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Katie went in the school gate,

and ran to meet her friend Anna.

“Katie!” shouted Anna.

“Your butterfly has come out

of its chrysalis! Come and see it!”

The girls raced over to their classroom.
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The butterfly was opening and ‘shutiing

its beautiful black and orange wings.
“Will it fly away now?” said Katie.

“Yes,” said Miss Park.

“It will fly out the window.”






The butterfly moved its wings again.
But it did not fly away.
It started to slip off the chrysalis.

“Oh, no!” cried Anna.

“The butterfly is going to fall.”





