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1. Slug & I

A slug you see, is plain as can be,

As he crawls along on his way:

Its easy fo tell he's a snail without a shell,
Preferring the night over day.

Preferring the night over day.

Slowly, unnoiced I walk in the woods,
O deadlog, a/slog wiaiches mies

Their feles e poor gazers for o, humancids,
Bot, for mollusks they see perfectly:

Close cousin fo the snail,

They leave a slime trail.

Which is gross to most observators?
But this fibrous goo has a purpose,

Quite frue,

It keeps them from falling in craters.

You might think that slugs,

Are challenged somehow.

Deciding they're a he or a she.

But it's just not a choice,

That they have fo make,

They're "BOTH?, well, that's just "FREAKY."

A Slug can siretch 20 times its length.
Which seems absurd at first thought?
In this skinny state,

They can squeeze with delight,

Find food and not even get caught.

Slugs have a fongue and teeth as well,
Eaf fungi and dead things mosfly.

An omnivore they are,

Which means they eat both,

Small critters and lots of veggies.

2. I'm a Toad

I'm a toad, yep, I'm a toad,

I'm a short-legged, stout bodied foad.
My good looks help me survive,

Its camouflage! Hey, give me "HIGH FIVE".

Toads hatch from eggs in water,

And finy black tapoles appear

In two months they grow into toadlets,
That crawl on land and live there.

Many think, they get warls,

From just, touching my back.

If's just a myth, I'm telling you now,
You con't... And, that's a fact.

Have bulging eyes, as you can sce,
1 blink when | swallow prey.

By rollng them down desp inside,
Helps push food al the way.

Now, [ am nacturnal,

And love lo sleep ol day.

1 hide in leaves and burrows,
Wake up, if you walk my way.

1 am quite unusual,

It's rare that | drink, you see.
My skin does absorb water,
Sitting on the ground by a tree.

Toads, you see are carnivores,
Which means that we eat meat.
With no teeth, sticky tongues,

we love tasty bugs,

Swallow them whole, what a treat!

3. Who Am I?

They have large eyes; sit high in the tree,
Curious look, focus instantly.

Can't move their eyes like you and like me,
Have to furn their head to gaze.

Have to turn their head o gaze.

Who is this mystery guest, can you tell me?
Familiar to ol of us,

1 think that, you'll agree!

Yes, | think that, you'll agree!

They are good hunters, mostly at night,
Because of large eyes, you might think.

Surprisingly they hunt, mainly by sound,
Could you listen for *food" or "drinke"
Could you listen for "food" or "drink2"
Have soft feathers that keep them warm,
Fly without making a sound.

In this stealthily way they hunt quietly,
Copture their meal on the ground.
Capture their meal on the ground.

Hunt small crifters ke mice and squirrels,
Swoop down to snatch up their prey.
With wings open wide and talons sirelched,
They carry their dinner away.

They carry their dinner away.

Don't have the sense of taste or smell,
For them that's all they know.

As strange as this seems, it's not that bad,
They have to eat @ mouse whole.

They have o eat a mouse whole.

Since ancient fimes, thought to be wise,
Mysterious looks they bestow.

But for their size, they have small brains,
Not as wise as a goose, or a crow,

Not as wise as a goose, or a crow.

4. Red Fox

You usually find a red fox,

Hunting late at night.

They're omnivores, like you and me,
Eat plants and meat tl light.

Foxes like to hunt alone,

For much of the year.

Rare to find them in a pack,

Why this is frue, is not clear.

Red fox. Oh red fox, what are you
up fo now?

The sun has set, the sky is dark,
Alone, and on the prowl.

Although, they're dogs,

They act like cats,

They stalk; and pounce on their prey,
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Tossing their catch up in the air,

Then eating it afer they play.

Down through the ages, in folklore,
Foxes are cunning ond sly.

But, these are just myths, not frue at all,
They're just mammals trying fo get by.

Red foxes stay for the winter,

Don't hibernate fike groundhogs,
And bats.

When if's cold and snowy,

Seek shelter and delight in short naps.
The she fox or vixen keeps busy,

Digs holes or burrows quite deep.
These will be dens,

Or homes for her young,

Providing a place for safe sleep.

A litter of four to six babies,

Are born in the spring of the year.
They are helpless and blind,

And stay inside,

Protected by parents quite neor.

In four weeks the cubs see daylight,
For six months learn how to exist,
At seven months or so,

They're out on their own,

Ready fo join the night shift.

5. Batty!

Ifs enough fo drive you batty,
Ave they ugly, useless, and blinde
Or are they something amazing?
Let's see what we find.

Bats are mammals with senses like us,
Have fingers and thumbs to get by:

Some mammels lecp and glide through the ai,
Bats re the only ones that can fly.

Caves are places where bats "hang ou”,
Also like bushes or frees.

Not foo fussy where they sleep,

Attcs or barns, will please.

"Blind as a bat", not frue at all,

They see perfect by day:

Not to compete with birds for food,

They hunt in the dark for prey.

Have large ears and hear quite well,

Use "echo-location” at night.

Send high pitches and echoes come back,
Find food and offers safe light.

Most bats have one baby,

Pups, bor hairless and pink.

In the first month, they grow up fast,
Can fly and hunt by insfinct.

Most bats feast on insects,

Hundreds of mosquifoes each night.
Skim over ponds, mouth opened wide,
Drink while remaining in flight.

All bt sleep upside down,

They nap in places called roosts.
Some prefer to stay with a few,

Most like to be with large groups.
Sleeping this way keeps them safe,
High above those that can harm,
Bats cannot take off from the ground,
Can fly at the sound of alarm.

6. Hey Spider!

Spiders aren't insects,

They're arachnids you see.

Mites, ficks and scorpions, in the farmily.
They l share features ke having eight legs,
Which allows them 1o scurry along,
Look at each leg they all have 6 joints,
I¥'s like having forty-eight knees.

Some things they don't have,

Are anfennae or wings,

Things they just don't need.

Hey spider hanging there,
Suspended!in the air,
Prefending not fo be there,
In plain view,

I've seen you toil Hill dark,
Spinning works of art.
Mystery comes alive when you are here.

Look at a spider and what do you see?
They're covered with hair, head to foe.
Spiders can't see well and watch every move,
But, feel with their hair as they go.

Webs are spun by females and young,
Built to capture their prey.

IF the slightest motion of & web is felt,
The spider charges that way.

They don't have bones inside them like us,
Come with a hard outer shell.

This can't expand as a youngster grows,
They molt or shed, which works well.

Hunters, are spiders that don't make webs,
They secrch for food night and day.

Some will chase down,

And catch bugs they find,

Others lay st for heir prey:

7. Fireflies

Come watch the firefly show,
On this warm summer night.
In the woods, or your backyard,
Sure to surprise and delight.

There's an insect called a firefly,

Not really a fly ot ll.

It's a beefle with wings and glows in the dark,
Eats plants and things that crawl.
Related fo the ladybug,

Not very big you see.

Life span's only two months,

Of course, no guaranee,

Bioluminescence,

Creates their light.

This is done with chemistry,
That's how they glow at night.




