
Little Hedgehog loved adventures, and the two set off 
together. First, they walked into the forest.
Little Hedgehog actually liked the forest, but sometimes 
found it a bit scary there.
Big Hedgehog began to whistle a song,  
and Little Hedgehog whistled along. 
Little Hedgehog couldn’t whistle very well yet,  
but did its best anyway.
The two of them walked – happily whistling –  
through the forest.
But when their song was over, the whistling continued.  
Big Hedgehog and Little Hedgehog looked  
at each other with wide eyes.
“Is that you, Little Hedgehog?,” asked Big Hedgehog.
“Is that you, Big Hedgehog?,” asked Little Hedgehog.
“If it’s not us, who is whistling our song?,”  
they said at the same time.
The whistling came from high above them  
in the trees. 
It grew louder and louder, until it whistled  
from all sides. Little Hedgehog hid behind  
Big Hedgehog and looked up.
It was really scary.





Big Hedgehog and Little Hedgehog took each other by the hand 
and continued walking through the forest.
They took ten steps forward and five steps back, ten steps forward 
and five steps back: 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10.



1, 2, 3, 4, 5 … All of a sudden, they noticed a penetrating smell 
directly behind them.
Big Hedgehog turned around very slowly …

“HELP, A FOX!!!!”



Big Hedgehog and Little Hedgehog looked around. In front of 
them was a large meadow and the sun was laughing from the sky. 
They played hide-and-seek, nestled down in the grass, enjoyed 
the day, and forgot about time.



But they had nothing to eat. They were so scared when they  
fled the fox, they had lost their basket in the forest.  
Slowly, Big Hedgehog and Little Hedgehog got hungry.


