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I Audged my mom anake by Jmpmg on her side.

“Come on, Momg, let's 304' Uup.
| want 4o go outside!”



With sunlight stveaming all avound, the fovest felt so bright!
Tktr splkg 3!’&55 'I'lGHQA nug pAnS s,
‘ % and | giggled with delight: %
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The flowers were so vaH'a
and He trens stvetched uwp so high.
| tried to chase a butterfly as it came swooping by.
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0 for fusty bugs and voots
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She even PM“QA a +vee branch dogn
so | could +vy the shoots.



| chatted with a wise old owl,
whose |Anﬂk was like a SQ'MNk,

and met a massive moose,

who didnt want to talk.




| said hedlo +o all Hhe bivds, *‘*‘ |

but they just flow anay.




At last we veached a '«Muzg and a swifty ﬂuning stveam.
Avound it were a HUNDRED bears, move Hhan I'd ever seen.




“Con | go in the water, Mom? | want to vun and play!”
“Yes, litHe one,” she smilked at me. “But dont go far away.”



and catch

" but | missed
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”‘3 0 my footing,
g slipped—




| climbed up on +he bank,
and Fell in my fur all dvipping wet.

b “Don't be SM, = naid Momg.

" Splish!”

“You'll get Hhat fishy yet.”




Once we'd had our Fill of fish, | found a hive | conldnd veach,
we went back 4o +Hhe tvees. and lots of buzzing bees.
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But as the summer came and Then, one day | stvetched up tall,
went, | grem taller all the time. and +he honey was all mine/



“'H‘Qauo ‘H\m, ° said the fox.
“Haven'+ you gvown 'I'ﬂ".?”

L\ n
l kﬁVQ/! | said with a smile.
s nice +o not be 5mn||._”




“Oh, there's no'l'king
Wrong with being small,”
fox said with a frown.

“No one pays attention

when Hings ave +oo £,, dopp




Mnmg said, “Ws winter soon.
We need to find a den.

A cozy place o sleep
until the spring
comes back ngaiﬂ."




i MPQA My mom to dig a hole just big enough +o shave.
We snuggled in together. ~ Sleep well, my lithe . . .









Bear cubs
ave bovn in the winter

and sleep until springtime.
When Hey wake up, the mom and cub
leave the den and spend all summer and
fall looking for food. They meet other bravs
and the cub learns o play, growing bigger and
stvonger. When winter comes again, the mommy
bear shows the cub how o look for a new
den, and when the den is veady,
they carl up together and
fall asleep until the
Aexct spring.
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