


Once u pon o }ime there

“Was a tur keynameAJi-ﬂgee.
He was a tame tur l:e)fon -
“a turke Yy farm. One do -
J_ingceheavd some me n say,
“Tha mksgiv ing is rig -
arouna the corner. We are

opingfokillall the Hurkeys®







jingee thought alittle
while and he knewhe had
+o aef out Tast! He goJr his
claws and beak and qimed
‘ rugH' toward ‘Hwe wcence

T he fence brote.






J?ngee knew he had o 9e+ fo
C hing wherf:‘}hey did not
celebrate Thanks givi ng. He flew
up adhe spotted a fittle

fown with anairporjr. Jin Jee
Ianded at The a'\rpor‘Jr and
found a plone thot said Ching
on ‘H\e side. . B T






He climbedinto he open
\ugg a 96 COYT"PG r‘ererﬁ‘ QHO\
Fhe plane Fook off. e took
hiS beak and UHZIPP('Z'CI one O'F
"}-hCSUH'CCl 5€s dhd "FOU hOl '

“" hV‘ ee corn COBS’ +O EC‘+. = o






Finally the plone got to
e hm>a/. Thf +ur l(ge Y ﬂwoug h
a little while about what he
would do in Chino. Jingee met 4
Phcasa nt ond he said, 1 saw

some pheasa nts fke you inJouth
Dakota. " Tre pleasant suid,

n.]__. have some re |oﬂ'\v€f ﬂwc{'.)



Then J_ingee made Ty iends
with The pheasant and ‘l'hey
lived hopp'u|y ever affer
in+he forest. et






