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​Chapter 1 – A Cozy Cave
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Benny the bear lived in a quiet forest with his mama. Their

home was a cozy cave tucked between tall pine trees. The walls of the cave were soft with moss, and the floor was covered in leaves and straw that made it feel like a warm bed.

Every morning, Benny woke up to the gentle songs of birds outside.
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​

He would stretch his furry paws and snuggle closer to Mama Bear before getting up. Benny loved honey, and Mama always had a small pot of it waiting for him after breakfast. When the wind blew through the trees, Benny would listen to the rustling leaves and feel safe inside his little home. At night, he curled up beside Mama, his red scarf wrapped snugly around him, and drifted off to sleep,
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dreaming of butterflies and

sunshine.

There was no place in the

world he loved more than his

cozy cave.
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​Chapter 2 –
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The Stormy Wind
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One bright afternoon, the

forest was full of color. Benny chased butterflies through the tall grass while Mama Bear gathered berries nearby. The sun was warm, and the sky was clear—until, all of a sudden, everything changed. A cold wind began to blow. It started with a soft whoosh, then got stronger and louder. The trees shook, and leaves swirled up into the air like dancing birds.
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Benny stopped chasing the butterfly and looked up. Dark clouds rolled across the sky. “Mama?” he called, his voice a

little unsure.

Before Mama could answer, a

big gust of wind pushed

through the trees. Benny lost his balance and tumbled down a small hill. He rolled and rolled until he landed in a pile of soft leaves far away from where he had been.

​

When Benny stood up, the butterfly was gone. The forest

looked different here. The trees were taller, the sky darker, and Mama Bear was nowhere in sight.

“Mama?” he called again, louder this time. No answer. Raindrops began to fall. Benny pulled his red scarf tighter and tried not to cry. He didn’t know where he was. All he knew was that he wasn’t home.

​He walked a little, hoping he would see something he remembered—but everything felt unfamiliar. The wind

howled through the branches like a whistle. The forest, once friendly, now felt big and scary.

Benny found a hollow tree to hide in and curled up inside. He hugged his knees and

thought about his warm cave, his mama’s soft fur, and the smell of honey.

“I want to go home,” he whispered, and a single tear rolled down his cheek.
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​Chapter 3 – Where Am I?
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When Benny woke up the next morning, the rain had stopped, but the sky was still gray. Drops of water slid down the leaves like tears. He peeked out from the hollow tree. Everything was quiet except for the soft drip-drip of water falling from the branches. Benny yawned and stretched. His red scarf was damp, and his fur was a little messy.
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​

He blinked and looked around. “Where... am I?” he whispered.

The forest looked different in the daylight. The trees here were taller and closer together. The air smelled of wet earth and mushrooms. There were no familiar paths, no pine trees like near his cave—just thick woods and mossy rocks.


Benny’s tummy rumbled. He missed Mama Bear’s honey. He missed her warm hugs.


​He missed the birdsong that woke him every morning at home.

He wandered a little, trying to be brave. He followed a

narrow trail, hoping it might lead him somewhere. Along the way, he saw a family of rabbits dart into their burrow and a frog splash into a puddle.

“Do you know the way to my cave?” he asked the frog. But the frog only blinked and disappeared.

​

Benny sat down on a log,

feeling small in the big forest. His heart felt heavy, and he hugged himself tightly.

“I’m lost,” he said softly. “Really lost.”

But just as he wiped a tear from his cheek, he heard a soft voice from above. “Are you alright, little one?” Benny







d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/image012.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image010.png





d2d_images/image011.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image006.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





d2d_images/image008.png





