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Great! Master gives me fine feed, which
is a sure indication of a long jourmney.
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When the sun casts its first light, Master puts 2
the saddle and the bag full of letters on my s
back. We will start our journey! = e g
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The prairie is really vast with all the wild flowers
blooming. The larks chirp and the little spotted dog runs
and jumps beside me.

L.ook! We are near the green—stone pass, but what 2
the four pointed \
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As soon as we walk in the pass, two wolves jump
out, one in front of us and the other after.
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A tree stands beside the cliff.
“Master, be quick and climb up
the tree. You will be safe there.”
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| v The dog fights against the wolf
1 //-;, in the front, while I kick the
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other rolling on the ground.
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A valley river shows itself in front of *-('-‘i“’"* C '_;j') ’
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us. “Sit stable, I will wade across it. \ip ey e A - 4
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My wading scares off several pheasants '

@ 3
who are drinking water. <5 ‘J =
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Out of the mountain, we at last see the prairie again. Herds of cows and |
flocks of sheep leisurely chew the grass. In the distance, there are M :
tents. i
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“Dorlgy, vour parcel!” Master shouts. A granny and a little girl
come over.
The granny takes the parcel and the girl gives me a drink of

water.







