The Fox and the Crow

Crow was flying past an old farmhouse when he

noticed something that looked rather delicious.

There it was, sitting on a plate all by itself on the

windowsill, just begging to be eaten.

'I spy with my little eye something that looks
like a delicious snack, and I think this snack is

unguarded - therefore it's available!’

'Aha, yes! No-one's watching, so I'll swoop
down, grab it in full flight and disappear before

the farmer's wife is any the wiser.’

And that's exactly what happened.




