
  [image: cover.jpg]


  PERKY TURKEY’S PERFECT PLAN


   


  Written by Judy Goodspeed


   


  Illustrated by Chet Taylor


   


  SMASHWORDS EDITION


   


  * * * * *


   


  PUBLISHED BY:


  Dragonfly Publishing, Inc.


  www.dragonflypubs.com


   


  Perky Turkey’s Perfect Plan


  Copyright ©2005 Judy Goodspeed


   


  Children's Picture Book


  EAN 978-1-936381-87-6


  ISBN 1-936381-87-7


  Story Illustrations ©2005 Chet Taylor


  Dragonfly Logo ©2001 Terri L. Branson


  Kittycat Books Logo ©2004 Terri L. Branson


  Published in the United States of America by


   


  This is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to others or other events is purely coincidental. All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced electronically or by any form or by any means, nor may it be re-bound without the prior consent of the publisher and all copyright holders. This ebook edition is protected by copyright, and is sold under a standard single user license for the exclusive use of the initial retail customer. This file may not be re-sold, copied, printed, changed, used for library lending, performed, or distributed by any means for sale or for free to any other persons or business entities without the prior written consent of the publisher and all copyright holders.


   


  * * * * *


  [image: perkysplan600x600_epub03]


  


  “I heard the farmer say he wanted a plump turkey for Thanksgiving dinner,” said Perky Turkey.
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  The other turkeys stopped eating their grain.
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  “You mean one of us?” Tom Turkey asked with a gulp.


  “That seems to be the idea,” answered Perky.


  [image: perkysplan600x600_epub06]


  


  “How did we get to be the chosen dinner?” complained Henny.


  “It’s tradition,” Tom replied.
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  “It began with the Pilgrims celebrating their first year in America,” Tom explained. “They invited their Native American friends to share a thanksgiving feast. At that time turkey was the word used for large fowl. But, over the years, turkeys like us became the bird of choice.”
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  “What can we do?” squawked Henny.


  “I have a plan,” said Perky. “Meet me under the willow tree first thing in the morning.”
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  The next morning, all of the turkeys gathered under the willow tree.


  When Perky stepped out from behind the chicken house, everyone gasped.


  Perky was dressed in pink leotards, a pink headband and blue tennis shoes. A silver whistle hung from a cord around her neck.
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  Perky blew her whistle and clapped her wings together. “Line up, everybody!” she shouted.


  With confused glances, the turkeys formed a rather wobbly line.
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  “To foil the farmer’s plan,” Perky explained, “we have to get slim and trim. Eat only enough to satisfy your hunger. Leave the rest for the chickens and ducks and geese. And we have to exercise, because nobody wants to eat a skinny turkey.”

OEBPS/Images/perkysplan600x600_epub10.jpg





OEBPS/Images/perkysplan600x600_epub06.jpg





OEBPS/Images/perkysplan600x600_epub04.jpg





OEBPS/Images/perkysplan600x600_epub08.jpg





OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
Perky 'I'urkey S

lllustrated by Chet Taylor





OEBPS/Images/perkysplan600x600_epub03.jpg





OEBPS/Images/perkysplan600x600_epub11.jpg





OEBPS/Images/perkysplan600x600_epub05.jpg





OEBPS/Images/perkysplan600x600_epub07.jpg





OEBPS/Images/perkysplan600x600_epub09.jpg





