one 

daughter.

He was a just farmer.

He was not rich.

He had a small land.

But he had an old map. 





One day, the father called his son 

and daughter and he said.

"My daughter and son, I'm too old.

 The only thing I have is this map.

 My father gave it to me when 

 I was young."

"What is it?" 

his son asked.





"This is a treasure map!" 

The son and daughter were         

 surprised.

"Really? Can I see it?"

the daughter asked.

"Sure. Here it is."

She opened the map.

"The first place is THE RED         

  House."

The son and daughter started on   

 their travels.





 "Over there!"

The daughter pointed to a red 

house.

 "Let's go!"

They ran to the house and saw a 

note on the door.

 "What's this?" 

the son asked.

"It's a clue! Read it!" 

the daughter said.

"Please come into the house. 

The second clue is under the table."





They entered the house and found 

the second clue.

The daughter read the note.

 "Go out of the house and cross a  

  bridge. Turn right at the end of    

  the bridge and go straight.

  You can see a tall tree."

 "I'm so thirsty. I want some water." 

she said.

 "Here. Drink some water."

The son gave his water to her.





They crossed a bridge and found a 

tall tree.

 "This is a tall tree. Where is the    

  treasure?"

the son asked.

 "Look! There it is! "

The note was on a tree.

 "The third clue is in the box. 

  The box is behind the tree."





"Look! Here is a box!"

the daughter shouted.

"Let's open it!"

There is a another note.

The note was written like this

"Turn left at the tree and go 

straight. You can see a huge rock on 

your right."

"Oh...it's just another clue. I'm so 

hungry. I can't go on anymore."

the son said.

"Here you are. Have some bread." 

The daughter shared her bread with him.





They turned left at a tree and went 

straight.

They found a huge rock.

They found a note also.

 "Congratulations! 

  You found the treasure. They are    

  under the rock."

They were embarrassed.

The rock was too big.

 "What should we do?" 

the daughter asked.

 "Let's move this together!"





 They tried and tried.

Finally, the rock moved.

There was a box.

In the box, there was a mirror.

 "What's this? Is it a treasure?" 

the son asked.

 "I don't know." 

They looked around but they 

couldn't find anything.

They came back home.

They told their father what happened.

 "Father! It's not a treasure map!

  There is no treasure." 

the daughter cried.





But he just smiled and said.

 "It is a treasure map and you've    

  found the treasure already." 

 "What does that mean?" 

the son asked.

 "My son and daughter, the two of   

   you are the treasure.

  My son, 

  you gave your water to your sister.

  My daughter, 

  you shared your bread with your brother.

  The two of you walked together,   

   crossed the bridge together and   

   moved the rock together. 

  You found the clues because you  

   helped each other.

  If you always work together, 

  you will be rich and successful."



     <Questions>

1. Who is in the story?

2. What did the father give to his children?

3. Where did they find the first clue?

4. Where did the second clue tell them to 

go?

5. Where did the son and daughter share 

with each other?

6. What did they find in the treasure box?

7. What was the real treasure?


