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FAIRY TALE ABOUT MOUSE
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ONE COLD WINTER DAY THE WHITE LITTLE MOUSE
WAS BORN. HE DREW HIS NOSE OUT OF THE CAVE, LOOKED

AROUND AND sAw THE WHITE WHITE WORLD,



e Whire world







THE MOUSE WAS DELIGHTED

THE MCIHE NVMSSEEW/EHDER IGHTEDTHE MOUSE WAS DELIGH
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THE DAYS WERE PASSING BY AND ONE MORNING

THE SPRING CAME

A LOT OF COLOURS APPEARED
THE WORLD HAS BEEN CHANGING




THE MOUSE LOOKED AROUND AND COULDN'T UNDERSTAND

WHAT'S HAPPENING

THERE ARE SO MANY COLOURS IN THE WORLD

AND ['M S© WHITE ...



He pecipep To cHANGE HIS coLour A LITTLE it

HE WENT TO A GREEN GRASS, TOOK THE COLOR OF A POPPY SEED,
PATTED A FLYING BEE, JUMPED WITH A FROG, AND FOLLOW A
DRAGOMNFLY TO THE SWAMP

BY GETTING DIFFERENT COLOURS FROM EVERY CREATURE
LITTLE BY LITTLE MOUSE CHANGED ITS C O A




IN THE EVENING, THE LITTLE MOUSE
*WITH HIS NOSE RAISED

CAME BACK TO HIS MOTHER
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- Look, MOM, WHAT COLOR | AM !
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MOM LOOKED AND SAID:

- Go anp wasH yourseLr, My LITTLE DIRTY ONE !




IN THE EVENING, WHEN THE SUN went
DOWN,

THE LITTLE MOUSE AND ITS MOTHER

WERE SITTING AT THE ENTRANCE OF

THEIR BURROW AND LISTENING HOW
QP

THE WIND swirLep in THE ' O'° oF
THE TREES

THE WARMTH OVERTOOK

EVERYTHING



THEY BOTH SMILED
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