


S2S:

* Describe sounds.
* Use different adjectives .



In different stories and cultures there are lots of tales
that have real birds and imaginary birds in them. This
is @ Mayan story about birds. Are they real or
imaginary birds?
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His word was law but one day he grew tired of the constant chatter and fighting
among the birds. At a meeting in the centre of the forest, he announced that the
birds must choose a king to keep peace.

Of course, each bird thought it possessed the best qualifications. “Col-pol-che”
the cardinal sang, “Look at me. No one else is bright red and so beautiful. All the
birds admire me. | should he king.” As he strutted in front of the impressed bird
audience, fluttering his wings and raising his crest.



“X"col- a
lovely
perfor nsation

among t uld be

doubt that |
nd strength, |
the one!”

Then the wil
should be king
can stop fights an

And so, throughout the da es. The only one that
kept quiet was “Kukul®, the quetz ambitious and proud. He had
elegant manners and a graceful body, but his plumage was shabby. Kukul thought it
would be impossible to be chosen as king while he was dressed so poorly.

/ /
»




After thin want to

make you
bird’s here,
don’t think
afraid | can’t t for this
occasion. After

It was a tempting h his plumage.
Kukul kept persuadin tions. He painted
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One by one, the feathers disappear dy and the clever quetzal adjusted
them to his own. Within minutes, they had multiplied and grown so that the ambitious bird
was attired in the most splendid costume imaginable. Kukul’s tail hung in a sweeping curve of
jade green plumes. His body shimmered with soft, iridescent hues of blue and green like the
Maya sky and jungle. His breast blazed with the colours of a tropical sunset. And his beak
turned yellow as corn.
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That is why today the roadrunner’s feathers are so oddly coloured and varied in pattern, and
why he always watches the Maya roads. He is still searching for the quetzal that took away
his plumage and still running anxiously in front of travellers asking, “Puhuy? Puhuy?”






escribe the
bird, including how it moves and
sounds. Remember to use different
adjectives to describe the bird.



