The heron and the crane
Once upon a time, in a swamp, there lived a heron and a crane. They didn’t live together: the heron built her nest on a dry hill at one end of the swamp, and the crane had built his which looked very much the same, at the other hand.
One day, as the crane was standing in the muddy water, he thought, “ I am so lonely. It would be great if I got a wife. But who could be my wife?” It didn’t take him long to decide on the heron because she was the only unmarried bird who was about his size and his age. 
And so, the crane decided to visit the heron. “ Good morning, Heron.” said the crane, feeling a little shy because he didn’t know how to put his suggestion. “ Good morning Crane.” said the heron who had no idea why he was visiting her. “ Would you marry me?” asked the crane suddenly. The heron was so shocked. She lost her head and cried, “ Marry you! What a ridiculous idea! Look at you: you’re so skinny.” The crane was very hurt so he went home sadly.
After he’d gone, the heron was unhappy about the way she’d behaved. So she wanted to apologize to the crane and offer to marry him. “ Crane!” she called softly. “ I’ve come to apologize. I didn’t mean to say those bad things.” Crane didn’t answer. “ Crane, I would be happy to be your wife.” “ Thank you very much for your kind offer,” he said “but I am not good enough for you.” On hearing this the heron burst into tears and walked home.
When she left, the crane suddenly felt horrible about what he’d said. “ I want to marry her and now I’ve hurt her feelings. I shall apologize to her.” He really felt ashamed of himself and to make up for it, he caught a juicy frog for her. “ Heron, I’m sorry for what I’ve said and I’ve brought you …” Before he finished, the heron shouted “ Sorry, I don’t want to marry someone brutal like you.”
“ This is the end then.” thought the crane, so he made his way back to the other end of the swamp. When he had gone, again the heron regretted her rudeness to the crane. As you can imagine, she decided to apologize to the crane. There is no need to tell you that the crane wouldn’t listen to her. And so they went on, day in, day out, backwards and forwards from one end of the swamp to the other. 
