Sprout’s Big Adventure

Hello, Little Oak Explorers!
It's Solara here! | have a very special story to share with you about my friend Sprout the Hedgehog. This story is all about overcoming fears and how having good
friends by your side can make even the scariest nights feel safe.

Sprout’s Big Adventure

The air was crisp, and the leaves had turned to shades of golden yellow and fiery red. Autumn had arrived, and the Little Oak Explorers were excited for their
sleepover at the Ancient Oak Lodge. The lodge, hidden at the base of the oldest oak tree in the forest, had a door framed by twisted roots and moss, making it feel
like part of the forest itself.

The others were buzzing with excitement. They would gather round the fire and sip warm acorn tea, gazing up at the wooden beams stretching across the ceiling.
Even though Sprout the Hedgehog was used to the dark, the unfamiliar sounds and new setting made him feel nervous.

“What if | hear strange noises? What if | get lost inside?”, Sprout thought to himself, his tiny paws trembling.
Seeing Sprout’s worried face, | gently hopped over. “What’s wrong Sprout?”, | asked softly.

Sprout shuffled his feet, “I... | know I'm used to being in the dark, but I've never stayed at the Ancient Oak Lodge before.
It feels different.”

| smiled warmly. “You’re not alone, Sprout. We're all here with you, and the lodge is like a cosy nest. The moonlight
will shine through the windows, and the forest sounds will be just as familiar”.

Timber the Stag nodded calmly. The moon and the trees have watched over us for generations. The Ancient Oak Lodge
may be new to you, but it's as much as part of the forest as we are. Some of the most important moments in our
Woodland history have taken place here. We are truly lucky to be able to spend the night in such a special place with
such dear friends.

With a little encouragement from his friends, Sprout stepped inside. The Lodge’s warm glow greeted them, with shelves
lined with acorns and forest treasures. Moonlight filtered through the windows, casting soft beams across the floor.

Sprout listened to comforting sounds of the forest and realised how peaceful the Ancient Oak Lodge was, feeling
_ his worries fade away.

As the Explorers shared stories and exchanged giggles, Sprout realised that even though the Lodge was new, it wasn’t
. scary with his friends by his side. By the time the night was over, Sprout was curled up happily in a warm blanket,

4 knowing that with his friends support, he could face anything.

~—"THE END.




