


Once upon a time, there was a happy family of bats. There was a mother, a father, a brother, Robert, and another brother, Norman. 

One night, Norman was bored when he heard a thud followed by soft footsteps. His parents were out hunting, which meant he could go out. “I’m gonna go check it out,” Norman said, “You stay here and tell mom and dad where I am.” Norman exited the cave into the jungle. He heard chirping monkeys, rustling trees, and screeching calls. 
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 He climbed up a messy tree. At the top, he flew up and landed elsewhere. Suddenly, he heard a deep rumbling sound. A huge tiger leapt at him. Norman screamed, “A tiger, a tiger!”

He flew into a tree. When he turned a corner, the tiger ran past him. He was safe. “Phew!” He sighed with relief. He flew out of the tree and dove into his cave just as his parents were going home. 
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Norman explained everything. The bats had a family meeting about rules. They had to decide how to stay safe from the outside world. They went through a few ideas, and finally decided on hanging upside down. And that’s why bats hang upside down to this day. 
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