  G. Bear, gardener, husband, father, and resident of the enchanted forest.

  Statement to police regarding an intruder, 1990.

  On Sunday morning my wife made breakfast for my son and I.  She just made a few bowls of porridge.  We don’t have much but we make do.  Anyway the food was too hot so I suggested that we take a family walk while our breakfast cooled.  We've never had any problems in this neighborhood before, but ever since they put that new age health spa in there, we've had a lot more strangers around than usual.

  So we returned an hour later to find that our door had been broken in.  Someone had eaten from all of our bowls and had completely devoured my son’s entire breakfast.  Looking around it seemed they must be a dangerous sort because they had smashed one of our chairs to pieces.  I started scouting the house to make sure it was safe for my family.  When I got into our bedroom, I could see a human form LAYING IN OUR BED!  I shouted to my wife to get out and take our son to safety.  I started shouting at the intruder “What do you want?  Leave us in peace!  We’ll give you anything you want, just don’t hurt my family!”  

I don’t think she spoke bear because she didn’t say anything, she just started screaming and ran away crying.  When she jumped up, I couldn’t believe it was just a little girl.  Who’d have guessed that such a little thing could do so much damage to a guy’s house?

