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Khutso's
Strange Dream
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Khutso was ®
having a dream. In this dream,
he was eating cake.
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He heard his grandmother calling
him.
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Grandmother sent Khutso to
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On his way home,
the bag of sugar
started leaking.
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Khutso had never tasted
sugar before. It tasted very,
good,

even better than candy
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His grandmother hid the
sugar under the bed. e
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Khutso was
watching and
saw where

she hid it.
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The next day, Khutso
called all of his friends.
He poured a few grains of
sugar into each of their
hands.
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He poured the rest of
the sugar into his own
mouth. Then he put the
empty bag back under
the bed.
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When his grandmother

wanted to use sugar, she
went to her hiding place.
Her sugar was not there.







She asked them
who ate her
sugar. Nobody
answered.
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Grandmother asked Khutso again and
again. Each time he lied, his tongue
grew longer.
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Khutso was very scared. He ran away from his
grandmother and his friends.
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b Khutso woke up very scared.
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It was just a dream! The sugar
was still under the bed.




