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There was once a little girl
who loved a gosling.

And the gosling loved her back.




Their very favourite thing was to go to the library

each week and choose new books.

They had lots

of fun together.




Gosling wasn’t very good at climbing. So the little girl used

Then they would come home , ; GRS
3 i the bucket and rope to pull Gosling right up next to her
and take the books up to S

their special tree house.

They both agreed the tree house was
the perfect place for reading books.




The third week, they chose a book with a gosling on the cover.

But before Gosling could look inside, the little girl slammed it shut.
One week, Gosling chose

a book about baby animals.

[ DON'T LikE THis
ROOK. LET'S PLAY
SOMETHING ELSE!

They loocked at all the pictures

together - and then they played
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puppies and kittens.
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The next week, the little girl
chose a story about pirates.

She read it to Gosling

from beginning to end -
and then they played

treasure hunts.



Gosling searched
all over, and the

little girl helped.




The next morning, they went back to the library.

“OH DEAR,” said the librarian.
‘| HOPE You FIND YOUR ROOK SOON. HERE ARE SOME
MORE ROOKS, UNTIL YOu FiND THE LOST ONE."




.""‘"fh"e first book was a funny one.
They giggled and laughed, and then
Gosling laughed so much that...

“I DON'T LikE THiS BoOk ANY MORE,”
said the girl. "LET’S READ
A DIFFERENT ONE
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"WHAT WAS THAT FUNNY
NOISE | MADE?"

said Gosling,

surprised.




PR
gt
The second book was all e
about racing cars. :
> And suddenly he cought
up with the little girl.
After they'd read it, they raced ,
each other round the garden. ”’ ’
The litle girl was faster. WHAT A FUNNY Jump | DiD!
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B | DON'T LikE THis BooK
ANY MORE. LET'S READ 2 -
ANOTHER ONE. Lo
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But as Gosling ran, he stretched
out his wings and flapped the... R ; 4
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So they we back to% tree house and read the \R
third book together. It was a book of fairy tales

with a lovely picture of a flying carpet.
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THAT Pi(TURE MAKES ME
FEEL ALL HAPPY AND FizzV
INSIDE, [T MAKES ME WANT
TO SPREAD MY WINGS AND
JUMP Up AND DOWN!

”ﬁ"’g ¥
ai&s‘m.mmn

" \

“GOSLING! sToP
JUMPING!” cried

the little girl But it was too

“You'LL FALL OFF” late. Gosling had

already tumbled
off the edge of the

tree house.
\;

As he fell, he
spread his wings

out. They caught

the wind and he...
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In the morning, Gosling had gone.

The girl went outside to look for him. .

All at once she heard lots
of happy honking and the
ﬂopp&ng of wlngs above her...
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The missing book was on the table.
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T %OOL- called the little gy
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AT U HOW YOU WERE 1 Gogyy e

e AND To FLy AwAy fRoM ME. BT « et
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AND [ LovE you AND | WANT YO ;
R R g < roplied Gosling | a “BuT | AM ALSO A GOOSE WHO LOVES You
& 4 VERY MUCH. DiD You FiNiSH THE Book?”
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The little girl - 8 S\xg\)\, ’
shook her head. R\ LAY «Q0
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He gave her another hug, then
he flew back to the flock.
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She waited all through the autumn...
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Up in the tree house,

the little girl read the book
all the way to the end

and started to feel

a bit better.

And just like the book said...



...60SLING
(AME BACK!

And because the
gosling loved the
little girl, he did so

every spring.







