No. ____________

Nickname: ____________


I saw this piece of story in an old newspaper, and I’m going to read it to you now:

In a small town by a lake, there lived three little mice. They were the happiest mice in the world. They learned to fish in the river, play with natural toys, and had fun every day. They painted their house red like the sun, and thanked the Lord for giving them food. 

One day, a big cat with long fangs and sharp claws came into the woods to look for three little mice, who were sleeping by the lake. They snored so loudly that the cat just followed the sound and soon found them. When the cat was about to catch the mice, an owl called out. “Wake up! Run for your lives!” The mice woke up and ran. Luckily, they got away. 

“It’s my fault!” cried Mother Mouse, “we shouldn’t have fallen asleep.” 

Father Mouse thanked the owl, who just said, “my pleasure.” 
