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Joan lived near the coast by the sea.
She raised lots of goats.

She liked to grow oats for them.

The goats liked to eat oats.
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Moe’s crows would fly to Joan’s farm

to eat her oats.
Joan moaned and groaned to Moe

about his crows.
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Joan sat down and made a new plan.
She will take the goats to Moe's.
The goats will eat the grain he grows.

“T'll show the old toad a trick or two,” said Joan.
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Then, Joan loaded her goats into the boat.
She rowed slowly back home.
When Joan got home she began to feel bad.

“‘Moe is my friend,” she thought.
“He is not my foe.”

She called Moe and asked him
to come to her place.
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