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Cub was so full of big feelings that he
had no space left inside for anything,
or anyone, else



o “No!” snapped Cub when Ossie and Flick asked
/ if they could play with the clay too.
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“Go away!” Cub snarled when Rhu

and Nook came over to show him

a ladybug they had found.




And when little Mo gave Cub
her teddy bear to cuddle, he threw
it high up into the big tree. Then he
stomped around and began to swing
angrily on one of the tree’s tough,

bendy branches.





