
  
    
      
    
  


  


  Foreword


  Dear readers!


  This is not just a children's story, as it deals with very serious animal and nature conservation issues.


  However, it would be desirable for adults and children to watch it together in order to sensitize a younger readership to an extremely important topic.


  All the events are based on fact, only the characters are fictional.


  This story aims to raise awareness and give animals a voice so that they can be heard.


  "Arthur - a swan story" aims to motivate us to treat our environment and our animals with respect and kindness for what they are:


  A valuable gift!


  Have fun reading!


  Yours


  Felix


   


  Monday


  Today is my birthday. But it's about time, I didn't have any more room in my egg! That's what I kept telling my mom last week, but she didn't understand me and was just happy to hear my voice.


  She later told me that I squeaked the loudest of all my siblings and that's why she named me "Arthur" after my grandpa. He was supposedly quite a screamer.


  In any case, it was definitely too narrow for me today. Lately, I've been looking again and again to see where the exit is and I realized that there isn't one: There isn't one! Of course, you have to do everything yourself. Luckily, I have a kind of ninja beak (some people also call it a chick's tooth) that I can use to cut my way out of here. And that's exactly what I'm doing now. At first I was still cautious, I didn't want to break mom's beautiful egg. But the bigger the cracks got, the harder I picked with my ninja beak. When the lid was off, I couldn't stand it any longer ... I pushed off with my feet as hard as I could and poof - I was out!


  It felt great, but quite cold because I was so wet. But that was because of my egg, at least that's how it always seems bar at the beginning. Luckily my mom was there straight away, she dried me with her beak and I was allowed to crawl under her soft feathers so I wouldn't freeze.
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  Thursday


  My brother hatched the day before yesterday and my two sisters yesterday. When my mom is older, she might even have twice as many chicks. Some families are said to have as many as twelve chicks, but I'll believe that when I see it!


  By the way, we chicks have some provisions in our yolk sac for the first few days, just in case. And tomorrow we're finally going swimming together for the first time. I'm already really excited!
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