» & » & » & » & » & » & » &
g LAV RLE LIRS LA g LIRSS LIRS LAV A L4
e e AR L R A C—F—
4D Zheng Zhirui ,

An Unlucky Day “’
It was cloudy foday. Marco went to the park with his dog. ‘\,\f‘\.
Then he put his violin on the bench and played with his dog. He 4 &
was happy. V'I‘ »
He played with his dog for almost three hours. After playing, &
—an

he went home but he forgot to take his violin. He left his dog in
the park. However, he did not worried about it because it could
go home by itself.

On his way home, he suddenly remembered his violin. He ran
into the park to look for it but he could not find it. He was very
upset.

He cried loudly. The violin was his birthday present from his
grandma. He sat on the road and cried.

Suddenly, his dog brought him a violin in front of him. Marco
said, 'Thank you, my dear puppy! Finally he went home with his dog

happily.




