Mili Zaci. Posilam Vam zadani na 12.5.

Tento tyden si pre¢teme dalsi ¢ast pribéhu Tillie and the Wall. (zkuste si ji opét i prelozit)

“We must see the other side,” she told her friends. “Let us try
to climb.” They tried, but as they climbed, the wall seemed
higher and higher.

With a long, rusty nail they tried to make a hole to peep through.
“It is only a question of patience!” said Tillie. But after working an
entire morning they gave up, exhausted, without having made
even a dent in the hard stone.

“The wall must end somewhere,” Tillie said. They walked and
walked for many hours. The wall apparently had no end.




But one day, not far from the wall, Tillie saw a worm digging
itself into the black earth. How could she not have thought of

that before? Why hadn’t anyone thought of that before?




Full of excitement, Tillie began to dig.
She dug and she dug . . .

A pFisti tyden se miZete t&sit na zavére¢nou ¢ast©



