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In the open field , there stands an oak forest. There is a very tall tree in the oak forest. she lives in the centre
of the forest.
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On the very top of this tallest tree there is a little acorn. He was the smallest one of all the acorns in the forest.
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His brothers and sisters were far more larger than him. “Why can't | grow bigger?” he wondered.
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He didn't talk a lot. He listened. He listened what the birds said. He listened what the wind said. And what his
favorite is listening to his mother.
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Most of the time he was thinking. There were so many things he didn’t understand. But one thing he did
understand is that he must try his best to prevent any insect from laying an egg on his smooth shell.
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The wind was always playing tricks on him. He had to hold the branch tightly in case of being blown off by
the wind.
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“I must grow up, | must grow up.” The little acorn thought. He must do his best to ensure his growing , and
keep growing like this.
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The old oak tree read the mind of her smallest child. She resolved to help him and sent the life-giving sap to
the tiptop.
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The old oak tree told him stories about growing up. She urged him to grow strong, no matter how big or how
little he was, just be strong and healthy.
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Autumn came and the leaves became yellow. After a period of time, the last day of autumn came, and little
acorn had to leave his mother.
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The germ of life was great. Little acorn knew that staying longer on the tree means death and decay.
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He didn't wish to leave his mother and cozy home, but he had to fulfil his own mission. Little acorn couldn’t
help his tears.
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He waited and waited.Gradually, the wind became stronger and stonger. At last, he set out bravely with wind
and was blown off to the ground.
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When a big gust of wind blewed over, he cried the last goodbye to his mother for leaving, and he was carried
far beyond the shade of his mother.
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