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In a small village near Bremen in Germany lived a miller who had an old donkey. Every day, he had to carry heavy sacks of grain to the mill. But the donkey was growing older all the time and one morning he staggered and fell under the heavy load.

The miller was furious and shouted, “Lazy fellow. Spending money on food for you is just a waste.”

So the old donkey decided to leave the miller and go to the city of Bremen.

He was a music lover and dreamt of playing in the Bremen City Band.
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The old donkey finally felt free and happy.

On his way, he saw a dog that was moaning.

He looked sad so the donkey asked what was troubling him.

“I’m getting old,” replied the dog.

“My master threw me out because I’m no longer useful to him.”

“If you want, you can come with me,” offered the donkey.

“I’m going to Bremen to become a musician in the city band.”

The dog agreed and went with his new friend.
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A little further on, they heard mewing.

They saw a cat sitting by the roadside.

“What are you doing here?” asked the two travellers.

“I ran away from home. I am growing old and I cannot catch as many mice as before. This made my mistress angry,” replied the cat.

“Come with us to Bremen and we’ll be part of the band,” said the donkey.

“All right,” cried the cat. And the three new friends continued on their journey to the city.
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They soon came to a farm. Perched on a fence, a rooster crowed.

“Why do you crow at this hour?” asked the donkey.

“I’m trying to improve my voice,” said the rooster. “I am getting old and my voice is losing its power. Some mornings I can never wake up my master and that makes him angry.

I’m afraid that he will cook me as his meal!”

“You may not be able to wake up the whole farm, but your voice is still good enough to sing in the Bremen City Band. That’s where we’re going, to Bremen.

Come with us,” said the donkey.

The rooster agreed at once and joined the group.
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The four friends were now very tired. It was night and they had still not reached Bremen.

They saw a light at the edge of a small wood.

“It must be a house, let’s go and see,” said the donkey.

When they reached the house, the donkey peeped inside.

He saw a table laden with food as well as three sinister-looking men.

“They are surely robbers! We must find a way to drive them out,” exclaimed the donkey.
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After discussing with each other the four friends approached the window. The donkey put his front paws on the windowsill, the dog climbed on the back of the donkey, the cat climbed on to the dog, and the rooster landed on the
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