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Knock

Early one morning as the sun 
began to rise, a young boy named 

Cho Cho slept in his bed.

Knock

Cho Cho 
wake up!



You’re 
going to be 

late!
What will I
 be late for?

The Spring 
festival!

Oh no! 
I forgot! I gotta 

get dressed!



He washed his 
face.

Brushed his
teeth.

And picked his 
hair.

Okay, I’m 
almost ready!

Muldadtat and 
Muldad can I 

play outside with 
my friends?



Sure, 
go ahead!

I didn’t know 
they played so 

early.

Me 
neither.

Cho Cho’s human friends may 
not, but his bug friends do!

Cho Cho 
hurry!

Okay, Okay! 
I’m coming!



And Cho Cho can transform into 
a beetle too!

Now I’m 
ready! Let’s go to the 

Spring festival!



They flew across the land 
to a sacred tree, where 
once a year bugs gather
 to celebrate the season

 of spring.

Hey Cho Cho!
We were 
afraid you 
wouldn’t
 make it.

yeah,
I almost 
slept too

late.

C’mon 
everyone 
I made an 

opening for us 
over here!

It will 
lead us to the 
center of the 

tree.



Cho Cho and his friends flew 
down and down until they 
found the perfect spot.

Let’s 
go over 
there. Okay!

This is the 
perfect 
spot!



I wonder 
what color the 
flower will be 

this year.

Me too!

During the beginning of spring 
a special flower would bloom at 

the bottom of the tree.



I heard it 
was yellow
 last year.

And the 
year before 
that it was 

green!

Shhh! 
Did you guys 
hear that?

Rum
ble!

Rumble!

.  .  .
I don’t hear 
anything.



RUMBLE!

RUMBLE!
RUMBLE!RUMBLE!

Well
 I’m stuck!

Is everyone 
okay?

We should go 
check it out.

Hmp!

Watch out everyone. 
There’s a big branch 
breaking off the tree 

outside!



See, It’s up 
there!

It’s going to fall off any 
minute now!

We should be 
safe inside the 

tree. RUMBLE!

RUMBLE!

RUMBLE!
RUMBLE!

Quick! Let’s get 
back inside!

What about the bugs 
down below? We should 

warn them.



Oh no! 
The branch will 

destroy my 
ant hill!

CRACK!

C’mon Ant!
Tee and I will 
fly you down 

there!

Hurry!

It broke 
off!



It’s rolling 
straight towards 

us!

We gotta 
hurry! SOLDIERS!

Are you 
ready to 
defend 

our hill???
YES SIR!



Sir, there’s a branch 
coming your way!

Do not
 worry, 
we are 

prepared.



Get ready!

Don’t let that 
branch pass!



CHARGE!

It squished 
us.



Look out! 
The branch
 is coming!

AHHHHH!

Cho Cho 
what should 
we do now? Uhhh...

Ummm..

I got it!



YAAAY!

Open your 
eyes everyone, 
Cho Cho saved 

us!



Thank you 
Cho Cho!

Now that the ant hill was 
safe they all returned to the 

sacred tree to watch the 
spring flower bloom.

This year it 
was pink.



The End!




