Buddy
Once there was av bivd called buddy. She

could remember.

tveryday she watched her friends fly away
and return witihv something shiny or av

WOorm.

One doy she asked her friends if they could
teach her how to-fly. “Of course;” they said.
So-buddy made her way to-the peak of the
cliff- She took av deep breathvand jumped
and flapped her wings. Her friends Sparrow
and Shadow the blackbirds, tried to-stop
her but it was too-late. Buddy had dropped
like v hotcake. Sparrow flew down. Buddy
had landed, o av pile of brackew. Luckily
she only had o badly sprained leg.

Soon they were safely back inthe cave.
Buddy was st determined to- show them
she could fly. After four weeks Buddy stood
at the edge of the cliff: “Wait Buddy, yow
have to-practise furst, so- come onv we will help



yow. Get to-Volley’s Farmu. Gralr onto- ouwr
“Woohooooovooooo this is fun,” she cried inv
delight Whew they were all at the farmy
Buddy hopped up onwthe chicken house .
“Now Buddy flap your wings and glide;”
shadow said. So-Buddy did what they tolds
her. Unfortunately she fell straight into-the

Buddy tried and tried but failed every time.
Juwst as the sunv was setting, Buddy tried one
last time on the roof of the bawrnw and it

worked. She flew home withv her friends and

they had mavy more adventures together.

The end
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