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	Leader of the Line Dancing World Champions 
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	Cheeketta® 

	Head of the police carrier pigeon division
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	Oscar and Charlotte’s 

	Adventures In Europe 

	 

	Football Final Cup 

	 

	It was time to get up and Oscar thought, I’m sure that something important is happening today, but I’ve forgotten what it is. So up he got and started to play with his Lego. Then he had a sudden flash of memory, and it all came back to him. Today was the Cup Final between The Blues and The Reds and he was the Captain of the Blues team. Up he jumped and rushed into his parent’s bedroom, where Mummy was curled up in bed purring like a contented cat and Daddy was lying there snoring like a giant hippopotamus. 
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	Oscar rushed up to the bed and pretended to save the winning goal by diving onto his parent’s bed. Daddy woke up with a start and shouted, “Where’s the fire, are we being robbed?” 

	 

	“No,” Oscar cried, “Get up! get up! It’s Cup Final day.” Daddy looked at the clock and said, “It’s only four o’ clock in the morning and if you don’t get back to bed, you’ll get no breakfast. Okay, okay, I’m only joking, but go back to bed and I’ll wake you up soon.” So, Oscar rushed back to his bedroom, but couldn’t get back to sleep and started to play with his Lego. I’m going to make a Vulcan Bomber and show Grandad when we Zoom, he said to himself. Half an hour later and bored stiff, he thought I’ll sneak into Charlotte’s room and see if she’s awake. So, he sneaked in and after whispering to her and shaking the bed, he made sure that she was awake. So, she got up and they played together for what seemed like ages. 
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	“It must be seven o’clock by now, so we’ll go and wake up Mummy and Daddy again. It’ll be better if you go in first and wake them up,” said Oscar. But Charlotte, who may be a bit young, was not that silly said, “Why don’t I sit on your shoulders with a sheet over both of us and we can dress up as a ghost.” 

	 

	Mummy and Daddy weren’t as amused as Oscar and Charlotte had thought they would be. Oscar explained that it was all Charlotte’s idea and could they have breakfast now and get ready. It was half past five in the morning by then, so Daddy gave up and got out of bed. 

	 

	The big day had arrived, and Oscar was there, Captain of the Blues football team all dressed up in his light blue kit with the Captain’s badge on his arm. As Captain he started to give his team the normal pep talk. “I am the Captain and you lot does what you’re told,” he said. “You will all run around the pitch till one of us scores a goal and there will be no pulling your shirts over your heads when you do. My Grandad says there’s to be no kissing and hugging either.” Of course, nobody listened, and he thought that he may as well talk to the flock of pigeons that were sitting watching the pep talk. I‘m sure that little cheeky one is laughing at me he thought. The Red team were the first to score, with a very lucky goal. All because the Blues goalkeeper was having a chat with the cheeky little pigeon and completely missed the ball. So, one nil and only two minutes left to play. 

	 

	Then Oscar got the ball, past one player, past two players and finally past three players. Only the goalkeeper now to get past, keep your nerve, said Oscar to himself. Just a little chip was needed over the goalkeeper’s head, just like Pelé did in the World Cup final all those years ago. The ball hit the back of the net and the Blues were now drawing as the whistle blew for full time. It was going to be a penalty shootout, best out of three. The Blues first shot scored, but the second missed. The Reds did the same and they were still drawing as The Reds took their last shot of the match. Just as the ball was going to be kicked, the flock of pigeons, led by the cheeky one, took off. This distracted the shooter who missed the goal. 

	 

	It was all down to him to win the match. Oscar placed the ball on the spot and just as he was about to take his run up to kick the ball the flock of pigeons landed on the cross bar. The cheeky one said, “OK lads and lasses all fit for line dancing.” They all hooked wings and together hopped up and down the crossbar chirruping, “We love The Blues,” and, “Blues are forever.” Their legs were kicking out in perfect rhythm and their wings all beat together. Then Oscar took the last shot of the match, a beautiful kick and the ball dropped perfectly into the top corner of the net. The Blues had won! As the team charged towards Oscar, he said, “Don’t forget you lot, no kissing just a straight back and a handshake will do.” Oscar looked up at the cheeky pigeon and said,” You are now going to be our lucky mascot and I’m going to call you Cheeky Pigeon.” So, with that Cheeky flew onto the top of Oscar’s head and left an egg there. Then laughed and flew away, saying, “See you 

	again very soon.”        

	Parrot Eagle Hatching 

	 

	When Oscar got home from scoring the winning goal for The Blues in the Cup Final against The Reds, he was feeling very tired and also very excited. When he came into the kitchen his Mummy said, “Oscar! What’s that on your head?” “I don’t know,” he said. “Well go and have a look,” said Mummy. Oscar went to the mirror and saw the egg that Cheeky Pigeon had left and wondered what to do about it. “Mummy,” he said, “I’m going into the garden to see if there are any pigeons out there that can help.” Oscar was wandering round the garden when Cheeky landed on his shoulder and said to Oscar, “this is no ordinary egg you know.” 
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	How strange thought Oscar, because he didn’t think that pigeons could talk. Cheeky said, “Because you scored the winning goal and you stopped all the other players kissing and hugging, like your Grandad told you, I’ve left this egg for you. It’s a very, very special egg and it’s a present to you for beating The Reds in the Cup Final.” “Well, what do I do with it?” asked Oscar. “You have to make a secret nest in the attic of your house, so the egg can keep warm,” said Cheeky. “I’ll make a magic ladder for you, that’s invisible and when you want to go and see the egg you just have to say “Cheeky.” Then I’ll appear and we’ll go up the ladder. It’s important that it’s kept a secret and the only other person you can tell is Charlotte. she was very good at suggesting dressing up as a ghost, when you woke up your Mummy and Daddy at four o’clock in the morning on Cup Final day. 
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	So, Oscar went back into the kitchen and told his Mummy that Cheeky the pigeon was looking after the egg. When his parents went to sleep, he whispered to Charlotte to come with him to the top of the stairs and say the magic word “Cheeky”. As soon as they spoke, the ladder dropped down, the trap door opened, and they climbed up into the loft where Cheeky was waiting. Then between them they made a cosy nest for the egg. Cheeky told him that the egg would be all right on its own until it hatched. After that, the magic ladder would come down for them and they could go up to see the new bird. 

	 

	The day arrived and the ladder dropped down when their parents were asleep. Oscar and Charlotte very gently climbed the steps to find Cheeky already waiting for them. “Because you’re such good children, I’ve made this the most special egg in the whole world and the bird that comes out of it will be full of magic,” said Cheeky. They all watched as the tiny egg slowly cracked open and first a big toe poked out, then two more toes. The toes all had big claws on them and although Oscar didn’t know much about pigeons, he didn’t think they had such big claws. A great big, feathered leg slowly appeared and all the time that the bird was coming out it was getting much, much bigger than the egg. They watched as a wing started to flap, the feathers were all bright colours of gold, silver, blue, red, and yellow. The next wing came out and the bird was getting bigger and bigger all the time. Finally, the head emerged, and it was not a pigeon at all. It was the only known Parrot Eagle the world had ever seen. Parrot Eagle stared at them with huge sparkling diamond eyes. He was big enough to let Oscar and Charlotte sit on his wings. Cheeky said,” Don’t be scared children, when Parrot Eagle gets a bit older and stronger, he’ll be able to fly you on adventures all around the world, but for now Parrot Eagle has to rest.” So, Parrot Eagle shrank back down to the same size as his egg and went to sleep. Cheeky said to Oscar and Charlotte, “This is a secret and other than Grandad and Grandma you must NEVER, NEVER tell anyone in the whole world or Parrot Eagle will just stay in the egg and never come out again.” 

	 

	Four weeks later Cheeky arrived at night, when Oscar and Charlotte’s parents were fast asleep and said, “I think Parrot Eagle is now big and strong, so shall we go up into the loft to see?” Very slowly they climbed the magic ladder; they were still a bit scared, because Parrot Eagle was so very big. They had no need to worry as Parrot Eagle said, “I’ve been waiting for you and tomorrow when I am big and strong, we can all climb down the ladder quietly and go outside. Who would like to get on my wings then and fly off for an adventure soon?” Oscar, Charlotte and Cheeky all shouted together, “YES 

	PLEASE.” 

	        








	The Giant Snowman 

	 

	

	Oscar woke up in the night and thought, I wonder if

	 

	Char-

	lotte is awake, he sneaked into her bedroom and after a bit of 

	prodding and whispering, she woke up. They both looked 

	round and saw Cheeky sitting on top of the wardrobe. Cheeky 

	said, “Is there anywhere you

	 

	would like to go for an adven-

	ture?”

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Oscar and Charlotte looked at each other and said together, “Can we go to see Grandma and Grandad who are staying in Portugal?” “Course we can,” said Cheeky, “just follow me and get onto Parrot Eagle’s wings, strap in and off we’ll go.” So Cheeky sat on top of Parrot Eagle’s head, Charlotte sat on the right wing and Oscar sat on the left wing. Oscar thought, cos I’m Captain of The Blues Football team, and we won the Football Cup, I think I’ll play on the left-wing next match. “Seat belts all buckled up?” shouted Cheeky. “Okay hold on tight and off we go.” Now although it sometimes seems to take ages to fly to Portugal, when Parrot Eagle has a mind to it, a trip to anywhere in the world can take only three or four seconds. In no time at all they were there at the front door of Grandad’s house. Now the problem was that it was still pitch black and in the middle of the night. 

	 

	They knocked and knocked on the front door, but no one came. “I’ll bet they’re both asleep,” said Oscar, “so, what do we do now?” “I remember the last time we were here, I sneaked upstairs, when no one was looking and I know where their bedroom is,” said Charlotte. So, they all went round the balcony on the side of the house and knocked on the door of Grandad’s bedroom. This big bad-tempered voice shouted, “WHO IS THERE? And if you don’t go away, I will be out there with my whacking stick and then you will go away very quickly.” Oscar and Charlotte shouted out together,” It’s only us Grandad.” And the nice soft voice of Grandma said, “Grandad I’m sure that’s the grandchildren.” So, Grandad put away his whacking stick and let them in. “What are you two little darlings doing here?” Grandad asked. “We’ve come with our new best friends, Cheeky and Parrot Eagle to see you for a holiday.” “Come in, come in,” said Grandad, “you must be starving, so let’s go downstairs and have some fish, chips and peas, then off to bed with the four of you.” “That’s very generous of you,” said Grandma, “I suppose I’ll have to do the cooking?” “Yes,” replied Grandad, “and the washing up as well.” In the morning when they were all rested Oscar asked Grandad, “Can me and Charlotte go out on an adventure?” “Hmm,” said Grandad, “wait a minute, I’ll have to go and ask Grandma.” Grandad soon came back and said that they could go, provided that they went with Cheeky and Parrot Eagle, who would always keep them safe, and never let anything happen to them.  
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	“Where are you going to go?” said Grandma. Charlotte and Oscar looked at each other and shouted, “up the snow-capped mountain.” So off they went. It was wonderful flying on Parrot Eagle’s wings.  
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	Soaring, banking, and flying at full speed and then slowing down so they could look at the mountain. Charlotte said, “When I grow up, I want to fly like Parrot Eagle.” Then she wanted to stand up, but the seat belt was fastened. Before Oscar could stop her, she was standing up with no seat belt on. Just then, as Parrot Eagle swooped to miss a high-flying bird, 

	Charlotte fell off. Tumbling and tumbling over and over and heading for the snow-covered mountain at a very fast speed. Oscar shouted above the wind noise, “Cheeky, Cheeky, Charlotte has fallen off and is heading for the ground.” Parrot Eagle dived down after Charlotte. 

	 

	Faster and faster Parrot Eagle flew and was just about to reach her, when she hit the ground, or to be more accurate a giant snowdrift. Down and down, she fell into the snowdrift and finally stopped, got up and said, “Good job I’m so small 
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	I’m not hurt at all.” Charlotte was checking that she was okay, when a giant white hand picked her up and bellowed, “WHO ARE YOU AND WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?” Charlotte looked up into the face of a Giant Snowman. 

	He had a carrot for a nose and two sprouts for eyes. The Giant Snowman said, “You are just the person I’m looking for. I’m fed up with having to stand still when people are about. They push a carrot into my face for my nose and two sprouts for my eyes and I’m sick of eating these raw vegetables.” Charlotte said, “My Daddy doesn’t like vegetables either.” “Hmm,” said the snowman, “you can stay with me and cook me a proper meal, because every time I try to cook, the fire starts to melt me. I want fish, chips and peas for my supper.” 

	 

	All this time Oscar, Cheeky and Parrot Eagle were looking for Charlotte. Cheeky said, “I am sure she fell into that snow drift, so drop me off and I’ll fly down the hole to have a look.” As soon as the Giant Snowman saw Cheeky, he grabbed Charlotte and made a run for it to his snow cave with her under his big white arm. 

	 

	Cheeky went back and said to Parrot Eagle, “Use your magic to stop the Giant Snowman, so we can rescue Charlotte.” Parrot Eagle said, “Sorry, but my magic is no good against snow.” Oscar was getting worried and was trying to think of a way to rescue Charlotte. Then he remembered the Giant Native Americans near Grandad’s house. “Can we go back and make them alive so we can all rescue her?” Oscar asked. “We can try,” said Cheeky. 

	 

	So, they all jumped onto Parrot Eagle’s wings and were back in just one second. 

	 

	Cheeky looked at the two Giant Native Americans and said, “We can make them alive, but I think they are too big for Parrot Eagle to carry.” “Oh, dear we must rescue Charlotte,” said Oscar. “What can we do?” Oscar was looking round for an answer, when he saw the big Snow Bear, he shouted, “Snow Bear can leap five miles in one jump, and then we’ll be back on the mountain in a few minutes.” And back they were in just two minutes. So, Oscar, Cheeky, Parrot Eagle, the Giant Native American Chief, the Giant Native American Brave, and the Snow Bear all set off to look for Charlotte. The Native Americans, who were very good at tracking, soon picked up the Giant Snowman’s footprints and traced them to his snow cave. 

	 

	When the Giant Snowman, with Charlotte tucked up under his arm, got back to his cave. He told her to first of all sweep up the snow cave. Charlotte said, “There’s no point, as its all snow and as soon as I move one bit of snow from the floor another piece will fall in its place.” “I never thought of that,” said the Giant Snowman, “what a clever girl you are. You’d better go and start my supper of fish, chips and peas instead.” Just as Charlotte lit the fire, the roof of the snow cave burst in. All the rescuers. Oscar, Cheeky, Parrot Eagle, the Giant Native American Chief, the Giant Native America Brave and the Snow Bear arrived at the same time. Which was a bit difficult as the snow cave wasn’t really big enough. Oscar shouted at the Giant Snowman, “If you don’t let Charlotte go, we’ll stoke up the fire and then you’ll melt, and you won’t like that one little bit.” “I wasn’t going to keep her,” said the Giant Snowman. “I just wanted a hot meal without getting all melted and I am very sorry if I frightened her.” “You’ve got to be joking,” said Charlotte, “I wasn’t one bit scared. In fact, if you hadn’t let me go, I would’ve started to be very naughty. You don’t have a naughty step, so you would’ve given in and taken me back to Grandma’s.” So, all’s well that ends well, apart from the Giant Snowman, who was still hungry. “I know what,” said Oscar, “why don’t you come back to Grandad’s for a few hours on Snow Bear’s back and have that supper of fish, chips and peas with us and then we can take you home. I’m sure Grandma won’t mind doing the cooking and washing up after.” 

	 

	So off they went back to Grandad’s for a fish supper. When they arrived Grandad said, “Have you had a nice time and have you been good and not got up to any mischief?” “Oh yes,” said Oscar and Charlotte together, “no mischief at all.” Grandad and Grandma gave each other a big knowing wink.  

	They all had supper and then Snow Bear took the Giant Snowman back home and helped him repair the roof of the snow cave. That night Oscar and Charlotte slept very soundly in their beds and Cheeky and Parrot Eagle slept very soundly on their perches. 

	        







	The Crocodile Walk 

	 

	Oscar woke up with a start, as Grandma stood over his bed saying, “Come on, get up lazy bones its Easter Sunday and you were in bed all day yesterday. It must have been all the excitement from your adventure up the snow-capped mountains that tired you out.” Oscar looked up, yawned, and said, “I’d better wake up Charlotte.” 

	 








	 

	 

	Oscar went over to her bed and shook her till she woke up, and with a cheeky grin on his face, said, “Come on lazy bones I’ve been up for hours.” They raced into the kitchen and said to Grandad, “What’s for breakfast we’re starving?” Grandad as usual was in his dressing gown and said, “Because it’s Easter Sunday you can have anything at all that you want.” Charlotte thought about it and said that she would like a big mound of mashed potatoes with the middle scooped out and filled with strawberry jam and decorated with currants. Oscar said that he would like half a chocolate Easter egg, filled with cold custard and decorated with smarties. They both agreed that was what they always had for breakfast at home. “Hmm,” said Grandad and gave Grandma a knowing wink. 

	 

	Grandad was getting quite good at the “Hmm,” and the knowing wink. “Oscar,” said Grandad, “we didn’t know you were coming to stay, so we didn’t get any food in for you two, so we’d better go to the supermarket and buy some stuff. Let’s get in the car and drive there.” Just as they were getting into the car, Charlotte ran out shouting at Grandad, “I have to come with you, cos Grandma told me that every time you go out shopping, you only come back with Champagne and crisps, and you need watching.” As they were getting in the car Cheeky and Parrot Eagle turned up chirping, “We’re coming too, cos Grandma said, Grandad, you really, really do need watching when you’re let out shopping.” So off they dashed and were halfway there before they spotted that Charlotte still had her pyjamas on, Oscar had his pyjamas on, and Grandad was still wearing his dressing gown. Oscar, Charlotte, Grandad, Cheeky and Parrot eagle arrived at the supermarket and got out a shopping trolley. What a sight they made with Parrot Eagle perched on the front of the trolley with his colourful wings spread out and Cheeky in position on Parrot Eagle’s head. Charlotte and Oscar followed in their pyjamas. Grandad was wearing his new dressing gown looking quite smart even for Grandad. 

	 

	One man started to laugh, but soon stopped when Grandad walked up to him saying, “What’s your problem? Have you never seen people out shopping before?” Round and round the supermarket they all went, and every time Grandad put Champagne and crisps in the trolley, one of the others would sneak them out and put them back on the shelf. When Grandad had paid at the checkout, they all went back to the car and just as Grandad was fastening Oscar and Charlotte into their car seats, a robber rushed by and stole the shopping trolley from the back of the car. This was a very bad thing to do, as it was full of treats for everyone, and Charlotte had found the biggest Easter egg in the world and put it in the trolley for Cheeky and Parrot Eagle.  

	

	 

	 

	Now, it’s not a good thing to steal the world’s biggest Easter egg from the only Parrot Eagle in the world and one who was very good at magic and also very good at flying. With a huge angry squawk, Parrot Eagle, with Cheeky perched in position on Parrot Eagle’s head, flew off after the robber. Parrot Eagle reached down with his great big talons, picked up the robber by his shoulders and squawked, “I’m going to take you to the police station. “Halfway there Cheeky noticed a terrible smell. The robber said, “I’m very sorry for stealing your shopping and I think I’ve pooed in my pants from fear.” That was enough for Cheeky and Parrot Eagle and they put the robber down, collected the shopping trolley back, and said, “You’d better go to the police station on your own then and give yourself up.” 

	 

	When they got home, they gave Grandma all the food and Grandma just tutted and said, “I suppose I have to do all the cooking?” “Yes,” said Grandad, “and the washing up as well.” Then ran upstairs as quickly as possible before getting into trouble. What a feast it was, Charlotte with her mound of mashed potatoes filled with strawberry jam and decorated with currents. Oscar with his Easter egg brimming to the top with cold custard and decorated with smarties. Grandad with a bottle of Champagne and three packets of crisps, which he’d sneaked past everyone when Cheeky and Parrot Eagle were chasing the robber. And finally, Parrot Eagle sitting inside the giant Easter egg eating it from the inside out, with Cheeky still perched on Parrot Eagle’s head also eating pieces of chocolate Easter egg. “Phew that was a feast. I think we should all go out for a walk after such a delicious meal,” they all said together. Oscar and Charlotte said, “Won’t Mummy and Daddy be worried if we’re not at home?” Grandad said, “Cheeky will know, so let me ask him and come back to you.” “There’s no problem at all,” said Cheeky, “because when you sit on Parrot Eagle’s wings the magic starts to work and time stops for Mummy and Daddy. So, when you go home after your holiday, it’ll be just the same to them as if you have never been away. That’s why you must always keep it a secret.” 

	 

	They started their walk and ended up at the grotto at the bottom of the land. They peeked inside and saw the four crocodiles that lived there, juggling a left-over piece of chocolate. Oscar cried out, “What are you lot doing? That must be our chocolate that we left from Christmas. Give it to me this minute.” Now crocodiles are not normally afraid of anything, but when they saw Oscar and heard his voice they shrank to the back of the grotto. The biggest one said, “We were only just playing, and we don’t even like chocolate, so you can have it back.” “Okay,” said Charlotte, “we can all be friends now and we’re going for a walk to the village just round the corner, do you want to come?” “The villagers might be afraid of crocodiles, so it would be a good idea to put them on the dog collars and leads that Grandad used for his Rottweilers at home in 

	England.” 

	 

	So off they went, Oscar and Charlotte accompanied by their old friends Cheeky and Parrot Eagle and their new friends the four crocodiles. What a sight they made, as all eight of them marched down the hill to the village. They first called in to the café for a drink of orange, but all the people ran out screaming and shouting. Then they went to the museum to look at the Roman remains, but all the people there ran out shouting and screaming. Finally, they went to see a friend of Grandad, called Ronaldo who said, “Come in and I’ll make you all a cup of tea.” He wasn’t afraid, thinking that the crocodiles were just big lizards. By this time, they were all getting a bit tired, so Ronaldo phoned Grandad to come and pick everybody up. 

	        

	Grandad thought, I’ll never get all eight of them in the car, so I’d better take the tractor and trailer. When Grandad got there with the tractor, they all piled in and arrived home after sitting in the trailer and waving to everyone in the village. All the villagers had come out to look at the sight of Parrot Eagle, Cheeky, Oscar and Charlotte with the four crocodiles on leads. All the crocodiles went back to sleep in the grotto. Cheeky and Parrot Eagle went back to their perches and Oscar and Charlotte went back to bed. They didn’t have to get changed, as they were still in their pyjamas from the morning. Grandad and Grandma slumped into their chairs and wondered how long their beloved grandchildren would be staying for. 

	        







	The Funny Railway 

	 

	Another day dawned on holiday with Grandma and Grandad in Portugal and slowly the house started to wake up. First came the chirruping of Cheeky, then the squawking of Parrot Eagle. Next came the noise of Oscar jumping up and down on his bed. Then the sound of Charlotte shouting, “Oh do be quiet Oscar,” and finally the noise of Grandad stumbling about downstairs half asleep. Grandma had been up ages making breakfast for everyone and we all know what Oscar and Charlotte like to have for breakfast. “Well, what are you two little pests doing today?” asked Grandad.  
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	They thought about it for a few minutes and then said that they’d like to go to the seaside with their two feathered friends. Grandad and Grandma looked at each other and said, “Yes, okay, but be careful, you know what happened the last time you flew, Charlotte fell off Parrot Eagle’s wing when she unfastened her seat belt.” Oscar and Charlotte looked at each other and wondered how Grandma and Grandad knew. 

	 

	They hadn’t told them and Cheeky and Parrot Eagle wouldn’t have told them, so they’d better be careful in future. Parrot Eagle finished his breakfast of chocolate chip cookies mixed with bird seed and said, “All right let’s go.” Oscar and Charlotte got strapped onto Parrot Eagle’s wings with Cheeky perched in the best position on Parrot Eagle’s head. Then they all took off for the seaside. 

	 

	It was a lovely clear day with just a little bit of cloud starting to come across in the distance. They slowly winged their way over the land towards the very large beach. They remembered they’d been there before in the car with their Mummy and Daddy. It was much better flying than driving and they could see for miles and miles with all the little towns and fields showing up very clearly. They followed the motorway and Charlotte said, “Look at all the cars down there having to pay to use the motorway, when we are up here flying for free.” And Oscar said, “Good job, as we don’t have any money.” Parrot Eagle was showing off by diving and swooping and having a lovely time. Oscar thought this must be what it’s like to fly proper aeroplanes and decided that he was going to become a pilot when he grew up. 

	 

	What a lovely time they had on the beach. They all went paddling and splashing about in the sea, but Parrot Eagle wasn’t too keen on the water and said that it spoiled the look of his brightly coloured feathers. Parrot Eagle was so proud of those feathers. They all played cricket and football, which was a bit difficult with only two small children and two birds, but they managed and of course Oscar bowled them all out and scored all the goals. 
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	When they’d finished, they went over to the local café and at the end of the meal Oscar said, “I’ll get the café owner to phone Grandma and ask her to put the bill on her credit card.” Cos they all knew that Grandad wasn’t allowed a credit card as he kept losing it. “What shall we do this afternoon?” said Charlotte. “I know,” said Oscar, “I heard Grandma talking about a little town not too far away, where they have a Funicular railway.” “A funny railway?” asked Charlotte. “No cloth ears,” said Oscar, “a Funicular railway.” “Oh,” said Charlotte, “what’s that?” Cheeky and Parrot Eagle didn’t know what it was either, but they decided not to say anything and pretend that they knew what it was. Oscar explained, “It’s a railway that goes up a very steep cliff, or a very, very steep mountain that has two trains that are wired together and as one goes up the other one comes down.” “No problem,” said Cheeky, “Parrot Eagle and I knew that” and they both winked at Charlotte. So, the children strapped onto Parrot Eagle’s wings and with Cheeky on Parrot Eagle’s head, they took off from the beach with loads of people watching. 

	 

	They were amazed, as this was the first time, they’d ever seen a multi- coloured Parrot Eagle flying with a pigeon on its head and a child on each wing. They arrived at the town in no time at all and had a walk round and a play on the beach. Then Oscar said, “Who’s up for a ride on the funny railway?” Charlotte said, “It’s not funny it’s Funicular.” Oscar just growled. So, they went to the ticket office and asked for four tickets, two for children and two for birds, a very large bird and a much smaller one. The ticket collector looked into his book and said, “There’s no mention of a price for you four, so you’d better go for free.” Good job thought Oscar, as we haven’t got any money. 

	 

	So up the hill they went on the Funicular train and as they got near the top, the wire joining the two trains together started to break. First one bit of wire broke then the next and Parrot Eagle and Cheeky said, “Hold on tight kids and we’ll go and look.” “This is a big problem,” said Cheeky, “the wire is going to break, and the train will rush down the hill and crash at the bottom.” All the other people on the train started to scream, because the train was going to crash, and they were all standing up and shouting and crying. “Oi! You lot pull yourselves together,” shouted Oscar, “Cheeky and Parrot Eagle will save us, so just be quiet and sit down.” 
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