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Every day Lauren woke up with a big squirrel smile. The 
hours passed by as fast as the flapping of a hummingbird’s 
wings and there was no time to waste. She went to the 
river. “A boat I will build today!” Lauren said. “Let me see, 
let me think… It has to float, it is a boat!” she said. A very 
green parrot landed next to her: “Wood floats!” the parrot 
told her. “Good then! We’ll find wood!” replied Lauren. 
Her squirrel eyes shined when she saw a salad bowl on the 
ground. “It’s made of wood!” she said.



She painted the word “Dolphin” on the bowl. Along with 
the parrot she pushed the bowl to the river. “This is my new 
boat!” the squirrel said. She also made a little hat with a leaf 
that looked like the fin of a shark, and put it on her head. 
“It looks so funny!” said the parrot. “I like it! My boat’s 
name is Dolphin and I will look like a shark!” Lauren told 
her green friend, laughing. A happy squirrel she was! 
Racing the ducks and holding onto the salad bowl with no 
salad.
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After enjoying the boat on the river, Lauren looked up 
and saw a big and colorful kite coming down among 
the trees.  “That kite can fly… and so can I” the 
squirrel said. She grabbed the kite, climbed to the 
highest tree she could find and jumped, holding onto 
the kite, while the parrot flew up and down ready to 
help in case Lauren didn’t get to fly. “Aaaaaaah!” she 
yelled. 
                                                            



Lauren landed a bit scared on top of a bunch of 
walnuts. “Delicious! I’ll bring these walnuts to my 
grandma” she said. “Is she far away?” asked the 
parrot. “Not really” the squirrel replied. They walked 
to grandma’s home under a fallen tree, and she said 
hi with a loving smile. “Here, dear grandma, for 
you!” said Lauren. “Thank you, my shark squirrel” 
she joked. 
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Then, grandma adjusted her tiny glasses and said: 
“Do you see what I see?” A deer was walking with 
an orange stuck on one of his antlers! “Do you need 
help?” asked Lauren. “No, I love going around with 
fruit on my head” he said. 
“Oh…” replied the squirrel, confused. “I’m kidding! 
Of course I need help, please! That orange is driving 
me crazy!” said the deer.
                                                           



It wasn’t easy peachy, but Lauren, grandma and the parrot 
got the orange off the antler. The deer said they would be 
friends forever and left. “It’s time to race the ducks again!” 
said the squirrel. “Grandma, do you want to come with us 
in my salad boat?” Grandma put on her own hat with 
flowers, and they all went to the river. Lauren and grandma 
got in the boat, while the parrot flew up and down, looking 
for the ducks.
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But instead of the ducks, the parrot saw a big waterfall 
nearby. He said to Lauren: “You can’t go there, it’s too high 
and your salad boat and your shark hat and your grandma will 
go flying!” The water was moving them fast.  “We don’t have 
any breaks, do we?” asked grandma. It was too late to stop the 
boat. “I’ll save you!” said the parrot, and he tried and tried and 
tried, but he couldn’t grab the squirrels, they were too heavy 
for him. “Do you see what I see?” asked grandma again.



“Yes, grandma, I see it!” said Lauren. 
Right before the waterfall, the deer without the 
orange was standing in the middle of the river. 
He had heard the squirrels and the parrot from 
far away, and came to rescue them. 
“Friends forever!” he said.
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When the boat was almost about to go 
over the waterfall, the deer friend forever 
stopped it with his legs and grabbed it with 
his mouth. The squirrels climbed over his 
head and antlers, and they all walked away 
to shore. Even the boat was saved! 
                                                    



That evening, they all got together. The sun still shined 
through the branches of the trees. Lauren, grandma 
squirrel, the parrot, the ducks and the dear deer sang 
forest songs, and planned more adventures. “But we have to 
be more careful and know where we’re going!” said 
grandma, cleaning the kite on top of the salad boat turned 
over. “Quack, quack, quack” replied the ducks. Yes, it had 
been a good day.
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