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Little Hedgehog was making his bed for
the winter when a sudden gust of wind

blew him off his feet. It took hold of his
cosy nest and tossed it high into the air.




Little Hedgehog trembled as the
wind whistled around him,
and he wondered
what to do.
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He caught hold of his scarf, hat

and mittens before they

blew away, and tried
to shelter under the
tree roots. But
wherever he went
the wind was there
as well.



“I'll have to stay with Badger until this storm
has gone,” he said at last, pulling his woolly
hat firmly over his prickles. Then he snuggled
into his cosy scarf, put on his mittens and,
with a deep breath, he set off.
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“I’'ve never known such a storm!” squeaked
Mother Mouse. “The wind has blown our nest
far away, and my poor babies are so cold.”

“My home has been blown away as well,”
said Little Hedgehog. “I'm on my way to stay
with Badger, but I have just the thing to warm
you up!” And he took off his woolly hat and
gave it to the mice.



“Ooh! Lovely, lovely,” they squeaked,
~ snuggling down out of the wind.
 “Thank you, Little Hedgehog!” ,};jf
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_ "They should do the tnck'"
"‘l‘hank you, Little Hedgehog!” said Otter. "These
are great! But shouldn’t you be at home in this
cold weather?”
“I have no home any more,” Little Hedgehog
replied sadly. “The wind has blown it away.” And
running on, he cried, “I'm going to stay with Badger!”
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By the time Little Hedgehog reached the
wood the snow was getting deeper. On and
on he struggled, picking his way between the
snowdrifts as the wind howled around him.




