





A tiny, white, flufty
sloth lived in a lush
and Qreen
rainforest. Her
name was Luna.

Luna was the

tiniest sloth in the
forest but had +he

biggest heart and
Jr?\e softest fur

you could imagine.



una had a coz

Y
li++le +reehouse +hat
she called home. 14
was nestled high in a
9i0n+ tree,
surrounded by
pretty leaves and

colorful birds.

Luna loved her home
dearly, and every day,
she would climb up
o her $reehouse
and take 'OHQ,
Peaceful haps in her
favorite hammock.



One brigfﬁ and sunhny
morning, Luna decided to
explore further than
usual. She wanted o
see what was beyond
her $reehouse.

Luna waved Qooclbye o
her comty hammock and
slowly climbed down the

{ree.

She moved as quickly as
a tiny sloth can, which

is very slowly.



As Luna explered, she
saw beautiful
buttertlies fluttering
around and hearcl
T'ayful monkeys
9iqqling from the |ovely
{rees. I+ was a
magiccl worlcl, and
Luna was haP y to be
a Par+ ot it.

As Luna went deeper

into +he forest she felt
a little lost. .



The +rees seemed fo
stretch on forever,
and everything looked
{he same. She {ried
to find her way back
o her $reehouse, but
it was useless.

Luna had lost her home.




Luna didn't know what
to do. She began cryin

ittle sloth tears, cnnci9
her flutfy fur got wet.

Just when she thought
things couldn't get any
worse, a frienc“y +oucan
named Toco flew down
and landed on a branch
next +o her.

"Hello, little sloth," said
Toco, "Why are you

crying e’



Luna sniffled and $eld

Toco all about her lost
{reehouse. Toco smiled
and said, "Den't worry,
Luna. I know just {he

Place {for you\]"

Toco led Luna o a
{reehouse even more
impressive than her old
one. I+ was painted
bright colors and had a
swing +hat could $o
high. [una couldn'
believe her eyes; it was

even better +han her old

{reehouse!



Luna +hanked Toce with
a big, flutty hug, and
they became best
friends.

Luna learned that

sometimes you find
something even better
when you |ose
some+hin9.

She realized +hat

home could be
wherever you feld

loved and happy.

\ 4




From that day on,
Luna, the tiny, white,
flutty sloth, had o
hew home and new
tfriends in the giant,

colorful rainforest.

She was +he haPPies+
little sloth in the

whole wide world.



Luna, +he Little Lost
Sleth, +eaches us that
even when we |ose
something, new and
better things can come
our way, making our

hearts happy



