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And every time an animal laughed,
another flower sprung up
in the meadow.

The meadow was a happy, beautiful
place.

And Tickle Bush was very happy to
live there.

THE END
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The First
Meadow Story
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One fine day, in a

lonely empty She smiled a very big smile and
meadow, a bush sang out: “Tra LalalalA.”
popped up.
_ As the lovely song echoed through

It was a tickle the meadow, four MORE flowers
bush. sprung up across the meadow:
Tickle Bush was all alone in the
meadow. She was sad, so she One
began to cry.
One big tear landed on the for
ground.

Slowly, slowly, a each

small flower

grew where the - - S

tear had landed. La. Q
That small

flower made The four new flowers made
Tickle Bush feel Tickle Bush even happier.

o~ very happy.



