The Adventures of Quakers the Duck

A few years agos; I was building ov school project in my
hometown, Pisoy, Itady. I was trying to- build av model of the
Tower of Pisav using a hot glue and newspaper. AW of av sudden,
I heawrd avloud noise,; and I looked up at the Tower and saw my
enemy, Buford the Crocodile; laughing at me from onwtop of
the Tower. A piece of the Tower caume smashing doww; squishing
my project!

Only w little bit of the bottow remained, and some of the
glue dripped onto- my wing. I tried to-pick up the piece of the
Tower that had fell; but it was extremely heowy, and I dropped
it. To-my hovror, it got stuck to-the glue onw my wing. I tried to-
grab- it off quickly, but the glue dried super fast, and it was
stuck/

Evenv worse; Buford the Crocodile was climbing dowwnw the
Tower after me. He stowted to-chase me everywhere. My throat
was very dry, so-I raw into-the nearby coffee shop. Without my
noticing, ayellow feather dropped right outside the coffee shop,
leading Buford right to-me. I went into-the store;, and got into-

the crowded line.



After reaching the front of the line, I ovdered my foworite
coffee, Siena Blend. Ay I was waiting for my coffee; I stowted
talking to-the twrtle behind me who-happened to-be my doctor,
Dr. Dribble: Buford has also-entered the shop and was

I explained to-my doctor what had happened to-my wing,
and I showed her the injury. Just then, another animal
bumped, inv Dr. Dribble who- spilled her coffee onv my injured
wing: At first, I yelped in suwrprise; but thew I realized
something amaging. The coffee was loosening the gle o my
wing!

I wiggled and pulled until it finally came off! I

shouted happily, and hugged my doctor. Buford caume up, saw

my newly healed wing, and row away screaming!
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