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Little bi?ﬂs%?é chirping under the rosy eastern sky.
Little Squirrel is walking in the forest, carrying the drawing
board.

Mother Swallow is teaching her young child to fly, to ﬂy
high and to fly fast, with talls spread out li is







Jossoms are smiling in the green lake, attracting butte







VAR, KR, FAE,
AN L, OBRR FR
N8I Te, THEBKERRT .

IRk%E, B%




“%%M!m%§,WﬁEKHMET?”mw§ﬁO
A3, RIEXILE, 7 B[OV, NETEHIL TR
BT

| - “I know where you are, Little Duck. You’ re hiding under the big lotus

leaf.” says Little Sqwrrel

“You' re wrong. I’ m here.” The naughty Little Duck pops its head
from a lotus blossom.
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The sun is very hot. Little Deer is walking with a basket of peaches, big
and sweet. He has walked a long way and is in a sweat.

“Where are you going in such hot weather, Little Deer? Take a rest
under the tall tree by the lake.” says Little Squirrel.

“Grandma’ s celebrating her birthday. | must deliver the peaches there
without delay. I' ve climbed a hill and crossed a bridge, but there’ s still a
long way to go. | can’ t stop to rest.” says Little Deer.
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“A lotus leaf will give you shade of the fiery sun.” Little Squirrel holds out a
large lotus leaf to Little Dear.

Little Rabbit runs over, shouting: “Little Deer, I’ Il hold the umbrella for you
and keep you company all the way.”
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“Great! | have a fellow traveler now. How lucky! | won' t feel lonely.”
says Little Deer with delight.

Little Squirrel wishes to paint the lotus-leaf umbrella, but Little Deer is
disappearing into the distance.
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# Little Ffbg'.;¢f§1ékes a hop into the water, leading tadpoles to swim
freely in the lake

“Don’ tworry 5 says Little Duck, who holds a cattail stem in his bill.
Using the stem as a brush, Little Squirrel can paint all the beautiful
scenes of the lake.
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Not a breath of wind, not a leaf stirring. Little Squirrel is sweafing overk:htis

work, wagging his long tail to keep cool.

Little Frog brings a pair of calabashes, filled with water. Little Squirrel has a
pleasant shower.
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