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S There was once a fawn,
who thought that the sun
was the most beautiful thing

he had ever seen.
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It warmed his back and lit up the buttercups. %[‘ He did not like the dark.
It opened the roses and made the bees hum. Hedigthot like the shadows,

But when the sun set,

the little fawn NN \\ J

was sad.

The birds were
silent on their nests.

The roses
seemed to droop.



e fawn felt jealous.
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At this, the
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He made a decision:

ace where the sun set.

|

He would make friends with the sun,

he would find the p

d never leave him.

and it woul




On the first sun-dappled
e morning of spring, the little  « -
fawn bid farewell to his family.

With never a glance back, he set off down
. the long, winding road towards the sun. =
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He travelled through meadows...

...over streams...
...and under canopies.

All the while, the sun shone
brightly, guiding him forwards.

But in the evening, the sun's rays

shone red as if in warning.

Then the sun dipped behind a hill,
and all was dark.
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Put he did not know where to lock:

Glancing up, he spotted a row of great,
green frogs, peering down at him
from along the water’s edge.

“Tomorrow | will find you, Sun,” sighed the fawn.

“Excuse me,” said the fawn. “Do you know?
After the sunisets — where does it ¢0?”

“The sun lives over that hill,” croaked the frogs.
Then they hopped into the cool, dark pool,
and the little fawn was alone.




Soon, the night was alive with the
Sounds of strange,creatures.

The little fawn curled up, -
turning his back - (//‘
against the dark. :

There was a rustling
and a howling, and the little
fawn was very afraid.
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At morning’s first light, the fawn hurried onwards.
He had survived the night, and the sun
had come to greet him.
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On the third day, the sun was still far off.
There were no flowers in this place - only jagged stones,

& The little fawn gbuld see a great mountain ahead
i of him. Yet he would not give up:

“When | reach that mountain top, | will be able
to see all the world around me,” the fawn said:
“Then | will see where my friend the sun goes.”




The fox gﬁnned.
“Why, if | saw the sun at night,
then it wouldn't be night at alll”

And with a swish of his tail
he was gone.




The next day, dark clouds covered the sky.
Maybe the sun didn't want to be friends;
after all, thought the fawn.

His weary legs carried him to the top of the
mountain. Eiete! he blinked and staredfiito
the distance. But thick white snow had begun
to fall and he did not know which way was
east, or which was west.

[Theysun was nowhere to be seen.



The little fawn forced himself onwards. The sun felt like a distant memory.

On through the snow and the frost. Perhaps his friend the sun had forgotten him.
On into the gathering dusk. Maybe he had come all this way for nothing.






“The moon?”

The little fawn peered upwards. And there,
hanging high above him, was the moon.
He had never seen the moon before =
he had been too afraid to look into the darkness.

It was very beautiful - as beautiful as the sun.
And it was surrounded by millions of twinkling
firiends, all smiling back.athim!



So the fawn began his journey home,
beneath the gentle gaze of the moon.

He noticed that its light was soft and cool,

and everything was pretty where it looked down.




For the first time, he saw the bats,
and the owls and the hedgehogs.

He saw the glow of
fireflies as they danced
around him.
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Instead of howls and screeches, he heard the
night-time song. Entranced by the beauty of the
night, the fawn barely noticed when the sun spread
its golden fingers the next morning.




Pausing to drink, he glanced
at his reflection in the water.

He was surprised to see, not a little fawn staring back,
but a strong, powerful stag, with antlers like tree branches.

The little fawn looked behind him, »
expecting to see someone else,
but he saw no one.
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All this time he had chased the sun,
he had not noticed how much he had grown.
Nor had he noticed what was around him.

From now on, the great stag ~pr0rﬁised to
enjoy the world in both the day and the night.

He set forth with the sun ahead of him,
as the moon slipped into the shadows.




And all was calm and bathed in light.

Both by day and by night.
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