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There was and skinny jack The jackal decided to run into a painter's hovse to escape

jackal was walking through a village, a pack of dogs : ; .
started to chase k. the dogs, and accidentally tripped over a blve paint bucket

diPPerent
and...cool

He must be our
new king!
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The animals of the junfq/e started to bow bePore the jackal
and praise the king! The jackal greeted and thanked the loyal
animals except Por his own kind! 5o the other jackals devised
aplan, they were going to how! and if the king howled with
them he was normal

He is 50
Majestic

You're
not our king
get out of
here!
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The Jackal rushed out of the hovse and ran into the jungle. As
the jackal entered the jungle, animals started whispering
about the new strange creature. The animals came to a
conclusion that the jackal Must be their king becavse of his
bright blue color.

The moral of the story is to be true to yourself! Don't
retend to be soMeone You are not!

When the pack of jackals howled, the kind tried to resist but
covldnt, ke let ovt a huge howl. The other animals were
shocked and kicked him out of the jungle




