
Madeleine, what are you doing?

I am pretending 
to be a tree.

A tree?  
Why a tree?

Because a 
tree gets to 
stay outside 
all day long!



Come on, Dad, 
let’s be trees!
Pretend your 
arms are 
branches, your 
body is a trunk, 
your legs are 
roots, and then 
stand in one 
place.
Like this.

Well, OK, Madeleine. 
But only for a minute!



Whoa.


