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The Lost Baby Pigeon
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In a cozy little nest on a tall tree, a baby pigeon lived happily with his siblings and their loving mother. Every day, their mother flew far and wide to find food for them. While she was away, the baby pigeons played together inside the nest.
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SOMETIMES, THEY WOULD peek outside, amazed by the big, colorful world beyond their tree. One bright morning, as the baby pigeon sat on the edge of the nest, he leaned too far forward - oh no!
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HE LOST HIS BALANCE and tumbled down, flapping his tiny wings, but he couldn't fly yet. He landed softly on the grass below.
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"Oh dear!" the baby pigeon thought. "How will I get back home?" Determined to find his way back,
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HE STARTED WALKING to look for his mother. Around him were trees, a sparkling lake with little boats, golden crop fields, and tiny village houses. Everything looked so big and unfamiliar.
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AS HE WALKED, HE SAW a mother duck waddling toward the lake with her ducklings. "Excuse me, are you my mommy? Am I your baby?" the baby pigeon asked.
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The mother duck shook her head gently. "No, dear, I am not your mommy. You are not my baby. Keep going - you will find your mommy."
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THE BABY PIGEON THANKED her and kept moving. Soon, he reached a paddy field where a hen and her chicks were pecking at grains.
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"ARE YOU MY MOMMY? AM I your baby?" he asked the hen, hopeful. The hen smiled
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