
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	OEBPS/image/_11_english.compressed7.png
When they came to the farm field, the hedgehog left his wife
on the edge of one track and hurried to the other end of the
field. The hare was already there.

"Can we start?”, he asked.

"Certainly," answered the hedgehog.

Each of them stood in their tracks. The hare shouted: "One,
two, three!" and rushed through the field like a whirlwind.

A sly hedgehog ran a few steps, curled up in a ball and
calmly laid down in the track.
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The hedgehog went out on the porch. He turned his face
to the warm rays and smiled at the morning sun.

The turnip cabbage was growing not far from his house.
The hedgehog and his family treated themselves to it with great
pleasure, and therefore considered it their own.

Hedgehog closed the door and, singing his favorite song, set
off to the field.
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On the way the hedgehog thought, "The hare is depending
on his long legs, but Il play a trick on him. Though he is a
nobleman, he is also very stupid."

The hedgehog came home and said to his wife, "Get ready
soon wife and come with me to the field.”

"What happened?”, the lady hedgehog asked.

"I bet with the hare and | will run a race with him, and
you must help me.”

"Are you crazy, my husband?“ the lady hedgehog shouted at
him. “Can you really square off with the hare?”

"Be quiet!” said the hedgehog: "I de s0./ Get ready, put
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When, out of breath, the hare ran to the other end of the
farm field, the hedgehog’s wife shouted to him, “I'm already here!”

The hare stopped on the spot with astonishment because he
was sure that he saw the hedgehog himself in front of him.
"There is something wrong!", he thought and cried, “Let's run
again! Turn around!”

And again ran like a whirlwind so that his ears barely came
off his head.
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On the way, the hedgehog said to his wife, “Listen carefully.
We'll be running on that field. The hare will be running along
one track and | will be running along the other. Welll start from
the other end. You need to stand here at the end of the track
and when the hare comes running up to you, shout to him,
"I'm already here!"
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This story happened one Sunday morning in the summer.
The sun was shining brightly in the sky, and a warm breeze
was blowing over the blooming fields. Larks were ringing in the
sky, while bees were buzzing in the buckwheat.

This beautiful morning the hedgehog woke up in a good
mood. He washed his face, brushed his teeth, dressed, and
decided to go for a walk: "While my wife is preparing breakfast,
| could go to see how my turnip cabbage is growing."
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"Do yo&“think that your Iegs/maké more good%sensel", asked
the angered hedgehog.

“I'm sure,” answered the proud hare.

"We need to prove it said the hedgehog. “I'm ready to bet
that if we run a race, Il outrun you.”

"You make me laugh!“ shouted the hare. "You will outrun me
with your legs?! Well, okay, let it be your way. If you want so
much, we can start right now.”

“No, we don't need to hurry,” the hedgehog answered. ”I have
not eaten anything yet. First Il go home for breakfast, and in half
an hour Il come back here to this same place.”

The hare agreed, and the hedgehog left.
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to. ge field, when he suddenly met a hare. The
hare hurried on business too.

The hedgehog greeted the hare politely, “Good morning, neighbor!”

However, the hare considered himself a noble gentleman and
was very arrogant. He did not respond to the hedgehog’s greeting
and told him, with the most scornful look, "What are you doing
here so early?”

"l went out for a walk,“ the hedgehog answered.

"For a walk?”, the hare laughed. "I believe your legs are not
very suitable for walking.”

The hedgehog didn't enjoy the hare’s laughter. He could stand
a lot, but he did not allow anyone to speak about his legs. They
were really curved.
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g '6g’? wife remained standing in her place. When &x% )
the *hare 'rushed back, she shouted to him, "I'm already heret“= "
The hare got angry and shouted, “Let’s run again! Turn
around!”
"l can easily do it” the hedgehog answered. "So we will

do it as much as you like.”
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