
Flyingheart 

         Needs 

              Help  
 

 

A story by 

Sandra Krošl 



 

 

 

This is Flyingheart. He is twelve years old. He has 

got two black eyes and big ears. He can fly with 

them. He is a boy. He lives on an island, called 

Imaginary Island. His mother is a penguin and his 

father is a rabbit. When he was born, he had big 

ears and heart. He saves other animals when 

they are in troubles. He is an animal saver. He 

never goes to school. He really loves his life. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Once upon a time Flyingheart flew far far away from 

his home. He was flying above the forest. Then 

something hit him in one ear. It was so painful that 

he stopped flying.  

“Oh, no! I’m hurt!” he said. 

“Now I cannot go home!” 

Then he started to cry. 

“Who can save me?!” 

He started to yell only two words:”HELP ME!” 

 



The birds who were just flying above the forest heard 

someone screaming for help.  

“What is that?” asked the first bird. 

“I do not know, but it sounds like somebody needs 

help,” said the second bird. They landed in the forest 

and saw Flyingheart crying. 

“What is wrong, little fellow?” asked one of them.  

“I am hurt and I cannot fly home.” he said. 

“That is not a problem. We can take you home!” they 

said.  

“Grab my leg and we will take you home!” He did 

exactly what they told him. After few minutes they 

were flying above the forest. After one hour he was 

at home, in his mother's and father's hug. 

“Thank you! One day I will help you!”  


