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Let’s Fight!

e was a horribly pesty little Goat
with a stubby pair of horns. Be-
cause he had nothing better to do,
_ he kept bothering everybody.
: é_elts fight!” he would say. "Come on! Let’s butt
eadls!

"Leave me in_peace!” the Turkey said, and moved
off with great dignity. |

The little Goat scampered over to a young Pig.
"Let’s fight!” he proPosed. | |

"Leave me alone!” the Piglet replied, and began
to root in the ground with his snout,

The little Goat ran up to an old Ram. "Let’s you
and | butt each other!” ,

"Get away from me!” the old Ram answered.
"Don’t bother me. It wouldn't be fitting for me to
cross horns with you.”

"But | want tol" Let’s butt heads.” _

The old Ram didnt say gwthmg more: he just
moved away to one side. -S

Then the little Goat saw a Puppy. "Come on!” he
said. "Let’s fight!” | -

"Yes, let’s!” the Puppy said, and bit him in the
leg. That hurt.



