
 Katie and Clover - Fireworks x  

 

5th November 2011. 

It was just before 7am where everything around the field was an eerie blue-grey 
colour because of the lack of light.  The ancient rusted streetlights looked tired 
and even though there was only just the softest breeze blowing in, something blew 
about and the lights still flickered as the herd stood around the field of dark grass, 
waiting patiently until the sun showed its face.  

Peacefully sleeping in the silence, Katie and Clover lay dreaming. But, that's when 
something flew in and got caught under Clover's hoof. A poster for the following 
night’s fireworks display! When the sun eventually beamed down onto the field, the 
herd yawned and woke up, and Katie and Clover marvelled at their new find. 

"It's a shame we can't go. It sounds real fun!" sighed Katie. 

"We don't need to go to that display, we can make our own fireworks," replied 
Clover. 

"But we don't know how to make fireworks, and it’s dangerous!" Katie said. 

"Ah, but I know someone who does," said Clover with a smile. Twirling on her hooves, 
she turned and ran towards the ancient wooden hut at the back of the field. 

Katie knew that there wasn't anything that would snap Clover out of her idea so she 
followed her across the field. She was just in time to see her disappear behind a 
beautiful rosebush. As she pulled back the thorny leaves, she found a silver slide 
leading under the hut. 

Katie sat down on the slide and sighed, it felt cold against her hooves and with a 
deep breath, she pushed off down the chute. As she landed in a heap of wet leaves, 
which did not make her fall any less sore, Katie stared open mouthed at her 
surroundings.  

She was in what looked like a secret laboratory. There were test tubes with 
bubbling liquids pouring out, bottles and bottles of strange looking stuff, and liquid 
burning holes in the table!  To her right was an enormous pin board on the silver 
metallic wall that explained e=mc2, Katie thought it looked very complicated!  



Most importantly though was Clover, she was talking to a strange sheep with 
unbrushed wool and thick rimmed glasses that he couldn't possibly see out of! He 
had a dazed expression as if Clover had asked him the silliest question like do you 
know how to speak 'dog'?! 

"Oh, hello Katie." Clover exclaimed. "I knew you'd follow me here. Professor Baa, 
this is my best cow Katie, and Katie, this is Professor Baa. He's going to help us to 
make our very own fireworks!" 

"Yes," said Professor Baa. "But making them won't be the problem. A simple shake 
does the trick, it’s getting the ingredients, that’ll be tricky, you need some that are 
hard to find. I have all but one and I need you two calves to find and retrieve the 
final ingredient it.  It won’t be easy, it may be dangerous, but if you work together 
I know that you will be able to do it" 

 Katie and Clover smiled. "Funny joke, Professor." Clover giggled. 

"This is no joke, girls. I want you to go to the other side of town and get me some..." 
Professor Baa said hesitantly. "I need... a bottle of...Coca-Cola!" 

"B...b...bu...but...,"stammered Clover. "You only get Coca-Cola from the humans!" 

"Yes, but there is going to be a fireworks display on tonight. I bet they'll all be too 
busy to notice you two, and there’ll be lots of Cola there!" replied Professor Baa. 

"Well...we can't go to the fireworks display, and I suppose without the Coca-Cola we 
can't make our own fireworks so we'll just have to wait until next year," Clover said, 
disappointed. 

"What about the MooStore!” suggested Katie, “I bet they will sell some," and with 
the smile that emerged on Clover's face she knew she’d had a good idea. 

Saying goodbye to Professor Baa, they trotted along the lane to the MooStore. 
Fortunately, in the fridge at the very back of the shop there was one bottle of 
Coca-Cola. After a lot of hard work and much hilarity they grabbed it quickly and 
trotted back to professor Baa to see what he was planning to do! 

Their fireworks that night were amazing. Colourful, crazy and creative, and much 
more spectacular than Clover had ever imagined. Everyone enjoyed the booms and 
the spiraled shimmers especially Katie and Clover. Reds, greens, blues and pinks 
shot across the sky and went with the shining stars and full moon perfectly. The 



herd lay under the sparkle filled sky and marvelled at the amazing fireworks that 
twirled and exploded everywhere.  

Katie and Clover watched the last firework shoot up high into the sky and then they 
fell fast asleep.  

Yes those fireworks were special, but, wherever the little calves went, you’d be 
sure to find the most special and glorious fireworks too! 

 

Katie and Clover, best friends forever! 
A Story by Kathryn Hughes xx  
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