Charlie turned around just in time to see the pesky squirrel run away with his apple.

“Looks like we’ve caught our thief!” said Trike.

Charlie faced the Captain. “I was wrong about you from the start,” he said sadly.
Charlie started the hike back home

“Enough of that, my furry friend,” the Captain said gruffly as Charlie leaped onto his
with a question for Trike. “So how

] 1 B ; ! shoulder. “Where do you think your next adventure will take you?” asked the Captain.
o you know the Bible is true?”

Charlie hugged his green notebook. “I can only imagine!” he said with a smile.

Trike stopped to look at Charlie.
“We have to trust the One Who
gave people the Bible,” he replied.

“Like I trusted Captain Wes at the

river?” asked Charlie.

“Yes,” said Trike. He stopped in his
tracks. “Charlie, look!”




