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A long time ago, there lived a hunter called Donbei in

a village.

Donbei went on hunting to a mountain everyday with

his gun.

However, Donbei was not good at shooting guns and

he had rarely shot preys before.

One day, Donbei saw a big bird that was resting on

a tree branch.

“Oh! I found a prey pretty quickly today. What a lucky

14

day.

He pointed his gun to the bird and pulled the trigger.
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However, the bullet that he fired went flying in
the wrong direction; it had passed right through
the tree branch that the bird was resting on, then
bounced of a few trees and eventually hit a wild boar
in the bottom who was sleeping in a grass field.

The boar got very angry and dashed towards Donbei.

“Eeeek! Help me!”

Donbei ran desperately and climbed up a tree that
was in front of him.
The boar crashed into the tree and lost his

consciousness.

“Oh wow, I shot aiming at a bird but somehow

I caught a boar. Again, what a lucky day.”




