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The Lazy Cat

Coco the cat was very lazy. She loved sleeping on her soft red pillow. All
day long, she lay there dreaming of fish.
One sunny morning, Mini the mouse tiptoed across the floor. She saw
Coco snoring.
“Is this cat even alive?” Mini whispered.
Suddenly, Coco opened one eye. “Hey, I heard that,” she yawned.
“Then catch mel!” laughed Mini, running in circles.
Coco rolled over. “Too much work.. maybe tomorrow.”
Mini couldn’t believe it. “You're supposed to chase mice like mel”
Coco stretched. “I'm a new kind of cat—peaceful and proud.”
Mini grinned. She brought cheese and danced. “I bet I can build a
house next to your pillow!”
“6o ahead,” Coco mumbled, eyes closing again.
Later, Coco's owner walked in. “No mice caught, no dinner for you,
Cocol”
Coco's eyes shot open. “No dinner?” she gasped.
Mini waved from her tiny house. “Good night, sleepyhead!”
That night, Coco's stomach growled loudly.

“Tomorrow,” she said, "I'll catch one mouse.”
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The Talking Tree

In a peaceful forest, a large, gentle tree named Woody stood. His thick
branches provided a comforting shade, his soft green leaves whispered
soothingly in the wind, and his heart was always warm and welcoming.

One bright morning, a little bird flew by and chirped, "May I build my
nest in your branches?”

Woody replied with a smile, "Of course! You are always welcome here.”

The bird happily built her cozy home and filled the air with beautiful
songs. Woody loved listening to her joyful melodies.

Before long, playful squirrels began to romp on his trunk, rabbits found a
comfy spot to rest under his shade, and busy bees buzzed around his colorful
flowers.

Then, one day, trouble came.

Two men holding saws appeared with a plan. “That tree looks perfect for
firewood,” one remarked. They tied a red ribbon around Woody and
declared, "Tomorrow, we cut it down.” The little bird gasped in shock and
quickly flew off to warn all her friends. That night, the forest animals
gathered together.

“We must protect our friend!” exclaimed the brave squirrel.

The next day, when the men returned, Woody found himself surrounded
by his loyal friends. Birds squawked loudly, squirrels tossed nuts wildly, and
the angry bees buzzed around.

A courageous deer stood tall right in front of Woody, ready to defend
him.

“What's happening here?” one of the men asked, looking shocked.
“These animals are crazy!” the other yelled.
“Let's get out of herel”
The men ran away, and the animals cheered in delight.
“Thank you so much, everyone,” Woody said warmly.
“You've always given us shade, food, and shelter,” the bird added with
gratitude, "Now it's our turn to help you.”



