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Chapter One

“We’re all going on a summer holiday!” sang Fifi the flamingo, her voice carrying through the air as she flapped her pink wings. “We’re going on holidaaaaaay!”

 This was Fifi’s very first holiday and she couldn’t have been more excited. She and her flock were flying all the way from their home in Africa to the south of France, where they would be spending the summer at a beautiful lagoon with lots of other flamingo families.

 The flock was flying in a V-shaped formation. Older birds took turns flying at the front, leading the way. Being the youngest flamingo in the flock, Fifi was right at the back. But even with the help from the breeze, it had been a very long trip and Fifi’s wings were beginning to ache.

 “Are we nearly there yet?” she called to her mum.

 “Not much further now,” Mum said, craning her long neck back to reply.

 “What’s it like in France?” she called up to her dad.

  “You’re going to love it there,” Dad said. “The lagoon is gorgeous.”

 “And the food is just delicious,” Mum added. “The prawns are the best I’ve ever tasted.”

 “There will be loads of flamingos your age to hang out with,” said her big sister, Pinkie, who was flying directly in front of Fifi. “I made lots of friends last summer.”

 Fifi honked excitedly. She couldn’t wait to see the sights, make new friends and try new things. It all sounded AMAZING!

“Look!” she cried, bumping into Pinkie. “The lagoon!” A glittering blue ribbon twisted and curled through the landscape far below them.

 “That’s not the lagoon, silly,” said Pinkie. “It’s a river.”

 Fifi sighed. She wished they were there already so she could start exploring!

 They flew on and on, over sandy beaches, lush green forests and little villages of white houses with orange-tiled roofs. As Fifi was admiring the view below, she suddenly heard a roar. A huge, shiny bird with a pointy nose and lots of eyes was flying straight towards the flamingos!

“What kind of bird is that?” asked Fifi, staring in astonishment. She’d never seen such an enormous creature before!
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 “That’s an aeroplane, feather brain,” said Pinkie. “It’s got humans inside it.”

  Ooh, humans! Fifi had always wanted to meet a human. She’d seen them from a distance, of course. Humans on safari holidays often visited her home, snapping photographs of her flock. Well, we are a good-looking family, Fifi thought proudly. But her parents had always made her keep her distance.

 “Hello!” Fifi called out as the plane zoomed past them. She turned to try and catch a glimpse of the humans and bumped – SMACK – right into her sister again.

“Oops!” said Fifi. “Sorry.”

 “Mum!” complained Pinkie. “Fifi keeps crashing into me!”

 Their mum looked back at them. “Watch where you are going, Fifi. Keep your eyes on the rest of the flock or you’ll get lost. Remember what happened last time you wandered off … ”

 As if Fifi needed reminding! A hippopotamus had come to drink at the watering hole where she lived. Fifi had been so curious that she’d wandered off after it – and almost got squashed when it nearly sat on her!
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 For a while, Fifi tried to do what her mother had said, but it was impossible. There were just too many interesting things to look at on the ground! Strange shapes rose into the air, and tiny things – were they insects? – scurried along on black paths. She could hear beeps and honks coming from them, but they were different from the honking sounds flamingos made.

  As the flock flew over the city, a big white building on the edge of town caught Fifi’s eye. It was in a park with lots of trees and a big blue lake with a little island in the middle of it.

I wonder what that is? thought Fifi, longing to take a closer look.

  Her mum had told her to stay in position, but the lake looked very inviting, sparkling like a sapphire in the sunshine …

  Curiosity got the better of her, the way it always did.

  I’ll just take a teeny tiny peek, she told herself. She’d only be gone a minute, then she’d catch up with the rest of the flock. Because she was at the back, nobody would even notice her slip away.

  Fifi lowered her wings to change direction. Swerving away from her flock, she swooped down towards the glittering lake. She was so eager to get there that she flew too fast and …

 “Aaarrghh!” Fifi shrieked as she crashed into a tree by the edge of the lake.

 Leaves whacked her in the face as she fell down, down, down through the branches, scraping her leg against the rough bark. At the bottom, she crash-landed in the lake with an enormous SPLASH!

 “Ouch!” groaned Fifi, staggering out of the water on her long legs. She flapped her wings, trying to get back in the air, but there was something wrong. Her left wing hurt and she couldn’t seem to fly.

“STOP!” Fifi shouted up to her flock.
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“Don’t go without me!” But another aeroplane was flying past and the roar of its engines drowned out her cries. Fifi watched in dismay as her flock disappeared into the distance, the pink V-shape getting smaller and smaller and smaller, until finally it was gone.

And with it, her family.
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Chapter Two

 Pinkie’s right, thought Fifi, shaking her head. I am a feather brain.

  Fifi looked around at this strange place and suddenly became aware of a lovely sound. A tinkling tune, that reminded her of falling rain or a nightingale’s song.

Her curiosity growing, Fifi hobbled off, following the music to a building with big windows. Through the glass she saw a flock of pink flamingos, all balancing on one leg. But as she got closer, Fifi gasped. These weren’t flamingos – they were HUMANS!

  She watched, fascinated, as the humans in pink leotards balanced on one leg. They were obviously pretending to be flamingos!

  That’s not how you do it, thought Fifi. She’d just have to show them! She stepped forward but – BOINK! – bumped her beak on the window and fell back into the bushes.


Only one of the humans noticed. A girl with red hair stared at Fifi, her eyes wide. She was so surprised that she toppled over. The other girls giggled and pointed.
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 “No! No! No!” The music stopped abruptly as a tall, elegant woman dressed in black went over to the girl who had fallen. “Darcy, you MUST keep your balance.”

 “Yes, Madame,” said Darcy. “It’s just that I saw a—”

 “No excuses!” snapped Madame. “The Grand Show is in just a few weeks. I need you to focus and work hard.” She looked around her sternly. “Anyone who does not put in sufficient effort will not return next year.” She clapped her hands. “Everyone – to the barre.”
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