“Why are you running so fast?” asked Mr Goat; “I know you are a deer and you like to run very fast, but please let me keep pace with you.”

“All right, I will try,” said Mr Deer but instead of slowing down, he ran even faster while leaping in the air.

“Oh no, “cried Mr Goat, “Now you are flying too!” 

“You know, the wind is behind me, “said Mr Deer; “I cannot help leaping high up, it is such fun!”

“O.K, I will try it too,” replied Mr Goat and leapt high in the air, waggling his legs frantically like a bird flapping its wings.

“Oh, Mama,” cried Mr Goat. Instead of flying, he’d had a nasty fall.

It was a bad stroke of luck for Mr Goat that Mr Cat, Mr Rabbit and Mr Dog had been watching him. They were wondering what was wrong with Mr Goat.

“Trying a long jump, Mr Goat?” said Mr Cat playfully, “That was almost a world record.”

“London Olympics are only a few years ahead,” laughed Mr Rabbit, “If you can jump like this, you must take part and represent us.”

“Next time you try to fly so high,” barked Mr Dog, “remember to open your parachute before you descend.”

Mr Goat felt very bad. Although not seriously hurt, he was bruised a little, but those nasty remarks pained him a lot more. Normally he enjoyed the respect of his fellow animals, who usually considered him very wise. He had to do or say something to justify his stupid jump. Mr Rabbit’s mention of London Olympics gave him an idea.

“Sorry mates, I was practicing for the Jungle Olympics,” shouted Mr Goat, “I intend to take part in the high jump event you know.”

“JUNGLE OLYMPICS?” they all shouted back.

“Yes. We are going to hold the Jungle Olympics here very soon. Better get ready for them.” replied Mr Goat.
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