45055

[EE] GV.FEtR X/ &
MR & & ¥




X i # KR ¥ | TIANDI PRESS



A Sﬁzﬁ&ﬁiﬁﬁﬂ 20178
(SEEEETENERT])
!SBN 978——7 5455 2878-2

' af,@ @w-@a--« Oy
uﬁ@ ttﬁ%‘«iﬂﬁ‘!v.‘@lsmﬁﬁ '

‘»r@)ﬁﬂi@#’}iﬁclP&Eﬁ$(20175%1203~75€% :

4 L gr :
| First published in Betgium and | Natheﬂands in 2013 by Clavis Uitgeverij,

| Hasselt - Amsterdam - New York. ‘
‘ ustrations © 2013 Clavis Ultgevenj
erdam - Naw York

TR (e - %

R RERRAERAE
. BuRBHOMERAD.
5, 889mm X 1194mm




X i # KR ¥ | TIANDI PRESS



B, SHERER.

MY, MRS TED, FEHERFS, NURFFELHRE,
IS EHREER MRS B6,
BUE, ROTERRISHT,

Ricky remembers it well.

It happened right after his birthday. The new school year had
already started and the leaves on the trees were changing color.
That’s when Mommy and Daddy told him.

Since then, the trees have lost almost all of their leaves.
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Today Ricky gets to tell the big news to Grandma and Grandpa. On the way
he thinks about the little baby in Mommy’s belly.

“Ricky wants to tell you something,” Daddy starts.

“We’re having a baby,” Ricky says proudly. “It has already grown a little.
Look! Soon I'll be a big brother!”

Grandma and Grandpa are incredibly happy.
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“It's always nice to see the family getting bigger,” Grandma says. “I remember

how happy we all were when you were born!”

“I have a big belly too,” Ricky says suddenly.

“Oh? You’re having a little baby too?” Grandma asks.

“Of course not, Granny,” Ricky laughs, “that’s my stuffed penguin.”
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“Do you know when the baby will be born?” Grandpa asks.

“When the apple tree in our garden is in bloom,” Ricky says.

“Aha! In the spring, then,” Grandpa says. “That’s still a while, my boy. First comes winter and

after that it will be spring.”
“Such a long time,” Ricky sighs.
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“You know,” Grandpa says, “the trees lose their leaves in autumn.
They need to rest in wintertime. But when spring begins, a tree takes
water from the soil. Then there will be buds on its branches, like little
knobs. New leaves and little flowers grow from them. When the sun
shines nice and warm, the apple trees will bloom.”
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