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Barnaby Bear sat on a mossy log, his brow

furrowed in  a  most  thoughtful  way.  He wasn't

quite sure what he was waiting for, only that it

hadn't arrived yet, which made the waiting feel

terribly long. He sighed a little bear sigh.
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“Waiting,” Barnaby mumbled to himself,  “is

much harder when one is thinking about it.” So

he tried very hard not to think about it. Instead,

he  watched  a  fluffy  white  cloud  float  lazily

across the sky. It looked a little like a giant jar of

honey, which made the waiting feel much nicer.
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Then  he  listened  to  the  leaves,  who  were

very  busy  whispering secrets  to  each other  in

the  gentle  breeze.  They  sounded  like  a  tiny,

rustling  choir.  Barnaby  closed  his  eyes,

imagining  what  important  things  the  leaves

might be discussing.
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Suddenly,  a  tiny,  bouncy  squirrel  named

Squeaky scampered up the log. “What are you

doing, Barnaby?” Squeaky chirped, twitching his

nose.  Barnaby  opened  his  eyes  slowly  and

explained about his mysterious wait.
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Squeaky tilted his head. “Waiting sounds a

bit… still! Why don’t you come explore with me?

We could find the biggest acorn in the forest!”

Barnaby  considered  this.  Exploring  certainly

sounded less still than waiting.
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So, Barnaby lumbered off the log, following

Squeaky through the sun-dappled woods. They

discovered  a  patch  of  juicy  berries,  a  wobbly

mushroom,  and even  a  stream where  pebbles

sparkled like tiny jewels. Barnaby almost forgot

he was waiting at all!
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They played a game of 'follow the leader,'

with  Squeaky  leaping  through  branches  and

Barnaby carefully stepping over roots. Laughter

echoed  through  the  trees,  light  and  free.

Barnaby felt a happy warmth spread through his

chest.
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As the sun began to dip, painting the sky in

soft  oranges  and  pinks,  Barnaby  and  Squeaky

returned to the mossy log. Just then, a familiar

scent  drifted  through  the  air  –  sweet  and

undeniably delicious. It was the smell of fresh-

baked honey cakes!
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Round the bend came Barnaby’s dear friend,

Penelope Pig, carrying a basket overflowing with

golden,  warm cakes.  “Sorry  I’m late,  Barnaby!”

Penelope  called,  her  cheeks  rosy.  “I  knew you

were waiting for these!”
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Barnaby’s  eyes  widened  with  delight.  He

hadn’t known he was waiting for honey cakes,

but now that they were here,  it  felt  absolutely

perfect.  He  shared  a  cake  with  Squeaky  and

Penelope,  realizing  that  waiting  wasn't  so  bad

after  all,  especially  with  good  friends  and  a

sweet surprise.
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