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The parrot
finds a fairy.

This story includes words that have /r/
in the middle.



The parrot finds a fairy.

The parrot was looking forward to going
out for the day. He got up early because
he was so excited about going berry
picking.

The parrot had such fun berry picking.
He picked lots of cherries and
strawberries.




Then, the parrot went to pick some
blueberries and blackberries.

As the parrot was picking some
blackberries, he noticed something
flying inside the blackberry bush.
“Hello” said the parrot. “Hello, please
can you help me?” someone said. “Who
are you?” asked the parrot. “I'm a fairy,”

replied the voice from inside the
blackberry bush.
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“I'm lost! I flew out of a story book and
now I'm lost,” said the fairy. “Oh no! We
must find your story book so that you
can get home,” said the parrot.

The parrot and the fairy set off to find
the story book. They walked past lost of
things. First they walked past a big bowl
of cereal. “I wonder if it's under there,”
they thought. The parrot and the fairy
looked underneath the cereal but the
story book wasn’t there.

e ’ :

.xﬂi : s :K vi‘*
Lt e ‘ .
.‘»\ )




Then, they saw a carrot. “Have you seen
a story book?” they asked the carrot.
“No sorry, I havent,” said the carrot so
the parrot and the fairy carried on
loking for the story book.

Then, the parrot and the fairy bumped
into a squirrel. “Have you seen a story
book?” they asked the squirrel. “Yes, I
found it by the cherry bush so I kept it
safe here,” said the squirrel.




“Thank you so much for looking after
the story book. I live inside it and I
really need to get home. Everyone will
be wondering where I've gone!” said the
fairy to the squirrel.

The fairy also thanked the parrot for
helping her to find the book.




Then, the fairy flew into the story book
and was safely home.

When the parrot got home, he was so
tired. “What a busy day! I can’t believe I
met a fairy. I wonder who I'll meet
tomorrow,” he thought. Then, he fell
straight to sleep.

The end.



