
Little help here! I can’t 
reach the chips!

‘course.Did you bring  
dessert, Christopher?

Arfff! Yuck! It’s super sour!  
Seriously, What kind of  
             dessert is  

           this?

It’s right there, in  
the box.

The picnic

So that’s what the  
mystery box was all about…

Gooseberries with lemon  
juice. It’s My favorite!

You must have a mouth made of  
plastic to eat these!

Okay, up and at ’em!  
Time for a walk!

Sorry, but it’s 
my nap time.

I guess  
there’ll be  
more for me, 

heh heh!
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No problem! We’ll  
go explore and you take  

your little nap.

C’mon, everybody!  
Follow me! I’ve got 
my compass!

Oh boy, look out.  
Bossy Bubu’s back…

Have fun!

See ya!

Hey, save some 
dessert, okay?

 Don’t worry. 
It’s all yours.

Oh, look at 
that little guy!

That is  
one mangy  
squirrel!}

Ouch!

Ow!

I didn’t think he could 
hear me! Ow! ow! Ow!

That was 
crazy!}

The woods are full of 
dangerous creatures.
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One hour later…

Hey, Bubu, can we  
head back? I’m  
getting tired.

Sure! In 
fact, we’re 

already  
on our way 

back.

Okay, so which 
direction do we 
need to go?

I don’t 
Actually 
remember.

We are? But we  
never turned around!

Uh, that’s be-
cause we took 

a short cut.

Let’s see that compass!

I knew it!  
I knew it! This 
happens every 
single time!

I thought  
I’d be able to 
sniff it out!

Sniff it out!?? You’ve got no  
sense of smell! You can’t even 
smell blue cheese from  
three feet away!

Maybe I do and maybe I 
don’t but I sure do  

smell you,  
Swamp Breath!

Cut it  
out, you 

two!

Hey! Look at the 
ants! They’ve 
got Christopher’s 
gooseberries!

Thieves!
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All we need to do is  
follow them back!

See? No need 
to panic!

Can we eat 
along the 

way?

There’s  
Ron!

Hoo-boy! Did you see those pesky ants! 
They’d walk a mile just to steal a 
crumb! It’s a good thing I woke up 
and followed their trail and sal- 
vaged all these berries by  
picking them up as I went!  
So? Aren’t you going to  
say thank you? I’ll  
have to follow you  
back, though.}I did not  
pay any attention to  
the path. 

Argh! You knucklehead!  
We don’t want your lousy  
dessert! We’re lost!

Speak  
for your-

self!

You don’t want 
them? Alright, 
fine!

Guys, stop! 
Come on, we 
can find our 

way back!

Don’t sulk, 
Ron.

Hmm.

So, Captain  
Compass, which 
way do we go?

Maybe you should ask 
your little ant friends!
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