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"All right, have a rest! Il do
it myself,” answered Clucky.

She threshed the grain, and
then carried it to the mill.
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Hardworking(Hen

Once upon a time there lived a cat Tom, a dog Spot, a goose
Honker and a hen Clucky. The hen woke up in the morning
twilight and immediately began to work: she heated the stove,
cooked the porridge, baked the bread, and swept the floor. And
her friends Tom, Spot and Honker played all day, singing and
dancing. One day Clucky got ready to sow the wheat so she
called P}ar friends: \
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There was nothing to do for the hen but to go to the
field herself. And her friends, meanwhile, started playing
leapfrog jumping over each other and having fun.
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Tom, Spot and Honker spent their time in vain, dancing and
singing songs. When the bread was ready the hen took it out
of the stove and put it on the table. And there the lazybones
were immediately! The hen didn't even have to call them!

"Oh, I'm hungry!" cried Tom.

"Oh, I'm starving!" shouted Spot.

"Oh, it smells delicious!” Honker said excitedly. They sat
down at the table.
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“Tom! Spot! Honker! Come with me to sow the wheat.”

The cat, the dog and the goose came running and said:

“Sowing wheat is a good thing.”

"So who will go with me?” asked Clucky.

"Not me!” shouted Tom.

“Not me!” said Spot.

“And not me!” stated Honker.

"All right,” said Clucky, "'l do it myself."

The hen went to the field and the cat, the dog and the goose
began to play and have fun. [l
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Clucky returned home from the mill.
v Tom, Spot and Honker came running
’!’K from the courtyard, looked at the hen,
and they couldn’t praise her more:
"That’s a good hen! Well done!
Now we must knead the dough and
bake bread.”
"Who will knead?” asked Clucky.

And the lazy friends replied.
“Not me!” cried Tom.
“Not me!” Spot supported him.
“And not me!” said Honker.
Clucky thought and said: "It seems that | myself
will have to do it"

She kneaded the dough and started the fire in the
sove. And when the stove heated up, she put the |
dough in it 3
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Late in the afternoon Clucky returned home and brought
some stalks of wheat with her.

She says to friends: "Look, what beautiful wheat we have!
We need to thresh it and take it to the mill to grind into
flour. Who will do it?”

"Not me!” said Tom.

"And not me!” shouted Spot.

"We are tired, we would like to rest!" replied Honker. g
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Summer passed and autumn came. The wheat grew splendidly.
Clucky rejoiced, “It's time to harvest the wheat.”

Again, the hen called for help from her friends:
“Tom! Spot! Honker! It's time to reap the wheat. Who will
help me, friends?”

“Not me!” said the cat.
"Not me!” cried the dog.
“"And

not me!” exclaimed the goose
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