
Beegu 

Beegu was not supposed to be here. She was lost. Her rocket 

had crashed on Earth and no-one seemed to understand her. 

From far away she thought she heard her mother calling but 

it wasn’t her.  

First she went to the city. She could hear the beeping of car 

horns and the rumbling of traffic all around her. Above her 

bright lights shone from street lamps and buildings stood as 

tall as mountains. She didn’t like it there.  

Then she thought she’d found the perfect place. Happy 

children were running around like wild animals. The sound of 

laughter was carried across the air until a loud whistle blew 

and a huge shadow appeared on the playground. 

So she ran, and she ran and she ran. Once again, from far 

away she thought she heard her mother calling. This time it 

was her mother. Beegu was so happy to have found her 

mother again and return home.  


