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The Otter's New Brother
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Oscar the otter lived in a cozy den by the sparkling river. His
fur was sleek and chocolate-brown, and his chest was as
creamy as a cloud. Every morning, he woke to the sound of
water bubbling over the stones. He loved his family and his fun
days by the river. Life was happy and bright.
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Oscar's favorite thing was to splash with Mama Otter. Her
reddish-brown fur shone in the sun, and her hazel eyes
twinkled when she laughed. They would dive and spin and
chase little fish. Papa Otter, big and sturdy, would cheer from
the bank. 'Good splash, Oscar!' he would call. Those were the
best days.




One evening, Mama and Papa sat Oscar down. ‘"We have news,
said Mama gently. 'A little otter pup needs a home. He was
rescued and has no family. We will bring him here to live with
us.' Oscar's amber eyes grew wide. 'But I like things just the
way they are,' he whispered. 'Will you still have time for me?"
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The next day, Mama and Papa returned with a small, round
pup. He had soft grey-brown fur, a pale silver belly, and a little
blue knitted scarf around his neck. His dark eyes were huge
and shy. 'Oscar, this is Pip,' said Papa. 'He's your new brother.'
Oscar's tail gave a nervous twitch. He wasn't sure about this at
all.



Pip was very shy and very clumsy. He tripped over his own
paws and hid behind Mama's legs. When Oscar tried to show
him the river, Pip slipped on a wet stone and splashed right in.
'‘Oh!' squeaked Pip, his fluffy cheeks dripping. Oscar wanted to
laugh, but he saw Pip's scared eyes and held out a paw
instead. 'It's okay,' he said. 'The water is friendly.’
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That night, Oscar couldn't sleep. He heard Mama and Papa
whispering softly to Pip, comforting him. A tight feeling grew
in Oscar's chest. 'They are spending all their time with him,' he
thought. 'Soon they will forget all about me.' He curled up in
his corner, his short tail tucked tight. Sharing his family felt
scary and strange.




The next morning, Papa took Oscar aside. 'l need my big
helper,' he said, his dark eyes bright. '"Will you teach Pip how
to float?' Oscar felt a tiny flutter of pride. He nodded slowly.
Papa smiled. 'Being a big brother is an adventure, you know."
Oscar wasn't so sure, but he followed Papa down to the
riverbank.




Oscar showed Pip how to lie back in the water, just like a leaf.
'‘Stretch your paws out wide,' he said. Pip tried, but he flipped
over and splashed. 'Oops!' he giggled. Oscar laughed too. 'Try
again,' he said. Soon Pip was floating, his silver belly up, his
blue scarf bobbing. 'I did it!" Pip cheered. Oscar felt a warm
little glow inside.



Every day, Oscar and Pip explored the river together. They
chased shiny minnows and poked their noses into hollow logs.
Pip was clumsy, but he was funny. He told silly jokes and made
Oscar laugh. They splashed through the shallows until their
fur was soaked. Oscar found that sharing his days with Pip was
a happy adventure, much better than being alone.
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One afternoon, a big log blocked their path. Oscar frowned.
‘We can't get past,' he said. Pip's round eyes looked at the log,
then at Oscar. 'Maybe if we push together?' Pip said. They put
their paws on the log and pushed with all their might. It rolled
away! 'We did it!' they shouted. Oscar grinned. 'We make a
good team.'




That night, a storm blew in. The wind howled and the river
rose high. Oscar woke to a loud crash. A branch had fallen
across the den entrance! Mama and Papa were outside,
calling. Oscar felt scared. But then he saw Pip's wide, trusting
eyes in the dark. 'We can do it together,' Pip whispered. Oscar
took a deep breath. '"Together,' he said.
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Oscar and Pip pushed and pulled at the branch. It was heavy,
but they worked as a team. Papa called from outside, 'Push, my
brave boys!' With one last heave, the branch rolled away.
Mama and Papa rushed in and wrapped them in warm hugs.
‘You are both so brave,' said Mama, her eyes shining. Oscar

felt proud and safe, all at once.
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After the storm, things felt different. Oscar didn't worry about
sharing his parents anymore. He saw that Mama and Papa had
love for both of them, big enough for everyone. When Pip
curled up beside him, Oscar didn't mind. In fact, he liked it.
‘You're a good brother,' Pip whispered. Oscar's heart felt full.
Families grow through love and patience, he thought.
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The next sunny morning, Oscar woke first. He looked at Pip,
sleeping with his blue scarf tucked under his chin. Oscar
smiled. He crept outside and found a shiny pebble by the river.
He placed it next to Pip's paw. When Pip woke, his dark eyes lit
up. 'For me?' he squeaked. 'For my brother,' said Oscar. And
they both grinned.




Now Oscar and Pip do everything together. They splash and
dive and chase each other through the reeds. Mama and Papa
watch from the bank, their eyes full of love. Oscar knows that
being a big brother is the best adventure of all. He has
someone to share every day with, and a brother is a wonderful
friend. The river is twice as fun with two.

15




And when the sun sets and the river glows gold, Oscar and Pip
curl up side by side. 'I'm glad you're my brother,' Oscar
whispers. Pip's tail gives a happy twitch. 'Me too,' he murmurs.
Mama and Papa smile at their two pups, so different and so
loved. Oscar learned that families grow through love and
patience, and that love only gets bigger when you share it.
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