ysibug / (=p) dsuep &
€
IS9M peapues wiy @
yulg vuUbeN
eJesy Auuipy &

apadi|jiN pue uaxdIyd
uaqgpuisny bo buljhy

O
5 ]

0°€/Ag/sasuadi|/bio suowiwodanneald//:sdny
*3SU32I7 |PUOIIBUISIU] O°E UoINQLNY
SUOWIWIOY) 9AINLAJD) B JBPUN Pasuadl| Sl YJ0M SIyL

WOMO)

(ep) 31SOM peApues Wiy @
yulg eubey =
elesy AUUIN ¢

apadi||in pue
uaxdIY) 7 uaqpuisny bo buijjAy

Jous)yo00gAiols|eqo|b
$)00(A.103S |eqO0|D
— e




Kylling og Tusindben var venner. Men de
konkurrerede altid med hinanden. En dag
besluttede de sig for at spille fodbold for at se,
hvem der var den bedste spiller.

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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De besluttede sig for en Siden da har kyllinger og tusindben vaeret

straffesparkskonkurrence. Farst skulle fiender.

Tusindben vaere malmand. Kylling scorede kun

et enkelt mal. Sa var det kyllingens tur til at

forsvare malet. From that time, chickens and millipedes were
enemies.

They decided to play a penalty shoot-out. First
Millipede was goal keeper. Chicken scored only
one goal. Then it was the chicken’s turn to
defend the goal.
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Kylling var rasende over, at hun tabte. Hun var
en meget darlig taber. Tusindben begyndte at
grine, fordi hans ven brokkede sig sa meget.

Chicken was furious that she lost. She was a
very bad loser. Millipede started laughing
because his friend was making such a fuss.

Kylling bevsede. Sa svaelgede og spyttede hun.
Sa nes og hostede hun. Og hostede.
Tusindbenet var ulaekkert!

Chicken burped. Then she swallowed and spat.
Then she sneezed and coughed. And coughed.
The millipede was disgusting!
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Da Kylling gik hjem, madte hun Mor Tusindben.

Mor Tusindben spurgte: “Har du set mit barn?”
Kylling sagde ikke noget. Mor Tusindben var
bekymret.

As Chicken was walking home, she met Mother
Millipede. Mother Millipede asked, “Have you
seen my child?” Chicken didn't say anything.
Mother Millipede was worried.

Sa herte Mor Tusindben en lille stemme: “Hjzelp
mig, mor!” rabte stemmen. Mor Tusindben sa
sig omkring og lyttede opmarksomt. Stemmen
kom inde fra kyllingens mave.

Then Mother Millipede heard a tiny voice. “Help
me mom!” cried the voice. Mother Millipede
looked around and listened carefully. The voice
came from inside the chicken.



