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THE COCK,THE MOUSE,
AND THE LITTLE
RED HEN

Narrator: Once a cock .a mouse and a little red hen lived
together. The hen did all the work, and the other two were
quite lazy. Not far from them lived a fox. Oné day ,the fox
felt hungry .and he thought he would go to the house he
would go to the house wherc the three little friends lived ,and
catch them for his supper. Meanwhile ,the little hen was busy
working on supper for herself and the cock and the mouse.

Hen: Who will bring me some wood for the fire?

Cock: Not I!

Mouse: Not I !

Hen: Then I’ll get it myself.

Narrator: The hen went to the woodpile and soon came
back with the wood.

Hen: Now ,who will fill the kettle?

Cock: Not I 1

Mouse: Not I !

Hen: Then 1’1l fill it myself.

Hen: Who will cook the meal?

Cock: Not I!

Mouse: Not I !

Hen: Then I'll cook it myself.
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Narrator; She cooked a good meal. and all three friends
sat down to cat. The cock they got sleepy . and they {oll asliep
in their chairs. The little red hen went upstairs to get her
sewing basket. Just then,the fox crept into the house. The
cock woke up and crowed loudly .but the fox quickly popped
him into a sack. The mouse woke up and squeaked loudly .but
the fox popped him into the sack,too. The hen heard the noise
and rushed in.and the fox popped her into his sack .too. Then
he tied the sack with some string, slung it over his shoulder.
and started home. Soon he got tired.sat down to rest in the
warm sun,and quickly fell asleep.

Cock: I wish I'd helped vou with the housework. I would
have been awake when the fox came!

Mouse: Yes .this is all cur fault.

Hen: Don't worry . I still have my sewing bag with me.
1’1l take my sack. Then we can all slip out. (i1l the sack
with stones.

Narrator; And that’s just what they did. Then the hen
sewed up the hole in the sack and the three friends ran home to

their little house. The cock and the mouse were so grateful 1o
the hen for saving their lives that they helped her with the
work every day. And when that old fox tried to carry his sack
across the river. the stones made him sink down under the wa-

ter .and he was never seen again.
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The,~tory of Hippoptamus

Once upon a time a hippoptamus lived at the bottom of a
steep hill. He lived in a little round house, with a roof made of
grass ,beside a lake.

At the top of the hill was a volcano, and in the volcano
lived a fire.

The hippoptamus was friendly with the fire, and every
day he climbed the hill to talk to the fire. He told the fire sto-
ries to amuse him,and the fire told the hippoptamus about the
time when he was only a little flame at the back of a dark cave.
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-+ and in the cold weather all the animals came to visit
me, ” said the fire. “But then of course , I grew into this great
fire that you can see. Everyone is afraid of me now, and I am
often lonely. Only you ,my dear friend, are not afraid. You
are my only visitor,dear hippoptamus. ”

The hippoptamus felt quite upset at the thought that his
good friend was lonely. He thought about it while he swam
lazily in the lake,or chewed the flowers that grew around his
little house.

He cried suddenly,“I have an idea. ”
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The hippoptamus hurried home again to get ready of the
party.

He decorated his little house with lots of beautiful flowers
and leaves. and he put out lots of delicious food.

“1 do hope there will be enough.” he said to himself. “I
have got something for each of my friends to enjoy—there are
bananas for the monkey.corn for the hare. grass of the zebra.
leaves for the giraffe .and honey for the lion. ”

Since he couldn’t catch meat for the lion.he couldn’t run
fast enough. he got the next best thing. though— — sweet.
sticky honey from the wild bees’ nest.

When the day of the party arrived. the hippo was a]ll
ready. The animals arrived first., and soon they were all eating
and drinking and talking happily.

Suddenly, they heard a great roaring, like thunder, out-
side. There was a crackling sound ,and clouds of black smoke
came in through the windows.

“What is that awful noise?” cried the animals in terror.
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The giraffe cried, “It is the fire, fire is coming . Quick,
run and hide,run away . Fire is coming. "

All the animals rushed out of the house. and began to gal-
lop away. They were so [rightened that is their panic they
bumped into each other and fell over.

Soon ,only the hippo was left.

“Can that dreadful noise really be my good friend the
fire?” he said. he said. He looked out of the window ,and to
his horror he saw a great wall of flames coming towards his lit-
tle house. It was burning up everything it passed over and all
the grass and trees and flowers were left black and smoking be-
hind it.

“I am not afraid,” said the hippo. “ Come in ,my friend,”
he cried bravely 1o the fire. “ Come in and join the party. ”

So the fire rolicd through the door and the house began to

burn. Tiw o ceald siand the heat of the flames no longer
and he riv-liw i 1 ool water of the lake.
Ne o 2 sapwe pad no house to live in. And he knew now
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that the other animals were right,that the fire was dangerous.

It was a bad forest fire. All the trees and grass were burnt
down, and lots of animals were killed . The hippo lives in the
lake now,just in case the fire decides to visit him again.
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Why There Is a Hollow
in Your Back

Once there was a African boy called Chimbu. He was the
son of a chief ,but his mother had died when he was five years
old, and he lived with his uncle and aunt. Chimbu’s mother
gave him a flute before she died. “Keep this flute, Chimlu,”
she said. “Take good care of it ,and remember me when you
play it. ”

So Chimbu took great care of his flute. He took it every
where he went whatever he did.

One day Chimbu went to help his uncle and the other men
in the field. They were harvesting the corn. All day they
worked very hard. At last ,they had finished. The sun was
setting behind the hills, and they set off for home, tired but
happy.

Suddenly Chimbu found that he had left his flute in the
field. He told his uncle he wanted to go back. His uncle told
him to look for it tomorrow because it was dark. But Chimbu
could not wait. He ran back to the fields.

As he came near the fields, he was surprised to see a fire

under a tree.
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Quietly, Chimbu crept nearer. To his surprise, all around
the tree were animals. There were giraffes and zebra. hyenas
and wildebeest. hares and elephants , squirrels and birds.

The animals seemed to be having a meeting. Under the
tree a large lion was sitting on a rock. He was making a
speech.

“Friends,” the lion was saying. ” We must do something
about man. They keeps digging up the land. and planting
things. and grazing his cattle on our grass. Soon there will be
nowhere teft for us to live. ”
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When he heard this Chimbu tried to move quietly away.
He found his flute,and was about to go, when one of the hye-
nas saw him and began to bark.

Chimbu took to his heels and ran away as fast as he could.
At once all the animals ran after him ,barking and growting.
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The animals were angry that Chimbu had seen their meet-
ing. Chimbu ran until his legs hurt. He ran faster than he had
ever run before. but still the animals chased after him.

When at last Chimbu reached the village, He ran straight
to the door of his uncle’s house.

His uncle was frightened v'vhen he heard Chimbu banging
on his door. He ran to open it,but as he did so the lion caught
up with Chimbu.

As door opened the lion gave Chimbu a great blow in the

11



