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again back because could don’t down help her just
little out put that there too tree very  what
with your

(REBEHDEAEL? )

SIARL T EERNCE, t-RERERRFEIRE. BR. 2
BEIT—TBK, HEEDE XETAR, FELKLE MR THA. K
SIERES, WELAESISEE, ARHEST, FTEREERERRIREANR,
BEEXDESLT, REUKRERTEZE. B, M. KB, A5, A%, B2
AREIELTHLWER. BERLRII TR, RIRWERAR, AR
CERE, TEIIATFOENRMN. &5, YHRES LEREARLIHIE,
BT TR, ELRSLHRLE.
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RZF—EEHE, B XEXPHB, RBEZF: What do you think the
story will be about? BIRZF—EIENE, JEPPNER, NZFH—NE
FIfAReillfEZSLEst (BE) .

\

® BIZFAFERIENE, THOLIRZ TR, SZFEENFRE,

® {FFFE 4 ~ 5TAK, [B&F: How is Crow behaving to Sparrow?

® FFFE 6 ~ 7 AN, UBHFHREBARELRESHNDF,

® NIRZFHERENTEDR, KNBESIREANHESHET ., EERNEFRB.

¢ IRZFRETETRIE, LZFERBIEMENDF, REHNEXIREE R
N7, BRILZFUSKKEE, UeENZFHNRBHRERL,

® BIZFEIRNEPSISAITRETS, RoBERBEESISANGF.

® F5EXAR, @%3: Do you think Crow and Sparrow might argue again?
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 crow flew into a beautiful garden. They
: They chatted happily and seemed
. to be the very best of friends.

: excitement. He turned his back

: wings, as if he were trying to
: hide something.

AAAAAAAAANAANDAAN AN SNNALLDNNNALLNLN |

AAAAA.AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA‘
\030,.

X Once a small, brown sparrow and a big, black

hopped around together, looking for :-"'.
tasty worms and maggots to eat. .

But suddenly Crow gave a caw of

on Sparrow and spread out his
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“Hey!” tweeted Sparrow. “What are you up
to, Crow? What have you got there?”

“Nothing,” Crow said quickly.

But Sparrow could tell that he was lying,
for the next moment, Crow leaped forward
and grabbed something in his beak. Then he
flapped his wings and carried it up to the very
top of the highest tree in the garden.
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- Crow gave a cackle of laughter. “All right,
Tl tell you, Sparrow. It's a beautiful, white pearl
from an earring — a real treasure. It’s much too
fine for a scraggy little creature like you to see.”
“I'm not scraggy!” cried Sparrow. “How o

dare you insult me7 Let me see it, Crow,
you beast!”

“No,” cawed Crow, “never!”
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Sparrow flew into a rage. She hopped
up to the tree and began poking its trunk
with her sharp little beak.

“Hey, Tree,” she yelled, “don’t let that
nasty, selfish Crow sit in your branches a
moment longer. Shake him out! Make him
fly away!”
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Tree gazed down at Sparrow.
“Certainly not!” he boomed.
“I’'m not getting involved in your
silly argument.”

Sparrow exploded with anger.

“Well,” she cried, “if you're too
mean to help me, I shall fetch the
woodcutter to chop you down!”

VATA A AAAAVAV S AAVAA AR AV v ity v o

ZATAAAAAAVAAAVATAVAYA vAvAVAVAVAVAVATA VA wASAV -SSR o v o vAYAvA WAVAY

~NJ



L)
N T DA

Sparrow flew like the wind to

j - the woodcutter’s house.

“Quickly, quickly!” Sparrow
twittered at him. “Go and chop

-' down the tallest tree in the

garden!”
“Why should I, you silly little

€ bird?” laughed the woodcutter.

And he flicked Sparrow out of
his way.

“You horrible man!” cried
Sparrow. “I'm going to fetch
Mouse, Mr Woodcutter. I'm
going to get her to chew up
your clothes as a punishment!”
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At that very moment, Mouse poked
her head out of her hole.
“What’s going on?” she squeaked.
. “You've got to chew up Mr
@ Woodcutter’s clothes,” said Sparrow,
'® “because he won’t do what I tell him.”
“Eek, no, thank you,” squeaked
Mouse. “I'd rather chew bread any day!”
And she scuttled back inside.
“As you won't do what I say either, | .
Mouse,” Sparrow squawked after her, '
“I'm going to get Dog to gobble you up!”
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Sparrow sped to the shed where Stick lived.
“Stick, Stick!” she called. “Come out here
and hit Dog, as a punishment for being
stubborn!”
Stick hopped out, looking very
surprised.
“Dog?” she said. “But I like Dog.
We often play fetching games
together. I'm not going to
hit him!”
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“Oh, oh, oh!” wept Sparrow. “Why %
won’t anyone do what I tell them? §;
@ e Well, Stick, as you won'’t help me, I'm
getting Fire to burn you up to ashes!” %
And away she flew, straight to the E
house and through a window, landing ¢
v on the edge of the fireplace. 4
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