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Description

Clover was born under a January bear moon. As the bear cub grew, he was eager to see the wonderful world he imagined waited for him outside his Momma’s den. Momma Bear told the young cub to be patient; spring would come soon enough. When the wildflowers announced the arrival of spring, Momma Bear began showing Clover the ways of the mountain bear. Because of Clover’s impatience, he never kept his little claws out of trouble! One day, a fox tricked Clover into chasing him deep into the forest. The bear cub lost sight of the fox and was alone in the woods. As usual, Clover had run paw first into trouble! Now it was up to him to find his way back home. Today, boys and girls are taught patience through natural events that occur in their lives. As children become older and wiser through knowledge and experience, they too can make their way into the world and live their best lives.
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Mother Wolf raised her snout. “Aw-o-o-woo,” she howled.

She listened as other throaty howls joined her across Atler mountain. When the gathering ended, the wolves started leaving the cliffs. She turned to her pups.

“Father has organized a community hunt. He will soon bring food back to the den,” she said.

Not paying attention, Sierra looked at her litter-mates. She said, “I love sing-a-longs.”

“I’m sure every wolf on the cliffs loved your howls,” said Montana.

“You howled so good!” said Dakota.

Sierra didn’t know her litter-mates called her “Off-key Sierra” behind her back. But Mother Wolf did.
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Sierra wagged her tail and looked at her litter-mates. “Want to play catch-me-if-you-can?”

Mother Wolf wagged her tail in approval. “Wait for me inside the den,” she called.

The pups took off, following the mountain path. The pups run fast like their father, Mother Wolf thought.

Arriving back at the den, Mother Wolf looked at her panting pups. “Come, lay by me. I want to share a story,” she said.

The pups tumbled over each other to get the best spot close to her belly.
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“This is my spot,” said Montana. He pushed Dakota out of the way. Dakota then tugged at Sierra’s tail.

“Be nice,” said Mother Wolf. Finally, they were ready to hear her story.

“Timber was born with one yellow-gold eye and one as clear blue as the water we drink,” said Mother Wolf. “And his paws were larger than those of his litter-mates.”

“He must have looked funny!” said Dakota. Montana laughed.

Sierra gave her brothers a piercing look. “He couldn’t help it. He was born that way!” she said.

“Pay attention, please,” said Mother Wolf.

The pups settled back down.
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The wolf pack traveled a lot, but Timber couldn’t walk fast because of his clumsy paws. His Mother Wolf, Luna, often snatched him between her jaws and carried him. Kylo and Smoky didn’t like that Timber received so much attention.

‘You’re slow. We take more time to hunt because of your clumsy paws,’ said Kylo.

Smoky nipped Timber’s ear. ‘You’re old enough to hunt. But that doesn’t mean you should,’ he said.

‘Besides, real wolves have two yellow eyes, not one yellow and one blue!’ said Kylo.

To avoid his litter-mate bullies, Timber spent more time alone in the woods.
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One day, Luna Wolf and Timber went to the stream for a snack. When Timber stepped into the stream, he stumbled on a rock and fell. But he held a fish in his mouth when he lifted his head from the water.

While Luna and Timber ate happily, they heard the sounds of wolves barking at the Big Lake.

‘We better hurry,’ said Luna Wolf. ‘The community’s alpha wolf leader has called a special meeting.’

They hurried to the lake as fast as Timber’s feet allowed.
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Out of respect, the wolves quieted as their leader jumped onto an immense rock.

‘The day after the full moon, we will hold the Big Lake Race.’ The community alpha leader looked at the juveniles. ‘The winning wolf will be the mountain’s fastest runner. He will also take my place as the new community alpha leader. Three juveniles from each pack will run in the race. Train hard, young wolves, and good luck.’

Father Wolf turned and looked at Smoky, Kylo, and Timber. ‘You three will represent my wolf pack,’ he said. ‘Start training now.’
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‘You’re not training with us, Timber,’ Smoky said. ‘You’re too clumsy and slow.’

‘All you do is fall over your paws,’ said Kylo.

Timber felt helpless. How would he be able to prove himself now?

Saddened, Timber walked to the lake.

A Peregrine falcon flying above spied Timber. It was Jet, his friend! The bird swooshed to the ground and landed beside him.

‘Why so sad?’ he asked. ‘You look like somebody stole your food.’
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‘I’m slow. I wish I was the fastest bird in the world, like you,’ Timber said.

‘So that’s what’s wrong? You want to be a bird?’

‘Not really. I don’t enjoy tripping over my paws, that’s all. I want to run fast!’

‘I can show you how to stop tripping over those stumble-bums,’ said Jet.

Timber’s eyes grew wide. ‘You can?’

Jet nodded. Timber grinned.

Timber challenged himself to do his best. As he trained, his strength became that of a
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