
The duckchick

M
am

a hen had a problem
. Things began to go w

rong in the 
spring,w

hen
she w

as sitting in her nest on her six eggs.
Egg 6 w

as very big. M
am

a hen sat on it a lot, and w
ent 

‘cluck’ at it, but she felt a bit upset that it w
as so big.

Eggs 1 –
5 began to hatch. The soft fluffy chicks (Sam

 
and Chip and Dan and Ben and M

ag) pecked and pecked 
at the shells until they w

ent crack. Then, w
ith a very big 

cccc-r-a-ck, egg 6 hatched as w
ell. But this chick w

as a 
duckchick!

“Cluck!” w
ent M

am
a hen, shocked. “Cluck!” w

ent Sam
, and Chip,

and Dan, and Ben, and M
ag. “Q

uack!” w
ent the duckchick.

M
am

a hen and the chicks w
ent to the pond. M

am
a hen and 

Sam
 and Chip and Dan and Ben and M

ag pecked up lots of 
grubs in the m

ud. The duckchick
flapped his long w

ings,
stretched his long neck and “Splash!” jum

ped into the pond.
He pecked up som

e crusts. 

“Cluck!” w
ent M

am
a hen, shocked. “Cluck!” w

ent Sam
, and Chip,

and Dan, and Ben, and M
ag. “Q

uack!” w
ent the duckchick.

M
am

a hen hum
ped on a log. Sam

 and Chip and Dan and Ben 
and M

ag jum
ped up as w

ell. They hopped along the log.
But a fox w

as w
atching them

. W
hen M

am
a hen saw

 it she w
ent

“Cluck! Cluck! Cluck!” and all the chicks fell in the pond!
“Help!” w

ent the chicks.

Q
uick as a flash, the duckchick

sw
am

 across to them
.

He grabbed Sam
 by his leg and sw

am
 w

ith him
 to the bank.

Then Chip, and Dan, and Ben, and M
ag.

“Cluck!” w
ent M

am
a hen. “Thanks, duckchick!”

“Q
uack!” w

ent the duckchick. “Q
uack, quack!”




