
Text A : The Leaf 
[Adapted from a story by Mike Krath]

It was a wild, windy day. Fatima sat at the 

window and looked out. She watched the 

leaves dancing in the wind and listened to 

the branches banging on the windows. She 

was bored. She longed to go out into the 

wild wind. Fatima imagined flying up high 

in the sky with a leaf. “I could fly all over 

the world,” she thought. She jumped up 

and moved to the door. The wind grabbed 

Fatima’s hair and clothes. She ran out 

into the street and played with the swirling 

leaves.

Her mother came out of the house with 

a jacket for Fatima to wear. She looked 

everywhere. Fatima was nowhere to be 

seen. Fatima was running along the street 

with a leaf. She felt like she was flying. They swirled around and around and around. They flew 

up into the air then down again.

Fatima and the leaf were blown all over the city, towards the rubbish dump. They flew over parks, 

gardens, tall buildings and the river. The leaf was blown high up into the air. “I can see everything 

from up here!  It is wonderful! I can see the dump. Stop Fatima! I see smoke and fire. Don’t go 

there!” the leaf cried. But Fatima didn’t hear.  She was having too much fun. She didn’t see the 

fire or smell the smoke.

Suddenly a car stopped below them. It was Fatima’s mother. She was not going to let her 

daughter run into the rubbish dump. “What are you doing here Fatima? It is very dangerous here!  

You are not allowed to go near the rubbish dump. Can you see the smoke?” she asked. Fatima 

watched her leaf friend blow towards the fire and ran after it. It blew higher and higher but she 

could not reach it. Her mother caught the leaf and put it into her pocket. “There,” she said. “It will 

be safe until we get back home.”
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Text B: A Rainbow of my own
[Adapted from a story by Don Freeman]

A boy saw a rainbow

He wanted to play

He ran as fast as the wind

But couldn’t catch it

 

The rainbow had seen the boy

The rainbow kept running away

Thinking the boy would catch him

 

Maybe one day the brave rainbow

Will come and play with the boy

He will hear a soft swishing sound

Look round

And find the rainbow waiting to play
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Text C: Visual 
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