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In a cozy burrow under a big oak tree, Ruby the rabbit had a
wonderful secret. She was building a tiny airplane, all by
herself. Her soft brown fur was often dusted with wood
shavings, and her long ears twitched with excitement. Blue
overalls with a yellow pocket held her tools, and a little red

scarf kept her warm. No one knew about the airplane—yet.
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Ruby's airplane was made of light wood, strong glue, and cloth
wings the color of buttercups. It had a tiny seat, a little
steering wheel, and a propeller that spun with a soft whir.
Ruby worked on it every morning, humming a happy tune. She
kept it hidden behind a curtain of leaves. 'It must be perfect,’
she whispered to herself, 'before anyone sees it fly.'
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One sunny day, Ruby decided it was time to test the wings.
'‘But I can't do it alone,' she thought. 'l need someone small
and brave.' Just then, a cheerful chirp came from the oak tree.
It was Pip the sparrow, with light grey and cream feathers,
bright black eyes, and tiny green aviator goggles pushed up on
his head. 'l can help!' Pip tweeted, fluttering down to land on

Ruby's paw.




Pip wore a tiny red bandana around his neck and a perky tail
that wagged with excitement. Ruby smiled. 'You're just the
right size to check the small parts,' she said. 'Will you help me
test the wings?' Pip nodded so fast his goggles wiggled. 'Of
course! Adventures are better with a friend.' Ruby's whiskers
twitched happily. Together, they pulled the airplane out from
behind the leaves.




The little airplane gleamed in the sunlight. Ruby pointed to the
wings. 'First, we must test if they are strong enough,' she said.
Pip flew up and gently pressed each wing. 'They feel sturdy,’
he chirped. 'But let's check the cloth. A tiny hole could grow
big in the wind.' Ruby handed him a little patch kit. 'Good
thinking, Pip!' she said. 'Preparation is key.'
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Next, they checked the propeller. Ruby spun it with her paw. 'It
turns smoothly,' she said. Pip watched closely. 'But the screws
might be loose,' he said. 'Let me tighten them.' He used his
tiny beak to twist each screw. Ruby held the plane steady. 'You
have clever eyes, Pip,' she said. 'A good pilot checks
everything twice.' Pip beamed with pride.
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Then they tested the steering wheel. Ruby turned it left and
right. 'The rudder moves,' she said. '‘But does it move far
enough?' Pip flew to the tail and watched the little flap. 'It
wiggles a bit,' he reported. "We should fix that.' Ruby found a
small piece of wire and wrapped it around the hinge. "There!"
she said. 'Now it's snug.' Pip gave a happy chirp.
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They checked the seat belts, the wheels, and the tiny engine.
Ruby poured in a few drops of fuel from a little bottle. 'The
engine purrs like a kitten,' she said. Pip listened. 'But let's
make sure the fuel line isn't blocked,' he said. He blew gently
through the tube. A tiny speck of dust popped out. 'All clear!"
he chirped. Ruby laughed. "You're a wonderful mechanic, Pip.'
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Finally, they tested the wings by lifting the plane. Ruby held
one side, Pip the other. 'One, two, three, lift!' said Ruby. The
plane rose easily. 'The wings are strong,' said Pip. 'And light,’
added Ruby. 'Just right for flying.' They set the plane down
gently. 'I think we're ready,' said Ruby. But Pip said, 'Let's
check one more time—just to be sure.'
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They went through the whole list again. Wings? Strong.
Propeller? Tight. Steering? Smooth. Engine? Purring. Seat
belts? Snug. 'Everything is perfect,' said Ruby. 'You've been a
great help, Pip.' Pip's black eyes sparkled. 'I'm glad I could
help,' he said. 'Now, are you ready to fly?' Ruby looked at the
little plane and took a deep breath. 'Yes,' she said. 'But I think
I need a co-pilot.'
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Pip's beak dropped open. 'Me?' he squeaked. 'But I'm just a
sparrow!' Ruby smiled. 'You're the best tester I know,' she said.
'‘And the bravest.' Pip's goggles gleamed in the sun. 'Then let's
do it!" he chirped. Ruby climbed into the seat and Pip perched
on the edge of the cockpit. 'Hold on tight,' said Ruby. She
turned the key. The propeller spun. The engine hummed. The
little plane rolled forward.

11



Faster and faster they went, until—whoosh!—the airplane
lifted off the ground. Pip cheered as the burrow grew small
below them. 'We're flying!' he shouted. Ruby laughed with joy.
The wind ruffled her fur and flapped her red scarf. They
zoomed over the meadow, over the pond, and around the oak
tree. The sky was blue and wide, and the world looked brand
new.
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They flew for hours, doing loop-the-loops and gentle glides. Pip
pointed out landmarks from above. 'There's the berry bush!
There's the old fence!' Ruby steered carefully, just as they had
practiced. Everything worked perfectly. 'Our testing paid off,'
said Ruby. 'We knew every part was ready.' Pip nodded.
'Preparation makes the adventure sweeter,' he said. 'And
friends make it best.'
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When the sun began to set, they landed softly in the meadow.
Ruby's heart was full. 'Thank you, Pip,' she said. 'I couldn't
have done it without you.' Pip took off his goggles and wiped
them clean. 'Thank you for letting me help,' he said. 'And for
the best flight ever.' They shared a smile. The little airplane sat
between them, a secret no longer—it was a happy memory.
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From that day on, Ruby and Pip were best friends. They kept
the airplane safe under the oak tree and flew it often. But they
never skipped their checks. 'Every adventure starts with
getting ready,' Ruby would say. Pip would nod and tighten his
bandana. And whenever a new friend asked to fly, they would
smile and say, 'First, let's test the wings.'
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And so, under the big oak tree, the rabbit and the sparrow
showed everyone that a little preparation and a good friend
can make any dream take off. The sky is wide and full of
wonders, and the best way to reach them is to get ready first—
then fly together.




