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had walked for miles
and miles and was
feeling rather tired,
so he looked about
for somewhere
comfortable to stop
for a while.

When he spotted
what looked like a
soft pile of hay, he
sat down on it to rest his aching feet.

“Hey there!” shouted a voice from far below him.

“You can’t sit there - that’s my house!”

Greggor looked down towards the voice. At his feet
stood a very angry-looking man.

“Oh dear, I'm very sorry,” said Greggor. “Everything
looks quite different from way up here! I thought your
house was a haystack!”

Greggor helped the man to repair the roof of his house,
and went on his way again. The next time he stopped
for a rest he made sure to check before he sat down!
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laundry down to the river to wash it. As alWays, she
hummed a jolly tune to herself as she scrubbed the
clothes. All of a sudden, Rosie heard a soft thud beside
her and in a moment Mrs Bluebird swooped down
from her nest. “Oh, thank goodness!” she gasped as she
landed next to Rosie.

“One of my eggs just rolled out of the nest - but it
landed safely in your basket of nice soft washing.”
Rosie smiled. “It’s a good
thing I didn’t bring

L0 my pans to wash
\?‘i;l» e [ Yy, instead!”
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%.Ava and the caterpillar

Ava loved to climb the big tree at the
bottom of the garden. One day,

. just as she’d started to clamber
up through the branches, she

was surprised to hear a tiny
squeaky voice.

“Hello,” called the voice.
Ava looked around but
could not see anyone.
| “Hello, 'm over here on this

/ branch!”
/' Ava gasped. There above
/‘k? NS “her head was a small green

% ,‘-\ M caterpillar, waving at her.

“Oh my!” she said, trying to hide her surprise. “What
are you doing up here?”

“Oh, I'm so glad you heard me,” cried the little
caterpillar. “I've been trying to get down from this
tree for ages! A bird picked me up in the garden but I
wriggled and it dropped me and I landed here on this
branch. I can’t move very quickly, you see, so it’s taking
such a long time to get back down.”

Ava smiled, then carried the caterpillar down from
the tree and carefully placed it on a tasty lettuce leaf in
the vegetable patch.

As Ava ran back inside the house, she waved goodbye
and promised to come back to see the caterpillar soon.
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But the next time she went out to look for him, the
caterpillar was nowhere to be found. Feeling sad, Ava
went to sit under the tree.

“Psssst! Up here!” said a familiar voice.

Ava looked up to see a beautiful butterfly fluttering
its golden wings in the sunlight.

“Caterpillar, is that you?” she gasped in wonder.

“Well, I was a caterpillar,” it smiled. “But now I'm a
butterfly, so I can fly up and sit with you in the tree
whenever I like!”
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