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​The Badger Who Built a Bridge
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Badger lived in the middle of the woodland, right beside a burbling stream.

It was not a very wide stream, but it was a muddy, splashy, slippery sort of stream.

Every morning, Badger crossed it to reach the berry bushes on the other side.

Every evening, he crossed it again to return home.

And every single time—

SPLASH! SQUELCH! SLURP!

Badger’s paws sank into the mud. His fur grew soggy. His whiskers dripped.

One morning, dripping wet and covered in leaves, Badger shook his head.

“That’s it,” he grumbled. “I’m tired of this messy old stream. I shall build... a bridge!”

Badger set straight to work.

He rolled logs. He stacked stones. He pushed and he pulled until his paws ached.

But after a whole day of heaving and huffing, Badger had only managed to pile up one wobbly log.

It tipped, it tilted... and—

KER-SPLASH!

—into the water it fell.

“Oh, bother,” sighed Badger. “Perhaps this is too big a job for one badger alone.”

Just then, Fox trotted by, her red tail swishing.

“What are you doing, Badger?” she asked.

“I’m trying to build a bridge,” said Badger. “But I’m not strong enough.”

Fox grinned. “Not strong enough? Maybe. But clever enough? Certainly! Let me help.”

Together they tried again.

Fox found branches that bent without breaking.

Badger dragged them into place.

But still the bridge wobbled and swayed.

“Hmm,” said Fox. “We need someone who sees things from above.”

Hoo-hoo!

From the treetops, Owl swooped down.

“I’ve been watching,” she said wisely. “Your bridge needs balance. Let me guide you.”

So Owl directed:

“Logs here, stones there. Tie the twigs this way, not that.”

Under her watchful eyes, the bridge began to take shape.

As they worked, a small snuffling sound came from the grass.

It was Hedgehog, rolling along with a bundle of ivy vines.

“I thought you might need something to tie it all together,” he said shyly.

Perfect!

The animals wove the ivy vines around the logs and branches.

The bridge grew steady and strong.

At last, Badger placed the final stone.

“Shall we test it?” he asked.

The four friends stepped carefully onto the bridge.

It did not wobble. It did not tilt.

It held.

“Hooray!” they cheered.

From then on, the woodland animals used the bridge every day.

Squirrel dashed across with her acorns.

Rabbits hopped over on their way to the meadow.
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