
1

The Beavers have Toothaches

Dad and Mom Beaver were sitting on a fallen tree in the grass. They were crying and feeling so miserable because their teeth were too long and giving them a toothache. And do you know what else was bad? They always had to drag their long, black tails behind them, without knowing what they were good for. They couldn’t even use them to chase away the pesky mosquitoes.


The fox came by, looked at the two beavers, and said, “How ugly you are with your long teeth and that big thing there—is that even a tail?” Laughing, he walked on, saying aloud, 
“Oh, how ugly you are, sooo ugly!”
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The
 bear
 came by, too. He saw the two beavers sitting in the grass, shook his head, and said in his deep voice, “Oh, how hideous… 
You really are ugly!”
 Then he walked on, laughing loudly.



And finally, the hungry and dirty wolverine came by. He said, “I may be ugly, but you’re even uglier—and I can tell that from your behavior, too. Get up, do something, and stop sitting around here so miserably and complaining. That won’t get you anywhere either!” But because the 
wolverine
 was very hungry, he went on to look for something to eat. “Y
ou’re too ugly
 for me anyway to satisfy my hunger,” he muttered.


In the evening, the wise owl woke up, for she always sleeps during the day. She flew past the beavers, who were still crying, stopped, perched on a branch, and asked, “What’s wrong with you? Why are you so terribly sad?” Papa Beaver replied to the wise owl, “We have toothaches, and our teeth keep getting longer. Plus, we have this heavy, hairless tail. Everyone is laughing at us. Life isn’t fun anymore!”

The owl thought for a moment and then said, “I might be wrong, but I think you need to use your long teeth— so they wear down and get shorter. You need to gnaw on the trees with your teeth. And your tail—it looks like a good rudder, like on a boat. You can surely swim well with that.”

The beavers looked at each other and said, “We should give it a try; things can’t go on like this.”
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So the beavers began gnawing at the trees with their big teeth, and they felt good doing it. The next morning they started early and gnawed at the trees until they fell over. One after another they fell, and the beavers’ teeth grew shorter and shorter. Finally, the toothaches disappeared too.

The best part was that the trees and their bark actually tasted good!

They took the branches of the fallen trees into the water and built large beaver lodges. Because they were excellent swimmers and divers thanks to their big tails, they hid the entrance to their lodge underwater. That way, only they could get in, and no enemy could reach their nest.

They built a dam out of the remaining branches. The water rose, and no one could reach their beaver lodge anymore.

The beavers no longer had toothaches, but they had to work hard all the time to keep their teeth short. They were very grateful to the wise owl and had learned that you can still be happy and content even if you’re different.
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