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Oh no!

Auntie Lan and Grandpa An are in their slumbers.
Who is going to serve Cookie breakfast?
He can’t wait for dawn to break.

It is not dawn yet.
The rain is pouring, and the wind is gushing.
Cookie opens his eyes.
Cold and hunger strike him.




He has been waiting for ages...

Finally, the first ray of light appears, and the rain stops.
There he is, Grandpa An, with Cookie’s first meal in his hand,
ready to serve.
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aches Cookie

Cookie laps his hot soup

when suddenly-
A crow appro

and pecks his tail!

Immediately the crow
| and starts eating.

Ouch!
Cookie dodges it.

heads towards the bow
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