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Chicken and Millipede were friends. But
they were always competing with each
other. One day they decided to play football
to see who the best player was.
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They decided to play a penalty shoot-out. From that time, chickens and millipedes
First Millipede was goal keeper. Chicken were enemies.

scored only one goal. Then it was the

chicken'’s turn to defend the goal.



‘S|eob oAl pa.4ods apadi|IA

'pa402s pue ||eq ay3 papeay apadi|jiiN
'paJods pue |[eq ay3 pajqquip apadi|jiA
"paJods pue |[eq ay3 paxa1y apadi||iN

4"

oply

03 9941 e dn pajmeud pjiyd Jay pue apadijjin
JOYIO|A "Ydewols Jay ul sem jeyy apadijjiw
9yl 1no paybnod ays |iaun paybnod uaydiyd




Chicken was furious that she lost. She was a Chicken burped. Then she swallowed and
very bad loser. Millipede started laughing spat. Then she sneezed and coughed. And
because his friend was making such a fuss. coughed. The millipede was disgusting!
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As Chicken was walking home, she met Then Mother Millipede heard a tiny voice.

Mother Millipede. Mother Millipede asked, “Help me mom!” cried the voice. Mother
“Have you seen my child?” Chicken didn’t Millipede looked around and listened
say anything. Mother Millipede was carefully. The voice came from inside the
worried. chicken.



