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The Ants and the Grasshopper
One bright day in late autumn a family
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What in the world were you doing with
your time?”’
“I did not have time to think about

saving any food for the winter,”

of ants was rushing about in the warm

sunshine. They had worked very hard

all summer, gathering enough food to complained the grasshopper. “I was too

last during the cold winter months. Now busy making music and having fun.

they were drying out the grain and grass Before I knew it, the summer had come

that they had saved. A starving

grasshopper came up. He had his violin

to an end.”
The ants were shocked at the

under his arm and begged very sadly for grasshopper’s laziness.

something to eat.

“What?” the ants shouted as they

113 . . f?’,
Y ou were making music, were you’

worked. “You want us to give you
something to eat? You should have
worked hard all last summer to save

enough food for the coming winter.

they cried. “Very well; now you can
dance!” Then they turned their backs on
the grasshopper and went on with their

work.
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The Bat and the Weasel
By mistake, a bat fell into the nest of a

weasel, who rushed to catch and eat him.
The bat begged for his life but the weasel
would not listen.

“You are a mouse,” he said. “I am the
enemy of mice. [ eat every mouse [ catch!”

“I am not a mouse!” cried the bat. “Look
at my wings. Can mice fly? Why, [ am
only a bird! Please let me go!”

The weasel could see that the bat was
not a mouse, so he let him go. A few days
later, the foolish bat fell into the nest of
another weasel. This weasel happened to

be an enemy of birds. He quickly had the

bat in his claws and was ready to eat him.

“You are a bird,” he said, “and I am
going to eat you!”

“What,” cried the bat, “you think
that I am a bird? Why, all birds have
feathers! Oh, no, I am just a little mouse.”

The weasel could see that the bat was
not a bird, and let him go. So, the bat saved

his life a second time.
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A Kind Person

George works as a police officer, and
he is always kind to everyone. Whenever
he sees people in need, he will rush to help
them out. For example, he will not stop
homeless people who beg for money.
Instead, he will give them some change to
make sure they have food to eat. If he
knows old people who are sick and in need
of help, he will send someone out to take
care of them. Also, he will not give tickets
to people who lose control of their dogs,

even if the dogs run around everywhere.

One day, George was walking on the
street. He saw a little girl crying. “What’s
the matter?”’ George asked. “Is there
anything I can do for you?”’ The little girl
looked at George and said, “I lost my purse
on my way home.” George asked, “What
does it look like? Is there anything in it?”
“Itis a small, purple purse. My mother

gave it to me as a present for my tenth

birthday.



