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Emily and Roberto came out of their house, as they Emily and Roberto came out of their house, as they 
always did on Saturday mornings. It was a sunny always did on Saturday mornings. It was a sunny 
day, and the little park in front of their home was day, and the little park in front of their home was 
full of children playing and running around. full of children playing and running around. 
In the middle of the park, there was a gigantic tree. In the middle of the park, there was a gigantic tree. 
The branches were strong, and the leaves were The branches were strong, and the leaves were 
green. But there was something else in the tree. green. But there was something else in the tree. 
Something green, very, very green… It wasn’t a Something green, very, very green… It wasn’t a 
leaf, it was much bigger, and it was moving!leaf, it was much bigger, and it was moving!
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Roberto told his mom: “Look mom, look over 
there.”
“What is it?” his mother said, while trying to 
understand what was  happening.
“It’s a green chicken, mom, there is a green chicken 
on the tree!” Emily screamed with a smile on her 
face.
“I see it, Emily, but I don’t think it’s a green 
chicken” mom said.
 



“What is it then?” Emily asked.
Mom lifted her arm and pointed to the tree. 
“It’s a parrot” mom said. “There is a parrot 
on the branches, and it is looking at us.” 
It kept walking on the branches, using its 
beak to go up and down. The parrot was 
having fun! All of the sudden, the bird 
began talking.                                               
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“Hola, hola, holaaaa…” the parrot said, very loud, and 
very happy.
Roberto ran towards the tree. He told the parrot: “Hola 
parrot… hello little parrot. Do you have a name?”
The parrot looked at Roberto and Emily, shook its head 
and wings as if it was dancing, and said: 
“Lorenza… Lorenza… Lorenza.” All of the sudden, 
they all heard another name in the park: “Paco, Paco, 
Paco” but it wasn’t the parrot’s voice. Two children, 
Isabel and Juanito, were calling their dog, who was 
missing. 



“Paco, where are you?” Isabel said, while searching 
through the bushes. Juanito walked towards Emily and 
Roberto. They all knew each other, because they were 
neighbors. 
“We can’t find Paco, he’s a very naughty dog and he left 
with his favorite toy. He took the teddy bear with him” 
said Juanito. 
Roberto explained they had to go to visit their 
grandmother, but would come back later. “We leave 
you with Lorenza, she is a very nice parrot and she is 
the new neighbor” said Emily.
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Hours went by, and it was nighttime. Lorenza was 
alone on the tree, and everybody had got into their 
homes. Paco was still missing. A voice was heard 
in the park… “Paco, Paco, Paco… Paaaacoooo… 
Pacooo…” the voice was saying 
¡It was the voice of Lorenza! The parrot was calling 
Paco, the naughty dog. And just like magic, a bark 
responded… “Warf…” first low, and far away. Later, 
the barking became louder: “WARFFFF WARFFF 
WARFFF!”



It was Paco! He had come back from his 
adventure! He stood next to the tree and with 
the moonlight he could barely see Lorenza. 
The voice of the parrot had helped him find the 
way back to his neighborhood. 
But his home had the door closed, and since he 
was very tired, Paco laid down to sleep close to 
the tree.
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Next morning, very early, Lorenza began screaming: 
“Paco, Paco, Paco…” The neighbors came out and saw, 
with joy, that Paco was sleeping next to the tree… and 
he had a blanket on top of him! “Who put that blanked 
on Paco?” Roberto asked. And the parrot said very 
loud: “Lorenza, Lorenza, Lorenzaaaa!” They all laughed 
and felt happy. Lorenza had grabbed an abandoned 
blanket with her beak, and placed it on Paco, because 
it was quite cold. And that wasn’t all! Lorenza, also 
naughty, had taken the teddy bear on top of the tree, 
on a branch, close to her. How fun!



Since that day, if Paco went far away from his home, 
Lorenza called him non stop until the dog came back. 
“Paco, Paco, Pacoooo” she said. Isabel and Juanito gave 
Lorenza her own teddy bear, which she always kept on 
a branch nearby. But what she enjoyed the most, was 
listening to stories! Kids brought their favorite books, 
and read out loud. Lorenza repeated the words, and it 
was a lot of fun. Nobody knows where she came from, 
but at last Lorenza had found a home, and she was a 
happy parrot!
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