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Finn the fox lived at the edge of the Enchanted Forest.

Every day he looked at the tall glowing trees and wondered:

"What is in there?

What could I find?"
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One bright morning, Finn took a deep breath.

"Today," he said, "I will find out."

And in he went.
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"Hello!" said a voice above him.

Finn looked up.

There was the biggest, most colorful butterfly he had ever seen.

"I am Bea," said the butterfly. "Are you lost?"

"Not yet," said Finn with a grin.
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"Then come!" said Bea.

She scooped Finn up on her wings

and off they flew,

over the treetops,

over the rivers,

over the hills of gold.
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They landed at a glittering cave.

A golden door stood in the rock,

and on the door was a riddle:

"I have no legs but I can run.

I have no mouth but I love the sun.

What am I?"

— Page 6 of 12 —

[image: ]

Finn sat down and thought very hard.

Bea waited.

The forest was quiet.

Then Finn jumped up.

"A river!" he shouted.

"A river runs and loves the sun!"

The golden door swung open.
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Inside was the most wonderful treasure.

Not gold. Not jewels.

But jars of glowing seeds,

tiny captured stars,

and flowers of every color in the world.

"What is all this?" whispered Finn.
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A voice came from the corner.

An old tortoise sat there, glowing softly.

"These are the seeds of
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