


They keep going, and going, and going . . . 

I pushed off with my feet, flapped my wings, and sprung straight 
into the air. Through the t rees. Above the waterfall. 

<Hey, this is cool,> I said. <No long, running takeoffs. No flapping 
along the ground. When the duck wants to be in the air, he's in the 

air\> 
Tobias and Ax followed, and we flew oven The Gardens. Three 

identical ducks, morphed f rom the same DNA. . . . 
We decided three ducks flying by themselves looked a little 

conspicuous, especially to Controllers who were probably looking 
for three ducks flying by themselves. So we hooked up with a flock 
of mallards heading in the direction of the capitol. 

We leeched on to the back of their V format ion, and flapped off 
over the mountains. 

This wasn't sleek, soaring raptor flight. With our round heads, 
long necks, and plump bodies, we looked more like bowling pins with 
wings. 

I was the Energizer Bunny with feathers. The Energizer Birdie . . . 


