TEDDY ICEBEAR .
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Have you ever wondered how Teddy lcebear traveled all the way from

hig home in the Arctic to join us at Ela Excellence Everland?

It's time to share thiz secret with you. The book you're holding tells
the tale of our little polar hear and his magical journey from north to
south, Are you ready to join Teddy on an adventure full of mystery and

friendship?

Get ready for lots of fun and giggles!
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Teddy Icebear yawned long and hard. He half-opened
his eyes and batted his lashes. The sun was shining
brightly. One could say brighter than ever. The little

polar bear spread out his arms and stretched out
his paws.







Uh-oh... Teddy Icebear's arms were in the water
and so were his legs. Teddy was floating!
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Something had been amiss at the North Pole for quite
some time. According to the elders, the Arctic region
was slowly melting into the ocean. Chunks of ice that
had split from glaciers were swept away towards the
horizon. Never to return...




dust the other day someone had heard a weird
crunching sound coming from the direction of the
Ice Garden. Bears told each other to be careful.
“Don't go wandering off, dear,” his mum warned
Teddy. “Stay close!” his father said.




But the little one was a curious bear. He wanted
to know what was happening in the Ice Garden.
Maybe he could take a peek. What could possibly
go wrong?

If Teddy heard anything he would run away.
The Ice Garden was not far from where the polar
bears gathered anyway. He'd be fine! |




.
First thing in the morning,
Teddy Icebear left his snoring
parents behind, slipped away
from the other sleeping bears
and tiptoed off.






When he reached the fence of the Ice Garden,
he stopped to listen.

“Well? I don't hear anything?”

There was no crunching sound coming from the
ground, the sky, the sea... The Ice Garden was
peaceful, cool and calm, luring Teddy to lie down
under its magnificent ice trees.







The Ice Garden was far behind now. The ice
sculptures and the trees with the shimmering
leaves all looked tiny, Teddy was drifting away
to the south. Slowly the Arctic’s cold air was
replaced by an ever increasing heat. The piece
of ice beneath Teddy had shrunk, eventually
melting away completely.
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Teddy found himself in a sea that was unusually warm
and very salty. He looked under the water - where
were the whales? There were none, and there were

no walruses around. He couldn't see anyone familiar
above the water either.

“Where am [?”
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He turned towards the east, then towards the west...
Maybe he could call out to his parents! But before he
could shout, “I'm here, mummy!” he heard another voice
from across the water.

Oddly enough, "Mummy!” said the voice.

The little polar bear perked up his ears.

“Mummy!”



The voice was small, like chirping. No, no, it
wasn't just one voice, he heard many little ones,
and they were all saying "Mummy!”, "MUMMY!"

Confused, Teddy Icebear started swimming in the
direction of the curious voices. He could now see
a long sandy beach where the sea ended.




Before Teddy knew it, he was surrounded by
a hundred tiny pebble stones. |
The stones were walking!

“Where's Mummy?"

And they were talking!
Such strange creatures
lived outside the North
Pole!




“Why do you have so much hair?” said another.

“Where's your shell?” asked the one crawling on
Teddy's shoulder, looking over at his fluffy back.

No, these weren't pebbles, So, what were they?
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@ Skull had become the sea turtles’ worst
& g nightmare. He almost always dug up their eggs
while searching for gold. Besides, every time
Skull and his friends had a feast, they ate,
drank, and then threw their waste in the water.




Oh, and when Skull was on his water scooter,
all the turtles in the sea went to hide.

The rowdy bunch never looked where they were going:
The pirates almost always crashed into Caretta carettas,
which were swimming in the water, cracking their shells.







“Luckily we have a hospital in Everland.” said

Carettina.
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This was an emergency meeting to help the lost
polar bear. The children of Everland were

searching for ways to get him back to the
North Pole.




“Can you swim, Teddy?” they asked.

“Of course, I'm a polar bear.” said Teddy Icebear
proudly. “But the North Pole is too far away, even
big bears can't swim that far.”




“Can you run?’ interrupted one of Carettina's hatchlings.

“I can run very fast.” said Teddy. “But not for too long.”
















Skull had to leave and Teddy needed to get home.
Maps were unfolded, compasses pointed North.




Pencils were raced across papers. After hours
and hours of work, a brilliant plan emerged.
Now it was time to put that plan to work.
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Teddy Icebear was getting closer to home. The
journey by ship was much faster than bobbing up

and down on a piece of ice. The air grew colder as
they neared the north.

The pirates' teeth chattered, their mustaches froze,
their beards turned white with snow. If it weren't
for the prospect of glittering coins, diamond-studded
rings, pearl earrings and gold chain necklaces,
Skull's ship would have turned back long ago.
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“Let's turn right by that glacier.” Teddy said,
laughing.

The pirate at the helm steered the ship to the right.
“Between the two floating mountains on the left.”

This time the helmsman turned the ship left. They
passed a narwhal and sailed straight ahead beyond
the hill where the puffins nested. The pirates were
getting impatient, had they come all this way for
nothing? They had followed the instructions on the
map, taking a small white bear with them. But there
was no ice garden and no treasure to be seen.


















"Teddy!" roared the mother polar bear.

"My son!" roared the father polar bear, who
followed close behind.

Teddy jumped into his father's arms, and from
there into his mother's.

“You gave us a fright!”
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