


On down the path they JJ
waddled, stomped and

hupped. At the meadow ’ ; .
they found ™ i .
dancing “clippidy-clop.” 2 @ | 4
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Then said, pausing
the ,“I'd like to share

music, this is my chancel!”
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The group arrived at
their favorite apple tree,
but they were missing a pal,

the mischievous




“"Hello Pals!
Look up this way.
I've got and
I'm ready to play!”

The group of pals sat
down on the
to eat. They passed
the basket around to
share their treat.
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- today was a great “Cubby, why won't you try any of

Then they noticed the other picnic i
l}r eating i
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“"Oh, Cubby, you are really funny.
Crackers and taste
great with hﬂnﬂy! i

“Go ahead and give it a try! We are
your I_Jlu':l].h'- and we wouldn’'t lie.”

Cubby hesitated, but then took

a bite. "Oh wow, my pals are right!
All this time I've been missing out,
now I know what sharing is all about.”




The Picnic Pal’s lunch was a lot
of fun. Now it's time for their
in the warm cozy sun.




a is for Apple Park where the Picnic Pals
play and the apples grow in the shape of hearts.
Through their adventures, the Picnic Pals
teach children about the environment, living a

wealihy lifestyle and the value of

Apple Park books are made with eco-friendly
materials including 100% recycled paper
printed with soy ink. All Apple Park products
are good for our health, our environment,
our children and our futare.
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