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On a bright sunny farmyard, a little duckling waddled about.
The duckling was small and round, with fluffy butter-yellow
down and a tiny orange bill. A little red neckerchief was tied at
the duckling's throat. The duckling loved to explore every
corner of the farm. "What a wonderful day for an adventure!"
the duckling quacked happily.




Near the barn, a little lamb nibbled sweet grass. The lamb had
soft creamy-white wool and a pale pink face. A small blue
ribbon bow was tied around the lamb's neck. The duckling
waddled over and said, "Hello! Would you like to play?" The
lamb looked up with gentle brown eyes and smiled. "I would
love to," the lamb bleated softly.
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From that day on, the duckling and the lamb were best friends.
They played hide-and-seek behind the haystacks and splashed
in the shallow pond. The duckling's round black bead eyes
sparkled with joy. The lamb's curly tail wagged with delight.
"Friends make everything more fun," the duckling said. "Yes,"
agreed the lamb, "especially on a farmyard full of surprises."
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One afternoon, while exploring near the old fence, the
duckling spotted something big and dusty. "Look!" the
duckling quacked, pointing a tiny orange foot. Behind the tall
grass sat an old wooden wagon. Its wheels were crooked, and
its sides were covered in cobwebs. "It looks abandoned," said
the lamb, tilting its head. "But I see something wonderful."
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"What do you see?" asked the lamb, stepping closer. The
duckling's eyes grew wide. "A clubhouse!" the duckling
chirped. "We can fix it up and make it our special place." The
lamb's pink nose twitched with excitement. "That's a great
idea!" the lamb bleated. "We can work on it together." The two
friends looked at the old wagon and smiled.
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First, they needed to clean the wagon. The duckling found a
small brush, and the lamb brought a bucket of water. They
scrubbed the wooden sides until the dust and cobwebs were
gone. The duckling's butter-yellow down got a little wet, and
the lamb's creamy wool got a bit splashed. "Teamwork makes
the work go fast!" the duckling quacked, shaking its tail
feathers.



Next, they pushed and pulled the wagon to a cozy spot under
the big oak tree. The lamb pushed with all its might, and the
duckling pulled with its tiny orange feet. "Heave-ho!" they
called together. Slowly, the wagon rolled into place. "Now we
have a perfect spot,"” said the lamb, catching its breath. "And a
perfect clubhouse," added the duckling, "ready for fun!"
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The duckling had another idea. "Let's decorate!" it quacked.
The lamb nodded. "I can find flowers," the lamb said. The lamb
gathered daisies and buttercups, while the duckling arranged
them along the wagon's sides. The duckling tied a few stems
with its red neckerchief to make a tiny garland. "It looks
beautiful!" said the lamb. "And so cheerful!" agreed the
duckling.




They found an old cushion and a soft blanket to put inside the
wagon. The lamb fluffed the cushion with its pink nose, and
the duckling spread the blanket with its webbed feet. "Now it's
cozy," said the duckling. "And welcoming," said the lamb. They
stepped back to admire their work. The old wagon had become
a lovely little clubhouse, full of warmth and friendship.
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The duckling and the lamb sat inside their clubhouse, feeling
proud. "We did it!" the duckling cheered. "We sure did," the
lamb smiled. "And we did it together." They talked about all
the fun things they could do in their clubhouse: tell stories,
play games, and have snacks. "Sharing ideas is the best," said
the duckling. "Especially with a friend," the lamb agreed.
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Word spread around the farmyard about the wonderful
clubhouse. The next morning, a curious hen peeked inside.
"What a lovely place!" she clucked. The duckling and the lamb
welcomed her warmly. "Would you like to join us?" asked the
lamb. "We were just about to tell a story." The hen stepped in,
and soon they were all laughing and chatting.
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More animals came to visit. A fluffy rabbit hopped in, and a
friendly goat poked its head through the door. The duckling
and the lamb showed everyone their clubhouse with pride. "We
fixed it up ourselves," said the duckling. "With teamwork,"
added the lamb. The visitors admired the decorations and the

cozy corners. "You two make a great team," said the goat.

12




The duckling and the lamb beamed with happiness. They
realized that their friendship had grown stronger with every
task they shared. "Working together is fun," said the duckling.
"And it makes us better friends," said the lamb. They looked
around at all the smiling faces in their clubhouse. "This is the
best day ever," the duckling quacked, and everyone agreed.
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From that day on, the clubhouse was always full of laughter.
The duckling and the lamb took turns organizing activities.
They had story time, snack time, and even a dance party. The
lamb's blue ribbon bow bounced as it danced, and the
duckling's red neckerchief fluttered. "Friendship grows
through shared experiences," the lamb said wisely. "And
through teamwork," the duckling added.
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As the sun set over the farmyard, the duckling and the lamb
sat together in their clubhouse. "We started with an old
wagon," said the duckling, "and look what we made." The lamb
nodded, its gentle brown eyes shining. "We made a place
where friends can gather. And we made our friendship even

stronger." They watched the stars appear, feeling happy and
grateful.
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The duckling and the lamb learned that sharing ideas and
helping each other is the best way to build something
wonderful. Their clubhouse stood under the oak tree, a symbol
of their friendship. Other farm animals came and went, but the
duckling and the lamb remained the best of friends.
"Friendship grows through shared experiences," they said
together, "and that's the greatest adventure of all."
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