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It happened in a flash. Inez was walking along, feeding with the other ibis, and the next thing she knew it was swoosh, wham, bam.

She felt pain. She saw stars, and then the lights went out.
Inez woke up face down on the cold dark pavement. Her body hurt all over. She struggled to get up. She tried to walk, but something was wrong.

From that day forward, Inez dragged a painful right leg behind her and hopped about on her good leg. She stayed far away from anything pavement. She hurried away from bright zooming things that roared.

When the other ibis returned to feast and forage, Inez joined them. But she couldn't keep up, and they wouldn't wait up.

"Hunk, hunk, croo, croo," they chattered in ibis. "Here comes that clumsy Inez. Her crippled leg is slowing us down -- holding us back."

Inez stared at the stiff useless leg hanging from her body. She hated it! The leg made her look different from the other ibis.

When they flew away, Inez cried. "I wish I could fly."

"Get over yourself," said a long-legged wood stork returning from the lake. "You have a bad leg," she said, adjusting the squirming fish in her bill. "There's nothing wrong with your wings."

"But I need both of my legs for lift off," Inez insisted.

"How do you know that?" said a pesky squirrel peaking from behind a cabbage palm. "Have you tried to fly?"

"Not really." Inez turned away. "What if nothing happens? What if it hurts?"

"Hurts, shmertz," scolded a pileated woodpecker. "See how I use my tail for balance," she said, leaning back as she drummed on the bark of a gnarled oak tree with her beak.
"The first time I tried sitting on my tail, I toppled over backwards. Practice -- that's what it takes," she squawked, and she went back to her hammering.

Inez followed the woodpecker's advice. She practiced every day. First she tried limping a few steps to gain momentum, but nothing happened. Then she hopped on her good leg while trying to maintain flight position, but her stiff useless leg got in the way.
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