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Sofia’s bear was old, tatty and very well loveq




It had belonged to Sofia’s grandfather,
then to her mother and from the day
Sofia was born, the bear had kept

her company;, too.

He was less like a toy and more
like a friend.




Sofia and her bear
enjoyed picnics in the park,




and, one day, they even went to the seaside.

It was a very long journey: Sofia and her father
had to catch a train, a boat and then finally a bus.

But it was worth it . . .
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" the beach was amazing!

Sofia even took off her bear’s scarf
so they could splash in the waves.




Her father bought fish and chips
and they all had ice cream for pudding,

It really was the most perfect day.
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 Thunder clapped and lightning fl
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| Raindrops pounded down onto m@ﬁand as they
packed everything Up and rushed for the last bus ho
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They were in such a hurry that neither of them
noticed a bag fall open and Sofia’s bear tumble out.













e. when Sofia realised that hery,
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Of cours
g she was terribly upset

was missin

She looked everywhere

but he was nowhere
to be seen.



Her father telephoned the bus company and the train company
and the boat company — but nobody had found a tatty old bear.




o try and replace the bear

Sofia’s father gave her other toys, t .
she had lost, but none of them were right.

None of them had
belonged to her mother.

All that Sofia had left now
was the bear’s small scarf.
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Now. it's incredibly difficult to return SOrm
when you have no idea who the owner is, OT W

But even so, the Sea tried . . .
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here they live.
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It washed the bear along through the water,
helped by shoals of shimmering fish,
a whale, a dolphin, and even an OCtopus.
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The bear hitched g Jif
on a boat . . .



The Sea always found a way to guide
the bear through the water
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en the waters
f grew t0O cold, the Sea
- would wash the bear
| onto land . . .

the journey
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The Sea became concerned — it Was all taking so long!

nd every dock
h no luck.

It carried the bear to every beach a
and every harbour, to0 — put wit




And so the search wenton . . .
peyond the oceans, into lakes and along rivers.

Which was how the bear came to be gently drifting
down a stream one sunny afternoon.



; girl saw the bear floating in
ow waters and went to investig
ale,
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curious, she picked it up and called out to her grandmother
to tell her all about this exciting new find.
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Slowly, the old lady walked out of the house.
Then she stopped.

She stared silently for a moment,

then rushed forwards to SCOOP
up the bear.









