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G o als| ¢ ‘ Read the story aloud, changing

/ % ; the small pictures for words.

know! Why don’t we fly up into the highest branches of the trees and look

) was delighted, and thought this was an excellent plan.

was upset. “I can’t join in with that game because 1 can't fly!”

é ’ was also sad. She said, «There’s no way L can climb up that treel

“Oh » said “'* «That’s a shame, but T am sure we can think of

something else that’s fun to do together” “I know!” scid . “Why

don't we go galloping across the hills and mecmlows'p We could find preﬁy

flowers to put in our hairl” “Yes| Let’s do that!” N 4
was glum. “I'm sorry, but I can’t gallop, so I don”l‘ think I’ll be able

to keep up with you” “If won't be much fun for me either, as I don't have

&Z2) <Oh,” said . “That’s a

any hair fo put flowers in” added \\&
shame, but I am sure we can think of something else that's fun to do

fogether.” {

| é ) suddenly looked very excited. “I have a fantastic ideal

Why don’t we magic up a big bonfire? We could sit around it and melt

@ exclaimed.

' marshmallows using our horns!” “Thats brilliant!”




the three!” She huffed and puffed. “Well, I thought flying up to the treetops

was a fantastic idea. We should do that!” said, folding her wings. “No,

no, nol” said , stamping her hooves. “Let’s pick flowers!” The three of

four best friends sat together and ate the crunchiest apples, smelt the most

beautiful flowers, and gobbled up lots of yummy marshmallows.

Tt was the best picnic ever!



