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Brocke and I plajed by the the river alf day even Chowgh it was rammy

Fram Ellen Sexan

A new village had moved to the brook. They were unusual and they had little boats on which they
sailed around the river on but more than the Iittle boats there was something else that caught my
eye. Two little animals by the riverside, They always stare at my tree, They can talk too! They abways
seem to swim up to my tree and climb on it just fike | do,
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The Ures i5 a wondarfi! place To climé on. Brooka and I act fike afl Che littie
animdls in Che Trea boid my fivourite i5 the little sperral. We dlways loaks a
brecie and I. Today Broote and I ot a go an fiaher's cance.

Seilf e

Erany tllen Swan

One of the Iittle animals picked me up today. it was the one that keeps on staring at me. | found out
fram a rabbit that it is a human, A big human bigger than the one that picked me up, called them Ellen
and Brook | wonder if one of them i named after the stream .
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te wiere not aflowed by the river today. Father sad 2hat s men had Sesn a
Larrdly &g anma! cral inte the waiter and aat Some decks. They say tha
decasse o TAS Sig Createre They e Yo drain tha river to qet it oot THs will
de bard Seaing as it 5 raning S, I just hope Che Cree will fe ofny.

Frony Elen Swdn

| had a terrible fright today The crocodiles have returned to the brook Some of the humans are
frightened toa. | just hope they do not go swimming there is more bad news though, The river's water
is disappearing, My tree cannot take it and is drying up.



The Tree of Memories -a‘hal

T e Sfﬂ;r-rﬂ'
2oh Jetrm 1592

I havve not Seen Che Spuirrel Since Uhe amap came. I hope the little furry
credture fas nct been eaten. That aoeuld be terrible. Though I quess father
fa.-:ﬁfddufm'ﬂ‘ spset becacise Brook and I were the ones that stopped Aim
Fran adling it fimseld. STV raining.

Franst Ellen Swan
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There i5 vary little water aroeund The Cree and it does not lock ke 2he animals
nor plads life it

| am very irighten about the crocodiles. The rabbits and other squirrels and | are thinking about leaving
so that beast does not eat us. Seeing as the tree cannot take being without water it can no longer be
my protechion. All of the water that surrounded our lovely home has gone and most likely never to be
returned.
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Father Sass that Sinca aff of the war i5 qone ard the anmedl 15 no where to be
Seen that it i35 et Sals here and thal maving on is the best option while it has
Stogped ramm.

I Phnnk Tha woe Showld Sreak Phe das fefore we go to Sate the Cres...

Father doas not gapreve.

Fran &flen Swan

The humans are paclang up their village and have been leaving the brook that they destroyed The
other squirrels and | were wandering along where the water used to run to find a dam like the
beavers make, We have a new plan...
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I do natt frnow fioel Sert Che damy Srake Coday and warer came rashing thrcegh
The drook. dnfortanately the river was ﬁmaﬂ- So fast vha it has Enocked over
aur man hiouses. I still hae some good hews. I st my little sguirrel frisnd
Too. YWe loofed very pleased with limself. -‘Fﬂ-'nr';ﬁ et again,

Fram Ellen Scodn

The water is flowing once again but this is terribly bad and ternbly good The bad news is that the
humans houses are faling into the river and the crocodies are mare likely to return. The good news is
that the tree i still standing and better than ever. One thing that does worry me is that the river is
deeper than | remember;
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Far'har fas decided tha it /5 Too dangeracus for s fiva fare and tha we are
mewing Lomorrow af dawin. Ve sad that Brool and I con have ecur last swie
Sexoe. ﬂa’iffftiﬂ-ffjﬂﬂnﬂ'-ﬁqfﬂyﬂaad'ﬁyhiﬂafﬁtﬂﬁmﬂﬂf

Fran &len Sean

The humans are moving yet again, | guess they have done enough damage here so they are going to
destroy another valley. | am quiet sad to see the twa little humans leave though.
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Ellen aud” Ty lasl swim ol wod go fo plow Wle swam over o the bee Tihe waler was flowing 4o fasf
we b wal realie. We gol pushed v the siver. Ellew's fool gol conghl o a rood nd Bhe wader was il
vising. She gol dhagged wndbr. of bifle squivrel wai waiching bud T think fe felt Relpless 7 tried fo save fer
fref F was sbeck wiysel] and' T could wol reack fer. Ske left ws in fer fuvourile place. Wnbr nealh the ol tree.
ot J could nel gel the waler get the woder oul of my bodyY was suffocated by it

They wmed e brock and vlley affer us
Todey il e it ol tree wnd walches the viver thal flows by ¥ wudches the antwals run alowg ifs
branches wond il walckes over Ettonbrook wul Swanvaticy.
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