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"Hmmm...I wonder if there's a good way..."

A lion was deep in his thoughts, lying inside his den.

"I'm so hungry, but it's troublesome to go search for
prey. I don't want to move. Uhhhh...Ohhh---."

The lion was thinking about a way to get prey in here

without having to move.

"Hello, Mr. Lion. Did anything happen to you?"

A single deer peeked into the den from outside.
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"Oh, well, there isn't really anything wrong..."
"Oh, that's good to hear. I was just wondering what

was going on, since I heard you groan."

The deer went back feeling relieved.

(What a meddlesome deer, bothering to come here

to check how I am...wait a minute, I can use this!)




