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A Bear’s Story
Dedicated to my darling children



Brown Bear wakes up after his big winter
sleep to find that he had grown during the winter months.
He learns to realise that he has different
responsibilities now as, Big Brown Bear…



Brown Bear awoke with the feeling of the warm sun on his thick woolly coat. 
Moving slowly at first, he felt stiff and 
uneasy. 
He had grown so much during the winter months that everything about himself felt very different.








His arms and legs seemed to reach so far that he felt like they must belong to some other bigger bear. 
As he straightened himself he was 
careful not to hit his head on the roof of his cave. But no, he didn’t.
He smiled with a sigh of relief. His eyes 
opened fully and he yawned. 








“My,” he said. “That was a good sleep. 
Winter has come and gone and now I am ready to have a good stretch out in that 
glorious sunshine.”
As he moved towards the exit of his cave he noticed a loud clanging and crashing. 
“How strange.” 
He said to himself. 
“What is that noise?”








Curiously and with a little fear, he peered out of the cave opening. 
His big woolly bear-head appeared 
slowly around the corner. 
With eyes struck wide open he saw his wonderful forest home being torn down 
by giant metal machines.








Quickly he ran back into his cave and sat down scared.
As he sat, he thought about the 
beautiful trees that gave him his home, the little frogs that he would laugh at and the pretty birds that would 
brighten his day.
Brown Bear felt frightened. He wished his mother was with him as she had been when he was a young bear cub.








He thought about how he played tum-bels with her and of how he would cling tightly to her when she ran through the forest.
Brown Bear thought about last year when he was still a young bear cub. 
He thought about how he played tum-bles with his mother and of how he would cling tightly to her when she ran through the 
forest.
Sometimes she ran so fast that he would feel quite scared.








Then as the summer went on and he grew bigger, he began to run along side her and challenge her as they both ran as fast as they could.
One time Brown Bear had been playing under a tree when the tree suddenly fell onto him, 
trapping his leg.
He let out a loud cry, which brought his mother straight to him. 
When she saw him she cried out too. The tree was so big, what could she do? 
How could she help her poor bear cub?








Suddenly she went silent. She walked up to the tree with her eyes firmly fixed 
on it.
Then, without even looking at her bear cub she let out a huge noise, so loud that it sounded like it could shake the whole forest.








In one strong move she picked up the big tree that trapped Brown Bear and he pulled himself free. 
It took a while before he could run again.








As he sat in his cave he looked down at his legs, first one and then the other. 
It had fixed so well that he couldn’t even remember which leg had got 
injured.








Brown Bear remembered something his 
mother had told him after the accident. 


“When you have a big problem, just think bigger!” she said.








Suddenly Brown Bear felt a new feeling. 
 “Hey,” he said. 


 “I’m not just Brown Bear 
 now… 
I’m 
BIG Brown
Bear!








He stood up straight and tall and stomped around his cave repeating to himself,
I’m BIG BROWN BEAR! 
I’m BIG BROWN BEAR!
He felt stronger and braver each time he said it. 
“I’m Big Brown Bear and this is MY home.” 










Without a second thought he charged out of his cave into the middle of the working men.
He was growling loudly and waving his big hairy arms above his head.
Everyone stopped still.
He looked so fierce and dangerous. Big Brown Bear stopped also.








An important looking man came marching up to him. Immediately he was back to being scared again. 
“Who are you?” Demanded the important 
little man. 
“I’m Big Brown Bear and you are 
destroying my home.” 
Replied Big Brown Bear, gingerly.










“Well I’m Inspector Treestump, and it’s my job to clear this forest for a new road with my big machines.” 








Big Brown Bear went silent. 
He gazed around. 
He looked at the trees and the birds. 
Just then a blue forest frog hopped over Big Brown Bear’s foot. 


Big Brown Bear laughed. 
“Hoo Hoo,” he chuckled. 
“That tickles.”
The important looking man was getting upset.
His work was being disrupted. 








He picked up the little forest frog and threw it aside. 
Big Brown Bear’s eyes grew wide. 
He peered down hard at the little, 
little man, who was suddenly looking very scared. 
Big Brown Bear lest out a loud angry growl,
“GRRRRRRRR”








The important little man ran off to his 
car terrified. 
All the other less important little men 
followed close behind. 
“I had no idea they could run so fast,” 
said Big Brown Bear to himself. 








He was happy that the forest had 
remained just as it should.
“This has been a busy morning,”
he said to himself.
“I think I’ll go and have a nap.”
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