
Stories from Liswathistan
HELLO EVERY PEOPLE!!!! My name a Morat Notboratnichkov. Jamy a
taking a break so I will a like to type a good story to every
people. I will a tell you about two stories which I a tell my
little  people  in  Liswathistan.  Maybe  America  country  have
similar story. You will like very much. The first is a called
“The Three Wooly Sheep.” It is about three wooly sheep who a
go and build their own houses. OK? The first wooly sheep he a
build a house of sticks. He not a so smart because the sticks
not strong. A big, bad wolf come and blow it down. “Wooly
Sheep, Wooly Sheep let me in!!” The wooly sheep number two a
not so bright also. She a build house of straw. Straw not very
strong. And big bad wolf come and say “Wooly Sheep let me in.”
But wooly sheep not let him in so he blew wooly sheep number
two house down. Wooly sheep number one and wooly sheep number
two both run to find wooly sheep number three. Wooly sheep
number three very smart. He build house of brick. Brick is a
very hard to blow down. Big bad wolf he try to blow down but
run out of gas or hot air or something. He try to climb down
chimney. But, at bottom of chimney inside house was fire in
fireplace. He got to bottom and yelled “WOOLY SHEEP” and run
all the way home and never bother the three wooly sheep no
more. I sorry but Morat has time only for one story. Maybe
later he tell you more story. EVERYONE WINS!!!!
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