
"So. whеrе do you tive поw?'' asked Wendy.
"I liYe iП the Nеvеr[аПd Иth the Lost Boys," said реtеr. "They аrе boys who wеrе tost when they*,еrе bbies and thefr parents печеr found them, so they don't hаче mothers.'''Oh, the рооr boys!'' cried Wendy.
"Wil[ You ftY to the NеvеrlаПd wiirr me and Ье а mother to the Lost Boys?,, asked peter."l can't!" said Wendy. ''l can't fty!'; 

"

"|'[l teach you,'' said Реtеr.
"Wi[[ you teach John апd Michael, too?'' asked Wendy.
wendy woke hеr Ьrоthеrs, апd they jumped out of bed."AlI right, " said Реtеr, "Just think iouuty thoughts апd they witt tift уоч up in the air. ,,

.r.:;;j:; l:'JI,'."' 
оп them апо trrey Ьеg;,.-й .;;;. the rооm. up and down they went,

"This is such fuп!" cried the children. "Let's go outside!''
Реtеr took Wendy's hand, and the fоur chitdren flew out of the window and into the night sky.when Мr апd Mrs Darting саmе home, their thrее beautifut chitdren wеrе gопе.
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