Mark’s Crisis

By Raiden C.
Chapter 1: bilding the wings

My name is Jeff. I’ve been trying to make wings ever since [ was 50, now I am 25,000 years old.
now | will finally succeed (hopefully...), I start by grabbing randum feathers I could not flap
them, then I tried sticks for soume reason. they fell apart instantly, next I tried meddel I could not
flap them, finally I tried bones and feathers It worked! I was flying every where.

Chapter 2 The Turtle Chaos

I was peacefully flapping my wings over a quiet beach when I saw a tiney turtle crawling across
the sand I thought of an idia. I flew over to it and picked it up. I decided to adopt it I brought it to
my house. Years flew by as one day came I woke up got out of bed I went to check up on him
but I looked around he was gone.

Chapter 3 the search

I fregot I didn’t name him I named him mark now I have to go serch for him I checked around
the beach where I found him he was not there. next I looked in another cave I searched and
searched I thought I found him but it was a all green spider! I ran out of that cave as fast as [
could! I saw a mountain I got my phone and told chatgpt “is this habitable for a turtle”? He sead
yes! I turned of my phone I climbed I-I mean flew he was not there I brush off my wings but he
fell out! I caught him before he hit the ground and I brout him back to my house and went to
sleep

the end...



