*‘j Little Fox’s Adventure

Dr Rohini Chintha, Hydembad
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It was little Fox’s first day of outing and he was very excited.

- “Bye, mom”, he called out as he ran to the garden and out of the
gate!

The little fox roamed around happily in the forest for a while
ooking at wild flowers and chasing little squirrels on trees and
rabs on the river bank beside his house. And then he lay down to
ost on the grass. But just as he looked up, he spotted a beautiful
and pink butterfly. Oh! It was such a pretty sight. The
butterfly’s wings looked
beautiful in the sun and
little fox was amazed! He
,  wanted to catch the
P butterfly and keep it with
~ him!

The little Fox forgot

< : #&= all about the squirrels and

1d ran behmd the butterﬂy The butterfly flew from one

* t0 another looking for nectar and the little Fox followed it.

e chased it till the sun was high up and it was time for lunch! He

s hungry but he wanted to catch the butterfly. So he kept
\ following.

Dear Parents and Teachers,
Read out this story to the little ones
with suitable gestures and voice :
| modulation so that they listen to you -
- | with rapt attention.
% ~Editor

And then something
. happened! The butterfly flew
among thick trees and the little
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Fox lost track of the butterfly! The
little Fox looked for it everywhere
till his neck ached but he could
not find it. He was hungry and
tired. So he decided to go home
too. But by then, the little Fox had,
walked too deep into the forest
and was lost!

The little Fox was frightened! He tried to remember the way
home but he could not. Tears started rolling down his cheeks. He
sat down under a tree feeling lonely and afraid. Just then he heard
a little voice calling him. The little Fox looked to see who it was
and lo and behold! Sitting right on his nose was the beautiful
butterfly!

“What happened little Fox?” she asked. The little Fox told the
butterfly everything.

Butterfly felt bad for the little Fox. “I know where
you live little one”, said the butterfly kindly, “Come,
I will guide you home.”

So the butterfly flew and once again the little <
Fox followed and just as mommy
was beginning to get worried,
the little Fox reached home. He
thanked the butterfly a lot and
ran into his mom’s arms. He felt
safe and warm. My! What a
adventure he had! @
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