
 



 

RIABA, THE HEN 

Once upon a time there lived an old man and an old woman. And they had a hen, 
Riaba by name. 

One day the hen laid an egg. The old man beat the egg, but he couldn't do it. The 
old woman beat the egg, but she didn't manage to do it, either. 

A little grey mouse ran along. She swished her tail. The egg rolled and broke to 
pieces. 

The old man was crying. The old woman was weeping. But the hen was clucking, 
"Don't cry, Granddad. Don't weep, Granny. I'll lay your another i'gg. And it won't be 
simple, it will be golden!" 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Посилання на домашнє завдання додати до 
спільної таблиці, з якою працювали на уроці! 

https://docs.google.com/spreadsheets/d/1WFajzFFtur4QyC9zR04k8yW7mmSSlTJTIiGAYmJRIeE/edit?usp=sharing

