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Little Bat
The sky was dark. “‘Can we fly now?”
The moon was very bright Little Bat asked

in the sky. his mother.




Mother Bat looked
“Yes,” she said.
“The sky is dark.

We can fly now,
Little Bat.”

The bats left their home
in the cave.

They flew up, up, up

info the sky.
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Mother Bat flew down

to eat some bugs.
Little Bat flew down The bats ate

to eat some bugs, too. lots and lots of




Little Bat did not
want to fly home.

“Are you ready

to fly home?” -
asked Mother Bat. SRS ,}

‘I want to fly to the

moon,” he said.




| “The moon is very

far away,”
said Mother Bat.

“Please!” said Little Bat.

; ‘I want to fly
/%ﬁ to the moon.”




Little Bat flew

over the houses.

He flew over the trees.
He flew higher

and higher

info the sky.




T'm so sleepy,”
said Little Bat.

“And the moon is still

very far away.”

“The sky is light,”
said Mother Bat.

“Let's go home now.”




The bd’rs flew home.
Little Bat went
to sleep.

He dreamed that he
flew to the moon.




