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The Trolls
INn the Forest

“.’5**@” b, ) US""“"“ by

y, =

\ SR

o — ‘
o ’M:-{



““Ren, do you wish to join me and go
down to the forest?”” asks Mai.




Ren looks sad. ““I cannot go too far from
town. | cannot join you.”




Mai looks in her pocket. “We will flip
this coin. If it is tails, then you join me.”




As Mai flips the coin, an owl swoops
down and grabs it.




“My coin!”” yells Mai. “We need to keep
that owl in sight!””




Mai and Ren run along the trail down to
the forest. The owl waits for them.




The owl looks at them and then floats off
with the coin in its foot.
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“What shall we do?’” asks Mai as the owl
swoops into the wood.




It is dark in the wood. It smells of soil
and a brook runs between the bamboo.
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“Owl, can | have my coin back?” asks
Mai.
But the owl points its wing to the left...
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The owl sits on a branch looking
down at them. “Trolls, how did you
get into this wood?”” asks Ren.




“We need to go right at the bamboo

tree!”” grunts the brown troll, not seeing
Mai and Ren.
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“They can fit in my pocket!”” gasps the
brown troll.




The brown troll picks Mai up.
“Do not put her in a pocket!”” yells Ren.




“Can we keep them as pets?’ asks the
brown troll.

“But the cow is going to be a pet for us,”
groans the red troll.




“Well they can help boil the spuds,”
grunts the brown troll.
“Put me down!”’ yells Mai.




“Is it doing a speech?”” asks the red troll.
Mai’s voice is strong. “lI do not want to
spoil this chat, trolls...”
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“But | need my coin back from that owl.
So put me down, right now!”” she yells,
pointing.




The brown troll puts Mai down on the
damp soil.




“What will you get us if we let you go?”’
asks the brown troll.







“This coin is for you,” Ren tells the
trolls. ““It will bring you luck.”




Mai and Ren run. “We need to go and not

come back. The trolls are not bright. It is
just a coin!”
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“Owl, can you bring us back to town?”’
yells Ren.
“What fun we had!”” gasps Mai.




The Trolls
in the Forest
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