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There are tour thousand different kinds of crickets.
Some live underground, others above.

Some live in shrubs or trees, and some even live in water.
Both male and female crickets can hear:

but only the male can make a sound.

By rubbing his wings together he chirps.

Some people say that it sounds like a song!

For Sally and Bob
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One warm day,
tiny egg
little cricket was born.
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Welcome! chirped a big cricket,
rubbing his wings together.
! The little cricket wanted to answer, o
so he rubbed his wings together. T
But nothing happened. Not a sound.




Good morning! whizzed a locust,
spinning through the air.

The little cricket wanted to answer,
so he rubbed his wings together.

But nothing happened. Not a sound.




.
¥
s
-
L

& ey o W ERERER
= ..x....n._w.- o ] W.%,N“......_H.....
B e A e B

fF r.}.i%}awl, :

e
L F g, Y
-Jt-+-=¢+":.:.
h"‘!"'"q.u-
»
L

g,
" Al g

."i.l".-‘
%

. h'"‘"\-h. ot

o

Sl e e L
s S G O
e e BT S

- i e b
e 2 3 ”u. u._..._...h..n H.W%MM“.“U.F.. ;

4 W
: "H.I“.....w

N R

0 o e
i F i i R ek T E

CETR A T L_....J__.u._u.......q__ iy
.."......”." ”.._........p.

*

i 1... L P, 4 o
e L '

g ﬁ...“.m.,... “xﬁ- . u..__.t.ﬂ.u..
SR R ..r.w#t *F
P+ T DAL g R

alien ol S N g

..r.El.-“...

e




R
IR

b
W
EeG ;
e e

Y FE e ARk
e T e e R
e e g s
..... WA B




Hello! whispered a praying mantis,
scraping its huge front legs together.
The httle cricket wanted to answer,
so he rubbed his wings together.

But nothing happened. Not a sound.
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Good day!
little cricket wanted to answe
so he rubbed his
thing happened.
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i/ bubbled a spittlebug,
slurping in a sea of froth.
The little cricket wanted to answer,
so he rubbed his wings together.
But nothing happened. Not a sound.




Good afternoon! screeched a cicada,
clinging to a branch of a tree.

The lhittle cricket wanted to answer,
so he rubbed his wings together.
But nothing happened. Not a sound.







How are you! hummed a bumblebee,
flying from flower to flower.

The little cricket wanted to answer,
so he rubbed his wings together.
But nothing happened. Not a sound.
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Good evening! whirred a dragontfly,

gliding above the water.
The little cricket wanted to answer,

so he rubbed his wings together.
But nothing happened. Not a sound.
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Good night! buzzed the mosquitoes,
dancing among the stars.

The little cricket wanted to answer,
so he rubbed his wings together.
But nothing happened. Not a sound.
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As the luna moth disappeared
silently into the distance,

the cricket saw another cricket.
She, too, was a very quiet cricket.

T'hen he rubbed his wings together
one more time.

And this time...
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