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~ A MOMENT OF STORY= \
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as a b\eautlful Sunday . | opened the TV to waty favorite
cartoon series.l was entertaining myself withnfyistories with
MiCkey Mouse .
* Suddenly a bright light blinded me . When | opemgceyes | wag
in/a dense and wilderness forest . Scared, | estiaid run the crookeg

path
\ 'From the bushes came a fierce and hungry wolf :
“You're not Riding Hood! and walked away .
-Help! I lost myself ! | started crying and | sat a stump.
-Don’t cry beautiful girl ! There was a thin voice
| looked around me and | saw seven happy dwarfs.
-We can't take you home, because Snow Whiteuiitesis. But

. take this diamond to guide your way .
\\I went chasing the diamond light . On the way gl by the bear if#fo
cried after his tale. | stopped by a beautiful h®us
-Here’s a cake of gingerbread to calm your hundemas greeted by
Hansél and Gretel. On my way I've seen many prirares princessesy
%r& Is and fantasy characters . All of them hawéesi and showed me the
" home .
%lin" a meadow full of flowers,birds and butterfliels,expect fgiff¥

Faupa.She touched my shoulder with magic wand:
~Farewell! You should pass on to us sometimes .
‘ The light was on again and | closed my eyes. Algewoice made me r
n them again:

v - Dear , have you finished yourghomeworks ?
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