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Paul:

Melf:

Paul:

Emma:

Bente:

Emma:

Paul:

Bente:

Emma:

Bente:

Jipii-jipii-jee, we hadwe wunen, we hdaawe di bale fiiw tunge onjt toor schin!

Da drédnge Ut e stdd koon ai iinj (s wane! Kiik iinjsen, ja san nuch gans
bedriiwet.

Ouers bait naist spal schucht dat flicht wider gans ouers Gt. Deer sate Emma
an Bente! As deer wat tu maléor kiimen?

Ach, Bente! DAt as s truuri... Arken mjarn heet di latje foogel bai min waning
sin an en lait for me sitingen.

An nii as hiiinjfach foon e hamel feelen — weeram bloot!? Tufel 4n Minke san
uk al gans bedruwet. Di foogel as storwen.

Kam, we wan deer uner e busche en latj greeft for ham maage. Deer koone
we dan en lait am di foogel tanke. Paul an Melf, koone jam en schoul
mabrange?

As dan latje foogel, e rilidjburst, stérwen? Dat fertrit me! Kam, Melf! Da
schoule stonje 6nj e garoosch.

Kiik iinjsen, deer kjart man taatje aw sin fiilj. Hi kjart altens sii gau an schucht
me uler! Ouers ni wan we en greeft for di latje foogel maage.

Jaa, dat as godj. Tufel, Minke an aal da oudere tiire, jam kame ma!

Oo naan, da biise foogle aw e taage siie uk wat truuri Gt!



Paul an Melf: Deer san we wider — &n eeftert monje we foon Us fotjbalspal ferteele,
ai?

Emma dn Bente:  J3a3a, natorlik!



