
Zena and Pip were cycling along the discovery trail with
Libro sitting in Zena’s basket, when Pip noticed
something up ahead. They skidded to a halt in front of a
grey squirrel, who sat in the middle of the path, looking
confused.

“What’s the matter?” asked Zena.

“My acorns! I was storing them for winter,” said the
squirrel. “But I can’t find them!”

“We’ll help!” said Pip. They roamed the forest and
looked in every nook and cranny but they couldn’t find
anything. Then Pip had an idea. “Hmm, Libro, could you
do us a favour?”

Libro nodded and expertly climbed up a nearby oak tree
using his sharp claws. 

“Meow!” he called, and began to shake the branch.

Acorns aplenty rained down and the squirrel giggled with
glee. 

“Thank you!” it said.

“No problem. Ouch!” said Zena as the acorns landed on
her head. Pip laughed.

“It’s lucky we’re still wearing our bike helmets!”
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