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Benny the beaver lived in a cozy lodge beside the sparkling

forest river. Every morning he watched ducks paddle and frogs

hop from stone to stone. "One day," Benny said, tightening his

little red tool belt, "I will build the greatest water playground

in the whole forest." His big dark eyes shone with excitement,

and his flat paddle tail slapped the water with a happy splash.
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Benny drew plans on a big leaf with a stick of charcoal. He

sketched long slides, twisty tunnels, and floating platforms

that bobbed like lily pads. "There will be splashes and

whooshes and speed!" he cheered, whiskers twitching. He

measured the river with his string and tapped stakes into the

mud with his tiny hammer. The water playground would be

wonderful, and he wanted to start right away.
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Down by the river, Mabel the otter swam with her blue satchel

full of smooth stones. Pip the frog hopped along the bank in his

wide yellow sun hat. Grandpa Turtle shuffled slowly with his

wooden cane, his gold spectacles glinting in the sun. "What

are you building, Benny?" asked Pip. "The greatest water

playground ever!" Benny said. "With slides and tunnels and

floating things!"
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Benny began building that very day. He stacked logs and

branches across the river and tied them tight with vines. He

made a tall slide out of smooth bark and set a tunnel of woven

twigs in the water. He worked so fast his paddle tail wagged

behind him. "Just a little more," he mumbled, hammering and

tying and splashing.
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But when Mabel tried to swim home, she bumped into a log

wall. "Oh dear," she said, paddling in circles. "My swimming

route is blocked!" She climbed over a branch, but her blue

satchel snagged on a twig. "Benny, I can't get through!" she

called. Benny looked up from his building, surprised. He had

not thought about the swimming routes at all.
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Soon the other animals came to see what was wrong. Two

ducks could not reach their nest behind the floating platform.

"We have eggs to keep warm!" they quacked. A family of fish

hid under a rock, afraid to pass the tunnel. The water was

crowded and confusing. "Excuse me," said a tiny voice. It was

Grandpa Turtle, moving slowly with his cane. "I cannot climb

or squeeze. May I pass?"
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Benny felt a funny twist in his belly. His playground was

supposed to be fun, not a wall. But he had built it all by

himself, without asking anyone. "I didn't know," he said quietly.

His excited face drooped, and his whiskers fell. "I just wanted

it to be wonderful." Mabel patted his paw. "It can still be

wonderful," she said. "But we must share the water."
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Grandpa Turtle set his cane gently in the mud. "Good

inventions," he said in his slow, kind voice, "should be safe and

useful for everyone." Pip nodded so hard his yellow hat

wobbled. "Small animals need shallow water!" he said. "And I

need a wide way to swim," added Mabel. Benny listened

carefully, one paw on his measuring string. Then he nodded his

head. "You are right," he said. "Let's make a better plan."
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Benny unrolled his leaf plans and smoothed them flat. "Here is

what I hear," he said. "We need open swimming routes, shallow

water for tiny friends, and gentle ramps for slow ones." Mabel

pointed at the slide. "Keep this!" she said. Grandpa Turtle

tapped the water. "A gentle ramp here," he said. Pip bounced.

"And a small splash pool!" they all began to draw together,

passing the charcoal back and forth.
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Then everyone worked as a team. Mabel dove and tied vines

underwater with her quick paws. Two ducks carried twigs. Pip

tested shallow pools by hopping in with a splash. Grandpa

Turtle watched the ramps and gave slow, wise advice. Benny

hammered and measured, but now he asked first. "Is this wide

enough?" he called. "Is this gentle enough?" The whole river

was busy and happy.
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At last the playground was ready. There were slides of smooth

bark and twisty tunnels with open ends so nobody got stuck.

Floating platforms bobbed like big lily pads. Wide swimming

lanes wound between them, and gentle ramps sloped into the

water. A shallow splash pool sparkled for little ones. Benny put

down his hammer and looked at his friends. "Let's see if it

works for everyone," he said.
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Mabel zoomed down the slide with a whoop and splashed into

the deep water. Pip bounced in the shallow pool, his yellow hat

floating beside him. The ducks paddled through the wide lanes

to their nest. Grandpa Turtle rolled slowly down the gentle

ramp and smiled a big, wrinkled smile. "Splendid," he said.

Benny's flat tail slapped the water with joy. Everyone could

play!
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All afternoon the animals gathered at the water playground.

Fish darted through open tunnels. Frogs bounced on floating

platforms. Otters raced down slides, and ducks floated calmly

by. Benny shared his hammer with anyone who wanted to

build, and Mabel shared her river stones for a tiny stone

bridge. "Best playground ever!" said Pip. And everybody

agreed.
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When the sun began to set, the animals rested on the floating

platforms. "Thank you, Benny," said Grandpa Turtle softly. "You

listened, and that made all the difference." Benny looked

around at his friends of every size, splashing and laughing

together. "The greatest playground," he said, "is one that

everyone can share." His red tool belt hung on a twig, and his

heart felt warm and full.

14



From that day on, the water playground was the happiest

place in the forest. Benny kept his plans and his tools close,

but he always asked his friends first. "Good ideas grow better

together," he liked to say. And every evening, animals big and

small gathered by the sparkling river to slide, splash, and

share the water.
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The water playground still stands by the sparkling river, with

wide lanes and gentle ramps and slides for everyone. Benny

sits on a floating platform with his red tool belt beside him,

watching his friends play. He knows that listening and sharing

made his big idea truly wonderful. And when a new little

animal comes along, Benny always asks, "How can we make it

work for you too?"
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