
Cobra in search of food I am a smooth, long slippery cobra. I can move from place to place very fast. One day I was thirsty and hungry and soon came to a kitchen. When I looked inside, I saw a beautiful girls standing there and cooking food. She saw me in the window and shouted, “Aaaaah.” I almost fell from the window with her shout. I told her, “Okay, okay I will go away.” People should not do like that. Animals can also get scared of peoples sounds. So I went back to the jungle for a meeting with my friends. I met them but I was still very very very thirsty. 
After slipping through the jungle floor and trees for two more days, I came to some water. I drank and drank and drank. But I still had not found food to eat. I kept looking. Suddenly I saw a hunter in the jungle. He was trying to kill a deer. He can’t do that. We are all friends in the jungle. So I bit him on the leg. Oh dear! I forgot my poison is so bad – it can kill. The poor hunter lay on the jungle floor. I felt bad for biting him, but I was saving my friend. 
So I wrapped my long tail around his leg and dragged him to the hospital near the jungle. I quickly went away – people can sometimes catch snakes and kill them and they don’t even know that we come to help. The man became okay and is now a healthy human being. I went back to the jungle and found that the deer had brought some food for me. 
I ate and ate and ate till my thin long body looked like a fat round pig! That is how I live in the jungle – sometimes I get food and sometimes I don’t.

