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I nudged my mom awake by jumping on her side. 

“Come on, Mommy, let’s get up. 

| want to go outside!”





* The flowers were so pretty * 

xx and the trees stvetched up so high. % 
| tried to chase a butterfly as it came swooping by. * 



Mommy showed me how to dig 
for tasty bugs and voots. 



She even pulled a tree branch down 
so | could tvy the shoots.



| chatted with a wise old owl, 
whose laugh was like a squawk, 

and met a massive moose, 

who didn’t want to talk. 

| saw a small, ved fox, 

who invited me to play.





At last we reached a valley and a swiftly flowing stream. 

Avound it were a HUNDRED bears, move than I’ ever seen. 



“Can | go in the water, Mom? | want to van and play " 

“des, litHe one,” she smiled at me. “But don't go far away.”



| tried to be retell 
like bigger but | missed 



| climbed up on the bank, 

and Fell in my fur all dvipping wet. 

A oem r “Don't be sad,” said Mommy. 
“Splish! “Howl gut thal Helis Hee 



Once we'd had our fill of Fish, | found a hive | couldn't veach, 

we went back to the trees. and lots of buzzing bees.



But as the summer came and 

went, | gren taller all the time. and the honey was all mine!



“Hello theve, wnid the fox. 

“Haven't you grown tall?” 
ry ” 

| havel I said with a smile. 
wy 

‘s Nice to not be small.” 



“Oh, there's nothing 
wrong with being small,” 

Fox said with a frown. 

“No one pays attention 
when things ave too fay down,” 



Mommy said, “Hs winter soon. 

We need to find a den. 
A cozy place to sleep 

until the spving 

comes back again.” 



| helped my mom to dig a hole just big enough to shave. 

We snuggled in together. “Shep well, my litle ...



... beav!"





Beav cubs 

ave born in the winter 

and sleep until springtime. 

Whea they wake up, the mom and cub 

leave the den and spend all summer and 

Fall looking for food. They meet other bears. 

and the cub leans to play, growing bigger and 

stronger. When winter comes again, the mommy 

beav shows the cub how to look for a new 

den, and when the den is ready, 

they cuvl up together and 

Fall asleep until the 

next spring. 
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