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One beautiful sunny morning, by the edge of a small pond, mother duck was admiring with joy her little ducklings coming out of their shells. But one egg was very big and it didn’t hatch.

Another duck who was passing by congratulated the proud mother when he saw the large egg and said, “It’s probably a turkey egg.”
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The mother duck continued to sit on the remaining egg.

Finally, the shell cracked open and a very large, grey duckling popped out. The other ducklings immediately laughed at him because he was not good looking.

“Ooh, it’s ugly!” exclaimed one.

“That’s the ugly duckling,” added another.

“This ugly duckling cannot be mine,” thought the mother duck.

“But is it a turkey? There’s only one way to find out,” she thought.
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She took all her ducklings to the pond.

“I’ll soon know,” said the mother duck.

“If he swims easily, then he’s not a turkey!”

The ugly duckling followed the others and swam better than them, which reassured the mother duck. But all the ducks in the pond continued to make fun of him and were very aggressive towards him.

“Enough! Leave him alone,” said the mother duck, trying to protect him.
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The poor duckling was tired of all these jokes and decided to leave.

He walked and walked and came to a small house where an old lady lived with a chicken and a cat.

At first, they were friendly with the ugly duckling.

The old woman was nice because she thought that the duckling was about to lay eggs.

When she saw that he wasn’t laying eggs, she drove him away.
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The ugly duckling went on his way and wandered alone in ponds and lakes. One day at sunrise, he saw a flock of beautiful birds fly overhead, white, with long slender necks, yellow beaks, and large, graceful wings. They were swans going somewhere warmer for the winter. This meant that the summer was over.

The little duckling was unaware of the changing seasons and the vagaries of nature. But the hardest part was yet to come.

[image: Images]

Indeed, the winter came very quickly. Ponds and lakes froze.

Alone, hungry, and shivering in the cold, the poor ugly duckling looked in vain for food. One day, some children playing on a frozen pond saw the duckling, and he thought about begging for something to eat.

But with all the taunts he had had so far, he got frightened and fled.

He took refuge in the reeds and remained hidden.
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The warmer sun reappeared in the spring and the ice thawed.

To his surprise, the little duckling still hidden in the reeds saw some of the beautiful white birds he had seen in flight before the winter.

Now they were swimming in the middle of the pond.

“They’ve come back,” he said, feeling pleased.

He had a very strong urge to join them but then he thought that like the others, these birds
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