




Next day, when the little tree 
woke up, it had glass leaves. 

"How happy I am! 

See my leaves shine in the sun." 

But a strong wind sprang up . 

"W 00-00 ! " said the wind. 

And it broke all the glass leaves. 

"Oh, dear!" said the babul tree. 

Next day, when it woke up, it 
had all its thorns and small green 
leaves again. 

"Oh, I never was so happy!" 
said the little babul tree. 

"I wish I had my thorns 
and small leaves again. 

Goats do not eat them all up. 

Thieves do not steal them. 

The wind will do them 
h " no arm. 

Then the tree went to sleep. 
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2. Read and remember.

• one leaf - many leaves • one thief - many thieves

• one shelf - many shelves • one wolf - many wolves

• one knife - many knives • one life - many lives

Unit Three See my leaves shine in the sun. 33 




























