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Vocabulary

Saltar - to jump 

Sorprenderse - to be surprised 

Salir del cascarón - to hatch 

Volar - to fly

Facilidad - ease

Descuidar - to neglect 

Poderoso - powerful 

Plumas - feathers

Garras - claws

Afilado- sharp

Lágrimas - teardrops 

Orgullo - pride



It was a beautiful spring day. The calm breeze 

moved the leaves of an enormous tree.  
In a tall tree, there was a mother crow sitting on top of five eggs. One 

by one, the eggs hatched.



All of the crow babies walked around one unhatched egg. It was the 

largest egg of them all and was a different color.

Once the mother realized, she continued to sit on the egg. 

After a few hours, the egg finally hatched.



The last baby jumped out of the egg, and the mom was surprised. The last 

baby looked bigger and stronger than the rest, but the mom thought it was 

ugly.

The next morning, the mom started to give 

flying lessons to her babies. The ugly crow 

was the last one to jump, and the mom was 

surprised again. 

The ugly crow was flying around with ease 

while the others were having difficulty. 



However, the mom continued to neglect him, and the ugly crow began to 

notice and feel sad. He flew far away to cry. 

While the ugly crow was crying, he heard sounds coming from a group 

of powerful and beautiful birds. He realized that they were eagles. 



His feathers were so elegant and his claws so sharp! The small, ugly 

crow wanted to be like them, but he was scared to approach them. 

All of a sudden, the group of eagles flew directly up to the ugly crow. The 

small, ugly crow closed his eyes out of fear. One of the eagles talked to 

him and said, “Hello my beautiful, little eagle; why are you sad?”

 ¡Hola mi 
pequeña águila 

hermosa!
¿Por qué estás 

triste?



In this moment, the small, 

little crow realized that he 

was not ugly or a crow. In 

reality, he was an eagle. He 

dried his tears and flew into 

the sky with pride!






