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Max. and Grandad went outside.

“Look at the snow,” said Max.

“I¥’s all over the garden.”

“It is winter, now, Max,”
said Grandad.

“It will be cold for weeks and weeks.”






“The little birds look cold,”

said Max.

“They will be hungry, too,”
said Grandad.
“Let’s get some bread

and some nuts.”






“Here you are, little birds,”

said Max.

The big cat from next door

jumped up on the fence.





