%. &
JQ)I o q’a\)

(43pJigq uain)

€ BAIU 0
CHEIERE
yug auubey #
eJesy AUuIpy, &

apadiIN pue uaIyd

ou'pa3p/0-c/Aq/sasua3i|/Bio suowiwiodaAneald//:sdny
'SUaSIT |euolseulaiu] ' g as|aAIbuneN
SUOWIWOD) BAIIR3ID UD JBPUN LISISUSSI| 43 19343A a113Q

"9bJON | s9yeus wos yeads abuew ed Jax@gaudleq
JAg|11 wos ‘(oursaxogauleq) abioN J0j Joxagauled
AB 19|PIWIOISPIA 49 HBo (Bioooghiolsuediiye)
3000AJ01S uedluy eJdy Jawwoy uabui@1io) auuag

yulg 1ube :Ae 10.sN|I
eJesy AUUIpA (AR 19A3S

apadi|IIN pue uaxdIy)
ou“Jayoqau.Jeq
ob.oN J0j J9M@gauleg
— e

U
9y00°



Chicken and Millipede were friends. But
they were always competing with each
other. One day they decided to play
football to see who the best player was.
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They decided to play a penalty shoot-out. From that time, chickens and millipedes
First Millipede was goal keeper. Chicken were enemies.

scored only one goal. Then it was the

chicken’s turn to defend the goal.
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Chicken was furious that she lost. She was Chicken burped. Then she swallowed and
a very bad loser. Millipede started spat. Then she sneezed and coughed. And
laughing because his friend was making coughed. The millipede was disgusting!
such a fuss.
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As Chicken was walking home, she met Then Mother Millipede heard a tiny voice.

Mother Millipede. Mother Millipede asked, “Help me mom!” cried the voice. Mother
“Have you seen my child?” Chicken didn’t Millipede looked around and listened
say anything. Mother Millipede was carefully. The voice came from inside the
worried. chicken.



