The Twelve Months. A story from Russia.

Step Mom : Go and find some food.
Good girl : But, it's cold I:l Where can I find food? Hello?

December : Hello? Come and sit with us. It's I:l by the fire.
We are December, January, February. Do you like winter?

Good girl : Ohl Yes, T do. I love I:I
March : We are I:l , April and May. Do you like spring?

Good girl : Ohl Yes, I do. I love flowers. I love bubyl:l.

August : We are June, July and : Do you like I:l?

Good girl : Oh. Yes, I do. I love the sun. I love fresh fruits.

October : We are September, I:] and November. Do you like Autumn?

Good girl : Oh, Yes, I do. I love the autumn leaves. I love the l:lnf the autumn,

|:| : Take this, my child.

Later in the house
Good girl :I:’whuT T've got.

Step Mom : What! Now you go and I:] some food.

Later in the forest

Step sister : L I:I winter, spring and summer. I hate autumn, feo. Now, I:] me some food.
Step sister : Humm.

Step mom : What!



