[t had been a surprise to Little Bear when
Mummy anhhounced she was going to have
a cub. The ided of having someone to play
with was great and Little Bear was very
happy to be getting d baby brother.

He had hot planhed or even thought about
havihg to play with a gister too. But that
was exdctly what had happened. NMummy
Bear had twin bears, da baby brother, but
dlso a baby sigter and dpart from Mummy
Bear and Grandma Bear, Little Bear was
quite sure he did not like girls.




“Right,” annhounced Little Bear. “You both heard Mummy,
so follow me]”

And for the first time ever, they both did just that.
On the way Little Bear explaihed how to fish and just
how ddngerous the river could be.

“Daddy Bear showed me how to fish,” he explained.
“Now | will show you how.”



Being a boy bear, his paws were just a little wider, his shoulders
Just a little thicker and his whole self just a little heavier.
When he stepped onto the log, it redlly did start to wobble,

his paws began fo tremble and the log began to shake.

They both clung oh, but the log had nhow come loose and

was floating dowh the fast flowing river.




