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In the heart of the forest, winter had settled in like a quiet

guest. The trees wore thick white coats, and the ground

sparkled with frost. Maple, a young moose with soft brown fur

and a green striped scarf, stood alone among the snowy pines.

He watched his breath puff into the cold air and wished for

someone to play with.
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Maple's big dark eyes looked this way and that, but the forest

was still. His small antler nubs barely peeked through the fur

on his head. He shuffled his long legs in the snow and sighed.

"It's so quiet," he said to a tall pine. "I wish I had a friend." The

pine only shook a little snow onto his nose.

2



Just then, a flash of white darted behind a bush. Maple's large

ears perked up. Out popped a snowshoe hare with long tufted

ears and a twitchy pink nose. "Hello!" said the hare. "I'm Holly.

Want to play?" Maple's heart lifted. "Yes!" he said. "I'm Maple,

and I've been lonely all winter."
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Holly giggled and hopped closer. Her big hind feet worked like

snowshoes, keeping her on top of the snow. A tiny red berry

charm dangled from one ear. "I know lots of games," she said.

"First, let's play follow the leader!" She bounded off, and

Maple lumbered after her, his scarf flapping in the breeze.
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Holly led Maple through the snowy trees, hopping over logs

and around bushes. Maple tried to copy her quick moves, but

his long legs got tangled. "Oops!" he laughed as he tumbled

into a soft snowbank. Holly hopped over and peeked at him.

"You're good at making snow angels!" she said. Maple grinned

and flapped his legs.
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Next, Holly showed Maple a hiding game. "Close your eyes and

count to ten," she said. Maple covered his eyes with a big hoof

and counted slowly. Holly dashed behind a snow-covered rock.

When Maple opened his eyes, he couldn't see her anywhere.

"Where are you?" he called. A giggle came from behind the

rock.
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Maple found Holly's fluffy cotton tail sticking out from behind

the rock. "Found you!" he shouted. Holly bounced out,

laughing. "Now you hide!" she said. Maple looked around. He

was much bigger than Holly, so hiding was hard. He squeezed

behind a thick tree trunk, but his antler nubs poked out on one

side and his scarf on the other.
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Holly spotted him right away. "I see your scarf!" she called.

Maple stepped out, and they both laughed. "Let's play a racing

game," Holly said. "But how can I race you?" Maple asked.

"You're so fast, and I'm so big." Holly thought for a moment.

"We'll race to that big pine and back. I'll give you a head

start!"
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Maple took a deep breath and started running. His long legs

sank into the snow, but he pushed forward. Holly waited, then

zoomed past him like a white arrow. Her big hind feet barely

touched the snow. Maple tried to keep up, but Holly reached

the pine first. "You win!" Maple panted, but he was smiling.
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Holly didn't want Maple to feel sad. "Let's play a game where

we both win," she said. "How about we build a snow moose?"

Maple's eyes lit up. They rolled big snowballs for the body and

small ones for the head. Maple added twigs for antlers, and

Holly found a pinecone for the nose. The snow moose looked

just like Maple!
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As the sun began to set, the air grew colder. Maple noticed

Holly shivering. "You're cold!" he said. "Snowshoe hares have

thin fur," Holly said, her nose twitching. Maple unwound his

long green scarf. "Here, let's share," he said. He wrapped it

around both of them, and they sat close together. "That's

better," Holly said, snuggling into the warm wool.
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Holly pointed at the sky. "Look, the stars are coming out."

Maple looked up and saw a sky full of twinkling lights. "I used

to watch the stars alone," he said. "Now it's nicer with you."

Holly smiled. "Friends make everything better," she said.

"Even cold winter nights." They sat in the quiet forest,

wrapped in the scarf, feeling warm and happy.
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The next day, Maple woke up early. He couldn't wait to see

Holly again. He trotted to their meeting place, and there she

was, hopping in the snow. "I thought of a new game!" she

called. "It's called snow treasure hunt. We hide pinecones and

find them!" Maple nodded. "I'll hide them high, and you hide

them low," he said.
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They played snow treasure hunt all morning. Maple hid

pinecones on low branches, and Holly tucked them under

bushes. Then they searched for each other's treasures. Maple

found Holly's pinecones quickly, but Holly found Maple's even

faster. "You're a great hider!" Maple said. "And you're a great

finder!" Holly replied.
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From that day on, Maple and Holly played together every day.

They hopped, hid, and raced through the white woods. They

built snow creatures and shared Maple's scarf when the wind

blew cold. The long winter didn't feel lonely anymore. "I'm

glad we met," Maple said one afternoon. "Me too," said Holly,

her berry charm wiggling as she nodded.
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Maple learned that a friend can turn a cold, quiet winter into a

season full of laughter and games. Even when the snow fell

thick and the wind whistled, Maple and Holly had each other.

And in the heart of the forest, their friendship made the winter

feel happy and bright.
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