
BOOK 1: PIBBIN THE SMALL  

 

 



 

Rumble Road 

Ma Chipmunk had tears in her eyes.  

òItõs Cheeco,ó she said. òHe has such a bad cough!ó 

òIs he sleeping?ó Pibbin hopped closer to the little chipmunkõs bed.  

Why wasnõt Cheeco frisking around or getting into trouble? He 

must be really sick.  

òPlease?ó Ma Chipmunk said. òPlease ask Sheera Turtle what I 

should give him?ó 

 



òI canõt find her,ó Pibbin said.  

His friend would know the best thing for a cough, but where had 

that turtle gone?  

He hopped down to Friendship Bog.  

Sheera wouldnõt be sitting on the lily padsñshe was too big. She 

liked to nap by the water or catch spiders in the bushes.  

Sometimes she sat on Woodpecker Log to enjoy the sun.  

Not there. Not anywhere.  

He climbed onto a tree root to think.   

 

What about Sheeraõs home pool? It was close by. Everyone came to 

ask her advice when they were sick.  


