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A Morniag #f School

Tixie' T4, mry name s Exie. Today is Mosmday and if's & seany day. | am o my way 0
sckool

Pinky: Helio everyeee I'm Pinky. | sm mesting with my classmate shonly.

Asgel Hi, U'm Angei. A brand new day for schaool

Asget: Hy, Pinky. Broakfan”

Pinky: Sace! What do we have for becakfast tods

Anpel: Omelet with ¢hoere?

Pinky: OK. and we'll

Angel: Heve we are! School at last

Sois: Befoce the masn classes begin, we have the morming session where we leam

Fagloh theough video
Pizky: We can eat and watch the viseo ot the sacne time..

pgar froe tea at 7-11

What do you bave for bresictast, Evig? -
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The Turtle and the Rabbit

Nutrator: Once apon s time, there were a rabbit and 2 terihe They were frieads. Bet the
12D always beughed ot the terthe because he Carthe was very dow

Raddur: Good morming. Mz Turtse

Twrthe: O, gowd morming. M Rabbye

Mablst: Yow aew 30 shov

Turte: | have dotwe ==y walk s quickly

Rabbit Plababe  What & sdow turtie! My sow tarsle

Tusthe: Duon't basgh st me sy mon

e Yo are Late agaa, doo Y you?

Yeu may o firs

Berw can you be 5o show

Rablat: OKT OR! Turtle! Let's buve & race. If you win, £ will never Iaagh 2t you again
Natowtor: The tartle thought for » moesent sad sahl

Turthe: OK. § shall race yoa this Sambsy

Narrator: Suuday came.  The tartle and the rabbIt were ready (o bave & race.
Kabbiz: ey W's » mice duy 10 have & eace, st 17 Do youl know I'm servos”
Tharthe: | on's wont 10 0k b you  Lat's gt &t dhone

Nareator: Thiee, tne, oae? The race Marted.  The rabbit raz so fast that it

rl|: &“..-mlﬂs .

X0, Al. We ace over there waltieg for you.  There's rooes os the fun.
mifls for ees more.

Alex: I don’t 4 in,

Marty: Fitm? Fitin?  What i 38 with (sting in? Everybody keopn talking shoet

fizing o
Alex I can’t go in there, 1 really can’t 1, you know .. doa't fit in.
Muty:  Well, while you're buxy not fitth o re. | will be over there haviag o fun.
(Sceme break)

Melmag: S8 ir's him.

Marty:  Who s it?,

Alex: 1t Ubsr Fats. Who the heck do you thisk i is”.

Masty:  Yeu? Can I belp you'!

Alex:  Can I come in? o
MM
u Are yo suce you can fitin? .




