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Here you go, Bacon Bit. 
This’ll warm you up.

This strange creature saved our lives. If it hadn’t been for him, we would have frozen to death. 
We stayed in the warm cave for several hours waiting out the storm. His presence was comforting 

and reassuring. Once the weather had calmed, Brume decided it was time to set out again.

Thank you, big bear . . . 
But we can’t stay any 

longer. We have an 
important mission to 

accomplish . . . 

SCRITCH SCRITCH
SCRITCH

poof!




