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The Beaver's Chocolate
Bridge
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In a sunny forest, where the stream sings a happy tune, lived
Benny the beaver. He had warm brown fur, a flat wide tail, and
two big front teeth that never stopped smiling. Benny loved to
build things more than anything else in the whole wide world.
Every morning, he put on his blue cap and red tool belt and
looked for a new project. Today, he wanted to build a bridge
across the sparkling stream.



Benny skipped along the bank, thinking about what to use.
Wood? Too plain. Stone? Too heavy. Then he remembered the
magical chocolate his grandma had sent. It was sweet and
shiny and smelled like candy. 'Perfect!' Benny cheered. 'A
chocolate bridge will be the sweetest bridge ever!' He
imagined how proud everyone would be. His flat tail thumped
the ground with excitement as he planned his amazing
creation.




Benny worked all morning, stacking chocolate blocks into a
beautiful bridge. The sun shone bright and warm on his back.
He used his tiny hammer to tap each piece into place, and the
bridge gleamed like a candy dream. 'This is my best build yet!"
he said proudly, adjusting his red tool belt. Birds chirped and
butterflies danced as Benny admired his chocolate bridge. It
stretched across the stream, looking good enough to eat.
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Just as Benny finished, the sunshine grew stronger and
warmer. Tiny drips began to fall from the chocolate bridge. 'Oh
no!' Benny cried. The drips turned into a gooey stream, and
the bridge started to sag. Benny's big front teeth chattered
with worry. He tried to hold the pieces together, but the
chocolate melted right through his paws. The beautiful bridge
was turning into a puddle of sticky sweetness.
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Benny sat on the bank, his flat tail drooping. 'My chocolate
bridge is ruined,' he sighed. Just then, Tilly the turtle walked
slowly along the path. She wore a yellow scarf and carried a
small wooden walking stick. Her moss-green shell had pretty
patterns, and her round glasses sparkled in the sun. ‘What's
wrong, little beaver?' she asked kindly. Benny pointed at the
melting mess and explained everything.
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Tilly listened patiently, her amber eyes soft and wise.
‘Chocolate is sweet,' she said, 'but it isn't strong. A bridge
needs to hold up in sunshine and rain.' Benny nodded, feeling
a little silly. 'T wanted it to be special,' he said. Tilly smiled.
‘Special is good, but practical is better. Let's think about what
would make a bridge that lasts.' Benny's ears perked up. He
was ready to learn.



MU IR

Tilly pointed her walking stick at the forest. ‘What do you see
that is strong and steady?' she asked. Benny looked around.
He saw tall trees with thick trunks and sturdy branches.
‘Wood!" he shouted. "Wood is strong!' Tilly nodded. 'And you
are a beaver. Building with wood is what you do best.' Benny's
big front teeth grinned. He felt a new idea growing. 'Let's
build a wooden bridge!' he said.
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Benny and Tilly gathered fallen branches and small logs.
Benny used his sharp teeth to gnaw them to the right size.
Tilly helped stack them neatly. "We can work together,' she
said. Benny's red tool belt jingled as he hammered and tied.
The sun was warm, but the wood did not melt. Slowly, a strong
wooden bridge began to take shape. Benny's flat tail patted the
ground happily with each piece they added.

8



As they worked, Benny asked, 'Tilly, why didn't I think of wood
first?' Tilly adjusted her round glasses. '‘Sometimes we get
excited about sweet ideas,' she said. 'But it's smart to ask for
help and think about what will really work.' Benny nodded. He
realized that asking Tilly was a good choice. 'Thank you for
helping me,' he said. Tilly smiled. "That's what friends are for.'
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They finished the wooden bridge just as the sun began to set.
The bridge was strong and safe, with a little railing made of
twigs. Benny tested it by walking across. It didn't wobble or
melt. 'It's perfect!' he cheered. Tilly clapped her slow turtle
clap. 'You built a bridge that will last,' she said. Benny felt
proud, but also humble. He learned that practical choices
matter more than sweet dreams alone.
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The next morning, the sunshine was warm again. Benny and
Tilly stood by their wooden bridge. 'See?' said Tilly. 'The sun
can shine as much as it likes, and our bridge stays strong.'
Benny smiled. 'I'm glad we built it together,' he said. He looked
at the spot where the chocolate bridge had melted. 'l guess
chocolate is better for eating than building.' Tilly chuckled.
'Indeed it is,' she said.
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Benny thought about what he had learned. 'Tilly, I want to
build more things, but I'll always ask for help and choose
strong materials.' Tilly nodded. 'That's a wise choice, Benny.'
She gave him a little hug. "You have a good heart and a clever
mind. Keep building, and keep asking questions.' Benny's flat
tail thumped with joy. He knew he would never forget this
lesson.




Word spread about the new wooden bridge. Animals came
from all around to cross it. 'What a sturdy bridge!' said a
rabbit. "Who built it?' Benny raised his paw. ‘We did,' he said,
pointing to Tilly. 'I couldn't have done it without her.' Tilly
smiled. The bridge became a favorite spot for picnics and

games. Benny felt happy every time he saw friends crossing
safely.




One day, Benny decided to build a small bench beside the
bridge. He used wood and asked Tilly for advice. 'Make the
legs wide so it doesn't tip,' she suggested. Benny followed her
idea, and the bench was perfect. He realized that asking for
help made his projects better. Tilly was proud of him. 'You're
becoming a very practical builder,' she said. Benny beamed
with pride.
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Benny and Tilly sat on the new bench, watching the stream
flow under the wooden bridge. 'I'm glad we didn't give up,'
Benny said. Tilly nodded. 'Sweet ideas are fun, but strong
choices last.' Benny looked at his red tool belt and smiled. He
knew he would always remember the chocolate bridge and the
lesson it taught him. 'Thank you, Tilly,' he said. 'For
everything.'




From that day on, Benny built many things, always choosing
materials that would last and always asking for help when he
needed it. The wooden bridge stood strong through sunshine
and rain. And whenever Benny saw a turtle, he smiled and
remembered the wise friend who helped him build something
better. Practical choices and teamwork made all the difference,
and Benny's heart was full of gratitude.
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