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Voles are small rodents related to lemmings, muskrats and hamsters,
in the subfamily Arvicolinae. There are approximately 155 different
species of vole, many in North America.
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The vole stood and wondered
and then looked around

He looked up two times ,‘ ‘ s
and then he looked down B -

g, .
He looked in the treetops
and down on the ground
then sud\d@%
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Do you know my mom?

..
The vole asked the blue berry...
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He waited a bit for the song to be over

and then asked his question
and sat in some clover

The mushroom said no, tipping his cap

Would you like to join me
for an afternoon nap?

The vole said yes, please
| do need a rest

If | sleep for a bit
I'll be better than best
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Do you know my mom?
The vole asked the slug

But the slug didn't answer
and just slimed on its way

be I'll ask slug
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| do knew your mom ~
She’s so sweet and so merry
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as my berries are here
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END PART ONE
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and | mutt agree
She does look like you

and not much&e me

.

But | haven't seen her

Not today on my way
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" Cause | knew she was trying
to get back to her home

-~ 4
It was quite clear
she had errands to run

Some in the shade
and some in the sun
ollow that bird over there

he will showwyou the way
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An owl| up above
was watching them both

But waited to speak
until they had woke

| know your mom and | saw her today

She went to the west
where the other voles play

She looked very tasty
but | left her alone...
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The fly buzzed away
but came back to say

| do know your mom
| guess | forgot

But | haven't seen her
Go look in that knot
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Do you know my mom
if so, have you seen her?

| got behind this morning,
so | couldn‘t meet her

No said the marten
as he scampered away

Talk to the mushrooms

and hear what they say...
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He went to the maples

Trees so tall and red

leaves' ¢
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They rustled and swayed «"
and blew with the wind &~ &%

and to Alro’s surprise... e ke 'S

p - 4
© She said you look hungry

so please eat some seed

they come with small hats
which is more than they need
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“On a day like today
not too far away

a young fuzzy vole
i went off to say hello

A He walked through the forest
to let everyone know
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Hello there small pecker!

Would you come on down?

The woodpecker stopped pecking
and flew with a frown...

What do you need...
and what do you say?

I'm pecking a home
can | show you the way?

You're stopping my work
| started at two

If you can keep up'
1 will show you the way

m&ﬁ o
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ked the beautiful trees
ou know my mom?
I'm little Arlo

where she’s gone?
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR

John's career as a public environmental science educator,
anthropologist, archivist, exhibition designer and

writer spans over thirty years. When not complaining about
his back, he volunteers to model orthopedic footwear in
his spare time. John lives in the twenty-first century on the
third planet from the sun, alone and in squalor, in an over-
priced California rental, with a broken bathroom mirror.

He's dreaming of having a home of his own someday with
furniture where he can write, and eventually get a kayak
and a maybe find love. He also dreams of being able to go
to the beach, without having to fend off roving bands of
wooks that steal his hats.

You can contribute to John's simple dreams or find
extras and clues, including a call for fan art
for his other published works
by visiting
www.viralmedicinces.com

He will love you for it
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for little protectors of Earth
in the making

This is a work of fiction. Animals, trees, rocks, plants, locales and
incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used
in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual critters, living or
dead, or actual places or events is purely coincidental.
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Just then in the woods

! a buzz whispered by

Now this was hi
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The vole ate some nut
and then waved goodbye

but heard a high pitch
not the same as the fly

He saw some small wings a
making a noise

It circled around him
and made him annoyed

hey there mosquito
before you go

Have you seen a vole
who looks just like me?

Cause | dont see my mom...

e Where could she be?
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Do you know my mom?

And did she come by?

But the fly did not know
L§o he started to go

-
-
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Arlo smiled ang
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An Amazing
Afternoon Adventure
with
Arlo the Awesome
Little Vole
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The valehWaliked through some oakg
so mighty and tall S
Hoping their height
had let them see all

&,D0 you know my mom?

and where did she go?

He asked vmgm ly
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Inside the log

where it's wet and it's moist

A bright slimy trail
let the vole to rejoice

It led to a slug
who lived in the dark

Who ate rotting leaves
and bits of small bark





