


It was raining.
Bird was wet.




“I'm fed up with this!”
~ cried Bird. “I'm flying
8 south to find the sun.”




Flap, flap, away she flew...
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“Hooray! I'm south!”
said Bird.




Bump! Thump!
Hail stones hit her on the
heqd'




“I'm fed up with this,” i
said Bird. |

Flap, flap, away she flew...






