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The Little Bear's Friend

Aysel Banu YAVUZAL



In a sunny woodland, a little bear cub named Barnaby woke up
from his long winter nap. He stretched his big fluffy paws and
yawned. The forest was warm and green, full of birdsong.
Barnaby loved his woodland home, with its tall trees and soft
mossy paths. He was round and sturdy, with honey-brown fur
and a cream muzzle. Today felt like a day for adventure.
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Barnaby wandered down a winding trail, sniffing the sweet
spring air. He came to a clearing where the sunbeams danced
on the leaves. 'What a perfect place to play!' he said. He
batted a pinecone with his big paw and watched it roll. The
woodland was his playground, and he was ready for fun.
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Suddenly, a tiny chipmunk darted out from behind a log. She
had three dark stripes down her back and a bushy striped tail.
When she saw Barnaby, she froze. Her big shiny black eyes
went wide. 'Oh no!' she squeaked. 'A bear!' Before Barnaby
could say a word, she dashed up a tree.
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Barnaby sat down with a soft thump. 'Please don't be scared,’
he called up gently. 'I'm just a little bear cub. I only want to
play.' The chipmunk peeked from behind a branch. Her tiny
nose twitched. She had never seen a bear up close before. He
looked big, but his round dark eyes seemed kind.
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The chipmunk crept down the trunk, one tiny paw at a time.
'My name is Hazel,' she said, still keeping her distance. '‘You
are very big.' Barnaby smiled. 'l know,' he said. 'But I can be
gentle.' He showed her his big fluffy paws. 'l will be careful
with these.' Hazel took a deep breath and stepped closer.
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Hazel climbed onto a small rock so she could see Barnaby eye
to eye. 'You really are gentle,' she said, surprised. 'And you
have a nice smile.' Barnaby chuckled. 'And you are quick and
clever,' he said. 'I bet you can think of fun things to do.' Hazel's
tail flicked with excitement. Maybe being friends with a bear
could be fun after all.




Hazel had an idea. 'All the animals need a place to play,' she
said. 'Some are big like you, and some are small like me. But
there's no playground that fits everyone.' Barnaby's eyes lit up.
'Let's build one!" he said. 'A woodland playground for every
size!' Hazel chattered happily. 'I can plan it!'
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They found a perfect spot between two oak trees. Hazel drew a
plan in the dirt with her tiny paw. ‘A log to climb for the big
animals,' she said. 'And a little log for the small ones.' Barnaby
nodded. 'And a pile of soft moss to jump on,' he added. 'And
maybe a vine swing!' They worked together, thinking of
everyone.




Barnaby pushed a big log into place with his strong paws. But

when he tried to move a small twig, he snapped it by accident.
'Oh no,' he said. 'I'm too big and clumsy.' Hazel patted his paw.
'It's okay,' she said. 'You just need to be gentle. Try using only

two claws.' Barnaby tried again, and this time the twig stayed

whole.
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Hazel scampered up and down, placing tiny pebbles to mark
the path. She carried small acorns to make a tiny slide. But
when she tried to lift a big leaf, it was too heavy. Barnaby

gently lifted it with one claw. 'I can help with the big things,'
he said. 'And you can help with the small things.' They made a
great team.




As they worked, other animals began to gather. A rabbit, a
squirrel, and a family of mice watched curiously. 'What are you
building?' asked the rabbit. 'A playground for everyone!' said
Barnaby. 'Can we help?' asked the squirrel. Hazel nodded.

‘Yes! We need all the help we can get.' Soon, many paws were
busy.




The animals worked together, each using their own special
talents. The rabbit dug a soft burrow to hide in. The squirrel
tied vines for a swing. The mice found tiny shells to decorate.
Barnaby was careful with his big paws, and Hazel trusted him
more and more. They all laughed and helped each other. The
playground was coming to life.
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At last, the woodland playground was finished. There was a big
log for climbing, a small log for hopping, a mossy jumping pit,
and a vine swing. The animals cheered. 'It's perfect!' said
Hazel. Barnaby beamed. 'It's perfect because we built it
together.' He looked at his big paws and smiled. He had
learned to be gentle.




All the animals played together. The big ones climbed the big
log, and the small ones hopped on the small log. They took
turns on the swing. Barnaby pushed the swing very gently for
the mice. Hazel rode on Barnaby's shoulder, chattering with
joy. Everyone had fun, no matter their size. The playground
was a place for all.
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From that day on, Barnaby and Hazel were best friends. They
played in the woodland playground every day. Barnaby learned
to be careful with his big paws, and Hazel learned to trust.
They showed all the animals that gentleness and kindness
make room for everyone. And the woodland playground was
always full of happy sounds.
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When the sun set, Barnaby and Hazel sat together on the big
log. 'Thank you for being my friend,' said Hazel. 'Thank you for
teaching me to be gentle,' said Barnaby. They watched the
stars twinkle above the trees. The woodland playground was
quiet and peaceful. And they knew that tomorrow would bring
more fun and friendship.




