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Rusty Raccoon walked slowly along the forest path, holding his red scarf tight in his paws. The scarf was warm, but his heart felt nervous. He was heading to the big picnic with his friends, yet the trail looked strange today. Trees leaned in close, and the sunlight flickered through the leaves. Rusty stopped and peered ahead at the twisting path.

“I hope I’m going the right way,” Rusty said softly to himself. His voice was barely louder than the rustle of the wind. He took a few more steps, but each one felt uncertain. The smell of pine was strong, but it didn’t remind him of the picnic spot at all. He wished someone could tell him where to go. Rusty’s ears twitched at a sound nearby, and he turned toward it, hoping it might be a friend.

Suddenly, Sunny Squirrel came bounding from behind a tall tree. Her green satchel bounced against her side as she landed neatly on the path.

“Rusty, you look worried,” Sunny said, tilting her head. Rusty nodded slowly, his eyes down on the ground. “I’m not sure where the picnic is anymore,” he told her. The forest seemed bigger than before, and every turn looked the same. Sunny’s tail twitched as she listened.

“We can figure this out,” Sunny said with a small smile. Rusty felt a little better hearing her voice. He loosened his grip on his scarf and waited to see what she would suggest. Around them, the forest was quiet except for a distant bird call.

Sunny Squirrel tapped her chin and glanced up at the tall pine trees.

She turned slowly, looking for something familiar.
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“Let’s find Olive Owl,” Sunny said. “She might know which way to go.” Rusty thought that sounded like a good idea. Together they began walking deeper into the forest. The ground was soft with fallen needles, and their footsteps made gentle crunches.

Rusty kept glancing around, hoping for a sign of the picnic. Sunny hopped ahead, weaving past bushes and low branches. The air grew cooler, and shadows stretched across the path. Rusty stayed close behind, feeling safer with Sunny leading the way.

They soon spotted Olive Owl perched on a low branch. Her round glasses glinted in the sunlight as she looked down at them.

“We’re lost,” Rusty explained, stepping closer to the tree. Olive blinked slowly, her feathers fluffing in the breeze.

“We can work together to make a map,” Olive said. Rusty tilted his head, curious. A map sounded helpful, and maybe it could guide them back to the picnic. Sunny’s eyes brightened at the idea. Olive fluttered down from the branch, landing softly on the forest floor. She looked at the dirt and seemed ready to begin something important.


​[image: ]


Olive Owl crouched low and began drawing shapes in the dirt with her claw. She made circles and lines, each one neat and careful.

“We’ll need more help,” she said, looking at
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