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Betty the Ladybird sat at the edge of the garden and looked up.

The grass was enormous. The daisy was enormous. Even the snail
beside her — who moved very slowly and didn't say much — was
bigger than Betty.

“1 am the tiniest thing in this whole garden,” said Betty.

She counted her spots to teel better.
One, two, three, four, five, six, seven.

Seven spots. That was something.

Then she saw the ant. It was carrying a crumb three times the size
of its own head, marching like it did this every day (it did do this
every day), and it was — Betty squinted — it was even smaller than her.

“Hello,” said Betty.
The ant didn't stop. It had somewhere to be.

Betty followed.



*
-i:] The ant led Betty to a hole in thf: ground, barely bigger
i than a rain drop. Betty peered in. There were thousands
= e of them. Thousands of ants, thousands of tunnels, a
1° 2 Ty whole city — all underground, all invisible, all busy.
= “Oh,"” said Betty.

- S o Near the entrance, a drop of water sat on a leaf. Betty
< leaned in close. Something was moving inside it. Something

so small Betty could barely see it. “There are things inside
there?” she said. Yes. Tiny creatures, swimming in a single
drop of rain.

Betty sat back and thought about this for a long time.
She looked at the grass. She looked at the sky. She
looked at her seven spots. She wasn't the tiniest thing
in the garden at all. She was enormous.




WATER BEAR:

. (2 The water bear is smaller than a full stop.

An ant can carry fifty times its It can survive in space. It can survive
own weight. If you could do that, being frozen, It has l:i-E.-ET'I around for
- 200 million years and it i5 not
impressed by anything.

you'd be carrying a small car.

A single seed can grow into a tree
twenty metres tall. It carries the
whole plan inside. It just
needs time.

-

WATER CREATURE: |
Inside a single drop of rain, there are EYELASH MITE:
creatures swimming around, having an There are tiny creatures living on
entirely normal day. You cannot see your eyelashes right now.
them. They cannot see you. They are having a great time..

You are both fine.

Every creature on this page has legs — except two. Can you count how many

legs each one has? Write the number next to it.



This is what's happening right under your feet. | .' The entrance —
An ant colony can have 50,000 ants — % nuTillltll-lrE t:::ner
all working together like one enormous brain. g . -,5:-

Food storage —
the ants have
been very busy.

The nursery —
where eggs are
kept warm.

The Queen — -
she started
the whole thing.
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MAKE A TINY THING.

Something so small nobody has ever seen it. Give it a name.
£

+ friendly?

My tiny creature is called
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I you look very hard, you might see one. Nobody would know but you.



o decdane Also this.

THE BIGGEST
THINGS START TINY.

The tallest tree in the world —
taller than a fifteen-storey building —

started as a seed you could hold
in your hand.

A seed knows exactly what it wants
to become. It has the whole plan inside.
It just needs soil, water, and time,

You started tiny too.
Look at you now.
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YOUR TURN: Draw what you would grow into if you were a seed. No wrong answers. -



_ Everything in this jar was
™ inside the bean all along.
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?" FR&;M BETTY'S NOTEBOOK

L hat she’s been noticing.

The web caught :
rain last niﬂh*l'.
It looked like a necklace.
Nobedy noticed but me.



EVERYTHING BIG IS
MADE OF TINY THINGS.

Here are three you probably haven't noticed.

.{- A BEACH is made of tiny grains of sand.

One handful of sand has lﬁure grains
than there are stars you can see in the sky.

{ THE OCEAN is made of tiny drops of water. |

™ . = .-

Every drop has a whole world inside it. (See page 11.) ),

A SNOWSTORM is made of tiny snowflakes.
\_And EVERY SINGLE ONE IS DIFFERENT.

- R o - I g ! L
= . -

No two snowflakes have ever been the same.
Ever. In the whole history of the world.

The next time you're at the beach, or standing in the rain,
or catching a snowflake on your tongue — remember
what it's really made of.




¥\%e CAN YOU FIND THEM?

Hidden in this Edn:len are tive tiny I'.h|r|E|'-‘ Can you find them all?

. -j :'LJ'"' 1 A seed 1 Three ants L1 A water drop
P S 9 'ﬂfnﬂt‘s}' (she F'nas seven spots) -
L] Something even tinier than Betty — what do you think it is?




NOW LOOK CLOSER.

Hidden on this table are five tiny things you might see at breakfast.

L1 A erumb O Betty (still seven spots)
[0 A few grains of spilled sugar O Something so small you'd only

L] One loose throad spat it if you were looking —
what do you think it could be?

Have a look at your own broakfast table tomorrow, What did you find that wasnt in the picture?




= = WHAT BETTY
“DOESN'T KNOW

This is a puddle. It looks empty.
It is not empty. Inside right now, ‘
tiny creatures are swimming, * b
eating, and doing whatever

tiny creatures do on a Tuesday.

Faramecium — .
moves by spinning. ":
Very committed to this.
.. ol
Amoeba — s ®

has no fixed shape.
Changes whenever it likes.
Bold choice.

(,f'- Water Bear —

also here. -
Still not
Impressed

i YOUR TURM:

aF Invent your own

_ _ tiny creature,
Diraw it here.

Give it 2 name.



” BETTY HAS SOME QUESTIONS,

She would like some answers.

o
-

WHY DO SOCKS
~ 7 DISAPPEAR IN THE WASH?
This is a mystery. Even to
ladybirdm Nobody has
ever solved it.

>

WHAT 1S THE TINIEST
NOISE YOU CAN HEAR?

Your own breathing, if ﬂ"E
room is very quiet. Try it.







HINGS

&% A little manual. Also works for grown-ups. £,

1 KneeL pown

Get close to the
ground. Not
, . standing up.

s

' 2 BESTILL

Very still. Count

to twenty without
moving.

-
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Your eyes will find it
before you tell them to.

®
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& USE YOUR HAND AS A ROOF By

Cup your hand over your
;’:'-D!

eyes. It makes shadow.
The best tiny-thing-finders in the world are the ones who wait.

Things become clearer.

With the ant. With the moss,
A With the crack in the path,

The world is faster
than tiny things.
If you rush, you
A miss them.




THERE IS
SOMETHING

ON YOUR FACE. -

Right now, living on your eyelashes,

are tiny creatures called eyelash mites.
They are smaller than a grain of sand.
There are probably eight of them.
Maybe more. They are having

a great time.

They don't bite. They don't cause
any trouble. They just live there,
quietly, on your eyelashes. Your
grandparent has them too. So does
your mum or dad. 5o does Betty.
Everyone has eyelash mites. This is
just a fact about being alive.

" You are never actually alone.

YOUR TURN: Draw your eyelash mite. Give it a name. What is it doing right now on your face?




YOU ARE ALSO
MADE OF TINY THINGS.

Your body is made of trillions and trillions of
tiny things called cells. That’s more than the
number of stars you can see in the whole sky.

Your skin cells are
patching up scratches.

Your blood cells are
carrying air around inside you.

Your muscle cells are
pulling on your bones.

Your brain cells are
reading this sentence right now.

A cell is so small you'd
need a microscope to see
even one. And you —
you are made of

MORE THAN A TRILLION
of them.

You are the biggest tiny thing
in this whole Little Post.




Send it to someone who would love jt ~® .
Draw the tiniest, most beautiful thing you can think of, LE"

Put it in an envelope.
Write a name on it.
Give it to that person,
or send it in the post.

It could be:

- a very small drawing on a
very small piece of paper

)

l

h

' & a leaf you found, pressed
I: flat between two big books
' & a note the size of a stamp
{

\

-
-

< one single word written as
small as you can write it

They will keep it forever. :Y
That’s what happens with
tiny things — they get saved.

~ The persnn.ynu give it to — did they smile? { &
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Next month, hen THE Sun goes down, j
the garden doesn’t go to sleep. -
It just changes shift. 7= '~

Watch for it. — =~
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