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Bertie was a fine rooster.

Every morning at dawn

he crowed loudly.



‘Cock-a-doodle-doo.

Cock-a-doodle-doo.’
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He kept his

feathers clean.

He kept the hens

in order.
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But that was before ...
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... before the night

the fox got in

and nearly had Bertie

for his supper!



Farmer Mac had chased

the fox away

just in time.
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