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L “Puppy, catch the fox for me quickly.”
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“Bang! Bang!”
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L The dog took the bullet back. )
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Dad and Son
found a big
mushroom

| beside the lady.
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Dad and Son
began to cook.
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“Great! We
can make
mushroom
soup.”
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“We can

eat it several

minutes later.”
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“God! My

mushroom is

here.”
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“You can’t eat

it”
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“Because |

use it to repair

stocks.”
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It was lucky that
Dad and Son
did not eat the
mushroom just
now.
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\Dad and Son met a beautiful girl in the sea. ) L Dad and Son invited the girl to drink coffee in their boat. )
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| “Iam the mermaid. I only can stay in the sea.”
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L They said goodbye to the mermaid sadly. )
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Dad and Son
bought banana.
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A passerby slipped
because of the

banana peel.
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Dad slipped, too.
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“Look at what
you did to me.”
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Dad saw Son litter

the banana peel, but

he didn’t stop him.
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Son never littered
the banana peel
again.
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Dad and Son were riding the horse happily. ) L But, the horse ran so fast. )
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“Dad, how do we catch the horse?”
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L Dad had a good idea.
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L “Dad, can we really catch the horse?” )

That was a really good idea. )
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“Please keep quiet.
And don’t wake
up my Son.”
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They moved Son’s
bed out of the room
secretly.
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“All of us try to
keep quiet.”

N J

JLIF—nEe
*, BETRH
BIEECHR
BB,

After Son woke up,
he hardly believed

what he saw.
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Dad dreamed that
he became an angel.
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In dream, Dad saw
Son was pulling the
angel’s feather.
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After he woke up, {§ [
he found there was “Why did you
a feather hat on tease the little
Son’s head. angel?!”
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| Son lost the game.
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L Kids were playing a game, named throwing buttons D1d can you lend a button to me?”
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“Dad, can you lend another button to me?”
@ g

- N P ATC A
‘ ‘R —FHFT, MRILIRE! 7 ‘ R s Prasiiis
L “This is the last button, let me throw it.” ) L Dad and Son lost all the buttons. )
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‘\ “Dad, the fish looked unhappy.”
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| “God! We can’t eat it.”
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“You are so kind!”
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L “Dad, the fish looked like happy.”
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| Should they release the fish or not?
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“Dad, please give
me some books.”

B
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“T want the
thickest one.”
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“Maybe Son
becomes to read

like me.”
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“This is not thick
enough.”
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“Why does he

like reading
suddenly?”
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“God! What is he
doing?”
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| Dad and Son painted the ball into black.
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L They attend a shot competition.
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L The athlete threw the shot far away. )
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“Let me have a try.” |
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“Why can this shot bound?”
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Dad was reading the newspaper carefully.
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L Son moved the table secretly.
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| ‘Where is the table?”
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| “Little rasca
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| “Stop! Don’t try to run.”
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i “He is my Son.”
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Son got the champion.
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