
Gathering Day 

Finally, the long journey was over.  The huge pile of acorns loomed above me. I yelped happily, and 

leaped toward it. I could finally taste the delicious- 

“WAKE UP!” my brother Walnut yelled in my ear. I shot out of bed like a rocket. “It’s Gathering Day, 

and you’re still sleeping?!” He sighed. “Come on, let’s go meet the others.” 

I quickly ran down the tree, using my sharp claws to expertly maneuver down the bark to the grass, 

landing with a thump. I looked around, just in time to see Walnut’s bushy orange tail turn around the corner of 

a bush and out of sight. I sighed in relief and scurried toward him, not wanting to be left behind. Today was a 

very important day - Gathering Day - when all the noble squirrels like me go searching for nuts. I was proud to 

provide food for our scurry. 

Suddenly, my thoughts were interrupted by loud barking. A dog! I sprinted as fast as my four legs could 

carry me up to the top of the nearest tree. As the barking gradually faded away, I darted back down to the 

ground, stuffing a few acorns into my cheeks on the way down. I looked around for Walnut and the other 

squirrels, but no one was in sight. I decided to search for them. I was a very good hunter, sometimes finding 

more nuts than everyone else, even the adults. 

A few minutes of running later, I saw a bushy tail sneak around a tree. I dashed toward it this time, not 

wanting to lose the other squirrels again. I ran up behind the tail, and - “Yuck!”, I screeched. It wasn’t Walnut, 

it was a skunk, and it had sprayed me with its pungent stink! Gagging, I stumbled away.  

After these two incidents, I decided that I had had enough adventure for the day, and went back to our 

oak tree. I climbed up the bark - and back into bed. 


