
Gabby and the Little Lost Ladybug

One sunny morning, Gabby was taking a walk through
the garden when she noticed a tiny ladybug sitting

quietly on a leaf.

"What's wrong?" Gabby asked kindly.
"I can't find my flower," sighed the little ladybug.

Gabby looked all around. Together they searched past
tall sunflowers, bright daisies, and sweet-smelling roses.
Then Gabby spotted a pretty yellow flower with tiny red

spots.

"There it is!" Gabby barked happily.
The little ladybug flew onto the flower and smiled.

"Thank you for helping me," she said.
Gabby wagged her tail. Helping a friend made her day

even brighter.

The End.
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