
















In an old house in a forest, there lived
some mice.


Every day, the mice ran along the path.
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At the end of the path there was a lake.


The lake was always full of cool, clear water
for the mice to drink.
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Then one day, a herd of elephants
came looking for water.


Geya, the leader of the elephants,
walked in front.


The elephants did not see the little mice
on the path.
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“Danger!” cried Moosha, the leader
of the mice.


“Quickly, get off the path or we will
be trampled.”


The mice scampered off the path.
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The elephants drank the water.


Then they washed themselves in the lake.


“This is a wonderful lake,” said Geya.


“We will come here every day.”


So, every day the elephants came along
the path to the lake, and every day
the mice scampered off the path
so they would not be trampled.





