The lost flamingo

“THE FLAMINGO ESCAPED AGAIN!” | screamed. As | pressed the
animal escape button | heard this screeching noise that made my skin
shiver! When | walked outside | saw tons and fons of feathers and
most of them were still falling. Instantly | knew which flamingo it was.

It was Chopper the flamingo. | found out because he is a special
flamingo, he can make millions of feathers in seconds and then he can
flap his wings to make enough speed to lift himself off the ground and
go as high as a flying bird that is at its highest point and can't go
higher! But it loses most of its feathers. But still he escaped.

| got to get him back no matter what it takes! So | ran out of the zoo
and jumped into my car. The only thing | can use to find Chopper's
focation is by seeing where the feathers are going.

When the feathers were nowhere to be seen | knew he went on foot
but which way? | had a great idea. | checked both sides of the road
and found some pink feathers. | followed them until | heard the same
screech | heard in the zoo.

| knew it had to be Chopper because then | saw raining pink feathers
everywhere. | ran as fast as | could to see if | could catch up with him
before he tried to run away. Chopper isn’t a good runner because |
caught him extremely fast last time he escaped.

When | ran up to where | heard the ear piercing screech, | saw a white
thing just standing there. But when | blinked, the thing | saw was a



pink figure standing exactly where | saw the white thing. “Chopper?” |
said “is that you?” | asked.

The thing that was there was coming closer and closer. So | started
walking in the same direction because | couldn’t see what that thing
was because it was dark. When | got in a radius of about seven
meters from it | could see! It was Chopper! “CHOPPERY | screamed
“why did you leave?” | was so worried about you! As | took him with
me to the car.

| wondered in my head how he got so far? So when we got back to the
zoo | looked at my watch and it was 2:19am. So | put Chopper into his
sanctuary. | looked around for his sanctuary friend Lilé. “Lile Lile?
Where are you?” Oh no not again | think in my head. But when | go
into the sanctuary | see Lile lying under a tree and under her | see one
little egg. “Ohh my god!” “ Chopper, you are going to be a father!”



