Name

Drippy the Dragonfly loved to drift around
Dragonfly Dribble, a magical forest filled with

delightful wonders. Every morning, Drippy would

drink dew drops from delicate flowers and draw in
the fresh air. He had bright, sparkling wings that glimmered in the sunlight, making

him the most dazzling dragonfly in the forest.

One day, while Drippy was drifting near a dreamy, green pond, he discovered
something strange. A drumming sound was coming from the pond. Drippy drifted
closer and found a group of frogs drumming on lily pads with tiny twigs. They were

having a drumming contest!

Drippy was thrilled and decided to join in. He dropped a small stone on a lily pad
and began drumming with his little legs. The frogs were delighted to have Drippy
join them. Together, they created a wonderful drumming melody that echoed

through the forest.

As they drummed, a breeze drifted through the trees, carrying the sweet scent of
blooming flowers. Drippy and the frogs drummed faster and faster, enjoying every

moment. The breeze grew stronger, and soon, it lifted Drippy high into the air.

Drippy twirled and danced in the sky, his wings sparkling brightly. He could see the
entire forest below him, from the dribbling streams to the drooping willow trees.

Drippy felt a rush of joy and freedom as he drifted back down to join his friends.

When the sun began to set, Drippy and the frogs ended their drumming session.
They sat together on the lily pads, watching the sunset drench the sky in shades
of pink and orange. It had been a dreamy day full of drumming, drifting, and

delightful fun.
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