Thank you, Brother Bear by Hans Baumann

The three brothers lived in a small wooden house deep in the woods with Nuni, their grandmother, and Bright Sun, their little sister. 

“Oh, I’ll be all right,” said Bright Sun, smiling her pretty smile.

But between our house and his are the wild river, the wide swamp, the high mountain and the cold, deep lake.  

And when Grandmother Nuni was not looking, Chip slipped silently out of the house. 

But there on the other side of the wild river Chip found a wide, muddy swamp. 

Grandmother was right, thought Chip. 

No one could get over this mountain.  

Chip put his hand into the lake.  It was cold as ice. 

The bird flew out over the water. 

Then out of the hut came Wise Raven himself.  

He covered Chip in a warm blanket, for Chip was no longer a fish, but was again a little boy, and he was feeling very cold. 

Bright Sun said, “They are not strangers, they are Chip’s other brothers.” 

