THE FLOCK OF COTTON

One teenage girl was repairing chapay for her father. Her mother sat beside
her and began teaching her, “Dear child, among all the thing existing in the world
there is nothing that can not be used for something good, so there 1s no need to
leave them anywhere on the ground.”

While mother was saying so, the girl finished with ghapap, picked up little
flocks of cotton from the floor and throw them on the yard. Doing so she said,
“Mother, this little flocks of cotton are unlikely to be used for something else”.

“My child, those flocks will find their place as well”, the mother said.

Then the girl looked into the window. She saw wind throwing the flocks of
cotton and little sparrow chasing on of the flocks. When it caught the flock, it
flew away.

“Mother, the sparrow took one flock away. What shall it do with it?”

“You see, child, here is what I meant. The sparrow will pave itself a nest
with that cotton, and now its kids will be warm and will have a soft bed.

Fill in the gaps

l. “Dear (1), among all the thing existing in the world there is
nothing that can not be used for something good, so there is no need to
(2) them anywhere on the (3)7
2. “My child, those (1) will find their place as well”, the (2)
said.
3. Then the girl looked into the (1). She saw (2) throwing the
flocks of cotton and little sparrow chasing on of the (3).
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Match with translations

Yard Makra yiipuepl
flocks of cotton Tecey

Pave Ayna

Nest KimkenTaii Topraii
Little sparrow ¥
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