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A brook meanders through the mountain, like a ribbon shining.
Hanging from the mountain is a clear, glistening lakelet, like a diamond

ring sparkling. ; N
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This beautiful forest is the home of animals, with water running
close to the mountain and tall trees standing by the lake.
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Amaong the}'trees Father SqUEfreI; has built a big house, with

moon fhaped door, calabfggéh-like windows, wooden pillars and
How sturdy and pretty the brand-new house is!
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Knock! knock! “Who’ s knocking the door?” asks Mother Squyﬂi*rrel',

“It' s Mother Hedgehog. I’ m here to congratulate you on your
new house.”

“Thank you! Come in, please.” With a creak, the door opens.
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“How are you?” Mother Squirrel greets her and treats her to pine nuts and big
walnuts. |

“What a fine wooden house! It' s so sunny and bright, safe from wind and rain.

You’ Il be warm in winter and cool in summer.” exclaims Mother Squirrel.
“Please drop in often.” says Mother Spuirrel.
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“How do you do?” Father Squirrel shakes hands with
the guest and treats him to chestnuts and big walnuts.
“What a fine wooden house! Big trees form the
foundation and small ones are used as the beams. It will
stand firm in wind and rain.” praises Father Rabbit.
“Please drop in often.” says Father Squirrel.
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Knock! Knock! “Who is it?” asks Little Squirrel.

“It'" s Brother Monkey. I’ ve come to congratulate you on your new
house.”

“Come in, please.” With a creak, the door opens.

Little Squirrel hugs Brother Monkey in a dance. How wonderful to play
in the new house!
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