Rohini Chintha N

Ages ago, an army of ants
built a beautiful, big, brown
cottage. 2>

They cleaned and
coloured it, 4 |

daily from dawn to dusk

| till it looked

S elegant and
~“éxtraordinarily

fair and fine.

Dear Parents and Teachers, -2
Read out this story to the little
listen to you with rapt attention. $
-Editor .




Friends from far and wide visited them.
The ants gifted the guests green grapes
that grew in their garden.
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loved the long bunches of
grapes. But one little
ladybug liked
mangoes that grew on
the muddy mountain

the next might
they set outto get AN

the mangoes for _ |
the ladybug, One by one they picked their

cetiz S

- pickaxes and prodded up the
u There they saw a huge
o quantity of quality
- -mangoes.




They rapidly rounded the
trees and plucked the ripe
mangoes.

-----

But, suddenly a sandstorm
started and blew away the
mangoes somewhere.

Totally tired, the
ants trotted down.
Their

umbrellas broke 4
too. Ultimately,
they reached the

valley below, where a
vast variety of
vegetables grew. The
ants picked the
vegetables.
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They wrapped them in a
white wrap which had an

X mas tree on it and gifted it to the ladybug. The
ladybug happily exclaimed,
“Yeah! Yippee! Your
vegetables are lovelier than
mangoes! Thank You!” The
ants smiled at the bug’s

zeal, zipped
their jackets

Complete and zoomed

and colour | out of the
the picture. : bug’s house.
They lived

happily

everafter.
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