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One warm summery  

evening, Digiduck  

was in his room.  

He’d finished his  

homework and was  

enjoying playing  

on the internet  

before bedtime.

Family Farmyard was his favourite 

website. He could play games and  

chat to his friends. Great fun!

Many animals liked to play at the 

Farmyard, including Digiduck’s  

best friends from school.



Digiduck’s screen went ping and he 

saw a new message from a friend. 

‘How exciting!’ he thought. 

He opened it and giggled.

‘That is so funny!’ chuckled Digiduck. 

‘I must show my friends.’

Before he could send the photo to 

everyone, Mummy Duck called up  

the stairs, ‘Bedtime darling duck!  

Wash your feathers, hop into bed  

and I’ll be up as quick as a f lap to  

tuck you in.’

Someone had made a picture of  

Proud.pig looking very silly indeed.



Digiduck felt sleepy so didn’t argue,  

he didn’t want to be tired for  

Proud.pig’s party tomorrow. ‘I’ll send 

the photo in the morning,’ he decided. 

Soon enough he was sound asleep.

The sky grew dark and the  

stars were shining brightly.  

All that could be heard  

were the soothing snores  

of Mr and Mrs Duck.

All of a sudden,  

a mysterious glow  

filled the room...


