


One dewy morning, Aoife was grazing happily in the meadow when she noticed a tiny hedgehog
curled up near the stone wall.

"Hello there, little one," Aoife said softly.

The hedgehog uncurled and looked up with bright, curious eyes.



Aoife lowered her head a little more so the hedgehog wouldn't feel scared.

The tiny hedgehog took another step... then another.

Soon it was brave enough to explore the grass and sniff the daisies.

Aoife watched her new friend with a happy heart. They were off to a lovely start.



The little hedgehog padded over to a cluster of tiny blue flowers.

"These are my favourites," it seemed to say.

Aoife bent down to have a closer look. They were so pretty, like little bits of sky on the ground.

The hedgehog looked so proud to show Aoife its special treasure.



As the sun began to set, Aoife and the little hedgehog sat down together in the soft grass.

The sky turned golden and pink, and a gentle breeze rustled through the trees.

They were quiet for a while, just enjoying the peaceful evening and each other's company.

Sometimes, the best moments are simply the quiet ones.



As the stars began to twinkle in the night sky, it was time for the little hedgehog to head home.

"Goodnight, little one," Aoife said softly.

The hedgehog looked up and gave a tiny wiggle, as if to say thank you.

Then it set off down the path, disappearing into the cosy darkness where it belonged.

Tomorrow, there would be more adventures to share.



THE END

Thank you for reading.
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