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. Billy the Bird

An extract from Billy the Bird by Dick King-Smith

1 was four, nearly five, when my brother Billy was born. | was ever
50 excited. Id been longing for a baby brother, or sister, | didn't
care which. Dad said he'd quite like a son. Mum said she didn't
‘mind, another daughter would do just as well. Both of them said
it didn't matter which it was, as long as it was a normal, healthy,
happy baby. Which is just what Billy appeared to be. But neither
of them had the faintest idea (and they still dor'y) that though
Billy was (and still is) healthy and happy, he is definitely not
normal
1 didn't find out till he was four and | was eight,
nearly nine. It was @ warm summer evening,
Friday, 20 June in fact, a date | shall never
forget. I'd said goodnight to Mum and Dad and
gone upstairs, and on my way to my bedroom
1 peeped into Billys room, as | always did, just to
see he wos all right
His bed was empty
At first | wasn't too worried.
He must have gone to the
loo, | thought. But he wasn't
in the bathroom, nor in Mum
and Dads room, nor anywhere
else. He must be sleepwalking,
I thought. | must go and tell
them. But first | had another
look in Billys room in case
hed come back from his
sleepwalk. But the bed was
still empty

@ Then suddenly | heard,
above my head, a small snore
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1 looked up, and there | saw Billy, his nose, his tummy and his toes
touching the celing. He wasn't walking in his sleep, he was floating
in it!

You must have all seen pictures on the telly of astronauts inside
their space-craft, in orbit beyond the Earth's atmosphere, floating
abou, light as feathers. You must have thought what fun it would
be, to be able to do that. But of course, because of the pull of
gravity, its not possible, down here
on Earth, for anyone to become
weightless. Not possible, that s to
say, for any normal person.

I remember staring up at my
litle brother with my mouth *
wide open like  fish. | remember
the pyjamas he was wearing,
blue ones with a pattern of pink
rabbits. | remember thinking, thank
goodness for the ceiling; otherwise
who knows how high he might
have gone. | remember closing
the window very quietly in case
he might float out through it, and
seeing, as | did so, that the moon
had just risen, and that it was a
full moon, huge and round and creamy

I turned back from the window to see my little brother dropping
back down again, fat arms and legs spread like a starfish, and
landing softly on his bed, stil fost aslecp.

I/ must tell Mum and Dad, | thought, and then | thought, no, |
won't, they won't believe me anyway. I'm going to keep it a secret.
For one thing’s certain, my girl, | said to myself: there may be
millions of girs called Mary, and probably thousands of Marys that
have lttle brothers called Billy. But | bet Im the only girl in the
world who has a brother who Is able to become weightless.





image3.png
—
How old was the girl in the story when her brother Billy was
bom?

Wos the girl excited when Billy was born?

What did the girl do on her way to bed?

Where was Billy?

What was Billy wearing?

Why did the girl not tell her mum and dad what happened?
Wht did the moon look like?

What is the girfs name?





