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ON A sumMER’s day, when the forest was just hot enough and shady enough for a
pleasant afternoon out, the forest mothers took their children to play. Little monkeys
swung through the branches, chattering at each other, puppies chased each other’s tails,
and a baby sloth hung asleep in a tree and fell off without waking up. Mother Fox arrived
with her young, and Mother Hen gathered all her chickens together and hurried them

away. The rabbit stayed near to her babies as Mother Goose marched over for a chat, with
three gawky little goslings waddling along behind her.

“Aren't my babies doing well?” said Mother Goose. “All three of them, all thriving!
How many young ones do you have now?”

“Eight? said the rabbit proudly, watching her litde ones. “Eight, and all adorable.
Aren't] lucky!”

Mother Dog felt a little jealous. “I had four in my last litter)” she said. “I expect it will
be more next time”
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