
So I take them all out by the light of a star . . . 

In this nook.

And this hole.

And this secret nut jar . . .

near and far.

and I hide them away . . . here and there,

Oi!

Poing!



I’ll sneak in his cave while he’s taking a nap.
(Next time I hide them I’ll make a Nut Map!)

WHERE ARE MY NUTS?! 
Did I leave them with Bear?

Carefully.
     
   Carefully.
         
      Carefully . . .
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BUT THEN I FORGET 
WHERE THEY ARE!

Here?
      There?
             Where?

WHERE?! 


