Isaac the hedgehog had slept through "

the winter, snug-safe and curled up _ “Wake up, dOZy fﬂend,
under the leaves. . come on out an: d see springl“

“Is this spring?” muttered Isaac,
“It’s so sludgy and wet."
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Isaac crawled out from his long-winter bed. She laughed: ﬁd" /\J
“That worm looks delicious,
Can 1 share, feathered friend?"

Starling looked up from her breakfast.

e %‘I ~ And still chirping
) and smirking, off
the bird flew.
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‘Bad hair day?” thought Isaac,
feeling hungry and hurt.

She wouldn’t look good if she'd
slept all the winter.

And she was his friend!

Well, he would find his own food.
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So he upped and he
offed and marched
into the world.




A nose poked out of a hole in the ground.
It slunk through the mud, warty and squat.

“Are you hungry,
too, Toad?"

Isaac spotted
a beetle.
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“Oh Toad!

You gluttonous wretch!
If you'd asked I'd have shared!"

With hurt feelings and hunger Isaac squelched on.






