
CROCUS FINDS A FRIEND



WHAT’S BLUE AND HAS 	
    A LOUD VOICE ?

CROCUS, QUIT TALKING TO THE PLANTS           
ALREADY!  IT’S TIME  YOU MADE 
SOME FRIENDS. IT ’S TIME YOU LEF T 

  THE SWAMP !

eeeek !

CLUE : IT’S BIG, AND 
  LIVES NEARBY…

YOU’LL SEE. THE WORLD’S
    NOT AS BIG AS IT 

YES, MOMMY ?



DON’T YOU WORRY. 
I’LL BE RIGHT HERE.

WATCH OUT FOR CARS 
AND BAD GUYS !

WHERE 
WILL I F IND 
FRIENDS ?

WHERE TO GO ?



POP

POP

WHO’S THAT ?

THANKS, TREE.

Y ’ THINK ?

IS HE 
TALKING TO 
HIMSELF ?



HI ! ARE YOU 
MY FRIEND ?

WITHOUT A BACKPACK ? SNAKES CAN ’ T  WEAR 
BACKPACKS ! SEE ?

YOU DON’T HAVE ARMS OR LEGS. HEEHEE !
YOU’RE FUNNY!

BUT I GOT A 
FORKED TONGUE!

SHEE ?

I DUNNO. 
MY NAME’S 

TULIP.

AND I’M 
CROCUS.

I TRAVEL.

YAH



WHATCHA 
DOIN’ ?

GONNA HIBERNATE 
SOON

GATHERING SUPPLIES.

CAN I HELP?

YAH



I NEED : WALNUTS HAZELNUTS
T WIGS AND MUSHROOMS

APPLES
BERRIES



MY BASKET’S FULL. 

WEIRD 
HOUSE.

eeeeeek !

THERE’S MY 
HOUSE.

OFF TO HOME  !



FIVE TWIGS, THREE WALNUTS, SEVEN 
BERRIES, TWO HAZELNUTS, AN APPLE…

I GATHERED A 
FEW THINGS TOO.

LOOKS LIKE WE’LL HAVE
    US A NICE

    WINTER.

…AND A SNAKE.

PLEASURE.THIS IS MY 
MOMMY.

LE T ’S SEE WHAT 
YOU BROUGHT BACK.



kof
kof

 OK, KIDS! OUR WORK 
ISN’T OVER YET !

WE DRY THE FRUITS AND 
BERRIES IN THE SUN.

WE CLEAN OUT THE CHIMNEY. 

WE SHAKE OUT THE COMFORTERS. WE MAKE JAM.

WE SWEEP UP.



EVERYTHING’S READY. HERE COMES THE SNOW ! 
RIGHT ON TIME.

MOMMY PUSHES A BIG ROCK IN 
FRONT OF THE CAVE ENTRANCE.

TULIP AND CROCUS IN ANOTHER. HAPPY HIBERNATING, EVERYONE !

AND EVERYONE GOES TO BED. 
MOMMY IN ONE BED…



USUALLY I HATE GOING TO BED !

WE CAN EAT AND DRINK…

Teeheeheehee

Teeheehee

OR HAVE TICKLE FIGHTS!

WE CAN EAT AND DRINK…

BUT THIS IS NICE, ‘CAUSE WE 
DON’T HAVE TO SLEEP !







THE MONSTER WHO WASN’T POLITE



kof
kof

hakk



HAKK

WHAT ’ S 
GOING ON ?

THE 
CHIMNEY’S 
BLOCKED.

WHAT ’S WITH ALL 
THE SMOKE ?

WHAT’S 
BLOCKING 

THE CHIMNEY ?

I DON’T 
KNOW.

WE’LL 
SEE.



WHO SAID 
THAT?

WHOEVER 
YOU ARE, 
GO AWAY !

SOMEONE’S 
IN OUR 

CHIMNEY !

SOMEONE 
WITH A 
POTTY 

MOUTH !

WELL, 
I’LL BE A 
HOARY 
TURKEY !

GO SIT ON A 
HOT STOVE, 

YOU!

OH, NOOO !

I T ’ S A 
MONSTER !

A SNOW 
MONSTER !



THERE’S NO SUCH THING AS SNOW 
MONSTERS ! RIGHT, 
MOMMY ?

IS TOO
WELL…

THERE ARE. THEY’RE ALSO 
CALLED WINDEATERS.

THEY’RE INSOMNIACS. 
AND ALWAYS VERY HUNGRY !

WHY, THEY’D EAT ANYTHING !

EVEN 
US!

DELICIOUS!
OF COURSE! WE’RE 


