MARCO THE LITTLE RIVER BUILDER
8Y JUL|ZA GIRON
















=

‘—l-

E—-wrm-m“_ ?-—g;_-r e T ks N 0

ﬂBu_ﬁLO smwrﬁr}#}ﬂ I GVikl .
OF HARD STONE— A.&Q@-Td Hon.b 1‘. =
R BACK. NOW THE RIVER 1S QUIET."

J-H_I-

JUST TO STAY COOL AND Ffb* ;, =

ARE FEWER, THE TREES ARE THIRSTIER,

AND MY FAMILY HAS TO WORK TWICE A.S HARD -




\ one DAY, | ASKED ABUVELO, “WHERE DOES
ALL THE WATER GO?"

HEPOINTED HIS PAW ACROSS THE RIVER.
“TO THE OTHER SIDE. OVER THERE, THE
WATER STILL RUNS FREE.”
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* *x THAT NIGHT | COULDN T SLEEP *

»

| KEPT THINKING ABOUT THE FLOWING
WATER, THE KIND ABVELA SPOKE OF.

I WJANTED TO SEE IT FOR MYSELF.
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A TALL, SKINNY COYOTE wlTH EYES
LIKE THE mOON. ~

“LOOKING FOR SOMETHING, LITTLE

*  BVILDER?" HE ASKED.



“I'm LOOKING FOR WATER,” | SAID.
“THE OLD KIND. THE KIND THAT SINGS.”

THE COYOTE CHUCKLED.
“THEN YOU'RE LOOKING FOR THE LAND THEY
CALL ESTADOS UNIDOS. | KNOW THE WAY.”

HE WALKED AHEAD, HIS PAWS QUIET
ON THE DRY EARTH. | FOLLOWED.




WE CAME TO THE EDGE OF THE RIVER,
WHERE THE MmUD WAS SOFT AND THE AIR
SMELLED HOPEFVL.

THAT'S WHERE I SAW THEM—




FAMILIES WITH TIRED EYES
AND STRONG HEARTS,
HOLDING HANDS AS THEY
PREPARED TO CROSS THE

SAME RIVER.

| STAYED LOW), WATCHING.




THEY STEPPED INTO THE WATER, CAREFVL
AND BRAVE. | FOLLOWED BEHIND, PAWS
PADDLING AS BEST | COULD.

BUT THEN WE GOT TO IT.
IT WAS HARD TO mISS.

A ORANGE WALL. RIGHT IN THE
RIVER. ROUND, P16, AND SHARP.
THE HUMANS STOPPED. THEY
COULDN'T GO THROUVGH. -
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BUT | WAS SMALL.
JUST A LITTLE BEAVER.

| SLIPPED THROUVUGH A HOLE AT
THE BOTTOM, BARELY BIG ENOVGH
FOR MY FLUFFY TAIL TO NOT GET
SCRATCHED!
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AUGHING ASIT
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| SWAM THROUVGH CATTAILS AND
GRASS UNTIL | REACHED A QUIET
WETLAND FULL OF BUZZ|NG BUGS
AND GENTLE RIPPLES.

| LOOKED BACK REMEMBERING
THE HUMANS.
| WISHED THEY cOULD HAVE
cOME T00.



NOW, I'Mm BVILDING AGAIN—MY OWN
LITTLE DAM WITH FRESH WOOD AND
MuUDDY PAW)S.

_ . THE WATER IS GOOD HERE.
&>+ IT FLOWS AND FEEDS.

BUT | STILL THINK OF mY ABVELOS
AND THE DRY BANKS THEY LIVE ON.
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