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2- It was sunny and the kids went outside to play.
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3- "Nour" took her red ball, and the kids began kicking the ball and running
after it while laughing.
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4- The ball was sad because the kids kicked it with their feet.
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5- "Nour" held the ball and threw it high, and the ball flied and got caught in
a big tree.
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6- The ball was happy and said: I will stay here and will never go down to
those kids.



7- The ball looked down and found the kids in a mess and confusion.
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After a while, the kids returned back except "Nour" and her friend "Lamyaa".
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9- The ball looked down and found "Nour" crying while "Lamyaa" was
standing beside her and she was sad. The ball felt sad and wished to go
down to the kids.



o P

3

5 ~©° - 8
-

| &

cd‘a;/iﬂ\sl./cg}&\ ol /)42/,....&“/ \2/ : J:.a.s\.é C:J'“ SR Slnd g
- 28 . - . - 8 o .. 2 o .0 g -
. L@J/},ﬁd};ﬁ@)cﬁ.ﬁjﬁﬁ}'WJ

10- All of a sudden, the wind blew and the big tree was shaken and the ball
fell down to earth and kept jumping with joy.
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11- "Nour" also jumped and shouted happily while taking the ball in arms
and called her friends.
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12- The kids come back to kick the ball and run after it while laughing again,
but this time the red ball was happy.





