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A moonhght
' And surely the moon was smiling at him!
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There in the moonlight was Lily

Long Ears, making snow hares.
“Hello, Little Honey Bear,” said

Lily. “Couldn't you sleep either?”
“Oh Lily,” said Little Bear, “the

moon sailed right in front of my
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window, and she smiled at me
“Me too!” said Lily.“She’ so big
and smiley tonight, I just had to
come out to say hello.”
She showered Little Bear with
snow. “‘Catch me if you can!” she
cried, and darted away through

the trees.
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They ran through the moonlit woods into a
wide snowy meadow. High above hung the
moon and right across the frozen meadow
ran a shining silver pathway.

“It's a pathway to the moon!” cried Little
Bear. “Just think, Lily—we could walk all the

way to the moon and say hello.”

“Little Honey Bear,” squeaked a tiny voice.
L a1 | come too?”

“Course you can, Teeny Tiny Mouse,” said
Little Bear.

So off along the moonpath went the three
friends.
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“What shall we do when we
get to the moon?” asked Lily.

“We shall have tea,’ said
Little Bear. “We shall have

mooncakes and moonjuice!”

“What are mooncakes like,
Little Honey Bear?” asked
Tiny Mouse.
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“Whuy, they ’fé round, and flat and silvery,” said

Fittle Bear, " And very sweet, of course.”

“Let’s go then!” squeaked Tiny Mouse.
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Suddenly the night grew colder. A crisp win
whipped the snow into little flurries. The patl
to the moon grew steeper and steeper.
“It’s an awful long way to the moon,’gaspe
Tiny Mouse. “My little paws are freezing.”
So Little Bear scooped Tiny Mouse into
paw, and set him on his big shoulder.
“That’s much better!” said Tiny Mous
tucking his toes into Little Bear's thick furr
coat. “My paws are happy now.”
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Up and up ran the moonpath towards the very tdp of the hill.

Snowflakes stung their eyes and whirled into their ears.
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i i gou thmk We'll get there soon, Little Honey Bear?”
',,

gasped Lily. Onlg my ears are getting rather cold!

As she spoke a great cloud blew in front of the moon ...
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...and the moonpath disappeared.
Suddenly it was very dark.

1 don't like 1t, Little Honey
Bear,” said Lily. “I don’t like it at
all!”

“I d-d-don’t think I want to go
to the moon after all,” said Tiny
Mouse.

“Even for mooncakes.”
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