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Wﬂgngawbﬂm#t,w&aﬁ small — about as small
Mgammmw'm-ﬁfﬂmﬂﬂﬂimmm
step aften the rain. She named him Gerald,
M%mﬁauﬂmﬂfﬁfﬁwf?mm
Hg,’,:{aﬁu M&MMWM&EWQ&

and, she'd w&m&%h

Here's something I've learned, Alen : the best
afhing:s Mtﬁzwmﬂimwﬂ#fﬂﬂ&mﬁﬂﬂﬁ,
and they'e easy to miss if you're in a huny.
Sggaﬁfmuﬂ#. iwéw-wmmm
Mmﬁjﬁwu@wﬁ.

You have a neal gift for noticing — I've seen it.
Keep it, and. the whole world stays full of
Sunprises. Nawgﬂmmﬁmrm#'{mﬁm
ard. show me everything you find.
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Four kingdoms fit inside one patch of garden —
smaller than your welcome mat.
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Shrink down to the size of an ant, : P e -
and a single blade of grass in your B 11 Your turn: next time you're outside,
garden would tower over you like %  find the biggest thing near you —

a ten-storey building. The Tiny Kingdom &% . a tree, a fence, a wall. Now imagine
isn't far away — it's all around you. 9% you're as tiny as an ant. How

You're just usually too big to notice it. S enormous would it be then?
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BETTY AND THE FALLEN STAR :

The night had been warm and the grass still smelled of rain
when Betty woke to something strange. Right in the middle of

the lawn — where nothing had been yesterday — sat a circle of
light, round as a coin and brighter than any dewdrop she had W
ever seen. It hadn't been there when she went to sleep.

‘A fallen star, whispered Pip the woodlouse, rolling himself *
into a tight, worried ball. “They’re not supposed to land in
gardens.’

Betty had never seen a star up close. She had never seen
anything like this at all. She gathered Pip, and Old Bramble

1% the snail, who was already three days late for breakfast, and
F‘I set off across the lawn to get a proper look.
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Up close, the star didn't look like Betty expected. [t was flat
and smooth and caught the light in a hundred tiny rainbows, x
like nothing that grew in the garden and nothing that fell from ;
& the sky either. Old Bramble pressed one eye-stalk against it and

pulled back, startled. ‘It's warm,” he said. ‘Stars aren’t meant to +
be warm." The Spinner arrived, trailing silk, and studied it with

her eight sharp eyes. ‘I've seen its cousins before, she said slowly.

'‘On the path where the big ones walk." Betty leaned closer. *
One edge of the star had lifted slightly off the grass, just enough .
to see underneath — and underneath, something was glinting.

Betty reached out one leg toward the gap. ‘Should we look?’

she asked. Nobody answered. Everybody leaned in.
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W Say hello — you'll be I:uumpmg into ﬂ-us lot all over the Tiny ﬁrngd‘nm )
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B [P When Loct fight PR | . o you s me.

I roll into a ball = bap! = } ' I see everything first.
and nothing can get me. ¥ | That bridge? I made it.

& Then I unroll and I'm faster Out of silk — thinner than
t._ o than you'd ever guess. your hair, stronger than a rope.

I carry my whole house on my
back, so I'm never really late.
I'm just arriving very, very
slowly. See you Thursda}r.
Maybe Frid:r]r.
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N\ORE OF THE LOCALS
7 4

I'm Nib. I can carry
fifty times my own
weight — and I never,
ever do anything alone.

I'm Dart. I'm the fastest
flyer in the whole kingdom —
and [ can see almost all the

fo TN, way around at onc
. S\ ! ﬂj I

I'm Glim. I make my own

light. When the grass

goes dark, just follow
my glow.
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Betty's hiding somewhere in the garden.
Can you spot her seven spots among all the others?
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Your turn: go outside and see ‘i‘ ol

how many real ladybirds you can bee hutarfly grasshopper
b spot today. B




Look closely — can you find all six of these
tiny things hiding in the garden?
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P . Your turn: pick one of these
mushroom feather spider h,  six things and go find the real
version outside today.
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of honey is the life's | BY
work of about twelve bees.

~ Your turn: next time you
»_ have honey, say thank you
to twelve bees.

S-::-me spider silk is
stronger, gram for gram,
than steel.

Your turn: look for a spiderweb
. today and see if you can spot
® = where it's strongest.

" Ants can carry up to 50 times
their own body weight.

*. Your turn: find something you
2. think you could never lift — now

>3 ." A ladybird can eat up to
50 aphids in a single day.
* Your turn: count to 50

right now — that’s a lot
of breakfast.




"”ﬁ, Crack one upen [::urefully'} and you ' find a whole
' plnnt folded up and waiting.

y shunt
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Your turn: next time you eat a sunflower seed or a bean, look closely
before you eat it — can you find the parts from this page?




"INSIDE A DROP OF DEW Y

Look closely at a drop of dew and the whole garden bends inside it —
upside down, glowing, and strange. Some drops even carry
a tiny floating passenger.

surface tension —
the stretchy surface
holding the

drop together

Your turn: can you spot Glim glowing inside the drop?
Then put a drop of water on a spoon or a window and look through it —
does the world bend, grow, or turn upside down?
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ything tall kg
i d ' anything . little bits Bett
grvihing vomn - or crunchy | can walk :.:'mh:mg:|Ir

GROUND- |  POND- TREE -
H ﬁnything flat

' um:e ﬂ's built, you're the tour guide.
* Find someone at hume and give them the whole tour.

}+ Grown-up note: ask for help with any cutting. - AL
il omme e 'ﬂ--ﬁ—ﬁnum&




HOW SMALL IS SMALL"

Everything here is measured in Betty-lengths — how long one Betty is.
Find three tiny things around your house or garden, hold each one against
the ruler, and count how many Betty-lengths long it is. Then draw it in a box {
and write the number.
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Betty-lengths long

Betty-lengths long

Betty-lengths long



. i h. Check isei
Betty is hiding at the en-:_i of one pat your Mission Card
tl?tr&n follow the matching picture at every fork to find her,

fi BETTY'S GARDEN, THREE WAYS




YOUR MISSION CARD e

g

I-'ollow these, in t"IIS order'

V¢.>...

All the mgns you rmght see:

[ X X 2%

Now make your own mission:

ot i B T e —— P S . - -~

j; Draw a tiny map of one room in your house. Mark three spots with

your own three signs, then give it to someone and see if they can follow it.
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Something has been nibbling holes in the leaves and leaving tiny glittery
footprints — and nobody has ever seen it. Look: even the ferns and pebbles
are waking up around the edges! Now invent your cwn creature and draw it here.
Too many legs? Wings? A shell? What does it eat — leaves, dewdrops, or sunshine?
You decide,




% TINY CREATURE SIGHTING

Where is your creature hiding? Pick one secret spot: among the stones, at the edge
of a puddle, or tucked in the bark of a fallen branch. Draw just a glimpse of them

leg — you've only just spotted them! Then give

peeking out — a tail, some eyes, a
them a name and a superpower.

Tnmgl-.t introduce your creature to someone in your house — tell them its name and its wp-erpnwzr out Im:l
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% YOUR FIELD JOURNAL §
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# . Go exploring today. Find three i : B

ar . dravpf them here:fancl give eacfi;l?ng::?s' sy E
=  J #F""" —W — y * S \
‘ :" Y bt ';f-_ N o
{ Something SMhLLEf-R .rg
than your fingernail.  Tg
I'll call it:

Something you've
NEVER really 'mukf'd
at before. I'll call it:
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R Dear Alex, o
" B T still haven t looked underneath the fallen star. o AP
o, and then L don't quite dare. i et
e Y

f f 1 keep meaning 1o,
& / : But you — you 'F::-u.hd eve
! #“":%F whale kiﬁﬂd{:m today. Sin tiny things in the grass,

: -_ my brail through the garden, even me, hiding in Fl.ai'ﬁ
S 1 G SiﬂH with my seven 5pat5. 1 think I_.jau'r‘e. a:-:m:tlﬂ. the 4
' ﬂ;::\ P cort of person who could lift that star and look '.%,ﬁ
¥ underneath without blinking.
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you ot the edge of the o

ry hidden thing in this
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the Tiny K'lrtﬂr:lﬂm.- waiting A
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h1 So I've left 5c|m+:.‘l',|ninﬂ for
Hﬂ.rdt‘.h — a little more of

for whenever l_.jul.x.'nt re.adlj.
H‘n& Sta.'r* u.n‘ttl I:}mt COME }.‘Jﬂ.{:k. ;,,. . dﬂ o
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Go on. L'll keep watch . W

over

c ' :
Sean this — there's more

of the Tiny Kingdom

waiting for you.
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There s annther kmgdum

waiting — even smaller,

even stranger, even closer
than you thm

- Dnn’t furget to send %

your Tiny View postcard
back to someone e,
who loves you, &g
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