
   Look After the Forest

There was once a boy who 
loved building shelters in the forest near 
his home. One tme he had built an 
incredible shelter that he was so proud 
of, he wanted to sleep in it overnight. 
The only problem was the roof wasn't 
quite fnished. He'd placed stcks across 
the top, but it wasn't enough to keep the 
rain out. He looked around the forest to 
see what else he could use and came 
across a plant with huge leaves. The large 
leaves were glossy and waxy and he 
notced that the dew formed water 
droplets that just rolled over the surface 
of the leaves. The leaves were essentally waterproof. He thought to himself, “These are perfect for 
my roof!” 

The plant had fve beautful leaves. He picked all of them and took them to his shelter. He 
used some string to te the leaves to the stcks he had placed across the top. When he'd fnished 
tying all fve leaves into place, he stood back and saw that about half of the roof was covered. He was 
happy with the work he had done and decided to go home for the day.

The next day he headed back to the forest to fnish the roof. He went over to where the plant 
had been to look for more leaves to use. But the plant was gone! He realized that he had killed the 
plant by taking all of its leaves the day before. He looked around and notced there were no other 
plants with leaves as large and perfect for his shelter's roof. It had been the only one. He started to 
feel guilty that he'd killed the plant and also disappointed he couldn't fnish of the roof of his shelter. 

He wondered what to do, when he suddenly notced a seed laying on the ground where the 
plant had been. It was a large seed about the size of a walnut with a glossy smooth coatng. He 
decided to try to plant the seed in the hopes that it would grow a new plant to replace the one he 
had destroyed.  As he did, he apologized to the plant and said he was grateful for the leaves it 
provided and was sorry he had taken all of them.
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He lef the forest and went home for the night. When he came back the next day he 
immediately went to check on the seed and, miraculously, there was the plant right in the spot he'd 
planted the seed, with fve beautful big leaves! He felt relieved that the plant had grown back and 
also excited that he could try to fnish the roof of his shelter. But he realized that if he took all fve 
leaves like last tme, the plant would die again. He looked around and notced there were no other 
seeds lef to plant a new one... 

He thought about what he could do and came up with an idea. He decided to take just two of 
the leaves this tme. And as he did, he said thank you to the plant to show that he wasn't taking it for 
granted again. He took the two leaves to his shelter and ted them in just like he'd done the last tme. 
Now his roof was about two-thirds fnished! He was happy with his work and went home for the day.

When he came back the following day, he immediately went to check on the plant. And to his 
surprise, it had fve leaves again! So he again took just two of the leaves, said thank you, and also 
gave it some water since it looked a litle wilted from the sun. He atached the leaves to his roof and 
stood back to assess his progress. It looked like just another two leaves would fnish the job! He went 
home that day hopeful that he would fnish his roof the following day. 

When he returned the next day, the plant again had fve leaves, but this tme it also had 
grown something else... a gorgeous, yellow, glossy fower! This made the boy really happy because 
he knew that fowers are what help plants to make seeds. This meant that soon the plant would have 
new seeds that could grow into more plants just like it, and it would no longer be the only one lef in 
the forest. 

So the boy carefully took two leaves from the plant, the last two leaves he needed to fnish his 
shelter. He secured them to the roof and declared his shelter fnished! That night he slept in it and 
the glossy, waxy leaves of the roof kept him perfectly dry from the rain.

When he woke up in the morning he smiled, feeling very proud with what he had 
accomplished. It had taken him much longer to fnish his shelter than he'd thought it would, but he 
realized that the more he had taken care of the plant, the more it was able to provide him what he 
needed. From then on out he promised to always take care of the plants in the forest.

The End
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        Finding Bigfoot

A friend of mine was once hiking in 
the forest on a nice summer afernoon. It was a 
trail that she'd been to many tmes before so she 
knew her way well. As she was walking she 
notced a tuf of fur caught in the branches of 
some bushes on the side of the path. She went to 
take a closer look and notced the fur was a white-
gray color and the hairs were several inches long. 
She wondered what animal it could have come 
from. Since the fur was quite long she thought it 
must have been a fairly large animal and she'd 
never seen a white-gray bear in the forest before, 
so it puzzled her. She took some of the fur and put 
it in her pocket so she could ask someone about it 
later.

She contnued down the trail and a while 
later she notced a pile of acorns on the ground 
next to the path. There must have been more 
than thirty of them and they looked like 
something had been eatng them. However, 
rather than the usual nibble marks she'd seen on 

acorns eaten by chipmunks and squirrels before, these were cracked right down the middle. 
Whatever had snacked on them had enough strength to break the acorns in half. She wondered 
whether it had been the same animal with the white-gray fur...?

She carried on down the path untl she came to a part of the trail that was wet and muddy. 
She tried stepping from stone to stone to get across without getng stuck in the mud. As she looked 
down to fnd the best places to put her feet, she saw a footprint in the mud. It had fve toes and the 
pad was oval shaped, but even more signifcantly, it was huge! The footprint was at least four tmes 
the size of her own foot! Now she was startng to feel a litle nervous. What could this large animal 
be?

She decided to carry on down the path a litle further and reached a cave not too far from 
where she'd seen the footprint. She approached the cave, curious about whether something might 
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be inside. She carefully peaked her head in and she was greeted by a very pungent smell... kind of 
like the smell of wet socks that have been lef for days! The botom of the cave was covered in pine 
needles and towards the back the needles had been piled up into what looked like a bed. The pine 
needle bed was really big – she and four or fve of her friends could have ft comfortably on it!

It was startng to get dark so she thought it was best for her to head home for the day. She 
went back the way she had come, passing by the footprint, the pile of acorns, and what was lef of 
the fur on the branches by the side of the path. Just before she reached the start of the trail where 
she'd parked her car, she got a whif of the smell that she'd notced from the cave. She looked up and 
through the branches, she could just make out an animal on two legs with a friendly, almost human 
like face. It looked straight at her and she could see its green eyes. It smiled at her and then 
disappeared into the trees. 

Her heart was beatng so fast as she lef the forest and got in her car to leave. When she got 
home she told all of her family and friends about what she had seen. But they were all a bit skeptcal 
and thought she was making it up. One of her friends agreed to go back to the forest the following 
weekend and see it for themselves. So they went back to the same trail where she'd seen the animal 
and all the signs the week before. But this tme, it was diferent. The tuf of fur was gone... And so 
was the pile of acorns... The footprint in the mud had been wiped away... And when they approached 
the cave there was no smell and all the pine needles had disappeared. 

She started to wonder whether she had actually made it all up! They turned around to leave 
the forest and go home. She shook her head and thought to herself, “Maybe it was all a dream?!” 
When they got to the parking lot, she reached into her pocket to grab her car keys and along with the 
keys, she also pulled out the white-gray tuf of fur she'd put in her pocket on her hike the week 
before... She smiled and thought, “Perhaps some things are beter lef undiscovered as mysteries!”

The End
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      Morton the Dragon

There was once a 
dragon named Morton who lived 
near a village. He wasn't a very 
dangerous dragon, but he had a 
habit of just taking things that he 
liked from the villagers. Especially 
shiny things. So sometmes people 
would wake up in the morning and 
fnd their silverware gone, or their 
pots and pans, or even the metal 
door knobs from their doors!

One day the village elder, a 
highly respected lady in the village, 
woke up and discovered that something really important to her was missing. She'd had a bag of 
precious stones that had been passed down to her by her mother who had got them from her 
mother and so on. The village elder was devastated and sent out a call to the whole village for help 
to get her stones back.

So a group of villagers traveled up the hill to where Morton lived in his cave to try to get them 
back. And there Morton was sitng in his cave with the bag of precious jewels behind him. One brave 
villager said, “I'm just going to go in and get them!” and he started walking straight into the entrance 
of the cave. Morton didn't like that and gave a loud snort through his nostrils. Flames shot out, which 
frightened the man, making him fall back wards out of the cave. He was so scared that he ran down 
the hill all the way back to the village. 

The remaining villagers decided to think of a beter strategy to get the stones back. Then two 
sisters told the group they had an idea. One sister went to one side of the entrance of the cave while 
the other hid behind a rock near the other side. The sister near the entrance startng calling out to 
Morton. She said sweet things, like how nice of a dragon he was and that she really wanted to meet 
him. Morton liked being told how nice he was and started to come out of the cave to see the girl. As 
he was looking at her, the other sister came out from behind her rock and quickly darted into the 
cave. 
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While Morton was distracted, the sister grabbed the bag of precious stones and began 
running back out of the cave. But just as she exited the cave, she stepped on a stck that made a large 
“crack!” Morton swung his head around and saw her. He let out a shriek and fames shot out of his 
mouth at the sister. She was so frightened, she dropped the bag of stones right near the entrance of 
the cave and ran away. Morton picked up the bag and put it even further to the back of his cave...

The sisters returned to the group of villagers exhausted and defeated. Everyone was stumped 
about what to do to get the stones back. Then a wise old man said, “I have an idea! But we must 
return at dark.” 

Night fell and the villagers tp toed their way back to the cave. They stood quietly behind a 
rock near the entrance to the cave and listened. They heard Morton snoring. The old man smiled and 
whispered for everyone to wait there. He tp toed to the edge of the cave and then quietly slipped 
inside. He snuck past the sleeping Morton and carefully picked up the bag of stones. As he picked 
them up, they clacked together making a startling noise. Morton strred and the man froze in place 
and tried to stand as stll as possible. Morton setled back down and began to snore again. The man 
slowly and careful tp toed his way out of the cave so as not to make any more noise untl he reached 
safety. He and the villagers then all quietly made their way back to the village in relief.

The next morning they went to the elder's house to return her stones. She was so happy that 
she said she would give each of them a reward. She took the bag around to each villager and let 
them take a stone as a thank you for what they'd done to help her.

Morton woke up the next morning and notced the bag of stones was gone! He sighed with 
disappointment and a few small, weak fames emerged from his nostrils. He decided from then on he 
would just stck to collectng things like pots, pans, and doorknobs!

The End
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      The Ribbon Snake

Many many years ago, near a 
stream, there lived a variety of water loving 
animals. One of them was a snake who 
loved to swim. The snake was really good at 
gliding across the water. But the snake 
wasn't a happy snake. The reason it wasn't 
happy was because it had been born a 
bright, solid, creamy-white color. This meant 
that it stood out against the blue of the 
water and the green of the plants and 
predators like oters, raccoons, and 
snapping turtles could see it very easily. So 
the snake was always slithering away and 
hiding so it wouldn't get eaten. It could 

never venture out into the stream to swim without being scared for its life!

The snake shuddered as it remembered the tme it had been gliding across the stream on 
what seemed like a peaceful day and got lost in its own thoughts. Suddenly a dark shape appeared in 
the water below. The snake looked down and saw two bulging eyes and a gaping mouth swimming 
up towards him. He managed to dart into some plants near the waters edge, just as the mouth of a 
big fsh broke the surface of the water. The snake had only just narrowly escaped being eaten!

So the snake was desperate to fgure out a way to swim without being seen...

There was a bridge near the stream that people sometmes walked over, and one day a group 
of children crossed the bridge looking like they'd just come from a party. Some were holding balloons 
and ribbons. The children were laughing and playing as they crossed the bridge and didn't notce that 
they dropped a few dark colored ribbons. As soon as they dropped them the snake had an idea. It 
darted out to where the ribbons landed and grabbed them in its mouth. It thought, “If I could 
somehow atach these ribbons to my body then it would help me to camoufage!”

The frst thing the snake tried was to wrap itself in the ribbons, but it soon got very tangled 
and nearly ted itself in a knot. It needed a beter way to atach them that didn't involve wrapping. 
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That's when out of nowhere something dropped on the snake's head. It was something very gooey 
and stcky! He looked up and realized he was underneath a pine tree that was oozing out some sap. 
The sap was almost like glue. “Aha!” thought the snake. It took the ribbons and stuck them to the top 
of its head where the drop of sap was. Then it went up the pine tree and dipped its tail in more 
gooey sap and stuck the other ends of the ribbons to its tail.

Now the snake looked like it had dark brown stripes running down its back, which covered up 
most of the creamy white. It was camoufaged! And so it put it to the test... it went to the stream and 
began to glide across the surface slowly and quietly. It notced a heron at the edge and decided to try 
to sneak past it... As it glided past, the heron didn't even notce the snake was there! The ribbon 
camoufage was a total success. The snake could fnally swim without being seen and it was so happy 
it decided to call himself by a new name... the ribbon snake.

The End
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