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The air was thick and damp, there was a smell of grass and mud. As a small brown bear cub walked covering his chest for warmth, as he walked in what seemed like eternal darkness. The bear wandered into a bright light that blinded him before he saw that there was clearing. The tired brown and mud caked cub sat down on a root of a nearby try as he took in the scenery change.
The place from the outside looked like any other marsh. The entrance to the place was dark and damp, close knit giving a constricting like feeling. Then like a tiny explosion and quick like blink the place opens up like a grand hall. It was a breathtaking view for such a small cub to discover and exprience
	He was surrounded by trees. Every which way he looked a tree circling a small clear pond in the center. Light, that was able to get through the thick bodies of the trees and into the clearing dance off the surface with a small sparkle. To the little bears’ left was various plant life of all shapes and sizes giving the small grove some color, particularly a dull purple flower that smelled of a sweet and calming smell. 
	The pond that was in the center was decorated with lily pads, one of the pads that the cub noticed had a yellow flower resting on top of it. The water looked welcoming with the light shining on it. It was tranquil water barely any rain drops to disturb the peaceful water. The color of the water was a greenish blue which reminded him of salmon and fishing, perhaps because he was hungry. The little child then looked up. In the canopy was vines which added to the mystery of this small grove. He smiled as the whole place was like a bubble in the sea, this area was in its own world. The little bear cub felt comfortable and leaned against the moist but warm bark and promptly fell asleep. 
