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Lara the |oo|ybiro| was a speci0| bug.
Unlike all her friends, she had
brighf ye||ow Wings.




Each morning, Bibi BuHerHy said hello.

Everyone loved her yellow wings.
And Manto Mantis Q|W0y5 waved.



At school, she |o|oyed
with lots of friend:s.

Even Sesa, the sulky spider,

was hc:ppy to see her.



But Lara wanted to be like the other
ladybirds. | wish | had red wings

ike you, Mama,” she cried.




So one day, to cheer her up, Lara’s

mother innTed her wings brighf red.




The next morning,
nobody greeJred Lara

on her way to school.






LOFO saft C1|| Q|OI’1€. NO one

noticed her new red Wings.

Until Miss Miya spoHed her and said:

“You've painted your lovely yellow wings!”







"Lara,” Miss Miya said, “your yellow
wings are what make yOou yOu.

Like Sipho's spot .. and Sally’s legs.”




I'll never paint my wings again!”

she ’rhough’r. Excepf, moybe once or twice ..
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To try a bit of purple ..
or somefhing nice.

But not for ever and just for fun.









