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In a green woodland where tall trees whispered and ferns
curled like sleepy cats, there lived a big brown bear named
Bruno. He had warm shaggy fur, round dark eyes, and a
friendly grin that made everyone feel welcome. Around his
neck he wore a simple red neckerchief, tied with care. Bruno
was the strongest animal in the forest, but he was also one of
the kindest.




Every morning Bruno walked down to the shallow stream that
ran through the middle of the woodland. The water danced
over smooth pebbles and sang a soft, gurgling song. Bruno
liked to sit on the bank and watch the little fish flash silver in
the sun. "Good morning, stream," he would say, and the water
seemed to burble back a happy hello.
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Near the stream lived a small beaver named Benny. He was
glossy chestnut-brown with a cream belly and bright amber
eyes that sparkled with clever ideas. He wore a little blue tool
belt with a wooden measuring stick tucked inside. Benny was
only knee-high to Bruno, but his flat dark tail and two big front
teeth made him easy to spot.



Bruno and Benny were the best of friends. They met beside the
stream almost every day, and they always found something to
chat about. "You are strong," said Benny, tapping his
measuring stick on a stone. "And you are clever," said Bruno
with a rumbling laugh. "Together we make a very good team,
don't you think?" They both agreed it was true.
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One morning the woodland was full of worried chatter. A
crowd of animals had gathered at the old crossing over the
stream, where two fallen logs had once made a simple bridge.
But now the logs were broken and slid sideways into the water.

Hedgehog could not cross with her little ones, and the rabbits
hopped about, looking sad.




"Oh dear," said Bruno, hurrying over with Benny riding on his
broad shoulder. "The crossing is broken. How will everyone get
to the other side?" The rabbits could not jump that far, and the
hedgehog family certainly could not swim. Even the squirrels
looked nervous about the slippery stones. Everyone needed a
safe way across the shallow stream.

6



Benny climbed down and studied the broken crossing. He
walked along the bank, squinting at the water and tapping his
measuring stick on the ground. "Hmm," he said thoughtfully.
"We need new logs. Long ones, and strong ones. We need to
stack them so they hold firm and stay flat. It will take careful
planning, but I know exactly how to do it."
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Bruno looked at the big fallen trees lying nearby and grinned
his friendly grin. "I can move those," he said. "I can push and
pull the heavy logs, no trouble at all." He rolled up his sleeves
and shook his large strong paws. Benny nodded happily. "And I
will tell you just where each log should go. Strength and
planning, Bruno. That is our plan!"
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Bruno wrapped his thick arms around a long log and heaved it
toward the stream. The log was heavy, but Bruno pushed and
pulled with steady, careful steps. "A little more to the left!"
called Benny, waving his measuring stick. Bruno grunted and
shifted the log until it landed exactly where Benny wanted.
Back and forth he went, moving log after log.

9



Benny scurried around the building site, his flat dark tail
slapping the ground when he thought hard. He measured each
log and stacked them neatly, one on top of another, until the
pile was even and strong. "Not that one," he told Bruno kindly.
“This one is best for the bottom. It is the widest and the

steadiest." Bruno trusted his clever friend completely.
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At last the two friends stood back to look at their work. The
new bridge stretched across the shallow stream, flat and firm
and safe. Bruno pushed gently on the top log to test it, and it
did not wobble even a little. "It holds!" he cheered. "You
planned it perfectly, Benny." Benny beamed and tapped his
measuring stick proudly against his blue tool belt.
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The animals came from all around to see the wonderful new
crossing. Hedgehog led her little ones over first, and they
walked across without a single stumble. The rabbits hopped
over happily, and the squirrels ran to and fro. "Hooray for
Bruno!" they cheered. "Hooray for Benny!" Everyone clapped
and stamped their feet on the firm, safe logs.
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Bruno and Benny looked at each other and smiled. "We did it
together," said Bruno. "I could not have stacked those logs
without you, Benny." Benny nodded wisely. "And I could never
have lifted them without you, Bruno. My clever plans need
your strong paws." The two friends sat beside the stream and
watched the water dance over the pebbles.
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That evening the whole woodland gathered by the stream for a
happy picnic. There were berries and nuts and sweet clover for
everyone. The animals took turns crossing the new bridge just
for fun, and the little ones played a cheerful game of follow-
the-leader over the logs. Laughter floated up through the tall
trees like music.




From that day on, the woodland crossing was the busiest place
in the forest. Whenever an animal needed to cross the shallow
stream, they knew the bridge would hold them safely. And

whenever anyone asked who built it, the answer was always
the same: "A bear and a beaver, working as a team." Bruno
and Benny would grin and nod at each other.
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Bruno learned that being strong was wonderful, but it was
even better when shared with a clever friend. Benny learned
that clever plans grow bigger and brighter when someone kind
helps you build them. And all the woodland animals learned
that friendship and teamwork can make the world around
them safer, warmer, and much, much happier for everyone.
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