
    Rasti takes a stand

  
    Dedication

    To my children,

    for whom I want to be a loving mother in every situation in life…

    and to my mom,

    
      who has always been - and still is -
        
      a caring mother…
    

    Thank you, Mom!

  

[image: two dogs playing in the woods]


Rasti, the pig, ran happily after his mom. He rolled around playfully in the mud puddle that had formed that night from the pouring rain.

“It’s wonderful to be a pig,” he thought, and took an extra lap in the mud. As he did so, Rasti splashed his mom with delight.



[image: a drawing of two sheep in the woods]


“Hey, you little rascal!” called Mama Pig, “Time to look for food, or you’ll lose the fat on your ribs!”

Obediently, Rasti trotted after his mom, always with his snout to the ground. That’s how Mom had shown him. With his broad snout, he sniffed around in the damp earth. Rasti and Mama Pig found some tasty treats: mushrooms, beetles, small fruits and berries. Soon they were full and satisfied.



[image: a drawing of a sleeping dog in a tree]


Mama Pig was now looking for a suitable spot to sleep. Under a large tree root, they both curled up close together and soon were snoring soundly.



[image: a pig and a pig are walking through the woods]



Suddenly, they jumped to their feet, raised their curly little tails
, 
and listened intently to the sounds of the forest. “What’s going on, Mom?” Rasti squeaked fearfully. “Assembly!” Mom said seriously and ran ahead of Rasti. Rasti hurried after her. His short little legs couldn’t run that fast yet, but he excitedly followed his mom. From time to time, Mama Pig looked back to make sure Rasti was still behind her.
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Completely exhausted, Rasti and Mama arrived at the small clearing in the forest. Many animals had already gathered there and were whispering excitedly.

Suddenly, all the animals fell silent. An old bear slowly trotted out from behind an old oak tree and looked peacefully around.



[image: a drawing of a bear and a bear cub in the woods]


“Dear friends!” the bear began. “My journey is nearly over, and it’s time for me to say goodbye and find someone to take over my duties.”

A sigh went through the crowd. “Who on earth is going to replace the old bear?” the animals whispered.

“For a long time, I have been with you and made sure that all the animals have their place in the forest. Now I am old and tired,” the bear continued.

A long silence followed.



[image: a drawing of a hedge with a speech bubble]



Finally
,
 Irmgard the hedgehog spoke up: “Ulrike, the old owl, could lead us. She’s smart and wise and knows all the animals!”




[image: an owl with a speech bubble]


“What, me?  No way!”  croaked the owl.  “I sleep all day - I can’t be responsible for you guys.”
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