


Evie Bear was hiding.  
She didn’t want to go. 

 “I’ll miss it too,” said Dad. 

 “We’ve made so many memories here.”



“Why do we have to move?” asked Evie Bear.
 

“Well,” said Dad, “everything changes eventually. 

And in the beginning, change can feel sad.  

But it doesn’t always. If nothing changed,  

there would be no more birthday parties.”

Dad helped Evie pack her books in the  

very last box and locked the front door  

for the very last time.

Evie felt . . . heavy. 

“Goodbye, home,” said Dad.
 

“Goodbye, home,”  

said Evie.


