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One day, TT the Bear is enjoying his time in the park. Out of the
blue, there is someone crying. I
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He throws a searching glance. Chichi the Panda and Ele the Elephant
2 are wailing beside the sand box. Looks like they'd been in a fight.
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TT walks up to check what's wrong but the loudness makes it
impossible. 3
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TT leads Chichi to a tree and says: "Don't cry, Chichi. Tell me what's
4 wrong, see if I can help." Chi Chi explains while crying a notch
lower, but not enough to make TT understand.
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"Don't cry, Chichi, I can't understand you," TT says, "tell me softly."
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Chichi wipes off the tears: "I spread sand over Ele. I didn't mean to.
6  But he cried, and he yelled, and he took away my spade," she speaks
soft.







Seeing the reason, TT asks: "Ele is just mad for the sand. Did you say
8  sorry to him?"
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Chichi shakes her head a bit.



REYRAYANSE, YHBER
RT, GRESNSHLE, OREBBE -
Tk, RIERARREMER A,

iy 4kl
} 2 Y * Y | ;N
TT walks up to Ele. Ele has stopped crying. But betore TT says a
10 word, he bursts into yelling. TT can't understand him.
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Ele calms down. TT says: "Don't yell, Ele. I can't understand you.
Tell me softly." 11
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Ele gives an eye-roll. He yelled for nothing. "Chichi spread sand over
12 my face, it hurts," he speaks soft.
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TT smiles: "Did you tell her it hurts?"
Ele shakes his head. 13



TT leads Ele to Chichi: "Now please tell her why you cried.”
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