
Coloring
Pickle loves coloring. Preferably with paint, but 
Flora's his owner doesn't like that. Then he'll splatter 
everything with his paws. So he'll use pencils, but 
that's not so easy. Holding a pencil with your beak is 
difficult. He also has trouble coloring between the 
lines, but that doesn't bother Pickle. A green line here 
and a yellow line there. Oh, there needs to be a red 
line here. Yes, that's much better. 

"Pickle! What are you doing?" Flora suddenly calls 
out. Pickle proudly puffs up his feathers. This is 
beautiful coloring work, right? Flora sighs and 
scratches his neck. 

"How am I supposed to explain to my boss that my "How am I supposed to explain to my boss that my 
bird colored on his documents," Floor mumbles. 
Oops... so that's why everything was black. Pickle will 
pay more attention next time when he's going to 
color.
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