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Gauche was assigned to play the musical instrument
called cello in a town’s orchestra.

However, as Gauche's cello playing wasn't that good,

he was always told off by the conductor.

Since Gauche was really frustrated about it, after
getting back home from his daily orchestra practice,
he kept on playing cello alone every day, late into

the night.

That day, too, Gauche was at home, practicing cello

until after midnight.

"Phew, it's so late now. I should go to sleep soon."

Then suddenly, someone outside knocked on

the front door.
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In front of the door was a huge cat.

"Good evening, Mr. Gauche. I came here to hear your
cello playing. Please play your cello for me. Oh, this is
a souvenir from me."

The cat offered unripe green tomatoes in a basket.

(What an arrogant cat! And to add to it,
these tomatoes are from my own garden.

Just you wait and see...)

"Very well, I will let you hear my cello playing.

Have a seat over there Mr. cat."

Gauche set up his cello.




