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WRY TURKEYS
CANT FLY
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Once upon a time,
there was a rafter of

turkeys.

Fat, happy turkeys.

*rafter - a flock



Life was good.

Eating. Sleeping.
Watching TV. And
playing all day.




One day, Tupper
the turkey saw two
birds flying high in
the sky.




Tupper looked at his

wings and said,

“Why can’t turkeys
ﬂy?”




“Turkeys can fly,”
said the wild turkey
in the tree! “I flew up

here.”

“You can fly!” said

Tupper.

“You can fly too, but
not with a big, fat
body like that,” said
the wild turkey in

the tree.

“Get fit, and you can

fly too.”
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The next day,
Tupper told the

other turkeys.

“We can fly. We can
fly. We can fly,” he
said flapping his

wings.

The other turkeys all
laughed at silly
Tupper.




Tupper didn’t laugh.

He started to train.




As time passed,
Tupper became

more and more fit.

Some turkeys joined
him in training but

some didn’t.

Soon after, there
were two groups: the
fit group and the fat

group.




The days grew
colder, and the
bright orange and
yellow leaves fell
from the trees.
One day a man

appeared.




The fit turkeys
flapped their wings

and flew away!




The man was

shocked!

The fat turkeys
flapped their

wings...




Ouchie!




The fit turkeys had
Thanksgiving

dinner.




The fat turkeys were
Thanksgiving

dinner.




The moral of the

story:

Turkeys can fly! ...if
they try.

Imagine what you
can do, if you try

too!
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