


Willy the Highland cow was munching grass in the 
sunny meadow. His long brown fur swayed in the 
gentle breeze. His best friend Silly the dachshund 
trotted  up  with  her  short  legs.  "What  a  perfect 
day!" barked Silly happily. Willy nodded his big fuzzy 
head. The flowers were blooming all around them. 
Butterflies danced through the air. Birds sang sweet 
songs. Everything felt peaceful and wonderful. Little 
did they know, an adventure was about to begin!





"Help! Help!" came a teeny tiny voice. Willy stopped 
chewing. Silly perked up her long ears. "Did you hear 
that?" asked Willy. They looked around the meadow 
carefully. "Help! I'm down here!" the voice squeaked 
again. Silly sniffed along the ground with her little 
brown nose. There, on a daisy petal, sat the smallest 
ladybug they had ever seen. Her red shell had seven 
black spots. Tears rolled down her tiny face. "Don't 
cry," said Silly gently. "We'll help you!"





Willy  lowered  his  big  fuzzy  head  close  to  the 
ground. "Hello, little one," he said softly. "What's 
your name?" The ladybug sniffled. "I'm Lily," she 
squeaked. "I got lost from my family!" Silly wagged 
her tail kindly. "When did you lose them?" she asked. 
Lily wiped her eyes with a tiny leg. "I was flying with 
them to the rose bushes. Then the wind blew me 
away!" Willy and Silly looked at each other. They 
knew they had to help their new friend.





"Don't worry, Lily," said Willy. "We'll find your family 
together!" Silly's tail wagged faster. "That's right! 
Teamwork makes everything better!" she barked. 
Lily climbed onto Silly's head between her floppy 
ears. From up there, she could see much farther. 
"Where are the rose bushes?" asked Lily hopefully. 
Willy pointed with his nose across the meadow. "I 
know where they are! Follow me!" The three new 
friends set off on their adventure. Lily held on tight 
to Silly's soft fur.





The tall grass tickled Willy's tummy as they walked. 
Silly's short legs worked extra hard to keep up. "Are 
you okay, Silly?" asked Willy. "I'm fine!" puffed Silly 
bravely. Lily looked around from her high perch. 
She saw grasshoppers jumping and bees buzzing. 
But no ladybug family yet. Willy used his big body 
to push the grass aside. This made a path for little 
Silly. "Thank you, Willy!" said Silly. "Friends help each 
other," Willy replied with a smile.





Soon  they  reached  a  bubbling  brook.  Water 
splashed over smooth stones. "Oh no!" squeaked 
Lily. "How will we cross?" Willy looked at the stepping 
stones in the water. "I can wade through," he said. 
"But Silly is too small." Silly thought hard. "I have 
an idea! Willy, you could carry me!" Willy smiled and 
lowered himself down. Silly climbed onto his broad, 
furry back. Lily held on tight to Silly. Carefully, Willy 
stepped into the cool water. Splash! Splash! They 
crossed safely together.





On the other side, they met a friendly rabbit. "Hello! 
I'm Rosie," she said, twitching her pink nose. "We're 
looking for Lily's ladybug family," explained Silly. 
Rosie's ears perked up. "I saw many ladybugs earlier! 
They were heading toward the rose bushes!" Lily's 
tiny heart filled with hope. "Really? How far away?" 
she asked excitedly. Rosie pointed with her paw. 
"Just  past  the big oak tree!"  Willy,  Silly,  and Lily 
thanked Rosie. Then they hurried toward the oak 
tree.





The big oak tree gave cool shade from the sun. Willy 
stopped to rest for a moment. His fur was getting 
hot. Silly panted with her tongue out. "Let's rest 
here," said Willy kindly. They all sat in the shade 
together. Lily felt worried. "What if my family left 
already?" she asked sadly. Silly nuzzled her gently. 
"Don't give up! We're almost there!" Willy nodded. 
"Silly is right. Good friends never give up on each 
other!" Lily felt braver with her new friends beside 
her.





After resting, they continued their journey. Soon 
Willy  spotted  something  red  ahead.  "Look!  The 
rose  bushes!"  he  mooed  excitedly.  The  bushes 
were covered in beautiful pink and red roses. They 
smelled sweet and lovely. Silly's tail wagged so hard 
her whole body wiggled. Lily stood up on Silly's head, 
looking everywhere. Her heart beat fast with hope. 
"Do you see them?" asked Willy gently. Lily searched 
and searched. There were so many flowers! Where 
could her family be?





"Maybe you should call for them," suggested Silly. 
Lily took a deep breath. "MOMMY! DADDY!" she 
called as loud as her tiny voice could. They all waited 
and listened carefully. At first, they heard only the 
wind. Then... "Lily? Is that you?" came a voice from 
the roses! Suddenly, dozens of ladybugs flew out 
from the bushes.  Lily's  mommy and daddy flew 
straight to her! "Oh, Lily! We've been so worried!" 
cried her mother. Lily was so happy she started 
crying again, but these were happy tears.





Lily's whole family gathered around her on Silly's 
head. There were her brothers and sisters, aunts 
and uncles, and even her grandma! "The wind took 
me away," Lily explained. "But Willy and Silly helped 
me find you!" Her father flew down to Willy's nose. 
"Thank you for taking care of our little Lily!" he said 
gratefully. Lily's mother hugged Silly's ear. "You are 
true friends!" she said. All the ladybugs did a happy 
flying dance in the air. Willy and Silly felt proud and 
warm inside.





As the sun began to set, it was time to say goodbye. 
"Will  I  see  you again?"  asked Lily  hopefully.  "Of 
course!" said Silly. "We'll visit the rose bushes often!" 
Willy nodded. "You can always count on us, Lily. 
That's what friends do!" Lily gave them both tiny 
ladybug kisses. The ladybug family waved as Willy 
and Silly headed home. Walking back through the 
meadow, Willy and Silly felt happy. Today they had 
made a new friend and learned that kindness and 
teamwork make every adventure special!






