Narrator:
Lost Little Lily.

Narrator:
One sunny day in a small playground, a girl named Mollie was playing with her teddy bear, Lily.

Mollie:
(Talking as the bear) Let's go down the slide. Oh no, it's really high!

Narrator:
The girl's mum called her daughter from a park bench as Mollie got to the top.

Mum:
Mollie, time to go.

Narrator:
As Mollie pushed Lily down the slide, the little bear landed in the sand at the bottom and blended in, because both were the same sandy colour. The little girl slid down, but then forgot about her little bear and ran to her mummy to go home.

Narrator:
The hours passed and soon it got dark and cold. Then, a dog came along and dug up the little bear.

Dog:

(Barking.)

Narrator:
The dog carried the bear away in his mouth as he went to his owner, who let his dog keep the little sandy coloured bear.

Dog's owner:
Oh, did you find a new toy to play with?

Narrator:
Lily shouted for help from the dog's mouth, but it was no use; humans can’t hear toys when they talk.

Lily:
Help! Someone help me!

Narrator:
Suddenly, a nearby blue bird heard the bear and swooped down at the dog. 

Bird:
Boo! (Noises to scare the dog and tweeting)

Narrator:
The bird frightened the dog and he released the bear.

Dog:
(Scared dog noise)

Dog's owner:
Stupid bird, get away from my dog!

Narrator:
The man swiped at the bird. The bird picked up little Lily and flew up to a nest high in the tree tops.

Bird:
Bonjour little bear! You are safe now.

Lily:
Thank you, Mrs bird.

Bird:
You are welcome. So, what happened to you?

Lily:
I was in the playground with my owner, Mollie. We got split up at the slide and she lost me in the sand. I have to get back home to her. Will you help me, please?

Bird:
Of course, I will help you find her.

Lily:
Thank you. Can we start now?

Bird:
Oui, I will carry you and you can tell me where to go.

Narrator:
The bird picked up the little bear and flew to where Lily told her to go.

Narrator:
Soon, Lily worked out the way home with the bird’s help. 

Lily:
That's it! That's my house!

Narrator:
Luckily for them, Mollie had her window open and the bird flew in.

Mollie:
(Screaming) There's a bird in my room!

Narrator:
Mollie's mum came running in.

Mum:
Get away! Out, bird! Out!

Bird:
(Tweeting)

Narrator:
She waved the bird out of the window. The bird dropped Lily on the bed before flying out. The little girl's mum closed the window after the bird, so that she couldn't fly back in. When Lily was alone, the bird landed on the windowsill and waved at the little bear.

Bird:
Au revoir little bear, take care. 

Lily:
Bye bye Mrs Bird – and thank you, I’ll make sure I never get lost again. 

Narrator:
The End
