


Henry  stepped  off  the  plane  in  Spain.  It  was 
November 2026, and the air smelled like oranges. 
'I can't wait to explore!' Henry said, swinging his 
backpack. He spotted green hills in the distance and 
ran toward a sunny meadow, eager for adventure. 
Little did he know, a gentle bull was resting nearby, 
sniffing flowers under a cork tree.
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In  the  meadow,  Henry  found a  huge  black  bull 
smelling  pink  flowers.  'Hello!'  Henry  said  softly. 
The bull looked up kindly. 'I'm Ferdinand,' the bull 
replied. 'I just like to smell flowers, not fight.' Henry 
laughed and sat  beside him. 'Can I  pick flowers 
with you, Ferdinand?' he asked. Ferdinand nodded 
happily, and together they gathered daisies, making 
a colorful crown for Henry's head.
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Ferdinand  showed  Henry  around  the  Spanish 
countryside. They passed old stone windmills and 
a  sunny  orange  grove.  'This  is  amazing!'  Henry 
exclaimed,  picking an orange.  Ferdinand trotted 
beside him, tail swishing happily. They reached a 
small village square with colorful tiled fountains. 
'Spain is beautiful,' Henry said. Ferdinand mooed 
softly in agreement, nudging Henry toward a bench 
to rest and watch the sunset together.
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As  the  trip  ended,  Henry  hugged  Ferdinand 
goodbye.  'I'll  miss  you,'  Henry  said,  patting  his 
big  head.  'Come  back  soon,'  Ferdinand  mooed 
gently. Henry promised to return next November. 
He waved from the car window as Ferdinand stood 
proudly among the flowers. Henry smiled, holding 
his daisy crown tightly, knowing Spain and his new 
friend would always be in his heart.
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