
Slow and steady     

in what they cannot
have

Don’t try to be
something

No one believes a liar



even when he’s telling
the truth

Thrift and hard work:

nature didn’t make you

Keep your wits about
you



the secret of success!

Every cheat gets 

Some people don’t
realise

when they’re well off!

Freedom is better



it’s a jungle out there.

found out in the end

Some people find fault

before they hatch

Sometimes we do not
see



when we are well off

Those who live in glass
houses

Don’t expect a reward

Pretending to be what
you are



should not throw
stones

not can bring trouble

Make hay

follow the crowd

powerful allies



than the most
luxurious prison

Don’t count your
chickens

Liars give

Small friends can be



for a good deed

Don’t just

be costly

Pride can

Persuasion is



while the sun shines

Beauty is in the eye

themselves away

of the beholder

better than force



wins the race


