
‘ 
You truly are the king 

of birds! You MUST be the 

happiest bird alive.’

O h , W O W ! 



Swan spends all day swimming 
on the cool river, while I must 

live on this dusty and hot farm.

Swan must be the happiest  
bird in the world.’

  ‘I thought I w
as 

hap
py,’ s

aid

Cockerel, ‘unti
l I 

me
t Sw

an . . .


