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Ollie the otter lived in a cozy burrow by the riverbank. He

loved exploring the river, but he wished he could keep his

favorite things with him. His lucky stone, his softest reed

blanket, and his collection of shiny pebbles always had to stay

behind. 'If only I had a home that could float along with me,'

he sighed.
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One sunny morning, Ollie had an idea. He would build a

floating house from driftwood, reeds, and smooth stones. He

gathered pieces of wood that the river had worn smooth,

bundles of tall reeds, and flat stones from the shallows. His

little paws worked quickly, and his tail splashed happily as he

stacked and tied and woven.
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Ollie's floating house had a driftwood floor, reed walls, and a

mossy roof. He filled it with his lucky stone, his reed blanket,

and all his shiny pebbles. It bobbed gently on the water, and

Ollie's round dark eyes shone with pride. 'Now I can go

anywhere and still have my home!' he cheered, and the river

seemed to hum a happy song.
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On his first morning aboard, Ollie set off down the river. The

current was gentle, and the sun sparkled on the water. He

passed tall grasses and sleepy dragonflies. Then he saw a

beaver on the bank, wearing a faded blue apron and carrying a

wooden mallet. 'Hello!' called Ollie. 'I'm Ollie, and this is my

floating home!'
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The beaver smiled warmly. 'I'm Mara,' she said. 'That's a fine

house you've built. But you'll need to brace those reed walls if

you want to stay safe in stronger currents.' Mara showed Ollie

how to weave sticks across the walls for extra strength. 'Thank

you!' said Ollie, and he added the braces right away.
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As Ollie continued down the river, a flash of turquoise and

orange swooped past. It was Pip the kingfisher, with a red cord

around one leg and a tiny pebble charm. 'Follow me!' Pip

chirped. 'I know the safest channels!' Pip led Ollie through a

narrow passage where the water was calm and clear. Ollie was

grateful for his new friend.
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That evening, Ollie met Gran, an old turtle with a mossy shell

and a soft yellow shawl. 'Welcome, little otter,' Gran said

gently. 'A floating home is a fine thing, but remember: home is

also about safety and comfort, and the friends who share it

with you.' Ollie nodded, though he wasn't quite sure what she

meant.
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The next day, Ollie's house floated into a wide part of the river

where the current ran fast. Suddenly, a strong rush of water

hit the side of his house. The reed walls wobbled, and one

corner came loose! Ollie held on tight as his home spun in the

current. 'Help!' he called, but there was no one nearby.
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Just then, Pip swooped down. 'Don't worry, Ollie! I'll get help!'

Pip zipped away and soon returned with Mara, who swam

strongly against the current. 'Hold on!' Mara called. She used

her broad flat tail to push the house toward the bank, away

from the rushing water. Ollie felt a wave of relief.
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On the bank, Ollie looked at his damaged home. The corner

was broken, and some reeds had come loose. 'It's ruined,' he

said sadly. But Mara shook her head. 'It's not ruined. We can

fix it together.' She showed Ollie how to brace the walls with

stronger sticks. 'We'll make it better than before,' she

promised.
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Gran arrived slowly, carrying a bundle of soft reeds. 'These will

make the walls cozy and warm,' she said. Pip flew off and

returned with more sticks and stones. All together, they

worked to repair the floating house. Ollie's paws moved

quickly, and his heart felt full. 'Thank you, everyone,' he said

softly.
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When the house was fixed, it looked even better than before.

The walls were strong, and the new reeds made it snug. Ollie

invited his friends inside. They sat together on the driftwood

floor, sharing stories and watching the sun set over the river.

Ollie's lucky stone sat in the corner, and his reed blanket kept

them warm.
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Ollie looked around at his friends and his floating home. 'I

think I understand now,' he said. 'Home isn't just a place. It's

the safety and comfort I feel when you're all here with me.' His

friends smiled. 'That's right,' said Gran. 'And you'll always

have a home wherever you go, because you carry it in your

heart.'
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From that day on, Ollie explored the river with his floating

house and his friends. He learned new building tricks from

Mara, safe routes from Pip, and gentle wisdom from Gran. And

whenever he met a new animal, he welcomed them just as his

friends had welcomed him. His floating home was a place of

belonging for everyone.
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Ollie's house still floats down the river, carrying his favorite

things and his lucky stone. But now it also carries something

more: the warmth of friendship that makes any place feel like

home. And if you ever see a little otter with a reed satchel,

give him a wave—he might just invite you aboard for a ride.
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So Ollie learned that home is not just driftwood and reeds, but

the safety, comfort, and belonging he feels with friends around

him. And that is a lesson worth floating down the river for, one

gentle current at a time.
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