
All because of Tammi. 

In a room full of pristine birds, there is only one that's broken. Everyone is the 
same, identical, except 2, Tammi and Paris. Her wing is broken, Paris's ann is 
gone, that's why heads turn their way everyday. But that's why Paris chose 
Tammi, she could teach her things that the others couldn't. Paris believes that 
beauty is on the inside because she is the one with beauty on the inside when 
everyone has it on the outside and that's what she saw in Tammi. 

In the small buzzing town of Apolline, on the 25th of May, every child at the age 
of 5 is gifted with a white dove. A symbol of childhood. Then at the age of 13, on 
the 1st of September they release their bird. They release it because they are letting 
go of their childhood. 

"Tammi, Tammi like this" Paris called, she was demonstrating with her one and 
only arm how she thought doves would fly with one wing. "Perfect, keep going," 
she beamed at the progress her dove had made. 

After a month, Tammi, could stay in the air for a minute, that might not seem like 
much but to Paris that meant the world. Paris was happy to have someone like her, 
that was her best friend but even more happier to have taught them. 

8 years later 

"Mum, no, please, this is not fair, after all I have done for her," Paris pleaded. 
"It's the Town of Appolines rules. And I know honey, it will be sad for all of us," 
Paris's mother explained. 
"No, mum you don't understand," She wailed, tears streaming down her face. 
"Honey Pops, I love you so much and I hate to see you like this." 
"Mum if you love me as much as I thought you did, as much as I love Tammi, then 
you would let me keep her," by now she was hysterical. 

"1 want to keep Tammi as much as y... 
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"NO, MUM YOU DON'T!" Paris screamed. 
"If you let me finish, I was going to say that it is Illegal to keep Tammi after you 
turn 13 on September 1st," her mum was annoyingly calm. 
"Oh," she said, still trying to catch her breath from her tantrum. 
"I...I... do...o...on't li..i..ike breaking the ru...u...ules. I di..i..i..idn't know," she 
mumbled gasping for breath. 

The sky was streaked with pink and orange swirls. The air smelt of sweet fairy 
floss and buttery popcorn. Lanterns hung from the sky and you could hear the buzz 
of crickets chirping as the sun went down. 
The town of Apolline really celebrated this time of year and a festival was put on 
annually, 

"Livia Cooper," Called the announcer and everyone applauded. 
"David Rowland," again the crowd broke into an applause. 
Paris wasn't paying attention, she was occupied by her thoughts, particularly the 
thought of releasing Tammi. Until her name was called.., the crowd broke into an 
applause like always but this time it felt different. 

Paris took a deep breath and gazed up into the sky. She could still see the birds of 
the previous people, but she would always recognise Tammi by her broken wing. 
"Tammi, you can do this. I love you," she breathed. 
She unlatched the cage and watched her gracefully glide into the sky. It was 
bittersweet, she was proud to see her countless hours of training pay off but Tammi 
was her only friend that accepted her for who she was. 

Over the next few weeks, Paris assumed she would be sad but this was nothing 
compared to what she had thought. Her heart was ripped in two. Tammi was her 
best friend. She couldn't function without her. She was the reason she got up in the 
morning. She was the one that made her smile. She was the one that made her 
complete. Not only had Paris taught Tammi many things but Tammi had shown 
her that she can be herself and she didn't have to change for anyqne. 

Despite her family's many attempts to make Paris happy, she was never the same 
again and no one could replace Tammi. 

2 



4 e a1/4.1 	 e'et. 

Until one day she saw Tammi, she didn't need anyone to replace her, because she 
was there, sitting innocently on the window. 
Her heart sang and she leapt to her feet. 

For the first time since she left, she smiled, actually smiled. Not for the camera 
after she released her, not to pretend she was ok. Just for her. 
All because of Tammi. 
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