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A new home
for the
Bolkez family

The Bolkez family is on a search. Mom, Dad, and their children Job and Lot are looking for a
new home, because they lost their last home in a storm. It was a solid cardboard box that had
contained bananas and which they had found near a beautiful forest. They had decorated it
nicely, and even though water sometimes leaked from the ceiling in heavy rain, it was a fine
house.
Sadly, an autumn storm put an end to it. All their hopes and dreams were gone with the wind.
The box rose high into the air and was carried away by a strong wind, never to be seen again!
It was lucky that nobody was inside, otherwise they might have also been lost.

They barely managed to hold onto some of their things, which Dad is now dragging along
in a wheelbarrow. Together they are walking at the edge of the forest. It is getting dark, it is
raining, and the children are tired and need to go to bed. But which bed? And where can it be
found?
Hoping to come across a place to spend the night, they are wandering down the forest path.
Suddenly they glimpse a dim light gleaming in the distance. This is their chance! They
struggle to walk against the wind, but the hope that near that light they might find a place
to sleep gives them extra strength.

There they find an old shed with one side open, where the farmer stores his hay, tools and a few
other things. They run inside to take shelter from the rain and wind. Job rubs his eyes and Lot
yawns with sleep. They must find a home quickly! All of a sudden, Mom discovers a wonderful
shiny new house! There are nice warm blankets inside, they are a little damp but smell wonderful.
It’s a cosy and comfortable home. What luck!

The Bolkez family never wants to leave this place!

The next morning the sun rises and shines straight through the large window of their new home!
The light softly strokes the grassland and the tops of the trees, and also the faces of the Bolkez
family. It’s all as pretty as a painting!

The new residents of the little house slowly wake up, stretch their bodies, and hear a growling
sound. It’s coming from Dad’s belly, and soon all the other bellies join in. They’re grunting even
louder than the pigs wallowing in the mud just outside the shed. They get up and shuﬄe out of their
home a little groggy with sleep, not yet standing firmly on their feet. “I’ll get some eggs,” Mom says.
“We still have some milk and flour, so we can make some delicious pancakes.” The others beam
cheerfully, because you should know that the Bolkez family has a taste for good food. Dad grabs a
small stove from the wheelbarrow and puts a large frying pan on top. Mom heads to town where
she finds a carton of six eggs in the local supermarket. Happy to make a tasty meal for her family,
she walks back carrying the eggs on top of her head. But what’s going on? She struggles to walk in a
straight line and almost falls over, while the eggs shake in the carton above her head. Let’s hope all
will be alright! When she finally reaches their new home and opens the carton, there aren’t six, but
only three eggs left! What bad luck! Yet, not to worry, it’s still enough for plenty yummy pancakes.

Dad places the pan on the stove and pours in the pancake batter. The kids have such a craving for
their first pancake that it makes their mouths water! Dad hopes to flip the first pancake by tossing
it into the air, but his legs are still a little unsteady and the pancake soars away. While Job tries to
catch it, he’s also wobbling on his feet, and the pancake falls straight on his face! But it’s not all bad,
because now Job gets to eat the very first pancake. True, the pancake is still a little gooey inside, but
it’s just as tasty.
Lot watches him eat with a little jealousy. Luckily, they

have enough

batter left to make many more pancakes. And there

goes the next

one! This time it flies the other way, but happily
catch it. Yummy! “Just leave it to me,” Mom
be a piece of cake!” Even though she’s still a
is soon a big, skewed pile of pancakes ready to

Lot is quick to
says to Dad, “it will
little shaky too, there
be eaten.

They spend the rest of the day exploring their new surroundings. Near the forest, they find a field
full of discarded items. A great opportunity to find some useful things for their new home. Among
the rubbish Lot discovers a toy bicycle, exactly her size. And there is another one for Job. What luck!
The bicycles are a little broken, but nothing Dad can’t fix, so they are definitely coming along.
Once home, Dad gets to work right away, and an hour later two shiny bicycles are ready to be
ridden, though its bedtime now, so not quite yet. “Tomorrow morning you can take them for a ride,”
Mom promises. “No, please, we want to take them out now!” Job and Lot protest. Mom is strict, so
they will have to wait till the morning. The whole family crawls into their warm little home together,
wrap themselves in the blankets, and are soon in a deep sleep. It has been a busy but nice day. Half
asleep, Mom hears footsteps outside, followed by a clicking sound, as if someone has pushed a
button. But before she can wonder what’s going on, she falls asleep.

It’s another beautiful morning and once again the sun is their good friend, softly waking them up.
Such a lovely feeling, and how lucky they are with their beautiful home. It’s still a little damp inside,
but it smells wonderful and it’s really clean!
Job and Lot jump out of bed and run to their new bikes. They hop on and… immediately fall over!
What’s happening? Usually they have no trouble cycling. Perhaps they have to get used to their new
bikes. Very carefully they start cycling, Job going in one direction and Lot in the other. But Job can’t
keep his wheel straight and charges to the left. The same happens to Lot, and she charges to the
right. BAM! They collide, one bicycle losing a wheel and the other losing Job, who accidentally takes
the seat along with him!

Crying loudly, they sit on the ground next to their broken bicycles. Mom and Dad quickly walk over
to them. Well, not quite walk… it’s more some kind of waddle, like a duck wobbling to shore. Dad
is a little angry that all his work on the bikes has been for nothing. Mom is worried about the kids.
They have a few bruises, but otherwise everything is fine. They mostly had a good scare. What’s
going on that they suddenly can’t cycle anymore?
Luckily Mom knows where to find a cookie, which they share together right away. They eat until
their bellies are full and round which, by the way, they don’t immediately notice, because their
bellies were already round. It’s not a very healthy breakfast, but just for this one time that’s fine.
After finishing breakfast everyone feels much better. Dad quickly repairs the bikes and this time the
kids cycle without any more accidents, even though they’re still a little wobbly. Mom and Dad do
some chores around the house and get some groceries from town. A nice day after all! Sitting in the
evening sun, they nibble on a large carrot which Mom and Dad found in a crate behind the supermarket. Once satisfied, they go to bed. Again they could have heard footsteps and the pushing of a
button, but they didn’t,

because they were already in a deep sleep.

It’s another day and once again the Bolkez family wake up in their new and lovely home. They roll
out of bed, exit their house, and one by one they tumble over, onto the ground in front of the door.
None of them can climb down the front steps without toppling over! They rub the sleep from their
eyes and look at each other in surprise. “It must be because we have slept so deeply,” says Mom,
“just wake up slowly and everything will be fine. Let’s go, I have prepared some juicy berries for
breakfast!” That’s one of their favourites, so they quickly run to the plate of berries. Well, not quite
run… they move more like children who still need to learn how to walk. When they finally reach
the delicious berries, they grab as many as they can hold. But… it’s not really that many, because
every time they try to reach for one, they miss. Even worse, Dad topples face down into the berries
and, dripping with berry juice, crawls out.
“A pity about all those berries that
body.” Ashamed, Dad stares
a lightweight,” Dad stutters

“You’re such a goon!” Mom says.
you squashed with your heavy
at his wife. “As if you’re such
defensively.

The children have already forgotten about the berries, they can’t get hold of them anyway. They spot
a beautiful butterfly gliding through the air and start chasing it to play together. But the butterfly has
a diﬀerent idea and starts zigzagging, first to the left, then to the right, and quickly to the left again,
to shake oﬀ the kids. Yet the butterfly can’t get rid of them, because they follow without diﬃculty,
also swerving from left to right. That’s when the butterfly soars straight up and, unable to follow, Job
and Lot drop to the ground tired from all the running. They lie down in the grass, stroked by the
warm morning sun and quietly fall asleep. Until a loud growling sound scares them awake! Where
does that come from? Frightened, they look around until they realise that the sound is coming from
their own bellies. Now they’re really hungry! But where are they? Chasing the butterfly, they paid
no attention to where they went. Luckily Lot has read about survival, about how you can find your
direction in nature by tracking the position of the sun, so you know which way to go. They decide to
walk towards the still low-hanging sun. That must be the right direction! But because they sway
so much, they end up at the exact same spot where they were before. Now Job is really getting
scared and suddenly bursts out in tears!

