Problem

One nighl, as she reo,d JIFOm a bOOI( OJ,' kU,I"HC LO[GS, Hw turHe [ooked ref[echvellj 0|? Hw
Pictures. A burning kear ro”ed dOWﬂ her SCObe cheek

-”16 ICUFHG was lonelg.

The HGXL morning, Hw tUI’"HC had gone. KOHG was VGFH miserable. She lhoughk she

WOU,lCJ, never see her turHe aga'm.

Resolulion

But seven nighks later, she was woken bH the bangmg of burlle w‘mgs. Eagerlﬂ, she
Pu”ed back the curlains. There, balanced in the oak kree, was the furtle.
Kalie opened the window and climbed onlo her back

Theﬂ swooped down H‘»rough the miskg bi“ows, inlo a warm, sandg beach. This was
the Plo,ce where turtles lived.

Ending

Fina”g, it was lime for Kalie to leave. Kalie hugged her furtle hghL and the furtle
gave a squeak Katie didn't sPeo,|< lurHe, but she knew exacHH whal the turtle had
said...

“Keep SO,J.‘G."



