


One day,
a donkey saw a lion’s skin

in the long grass.

“I have always wanted

to be a lion,” he said.






The donkey got into the lion’s skin:

“I look like a lion now,” he said,

“and I am going to have some fun!”

He went to hide in the long grass.







Some zebras came along.

The donkey jumped up,

and 'rqn after the zebras.

“Help!” they cried.
“A lion is coming to get us!”

And they ran and ran.






