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The sheep’s heart was kind and tender.

"Well,” she replied, It is enough warmth for everybody. Come
in and heat your sides.”

The wolf had almost gotten into the house. Only his tail was
outside and he said to the sheep, "Thank you, sheep, now it is quite
well. I'm afraid that only my tail is now frozen. Without a tail all

|4

my wolf beauty will disappear
"Oh wolf,” replied the sheep, smiling, "Well, you are a master
to wangle! Okay, get your tail into my warm house.”
That's what the wolf needed. He jumped into the house, looked
around and got on the stove. He curled up and was not going to
go anywhere!
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The wolf was lying, waiting and fnally feII asleep. He woke up at
night because he was starving! So he decided to eat the sheep! He
jumped from the stove to the floor and started to look for her. The
sheep turned out to be cunning. She understood the wolf's nature and
hid from the grey in the garbage can. He did not find her so he got
back onto the stove.

In the moming the sheep chuckled, "Why didn't you sleep at night,
wolf? Who were you looking for in the house?”

The wolf did not answer. The grey lay on the stove all day long
and in the evening he wanted to eat even more. Again he calls the
sheep, "Sheep, sheep, night has come and it's time to sleep.”

The sheep answers him, "Wait wolf, | have to chop the wood and
make dough for the bread. When | manage everything | will go to bed.”

The wolf again could not wait for the sheep to go to bed and fell
asleep. At night he woke up angry and hungry. He would have wailed
but he was afraid to scare the sheep. He jumped to the floor and
started to fumble around with his paws. He was poking here and there
in the dark but there was no sheep anywhere.

In the morning the sheep again laughed at the grey, "Hey wolf, why
were you prowling at night; who were you looking for in the corners?
| was sitting under a pot and watching you.”
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It became harder in autumn and when suddenly the winter came
they had a bad time. The wolfs legs were cold and the sheep's tail
was shaking from the cold.

The sheep says to the wolf, “Come on, grey wolf, let’s build a
house for us. We will bumn wood in the stove and have a wamm
winter with good cheer.”

The wolf was too lazy to work. He answered, “It's you, sheep, that
are accustomed to live with people under a roof. But | feel good this
way.”

So, he went to the woods.
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The wolf laid on the stove until the evening. He rested, warmed
up, and then he wanted to eat. So he said, "Sheep, sheep, isn't it
time for you to rest?”

The sheep looked at the wolf with his tender voice, but his eyes
were angry and hungry.

"No, wolf,” the sheep replied. "I have no time to rest. My spoons
are not washed, the flour is not sieved. When the work is done, Il

go to sleep.”
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The third evening arrived. Once again the wolf coaxes the sheep
to go to bed, and she maked excuses, "Wolf, it's still too early to
sleep. My floors are not swept, the rugs are not shaken out.”

The wolf fell asleep but woke up during the night and started to
search for the sheep. He overturned the garbage bin, he overturned
the pot, but couldn't find her anywhere. Once again the wolf got
on the stove, laid down and gnashed his teeth from hunger.
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The wolf went to the sheep, stood in front of her house and
called, “Sheep, crack open the door.” It is absolutely freezing outside,
and my nose and ears are frozen. Allow me at least to warm my
muzzle at your place.”

The sheep felt sorry for the wolf and opened the door of the
house. The wolf stuck his muzzle inside, stood for a litle and said
again, “Sheep, sheep, my forepaws have frozen, let me step up on
the threshold.”

Sheep opened the door wider and allowed the wolf to step onto
the threshold. But it wasn’t enough for the wolf.

“Can you hear, sheep, how the wind howls?”, asked the wolf. "My
sides are completely frozen. Let my sides in to warm up.”
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So the sheep did not use her time in vain. She built a small
house with a stove. She was not afraid of winter any more, as it
was warm and cozy inside.

So the wolf was prowling through the forest and howling from the
cold. Frost was getting fiercer every day and there was nowhere to
hide. So, the wolf had to build a house. He grabbed the snow in
a heap, trampled it with his paws, swept with his tail, and somehow
built a litte icy house.
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Once upon a time there lived a sheep in a village. Once she
strayed from the herd, got lost in the woods and stayed there
to live. In the same forest lived a wolf. One day they met and
made friends.

In the summer the friends felt fine. It was warm and there
was plenty of food, why would they quarrel?





