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Tommy the Tortoise loved to
wander in the woods. One sunny morning, he crawled away from home
to play among the ferns.

He chased a bright butterfly, and he chased a ladybug. Suddenly,
he looked around and could not see his mother.
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Tommy’s heart felt like a drum pounding inside his shell. His
legs trembled. His eyes filled with tears.
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He felt a big, heavy knot in his tummy.

He took a deep breath and called, “Mama? Mama?” The woods
answered with rustling leaves but no mama. Tommy felt scared.
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His shell felt too big on his back. He shook his head and wiped
a tear. He hugged himself and whispered, “I must find her.”
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He crawled until he saw Benny
the Bunny hopping near a clover patch. Benny stood on his hind
legs and twitched his nose.
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“Hello, Tommy,” he said. “Why do you look so sad?” Tommy
sniffled.
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“I lost my mother,” he said. “I
can’t find her.” His voice trembled like a leaf in the wind.

Benny’s big bunny ears drooped. He bounced close.

“Don’t worry,” he said kindly. “I will help you.” He picked a
bright clover and gave it to Tommy. “This will cheer you up.”
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Tommy smiled a little. The clover tickled his nose.
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He breathed in and out. His
heart slowed to a calm tap. He felt a tiny bit braver.

Benny led him down a shady path.



[image: image]

They walked past tall mushrooms and dancing fireflies. Tommy
felt his legs grow stronger with each step.
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But soon the path split in two.

“Oh no,” Tommy murmured.

“Which way?”




Before he could answer, a soft,
deep voice spoke from above.

“Try listening to the wind,” said Ollie the Owl. He swooped down
and perched on a low branch. His big eyes glowed kindly in the
dusk.
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Tommy looked up. “Ollie!” he cried.
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“I’m so glad you’re here.




I can’t find my mother.” Ollie
nodded. while imagining that she is with him.

 “Take a breath and close
your eyes,” he said. “What do you hear?” Tommy shut his eyes and
listened.
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He heard a rustle of wings, a babble of the stream, and the
gentle sigh of pine needles.
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Under all that, he thought he heard a soft, distant voice
calling, “Tommy!”

His heart gave a happy flutter. “I do!” he said.

“I think it’s my mama.” Ollie smiled. “Follow the sound.” He
spread his wings and flew up to guide them.
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Tommy and Benny crawled carefully toward the noise. The forest
seemed less scary now. Branches no longer looked like claws.
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Shadows no longer looked like
monsters. Tommy’s hands were steady on the ground. He felt
hope growing in his chest.

Soon they came to a tall oak tree where Sally the
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Squirrel chattered among the branches. She dropped pine cones
into Tommy’s path. “Hello, friends!” she called.
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“Why are you down here in the dark?”

Tommy stood up on his back legs. “I’m looking for my mother,” he
said.
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“I heard her voice, but I can’t find her house.” Sally eyed the
wolves’ rope swing and the hickory nuts.
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She hopped down.

“I saw her moving toward the little mossy cottage by the
stream,” she said.
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“It’s just beyond my tree house.” Tommy’s eyes grew wide with
joy. “Really?” he whispered.
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Sally nodded and pointed with her bushy tail.

“Just over that hill,” she said. Tommy hugged Sally around the
waist.
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“Thank you,” he said. Benny hopped with excitement. “Let’s go!”
Tommy crawled as fast as he could.
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His little legs pushed him
forward. His tears turned to giggles of hope.

His shell felt strong again. Around the next bend, he saw a warm
yellow light glowing through the trees.
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A tiny house with a curved chimney sat by a sparkly stream.
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Smoke curled above it like a friendly cloud.

Tommy’s heart leaped.

He felt his shell shine. He ran —well, he hurried as fast as a
tortoise can hurry—toward the door. “Mama!” he called. He banged
softly on the wooden door.
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The door swung open, and there
she was—Tommy’s mother, her eyes full of love.
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She scooped him up with her two strong front legs and
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