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January Ist - A new beginning

It was the first morning of the new year.

Suki the little snail carefully crawlied out from under her green leaf.

In the distance, she could still see a few lights sparkling in the sky.

“How beautiful the fireworks were (ast night!” she said.

Bobo the rabbit hopped over to her. “Happy New Year, Sukil”

Prik the hedgehog, Luna the little deer, and Vodje the owl came over too.
“Did you see the fireworks?” Luna asked.

“I tried to stay awake,” Prik yawned. “But I almost fell asleep!”

The friends all started to (augh.

Together, they watched the colorful lights that still appeared above the forest.
“A new year has begun,” said Vodje.

“Then let’s make it a very special year together!” Bobo called out.

And so, their first day of the new year began.




Janvary 2nd - A Wish for the New Year

As evening fell once again, the five friends sat together beneath the twinkling stars.

The forest was quiet, and a soft winter breeze moved through the trees.

They could still see a little snow shining in the moonlight.

“What do youv wish for this new year?” Luna asked.

“I want to discover new places!” said Suki excitedly.

“I want to have a fun adventure every day!” Bobo called out with a big smile.

“I want to become a little braver.” said Prik. “Maybe I can try things that scare me.”

The friends smiled at him.

“You can do it, Prik!” said Luna.

Vodje looked up at the thousands of twinkling stars.

“I wish that we can share many more beautiful moments together.”

The friends looked at one another.

“That is a beautiful wish,” said Luna softly.

Suddenly, a small burst of fireworks appeared in the distance.

Red, blue, and golden lights sparkied across the dark sky.

“Wow!” said Bobo.

The five friends sat close together and watched the colorful lights dancing above the forest.
The new year had begun.

And they couldn’t wait to discover all the wonderful things it would bring.




Janvary 3rd - The first snow

When Suki the little snail woke up, she immediately felt that something was different.
She crawled out from under her leaf and looked around.

“Wow!” The whole forest was white.

Snow covered the trees, the branches, and even her little home.

Bobo the rabbit happily hopped by. “Suki! Come and look!”

Suki crawled after Bobo.

A little later, Prik the hedgehog and Luna the little deer joined them too.

Even Vodje the owl had come out of his tree.

“Shall we build a snowman together?” Bobo asked.

“I can roll a snowball!” Luna called out.

“Me too!” said Prik. Suki (aughed. “Tl help with the little snowballs.”

The friends rolled and pushed the snow until they had built a big snowman.

They gave him two little branches for arms and small pinecones for eyes.

“He still needs a name,” said Vodje. “Snuffel!” Bobo shouted.

Everyone thought it was a wonderful name.

After that, the five friends went inside to drink some warm berry tea together.
Outside, the snow continued to fall softly. The forest was completely white and quiet.
But inside the Cozg Critters’ little home, there was nothing but laughter. &
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Janvary %th- - Snow Fun

The next morning, there was even more snow.
Bobo had a wonderful idea.

“Who dares to slide down the hill?”

“Me!” shouted Luna. Prik looked at the tall hill.
“Omm... maybe me too.”

Suki looked at the hill and smiled.

“T'm just going to go slowly.”

They all sat down at the top of the hill.
“Three... two... one!”

Off they went!

Bobo rolled through the snow. Luna quickly slid down the hill.
Prik squealed with delight.

And Suki? She went so slowly that she even had time to stop and look at a snowflake along the way.
“Wait for me!” she called out, laughing.

At the bottom of the hill, the friends all tumbled on top of one another.

They were having so much fun!

Vodje watched from his tree.

“This is exactly what snow was made for.” he said.

“For having fun with friends.” @




Janvary 5th - -=- little footprints

Pipa the little snail woke up early.

Outside, everything was white.

Pipa looked at the snow and noticed something special.
“What are those little footprints?”

Curiously, she crawled outside.

Bobo the rabbit came running over.

“Pipal Did you see those tracks too?”

Together, they followed the trail through the forest.
A little (ater, Prik the hedgehog and Luna the little deer joined them.

“I think a little animal walked through the forest,” said Luna.

They followed the footprints until they reached a big tree.

There they heard a soft sound.

“Peep... peep...” Carefully, they looked around the tree. There sat a little bird, all alone.
“T'm lost,” the little bird chirped.

“Don’t worry,” said Pipa. “We'll help you.”

Vodje the owl fiew high above the trees and looked around carefully.

“I can see your nest!” he called out.

The friends safely brought the little bird back to its family.

“Thank you!” chirped the little bird. Pipa smiled.
Sometimes a little trail leads to a big adventure. @
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Janvary 6th — “z Prik isn’t feeling very well

A Quiet Day

Prik the hedgehog was not feeling well at all that morning.

His little nose was tickling, and he had to sneeze again and again.
“Achoo!” Prik snuggled deep under his blanket.

Pipa the little snail came to check on him.

“Are you okay, Prik?” Prik shook his head. “I feel so tired.”

Bobo the rabbit and Luna the little deer came by too.

“We'll take extra good care of you today,” said Luna.

Bobo brought a warm cup of berry tea.

Pipa found a soft blanket.

And Luna picked a few pretty flowers to put beside Prik’s bed.

Then Vodje the owl came in.

“You don’t have to do anything today,” he said. “You can just rest and refax.”
Prik smiled. “I have such wonderful friends.”

The friends stayed quietly beside him for a little while.

Together, they listened to the wind gently blowing through the trees.
For the first time that day, Prik felt a little better. <




Janvary 7th - 2 A good night

By evening, Prik was still feeling tired.

“I think I'm going to go to sleep,” he said.

“That's a good idea,” said Vodje.

His friends wished him goodnight.

“Get well soon!” said Bobo.

“We’ll come and check on you again tomorrow,” said Luna.
Pipa crawled a little closer.

“You never have to be sick alone.”

Prik smiled and closed his eyes.

Outside, the stars twinkied above the quiet forest.

And as the wind softly rustied through the trees, Prik peacefully drifted off to sleep.
With his friends nearby, he knew:

Tomorrow might already be a little better. <7




Janvary 8th - |__| Bobo Reads a Story || .

Prik the little hedgehog was lying sick in his bed.

His little nose was red, and he felt very tired.

“T'm bored,” Prik sighed.

Bobo the rabbit had an idea.

“T know something!”

He hopped over to the bookshelf and picked up a big storybook.

“T'm going to read yov a story.”

Prik smiled.

Bobo curied up beside the bed and opened the book.

“Once upon a time, there was a little hedgehog who went on an adventure in a big forest..”
Prik listened carefully.

Bobo read about a brave little hedgehog who helped a lost bird, discovered a secret cave, and
finally found a big cake.

Whenever the story got exciting, Bobo used a silly voice.

Prik started to laugh.

“Bobo, you're not a very good storyteller!”

“Why not?” Bobo asked in surprise.

“Because you keep making my story laugh!” Bobo giggled. And for a little while, Prik completely
forgot that he was sick. @




Janvary 9th - | Bobo Reads One More Page

When the story was over, Prik’s little eyes were aimost closed.
“Will you read one more page?” he asked softly.

“0f course,” Bobo whispered.

He opened the book again and began to read quietly.
Outside, the wind rustied through the trees.

Inside, everything became quieter and quieter.

Prik slowly drifted off to sleep.

Bobo looked at his friend and smiled.

“Goodnight, Prik.”

He carefully placed the book beside the bed.

Sometimes you don’t need medicine to feel better.
Sometimes all you need is a good story and a kind friend. @9




Janvary 10th - @ Snow is full of little surprises!

Pipa the little snail woke up and (ooked outside.

“Wow! Everything is covered in snow!”

She slowly crawled outside. The ground was soft and white, and tiny snowflakes

were falling gently from the sky.

Bobo the rabbit came hopping over.

“Pipal Look at all the snow! Let's catch some snowflakes!”

The friends opened their mouths and tried to catch the little flakes as they floated down.
Prik ran around happily, trying to catch as many as he could.

“I caught one!” he shouted proudly.

But the snowflake melted on his tongue almost immediately.

Everyone started (aughing.

Luna stood under a tree and watched the snow sparkie in the morning light.

“Look how beautiful they are,” she said.

Pipa smiled. “Every snowflake is tiny, but every one is special.”

The friends stayed outside for a while, catching snowflakes, making little footprints and
enjoying the quiet winter morning.

“Snow is full of little surprises!” said Pipa.




Janvary lith - = A Warm Surprise

As the sun slowly began to set, the sky turned pink and orange behind the trees.

Pipa started to shiver.

“Brrr.. I'm getting cold.”

Bobo quickly ran to his little home.

“Wait here, Pipa! T'll be right back!”

A little later, he came back carrying a warm cup of berry tea. Steam floated gently from the cup.
“Here, Pipa. This will warm you vp.”

Pipa carefully took a little sip.

“Mmm... It’s delicious. Thank you, Bobo.”

Prik and Luna moved closer to Pipa, while Ezrin wrapped a soft little blanket around her.

Even Vodje flew down frrom his tree and sat beside them.

The friends watched the (ast light of the day disappear behind the forest.

Vodje smiled.

“A cozy day becomes even more special when you take good care of one another.”

The friends all agreed with him.

They stayed together a little longer, listening to the quiet forest and enjoying the warmth of their
friendship. ¢




Janvary 12th - ® Pipa Finds a Beautiful Stone ¢

Pipa the little snail was slowly walking through the forest.

Suddenly, she saw something sparkling among the leaves.

“What could that be?” Carefully, Pipa crawled closer.

It was a small, round stone that sparkied in the sunlight.

“Look how beautiful it is!”

Pipa wanted to take the stone with her, but it was far too heavy.

She called her friends. “Bobo! Luna! Prik! Vodje! Come and look!”

Bobo came running over right away.

“Wow! It looks like a treasure!” Luna looked at it carefully.

“Maybe it belongs somewhere.” The friends decided to investigate the stone together.
Vodje flew high above the forest.

“I can see a little stream up ahead!” They walked towards the stream.
There, they saw even more sparkling stones.

“The stone probably came from the water,” said Vodje. Pipa smiled.
“Then let’s put it back.”

Together, they carefully placed the stone beside the stream.

The sunlight fell on it, and the stone sparkied once again.

“Now it's back where it belongs,” said Pipa happily.

Sometimes something beautiful isn't meant to be taken home.
Sometimes it is beautiful simply because you leave it where it belongs.




January 13th - V< A Little Gift

Pipa still wanted to thank her friends for helping her.

She walked through the forest, looking for something special.
Soon, she found a beautiful green leaf lying under a big tree.
“This is perfect!” said Pipa.

She carefully rolled the leaf up and carried it to Bobo.

“This is for youv.”

Bobo looked surprised.

“A leaf?”

“Yes,” said Pipa with a big smile. “But I chose this one especially for yov.”
Bobo gently took the little leaf and smiled.

“Thank yov, Pipa. I love it!”

The other friends smiled too.

It was only a little gift.

But it came straight from Pipa’s heart. <




Janvary 14th - ° AWindyDay - @

The wind blew hard through the forest.

“Wooohoo!”

Bobo the rabbit held onto his ears.

“My ears are almost flying away!”

Luna started to laugh.

Pipa quickly crawled under a big leaf.

Prik the hedgehog tried to walk forward, but the wind kept blowing him back a little.
“This isn't easy!”

Vodje the owl flew high above the trees.

“Looks like the wind wants to play with us today!” Bobo had an idea.
“Then let’s play along!” He picked vp a big, dry leaf and let it go.

The (eaf flew up into the air. The friends ran after it.

Luna jumped. Prik rolled. Pipa crawled as fast as she could.

And Vodje flew above them all. They were having so much fun! * @9




Janvary 1Sth - The forestiscold @

It is winter.

The forest is cold.

Pipa the snail slowly crawls across a wet leaf.

Prik the hedgehog walks beside her.

“Brrr, it’s so cold!” says Prik.

Then the wind starts to blow hard.

“Whoo000!” The branches of the trees sway back and forth.

Leaves fiy through the air. Pipa holds tightly onto a little branch.

“Help! The wind is pushing me away!” cries Pipa.

Prik quickly walks over to her. “Come on, Pipa. T'll help yov.”

Together, they look for a quiet spot between the big tree roots.

It is a little warmer there, and there is less wind.

Suddenly, they hear a strange sound. Crack! A little branch falls to the ground.

Pipa looks up. “Do you think the wind will blow even harder?”

Prik laughs. “Maybe we shouldn't walk too far today.” Pipa nods. “Good idea. I prefer a quiet
forest!” Together, they crawl back towards their shelter.

Outside, the wind keeps blowing. “Whooooo! Whooooo!” But Pipa and Prik are warm and safe.
“See you tomorrow, Prik,” says Pipa. “See you tomorrow, Pipal” “= ®




Janvary 16th -~ We need to help our little friend

Pipa the little snail was slowly walking through the snowy forest.

The trees were covered in soft white snow, and tiny snowflakes were falling from the sky.
Everything was quiet and peaceful.

Suddenly, Pipa heard a tiny sound.

“Tweet, tweet!” Pipa stopped and (ooked around. “Where is that little sound coming from?”
She slowly followed the sound until she reached a small bush. Underneath it, she found a little bird
shivering in the cold. “Oh, you poor little thing!” said Pipa gently. “Are you lost?”

The little bird looked at her with frightened eyes.

“Tweet, tweet.” it whispered.

Just then, Prik the hedgehog came walking through the snow.

“What happened?” he asked. Pipa pointed to the little bird.

“He is cold and needs a warm place to sleep.”

“We have to help our little friend,” said Prik.

Together, Pipa and Prik collected dry leaves, soft grass and little twigs.

They carefully buitt a warm, cozy nest under the bush.

Prik even found some fluffy moss to make the nest extra soft.

The little bird climbed inside and snuggled down.

“Tweet, tweet!” it chirped happily.

Pipa smiled as she watched the little bird become warm and comfortable.

“You don't have to be alone,” she whispered. Soon, the little bird closed its eyes and fell asleep.
Pipa and Prik sat quietly beside the nest while the snow continuved to fall around them.

Pipa looked at Prik and smiled. “Sometimes, even a little kindness can make a big difference.”
And together, they walked home through the snowy forest, feeling warm inside. 49




January 17th - - Walking Through the Forest & @ @

Pipa the snail and Prik the hedgehog were walking through the forest.
Suddenly, they heard something above their heads.

“Cuckoo!” called Vodje the owi.

Vodje flew down onto a low branch.

“What are you doing here?” he asked.

“We're looking for a quiet place,” said Pipa.

“Come with me,” said Vodje. “I know a lovely spot.”

Together, they walked on.

Under a big tree, they found a soft bed of (eaves.

“This is cozy!” said Prik.

Pipa smiled.

“Thank you, Vodje!”

And the three of them enjoyed the peaceful winter day together. ‘® = {7




Janvary 18th - A Little Winter Adventure &

Pipa, Bobo, Prik, Luna, and Vodje were walking through the forest.
Suddenly, Bobo spotted something in the snow.

“Look! What is that?”

They all came closer.

It was a tiny red mitten (ying in the snow.

“Someone moust have lost it.” said Luna.

Vodje flew up into the trees to look around.

“I can see a little house over there!”

The friends carried the mitten to the house.

A little mouse opened the door.

“My mitten!” he cried happily.

“Thank you!”

The friends smiled.

Another little winter adventure had a happy ending. &




Janvary 19th - 2 A new friend &

Pipa, Bobo, Prik, Luna, and Vodje were walking through the winter forest.

Suddenly, they heard a little sound behind a tree.

“Helio?”

They looked around and saw a small animal hiding between the branches.

“My name is Ezrin,” he said shyly.

“Would you like to come and play with us?” asked Bobo.

Ezrin smifed.

“T'd love to!”

From that day on, Ezrin became part of the Cozy Critters’ little group.

And the friends were happy to have a new friend to share their adventures with. 49




Janvary 20th - ~ Look at them go &

The wind began to blow through the forest.

“Whoooooosh!”

All the leaves flew off the trees and danced through the air.

“Look at them go!” shouted Bobo.

Pipa tried to catch one, but it flew right past her-

Prik ran after another (eaf, while Luna jumped up high to catch one.
Ezrin giggled as the leaves swirled around him.

Even Vodje flew through the leaves, trying to catch the biggest one.
Soon, the whole forest floor was covered with colorful (eaves.

“What a windy adventure!” said Pipa.

The friends laughed and played until the last leaf finally came to rest. #; &
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Janvary 2ith - “ The FrozenPond  ® »& @

One cold morning, Pipa and Prik walked past the little pond.
“Look!” said Prik. “The water has turned into ice!”

Pipa carefully crawled onto the frozen edge.

“It’s so shiny!”

Bobo came hopping over.

“Can we walk on it?”

“Not too fast!” said Luna.

Ezrin gently touched the ice with his little paw.

“It’s very cold!”

Vodje watched from a branch above.

“Winter has turned the little pond into a sparkling mirror.”
The friends smiled and watched the sunlight dance across the ice.




Janvary 22nd - - Pipa Goes Ice Skating ...

One cold winter morning, Pipa woke up and looked outside.
The forest was covered in snow, and the little pond was frozen.
“Ice skating!” Pipa said excitedly.

She put on her warm scarf, hat, and little ice skates and hurried outside.

Bobo, Prik, Luna, Ezrin, and Vodje were already waiting by the pond.
“Are you ready, Pipa?” asked Bobo.

“I think so!” she (aughed.

Pipa carefully stepped onto the ice.

Whoosh!

She slipped a little and (anded on her bottom.

Everyone (aughed, and Pipa (aughed too.

“Don’t worry,” said Luna. “Try again!”

Slowly, Pipa found her balance. She moved one foot, then the other.
soon, she was gliding across the ice.

“Look at me!” she shouted happily.

Her friends cheered as Pipa skated around the frozen pond.

It was a beautiful winter day filled with (aughter, snow, and friendship.




Janvary 23th - 2 Berrytea ® O

The sun was shining softly through the trees.

Pipa woke up and looked outside.

Everything was covered in a thin (ayer of snow, and the forest looked bright and
beautiful.

“It’s such a lovely winter morning!” she said.

Pipa quickly called her friends.

“Come and (ook!”

Bobo, Prik, Luna, Ezrin, and Vodje soon arrived.

Together, they decided to have a little breakfast picnic under a big tree.

Bobo brought some fresh carrots, Luna brought sweet berries, and Ezrin brought a
few little nuts. Pipa made warm berry tea for everyone.

They sat close together on a soft blanket and watched the sunlight sparkie on the
snow.

“This is the perfect way to start the day,” said Pipa.

Everyone smiled and enjoyed their warm breakfast.

sometimes the simplest mornings are the happiest ones. 49




Janvary 2'tth - 2 Milo the cat - @

One quiet winter morning, Pipa heard a soft “Meow!” outside.

She looked up and saw a little cat sitting beside a tree.

“Hello,” said the cat. “My name is Milo. May I visit you?”

“0f course!” said Pipa happily.

Bobo, Prik, Luna, Ezrin, and Vodje soon came to say hello.

Milo had brought a big storybook with him.

“Would you like me to read you a story?” he asked.

The friends all gathered around.

Milo opened the book and began to read.

They listened quietly as he told them about a little cat who went on a big
adventure.

When the story ended, everyone smiled.

“Please come and visit us again!” said Prik.

Milo smiled.

“I would love to!”

And from that day on, Milo became a very special friend of the Cozy Critters. .-
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Januvary 25th - Milo had a wonderful time - @

The sun was beginning to set when Milo the cat looked up at the sky.
“I think it's time for me to go home,” he said.

Pipa, Bobo, Prik, Luna, Ezrin, and Vodje gathered around him.

“We will miss yov, Milo,” said Pipa.

“Thank you for reading us such a lovely story,” said Prik.

Milo smiled.

“I had a wonderful time with all of yov.”

He waved goodbye and slowly walked along the forest path.

The friends watched until Milo disappeared around the corner.

“See you soon, Milo!” they called.

Milo turned around and waved one (ast time.

He was happy to be going home, but he already knew he would come back to visit
his new friends. - & @




Janvary 26th - Bobo don’t feel very well -

Bobo the rabbit woke up feeling very tired.

His little nose was running, and he didn't feel like hopping around.
“I think T'm sick,” he whispered.

Pipa, Prik, Luna, Ezrin, and Vodje came to visit him.

“We'll take care of you,” said Pipa.

Prik brought a soft blanket.

Luna brought some berries.

Ezrin made Bobo a warm cup of tea.

And Vodje read him a funny story.

Bobo smiled from under his blanket.

“Thank you, my friends. I already feel a little better.”

The friends stayed beside him until he fell peacefully asleep. . 774




Janvary 27th - A Little SnowyPath  ® @

Pipa-was walking through the forest when she noticed a little path in the snow. _
“Where does this path go?" she wondered. ~
Bobo, Prik, Luna;, Ezrin, and Vodje came to have a look. . g §
“Let’s follow it!” said Bobo. ' e oA,
Together, they followed the tiny footprints through the snow. ' S HPYARY
At the end of the path, they found a small wooden bench under a tree.
“What a lovely little place,” said Luna.

The friends sat together and watched the snowflakes fall.

“It’s like our own secret spot,” whispered Pipa.

They all smiled. :
Sometimes the best adventures lead to the quietest places. 7




Janvary 28th - A beautiful castle %/

One morning, Pipa the little snail looked vp at the sky.

“Look!” she said. “What is that?”

High above the forest, between the soft white clouds, stood a beautiful castle.

Bobo, Prik, Luna, Ezrin, and Vodje all looked vp.

“It’s a castle in the sky!” Bobo whispered.

The castle had tall towers, sparkling windows, and little golden flags waving in the wind.
“Do you think someone lives there?” asked Luna.

Vodje flew up to take a closer look. When he came back, he smiled.

“There is a little cloud path leading to the castle!”

The friends followed the path as far as they could. They could not reach the castle, but they sat
together on a soft hill and watched it floating among the clouds.

“Maybe it is a castle for dreams,” said Pipa.

The friends smiled and imagined all the wonderful things that might be inside.

Then the sun began to set, and the castle glowed golden in the evening sky.

“What a magical place,” whispered Prik.

And for a moment, they all felt as if anything was possible. %4




Janvary 29th - It had been a wonderful winter day - @

One snowy morning, Pipa the little snail woke up and saw the forest covered in soft, white snow.
“Let’s build a snowman!” she said.

Bobo quickly rolled a big snowball. Prik made a smaller one, and Luna found two little sticks for
arms.

Ezrin found two round stones for eyes, while Pipa found a long orange carrot for his nose.
Vodje flew around (ooking for something special.

“Ifound a hat!” he called.

They placed the hat on the snowman’s head.

“Now he needs a name,” said Prik.

“Snuffel!” (aughed Bobo.

Everyone agreed.

The friends stood around their new snowman and smiled.

Snuffel looked very happy in his warm winter hat.

“We’ll come and visit you tomorrow,” said Pipa.

Then the friends walked home through the snowy forest, leaving little footprints behind them.
It had been a wonderful winter day. === @




January 30th - To hot chocolate! = ¢, @

It was a cold winter morning in the forest.

Pipa the little snail, Bobo, Prik, Luna, and Ezrin were sitting together under a big tree.
“My feet are freezing!” said Bobo.

“T have an idea,” said Pipa. “Let’s make hot chocolate!”

Everyone (oved the idea.

They gathered around a little fire and made warm, creamy hot chocolate. Bobo added some
marshmallows, Luna sprinkied a little cinnamon on top, and Prik found some tiny chocolate
pieces.

“This is the best winter drink ever!” (aughed Ezrin.

They sat together., holding their warm cups in their little paws.

Vodje flew down and joined them.

“To friendship!” he said.

“To hot chocolate!” (aughed Bobo.

The friends smiled and enjoyed their warm drinks while soft snowflakes fell around them.
It was the coziest day of winter.




Janvary 3ith - '@ “= <) A secret winter house

One cold winter morning, Pipa and Prik were walking through the snowy forest.
Suddenly, Pipa noticed something strange.

“Prik, look!” she said.

Behind a big snow-covered tree was a tiny little door-

“Where do you think it goes?” asked Prik.

They carefully brushed away the snow and opened the door.

Behind it was a small, warm room with a wooden chair, a tiny table, and a little fireplace.
“Wow!” whispered Pipa.

Prik smiled. “It must be a secret winter house!”

They sat together by the warm fire and listened to the snow falling outside.

After a while, Pipa said, “I think this is the perfect place for two friends to rest.”

Prik nodded.

They stayed there for a little while, enjoying the warmth and the peaceful winter day.
Before they left, they closed the little door carefully.

“Maybe we can come back tomorrow,” said Pipa.

Prik smiled. “I hope so!”

And together they walked home through the sparkling snow.




Febrvary ist @ The Winter Storm

One cold winter afternoon, Pipa and Prik were walking through the forest.

Suddenly, the wind began to blow harder and harder.

“Whooooosh!” went the wind through the trees.

“It’s a storm!” said Prik.

snow flew through the air, and the branches moved from side to side.

Pipa quickly hid under a big leaf, while Prik stood close beside her.

“Let’s find a safe place,” said Prik.

Together, they found a little hollow under a (arge tree. They curled up inside and listened to
the storm outside.

The wind howled, and the snow tapped softly against the tree.

“Are you scared?” asked Pipa.

“A little,” said Prik. “But I feel better because we are together.”

Pipa smiled. “Me too.”

After a while, the wind became quieter. The snow stopped falling, and a little ray of sunshine
appeared between the clouds.

“The storm is over!” said Prik.

Pipa and Prik stepped outside and looked at the sparkling forest.

“What an adventure!” laughed Pipa.

Then they slowly walked home together, happy and safe. 22V




