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BEGINNING OF THE


STORY


In a cozy corner of the meadow lived a tiny hedgehog

named Prickle.

Prickle had soft brown spines and the brightest blue eyes.

But Prickle stayed curled up tight because he was afraid his

spines might poke someone.
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One sunny morning Prickle felt a wobbly feeling in his

tummy.

“I think I’m scared,” he whispered.

He was scared to uncurl and meet the other animals.
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A friendly bunny hopped over.

“It’s okay to feel scared, Prickle.

Scared are your spines saying ‘Be careful.’

But you can still try one brave step.”
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He uncurled just a little.

His spines stayed soft and safe.

“Wow,” he said. “I did it!”

Prickle took a tiny breath.
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Then a big gray cloud covered the sun.

Prickle felt heavy and droopy.

Small tears rolled down his little nose.

“I feel sad,” he sighed.
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A kind butterﬂy landed nearby.

“Sad is okay, little hedgehog.

Sad means you care very much.

Let your tears fall—they help the ﬂowers grow.”
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Prickle let his tears drip gently.

Below, daisies opened their petals wide.

Prickle felt a little lighter.

“Thank you, butterﬂy,” he said.
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The sun came back and warmed Prickle’s spines.

A happy sparkle ﬁlled his heart.

He wiggled and rolled in the grass.

“I feel happy!” he giggled.
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Prickle tumbled and spun, making little happy tracks.

Joy sparkled through him like golden, tickly sunshine,

lighting up every corner of his heart.

He wanted to share this happy feeling



[image: ]







[image: ]



[image: ]







[image: ]



[image: ]







[image: ]



[image: ]






[image: ]



[image: ]






[image: ]





[image: ]





[image: ]



[image: ]





[image: ]





[image: ]





[image: ]




[image: ]






[image: ]


d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
elP ﬁkle S

A Story About Feeling Scared,
Sad, Happy, and Brave





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.jpg





d2d_images/image013.jpg





d2d_images/image021.jpg





d2d_images/image000.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image006.jpg





d2d_images/image003.jpg





d2d_images/image015.jpg





d2d_images/image009.jpg





d2d_images/scene_break.png





d2d_images/image007.jpg
A Story About Feeling Scared,
Sad, Happy, and Brave





