The rooster saves the day for his neighbours

   Once long ago, there was a brave and smart rooster. His job was to bring up the sun every morning. Every morning he would crow to bring up the sun.

   One dark night, a robber came quietly into the barn while the rooster was sleeping. He grabbed the rooster by the throat, and said, “Rooster, you will never bring up the sun again! I am going to kill you! The world will always be black as night. No one will see me as I rob people’s homes.”
   The rooster, who was brave and smart, put his ear near the robber’s mouth. “What are you saying? I have been swimming in the lake and quacking for so long that I can’t hear you. I am deaf as stone.”
   The robber laughed. “You can’t quack, only ducks quack.”
   “I’m sorry,” said the rooster. “but I have been running after the cat and barking for so long that I can’t hear you.”
   The robber laughed louder. “You never bark,” he said, “only dogs bark.”
   “Excuse me,” said the rooster, “but I have been sitting in the mud and oinking for so long that my ears don’t work.”
   “Oh no,” said the robber who was laughing so hard that tears ran down his face. “You don’t oink. Only pigs oink!”
   “I am so sorry,” said the rooster, “but I have been chewing grass in the field and mooing for so long that I can’t hear anything you say.”
   The robber laughed so hard that he fell on the floor. “You are a foolish bird,” he cried. “You can’t moo! Only cows moo. Enough of this. You are a rooster! Roosters are the ones who crow cock-a-doodle-doo!”
   “Pardon my deaf ears,” said the rooster. “I don’t hear you. Could you speak a bit louder?”
   “Cock-a-doodle-doo!” said the robber.

   “Please speak louder,” said the rooster, “because I am so deaf!”
   “COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO!” shouted the robber as loudly as he could. 

   The dark night suddenly went away as the big yellow sun came up over the hills.

   “I thank you,” said the rooster. “You have crowed the sun up for me and my neighbours. I can hear you clearly. My ears are as sharp as the point of my beak.”
    The robber was afraid of the sunlight. People would see him and know who he was in the daylight. He jumped up and ran out of the barn.

    The rooster still crows every morning to bring up the morning sun.

