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In my first story, I told you about my friends in New York. Now a new journey begins. Together with my best friend Comic Cat, we are going from New York to Canada. We want to meet new friends and visit my bear friend Bella.


Do you want to come with me?


Was that a Yes?


Well, that’s great ...





MIKEY THE RACCOON


But before we finally get going, we just need to see Mikey the raccoon. He lives here in New York’s Central Park.
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Mikey is an artist and he has carved me a present for Bella. Comic Cat points up a tree.


»We have to climb, Mimi. Mikey lives pretty high up. The only other person who lives higher than him is the wise Owl.«


»Is that so?« I ask, looking up at the tree.


With a great cat’s jump, up we go.


Music comes towards me and the higher we climb, the louder it gets.


»Mikey!« Comic Cat calls.


The raccoon emerges from a hollow in the tree.


»Oh, it’s you! Come in.«


»Hello!« I say, still a little bit out of breath.


»Hi Mimi! Your present is finished. I carved you a lucky charm. It’s called a tiki.«


»Wow, thank you! It looks really great,« I say happily. Curious, I look around the hollow. Comic Cat has told me that Mikey spends all day making the craziest things.


Comic Cat turns a broken wooden wheel and grins.


»The things you have up here ...« Mikey takes the wheel from his hand.


»Hmmm, actually I don’t let anyone else in here.


I need a lot of quiet time to work.«


»Well, we have to get going again,« I say, nudging Comic Cat.


Mikey smiles with relief, scratches behind his right ear and shows us out.
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As I climb down, I hear a car approaching.
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