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FPrzygoda chyzej Zzaby

Da wno, dawno temu zyla sobie chyza zZaba, ktdra

byla bardzo zwariowana. Pewnego razu poszia sobie do
lasu 1 tam spotkata wilka. Poniewaz wilk byt bardzo glodny,
zaczal goni¢ Zabe. W czasie ucreczki zaba potknefa sie o
kamuen, ale szybko wstafa. [ udafo jej sie uciec.

ldgc dalej doszta do jakiegos krélestwa w, ktérym
rzadzit pewien zly krol. W tym krélestwie doszta do
kolorowej chatki. W domku tym mieszkali bardzo
niesympatyczni ludzie, ktorzy ciagle sie kidcili, Ludzie cf
byli  tez myshiwymi, ktérzy polowali na zwierzeta
mieszkajace w pobliskim lesie. Zaba weszta do chatki |
udato jej sie dogadaé jakos z tymi ludzmi, a po diuzszej
chwill okazali sie nawet mili,

Poniewaz bylo juz pézno, a zaba byla zmeczona,
postanowita wrécié do domu. Bylo juz dosyé ciemno, ale
Zaba na szczescle znafa droge powrotns. Jednak bata sie
zltego wilka. Ale mysliwi powiedzieli, ze ja odprowadza i
zagrali ze sobg latarke I strzelby. Bezpiecznie do jej domu
poZng noca. Wdzieczna Zaba zaprosita mysliwych na
nredzielny obiad.

Ciekawe co im poda’' muche w sosie wlasnym czy

chrabaszcza na zimno?
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Adventure a nimble frog

Once upon a time there lived a nimble frog, which
was very crazy. Once she went to a forest and there met a
wolf. Since the wolf was very hungry, he began to chase a
frog. During the escape frog he tripped over a rock, but
quickly got up. And she managed to escape.

Going forward came to a kingdom, which was ruled
by a bad king. In this kingdom he has come to the colorfil
cottage. In this house lived a very unsympathetic people
who are constantly arguing. These people were also
hunters who hunted the animals Iiving in the nearby
woods. Frog went into the hut and managed to somehow
get along with these people, and after a while turned out
to be even a mile.

Since 1t was already late and the frog was tired and
decided to go home. It was quite dark, but the frog
fortunately knew the way back. But she was afraid of the
evil wolf. But hunters sard that her escort and played with
a flashlight and a shotgun. Safely to her home late at night.
Grateful frog hunters invited to Sunday dinner,

I wonder what they give. a fly in gravy or beetle
cold?



