TREEBALL

ALL the Litkle squirrets in Acacia Academy Loved Ptajing treeball. b
Well, all of them except for Woodfer. He o?idv& Like Ereeball. He

Liked to run and he liked to play chase through the branches of |
the OLA Qal¢ Tree but he didnt Like treeball. He didnt understand
treeball and when he didnt know what to do the other squirrels
shouted at him. Sometimes they grabbed hold of his fur as they
tried to grab the nutball. They soon realised that it was best not to
let Woodfer get the nutball - things always went wrong. o

Mrs Teachem set up the big match with Gakdene the school ot
the other side of the park., Everyone had to be in the team, even
Woodfer. It was the day of the BLS makch, The two teams were

ready i the three oalk trees in the middle of the park. The trophy
was polished and the nutball was clean and shining. One holegoal
was marked with an A and the other with an 0. The two captains

waited. Mrs Teachem threw the nutball high into the air and \
the game started. Bramble scored two qoals and then Qakdene *
equalised, '

There were only minutes to go.



Brambte had the nutball and was heading @ »
towards the Qakdene holegoal. She was nearl ; N\ 4 g
there when a big squirrel from Oakdene grabged

her tail. She threw the nutball high inkto the # _,j{

air. Up, up it went then it started to fall down
- towards Woodfer. He opened his arms andJ
caught ik,

The Qakdene squirrels were running towards
him, He looked ot the shiny nutball and started
to run. He jumped from branch to branch, 7§
holding it tight. His team was cheering at him
but he didnt hear them, ALl he wanted ko do
was escape from the Oakdene squirrels and stop
them from stealing the nutball.




1:\2 Acacia holegoal was up ahead. He was nearly there. Then he
saw the biggest and wmost beautiful acori he had ever seen. It

was hanging in the tree just above him, It was bigger and more
beautiful than the nutball, £ v
He reached up and grabbed it, R Acacia | Qakdene

He dropped the nutball and it fell. The Qakdene captain caught it
and rai as fast as he could to the Qakdene holegoal. Mrs. Teachem

blew the whistle and the game was over. fakdene had won and
Acacia had Llost!

The Acacia squirrels were disappointed. They Looked at Woodfer
sitting high up in the tree with the new acorn,

It was his fault. If only he hadnt caught the nutball - if only he

had put it in the holegoal. Bramble was cross, the team was cross

but Hercules the biggest squirrel in Acacia Academy was furious.
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As the squirrels walked back to the Acacia bush. He came up to
Woodfer and said,

“Ibs your faulk. You made us lose the game!” Woodfer wasnt
Listening he was admiring his new acorn,

“It's beautiful he said. This made Hercules even more furious. He
growled at Woodfer

(X

“You're his&orj.
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WQodfer smiled. He Liled History at school.“Thank you. I line
the story abou,!: when the Greo& Grey Sqw.r,r:et came across the sea
to England ... |
But Hercules wasv\’(: Listening. He jumped down from the branch and
wWAS TUNNING across Ehe Pm‘k shaking his head." Nu&fzj old v\u&case,
he said.

Woodfer looked ok his new acorn picked it up and !:oolt it back to
the hole in the Ol Qak Tree and put it in the ve.r-j mc.ddl.e of hisg
nut collection, It had been a ood da , Jiil» %

o "h_

\
o\

¥ I"."i_-



