[he Den

Duck ic finally here.
We wake up.

Time to play, time to fight.

Father leaves the den.
[ime to hunt.

With a <ky filled with colors of mystery.

And adventure everywhere.

Trying to eccape the den.
Mother ctope me.

Fatherc back with food T c¢it and eat.
The night goec on like thic.
L ctay, I play, T cleep.
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