
 

 

  

He packed his teddy and some food and took off 
up the chimney...WHOOOSH!! 
 

“Can I go to the Moon?” said Baby Bear.  
“No you can’t,” said Mrs Bear. “It’s nearly bath 
time.  Anyway you need to find a rocket.” 

Baby Bear found a rocket, a space helmet and a 
pair of space boots.  

An owl flew past. “Would you like to come to the 
moon with me?” said Baby Bear. 
“Yes please,” said the owl.  
 

Owl and Baby Bear landed on the moon.  “It’s a 
bit boring,” said the owl. “Shall we have a 
picnic?” said Baby Bear.  

“It is time to go now,” said Baby Bear. Off they 
went and the owl flew out, “Goodbye, it was so 
nice to meet you,” said the owl. 

Baby Bear went home and landed on the floor 
with a BUMP! Mrs Bear said he was very dirty. 
“You look like you have been up the chimney!” 

“I have been up the chimney. I found a rocket and 
went to the moon,” he said.  Mrs Bear laughed 
“You and your stories, whatever next?” 


