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It was sunrise on the last day of spring when the little white egg hatched, and out came a fluffy little pigeon.
First he learnt to drink milk, then he learnt to eat seeds, and finally, he learnt how to fly.







	
			

			


When he was just three months old, Flapper was taken away from his loft . . .
then released.






	
			

			


Flapper could see his loft in the distance and flew straight to it.
It wasn’t long before he was taken so far from his loft that he couldn’t even see it, but somehow he knew where it was and flew straight home.
He did the same every day for the next six weeks, going further and further away from his loft each time. But he always found the way back.






	
			

			





	
			

			





	
			

			


While Flapper was training, a war was being fought far away. Australia sent troops to fight, and many animals were sent to help them, including horses, dogs, donkeys – and pigeons. 
The pigeons did very important jobs carrying messages back and forth through the jungle. Flapper’s owner thought he would be good at carrying messages and decided to send Flapper to the army for carrier-pigeon training.


OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
		
            Contents


		
            		
               Start
             


        


 	
	
		
            Guide


            
               		Start


            


        
	
		
				1


				2


				3


				4


				5


				6


				7


				8


				9


				10


				11


				12


				13


				14


				15


				16


				17


				18


				19


				20


				21


				22


				23


				24


				25


				26


				27


				28


				29


				30


				31


				32


				33


				34


				35


				36





	

