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The Helpful Hailey

Deep in the heart of Hailey Park lives a clever little squirrel named Hazel. She’s
small, quick, and knows every twist and turn of the Taff Trail like the back of her
Paw.

One sunny morniné, the knights Brown team arrived with big plans to make the
trail even bet’ger.for everyone, walkers, cyclists, families, and wildlife alike.

F

but there was a-‘F;ﬂob\em...

The trail had tricky hidden spots, overgrown corners, bumpy patches, and secret
paths that only the animals knew. Soon, the team discovered that some of the
bumps were actually mounds of nuts, Hazel’s squirrel friends’ winter stores! That
year, the harvest had been so plentiful that the piles of nuts spilled onto the trail,
making it tricky for the team to work. That’s when Hazel leapt into action!

She put on hen tiny hard hat and quickly set to work. Haze! led her woodland friends

ko help the KrighEs Brawn team navigate the ticky trail. Usng secret underground

tunnels and ree-top pathways, the squirrels guided the worlers around bumpy
R 3 d#\f“dden obSJcaC\eS.

¢ working along the path, Hazel and her friends turned

AT

: Roéey ‘chéf‘f'k;bb]h‘ s'\;«fc;p.ed] high above the trees, scanning the park for a safe, hidden

spot for the squirrels’ extranut piles. From her perch, she spotted a quiet grove
where the ground was soft and tucked away from the trail. Chirping excitedly, she
guided Hazel and the other squirrels to the new storage place. With Rosey’s help, the
nuts were safely tucked away, leaving the trail clear for the knights Brown team
and ensuring the squirrels b Bp\e.nty to eat all winter.
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Park Souirrel

Along the way, Hazel led the team around her friend Funguy the Mushroom, who lived
in the shady undergrowth. Funguy’s job was to keep the trees strong and share
nutrients under'%r‘ound. He even sent messages through the soil to call other woodland
creatures for help.

W‘ﬁg\y the Worm wriggled quietly beneath the trail, loosening a few tough spots in the
soil so the knights Brown team could dig more easily. Hazel smiled at her little helper,
knowing that every creature, no matter how small, played an important role.

Pete the Pigeon guided visitors, S\'\ow'm§ walkers, cyclists, and family’s alternative
routes so they could enjoy the park while the trail was being improved.

Every time the team made progress, Hazel planted a tiny acorn, 3 promise that nature
and people could grow together in har‘mony.

Finally, after weeks of teamworl, the Taff Trail was smoother, safer, and friendlier
for everyone. Hazel climbed to the highest branch and looked down at the bustling
trail. She didn’t just see walkers and c;/c\isjcs, she saw a park alive with joy, where
humans and animals respected and helped each other.

From that day on, Hazel became the official guardian of the trail. She scampered
alongside walkers and cyclists, kept the paths safe, and reminded everyone that a
little kindness, teamwork, and clever thinking could make the world a ge’cter place,
one acorn at a Fimes | !
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