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-~ ’-JJ" laees wheve the 1)
"'{.‘;\’ Pjiiar bear and T 5‘{93{)&1.

3 );’:“_ wWhere T got tost !




e T went o bed early. We were leaving the V' @%%
L next moming Gor the Bill Koch festival. T

7= Ehought Twould have a hard time %”'?3 A

A\’@% p aslecp but T went, r}glﬂ" out, T wokeup

‘ arouad midnight. = think I heel heord 2 noise. in

) * my slecp bt all was quict now. My winclow was
N/ Frosty so T opened it v @ clearer look and 1 get

3 & breath of that cold, clean stow smeli. ‘

ur. 3“ Araued me was all that 1 t?nas{ned winter

1?\\ could be. I was !cnk;rﬁ out on our €arm. “The

m 1 clouds were, breakn'rzj wp around a mzwfy visen

" prosn. The. meadow was Sfow'uz? with g blanket of

feesh snow. \Some,‘?h]nj happened then, one of those. Klutzy §
ﬁnhgs you do when yowre not gaylhg aliertion « ke, aKﬁnj eiong a flat wide teail and s’nckrhj yeuy pole
Vi bedween Yaur legs. T must have leaned oul” the. window too €ar and #he next t'alr\}j T knew T tumbled
it Fight it the decp snow under my window | T wasnt hurt at all but T sure was suprised. Twent,...
: , ‘?,‘*“Gkij 5 the. back doov, bat ¢ was locked B make our old door & ‘!‘uéhfer. My old Gshscale skis were "'i‘jl’*t
by The back door where | lefr them yesterday. T had worn my ol sKi boots oufl 4 the shed o7 en armload
A of woad befure bed and | cauldnt believe | had €3llen aslece with them 0N, but there ‘Hnsj were! T put my
Wd poles on 1o ski T the front. of the haeuse. T was n my PajImas withy no gloves or hat, but for
some veason T didnt. feel very cold. T was about 630 into the Hont \Jrarq’ when T

Tarngel dowin the. hedgerow Towards the. woods. Something
was cirawmﬁ me. o, The moog gnd sfarfght were. ISHC:&;??

my way and the aiv smelled like @ Christonas tree as T
stated down the spruce. trai. Mom and Dad and = make. [/ g \ 2l i 1
Lrarls nthe 3l as we get Gewood - W fay outevery /o N Yy N \
trail wrkh an eye Eor skiivg, we all love to sKi, ETSped.ii;:f)I/ N {
on our farm. The. old spruce trall ends on an open Knofl /4

over {csoklnﬁ the, brook, sugar house and .Sujakb_tjlf%j__.--
whereWe tap trees for maple, syrup. Thick brandnes
weve laced tightly f;a\c)gﬁner on both sides , the Knal! BPEEJ,W3§_.:
bv‘zﬁ‘v\‘l’l:j i T had sk oul there « Tin giaé Td.
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}% . # Everyone Knows palar 7%"E:wzavs ave 2
. way up n Canada. Anyway, +mis beav f %
was T6o smalt Fov a polar beav, :n et

- % ° X
2 (\—/ the bear T saw was Bo small for *

N‘// any bear. This bear was only aboul 6" high

) /and s‘tﬂaﬁﬁ on abry cloud rlehf at the edgci of

* F  the HufF wear'mj a ’h;D( gold crown. T reached oul 1o touch the t::’\!.\)(
bear and 7T Flogied ofF the snow, off the Knall and over the brook.The. liftle bear was by
my side Goah'n\? on his little cloud and [was skiinj 'erougl—) the av on 3 sea of clear sm?u). XK
The little, bear savd, *We have 3 bt B see ‘l’o\?eﬁf\er T T cowld See auv Whale faven -’&S‘Ct@ *

in the winter m;?ht. T saw our car neav the house where. dad parked it so he conld
load it up t Ehe, movnir\}j With skis,ﬁ;ass,‘!ﬁe, wax box and all the stufF wetake B the,
feshval. T Saw where. the brook flowed down the. valley and the ridge sbove the farm
wheve the wWind Ser.fly sets the pines uoh{.sper'xr\mﬁ # Hhe summer. T had never scen our o
farm from abawve and T feit from up here. T could wvap my arms avoundall
my favorite places at once 8nd hold them bSh‘? Roverer, We 8
flew over the woed wheve. my great Srandparenf:s had
thew cabi and all that’s left s Some Sones
- and the, b‘ﬁ aak Gmar@’ Planted.

wnbil humans became 50 numerous. Now they were.
very few. Heducked o the tree and Comm

outith 3 maj}c acorn wistle, hat T *h
Iy with. T gave
"him 8 bell from
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T'\Das sad To leave Yan buT fitt le bear and 1 flew on over
Uy . beaverpond o the lcd\jes, I is @ spet havd ’/
iojet at even in summer. Tacks Shh"*ccf mthe /7
‘ moonhjhf . we waited a momenl anel then a shy
parcupine, came ouf from & Crevice . T didnt
SPea!ﬁ % him por him T me but T felt clser / 0
fo this creature than ever befire, Litle bear _/ -
and T vistted many more animals : Fox,c’eer,cls X Sy
and rabbits, T was so exciled | conldnt Keep right Side.
up whie ﬂy;hj- Then 1itte bear touched my dheek and we flew
14 for ofF T the mouritains where, he showed me. S0 much that

amazeol me. As we headed home [ spied O“V.ﬁ;’?/
2 abin in ouy WooUS BNdWanTesl f5 shouyit T him-

* o X

~
N

o m\‘\\\’b f}% .
y \\\\\\

)

i

| s@rtcd;;riirlci home. I knew Hhe trail sowcl , ‘ n S
W Lut withouT liftle bear 1 was cold and very twed. T didnt Scf very .
at all When 3 snow squall came out of the novth and made 3 complete. ke
g out oF vy World. Wind deé:p snowW) came in every pavt of my pEEMAs. T was
5 G’eez;/ﬁ and disorierted. Ththe daytime. fa my clothes T would have vevelled n a
szuaﬂ, row | was Ergidened. Kcmembeﬁg.j‘f%c vohiste Hteok it out and blew,
E'. nete Das ;Jeav and bright.. Then T saw 8 In&kt and suddenly T was
:; g Y. surrounded by [iftle, peopie with lanterns.

g~




My sense of direction was Jost in the squall butseon T
found myself beneath my window and the litle people hacl
cisappeaved 1nb the snow as st 9s they ame. T fook

off My skis and poles and wahen T

looked up There Was littfe bear. He sad he Was sorry he.
lect hen he did and was worvied about me in the
Squall so be come. back. He said e would nelp me.
info my window), looked wp to' b and tohen T look-
ed back theve was a full size polavr bear beside.
me. I looked in his face. and'tt Was litte bear «just
BiG! I chmed on his back and ints my voom and
when I furned vound theve was [itle begir on his
él;fly cloud. "Dont, i’eavc.f T sad. *T1 never do said

e bear; you cerit always sec me but T amout

heve. . All the mej’fc is out. heve.” He waved and
dvifted AF nTo the snow. TGmerow we g0 T Notch-
view. On Saturday when T ski out of the stadium
he will be there with me. He lprom'uec:f 1 be there

and I'fl be. looking €or him, even i€ you want see
him T know r?c:lﬂ be theve. He is my maj}c
ouf theve. T heope You find yours fos.




