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Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, suspendisse 
nulla pretium, rhoncus tempor placerat 
fermentum, enim integer ad vestibulum 
volutpat. Nisl rhoncus turpis est, vel elit, 
congue wisi enim nunc ultricies dolor sit, 
magna tincidunt. Maecenas aliquam est 
maecenas ligula nostra.
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Hi! My name is Fuyu, it means Winter in japanese. My parents think it's a great name but all 
of the other polar bears cubs call me Fufu. When I was born, my mom gave me a book all 
about winter dangers and how to escape them. I carry it with me at all times! But the cubs 
tease me and say I’m just afraid of winter. It’s just not fair! 



They also tease me because I can’t hunt as well as them. My mom tells me to ignore them, but 
HOW!? HOW?! ,HOW?! ,HOW?! ,HOW!? The more I ignore them the more they tease me. The 
teacher at my school thinks I’m smart but I’m not showing it enough. She pushes me to do the hardest 
problems. But even if I get a 100 on a test the other students still tease me and say I cheated. But 
that’s not true. I work hard like any other bear in the North Pole. 



One day at school, we began learning about Winter. I know a lot about Winter, that's my 
name! The teacher announced that we would be going on a field trip. I was very excited.On 
the day of the trip, I woke up feeling happy. I looked out the window and I saw snowflakes 
falling from the sky. I quickly put on my  warmest clothes so I wouldn't get cold, put my boots 
on and grabbed my book about winter dangers. When I was dressed I ran to the school. I 
didn’t want to be late. 



When we got on the bus it started to snow a little harder. By the time we got to the field trip it 
really began to snow... and snow! To our surprise, the snow fell harder and harder until a 
storm hit! We were stuck! We quickly took cover in a cave as it started hailing. 



As the teacher tried to get everyone calm, I roared for everyone’s attention. I quickly took 
out my book and taught the students how to escape the blizzard, to stay warm and to 
travel back safely. My teacher was very impressed that she gave me a special sticker. 
Finally, the blizzard passed. We went out of the cave and we were able to return home 
safely. 



Later that day, the other polar bear cubs were actually telling me how grateful they were 
for my help during the field trip. It felt good to help. From that day on, I was no longer 
called Fufu. I was called Fuyu the Wise.


