Bapuant Ne 323

Ipeobpaszyiime, ecau smo neobxooumo, cnoso LOOK mak, umobul ono epammamuyecku coomeemcmeosano cooeplcanuio mexkcma.

So they went around the turn and soon came into their own back yard! Mr. Wolf quickly put down his basket. ‘It’s a perfect spot for a
picnic,” he said around with a smile.
‘Chairs, and a table, and a pool — and a beautiful flower garden!” And they decided to have picnics there all summer long.
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