"Little Black bird And The Fox"

 Kose Bose the birdie built itself a little nest. It laid there its little eggs. 
Kuma Lisa the fox came under the nest and said, 'Oh, Kose Bose birdie, can I have one of your little eggs, please? Dad and Mum came on a visit, so I thought I'd make them some soup.' 

So, Kose Bose birdie gave the fox a little egg.

On the following day Kuma Lisa the fox came again and said, 'Kose Bose birdie, can I have one of your little eggs, please? My sister and my brother came on a visit.'

Kose Bose the birdie gave the fox another little egg.
And so it went on like that for a few more days until there was only one little egg left in Kose Bose's nest.

Kuma Lisa the fox came again and said, 'Kose Bose birdie, can I have one of your little eggs, please?'

'I'm sorry, Lisa, I have none', said the birdie.


'Well, then, I shall have to eat you up!' 

The birdie burst into tears and gave the fox its very last little egg. 

The next morning a dog was passing through the forest. It saw the birdie crying and asked, 'Why are you crying, Kose Bose birdie?'


'How could I help it, doggy... Kuma Lisa the fox comes every morning and takes one of my little eggs. She's had all my eggs now. I couldn't hatch a single baby-bird. She's to come this morning again and I have nothing to give her. Now she'll eat me up.'


'Don't you cry, Kose Bose! I shall hide here in the fallen leaves. When Kuma Lisa the fox comes asking for an egg, you just tell her, 'Sorry, Lisa, I have none, but there is a nice little hen over there in the fallen leaves. Perhaps you could have the hen instead.' 

So, the dog masked himself in the fallen leaves. Kuma Lisa the fox came and said, 'Kose Bose birdie, can I have a little egg?'


'Sorry, Lisa, I have no eggs now! I have a little hen, though, it's hiding over there in the fallen leaves. Perhaps you could have the hen.'

Kuma Lisa the fox jumped with joy and eagerly started searching through the fallen leaves. The dog jumped out and chased after her.
The fox runs, and the dog chases after her, she runs, and he chases after her until she got to her den at last and hid inside. The dog lied down in front of the den and waited for Kuma Lisa to peep out so he could seize her by the throat.

Kuma Lisa didn't know that the dog was laying in ambush outside and she started asking her legs, ' Well, there, my little legs, tell me what were you saying when the dog was chasing you?'


'Run, Lisa, for your life! Run, Lisa, for your life!'


'Oh, my sweet little legs! Lisa's gonna buy you those cute little shoes! And you, my little eyes, what were you saying?'


'Run, Lisa, for your life! Run, Lisa, for your life!'


'Oh, my sweet little eyes! Lisa's gonna buy you that cute pair of little glasses! And you, my little ears, what were you saying?'


'Oh, we were saying the same, 'Run, Lisa, for your life!'


'Oh, my sweet little ears! Lisa's gonna buy you that cute pair of little earrings! And you, my little tail, what were you saying?'


'Yoicks!, catch Lisa's tail! Yoicks!, catch Lisa's tail!'


'Did you, rascal?! I shall now give you to the dog then!', and Kuma Lisa put her tail out of the hole.

The dog snatched at it and started pulling.

Lisa pulls inward, the dog pulls outward, she pulls in, he pulls out. 

Finally the dog pulled the fox out, jumped on her and tore her furry coat.

