
Kate’s
Apple Cake



Kate was a busy squirrel. Today was Jay the blue jay's birthday
party. She had a plan to make a very special treat for him. Kate

ran into her kitchen to bake. She began mixing sugar and a
fresh apple. Soon, she had a huge apple cake! She put a tall

purple candle right on top.



Then, she put a glass bottle of cold juice with it. Kate put
everything in a basket to take to the party. She ran down the

path to the river. But when she got there, she froze. The
bridge was gone! The long wooden logs lay in the mud.



Kate set her basket down by a muddy puddle. "Oh no," she
said. "How can I cross the river with this cake? This is a big
mess." She gave a small pebble a kick. She felt very sad. Just
then, her good pal Bret ran by. Bret wore his bright orange

shirt.



"Why are you so sad, Kate?" he said. Kate pointed to the logs
in the mud. "I must get this apple cake to Jay," she said to him.

"But the water is too deep for a squirrel to wade across. The
cake will get wet!" Bret began to look around the river bank.



He spotted a small wooden table by an old picnic bench. "I
have a simple plan," Bret said with a huge grin. He ran over to

drag the table to the edge of the water. Then, he turned it
over. The four legs pointed up into the air. It was just like a

funny wooden boat!



"Wow!" said Kate with a happy smile. She was careful to climb
onto the table. She set the heavy basket right in the middle.

Bret got into the river. He held the table boat in his hands. He
gave it a soft, gentle push. The table did float very well. Bret

swam slowly across the wide river.



He held his head up high. A little fish swam by to blow a big
bubble. Bret just swam on. He was very strong. Soon, the

funny boat slid onto the sand on the other side. Jay the blue
jay was there to wait for them under a tall oak tree.



He let out a joyful giggle when he saw the table on the sand.
"You made a boat out of a table!" he said. Kate and Bret did
climb onto dry land. They lit the purple candle and began to
sing. Then, they all sat down to eat the best apple cake ever

and drink the cold juice.


