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It was a 10V3].y summer morning,
but Roo was feeling grumpy
and he didn’t know why.

He was feeling SO grumpy that
he didn’t even want to p]_ay.



“Wk at')s wrong with you this morning?rJ
asked his mother.
“NOthing,ﬂ said Roo.

“You should smile,” his mother said.

5 ) “Everybo&y feels better
\ z‘ir ' when they smile?”




But Little Roo wasn't in a smiling mood today,
| not even when his mother tickle& him genﬂy.
r “Did I see a tiny smile?"‘ she asked.

“Just one?”

¢
‘h].().','J said Roo.
“You didn't”
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NO. Little Roo did not smile.

Not even a teeny-weeny bit.

His mother Skippe& into a hollow
tree where they liked to play
Q@ oy She popped her head through
S a hole in the trunk.
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“O}l clear,” said his mom.
So she gaﬂlere& up

some dry leaves,

yossed them

into the air,

and all the leaves
came down on

Little Roo.



He looked s0 funny!
“I think | can see a smlle this time,”

({ /A his mom said, and laughed.
-

“Just a little




“YOU, &On?t,,o said Roo. “I"m NOT Sl’l’lil]'.'!.’lg:‘J
“Oh well,” his mother said with a sigh.

It was time for break{ast.
Little Roo’s mom lifted him up. “Let’s go down
the hill together and find something to eat.”
“I'm not ]rmngry,” said Roo grumpily.
“But l’m ]nungry,” said his mom.

“ 2
Come oTl.
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Roo himself was mu&41y al], ovem"‘r
Then he looked at his mother, who was soaking wet an«l
sllmy from the tOPS 0£ ]'161'- ears to the ‘tlps 0{' ]061" toes.

And Little Roo couldn’ do any‘b}ling else.
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