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It was a busy summer day.
Copycub and his mother spent
hours in the woods, playing
and nosing about for food.
Copycub chased his mother.
His mother chased Copycub.
They tickled each other.

They dug in the ground for roots
to eat. His mother found a root
and crunched it up. Copycub
found one too.
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That night Copycub felt tired out
when he lay down on his bed
of leaves in the bear cave.
But when he closed his eyes,
he couldn't get to sleep.
He turned over one way,
but the bear cave floor felt lumpy.
He turned over the other way,
but the bear cave floor felt bumpy.
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He curled up to his mother’s slide, and got fbskAe &35 23840 54, #iFw FiT A k.
too hot. tedpit s, BB G i, ARG E,

He rolled away from his mother’s side, and it Sk, It E, BTt &
got too cold. ’ > .

He lay on his back. Then he lay on his front.
Then he lay on his back again.






And at last, with all his wriggling, he woke his mother.
She yawned. “What's the matter, Copycub?”

“I can’t sleep,” Copycub said.

“Do you want a story?” his mother asked.

“Yes please,” Copycub said. He loved stories.
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His mother began.

“Once upon a time there
was a small bear called...”

“Copycub!” the small bear
said happily.

“That’s right. And do you
know why he was called
Copycub? Because he was
always copying, that’s why.”

“Who did he copy?”

“Well, listen and I'll tell
you,” said his mother.

So Copycub snuggled up
and listened.
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“One night,” his mother said
quietly, “Copycub couldn't get
to sleep. He tried everything.
He turned over one way, then
he turned over the other way,
and with all his wriggling,
he woke up his mother. So what
do you think they did?”
“What?” the small bear asked.
“They went for a walk in the
moonlight.”
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“Copycub and his mother walked
slowly down the hillside in the warm
summer night. Everything was quiet.
Millions of stars sparkled in the sky
and a full moon was shinning,
making the night as bright as day.
The bears came to a stream
and followed it through the woods
until they reached a lake.
And there, a little way from the shore,
they saw something white floating
on the water.”

“What was it?” Copycub asked.
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“A goose,” his mother said. “A white goose “TRR—RHG,” BB 5, “AHEIERT,
sleeping with its head tucked under its wing.” jple kR EHETT.”
“Fast asleep?” Copycub asked. R YenRiEAen

“Safe and sound,” his mother whispered.

“What happened then?” said Copycub. WBihiR EAE . TR EATAT!
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