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On July 1st: 
“Daddy will you show me the barn 
animals?”  said baby bird. 
“Sure,”  said daddy bird.   
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
So off they flew. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
“This is the barn.”  said daddy bird. 
“Barn,”  replied baby bird. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
“This is a cow,”  said daddy bird. 
“Cow,”  replied baby bird. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
“This is the horse,”  said daddy bird. 
“Horse,”  repeated baby bird. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
“This is a sheep,”  said daddy bird. 
“Sheep,”  replied baby bird. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 “This is a pig,”  said daddy bird.  
“Pig,”  repeated baby bird. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Watch out! This is the cat,”  yelled daddy bird. 
“Watch out. Cat,”  replied baby bird. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
“These are the chickens,”  said daddy bird. 
“Chickens,”  replied baby bird. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
This is the rabbit,”  said daddy. 
“Rabbit,”  repeated baby bird. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 “These are the ducks,”  said daddy bird. 
“Ducks,”  quoted baby bird. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
“Time to go home,”  said daddy. 
“What is that animal?”  asked baby bird.   
“That is a rat going into the chicken coop,”  said 
daddy bird. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
“What animal is that?”  asked baby bird. 
“That is a badger,”  answered daddy bird. 
“Badger,”  quoted baby bird. 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
“This is the goat,”  said daddy bird. 
“Goat,”  replied baby bird. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
“This is a deer,”  said daddy bird. 
“Deer,”  repeated baby bird. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
What are those creatures?”  asked baby bird. 
“They’ re the otter family,”  replied daddy bird. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
They finally got home, ate supper… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Then went fast asleep. 
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