Ta-daa...!

Talking

{rees...



Come on kids — I’'m ready to
be your treehouse!

I arranged the branches so
you can sit here
comfortably. I have also
made a roof with my leaves.

Go get a ladder!




It’s really windy
here sometimes!

But with roots like
this I can never fall
over!




It is cold in winter — and
I don’t like it!

So I trap the sun! Can
you do it too?




1 tooti...!

Root

My roots flow like

gently down

to the ground

honey...
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I remember what I was told as a
kid... Start at the bottom and
grow UPWARDS!

But there are days when I can’t
— tell which way is up, but I’'m \
pretty sure things will sort

themselves out soon.



Sometimes I get angry...
like everybody else...

Do you get angry too?

Sometimes I pretend to
be somebody else...

x

This is when I was an \
owl... ‘hoo hooo..’
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Like you, I get old... and
wrinkly!

There is only one thing
you have to remember
when looking at me... \

Don’t stare at my
wrinkles - it is so rude!

|



I am a real giant; big
and strong. I think I can
fly too!

They tied me up to stop
me flying away!
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. ’k ™ ﬁk Mum....!!! I don’t want
N . ~_ to go to school!!!




Oh... It’s too hot! I'll take
some of the clothes off.

I might even go naked —
yeah!




I know I said it’s hot...
but don’t worry, I’'m
not on fire!




Can you see my moose?
He is mine — all mine!




Like the moose, when
you get close to me, you
can see a lot more stuff..
let’s try it!




What does it look like?

I will give you a hint...

It was not painted by
——  Michelangelo ... and it is NOT in
the Sistine Chapel!




There are three of us
here ...

But you should know
that together, we are
one!

We are sisters and
brothers and we will
look after each other ...
always!

Can you
guess our
names?






