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Z
eb

ra and
 M

o
nkey w

ere b
est friend

s.
T

hey ate to
g

ether. T
hey sang

 to
g

ether.
M

o
st o

f all, they lo
ved

 to
 d

ance to
g

ether.
O

ne d
ay, they saw

 so
m

e anim
als g

o
ing

to
 a p

arty.
“C

an w
e co

m
e to

o
?” Z

eb
ra and

 M
o

nkey
asked

.
“N

o
!” said

 R
hino

. “O
nly anim

als w
ith

ho
rns can co

m
e to

 the p
arty. G

o
 aw

ay!”
“O

h, I w
ish w

e had
 ho

rns,” said
 M

o
nkey.

“T
hen w

e co
uld

 g
o

 to
 the p

arty to
o

.”

T
hen M

o
nkey had

 an id
ea. “Let’s

m
ake o

ur o
w

n ho
rns!” he said

. “W
e

can use sticks and
 p

lants.”

T
he

n,
 s

ud
d

en
ly

, t
he

 p
ar

ty
st

o
p

p
ed

. W
he

re
 w

as
 Z

eb
ra

’s
ho

rn
? 

“G
et

 o
ut

!”
 s

ai
d

 t
he

an
im

al
s 

w
it

h 
ho

rn
s.

 “
Y

o
u 

ar
e

no
t 

al
lo

w
ed

 in
 h

er
e!

”

Z
eb

ra
 a

nd
 M

o
nk

ey
 w

al
ke

d
 a

w
ay

 s
ad

ly
.

“I
 m

is
s 

Z
eb

ra
 a

nd
 M

o
nk

ey
,”

 s
ai

d
 B

uf
fa

lo
. 

 “
W

e 
w

er
e 

un
ki

nd
,”

sa
id

 G
ir

af
fe

. “
W

hy
 m

us
t 

th
ey

 h
av

e 
ho

rn
s 

an
yw

ay
?”

 a
sk

ed
 D

ui
ke

r.
T

he
 a

ni
m

al
s 

th
o

ug
ht

 a
nd

 t
ho

ug
ht

. N
o

b
o

d
y 

ha
d

 a
n 

an
sw

er
. S

o
 ..

.
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