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Wlth I:us green umbrella
Along came a Hedgehog

have my bOat 0 T
“Your what'?” asked the Elephant Rl




“I crossed deep oceans on my boat and
faced the crash of icy waves. I saw dolphins
leap two by two and tasted the salty spray of
whales. The stars were my guide and my boat
a faithful friend,” said the Hedgehog.










Along came a Cat.

“Excuse me,” said the Cat. “I believe
you have my tent.”

“Your what?” asked the Elephant and
the Hedgehog.






“I studied plants and flowers in wooded
forests. In the eveniﬁgs, among hanging vines
and giant leaves, I'd camp under my trusty
tent and enjoy a cup of tea,” said the Cat.
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Along came a Bear.

“Excuse me,” said the Bear. “I believe
you have my flying machine.”

“Your what?” asked the Elephant, the
Hedgehog, and the Cat.



“I flew through windy skies in my flying machine.
I soared through clouds high up in the air and
saw Northern Lights glimmer above rolling hills.
I floated on wings free and far from the noise of
busy towns below,” said the Bear.
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“I'm sure you're mistaken,” replied
the Elephant. “This isn’t your flying
machine or your tent or your boat!
“When I was a child I imagined I was a
pirate and my umbrella was my sword.




4 andmy umbrella was
__;. the balancing pole.




The rain stopped and the sun came out.
“I’ll be on my way,” said the Elephant closing
his umbrella tight. “Good-bye.”
“I need my boat!” squealed the Hedgehog.
“I need my tent!” cried the Cat.
“I need my flying machine!” growled the Bear.




Along came an old Rabbit.

“Excuse me,” said the old Rabbit. “I believe
you have my cane.”

“Your what?” asked the Elephant, the
Hedgehog, the Cat, and the Bear.



“I climbed hundreds of stairs
to the tops of desert pyramids.

“I hiked tall mountains to reach ruins
with the help of my sturdy cane.



“In a maze of dark caves, sure in my steps
over stony trails, I discovered ancient
treasures,” said the old Rabbit.




B PR T Y.

“I'm sure you’re mistaken,” sighed the Elephant.
“This isn’t your cane. It’s my umbrella which has
sheltered me from the rain and the sun.”

The Elephant noticed the old Rabbit wiping his
brow from the sun’s heat.

“However, you're welcome to share it and stay
cool,” offered the Elephant opening his umbrella.

“That would be nice,” smiled the old Rabbit.
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So, in the shade of the green umbrella, the
Elephant, the Hedgehog, the Cat, the Bear and
the old Rabbit shared their stories, drank tea,
planned adventures, and became fast friends.






Together they went . ..

Sailing.

Camping.

Flying.

Hiking.

And when it rained they stayed dry
under the green umbrella.













Thil‘lgs aren’t always what they seem in this charming
tale of imagination, sharing and friendship.

Jackie Azia Kramer and illustrator Maral Sassouni—
both make their debut—in this fun read aloud!




