[image: ]
image1.png
As the winter sun bathed the tranquil
pond, a small and timid duckling names
Percy stood on the bank and watched his
feathered friends splashing a i
Unlike his fellow ducklings, Percy
ised the

delicate webbed feet and refused to let a
single droplet touch them. Instead, he
sported a pair of yellow wellies, an

al choice for a water-loving

areputation as
d to take a dip,

undeniable curiosity stirred within

heart. With a deep breath and a

determined quack, he decided it was high

time he overcame his fear and explot

the unknown world beyond the shore.
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