


Two gibbons and their baby
lived in a cage at the zoo.

Sometimes they swung

from an old branch

with their long arms.

They had nothing else to do,
because they couldn’t go outside.

“That cage is much too small

for gibbons,” said the young keeper.
“They need tall trees to climb.
Gibbons love to climb up high.”

T Wt




WK AT DTSN T

o =% TR, Y WA T, o - i e A
NG, % LIS CRR BN W Y

& 4...1‘.. L BT N T T TN W Y |
S AT NG G T

SO O NS

SO N NS s i b (£

SOCRIS SREOCX XIS OENAOI LA SN
i .

( N .‘f_‘ - 4‘** R A AT AT . .

PORIDOG A TR Peli 58

gl ..&W %&&%ﬁt@, W00 %%

S orgl TRY N

w0 W )

-1

e AR TS R
QM&\@A” V &qﬁf*ﬂr - ..-u.,.,. v,

.
N S

44.”,.1 .@1
W, Pt i
(RO R RE

ROKD




“I think we could put the gibbons-
on the island in the lake

where the pelicans live,”

said the head keeper.

“Then they wouldn’t need

to be inside a cage at all.

Gibbons never try to swim.”
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“The gibbons would love bemg @gt&‘@e,
said the young keeper. N o,) @/&'
“But we will have to make

the lake deeper.

‘That would stop people
from walking over
to the island.”
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Soon a digger came to move%ﬁt?o

out of the lake.
All the wet dirt O’l/
was dropped on the island. <}—






