


Winter was coming and Milo Badger was 
looking for a new home. There was a cave in 
the forest. “That’s big even for a huge bear,” 

thought Milo. “I’ll take a closer look.” 



Milo went to the next house. 
By three oaks, he met a wild 

boar rolling happily in the 
mud. “That’s so dirty!” 

thought the badger. He 
knocked at the squirrel’s den. 



Under a maple, Milo spied the entrance to a rabbit 
burrow. “But it’s completely full!” he groaned. There 

was no room in it for anyone else. But… what was 
behind that bush?  




