


One day there was a cow. His name was Moo. He
was looking for a date for the barn dance. So he
went to look in the barn. There was a crazy chicken.
Moo said, “Ick, you are gross. I need somebody
pretty.” “So sorry I am not good enough for you
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Next, Moo looked in the coral and there was a horse
with crazy hair. She had orange, blue, and yellow
hair. Moo said, “Gross, your hair is crazy.” “Well I

R
,:.,
?
5
i
A
. "' .‘«A:;"-'f“""'l"

L st PR
R Tk

e o AN S AT e Y tal



Then Moo went to the pond and there was a goose.
She had a pink bill. Moo said, “Ick, that is
hideous!” ¢Well, I am sorry that I am not good
enough for you,” said the goose. After that Moo
went to the mud. There was a pig that was covered
in mud. “Ick, that’s gross,” Moo said. “Well, I am
that I ou
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Last, Moo looked in the barn again. He saw a cow.
She was beautiful. He asked her to the dance, and
she said no. You were mean to my friends. I would
rather go with someone nice.

The End




