



                   Friendship price
One day, a jacket and a blond smile. They immediately understood each other and from that day on the breeches of the shirt, the bucket was understood without knowing the booth. Soon, their friendship was a lot of zeal. This is also a lonely wolf who broke out of the jar and everyone else's friendship was like a thorn in his heart.
No longer knew how to turn off his friends. Sometimes in the tail of the cyclone, when the leaves were tied on the skin and so carefully disguised - the tail from here,
- Your friend does not know your price, how many of you have been on him, you have been overwhelmed, and the ungrateful person has taken a grudge and thanked you and ridiculed you.
It is true that one of the wolves of one of the wolves of the wolf and the shirt of friendship would not succeed. But the idiot wolf has so much to say: "What's it like for you to keep me in the mountain and make you friends?" And then, it was a joke: 'Woe, what was the day, my friend was proud and proud of you, so that you could not get so many shouting and call his evil heart that it was the kind of hatred and enmity between friends. - I do so many things, feed me and give me food
I do not take much of his stuvering stove, "he said.
"I know the enemy's invasion, I'm drowning with the disgraced wastes, and I've got to worry about it, if you're kidding, what's wrong," he added.
One word was followed by another, the second - the third and ... it was, and after that day the breeze was shaved, and the spit was not heard for the booth. It is true that they have difficulty with each other, but this can not be the pride of a proud one - neither one nor one of them.
Meanwhile, the wolf was delighted.
- Without a hazard warning, you get a stupid bucket, and I will break all the jogging of the booths with all of these jokes!
As soon as it was darkened and the moon turned to the moon, the wolf went to the booth.
He woke up at the unusual noise, he had to be hung up and knew he was coming to a friend, but he remembered that he was gobbled, and there was nothing left again. However, he could not wait to see him, but he could not wait to hear the sound of his chest, and he broke loudly, one hundred and twenty.
At the sight of the wolf, the guards thought that we were strangers, and there was one slippery, and the evil wolf was scared of it, and while the booths came to mind, silently strangled.
When he heard the price of a boyfriend, he was staring at his home, he came to the bottom of the trunk, and as a sign of apology, he fell down proud horns.
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