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One day, there was a donkey walking on a path to

Bremen.

He used to work at a farmer’s house carrying sacks
of wheat, however, he got too old to work at

the farm so he was fired from working at the shack.

The donkey was trying to get to the town of
Bremen.

In the town of Bremen, there is a large musical
band.

He wanted to visit this town in the hope of

becoming a successful musician.
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On the side of the road, there was a dog lying

down.

“What has happened to you?” the donkey asked.

“Oh hello, please listen to my story. I used to go
hunting with my owner everyday. But I got too old
to catch animals and then, he told me that he
doesn't need me anymore. That's why I left
the house and got to this place.”

“Well then, you should come with me to the town
of Bremen and join the musical band there.
I'm going to play the drums and you can play

the trumpet.”

The dog thought about it for a little moment and
he decided to go to the town of Bremen with

the donkey.
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