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The three little wolves tiptoed out

ignoring what Bigwolf had told them.
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The three little wolves woke early the next morning.

They were very hungry.

The youngest whispered to his brothers,

“I dreamed about mushrooms,

cabbages and eggs dll night long...”

“I’'m hungry,” said the second little wolf. “Really hungry!”
So the oldest said, “We can’t stay here with empty tummies!
Let’s leave Bigwolf to sleep and go and see for ourselves

if we can find anything to eat!”






OEBPS/image/9791029325137-extrait_5.jpg
“I’ve had enough for one day. I'm off to bed.
I’ll go and try again tomorrow.

In the meantime, you must not go out!

Do you understand?”
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Bigwolf was sad.
He said, “There’s no dinner tonight, little wolves.
I didn’t manage to find any food.

A woodcutter tried to chop me into pieces
as I was picking mushrooms in the wood.

A hunter shot at me in the cabbage field and
the farmer chased me away with his fork
before I could grab any eggs!
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Written by Laury Blavoet
lllustrated by Clément Devaux

One evening, Bigwolf arrived home
with no food in his basket.
What would the three little wolves say?
N ) They were hungry and waiting for their meal.
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Text : Laury Blavoet
Illustrations : Clément Devaux
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