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Days passed. The leaves on the
trees turned golden, then brown,
and eventually fell to the ground.
Winter came, covering the world
with a white blanket of snow.
Many troubles befell the duckling
that winter. But then the sun
shone warmly again. Spring had
arrived.

One day, beautiful white swans
appeared on the lake again. The
ugly duckling remembered those
birds. And suddenly, it noticed in
the water's reflection that it had
become very similar to those birds.
"I feel so strong," thought the bird.
Its wings Fluttered, its flexible neck
rose, and it joyFully cried out: "l
understand! I'm not a duckling, I'm
a swan! That's why | never looked
like anyone on the birdyard! And
who is the ugly duckling now?
Definitely not me!l"
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