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" RATTY'S B



Deep in the rainforest, there stands a majestic
volcano. It soars high above the treetops.

Undisturbed for thousands of years, its deep crater
is home to many curious creatures ...




He HAD to
have it, and so
Ratty started
to climb.

One lazy moring, Ratty
was staring up at the sky, when he
spotted the most delicious, brightest,
juiciest fruit he had ever seen.

Huffing and
puffing, he almost
gaveup...

... but finally, he reached the
treetop and grabbed the fruit in
both of his greedy paws.
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Ratty followed the stream
until he got to the crater wall, He took a deep breath and

where the water disappeared . plunged in. The current swept “See you later, bats! I'm going | “Beware, Ratty!” they called
inside a cave. ok e him into the darkness. outside!” Ratty shouted. R back. “It's a big world out there!”




“So will you go back tomorrow?" asked the beetle.

“No;’ said Ratty.

“Another day?" asked the cuscus.

“No. I don't think so]' said Ratty. “As much as it was great,
I've realised something very important. It turns out that
everything | want is right here inside this old crater.”

And with that, Ratty hugged a yellow
fruit close to his chest and drifted off to
sleep, surrounded by twittering tropical

birds and beetles as bright as jewels.



