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Fox was dozing and dreaming in the meadow.

Suddenly Rabbit ran by –  Lickety Split!  Lickety split!

“What’s wrong? Why are you running?” cried Fox.

But Rabbit didn’t answer.   She ran faster!

“Oh, no!  It must be something terrible!” said Fox.  “I’ll run, too!”

Bear was snoozing and snoring in her den.

Suddenly Fox ran by –  Leap, leap!  Leap, leap!

“What’s wrong? Why are you running?” cried Bear.

But Fox didn’t answer.   He ran faster!

“Oh, no!  It must be something terrible!” said Bear.  “I’ll run, too!”

Moose was napping and nodding in the forest.

Suddenly Bear ran by –  Clumpety clump!  Clumpety clump!

“What’s wrong? Why are you running?” cried Moose.

But Bear didn’t answer.   She ran faster!

“Oh, no!  It must be something terrible!” said Moose.  “I’ll run, too!”

Moose ran and ran until he caught up with Bear.

“What’s wrong, Bear?  Why are you running?” asked Moose.

“I don’t know,” said Bear.

“But I saw Fox running.  I knew it must be something terrible, so I ran, too.”

Moose and Bear ran and ran until he caught up with Fox.

“What’s wrong, Fox?  Why are you running?” asked Moose and Bear.

“I don’t know,” said Fox.

“But I saw Rabbit running.  I knew it must be something terrible, so I ran, too.”

Moose, Bear, and Fox ran and ran until he caught up with Rabbit.

“What’s wrong, Rabbit?  Why are you running?” they asked.

“I don’t know why you are running” said Rabbit.

“But I was running because I was late for dinner!”

“Oh,” said Fox.

“Oh,” said Bear.

“Oh,” said Moose.
And they all turned around and walked home.
