The roun




An old man and an old woman
lived poorly. The man asked the
woman to make a bun. —“We
have no flour. What do | need to
make it?” She found some flour,
made a bun and placed it on the
open window to cool. The little
bun suddenly rolled off.




The bun was rolling along the
forest and faced a hare. The hare

asked not to eat h|m and sang a
song for the hare. While the little
bun was singing, the hare
distracted and didn’t get when the
bun ran away.




The little bun rolled on and faced
a wolf. And everything happened
as with the hare. He sang a song
and rolled away. The same
happened with the bear. The little

bun ran from everyone until he
met a fox. She wasn’t as stupid as
other animals. She asked the bun
to sing.
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When he finished she said: “What
a beautiful song. But sweet bun, |
am so old, so can you sit closer on
my nose and sing to me one more
time?” The bun did as he was
asked and — bump — the fox ate
him!




