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Trudge and Zippy are enjoying a day like any other down at Bulrush Pond, when
they come across quite a surprise! In the midst of all the excitement, Zippy meets
with an unfortunate encounter from which he needs rescuing!

Welcome Back, Webber! brings out lessons on consideration for others, and
teaches children the importance of looking out for their friends and lending a
hand when a friend is in need of help.

The Adventures of Trudge and Zippy is a beautifully illustrated and charming
set of storybooks designed to help young children learn important character-
building values and lessons in a fun and entertaining way. Written by Katiuscia
Giusti, British-Ttalian educator and author of Grandpa Jake’s Storybook, with
art by acclaimed American illustrator Hugo Westphal of the Stories to Grow By

collection and many others. Get the whole collection today!
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“I hear a frog!” Zippy said.
“I don't,” said Trudge.
“Listen.”

“Rrribit, Rrribit!”



“Maybe Webber came back from his trip,” Zippy said excitedly.

“Stand on my shell and tell me if you see anything. | wish it were

Webber. He's been gone for so long.”
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Zippy stood on his tiptoes, stretched his little neck out as far as it could

go, and peered over the bulrushes.




“I can’t see anything,” Zippy said. “Let’s move away from the bulrushes.

Maybe I'll see better from over there.”



Trudge walked down the edge of the pond while Zippy sat on his back

scanning the pond, looking for whatever was making that noise.
“Here’s good,” Zippy said.
Suddenly, “Rrribit! Rrribit!” came the sound loudly.



“AAHHH!" Zippy shouted, losing his balance and falling headfirst off of
Trudge's back and into the long grass along the pond’s edge.

“Are you alright?” asked Trudge.



“I'm okay,” mumbled Zippy. He was just about to climb back on

Trudge’s back when he noticed two big eyes looking at him. “Webber2”
“That's right. It's me!” Webber said.





